TO THE WORLD.

Eaft Ifall vnder the (barater of the vaine-gloiious Man,in fome opinions, by thrufting
fo much of my induftricin Printy I would all knew, how little tame 1 hope for that
way : when befide his, for, and to whom they are, [aynd at no mans futfrage in the
makingythough I might przfume,that could not but ple .fe others, which | was cone
tented had pleafed him. But, as it is the errour, and misfortune of young Children, of.

w2 tentimes to (tray, and loofing their dwellingsbe taken vp by ftrangerss and there lou’d
and own’d : So thefe, by running abroad hauing got them ta'fe Parentsy and fome that,tomy face,would

challenge them3 1 had beene a moft vnnaturall Father, it I had not corre&ted (uchimpudence,and by a

publique declaration of them to be mine (when other meanes abandon’d me) acknowlcdi’d kind. This

is all the glory 1 affe&ed, to docan aét of Nature and luftice. For their feale, they bad it in the Mint,or not
at all : Howfocuer, if they want it, 1 will cafe my felfe the vice of commiendation.

«Alfonfo Ferrabofce.

TO MY EXCELLENT FRIEND,
ALFONSO FERRABOSCO.

Wch we doe giue, Alfonfo,to the light

A worke of ours,we part with our owne right.
For then, all mouthes will 1:dge; and theirowne way :

The Learnd haue no more priuiiedge,thenthe Lay.
And, though we could all men, all cenfures heare,

We ought not giue them tafte, wehad an eare :
For, if the humerous World will talke,at large,

They fhould be fooles, for me, at their owne charge.
Say, this, or that man they to thee preferre;

Euen thofe,for whom they doe this, know they erre:
And would (being ask’d the truth) athamed fay,

They were not to be nam’d, on the fame day.

Then ftand vnto thy felfe, nor fecke without
For Fame, withbreath foone kindled,foone blowneout.

Ben : Ionfon,

i Fn lode dell arte, & dell Authore,

SONETTO.

"Oqni arte tanto pis da noi s’ apprezza,
Ouanto ha pin nobil [enfo per oggerte,
5 quanto n’c pek degno sl ﬁ!fnto,
Uince Laltre arts harmonsc olccz,z;d.
Guclla 4 dar guito € contento s ANEZTA
Al noftro vdsr, :é [enfi sl psw perfettoy
Per [ogetto b'a numero vgnale, & retto

o5 di bella aria, G- tnoms lu va h:?u.
Oneita arte dungue efsendo ds tal merte,

eAlfonfo mio, chi & Orpheo ports il vante,

(Comwien pregiarts, ¢ quefts txos concenity
Tantn psw ch'efsi con doppsn concerto,

A ol'iftroments attando il dolce canto,

Ds piacer doppso ne Appagan le mentd,
Gual: Quin.
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