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1603, London, England

Dr John Dee returned to England several years before and continued his work without Edward Kelley, he was awarded a position in Manchester but it isn't long before he returns to Mortlake. 

Gradually, it becomes clear that he needs another assistant besides his eldest daughter, Katherine. After severely having his fingers burnt with Kelley's tricks, and two fake scryers in the form of Bartholomew and Heckman, he's dubious of everyone coming forward for the post.

He overhears Hendrick and his drunk companions talking in the local ale house, and Hendrick is defending Dee's genius. Hendrick is severely injured in a fight where he is stabbed in the face leaving him blind in one eye and with a permanent facial disfigurement. But even that isn't enough to dissuade him from the work with Dr Dee when it is offered to him by the man himself. 

Hendrick is overawed to be offered the prestigious role of his assistant. He is awestruck by Dee's laboratory, offered lodgings with the Dee family and introduced – agreeing a pact that his position must remain secret in order to protect the delicate work involved.

The more time Hendrick spends with them, the more he appreciates Dr Dee's genius – and he falls in love with Katherine, who rejects his advances at first but is gradually worn down.

Although this story is a work of some historical fiction, there are facts that have been interwoven in order to educate and entertain the audience. We hope you enjoy the two part tale, unusually written in Olde Elizabethan language and then converted into more familiar modern terminology.

There is also a third part with both together that shows how the tale was woven, for those who are curious!
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Having performed research for a project several years ago containing Elizabethan, I fell in love with the language and wondered if I could write a tale using it.

Naturally, writing in two languages is difficult: but now, three years into the making, I'm pleased to publish this work to coincide with the 400th anniversary of William Shakespeare’s birth. The eagle eyed amongst you will see he has a cameo in this tale.

Please note that this is not in my usual writing style; the chapters do not flow seamlessly. I hope that the format entertains and amuses my readers – that is my chief aim after all – and I have woven some historical facts into the work as well.

I hope you enjoy the book.  

Yvonne
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1.

Outside, the ward watchman strode by, walking his route up to the port and back again.

The foister, the nipper and their shadows skirted the pools of dark, biding their time.

Hendrick looked around, seeing faces that he didn't recognise and some that he did, realising that most of the drinkers in the tavern knew each other. Eavesdropping, Hendrick was drawn in.

“Dee is a villain, thrasonical and a sot.” Arthur declared.

“He is Termagant.” Nicholas nodded.

“He is yaw, yet he acts indifferent and is lewd.” Thomas agreed.

“I heard he is a swinge-buckler, and a Setebos.” Rupert whispered not so quietly.

“It is known that he is a skilless spial.” They all agreed.

“Dee is spirited since Kelley left.” Thomas whispered then.

“Don't be shrewd and scathful.” Hendrick scolded. “Dr Dee is an audacious bawcock.”

“You are a single ninny.” Lionel said, pointing at Hendrick.

“He is a rook; a revolt; a rack of a man, nothing but a rag.” Rupert spat.

“He is a prime patch.” Arthur sneered.

“Like Ouphe, you are pardous but a motley-minded mom.” Thomas said to Hendrick.

“Your mind is perdu with tales of the fanatical.” Rupert agreed.

“You act greenly, you exsufficate dullard.” Hendrick replied.

“You are nothing but a cowish geck in daub.” Arthur declared.

“You are a capocchia.” Hendrick replied. 

“You are a caitiff of his, taken over by a bug; a bavin, just like the antick.” He was told.

“He is a cozener, nothing but a quat.” Lionel agreed.

“He tries to be the approver, but he is a zany.” Thomas pointed out.

“Dr Dee is an inkhorn-mate, that is all.” Hendrick shook his head.

“Mephistophilis delivers instructions to him directly.” Lionel whispered.

“They say he is an anthropophaginian.” Arthur added.

“He is a chamberer, a Popinjay.” Lionel declared.

Rupert laughed. “So it is seated. He is a roisting, roynish, rubious rook!” 

“You are nothing but a revolt; a ripe revolt.” Hendrick shook his head.

Another man joined in. “He is diffused and dearn.”

Hendrick smiled at him, glad to have an ally.

“No, he is a facinorous espial.” Arthur argued.

“You are a braid cracker.” Hendrick was told.

Hendrick replied. “You are a lither loon.” 

“You are a meazel.” Another man agreed, on Hendrick's side.

“You are a lag.” Rupert replied.

Shaking his head, Hendrick got up from the table, walking across the room away from them all.

Rupert followed, stopping him. “You are forbode to use the jakes.”

In response, Hendrick pushed him out of the way.

Rupert snarled. “That will cost you lief.”

“A bung of lowre and you think you rule all!” One cried.

“Via!” Rupert shouted, consumed with yellowness.

Hendrick didn't move.

“You are a beshrew!” Rupert screamed at him, holding the poniard level with Hendrick's face.

A flash of light caught the poinard as Rupert moved. 

The whoo-bub fell whist whiles...

“What betid!” The ward watchman asked, hurrying into the tavern.

“There has been a grave occurent.” Lionel told him.

“He's a serpent.” Thomas claimed.

“What is this wroth?” The ward watchman boomed.

Silence fell.

“Am I yare?” He asked.

They nodded, yarely, telling of the threats to stain him, which Hendrick ignored and how Hendrick was refusing to subscribe. The man with the poniard was very mistempered, and heady. They were gast, the eyewitnesses reported.

The watchman summoned the arch leech to tend to Hendrick's injuries, arresting Rupert and leaving the tavern with him.

The arch leech, sprag and point-de-vice, is an importing cavalero, commanding respect everywhere he went. Silence fell as he entered the tavern.

“He is bisson.” The arch leech concluded to the crowd. “He must be allowed to recure.” He advised, turning his attention to Hendrick.

“What is the tarriance? Act festinately. The pain is fineless.” Hendrick groaned.

Have coragio, he was told. 

He struggled to suspire his threne of thought. His expression uneath concealed his teen, his tire shading his face.

The skin had to be pieled before the neeld could be inserted. Hendrick passed out.

2.

The stranger tried to blend in, becoming a street higgler. From there, he watched – everything and everyone. There were plenty of artificers – a cozier, a costermonger, a currier and a cordwainer - in the vicinity. His expression was wailful. It was obvious he was voluble and of sufferance, his eyes holding a hidden wannion.

Dr Dee knew of him, and knew that he would be the one to tell him where to find Hendrick.

Having found Hendrick easily, Dee put his plan into action.

His actions would be successive because he was parted and parlous, and Dr Dee was orgulous of him.

Hendrick was rapt. He was filled with a palmy pudency: Dr Dee was orgulous of him.

With praise ringing in his ears, Hendrick's mouth fell open when Dr Dee offered him a position as his assistant. He agreed quickly.

By averring the agreement, there was nothing to baccare, Hendrick knew.

Dee was fain, his new assistant was forgetive and not exsufficate, as he was forspent. There would be no sense of emulation. He was in dich, yet distempered, distraught - and dry. He led his assistant to the tavern. 

Confused, Hendrick followed, solemnly determined to have his master like him.

Looking around, Hendrick concluded there was a sense of capricious, a constant sense of complexion with a hint of cautel. Nobody inside was cautelous, just buxom with an audacious streak, tossing their statute-caps in the air in celebration.

He heard snatches of conversation:

“She is a no good gamester.”

“He is nayward, he cannot be swayed.”

“I do not wish to baffle you.”

“He took in snuff straight.”

Dee dropped his voice. “We must be alone to expostulate.” However, he saw the questions in Hendrick's face, and encouraged him to speak.

“This is an agreement of commodity.” Hendrick said airily. “I'm not franked and I am treated as more of a feere than a feeder.”

Dee nodded. “Agreed.”

3.

Hendrick tried to take in everything in Dee's lab, knowing that everything
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