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THE TRAGICAL HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS

FROM THE QUARTO CF 1604.

Ent er CHORUS.

CHORUS. Not marching now in fields of Thrasynene

Where Mars did matel the Carthagini ans;

Nor sporting in the dalliance of |ove,

In courts of kings where state is overturn'd;

Nor in the ponp of proud audaci ous deeds,

I ntends our Miuse to vaunt2 her3 heavenly verse:

Only this, gentlenen, —ae nust perform

The form of Faustus' fortunes, good or bad:

To patient judgments we appeal our plaud,

And speak for Faustus in his infancy.

Now i s he born, his parents base of stock

In Germany, within a town call'd Rhodes:

O riper years, to Wertenberg he went,

Whereas4 his kinsnen chiefly brought him up.

So soon he profits in divinity,

The fruitful plot of scholarismgrac'd,

That shortly he was grac'd with doctor's nane,

Excel ling all whose sweet delight disputes

In heavenly matters of theol ogy;

Till swoln with cunning,5 of a self-conceit,

H s waxen w ngs did nmount above his reach

And, rnelting, heavens conspir'd his overthrow,

For, falling to a devilish exercise,

And glutted now6 with |l earning' s golden gifts,

He surfeits upon cursed necronancy;

Not hi ng so sweet as magic is to him

Whi ch he prefers before his chiefest bliss:

And this the man that in his study sits.
[Exit.]

FAUSTUS di scovered in his study.?7

FAUSTUS. Settle thy studies, Faustus, and begin
To sound the depth of that thou wilt profess:
Havi ng commenc' d, be a divine in shew,

Yet level at the end of every art,

And live and die in Aristotle's works.

Sweet Anal ytics, 'tis thou8 hast ravish'd ne!



Bene di sserere est finis |ogices.

I's, to dispute well, logic's chiefest end?
Affords this art no greater nmiracle?

Then read no nore; thou hast attain'd that9 end:
A greater subject fitteth Faustus' wit:

Bi d Econonmy10 farewel |, and11 Gal en cone,
Seeing, Wbi desinit philosophus, ibi incipit nmedicus:
Be a physician, Faustus; heap up gold,

And be eterniz'd for sonme wondrous cure:
Sumum bonum nedi ci nae sanit as,

The end of physic is our body's health.

Wy, Faustus, hast thou not attain'd that end?
I's not thy conmon tal k found aphorisnms?

Are not thy bills hung up as nonunents,
Whereby whole cities have escap'd the pl ague,
And thousand desperate mal adi es been eas' d?
Yet art thou still but Faustus, and a nan.

Coul dst 12 thou nake nmeni13 to live eternally,
O, being dead, raise themto |ife again,

Then this profession were to be esteenm d
Physic, farewell! \Where is Justinian?

[ Reads. ]
Si una eadenqgue res | egatur14 duobus, alter rem
alter valoremrei, &c.

A pretty case of paltry |egacies!

[ Reads. ]
Exhoereditare filiumnon potest pater, nisi, &. 15
Such is the subject of the institute,
And uni versal body of the | aw 16
This17 study fits a nmercenary drudge,
Who ains at nothing but external trash;
Too servilel8 and illiberal for me.
When all is done, divinity is best:
Jeronme's Bible, Faustus; viewit well.

[ Reads. ]
Sti pendi um peccati nors est.
Ha!
Sti pendium &c.

The reward of sin is death: that's hard.

[ Reads. ]
Si peccasse negamus, fallimur, et nulla est in nobis veritas;

If we say that we have no sin, we deceive oursel ves, and
there's no truth in us. Wy, then, belike we nmust sin, and so
consequently die:

Ay, we rmust die an everlasting death.

What doctrine call you this, Che sera, sera, 19

What will be, shall be? Divinity, adieu

These netaphysics of magici ans,

And necromanti c books are heavenly;

Lines, circles, scenes,20 letters, and characters;

Ay, these are those that Faustus nobst desires.

O what a world of profit and delight,

O power, of honour, of omi potence,

Is pronis'd to the studious artizan

Al'l things that nove between the quiet poles

Shal |l be at my command: enperors and ki ngs



Are but obeyed in their several provinces,

Nor can they raise the wind, or rend the clouds;
But his dom nion that exceeds in this,

Stretcheth as far as doth the nmind of man;

A sound nmagician is a mghty god:

Here, Faustus, tire21 thy brains to gain a deity.

Enter WAGNER 22

VWagner, commend ne to ny dearest friends,
The German Val des and Cornel i us;
Request them earnestly to visit ne.

VWAGNER | will, sir.
[Exit.]

FAUSTUS. Their conference will be a greater help to ne
Than all ny | abours, plod | ne'er so fast.

Enter GOOD ANGEL and EVIL ANGEL.

GO0D ANGEL. O, Faustus, lay that dammed book asi de,
And gaze not on it, lest it tenmpt thy soul,

And heap God's heavy wath upon thy head!

Read, read the Scriptures: —+that is bl aspheny.

EVIL ANGEL. Go forward, Faustus, in that famous art
Wherein all Nature's treasure23 is contain'd:
Be thou on earth as Jove24 is in the sky,
Lord and commander of these el ements. 25
[ Exeunt Angel s.]

FAUSTUS. How am | glutted with conceit of this!
Shall | make spirits fetch ne what | please,
Resol ve26 me of all anbiguities,

Perform what desperate enterprise | will?

['I'l have themfly to India for gold,

Ransack the ocean for orient pearl,

And search all corners of the new-found world
For pleasant fruits and princely delicates;
I'"l'l have themread nme strange phil osophy,

And tell the secrets of all foreign kings;

['"l'l have themwall all Germany with brass,
And nmake swift Rhine circle fair Wertenberg;
['I'l have themfill the public schools with silk, 27
Wherewith the students shall be bravely cl ad;
["I'l levy soldiers with the coin they bring,
And chase the Prince of Parma from our |and,
And reign sole king of all the28 provinces;
Yea, stranger engines for the brunt of war,
Than was the fiery keel at Antwerp's bridge, 29
I"l'l make nmy servile spirits to invent.

Enter VALDES and CORNELI US.

Come, GCerman Val des, and Corneli us,

And make me bl est with your sage conference.

Val des, sweet Val des, and Corneli us,

Know t hat your words have won nme at the | ast

To practice magi c and conceal ed arts:

Yet not your words only, 30 but nmine own fantasy,
That will receive no object; for ny head

But rumi nates on necromantic skill.

Phi | osophy is odious and obscure;



Both | aw and physic are for petty wts;
Divinity is basest of the three,

Unpl easant, harsh, contenptible, and vile: 31
"Tis magic, magic, that hath ravish'd ne.
Then, gentle friends, aid ne in this attenpt;
And |, that have with concise syllogisns32
Gravell'd the pastors of the German church
And nmade the flowering pride of Wrtenberg
Swarmto ny problens, as the infernal spirits
On sweet Musaeus when he cane to hell,

WII be as cunning33 as Agrippa34 was,

Whose shadow35 made all Europe honour him

VALDES. Faustus, these books, thy wit, and our experience,
Shal | make all nations to canonize us.

As I ndian Moors obey their Spanish |ords,

So shall the spirits36 of every el enent

Be al ways serviceable to us three;

Li ke lions shall they guard us when we pl ease;

Like Almain rutters37 with their horsemen's staves,
O Lapland giants, trotting by our sides;

Sonetimes |ike wonen, or unwedded mai ds,

Shadowi ng nore beauty in their airy brows

Than have the38 white breasts of the queen of |ove:
FronB89 Venice shall they drag huge argosi es,

And from America the gol den fl eece

That yearly stuffs old Philip's treasury;

If | earned Faustus will be resol ute.

FAUSTUS. Val des, as resolute am| in this
As thou to live: therefore object it not.

CORNELIUS. The nmiracles that magic will perform
WIl make thee vow to study nothing el se.

He that is grounded in astrology,

Enrich'd with tongues, well seen in40 mnerals,
Hath all the principles magic doth require:

Then doubt not, Faustus, but to be renownd, 41
And nore frequented for this nystery

Than heretofore the Del phian oracle.

The spirits tell me they can dry the sea,

And fetch the treasure of all foreign wecks,
Ay, all the wealth that our forefathers hid
Wthin the massy entrails of the earth:

Then tell me, Faustus, what shall we three want?

FAUSTUS. Not hing, Cornelius. O this cheers ny soul
Cone, shew ne some denonstrations magi cal

That | may conjure in some lusty grove

And have these joys in full possession

VALDES. Then haste thee to sonme solitary grove,
And bear w se Bacon's and Al bertus'42 works,
The Hebrew Psalter, and New Test anent;

And what soever else is requisite

Ve will informthee ere our conference cease.

CORNELI US. Val des, first |let himknow the words of art;
And then, all other cerenonies |learn'd,
Faustus may try his cunning43 by hinself.

VALDES. First I'll instruct thee in the rudinents,
And then wilt thou be perfecter than I.



FAUSTUS. Then cone and dine with ne, and, after neat,

V' || canvass every quiddity thereof;

For, ere | sleep, I'll try what | can do:

This night 1'll conjure, though | die therefore.
[ Exeunt . ]

Enter two SCHOLARS. 44

FI RST SCHOLAR | wonder what's becone of Faustus, that was wont
to make our schools ring with sic probo.

SECOND SCHOLAR. That shall we know, for see, here cones his boy.
Enter WAGNER

FI RST SCHOLAR How now, sirrah! where's thy master?

WAGNER God in heaven knows.

SECOND SCHOLAR Wiy, dost not thou know?

WAGNER. Yes, | know, but that follows not.

FIRST SCHOLAR o to, sirrah! |eave your jesting, and tell us
where he is.

WAGNER. That follows not necessary by force of argunent, that you,
being licentiates, should stand upon:45 therefore acknow edge
your error, and be attentive.

SECOND SCHOLAR Wy, didst thou not say thou knewest?
WAGNER. Have you any witness on't?

FI RST SCHOLAR Yes, sirrah, | heard you.

WAGNER. Ask ny fellow if | be a thief.

SECOND SCHOLAR Vel I, you will not tell us?

WAGNER Yes, sir, | will tell you: yet, if you were not dunces,

you woul d never ask me such a question; for is not he corpus

natural e? and is not that nobile? then wherefore should you

ask me such a question? But that | am by nature phl egmati c,

slow to wath, and prone to |l echery (to love, | would say),

it were not for you to come within forty foot of the place

of execution, although | do not doubt to see you both hanged

the next sessions. Thus having triunphed over you, | wll set

my countenance |ike a precisian, and begin to speak thus: —

Truly, my dear brethren, my master is within at dinner,

with Val des and Cornelius, as this wine, if it could speak,

woul d46 i nform your worships: and so, the Lord bl ess you,

preserve you, and keep you, my dear brethren, my dear brethren! 47
[Exit.]

FI RST SCHOLAR Nay, then, | fear he is fallen into that damed art
for which they two are infanous through the world.

SECOND SCHOLAR. Vere he a stranger, and not allied to nme, yet should
| grieve for him But, conme, let us go and i nformthe Rector,
and see if he by his grave counsel can reclaimhim

FI RST SCHOLAR O, but | fear ne nothing can reclaimhim



SECOND SCHOLAR Yet let us try what we can do.
[ Exeunt . ]

Enter FAUSTUS to conjure. 48

FAUSTUS. Now that the gl oony shadow of the earth,

Longing to view Orion's drizzling | ook

Leaps fromth' antartic world unto the sky,

And dins the welkin with her pitchy breath,

Faustus, begin thine incantations,

And try if devils will obey thy hest,

Seeing thou hast pray'd and sacrific'd to them

Wthin this circle is Jehovah's nane,

Forward and backward anagranmati z'd, 49

Th' abbrevi ated50 names of holy saints,

Fi gures of every adjunct to the heavens,

And characters of signs and erring51 stars,

By which the spirits are enforc'd to rise:

Then fear not, Faustus, but be resol ute,

And try the utternost magic can perform —

Sint mihi dei Acherontis propitii! Valeat numen triplex Jehovoe!
I gnei, aerii, aquatani spiritus, salvete! Orientis princeps
Bel zebub, inferni ardentis nonarcha, et Denbgorgon, propitianus
vos, ut appareat et surgat Mephistophilis, quod tumeraris: 52
per Jehovam Gehennam et consecratam aquam quam nunc spargo,

si gnumgue cruci s quod nunc facio, et per vota nostra, ipse nunc
surgat nobis di catus53 Mephi st ophili s!

Enter MEPHI STOPHI LI S.

| charge thee to return, and change thy shape;
Thou art too ugly to attend on ne:
Go, and return an old Franciscan friar
That holy shape becones a devil best.
[ Exit MEPHI STOPHI LI S. ]

| see there's virtue in ny heavenly words:
Who woul d not be proficient in this art?
How pliant is this Mephistophilis,

Ful | of obedience and humility!

Such is the force of magic and ny spells:
No, Faustus, thou art conjuror |aureat,
That canst command great Mephi stophilis:
Quin regis Mephistophilis fratris inmagine.

Re-enter MEPH STOPHI LIS i ke a Franciscan friar. 54
MEPHI ST. Now, Faustus, what woul dst thou have me do?
FAUSTUS. | charge thee wait upon nme whilst | |ive,
To do whatever Faustus shall command,

Be it to make the noon drop from her sphere,

O the ocean to overwhel mthe world.

MEPHI ST. | am a servant to great Lucifer,

And may not follow thee without his |eave:

No nore than he commands must we perform
FAUSTUS. Did not he charge thee to appear to nme?
MEPHI ST. No, | came hither55 of nmine own accord.

FAUSTUS. Did not my conjuring speeches raise thee? speak.



MEPHI ST. That was the cause, but yet per accidens; 56
For, when we hear one rack the nanme of Cod,

Abj ure the Scriptures and his Saviour Christ,

Ve fly, in hope to get his glorious soul

Nor will we come, unless he use such neans

Whereby he is in danger to be damm'd.

Therefore the shortest cut for conjuring

Is stoutly to abjure the Trinity,

And pray devoutly to the prince of hell

FAUSTUS. So Faustus hath

Al ready done; and holds this principle,

There is no chief but only Bel zebub

To whom Faustus doth dedi cate hi nmsel f.

This word "damation" terrifies not him

For he confounds hell in Elysium

H s ghost be with the old phil osophers!

But, leaving these vain trifles of nmen's souls,
Tell me what is that Lucifer thy lord?

MEPHI ST. Arch-regent and conmmander of all spirits.
FAUSTUS. Was not that Lucifer an angel once?

MEPHI ST. Yes, Faustus, and nost dearly lov'd of Cod.
FAUSTUS. How comes it, then, that he is prince of devils?

MEPHI ST. O, by aspiring pride and insol ence;
For which God threw himfromthe face of heaven

FAUSTUS. And what are you that live with Lucifer?

MEPHI ST. Unhappy spirits that fell with Lucifer,
Conspir'd agai nst our God with Lucifer,
And are for ever damm'd with Lucifer

FAUSTUS. Where are you damm'd?
MEPHI ST. In hell
FAUSTUS. How cones it, then, that thou art out of hell?

VEPHI ST. Why, this is hell, nor am| out of it:57
Thi nk' st thou that |, who saw the face of Cod,
And tasted the eternal joys of heaven

Am not tormented with ten thousand hells,

In being depriv'd of everlasting bliss?

O Faustus, |eave these frivol ous demands

Which strike a terror to ny fainting soul

FAUSTUS. What, is great Mephistophilis so passionate
For being deprived of the joys of heaven?
Learn thou of Faustus manly fortitude,

And scorn those joys thou never shalt possess.
Go bear theseb8 tidings to great Lucifer:
Seei ng Faustus hath incurr'd eternal death

By desperate thoughts agai nst Jove's59 deity,
Say, he surrenders up to himhis soul

So he will spare himfour and twenty60 years
Letting himlive in all vol uptuousness;

Havi ng thee ever to attend on ne,

To give me whatsoever | shall ask,

To tell me whatsoever | demand,



To slay mine enemies, and aid ny friends,
And al ways be obedient to nmy will.

Go and return to mighty Lucifer,

And neet ne in ny study at nidnight,

And then resolve61 me of thy nmaster's mnd

MEPHI ST. | will, Faustus.
[Exit.]

FAUSTUS. Had | as many souls as there be stars,
I'd give themall for Mephistophilis.
By himlI'll be great enperor of the world,
And meke a bridge thorough62 the nmoving air,
To pass the ocean with a band of nen;
I"lI'l join the hills that bind the Afric shore,
And nmeke that country63 continent to Spain,
And both contributory to ny crown:
The Enperor shall not live but by ny | eave,
Nor any potentate of Gernany.
Now t hat | have obtain'd what | desir'd, 64
I"I'l live in speculation of this art,
Till Mephistophilis return again.

[Exit.]

Ent er WAGNER65 and CLOM.
WAGNER. Sirrah boy, cone hither.

CLOM. How, boy! swowns, boy! | hope you have seen nmany boys
wi th such pi ckadevaunts66 as | have: boy, quothal

WAGNER. Tell me, sirrah, hast thou any conings in?
CLOM. Ay, and goings out too; you may see el se.

WAGNER Al as, poor slave! see how poverty jesteth in his nakedness!
the villain is bare and out of service, and so hungry, that | know
he woul d give his soul to the devil for a shoul der of nmutton

t hough it were bl ood-raw.

CLOM. Howl! ny soul to the devil for a shoulder of nmutton, though
"twere bl ood-rawl not so, good friend: by'r lady,67 | had need
have it well roasted, and good sauce to it, if | pay so dear.

WAGNER VeI, wilt thou serve ne, and I'lI|l make thee go like
Qui m hi discipul us?68

CLOM. How, in verse?

WAGNER. No, sirrah; in beaten silk and staves-acre. 69

CLOM. How, how, knaves-acre! ay, | thought that was all the |and
his father left him Do you hear? | would be sorry to rob you of
your |iving.

WAGNER. Sirrah, | say in staves-acre.

CLOM. GCho, oho, staves-acre! why, then, belike, if | were your
man, | should be full of vermin.70

WAGNER. So thou shalt, whether thou beest with ne or no. But,
sirrah, |eave your jesting, and bind yourself presently unto ne
for seven years, or I'll turn all the lice about thee into
familiars,71 and they shall tear thee in pieces.



CLOM. Do you hear, sir? you may save that |abour; they are too
famliar with ne already: swowns, they are as bold with ny flesh
as if they had paid for their72 nmeat and dri nk.

WAGNER. Vel |, do you hear, sirrah? hold, take these guilders.
[ G ves noney. ]

CLOM. Gidirons! what be they?
WAGNER. Wy, French crowns.

CLOM. Mass, but for the name of French crowns, a man were as good
have as many English counters. And what should | do with these?

WAGNER. Wy, now, sirrah, thou art at an hour's warning, whensoever
or wheresoever the devil shall fetch thee.

CLOM. No, no; here, take your gridirons again.
WAGNER Truly, 1'll none of them

CLOM. Truly, but you shall.

WAGNER. Bear witness | gave them him

CLOM. Bear witness | give themyou again.

WAGNER Vell, | will cause two devils presently to fetch thee
away. —Bal i ol and Bel cher!

CLOM. Let your Baliol and your Bel cher conme here, and I'1]I

knock them they were never so knocked since they were devils:
say | should kill one of them what would fol ks say? "Do ye see
yonder tall fellow in the round slop?73 he has killed the devil."
So | should be called Kill-devil all the parish over.

Enter two DEVILS; and the CLOM runs up and down cryi ng.

WAGNER Bal i ol and Bel cher, —spirits, away!
[ Exeunt DEVILS.]

CLOM. What, are they gone? a vengeance on theml they have vile74
long nails. There was a he-devil and a she-devil: 1'Il tell you
how you shall know them all he-devils has horns, and all
she-devils has clifts and cl oven feet.

WAGNER Vel |, sirrah, foll ow ne.

CLOM. But, do you hear? if | should serve you, would you teach
ne to raise up Banios and Bel cheos?

WAGNER. | will teach thee to turn thyself to any thing, to a dog,
or a cat, or a nouse, or a rat, or any thing.

CLOM. How a Christian fellowto a dog, or a cat, a nouse,

or arat! no, no, sir; if you turn me into any thing, let it be
inthe likeness of a little pretty frisking flea, that | may be
here and there and every where: O I'Il tickle the pretty wenches'
pl ackets! 1'll be anongst them i'faith.

WAGNER. Vel |, sirrah, cone.

CLOM. But, do you hear, Wagner?



WAGNER. How! —Bal i ol and Bel cher!
CLOM. O Lord! | pray, sir, let Banio and Bel cher go sl eep.
WAGNER. Villain, call ne Master VWagner, and let thy left eye be

dianmetarily fixed upon ny right heel, with quasi vestigiis
nostris75 insistere.

[Exit.]
CLOM. CGod forgive nme, he speaks Dutch fustian. Well, I'll follow
him |I'll serve him that's flat.

[Exit.]

FAUSTUS di scovered in his study.

FAUSTUS. Now, Faustus, nust

Thou needs be damm'd, and canst thou not be sav'd:
What boots it, then, to think of God or heaven?
Away with such vain fancies, and despair;

Despair in God, and trust in Bel zebub:

Now go not backward; no, Faustus, be resolute:
Why waver'st thou? O sonething soundeth in mne ears,
"Abjure this magic, turn to God again!"

Ay, and Faustus will turn to God again.

To God? he | oves thee not;

The god thou serv'st is thine own appetite,
Wherein is fix'd the | ove of Bel zebub:

To himI'll build an altar and a church,

And of fer | ukewarm bl ood of new born babes.

Enter GOOD ANGEL and EVIL ANGEL.
B00D ANGEL. Sweet Faustus, |eave that execrable art.
FAUSTUS. Contrition, prayer, repentance—what of thenf
GO0D ANGEL. O they are neans to bring thee unto heaven!

EVIL ANCGEL. Rather illusions, fruits of |unacy,
That make nmen foolish that do trust them nost.

G00D ANGEL. Sweet Faustus, think of heaven and heavenly things.

EVIL ANGEL. No, Faustus; think of honour and of 76 weal t h.
[ Exeunt ANCELS. ]

FAUSTUS. OF weal th!

Wiy, the signiory of Enbden shall be nine.
When Mephistophilis shall stand by ne,

What god can hurt thee, Faustus? thou art safe
Cast no nore doubts. —€ome, Mephistophilis,

And bring glad tidings fromgreat Lucifer; —
Is'"t not midnight?—one, Mephistophilis,

Veni, veni, Mephistophile!

Ent er MEPHI STOPHI LI S.
Now tell me77 what says Lucifer, thy lord?

MVEPHI ST. That | shall wait on Faustus whilst he lives, 78
So he will buy ny service with his soul.

FAUSTUS. Al ready Faustus hath hazarded that for thee.



MEPHI ST. But, Faustus, thou must bequeath it solemly,
And wite a deed of gift with thine own bl ood;

For that security craves great Lucifer.

If thou deny it, | will back to hell.

FAUSTUS. Stay, Mephistophilis, and tell ne, what good will my soul
do thy lord?

MEPHI ST. Enl arge his ki ngdom

FAUSTUS. Is that the reason why79 he tenpts us thus?
IVEPHI ST. Sol amen miseris socios habuisse doloris. 80
FAUSTUS. Wy, 81 have you any pain that torture82 others!

MEPHI ST. As great as have the human souls of nen.
But, tell me, Faustus, shall | have thy soul ?
And | will be thy slave, and wait on thee,

And give thee nore than thou hast wit to ask.

FAUSTUS. Ay, Mephistophilis, | give it thee.

MVEPHI ST. Then, Faustus, 83 stab thine arm courageously,
And bind thy soul, that at sone certain day

Great Lucifer may claimit as his own;

And then be thou as great as Lucifer

FAUSTUS. [Stabbing his arm Lo, Mephistophilis, for |ove of thee,
| cut mine arm and with my proper bl ood

Assure nmy soul to be great Lucifer's,

Chief lord and regent of perpetual night!

View here the blood that trickles frommnine arm

And let it be propitious for ny wi sh

MEPHI ST. But, Faustus, thou nust
Wite it in manner of a deed of gift.

FAUSTUS. Ay, so | will [Wites]. But, Mephistophilis,
My bl ood congeals, and | can write no nore.

MEPHI ST. 1'Il1 fetch thee fire to dissolve it straight.
[Exit.]

FAUSTUS. Wat might the staying of my bl ood portend?
Is it unwilling | should wite this bill ?84

Wiy streans it not, that | may wite afresh?

FAUSTUS G VES TO THEE HI S SOUL: ah, there it stay'd!
Why shoul dst thou not? is not thy soul shine own?
Then write again, FAUSTUS A VES TO THEE H S SCOUL

Re-enter NMEPH STOPHI LIS with a chafer of coals
MEPHI ST. Here's fire; cone, Faustus, set it on. 85
FAUSTUS. So, now the bl ood begins to clear again
Now will | make an end i medi atel y.

[Wites.]

MEPHI ST. O what will not | do to obtain his soul ?
[ Asi de. ]

FAUSTUS. Consummatumest; this bill is ended,



And Faustus hath bequeath'd his soul to Lucifer.
But what is this inscription86 on mnine arnf
Hormo, fuge: whither should | fly?

[f unto God, he'll throw ne87 down to hell.

My senses are deceiv'd; here's nothing wit: —

| see it plain; here in this place is wit,
Honmo, fuge: yet shall not Faustus fly.

MEPHI ST. 1'I1 fetch himsonewhat to delight his mnd.
[Aside, and then exit.]

Re-enter MEPH STOPHI LIS with DEVILS, who give crowns
and rich apparel to FAUSTUS, dance, and then depart.

FAUSTUS. Speak, Mephistophilis, what neans this show?

MEPHI ST. Not hi ng, Faustus, but to delight thy mnd withal,
And to shew thee what magic can perform

FAUSTUS. But may | raise up spirits when | please?
MEPHI ST. Ay, Faustus, and do greater things than these.

FAUSTUS. Then there's enough for a thousand souls.
Here, Mephistophilis, receive this scroll,

A deed of gift of body and of soul:

But yet conditionally that thou perform

All articles prescrib'd between us both.

MEPHI ST. Faustus, | swear by hell and Lucifer
To effect all prom ses between us nade!

FAUSTUS. Then hear ne read them [Reads] ON THESE CONDI Tl ONS
FOLLON NG  FIRST, THAT FAUSTUS MAY BE A SPIRIT I N FORM AND
SUBSTANCE. SECONDLY, THAT MEPHI STOPHI LIS SHALL BE HI S SERVANT,
AND AT H S COWAND. THI RDLY, THAT MEPHI STOPHI LIS SHALL DO FOR H' M
AND BRI NG H M WHATSOEVER HE DESI RES. 88 FOURTHLY, THAT HE SHALL

BE IN H S CHAMBER OR HOUSE | NVI SI BLE. LASTLY, THAT HE SHALL APPEAR
TO THE SAI D JOHN FAUSTUS, AT ALL TIMES, I N WHAT FORM OR SHAPE
SCEVER HE PLEASE. |, JOHN FAUSTUS, OF WERTENBERG DOCTOR, BY
THESE PRESENTS, DO d VE BOTH BODY AND SOUL TO LUCI FER PRI NCE OF
THE EAST, AND H'S M NI STER MEPHI STOPHI LI S; AND FURTHERMORE GRANT
UNTO THEM THAT, 89 TWENTY- FOUR YEARS BEI NG EXPI RED, THE ARTI CLES
ABOVE- WRI TTEN | NvVI OLATE, FULL POMNER TO FETCH OR CARRY THE SAI D
JOHN FAUSTUS, BODY AND SCUL, FLESH, BLOOD, OR GOODS, |NTO THEIR
HABI TATI ON WHERESOEVER. BY ME, JOHN FAUSTUS.

MEPHI ST. Speak, Faustus, do you deliver this as your deed?
FAUSTUS. Ay, take it, and the devil give thee good on't!
VEPHI ST. Now, Faustus, ask what thou wilt.

FAUSTUS. First will | question with thee about hell.
Tell me, where is the place that men call hell?

MEPHI ST. Under the heavens.

FAUSTUS. Ay, but whereabout?

MVEPHI ST. Wthin the bowels of these90 el ements,
Where we are tortur'd and remain for ever:

Hell hath no limts, nor is circunscrib'd
In one self place; for where we are is hell,



And where hell is, there91 nust we ever be

And, to conclude, when all the world dissol ves,
And every creature shall be purified,

Al'l places shall be hell that are92 not heaven.

FAUSTUS. Come, | think hell's a fable.
MEPHI ST. Ay, think so still, till experience change thy mni nd.
FAUSTUS. Wy, think'st thou, then, that Faustus shall be damm'd?

MEPHI ST. Ay, of necessity, for here's the scrol
Wherein thou hast given thy soul to Lucifer.

FAUSTUS. Ay, and body too: but what of that?

Thi nk' st thou that Faustus is so fond93 to imagine
That, after this life, there is any pain?

Tush, these are trifles and nmere old w ves' tales.

MEPHI ST. But, Faustus, | aman instance to prove the contrary,
For | am damm'd, and am now i n hell

FAUSTUS. How! now in hell!

Nay, an this be hell, I'lIl willingly be dam'd here:
What! wal ki ng, disputing, &c.94

But, leaving off this, let me have a wife, 95

The fairest maid in Gernmany;

For | am wanton and | asci vi ous,

And cannot live without a wife.

VEPHI ST. Howl a wife!
| prithee, Faustus, talk not of a wife.

FAUSTUS. Nay, sweet Mephistophilis, fetch me one, for I will have
one.

MEPHI ST. Well, thou wilt have one? Sit there till | come: [|'Il
fetch thee a wife in the devil's nane.
[Exit.]

Re-enter MEPH STOPHI LIS with a DEVIL drest |ike a WOVAN,
with fire-works.

VEPHI ST. Tell nme, 96 Faustus, how dost thou like thy wfe?
FAUSTUS. A pl ague on her for a hot whore!

MEPHI ST. Tut, Faustus,

Marriage is but a cerenonial toy;

If thou |l ovest nme, think no97 nore of it.

["I'l cull thee out the fairest courtezans,

And bring themevery norning to thy bed:

She whom thine eye shall like, thy heart shall have,

Be she as chaste as was Penel ope,

As wi se as Saba, 98 or as beautifu

As was bright Lucifer before his fall

Hol d, take this book, peruse it thoroughly:
[ G ves book. ]

The iterating99 of these lines brings gold;

The framing of this circle on the ground

Bri ngs whirlw nds, tenpests, thunder, and |ightning;
Pronounce this thrice devoutly to thyself,

And nen in arnmour shall appear to thee,



Ready to execute what thou desir'st.

FAUSTUS. Thanks, Mephistophilis: yet fain would | have a book
wherein | might behold all spells and incantations, that |
nm ght raise up spirits when | please

MEPHI ST. Here they are in this book
[Turns to them]

FAUSTUS. Now would | have a book where | mnight see all characters
and pl anets of the heavens, that | might know their notions and
di sposi tions.

MEPHI ST. Here they are too.
[Turns to them]

FAUSTUS. Nay, |let nme have one book nore, —and then | have done, —
wherein | nmight see all plants, herbs, and trees, that grow upon
the earth.

MEPHI ST. Here they be.
FAUSTUS. O thou art decei ved.

MEPHI ST. Tut, | warrant thee.
[Turns to them]

FAUSTUS. When | behold the heavens, then | repent,
And curse thee, wi cked Mephistophilis,
Because thou hast depriv'd me of those joys.

MEPHI ST. Why, Faustus,

Thi nkest thou heaven is such a glorious thing?
| tell thee, '"tis not half so fair as thou,

O any nan that breathes on earth.

FAUSTUS. How prov'st thou that?
MEPHI ST. ' Twas made for man, therefore is nman nore excellent.

FAUSTUS. If it were nmade for man, 'twas nmade for ne:
I will renounce this magic and repent.

Enter GOOD ANGEL and EVIL ANCEL.
GO0D ANGEL. Faustus, repent; yet God will pity thee.
EVIL ANGEL. Thou art a spirit; God cannot pity thee.

FAUSTUS. Who buzzeth in mne ears | ama spirit?
Be | a devil, yet God may pity nme
Ay, God will pity me, if | repent.

EVIL ANCGEL. Ay, but Faustus never shall repent.
[ Exeunt ANGCELS. ]

FAUSTUS. My heart's so harden'd, | cannot repent:
Scarce can | name sal vation, faith, or heaven,

But fearful echoes thunder in nine ears,

"Faustus, thou art damm'd!" then swords, and knives,
Poi son, guns, halters, and envenonid stee

Are laid before ne to despatch nyself;

And long ere this | should have slain nyself,

Had not sweet pl easure conquer'd deep despair.



Have not | made blind Honmer sing to me

O Al exander's | ove and Cenon's death?

And hath not he, that built the walls of Thebes
Wth ravishing sound of his mel odi ous harp,
Made nusic with my Mephistophilis?

Wiy should | die, then, or basely despair?

I amresolv'd; Faustus shall ne'er repent.—
Cone, Mephistophilis, let us dispute again,
And argue of divine astrology. 100

Tell me, are there many heavens above the noon
Are all celestial bodies but one gl obe,

As is the substance of this centric earth?

MEPHI ST. As are the elenents, such are the spheres,
Mutual ly folded in each other's orb

And, Faust us,

Al jointly nmove upon one axletree,

Whose terminine is termd the world's w de pol e;
Nor are the names of Saturn, Mars, or Jupiter
Feign'd, but are erringl101 stars.

FAUSTUS. But, tell ne, have they all one notion, both situ et
t empor e?

MEPHI ST. Al jointly nove fromeast to west in twenty-four hours
upon the poles of the world; but differ in their notion upon
t he pol es of the zodiac.

FAUSTUS. Tush,

These sl ender trifles Wagner can deci de:

Hat h Mephi stophilis no greater skill?

Who knows not the double notion of the planets?

The first is finish'd in a natural day;

The second thus; as Saturn in thirty years; Jupiter in twelve;
Mars in four; the Sun, Venus, and Mercury in a year; the Moon in
twenty-ei ght days. Tush, these are freshmen' s102 suppositions.
But, tell me, hath every sphere a dominion or intelligentia?

VEPHI ST. Ay.
FAUSTUS. How many heavens or spheres are there?

MEPHI ST. Nine; the seven planets, the firmanent, and the enpyrea
heaven.

FAUSTUS. Wl |, resolvel03 nme in this question; why have we not
conj unctions, oppositions, aspects, eclipses, all at one tine,
but in some years we have nore, in sone |ess?

MEPHI ST. Per inoequal em notum respectu toti us.

FAUSTUS. Vell, | amanswered. Tell ne who nade the world?
MEPHI ST. | will not.

FAUSTUS. Sweet Mephistophilis, tell ne.

MEPHI ST. Move nme not, for | will not tell thee.

FAUSTUS. Villain, have | not bound thee to tell nme any thing?

MEPHI ST. Ay, that is not against our kingdom but this is. Think
thou on hell, Faustus, for thou art dammed.



FAUSTUS. Thi nk, Faustus, upon God that nade the worl d.

MEPHI ST. Renenber this.
[Exit.]

FAUSTUS. Ay, go, accursed spirit, to ugly hell!

'"Tis thou hast damm'd di stressed Faustus' soul.
Is't not too |ate?

Re-enter GOOD ANGEL and EVIL ANCEL.
EVIL ANGEL. Too | ate.
G00D ANGEL. Never too late, if Faustus can repent.
EVIL ANGEL. If thou repent, devils shall tear thee in pieces.

G00D ANGEL. Repent, and they shall never raze thy skin.
[ Exeunt ANCELS. ]

FAUSTUS. Ah, Christ, ny Saviour,
Seek to savel104 distressed Faustus' soul!

Enter LUCI FER BELZEBUB, and MEPH STOPHI LI S.

LUCI FER Christ cannot save thy soul, for he is just:
There's none but | have interest in the sane.

FAUSTUS. O who art thou that | ook'st so terrible?

LUCI FER | am Lucifer,
And this is my conpanion-prince in hell.

FAUSTUS. O Faustus, they are cone to fetch away thy soul!

LUCI FER W& cone to tell thee thou dost injure us;
Thou tal k'st of Christ, contrary to thy pronise:
Thou shoul dst not think of God: think of the devil,
And of his damtoo.

FAUSTUS. Nor will | henceforth: pardon ne in this,
And Faustus vows never to | ook to heaven,

Never to name God, or to pray to him

To burn his Scriptures, slay his ninisters,

And make my spirits pull his churches down.

LUCI FER Do so, and we will highly gratify thee. Faustus, we are
cone fromhell to shew thee sonme pastinme: sit down, and thou
shalt see all the Seven Deadly Sins appear in their proper shapes.
FAUSTUS. That sight will be as pleasing unto ne,

As Paradise was to Adam the first day

O his creation.

LUCI FER. Tal k not of Paradi se nor creation; but mark this show
talk of the devil, and nothing el se. Conme away!

Enter the SEVEN DEADLY SINS. 105
Now, Faustus, exam ne them of their several nanes and dispositions.
FAUSTUS. What art thou, the first?

PRIDE. | amPride. | disdain to have any parents. | amlike to



Ovid's flea; | can creep into every corner of a wench; sonetines,

like a perriwig, | sit upon her brow, or, like a fan of feathers,
| kiss her lips; indeed, | do—what do | not? But, fie, what a
scent is here! |'lIl not speak another word, except the ground

were perfumed, and covered with cloth of arras.
FAUSTUS. What art thou, the second?

COVETOUSNESS. | am Covetousness, begotten of an old churl, in an
old | eathern bag: and, might | have my wish, | would desire that
this house and all the people in it were turned to gold, that |
nm ght | ock you up in ny good chest: O ny sweet gold!

FAUSTUS. What art thou, the third?

VWRATH. | am Wath. | had neither father nor nother: | |eapt out
of a lion's mouth when | was scarce hal f-an-hour old; and ever
since | have run up and down the world with this casel106

of rapiers, wounding nyself when | had nobody to fight withal.

I was born in hell; and look to it, for some of you shall be

ny father.

FAUSTUS. What art thou, the fourth?

ENVY. | am Envy, begotten of a chi nmmey-sweeper and an oyster-wife.
I cannot read, and therefore wish all books were burnt. | amlean
with seeing others eat. O that there would cone a fanine through
all the world, that all might die, and | live alone! then thou
shoul dst see how fat | would be. But nust thou sit, and | stand?
cone down, with a vengeance!

FAUSTUS. Away, envious rascal!-—Yhat art thou, the fifth?

GLUTTONY. Who I, sir? | amQuttony. M parents are all dead,

and the devil a penny they have left nme, but a bare pension, and
that is thirty meals a-day and ten bevers, 107—a small trifle

to suffice nature. O | cone of a royal parentage! ny grandfather
was a Gammon of Bacon, my grandnot her a Hogshead of C aret-w ne;

nmy godfathers were these, Peter Pickle-herring and Martin

Mart| emas-beef; O but ny godnother, she was a jolly gentl ewoman,
and wel | -bel oved in every good town and city; her nanme was M stress
Margery March-beer. Now, Faustus, thou hast heard all my progeny;
wilt thou bid me to supper?

FAUSTUS. No, I'll see thee hanged: thou wilt eat up all ny victuals.
GLUTTONY. Then the devil choke thee!

FAUSTUS. Choke thyself, glutton! What art thou, the sixth?

SLOTH. | am Sloth. | was begotten on a sunny bank, where | have

| ain ever since; and you have done nme great injury to bring ne
fromthence: let nme be carried thither again by @uttony and
Lechery. [I'll not speak another word for a king's ransom

FAUSTUS. What are you, Mstress Mnx, the seventh and | ast?

LECHERY. Who I, sir? | amone that |loves an inch of raw nmutton
better than an ell of fried stock-fish; and the first letter

of ny name begins with L. 108

FAUSTUS. Away, to hell, to hell! 109
[ Exeunt the SINS.]



LUCI FER Now, Faustus, how dost thou like this?
FAUSTUS. O this feeds nmy soul!
LUCI FER Tut, Faustus, in hell is all manner of delight.

FAUSTUS. O might | see hell, and return again,
How happy were | then!

LUCI FER Thou shalt; | will send for thee at m dnight. 110
In meantine take this book; peruse it throughly,
And thou shalt turn thyself into what shape thou wilt.

FAUSTUS. Great thanks, mghty Lucifer
This will | keep as chary as ny life.

LUCI FER Farewel |, Faustus, and think on the devil

FAUSTUS. Farewel |, great Lucifer.
[ Exeunt LUCI FER and BELZEBUB. ]

Come, Mephistophilis.
[ Exeunt . ]

Enter CHORUS. 111

CHORUS. Learned Faustus,

To know the secrets of astronony112

Graven in the book of Jove's high firmanent,

Did mount hinself to scale O ynpus' top

Bei ng seated in a chariot burning bright,

Drawn by the strength of yoky dragons' necks.

He now i s gone to prove cosnography,

And, as | guess, will first arrive at Rone,

To see the Pope and manner of his court,

And take sone part of holy Peter's feast,

That to this day is highly sol emiz'd.
[Exit.]

Ent er FAUSTUS and MEPHI STOPHI LI S. 113
FAUSTUS. Havi ng now, ny good Mephistophilis
Pass'd with delight the stately town of Trier, 114
Environ'd round with airy nmountain-tops,

Wth walls of flint, and deep-entrenched | akes,
Not to be won by any conquering prince;

From Paris next, 115 coasting the real mof France,
W saw the river Maine fall into Rhine

Whose banks are set with groves of fruitful vines;
Then up to Naples, rich Canpani a,

Whose buildings fair and gorgeous to the eye,

The streets straight forth, and pav'd with finest brick,
Quarter the town in four equivalents:

There saw we | earned Maro's gol den tonb,

The way he cut, 116 an English nile in | ength,
Thorough a rock of stone, in one night's space;
From thence to Veni ce, Padua, and the rest,

In one of which a sunptuous tenple stands, 117
That threats the stars with her aspiring top.

Thus hitherto hath Faustus spent his tine:

But tell me now what resting-place is this?

Hast thou, as erst | did command,

Conducted nme within the walls of Rone?



MEPHI ST. Faustus, | have; and, because we will not be unprovided,
| have taken up his Holiness' privy-chanber for our use.

FAUSTUS. | hope his Holiness will bid us wel cone.

IVEPHI ST.

Tut, "tis no matter; man; we'll be bold with his good cheer.
And now, my Faustus, that thou nayst perceive

What Ronme containeth to delight thee with,

Know that this city stands upon seven hills

That underprop the groundwork of the sane:

Just through the midst118 runs flowing Tiber's stream
Wth winding banks that cut it in two parts;

Over the which four stately bridges |ean,

That make safe passage to each part of Rone:

Upon the bridge call'd Pontel119 Angel o

Erected is a castle passing strong,

Wthin whose walls such store of ordnance are,

And doubl e cannons frami d of carved brass,

As match the days within one conplete year;

Besi des the gates, and hi gh pyrani des,

Whi ch Julius Caesar brought from Afri ca.

FAUSTUS. Now, by the kingdons of infernal rule,
O Styx, of 120 Acheron, and the fiery | ake

O ever-burning Phl egethon, | swear

That | do long to see the nonunents

And situation of bright-splendent Rone:

Come, therefore, let's away.

MEPHI ST. Nay, Faustus, stay: | know you'd fain see the Pope,
And take sone part of holy Peter's feast,

Where thou shalt see a troop of bald-pate friars,

Whose sunmum bonumis in belly-cheer.

FAUSTUS. Véll, |I'mcontent to conpass then sone sport,
And by their folly nmake us nerrinent.
Then charmne, that 1121
May be invisible, to do what | please,
Unseen of any whilst | stay in Rone.
[ Mephi stophilis charms him]

MEPHI ST. So, Faustus; now
Do what thou wilt, thou shalt not be discern'd.

Sound a Sonnet. 122 Enter the POPE and t he CARDI NAL OF
LORRAIN to the banquet, with FRIARS attending.

POPE. My Lord of Lorrain, will't please you draw near?
FAUSTUS. Fall to, and the devil choke you, an you spare!
POPE. How now who's that which spake?—Friars, |ook about.
FIRST FRIAR Here's nobody, if it like your Holiness.

POPE. My lord, here is a dainty dish was sent me fromthe Bishop
of MIan.

FAUSTUS. | thank you, sir.
[ Snat ches the dish.]

POPE. How now who's that which snatched the neat fromne? will
no man | ook?—My lord, this dish was sent me fromthe Cardi nal



of Fl orence.

FAUSTUS. You say true; |I'Il ha't.

[ Snat ches the dish.]
POPE. What, again!—M lord, I'll drink to your grace.
FAUSTUS. 1'I1 pledge your grace.

[ Snat ches the cup.]

C. OF LOR My lord, it may be sonme ghost, newy crept out of
Purgatory, cone to beg a pardon of your Holiness.

POPE. It may be so.—Friars, prepare a dirge to lay the fury
of this ghost.—-6nce again, ny lord, fall to.
[ The POPE crosses hinsel f.]

FAUSTUS. What, are you crossing of yoursel f?
Vell, use that trick no nore, | would advise you
[ The POPE crosses hinsel f again.]

Vell, there's the second tine. Aware the third;

| give you fair warning.
[ The POPE crosses hinsel f again, and FAUSTUS hits hima box
of the ear; and they all run away.]

Cone on, Mephistophilis; what shall we do?

MEPHI ST. Nay, | know not: we shall be cursed with bell, book
and candl e.

FAUSTUS. How! bell, book, and candl e, —eandl e, book, and bell, —
Forward and backward, to curse Faustus to hell

Anon you shall hear a hog grunt, a calf bleat, and an ass bray,
Because it is Saint Peter's holiday.

Re-enter all the FRIARS to sing the Dirge.

FI RST FRI AR
Cone, brethren, let's about our business with good devotion.

They sing.

CURSED BE HE THAT STOLE AVAY HI S HOLI NESS' MEAT FROM THE
TABLE! mal edi cat Domi nus!
CURSED BE HE THAT STRUCK HI S HCOLI NESS A BLOWN ON THE FACE
mal edi cat Doni nus!
CURSED BE HE THAT TOOK FRI AR SANDELO A BLOW ON THE PATE!
mal edi cat Doni nus!
CURSED BE HE THAT DI STURBETH OQUR HOLY DI RGE! nmml edi cat
Doni nus!
CURSED BE HE THAT TOOK AVAY HI S HOLI NESS' W NE! nul edi cat
Dom nus? ['?' sic]

Et omes Sancti! Anen!

[ MEPHI STOPHI LI S and FAUSTUS beat the FRIARS, and fling
fire-works among them and so exeunt.]

Ent er CHORUS.

CHORUS. When Faustus had with pleasure ta'en the view
O rarest things, and royal courts of kings,

He stay'd his course, and so returned hone;

Where such as bear his absence but with grief,



I nean his friends and near'st conpanions,

Did gratulate his safety with ki nd words,

And in their conference of what befell

Touching his journey through the world and air,

They put forth questions of astrol ogy,

Whi ch Faustus answer'd with such | earned skil

As they adnmir'd and wonder'd at his wit.

Now is his fane spread forth in every | and:

Armongst the rest the Enperor is one,

Carolus the Fifth, at whose pal ace now

Faustus is feasted 'nongst his nobl emen.

What there he did, in trial of his art,

| leave untold; your eyes shall see['t] performd
[Exit.]

Enter ROBIN123 the GOstler, with a book in his hand.

ROBIN. O this is admrable! here | ha' stolen one of Doctor
Faustus' conjuring-books, and, i'faith, | nean to search sone
circles for my owmn use. Now wll | make all the maidens in our
pari sh dance at my pl easure, stark naked, before me; and so

by that neans | shall see nore than e'er | felt or saw yet.

Enter RALPH, calling ROBIN.

RALPH. Robin, prithee, conme away; there's a gentlenan tarries
to have his horse, and he would have his things rubbed and nade
clean: he keeps such a chafing with my nistress about it; and
she has sent nme to | ook thee out; prithee, come away.

ROBI N. Keep out, keep out, or else you are blown up, you are
di smenbered, Ral ph: keep out, for | am about a roaring piece
of work.

RALPH. Cone, what doest thou with that sanme book? thou canst
not read?

ROBIN. Yes, ny master and mistress shall find that | can read,
he for his forehead, she for her private study; she's born to
bear with me, or else ny art fails.

RALPH. Wy, Robin, what book is that?

RCOBI N. What book! why, the npbst intol erable book for conjuring
that e'er was invented by any brinmstone devil.

RALPH. Canst thou conjure with it?

ROBIN. | can do all these things easily with it; first, | can
make thee drunk with ippocras124 at any taberni125 in Europe
for nothing; that's one of mnmy conjuring works.

RALPH. Qur Master Parson says that's nothing.

ROBIN. True, Ralph: and nore, Ralph, if thou hast any mind to
Nan Spit, our kitchen-maid, then turn her and wind her to thy own
use, as often as thou wilt, and at nidnight.

RALPH. O, brave, Robin! shall | have Nan Spit, and to mine own
use? On that condition I'lIl feed thy devil with horse-bread as
long as he lives, of free cost.

ROBIN. No nore, sweet Ralph: let's go and nmake cl ean our boots,
which |ie foul upon our hands, and then to our conjuring in the



devil's nane.
[ Exeunt . ]

Enter ROBIN and RALPH126 with a silver goblet.

ROBIN. Cone, Ralph: did not | tell thee, we were for ever nade
by this Doctor Faustus' book? ecce, signum here's a sinple
purchasel127 for horse-keepers: our horses shall eat no hay as
long as this |asts.

RALPH. But, Robin, here conmes the Vintner.
ROBIN. Hush! I'Il gull himsupernaturally.
Ent er VI NTNER
Drawer, 128 | hope all is paid; God be w th you! —Come, Ral ph.

VINTNER Soft, sir; a word with you. | nust yet have a goblet paid
fromyou, ere you go.

ROBIN. | a goblet, Ralph, | a goblet!—+ scorn you; and you are
but a, &. | a goblet! search ne.

VINTNER | nean so, sir, with your favour.
[ Searches ROBIN. ]

ROBI N. How say you now?
VINTNER | must say sonewhat to your fellow —You, sir!
RALPH. Me, sir! me, sir! search your fill. [VININER searches him]

Now, sir, you may be ashanmed to burden honest nen with a matter
of truth.

VINTNER Vel |, tonel29 of you hath this goblet about you.

ROBIN. You lie, drawer, 'tis afore me [Aside].-Sirrah you, I'lI
teach you to inpeach honest nen; —stand by;—+'ll scour you for
a gobl et; —stand asi de you had best, | charge you in the name of
Bel zebub. —took to the goblet, Ral ph [Aside to RALPH].

VI NTNER What nean you, sirrah?

ROBIN. I'Il tell you what | mean. [Reads from a book] Sanctobul orum
Peri phrasti con—ay, I'Il tickle you, Vintner.—-+took to the goblet,

Ral ph [Aside to RALPH] . fReads] Pol ypragnos Bel seborans framanto
pacosti phos tostu, Mephistophilis, &c.

Enter MEPHI STOPHI LIS, sets squibs at their backs, and then
exit. They run about.

VINTNER O nonine Domi ni! what neanest thou, Robin? thou hast no
gobl et .

RALPH. Peccatum peccatorum —Here's thy goblet, good Vintner.
[Gves the goblet to VINTNER who exit.]

ROBIN. M sericordia pro nobis! what shall | do? Good devil, forgive
me now, and |'Il never rob thy library nore.

Re-enter MEPHI STOPHI LI S.

MEPHI ST. Monarch of Hell, 130 under whose bl ack survey



Great potentates do kneel with awful fear,
Upon whose altars thousand souls do lie,
How am | vexed with these villains' charns?
From Constanti nople am | hither cone,

Only for pleasure of these dammed sl aves.

ROBI N. How, from Constantinople! you have had a great journey:
will you take sixpence in your purse to pay for your supper, and
be gone?

MEPHI ST. Well, villains, for your presunption, | transformthee
into an ape, and thee into a dog; and so be gone!

[Exit.]
ROBIN. How, into an ape! that's brave: 1'll have fine sport with
the boys; I'll get nuts and appl es enow.

RALPH. And | nust be a dog

ROBIN. I'faith, thy head will never be out of the pottage-pot.
[ Exeunt . ]

Enter EMPEROR 131 FAUSTUS, and a KNI GHT, with ATTENDANTS.

EMPEROR Master Doctor Faustus, 132 | have heard strange report

of thy knowl edge in the black art, how that none in ny enpire

nor in the whole world can conpare with thee for the rare effects
of magic: they say thou hast a fanmiliar spirit, by whomthou canst
acconplish what thou list. This, therefore, is ny request, that
thou let ne see sonme proof of thy skill, that mne eyes may be

wi tnesses to confirmwhat nmine ears have heard reported: and here
| swear to thee, by the honour of mine inperial crown, that,

what ever thou doest, thou shalt be no ways prejudi ced or endamaged.

KNI GHT. |'faith, he looks much |like a conjurer.
[ Asi de. ]

FAUSTUS. My gracious sovereign, though | must confess nyself far
inferior to the report nen have published, and nothi ng answerabl e
to the honour of your inperial majesty, yet, for that |ove and duty
bi nds me thereunto, | amcontent to do whatsoever your majesty
shal |l command re.

EMPEROR Then, Doctor Faustus, mark what | shall say.
As | was sonetinme solitary set

Wthin my closet, sundry thoughts arose

About the honour of mine ancestors,

How t hey had won133 by prowess such exploits,
CGot such riches, subdu'd so many ki ngdons,

As we that do succeed, 134 or they that shal
Her eafter possess our throne, shal

(I fear me) ne'er attain to that degree

O high renown and great authority:

Anongst which kings is Al exander the Geat,
Chi ef spectacle of the world's pre-eninence,
The bright 135 shining of whose glorious acts
Li ghtens the world with his reflecting beans,
As when | hear but notion made of him

It grieves my soul | never saw the nan:

If, therefore, thou, by cunning of thine art,
Canst raise this man from holl ow vaults bel ow,
VWhere lies entonb'd this fanous conqueror

And bring with himhis beauteous paranour,
Both in their right shapes, gesture, and attire



They us'd to wear during their time of life,
Thou shalt both satisfy my just desire,
And give me cause to praise thee whilst | live.

FAUSTUS. My gracious lord, | amready to acconplish your request,
so far forth as by art and power of ny spirit | amable to perform

KNIGHT. |'faith, that's just nothing at all.
[ Asi de. ]

FAUSTUS. But, if it like your grace, it is not in ny ability136
to present before your eyes the true substantial bodies of those
two deceased princes, which |long since are consuned to dust.

KNI GHT. Ay, marry, Master Doctor, now there's a sign of grace in
you, when you will confess the truth.
[ Asi de. ]

FAUSTUS. But such spirits as can lively resenbl e Al exander and
hi s paramour shall appear before your grace, in that manner that
they both137 lived in, in their nost flourishing estate; which

| doubt not shall sufficiently content your inperial majesty.

EMPEROR Go to, Master Doctor; let nme see them presently

KNI GHT. Do you hear, Master Doctor? you bring Al exander and his
par amour before the Enperor!

FAUSTUS. How then, sir?
KNIGHT. |'faith, that's as true as Diana turned ne to a stag.
FAUSTUS. No, sir; but, when Actaeon died, he left the horns for

you. —Mephi stophilis, be gone.
[ Exit MEPHI STOPHI LI S. ]

KNI GHT. Nay, an you go to conjuring, |'ll be gone.
[Exit.]
FAUSTUS. 1'Il meet with you anon for interrupting ne so.

—Here they are, my gracious |ord.

Re-enter MEPHI STOPHILIS with SPIRITS in the shapes of ALEXANDER
and hi s PARAMOUR

EMPEROR Master Doctor, | heard this lady, while she lived, had a
wart or nole in her neck: how shall | know whether it be so or no?

FAUSTUS. Your highness may bol dly go and see.
EMPEROR Sure, these are no spirits, but the true substanti al
bodi es of those two deceased princes.

[ Exeunt Spirits.]

FAUSTUS. WIt please your highness now to send for the knight
that was so pleasant with ne here of |ate?

EMPEROR One of you call himforth.
[ Exi t ATTENDANT. ]

Re-enter the KNNGHT with a pair of horns on his head.

How now, sir knight! why, | had thought thou hadst been a bachel or,
but now | see thou hast a wife, that not only gives thee horns,



but nakes thee wear them Feel on thy head.

KNI GHT. Thou dammed wretch and execrabl e dog,
Bred in the concave of sone nonstrous rock,
How dar' st thou thus abuse a gentl eman?
Villain, | say, undo what thou hast done!

FAUSTUS. O not so fast, sir! there's no haste: but, good, are
you renmenbered how you crossed nme in nmy conference with the
Emperor? | think | have nmet with you for it.

EMPEROR (Good Master Doctor, at my entreaty release him he hath
done penance sufficient.

FAUSTUS. My gracious lord, not so nmuch for the injury he offered
me here in your presence, as to delight you with some nmirth, hath
Faustus worthily requited this injurious knight; which being all

| desire, | amcontent to release himof his horns: —-and,

sir knight, hereafter speak well of schol ars. —Mephi stophilis,
transformhimstraight. 138 [MEPH STOPH LIS renpves the horns.]
—Now, my good | ord, having done ny duty, | hunbly take ny | eave.

EMPEROR Farewel |, Master Doctor: vyet, ere you go,
Expect from me a bounteous reward.
[ Exeunt EMPEROR, KNI GHT, and ATTENDANTS. ]

FAUSTUS. Now, Mephi stophilis, 139 the restless course
That time doth run with calmand silent foot,
Shortening ny days and thread of vital life,

Calls for the payment of ny | atest years:

Therefore, sweet Mephistophilis, let us

Make haste to Veértenberg.

MEPHI ST. What, will you go on horse-back or on foot[?]

FAUSTUS. Nay, till I'"mpast this fair and pl easant green,
"'l walk on foot.

Enter a HORSE- COURSER 140

HORSE- COURSER. | have been all this day seeking one Master Fustian:
mass, see where he is!—God save you, Master Doctor!

FAUSTUS. What, horse-courser! you are well net.

HORSE- COURSER. Do you hear, sir? | have brought you forty dollars
for your horse.

FAUSTUS. | cannot sell himso: if thou likest himfor fifty, take
hi m

HORSE- COURSER. Al as, sir, | have no nore! -+ pray you, speak for
ne.

MEPHI ST. | pray you, let himhave him he is an honest fell ow,
and he has a great charge, neither wife nor child.

FAUSTUS. Vell, come, give me your noney [ HORSE- COURSER gi ves
FAUSTUS the noney]: ny boy will deliver himto you. But | nust
tell you one thing before you have him ride himnot into the
wat er, at any hand.

HORSE- COURSER. Wy, sir, will he not drink of all waters?



FAUSTUS. O yes, he will drink of all waters; but ride him not
into the water: ride himover hedge or ditch, or where thou wlt,
but not into the water.

HORSE- COURSER. Vel |, sir.—Now am | nade man for ever: |'ll not

| eave my horse for forty:141 if he had but the quality of

hey-di ng-di ng, hey-ding-ding, |I'd nake a brave living on him

he has a buttock as slick as an eel [Aside].-Yeéll, God b'w'ye,

sir: your boy will deliver himne: but, hark you, sir; if ny horse
be sick or ill at ease, if | bring his water to you, you'll tel

me what it is?

FAUSTUS. Away, you villain! what, dost think I ama horse-doctor?
[ Exi t HORSE- COURSER ]

What art thou, Faustus, but a man condemm'd to die?
Thy fatal time doth draw to final end;
Despair doth drive distrust intol142 ny thoughts:
Confound these passions with a quiet sleep
Tush, Christ did call the thief upon the Cross;
Then rest thee, Faustus, quiet in conceit.

[Sleeps in his chair.]

Re- ent er HORSE- COURSER, all wet, crying.

HORSE- COURSER. Al as, al as! Doctor Fustian, quoth a? mass, Doctor
Lopus143 was never such a doctor: has given nme a purgation, has
purged ne of forty dollars; | shall never see themnore. But yet,
like an ass as | was, | would not be ruled by him for he bade ne
| should ride himinto no water: now |, thinking my horse had had
sone rare quality that he would not have had me know of, 144 |

like a venturous youth, rid himinto the deep pond at the town's

end. | was no sooner in the nmiddle of the pond, but my horse
vani shed away, and | sat upon a bottle of hay, never so near
drowning inny life. But I'll seek out my doctor, and have ny
forty dollars again, or I'll make it the dearest horse! O

yonder is his snipper-snapper.—bPo you hear? you, hey-pass, 145
where's your master?

MEPHI ST. Why, sir, what would you? you cannot speak with him
HORSE- COURSER. But | will speak with him
MEPHI ST. Why, he's fast asleep: conme sone other tine.

HORSE- COURSER. |'1| speak with himnow, or |I'Il break his
gl ass-wi ndows about his ears.

MEPHI ST. | tell thee, he has not slept this eight nights.

HORSE- COURSER. An he have not slept this eight weeks, [|'ll
speak with him

MEPHI ST. See, where he is, fast asleep

HORSE- COURSER. Ay, this is he.—God save you, Master Doctor
Master Doctor, Master Doctor Fustian! forty dollars, forty dollars
for a bottle of hay!

MEPHI ST. Why, thou seest he hears thee not.
HORSE- COURSER.  So- ho, ho! so-ho, ho! [Hollows in his ear.] No

will you not wake? 1'll nake you wake ere | go. [Pulls FAUSTUS
by the leg, and pulls it away.] Alas, | amundone! what shal



| do?

FAUSTUS. O ny leg, ny |leg!—Help, Mphistophilis! call the
officers.—My leg, nmy |eg!

MEPHI ST. Cone, villain, to the constable.

HORSE- COURSER. O Lord, sir, let me go, and I'Il give you forty
dollars nore

MEPHI ST. Where be they?

HORSE- COURSER. | have none about me: cone to ny ostry, 146
and |'Il give them you.

MEPHI ST. Be gone qui ckly.
[ HORSE- COURSER runs away. ]

FAUSTUS. Wat, is he gone? farewell he! Faustus has his |eg again,

and the Horse-courser, | take it, a bottle of hay for his |abour
well, this trick shall cost himforty dollars nore.
Ent er VAGNER

How now, Wagner! what's the news with thee?

WAGNER. Sir, the Duke of Vanholt doth earnestly entreat your
conpany.

FAUSTUS. The Duke of Vanholt! an honourabl e gentl eman, to whom
I must be no niggard of ny cunning. 147—Come, Mephi stophilis,
let's away to him

[ Exeunt . ]

Enter the DUKE CF VANHCOLT, the DUCHESS, and FAUSTUS. 148

DUKE. Believe nme, Master Doctor, this nmerrinent hath nmuch pl eased
ne.

FAUSTUS. My gracious lord, | amglad it contents you so well.

—But it may be, madam you take no delight in this. | have heard
that great-bellied wonen do long for sone dainties or other: what
is it, madan? tell me, and you shall have it

DUCHESS. Thanks, good Master Doctor: and, for | see your courteous

intent to pleasure me, | will not hide fromyou the thing ny heart
desires; and, were it now sumrer, as it is January and the dead
time of the winter, | would desire no better meat than a dish

of ripe grapes.

FAUSTUS. Al as, madam that's nothi ng! —Mephi stophilis, be gone.
[Exit MEPHI STOPHILIS.] Were it a greater thing than this, so it
woul d content you, you should have it.

Re-enter MEPHI STOPHI LIS with grapes.
Here they be, madam wilt please you taste on thenf?
DUKE. Believe me, Master Doctor, this makes me wonder above the
rest, that being in the dead time of winter and in the nonth of

January, how you should conme by these grapes.

FAUSTUS. If it like your grace, the year is divided into two
circles over the whole world, that, when it is here winter with



us, in the contrary circle it is summer with them as in India,
Saba, 149 and farther countries in the east; and by neans of a
swift spirit that | have, | had them brought hither, as you see.
—How do you like them madan®? be they good?

DUCHESS. Believe me, Master Doctor, they be the best grapes that
e'er | tasted in ny life before.

FAUSTUS. | am glad they content you so, nmadam

DUKE. Come, madam let us in, where you nust well reward this
| earned man for the great kindness he hath shewed to you.

DUCHESS. And so | will, my lord; and, whilst | live, rest
behol di ng150 for this courtesy.

FAUSTUS. | hunbly thank your grace.

DUKE. Cone, Master Doctor, follow us, and receive your reward.
[ Exeunt . ]

Enter WAGNER 151

WAGNER | think nmy master neans to die shortly,

For he hath given to ne all his goods: 152

And yet, methinks, if that death were near,

He woul d not banquet, and carouse, and swil

Amongst the students, as even now he dot h,

Who are at supper with such belly-cheer

As Wagner ne'er beheld in all his life.

See, where they conme! belike the feast is ended.
[Exit.]

Enter FAUSTUS with two or three SCHOLARS, and NMEPH STOPHI LI S.

FI RST SCHOLAR Master Doctor Faustus, since our conference about
fair |adies, which was the beautifulest in all the world, we have
deternmined with oursel ves that Helen of Greece was the adm rabl est
| ady that ever lived: therefore, Master Doctor, if you will do us
that favour, as to let us see that peerless dane of G eece, whom
all the world admires for majesty, we should think oursel ves nuch
behol di ng unto you.

FAUSTUS. Gentl eren,
For that | know your friendship is unfeign'd,
And Faustus' customis not to deny
The just requests of those that wi sh himwell
You shall behold that peerless dame of G eece,
No ot herways for ponmp and nmj esty
Than when Sir Paris cross'd the seas with her
And brought the spoils to rich Dardani a.
Be silent, then, for danger is in words.
[ Musi ¢ sounds, and HELEN passeth over the stage.] 153
SECOND SCHOLAR. Too sinple is nmy wit to tell her praise,
Whom all the world admires for majesty.

THI RD SCHOLAR. No marvel though the angry Greeks pursu'd
Wth ten years' war the rape of such a queen,
Whose heavenly beauty passeth all conpare.

FI RST SCHOLAR Since we have seen the pride of Nature's works,
And only paragon of excell ence,
Let us depart; and for this glorious deed



Happy and bl est be Faustus evernore!

FAUSTUS. Gentlenmen, farewell: the sane | wish to you.
[ Exeunt SCHCOLARS. ]

Enter an OLD MAN. 154

QLD MAN. Ah, Doctor Faustus, that | mght prevai
To guide thy steps unto the way of life,

By which sweet path thou mayst attain the goa
That shall conduct thee to celestial rest!

Break heart, drop blood, and nmingle it with tears,
Tears falling fromrepentant heavi ness

O thy nost vilel55 and | oathsone filthiness,
The stench whereof corrupts the i nward sou

Wth such flagitious crinmes of heinous sini156
As no conm seration may expel,

But mercy, Faustus, of thy Saviour sweet,

Whose bl ood al one nust wash away thy guilt.

FAUSTUS. Where art thou, Faustus? wetch, what hast thou done?
Damm' d art thou, Faustus, dam'd; despair and die!
Hell calls for right, and with a roaring voice
Says, "Faustus, cone; thine hour is alnmost157 cone;"
And Faustus nowl58 will cone to do thee right.
[ MEPHI STOPHI LI S gi ves hi m a dagger. ]

OLD MAN. Ah, stay, good Faustus, stay thy desperate steps!
| see an angel hovers o'er thy head,

And, with a vial full of precious grace,

Ofers to pour the same into thy soul

Then call for nmercy, and avoid despair.

FAUSTUS. Ah, ny sweet friend, | fee
Thy words to confort ny distressed soul
Leave ne a while to ponder on ny sins.

OLD MAN. | go, sweet Faustus; but w th heavy cheer,
Fearing the ruin of thy hopel ess soul.
[Exit.]

FAUSTUS. Accursed Faustus, where is nercy now?

I do repent; and yet | do despair:

Hel | strives with grace for conquest in ny breast:
What shall | do to shun the snares of death?

MEPHI ST. Thou traitor, Faustus, | arrest thy sou
For di sobedi ence to nmy sovereign |ord:
Revolt, or I'Il in piece-nmeal tear thy flesh.

FAUSTUS. Sweet Mephistophilis, entreat thy lord
To pardon ny unjust presunption,

And with my blood again | will confirm

My former vow | made to Lucifer

MEPHI ST. Do it, then, quickly, 159 with unfeigned heart,
Lest greater danger do attend thy drift.

FAUSTUS. Tornent, sweet friend, that base and crooked age,
That durst dissuade me fromthy Lucifer
Wth greatest tornents that our hell affords.

MEPHI ST. His faith is great; | cannot touch his soul
But what | may afflict his body with



I will attenpt, which is but little worth.

FAUSTUS. One thing, good servant, 160 | et nme crave of thee,
To glut the longing of my heart's desire, —

That | might have unto my paranour

That heavenly Hel en which | saw of |ate,

Whose sweet enbraci ngs may extingui sh cl ean

Those161 thoughts that do di ssuade ne from ny vow,

And keep mine oath | made to Lucifer.

MEPH ST. Faustus, this, 162 or what el se thou shalt desire,
Shall be performid in twi nkling of an eye.

Re-enter HELEN.

FAUSTUS. Was this the face that launch'd a thousand shi ps,
And burnt the topless163 towers of Ilium—
Sweet Hel en, make ne imortal with a kiss. —

[ Ki sses her.]

Her lips suck forth my soul: see, where it flies!—
Cone, Hel en, cone, give nme ny soul again.

Here will | dwell, for heaven is164 in these |ips,
And all is dross that is not Hel ena.

| will be Paris, and for |ove of thee,

Instead of Troy, shall Veértenberg be sack'd;

And | will conbat with weak Menel aus,

And wear thy colours on nmy plunmed crest;

Yea, | will wound Achilles in the heel,

And then return to Helen for a Kkiss.

O thou art fairer than the evening air

Cad in the beauty of a thousand stars;

Brighter art thou than flam ng Jupiter

When he appear'd to hapl ess Senel €;

More | ovely than the nonarch of the sky

In wanton Arethusa's azur'd arns;

And none but thou shalt 165 be my paranour!
[ Exeunt . ]

Enter the OLD MAN. 166

OLD MAN. Accursed Faustus, m serable man,
That fromthy soul exclud' st the grace of heaven,
And fly'st the throne of his tribunal-seat!

Ent er DEVI LS.

Satan begins to sift me with his pride:
As in this furnace God shall try ny faith,
My faith, vile hell, shall triunph over thee.
Anbi tious fiends, see how the heavens snile
At your repul se, and | augh your state to scorn!
Hence, hell! for hence |I fly unto ny God.
[ Exeunt, —en one side, DEVILS, on the other, O.LD MAN.]

Ent er FAUSTUS, 167 wi t h SCHOLARS.
FAUSTUS. Ah, gentl enen!
FI RST SCHOLAR What ails Faustus?
FAUSTUS. Ah, ny sweet chanber-fellow, had | lived with thee,

then had | lived still! but now !l die eternally. Look, cones
he not? cones he not?



SECOND SCHOLAR. What neans Faustus?

THI RD SCHOLAR Belike he is grown into sonme sickness by being
over-solitary.

FIRST SCHOLAR |If it be so, we'll have physicians to cure him
—Tis but a surfeit; never fear, man.

FAUSTUS. A surfeit of deadly sin, that hath dammed both body
and soul .

SECOND SCHOLAR. Yet, Faustus, |ook up to heaven; renmenber God's
nmercies are infinite.

FAUSTUS. But Faustus' offence can ne'er be pardoned: the serpent
that tenpted Eve may be saved, but not Faustus. Ah, gentlenen
hear nme with patience, and trenble not at ny speeches! Though
my heart pants and quivers to renmenber that | have been a student
here these thirty years, O would | had never seen \értenberg,
never read book! and what wonders | have done, all Germany can

wi tness, yea, all the world; for which Faustus hath | ost both
Germany and the world, yea, heaven itself, heaven, the seat of
CGod, the throne of the blessed, the kingdom of joy; and nust
remain in hell for ever, hell, ah, hell, for ever! Sweet friends,
what shall becone of Faustus, being in hell for ever?

THI RD SCHOLAR Yet, Faustus, call on God.

FAUSTUS. On CGod, whom Faustus hath abjured! on God, whom Faustus
hat h bl asphemed! Ah, nmy God, | would weep! but the devil draws in
ny tears. Qush forth blood, instead of tears! yea, |life and soul
O he stays ny tongue! | would lift up nmy hands; but see, they
hold them they hold them

ALL. Who, Faustus?

FAUSTUS. Lucifer and Mephistophilis. Ah, gentlemen, | gave them
ny soul for ny cunning! 168

ALL. God forbid!

FAUSTUS. God forbade it, indeed; but Faustus hath done it: for
vain pleasure of twenty-four years hath Faustus | ost eternal joy
and felicity. | wit thema bill with mine own blood: the date
is expired; the time will conme, and he will fetch ne.

FI RST SCHOLAR Wy did not Faustus tell us of this before, 169
that divines might have prayed for thee?

FAUSTUS. Ot have | thought to have done so; but the devi
threatened to tear nme in pieces, if | named God, to fetch both
body and soul, if | once gave ear to divinity: and now 'tis too
late. GCentlenen, away, |est you perish with ne.

SECOND SCHOLAR O what shall we do to savel70 Faustus?

FAUSTUS. Tal k not of ne, but save yoursel ves, and depart.

THIRD SCHOLAR CGod will strengthen nme; | will stay with Faustus.

FI RST SCHOLAR Tenpt not CGod, sweet friend; but let us into the
next room and there pray for him

FAUSTUS. Ay, pray for me, pray for ne; and what noi se soever



ye hear, 171 conme not unto ne, for nothing can rescue ne.

SECOND SCHOLAR. Pray thou, and we will pray that God may have
mercy upon thee.

FAUSTUS. Gentlenen, farewell: if | live till nmorning, I'Il visit
you; if not, Faustus is gone to hell

ALL. Faustus, farewell.
[ Exeunt SCHOLARS. —the clock strikes el even.]

FAUSTUS. Ah, Faustus,

Now hast thou but one bare hour to live,

And then thou must be damm'd perpetual | y!

Stand still, you ever-noving spheres of heaven,
That tinme may cease, and m dni ght never cone;
Fair Nature's eye, rise, rise again, and nake
Per petual day; or let this hour be but

A year, a nmonth, a week, a natural day,

That Faustus may repent and save his soul
Olente, 172 lente currite, noctis equi

The stars nove still, time runs, the clock will strike,
The devil will conme, and Faustus nust be damm'd
O I'l'l leap up to ny God! -VWo pulls ne dowmn?—

See, see, where Christ's blood streans in the firmanent!
One drop would save ny soul, half a drop: ah, ny Christ!—
Ah, rend not nmy heart for naming of nmy Christ!
Yet will | call on him O spare nme, Lucifer!—
VWhere is it now? '"tis gone: and see, where God
Stretcheth out his arm and bends his ireful brows!
Mount ai ns and hills, come, come, and fall on ne,
And hide me fromthe heavy wrath of God!
No, no!
Then will | headlong run into the earth:
Earth, gape! O no, it will not harbour ne!
You stars that reign'd at ny nativity,
Whose i nfluence hath allotted death and hell
Now draw up Faustus, |ike a foggy nmist.
Into the entrails of yon | abouring cloud[s],
That, when youl73 vomit forth into the air,
My |inbs may issue fromyour snoky nouths,
So that my soul may but ascend to heaven

[ The cl ock strikes the half-hour.]
Ah, half the hour is past! '"twill all be past anon
O God,
If thou wilt not have nercy on ny soul
Yet for Christ's sake, whose bl ood hath ransonid ne,
| npose some end to ny incessant pain;
Let Faustus live in hell a thousand years,
A hundred thousand, and at |ast be sav'd!
O noendis limted to dammed soul s
Wiy wert thou not a creature wanting soul ?
O why is this imortal that thou hast?
Ah, Pythagoras' netenpsychosis, were that true,
This soul should fly fromne, and | be chang'd
Unto sone brutish beast! 174 all beasts are happy,
For, when they die,
Their souls are soon dissolv'd in el emrents;
But nmine nust live still to be plagu'd in hell
Curs'd be the parents that engender'd ne!
No, Faustus, curse thyself, curse Lucifer
That hath depriv'd thee of the joys of heaven.

[ The cl ock strikes twelve.]
O it strikes, it strikes! Now, body, turn to air,



O Lucifer will bear thee quick to hell!

[ Thunder and Iightning.]
O soul, be chang'd into little water-drops,
And fall into the ocean, ne'er be found!

Enter DEVILS.

My God, ny god, look not so fierce on ne!
Adders and serpents, let ne breathe a while!
Ugly hell, gape not! conme not, Lucifer!
['"1'l burn my books!—-Ah, Mephi stophilis!

[ Exeunt DEVILS with FAUSTUS.] 175

Ent er CHORUS.

CHORUS. Cut is the branch that night have grown full straight,
And burned is Apollo's |aurel -bough,
That sonetime grew within this | earned nman.
Faustus is gone: regard his hellish fall,
Whose fiendful fortune may exhort the wi se,
Only to wonder at unl awful things,
Whose deepness doth entice such forward wits
To practice nore than heavenly power permts.
[Exit.]

Terminat hora diem term nat auctor opus.

FOOTNOTES:

1 (return)
[ mate— i.e. confound, defeat.]

2 (return)
[ vaunt— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "daunt."]

3 (return)
[ her— All the 4tos "his."]

4 (return)
[ Whereas— i.e. where.]

5 (return)
[ cunning— i.e. knowledge.]

6 (return)
[ So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "more."]

7 (return)

[ FAUSTUS discovered in his study— Most probably, the Chorus, before going out, drew a
curtain, and discovered Faustus sitting. In B. Barnes's DIVILS CHARTER, 1607, we find;
"SCEN. VLTIMA. ALEXANDER VNBRACED BETWIXT TWO CARDINALLS in his study
LOOKING VPON A BOOKE, whilst a groome draweth the Curtaine." Sig. L 3.]



8 (return)
[ Analytics, 'tis thou, &c.— Qy. "Analytic"? (but such phraseology was not uncommon).]

9 (return)
[ So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "the" (the printer having mistaken "yt" for "ye").]

10 (return)
[ So the later 4tos (with various spelling).—2to 1604 "Oncaymaeon."]

11 (return)
[ and— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4to 1604.]

12 (return)
[ Couldst— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "Wouldst."]

13 (return)
[ men— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "man."]

14 (return)
[ legatur— All the 4tos "legatus."]

15 (return)
[ &c.— So two of the later 4tos.—Not in 4to 1604.]

16 (return)
[ law— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "Church."]

17 (return)
[ This— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "His."]

18 (return)
[ Too servile— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "The deuill."]

19 (return)

[ Che sera, sera— Lest it should be thought that | am wrong in not altering the old spelling
here, | may quote from Panizzi's very critical edition of the ORLANDO FURIOSO, "La
satisfazion ci SERA pronta." C. xviii. st. 67.]

20 (return)
[ scenes— "And sooner may a gulling weather-spie By drawing forth heavens SCEANES
tell certainly," &c. Donne's FIRST SATYRE,—p. 327, ed. 1633.]

21 (return)
[ tire— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "trie."]

22 (return)
[ Enter WAGNER, &c.— Perhaps the proper arrangement is,] "Wagner! Enter WAGNER.
Commend me to my dearest friends," &c.]

23 (return)
[ treasure— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "treasury."]

24 (return)
[ Jove— So again, p. 84, first col.,[See Note 59] : "Seeing Faustus hath incurr'd eternal



death By desperate thoughts against JOVE'S deity," &c.: and | may notice that Marlowe is
not singular in applying the name JOVE to the God of Christians:] "Beneath our standard of
JOUES powerfull sonne [i.e. Christ—". MIR. FOR MAGISTRATES, p. 642, ed. 1610. "But
see the judgement of almightie JOUE," &c. Id. p. 696. "O sommo GIOVE per noi crocifisso,'
&c. Pulci,—MORGANTE MAG. C. ii. st. 1.]

25 (return)

[ these elements— So again, "Within the bowels of THESE elements," &c., p. 87, first col,
[See Note 90——"THESE" being equivalent to THE. (Not unfrequently in our old writers
THESE is little more than redundant.)]

26 (return)
[ resolve— i.e. satisfy, inform.]

27 (return)
[ silk— All the 4tos "skill" (and so the modern editors!).]

28 (return)
[ the— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "our."]

29 (return)

[ the fiery keel at Antwerp's bridge— During the blockade of Antwerp by the Prince of
Parma in 1585, "They of Antuerpe knowing that the bridge and the Stocadoes were
finished, made a great shippe, to be a meanes to breake all this worke of the prince of
Parmaes: this great shippe was made of masons worke within, in the manner of a vaulted
caue: vpon the hatches there were layed myll-stones, graue-stones, and others of great
weight; and within the vault were many barrels of powder, ouer the which there were holes,
and in them they had put matches, hanging at a thred, the which burning vntill they came
vnto the thred, would fall into the powder, and so blow vp all. And for that they could not
haue any one in this shippe to conduct it, Lanckhaer, a sea captaine of the Hollanders,
being then in Antuerpe, gaue them counsell to tye a great beame at the end of it, to make it
to keepe a straight course in the middest of the streame. In this sort floated this shippe the
fourth of Aprill, vntill that it came vnto the bridge; where (within a while after) the powder
wrought his effect, with such violence, as the vessell, and all that was within it, and vpon it,
flew in pieces, carrying away a part of the Stocado and of the bridge. The marquesse of
Roubay Vicont of Gant, Gaspar of Robles lord of Billy, and the Seignior of Torchies, brother
vnto the Seignior of Bours, with many others, were presently slaine; which were torne in
pieces, and dispersed abroad, both vpon the land and vpon the water." Grimeston's
GENERALL HISTORIE OF THE NETHERLANDS, p. 875, ed. 1609.]

30 (return)
[ only— Qy. "alone"? (This line is not in the later 4tos.)]

31 (return)
[ vile— Old ed. "vild": but see note ||, p. 68.—(This line is not in the later 4tos.)

[Note || from page 68 (The Second Part of Tanburl aine the
Geat):]

Vile—The 8vo "Vild"; the 4to "WId" (Both eds. a little
before, have "VILE nonster, born of sonme infernal hag", and,
a fewlines after, "To VILE and ignoninious servitude": —+the
fact is, our early witers (or rather transcribers), with
their usual inconsistency of spelling, give nowthe one form
and now the other: conpare the folio SHAKESPEARE, 1623,



where we sometimes find "vild" and sometimes "VILE. ")

32 (return)
[ concise syllogisms— Old ed. "Consissylogismes."]

33 (return)
[ cunning— i.e. knowing, skilful.]

34 (return)
[ Agrippa— i.e. Cornelius Agrippa.]

35 (return)
[ shadow— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "shadowes."]

36 (return)
[ spirits— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "subiects."]

37 (return)
[ Almain rutters— See note ***, p. 43.]

[Note *** fromp. 43. (The Second Part of Tanburl aine the
Geat):

Almains, Rutters—Rutters are properly—German troopers
(reiter, reuter). |In the third speech after the present one
this line is repeated VERBATIM but in the first scene of
our author's FAUSTUS we have,

"Li ke ALMAIN RUTTERS wi th their horsenmen's staves."—}

38 (return)
[ have the— So two of the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "in their."]

39 (return)
[ From— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "For."]

40 (return)
[ in— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4to 1604.]

41 (return)
[ renowm'd— See note ||, p. 11.]

[Note || fromp. 11. (The First Part of Tanburl aine the

Geat):

renowred—i . e. renowned. —So the 8vo.—TFhe 4to "renowned."
—TJhe form "RENOWED" (Fr. RENOWE) occurs repeatedly
afterwards in this play, according to the 8vo. It is

occasionally found in witers posterior to Marlowe's
tinme. e.g.
"OfF Constantines great towne RENOQUM D i n vaine."
Verses to King Janes, prefixed to Lord Stirling's
MONARCHI CKE TRACEDI ES, ed. 1607. %

42 (return)
[ Albertus'— i.e. Albertus Magnus.—The correction of I. M. in Gent. Mag. for Jan. 1841.—
All the 4tos "Albanus."]



43 (return)
[ cunning— i.e. skill.]

44 (return)
[ Enter two SCHOLARS— Scene, perhaps, supposed to be before Faustus's house, as
Wagner presently says, "My master is within at dinner."]

45 (return)
[ upon— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "vpon't."]

46 (return)
[ speak, would— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "speake, IT would."]

47 (return)
[ my dear brethren— This repetition (not found in the later 4tos) is perhaps an error of the
original compositor.]

48 (return)

[ Enter FAUSTUS to conjure— The scene is supposed to be a grove; see p. 81, last line of
sec. col. [Page 81, second column, last line: "VALDES. Then haste thee to some solitary
grove,"—]

49 (return)
[ anagrammatiz'd— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "and Agramithist."]

50 (return)
[ Th" abbreviated— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "The breuiated."]

51 (return)
[ erring— i.e. wandering.]

52 (return)

[ surgat Mephistophilis, quod tumeraris— The later 4tos have "surgat Mephistophilis
DRAGON, quod tumeraris."—There is a corruption here, which seems to defy emendation.
For "quod TUMERARIS," Mr. J. Crossley, of Manchester, would read (rejecting the word
"Dragon") "quod TU MANDARES" (the construction being "quod tu mandares ut
Mephistophilis appareat et surgat"): but the "tu" does not agree with the preceding "vos."—
The Revd. J. Mitford proposes "surgat Mephistophilis, per Dragon (or Dagon) quod NUMEN
EST AERIS."]

53 (return)
[ dicatus— So two of the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "dicatis."]

54 (return)

[ Re-enter Mephistophilis, &c.— According to THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS, on which
this play is founded, Faustus raises Mephistophilis in "a thicke wood neere to Wittenberg,
called in the German tongue Spisser Wolt..... Presently, not three fathom above his head,
fell a flame in manner of a lightning, and changed itselfe into a globe..... Suddenly the globe
opened, and sprung up in the height of a man; so burning a time, in the end it converted to
the shape of a fiery man[?— This pleasant beast ran about the circle a great while, and,
lastly, appeared in the manner of a Gray Fryer, asking Faustus what was his request?"
Sigs. A 2, A 3, ed. 1648. Again; "After Doctor Faustus had made his promise to the devill, in
the morning betimes he called the spirit before him, and commanded him that he should
alwayes come to him like a fryer after the order of Saint Francis, with a bell in his hand like



Saint Anthony, and to ring it once or twice before he appeared, that he might know of his
certaine coming." Id. Sig. A 4.]

55 (return)
[ came hither— So two of the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "came NOW hither."]

56 (return)
[ accidens— So two of the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "accident."]

57 (return)
[ Why, this is hell, nor am | out of it— Compare Milton, Par. Lost, iv. 75; "Which way | fly is
hell; myself am hell."]

58 (return)
[ these— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "those."]

59 (return)
[ Jove's— See note ****, p. 80. [i.e. Note 24] : ]

60 (return)
[ four and twenty— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "24."]

61 (return)
[ resolve— i.e. satisfy, inform.]

62 (return)
[ thorough— So one of the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "through."]

63 (return)
[ country— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "land."]

64 (return)
[ desir'd— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "desire."]

65 (return)
[ Enter WAGNER, &c.— Scene, a street most probably.]

66 (return)
[ pickadevaunts— i.e. beards cut to a point.]

67 (return)
[ by'r lady—i.e. by our Lady.]

68 (return)
[ Qui mihi discipulus— The first words of W. Lily's AD DISCIPULOS CARMEN DE
MORIBUS,

"Qui mhi discipulus, puer, es, cupis atque doceri,
Huc ades," &c.]

69 (return)
[ staves-acre— A species of larkspur.]

70 (return)



[ vermin— Which the seeds of staves-acre were used to destroy.]

71 (return)
[ familiars— i.e. attendant-demons.]

72 (return)
[ their— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "my."]

73 (return)
[ slop— i.e. wide breeches.]

74 (return)
[ vile— Old ed. "vild." See note || p. 68.

[Note || from page 68 (The Second Part of Tanburl aine the
Geat):

Vile—The 8vo "Vild"; the 4to "WId" (Both eds. a little
before, have "VILE nonster, born of sonme infernal hag", and,
a fewlines after, "To VILE and i gnom ni ous servitude": —the
fact is, our early witers (or rather transcribers), with
their usual inconsistency of spelling, give nowthe one form
and now the other: conpare the folio SHAKESPEARE, 1623,
where we sonetimes find "vild" and sometinmes "VILE. ")]

75 (return)
[ vestigiis nostris— All the 4tos "vestigias nostras."]

76 (return)
[ of— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4to0 1604.]

77 (return)
[ me— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4to 1604.]

78 (return)
[ he lives— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "l liue."]

79 (return)
[ why— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4to 1604.]

80 (return)
[ Solamen miseris, &c.— An often-cited line of modern Latin poetry: by whom it was written
| know not.]

81 (return)
[ Why— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4to 1604.]

82 (return)
[ torture— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "tortures."]

83 (return)
[ Faustus— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4to 1604.]

84 (return)
[ Bill— i.e. writing, deed.]



85 (return)

[ Here's fire; come, Faustus, set it on— This would not be intelligible without the assistance
of THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS, the sixth chapter of which is headed,—"How Doctor
Faustus set his blood in a saucer on warme ashes, and writ as followeth." Sig. B, ed. 1648.]

86 (return)

[ But what is this inscription, &c.— "He [Faustus— tooke a small penknife and prickt a veine
in his left hand; and for certainty thereupon were seen on his hand these words written, as if
they had been written with blood, O HOMO, FUGE." THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS,
Sig. B, ed. 1648.]

87 (return)
[ me— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "thee."]

88 (return)

[ he desires— Not in any of the four 4tos. In the tract just cited, the "3d Article" stands
thus,—"That Mephostophiles should bring him any thing, and doe for him whatsoever." Sig.
A 4, ed. 1648. A later ed. adds "he desired." Marlowe, no doubt, followed some edition of
the HISTORY in which these words, or something equivalent to them, had been omitted by
mistake. (2to 1661, which | consider as of no authority, has "he requireth.")]

89 (return)
[ that, &c.— So all the 4tos, ungrammatically.]

90 (return)
[ these— See note [, p. 80.[i.e. Note 25] : ]

91 (return)
[ there— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4to 1604.]

92 (return)
[ are— So two of the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "is."]

93 (return)
[ fond—i.e. foolish.]

94 (return)
[ What! walking, disputing, &c.— The later 4tos have "What, SLEEPING, EATING, walking,
AND disputing!" But it is evident that this speech is not given correctly in any of the old eds.]

95 (return)

[ let me have a wife, &c.— The ninth chapter of THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS narrates
"How Doctor Faustus would have married, and how the Devill had almost killed him for it,"
and concludes as follows. "It is no jesting [said Mephistophilis— with us: hold thou that
which thou hast vowed, and we will peforme as we have promised; and more shall that,
thou shalt have thy hearts desire of what woman soever thou wilt, be she alive or dead, and
so long as thou wilt thou shalt keep her by thee.—These words pleased Faustus wonderfull
well, and repented himself that he was so foolish to wish himselfe married, that might have
any woman in the whole city brought him at his command; the which he practised and
persevered in a long time." Sig. B 3, ed. 1648.]

96 (return)
[ me— Not in 4to 1604. (This line is wanting in the later 4tos.)]



97 (return)
[ no— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4t0 1604.]

98 (return)
[ Saba— i.e. Sabaea—the Queen of Sheba.]

99 (return)
[ iterating— i.e. reciting, repeating.]

100 (return)

[ And argue of divine astrology, &c.— In THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS, there are
several tedious pages on the subject; but our dramatist, in the dialogue which follows, has
no particular obligations to them.]

101 (return)
[ erring— i.e. wandering.]

102 (return)
[ freshmen's— "A Freshman, tiro, novitius." Coles's DICT. Properly, a student during his
first term at the university.]

103 (return)
[ resolve— i.e. satisfy, inform.]

104 (return)
[ Seek to save— Qy. "Seek THOU to save"? But see note ||, p. 18.]

[Note ||, frompage 18 (The First Part of Tamburlai ne The
Geat):

Barbarous—Qy. "O Barbarous"? in the next |ine but one,

"O treacherous"? and in the last line of the speech,

"O bl oody"? But we occasionally find in our early dramatists
lines which are defective in the first syllable; and in sone
of these instances at least it would al nbst seem that nothing
has been omitted by the transcriber or printer.—}

105 (return)

[ Enter the SEVEN DEADLY SINS— In THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS, Lucifer amuses
Faustus, not by calling up the Seven Deadly Sins, but by making various devils appear
before him, "one after another, in forme as they were in hell." "First entered Beliall in forme
of a beare," &c.—"after him came Beelzebub, in curled haire of a horseflesh colour," &c.—
"then came Astaroth, in the forme of a worme," &c. &c. During this exhibition, "Lucifer
himselfe sate in manner of a man all hairy, but of browne colour, like a squirrell, curled, and
his tayle turning upward on his backe as the squirrels use: | think he could crack nuts too
like a squirrell." Sig. D, ed. 1648.]

106 (return)

[ case— i.e. couple.]

107 (return)
[ bevers— i.e. refreshments between meals.]

108 (return)
[ L.— All the 4tos "Lechery."—Here | have made the alteration recommended by Mr. Collier



in his Preface to COLERIDGE'S SEVEN LECTURES ON SHAKESPEARE AND MILTON,
p. cviii.]

109 (return)

[ Away, to hell, to hell— In 4to 1604, these words stand on a line by themselves, without a
prefix. (In the later 4tos, the corresponding passage is as follows; " begins with
Lechery.

LUCI FER Away to hell, away! On, piper! [Exeunt the SINS.
FAUSTUS. O how this sight doth delight my soul!" &c.)]

110 (return)
[ I will send for thee at midnight— In THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS, we have a
particular account of Faustus's visit to the infernal regions, Sig. D 2, ed. 1648.]

111 (return)

[ Enter CHORUS— Old ed. "Enter WAGNER solus." That these lines belong to the Chorus
would be evident enough, even if we had no assistance here from the later 4tos.—The
parts of Wagner and of the Chorus were most probably played by the same actor: and
hence the error.]

112 (return)

[ Learned Faustus, To know the secrets of astronomy, &c.— See the 21st chapter of THE
HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS,—"How Doctor Faustus was carried through the ayre up to
the heavens, to see the whole world, and how the sky and planets ruled," &c.]

113 (return)
[ Enter FAUSTUS and MEPHISTOPHILIS— Scene, the Pope's privy-chamber.]

114 (return)
[ Trier—i.e. Treves or Triers.]

115 (return)

[ From Paris next, &c.— This description is from THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS; "He
came from Paris to Mentz, where the river of Maine falls into the Rhine: notwithstanding he
tarried not long there, but went into Campania, in the kingdome of Neapol, in which he saw
an innumerable sort of cloysters, nunries, and churches, and great houses of stone, the
streets faire and large, and straight forth from one end of the towne to the other as a line;
and all the pavement of the city was of bricke, and the more it rained into the towne, the
fairer the streets were: there saw he the tombe of Virgill, and the highway that he cult]
through the mighty hill of stone in one night, the whole length of an English mile," &c. Sig. E
2, ed. 1648.]

116 (return)

[ The way he cut, &c.— During the middle ages Virgil was regarded as a great magician,
and much was written concerning his exploits in that capacity. The LYFE OF VIRGILIUS,
however, (see Thoms's EARLY PROSE ROMANCES, vol. ii.,) makes no mention of the
feat in question. But Petrarch speaks of it as follows. "Non longe a Puteolis Falernus collis
attollitur, famoso palmite nobilis. Inter Falernum et mare mons est saxeus, hominum
manibus confossus, quod vulgus insulsum a Virgilio magicis cantaminibus factum putant:
ita clarorum fama hominum, non veris contenta laudibus, saepe etiam fabulis viam facit. De
quo cum me olim Robertus regno clarus, sed praeclarus ingenio ac literis, quid sentirem,
multis astantibus, percunctatus esset, humanitate fretus regia, qua non reges modo sed
homines vicit, jocans nusquam me legisse magicarium fuisse Virgilium respondi: quod ille



severissimae nutu frontis approbans, non illic magici sed ferri vestigia confessus est. Sunt
autem fauces excavati montis angustae sed longissimae atque atrae: tenebrosa inter
horrifica semper nox: publicum iter in medio, mirum et religioni proximum, belli quoque
immolatum temporibus, sic vero populi vox est, et nullis unquam latrociniis attentatum,
patet: Criptam Neapolitanam dicunt, cujus et in epistolis ad Lucilium Seneca mentionem
fecit. Sub finem fusci tramitis, ubi primo videri coelum incipit, in aggere edito, ipsius Virgilii
busta visuntur, pervetusti operis, unde haec forsan ab illo perforati montis fluxit opinio."
ITINERARIUM SYRIACUM,—OPP. p. 560, ed. Bas.]

117 (return)

[ From thence to Venice, Padua, and the rest, In one of which a sumptuous temple stands,
&c.— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "In MIDST of which," &c.—THE HISTORY OF DR.
FAUSTUS shews WHAT "sumptuous temple" is meant: "From thence he came to
Venice....He wondred not a little at the fairenesse of S. Marks Place, and the sumptuous
church standing thereon, called S. Marke, how all the pavement was set with coloured
stones, and all the rood or loft of the church double gilded over." Sig. E 2, ed. 1648.]

118 (return)
[ Just through the midst, &c.— This and the next line are not in 4to 1604. | have inserted
them from the later 4tos, as being absolutely necessary for the sense.]

119 (return)
[ Ponte— All the 4tos "Ponto."]

120 (return)
[ of— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4t0 1604.]

121 (return)
[ Then charm me, that |, &c.— A corrupted passage.—Compare THE HISTORY OF DR.

FAUSTUS, Sig. E 3, ed. 1648; where, however, the Cardinal, whom the Pope entertains, is
called the Cardinal of PAVIA_]

122 (return)
[ Sonnet— Variously written, SENNET, SIGNET, SIGNATE, &c.—A particular set of notes

on the trumpet, or cornet, different from a flourish. See Nares's GLOSS. in V. SENNET ]

123 (return)

[ Enter ROBIN, &c.— Scene, near an inn.]

124 (return)

[ ippocras— Or HIPPOCRAS,—a medicated drink composed of wine (usually red) with
spices and sugar. It is generally supposed to have been so called from HIPPOCRATES
(contracted by our earliest writers to HIPPOCRAS); perhaps because it was strained,—the
woollen bag used by apothecaries to strain syrups and decoctions for clarification being
termed HIPPOCRATES' SLEEVE.]

125 (return)
[ tabern— i.e. tavern.]

126 (return)
[ [Exeunt. Enter ROBIN and RALPH, &c.— A scene is evidently wanting after the Exeunt of
Robin and Ralph.]

127 (return)



[ purchase— i.e. booty—gain, acquisition.]

128 (return)

[ Drawer— There is an inconsistency here: the Vintner cannot properly be addressed as
"Drawer." The later 4tos are also inconsistent in the corresponding passage: Dick says,
"THE VINTNER'S BOY follows us at the hard heels," and immediately the "VINTNER"
enters.]

129 (return)

[ tone—i.e. the one.]

130 (return)
[ MEPHIST— Monarch of hell, &c.— Old ed. thus:—]

"MEPHI ST. Vani sh vilaines, th' one like an Ape, an other like
a Beare, the third an Asse, for doing this enterprise.

Monarch of hell, vnder whose bl acke suruey," &c.

What follows, shews that the words which | have omitted ought to have no place in the text;
nor is there any thing equivalent to them in the corresponding passage of the play as given
in the later 4tos.]

131 (return)

[ Enter EMPEROR, &c.— Scene—An apartment in the Emperor's Palace. According to
THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS, the Emperor "was personally, with the rest of the
nobles and gentlemen, at the towne of Inzbrack, where he kept his court." Sig. G, ed.
1648.]

132 (return)

[ Master Doctor Faustus, &c— The greater part of this scene is closely borrowed from the
history just cited: e.g. "Faustus, | have heard much of thee, that thou art excellent in the
black art, and none like thee in mine empire; for men say that thou hast a familiar spirit with
thee, and that thou canst doe what thou list; it is therefore (said the Emperor) my request of
thee, that thou let me see a proofe of thy experience: and | vow unto thee, by the honour of
my emperiall crowne, none evill shall happen unto thee for so doing," &c. Ibid.]

133 (return)
[ won— May be right: but qy. "done"?]

134 (return)

[ As we that do succeed, &c.— A corrupted passage (not found in the later 4tos).]

135 (return)
[ The bright, &c.— See note ||, p. 18.]

[Note ||, frompage 18 (The First Part of Tamburlai ne The
Geat):

Bar barous—Qy. "O Barbarous"? in the next |ine but one,

"O treacherous"? and in the last line of the speech,

"O bl oody"? But we occasionally find in our early dramatists
lines which are defective in the first syllable; and in

sonme of these instances at least it would al nbst seemt hat
not hi ng has been omtted by the transcriber or printer. -}



136 (return)

[ But, if it like your grace, it is not in my ability, &c.] "D. Faustus answered, My most
excellent lord, | am ready to accomplish your request in all things, so farre forth as | and my
spirit are able to performe: yet your majesty shall know that their dead bodies are not able
substantially to be brought before you; but such spirits as have seene Alexander and his
Paramour alive shall appeare unto you, in manner and form as they both lived in their most
flourishing time; and herewith | hope to please your Imperiall Majesty. Then Faustus went a
little aside to speake to his spirit; but he returned againe presently, saying, Now, if it please
your Majesty, you shall see them; yet, upon this condition, that you demand no question of
them, nor speake unto them; which the Emperor agreed unto. Wherewith Doctor Faustus
opened the privy-chamber doore, where presently entered the great and mighty emperor
Alexander Magnus, in all things to looke upon as if he had beene alive; in proportion, a
strong set thicke man, of a middle stature, blacke haire, and that both thicke and curled,
head and beard, red cheekes, and a broad face, with eyes like a basiliske; he had a
compleat harnesse (i.e. suit of armour) burnished and graven, exceeding rich to look upon:
and so, passing towards the Emperor Carolus, he made low and reverend courtesie:
whereat the Emperour Carolus would have stood up to receive and greet him with the like
reverence; but Faustus tooke hold on him, and would not permit him to doe it. Shortly after,
Alexander made humble reverence, and went out againe; and comming to the doore, his
paramour met him. She comming in made the Emperour likewise reverence: she was
cloathed in blew velvet, wrought and imbroidered with pearls and gold; she was also
excellent faire, like milke and blood mixed, tall and slender, with a face round as an apple.
And thus passed [she— certaine times up and downe the house; which the Emperor
marking, said to himselfe, Now have | seene two persons which my heart hath long wished
to behold; and sure it cannot otherwise be (said he to himselfe) but that the spirits have
changed themselves into these formes, and have but deceived me, calling to minde the
woman that raised the prophet Samuel: and for that the Emperor would be the more
satisfied in the matter, he said, | have often heard that behind, in her neck, she had a great
wart or wen; wherefore he tooke Faustus by the hand without any words, and went to see if
it were also to be seene on her or not; but she, perceiving that he came to her, bowed
downe her neck, when he saw a great wart; and hereupon she vanished, leaving the
Emperor and the rest well contented." THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS, Sig. G, ed.
1648.]

137 (return)
[ both— Old ed. "best."]

138 (return)
[ Mephistophilis, transform him straight— According to THE HISTORY OF DR. FAUSTUS,

the knight was not present during Faustus's "conference" with the Emperor; nor did he offer
the doctor any insult by doubting his skill in magic. We are there told that Faustus
happening to see the knight asleep, "leaning out of a window of the great hall," fixed a huge
pair of hart's horns on his head; "and, as the knight awaked, thinking to pull in his head, he
hit his hornes against the glasse, that the panes thereof flew about his eares: thinke here
how this good gentleman was vexed, for he could neither get backward nor forward." After
the emperor and the courtiers, to their great amusement, had beheld the poor knight in this
condition, Faustus removed the horns. When Faustus, having taken leave of the emperor,
was a league and a half from the city, he was attacked in a wood by the knight and some of
his companions: they were in armour, and mounted on fair palfreys; but the doctor quickly
overcame them by turning all the bushes into horsemen, and "so charmed them, that every
one, knight and other, for the space of a whole moneth, did weare a paire of goates hornes
on their browes, and every palfry a paire of oxe hornes on his head; and this was their
penance appointed by Faustus." A second attempt of the knight to revenge himself on
Faustus proved equally unsuccessful. Sigs. G 2, | 3, ed. 1648.]



139 (return)
[ FAUSTUS. Now Mephistophilis, &c.— Here the scene is supposed to be changed to the

"fair and pleasant green" which Faustus presently mentions.]

140 (return)

[ Horse-courser— i.e. Horse-dealer.—\We are now to suppose the scene to be near the
home of Faustus, and presently that it is the interior of his house, for he falls asleep in his
chair.—"How Doctor Faustus deceived a Horse-courser" is related in a short chapter (the
34th) of THE HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS: "After this manner he served a horse-
courser at a faire called Pheiffering," &c.]

141 (return)
[ for forty— Qy. "for TWICE forty DOLLARS"?]

142 (return)
[ into— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "vnto."]

143 (return)

[ Doctor Lopus— i.e. Doctor Lopez, domestic physician to Queen Elizabeth, who was put to
death for having received a bribe from the court of Spain to destroy her. He is frequently
mentioned in our early dramas: see my note on Middleton's WORKS, iv. 384.]

144 (return)
[ know of— The old ed. has "KNOWNE of"; which perhaps is right, meaning—acquainted
with.]

145 (return)
[ hey-pass— Equivalent to—juggler.]

146 (return)
[ ostry—i.e. inn,—lodging.]

147 (return)
[ cunning—i.e. skill.]

148 (return)
[ [Exeunt. Enter the DUKE OF VANHOLT, the DUCHESS, and FAUSTUS— Old ed,;

"Exeunt .
Enter to themthe DUKE, the DUTCHESS, the DUKE speakes."

In the later 4tos a scene intervenes between the "Exeunt" of Faustus, Mephistophilis, and
Wagner, and the entrance of the Duke of Vanholt, &c.—We are to suppose that Faustus is
now at the court of the Duke of Vanholt: this is plain, not only from the later 4tos, —in which
Wagner tells Faustus that the Duke "hath sent some of his men to attend him, with
provision fit for his journey,"—but from THE HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS, the
subjoined portion of which is closely followed in the present scene. "Chap. xxxix. HOW
DOCTOR FAUSTUS PLAYED A MERRY JEST WITH THE DUKE OF ANHOLT IN HIS
COURT. Doctor Faustus on a time went to the Duke of Anholt, who welcommed him very
courteously; this was the moneth of January; where sitting at the table, he perceived the
dutchess to be with child; and forbearing himselfe untill the meat was taken from the table,
and that they brought in the banqueting dishes [i.e. the dessert—, Doctor Faustus said to
the dutchesse, Gratious lady, | have alwayes heard that great-bellied women doe alwayes
long for some dainties; | beseech therefore your grace, hide not your minde from me, but



tell me what you desire to eat. She answered him, Doctor Faustus, now truly | will not hide
from you what my heart doth most desire; namely, that, if it were now harvest, | would eat
my bellyfull of grapes and other dainty fruit. Doctor Faustus answered hereupon, Gracious
lady, this is a small thing for me to doe, for | can doe more than this. Wherefore he tooke a
plate, and set open one of the casements of the window, holding it forth; where incontinent
he had his dish full of all manner of fruit, as red and white grapes, peares, and apples, the
which came from out of strange countries: all these he presented the dutchesse, saying,
Madam, | pray you vouchsafe to taste of this dainty fruit, the which came from a farre
countrey, for there the summer is not yet ended. The dutchesse thanked Faustus highly,
and she fell to her fruit with full appetite. The Duke of Anholt notwithstanding could not
withhold to ask Faustus with what reason there were such young fruit to be had at that time
of the yeare. Doctor Faustus told him, May it please your grace to understand that the year
is divided into two circles of the whole world, that when with us it is winter, in the contrary
circle it is notwithstanding summer; for in India and Saba there falleth or setteth the sunne,
so that it is so warm that they have twice a yeare fruit; and, gracious lord, | have a swift
spirit, the which can in the twinkling of an eye fulfill my desire in any thing; wherefore | sent
him into those countries, who hath brought this fruit as you see: whereat the duke was in
great admiration."]

149 (return)
[ Saba—i.e. Sabaea.]

150 (return)
[ beholding— i.e. beholden.]

151 (return)
[ Enter WAGNER— Scene, a room in the house of Faustus.]

152 (return)
[ he hath given to me all his goods— Compare chap. Ivi. of THE HISTORY OF DOCTOR

FAUSTUS,—"How Doctor Faustus made his will, in which he named his servant Wagner to
be his heire."]

153 (return)

[ HELEN passeth over the stage— In THE HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS we have the
following description of Helen. "This lady appeared before them in a most rich gowne of
purple velvet, costly imbrodered; her haire hanged downe loose, as faire as the beaten
gold, and of such length that it reached downe to her hammes; having most amorous cole-
black eyes, a sweet and pleasant round face, with lips as red as a cherry; her cheekes of a
rose colour, her mouth small, her neck white like a swan; tall and slender of personage; in
summe, there was no imperfect place in her: she looked round about with a rolling hawkes
eye, a smiling and wanton countenance, which neere-hand inflamed the hearts of all the
students; but that they perswaded themselves she was a spirit, which made them lightly
passe away such fancies." Sig. H 4, ed. 1648.]

154 (return)
[ Enter an OLD MAN— See chap. xlviii of THE HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS,—"How

an old man, the neighbour of Faustus, sought to perswade him to amend his evil life and to
fall into repentance," —according to which history, the Old Man's exhortation is delivered at
his own house, whither he had invited Faustus to supper.]

155 (return)
[ vild— Old ed. "vild." See note ||, p. 68.



[Note || from page 68 (The Second Part of Tanburl aine the
Geat):

Vile—The 8vo "Vild"; the 4to "WId" (Both eds. a little
before, have "VILE nonster, born of sonme infernal hag", and,
a fewlines after, "To VILE and i gnom ni ous servitude": —the
fact is, our early witers (or rather transcribers), with
their usual inconsistency of spelling, give now the one form
and now the other: conpare the folio SHAKESPEARE, 1623,
where we sonetimes find "vild" and sonmetimes "VILE. ")

156 (return)
[ sin— Old ed. "sinnes" (This is not in the later 4tos).]

157 (return)
[ almost— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4to0 1604.]

158 (return)
[ now— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4to 1604.]

159 (return)

[ MEPHIST. Do it, then, quickly, &c.— After this speech, most probably, there ought to be a
stage-direction, "FAUSTUS STABS HIS ARM, AND WRITES ON A PAPER WITH HIS
BLOOD. Compare THE HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS, chap. xlix,—"How Doctor
Faustus wrote the second time with his owne blood, and gave it to the Devill."]

160 (return)

[ One thing, good servant, &c.— "To the end that this miserable Faustus might fill the lust of
his flesh and live in all manner of voluptuous pleasure, it came in his mind, after he had
slept his first sleepe, and in the 23 year past of his time, that he had a great desire to lye
with faire Helena of Greece, especially her whom he had seen and shewed unto the
students at Wittenberg: wherefore he called unto his spirit Mephostophiles, commanding
him to bring to him the faire Helena; which he also did. Whereupon he fell in love with her,
and made her his common concubine and bed-fellow; for she was so beautifull and
delightfull a peece, that he could not be one houre from her, if he should therefore have
suffered death, she had so stoln away his heart: and, to his seeming, in time she was with
childe, whom Faustus named Justus Faustus. The childe told Doctor Faustus many things
which were don in forraign countrys; but in the end, when Faustus lost his life, the mother
and the childe vanished away both together." THE HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS, Sig.
| 4, ed. 1648.]

161 (return)
[ Those— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "These."]

162 (return)
[ Faustus, this— Qy. "This, Faustus"?]

163 (return)
[ topless— i.e. not exceeded in height by any.]

164 (return)
[ is— So the later 4tos.—2to 1604 "be."]

165 (return)

[ shalt— So all the 4tos; and so | believe Marlowe wrote, though the grammar requires



"shall."]

166 (return)

[ Enter the OLD MAN— Scene, a room in the Old Man's house. —In THE HISTORY OF
DOCTOR FAUSTUS the Old Man makes himself very merry with the attempts of the evil
powers to hurt him. "About two dayes after that he had exhorted Faustus, as the poore man
lay in his bed, suddenly there was a mighty rumbling in the chamber, the which he was
never wont to heare, and he heard as it had beene the groaning of a sow, which lasted
long: whereupon the good old man began to jest and mocke, and said, Oh, what a
barbarian cry is this? Oh faire bird, what foul musicke is this? A[h—, faire angell, that could
not tarry two dayes in his place! beginnest thou now to runne into a poore mans house,
where thou hast no power, and wert not able to keepe thy owne two dayes? With these and
such like words the spirit departed," &c. Sig. | 2, ed. 1648.]

167 (return)
[ Enter Faustus, &c.— Scene, a room in the house of Faustus.]

168 (return)
[ cunning— i.e. knowledge, skill.]

169 (return)

[ Why did not Faustus tell us of this before, &c.— "Wherefore one of them said unto him,
Ah, friend Faustus, what have you done to conceale this matter so long from us? We would,
by the helpe of good divines and the grace of God, have brought you out of this net, and
have torne you out of the bondage and chaines of Satan; whereas now we feare it is too
late, to the utter ruine both of your body and soule. Doctor Faustus answered, | durst never
doe it, although | often minded to settle my life [myself?— to godly people to desire counsell
and helpe; and once mine old neighbour counselled me that | should follow his learning and
leave all my conjurations: yet, when | was minded to amend and to follow that good mans
counsell, then came the Devill and would have had me away, as this night he is like to doe,
and said, so soone as | turned againe to God, he would dispatch me altogether." THE
HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS, Sig. K 3, ed. 1648.]

170 (return)
[ save— So the later 4tos.—Not in 4t0 1604.]

171 (return)

[ and what noise soever ye hear, &c.— "Lastly, to knit up my troubled oration, this is my
friendly request, that you would go to rest, and let nothing trouble you; also, if you chance
heare any noyse or rumbling about the house, be not therewith afraid, for there shall no evill
happen unto you," &c. THE HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS, ubi supra.]

172 (return)
[ O lente, &c. "At si, quem malles, Cephalum complexa teneres, Clamares, LENTE
CURRITE, NOCTIS EQUL." Ovid,—AMOR. i. xiii. 39.]

173 (return)
[ That, when you, &c.— So all the old eds.; and it is certain that awkward changes of person
are sometimes found in passages of our early poets: but qy.,

"That, when THEY vonit forth into the air,
My Iinbs may i ssue from THEI R snoky nmouths, " &c. ?]

174 (return)



[ and | be chang'd Unto some brutish beast— "Now, thou Faustus, damned wretch, how
happy wert thou, if, as an unreasonable beast, thou mightest dye without [a— soule! so
shouldst thou not feele any more doubts," &c. THE HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS,
Sig. K. ed. 1648.]

175 (return

[ Exe(unt DI%VILS with FAUSTUS— In THE HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAUSTUS, his
"miserable and lamentable end" is described as follows: it took place, we are informed, at
"the village called Rimlich, halfe a mile from Wittenberg."—"The students and the other that
were there, when they had prayed for him, they wept, and so went forth; but Faustus tarried
in the hall; and when the gentlemen were laid in bed, none of them could sleepe, for that
they attfe—nded to heare if they might be privy of his end. It happened that betweene
twelve and one a clocke at midnight, there blew a mighty storme of winde against the
house, as though it would have blowne the foundation thereof out of his place. Hereupon
the students began to feare and goe out of their beds, comforting one another; but they
would not stirre out of the chamber; and the host of the house ran out of doores, thinking
the house would fall. The students lay neere unto the hall wherein Doctor Faustus lay, and
they heard a mighty noyse and hissing, as if the hall had beene full of snakes and adders.
With that, the hall-doore flew open, wherein Doctor Faustus was, that he began to cry for
helpe, saying, Murther, murther! but it came forth with halfe a voyce, hollowly: shortly after,
they heard him no more. But when it was day, the students, that had taken no rest that
night, arose and went into the hall, in the which they left Doctor Faustus; where
notwithstanding they found not Faustus, but all the hall lay sprinkled with blood, his braines
cleaving to the wall, for the devill had beaten him from one wall against another; in one
corner lay his eyes, in another his teeth; a pittifull and fearefull sight to behold. Then began
the students to waile and weepe for him, and sought for his body in many places. Lastly,
they came into the yard, where they found his body lying on the horse-dung, most
monstrously torne and fearefull to behold, for his head and all his joynts were dashed in
peeces. The fore-named students and masters that were at his death, have obtained so
much, that they buried him in the village where he was so grievously tormented. After the
which they returned to Wittenberg; and comming into the house of Faustus, they found the
servant of Faustus very sad, unto whom they opened all the matter, who tooke it exceeding
heavily. There found they also this history of Doctor Faustus noted and of him written, as is
before declared, all save only his end, the which was after by the students thereto annexed;
further, what his servant had noted thereof, was made in another booke. And you have
heard that he held by him in his life the spirit of faire Helena, the which had by him one
sonne, the which he named Justus Faustus: even the same day of his death they vanished
away, both mother and sonne. The house before was so darke that scarce any body could
abide therein. The same night Doctor Faustus appeared unto his servant lively, and shewed
unto him many secret things, the which he had done and hidden in his lifetime. Likewise
there were certaine which saw Doctor Faustus looke out of the window by night, as they
passed by the house." Sig. K 3, ed. 1648.]
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