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SKETCH OF THE LIFE

] or
SHAKSPEARE.

———

WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE was bora at Strat-
ford-upon-Avon, in Warwickshire, on the 23d day
of April, 1564. His family was above the vulgar
rank. His father, John Shakspeare, was a con-
siderable dealer in wool, and had been an officer
e the corporation of Stratford. He was likewise
a justice of the peace, and at one time a man of
considerable property. This last, however, ap-
pears to have been lost by sbme means, in the latter
part of his life. His wife was the daughter and
beiress of Robert -Arden, of Wellington, in the
county of Warwick, by whom he had a family of
ten children.

Our illustrious pogt was the eldest son, end was

- educated, probably, at the free-school of Stratford ;
but from this he was soon removed, and placed in
the office of some country attorney. The exact
amonnt of his education has been long a Wubject

2 of controversy. It is generaily agreed, that he did
<X not enjoy what is usually termed a literary educa-
ian ; but be certainly kuew enough of Latin. and
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French to introduce scraps of both in his plays,
without blunder or impropriety.

When about eighteen years old, ke married
Anne Hathaway, who was eight years older than
himself. His conduct soen after this marriage was
not very correct. Being detected with a gang of
deer-stealers, in robbing the park of Sir Thomas
Lucy, of Charlecote, near Stratford, he was obli-
ged to leave his family and business, and take
shelter in London.

He was twenty-two years of age when he arrived
in London, and is said to have made his first ac-
quaintance in the play-house. Here his necessities
obliged h:m to accept the office of call-boy, or

dant; who is appointed to give the
performers notice to be ready, as often as the busi-
ness of the play requires their app ce on the
stage. According to another ncoount, far less
probable, his first employment was to wait at the
door of the play-house, and hold the horses of those
who bad no servants, that they might be ready af-
ter the performance. But in whatever situation he
. was first employed at the theatre, he appears to
have s00n discovered those talents wh:ch uﬁerwardn
made him

* Th* applause, delight, the wonder, of our stage.’
Séme distinction he probably first acquired as

an actor, but no character hubeendi,ux:vered in
which he appeared to more advantage than in
that of the Ghost in Hamlet: and the best critics

and inquirers into his life ere of opinion, that he
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was not enrnent as an actor. In tracing the
chronology of his plays, it has been discovered,
that Romeo and Juliet, and Richard II. and IIL,
were printed in 1597, when he was thirty-three
yearsold. There is also some reason to think that
he commenced a dramatic writer in 1592, and
Mr. Malone even -places bis first play, The First
Part of Henry VL, in 1589.

His plays were pot only popular but approved
by persons of the higher order, as we are certain
that he enjoyed the gracious favour of Queen
Elizabeth, who was very fond of the stage; the
patronage of the Earl of Southampton, to whom
he dedicated some of his poems; and of King
James, who wrote a very gracious letter to hins
with his own hand, probably in return for the com-
pliment Shakspeare had paid to his majesty in the
tragedy of Macbeth. It may be added, that his
uncammon merit, his candour, and good-nature,
are supposed to have procured him the admiration
and acquaintance of every person distinguished
for such qualities. It is not difficult, indeed, to
trace, that Shakspeare was a man of humour, and
a social companion; and probably excelled in that
species of minor wit, not ill adapted to conversa-
tion, of which it could have been wished he had
been more sparing in his writings.

How long he acted, has not been disco&d;
but he continued to write till the year 1614. During
his dramatic career, he acquired a property in the
theatre, which he must have disposed of when he
retired, as no mention of it occurs in his will. The
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" latter part of his life was spent in ease, retiremeant,
and the conversation of his friends. He had accu-
mulated considerable property; which Gildon {in
his Letters and Essays) stated to amount to 300L
per ann. a sum equal to 1000 in our days. Bat
Mr. Mzalone doubts whether all his property
amounted to much more than 2001 per ann. which
yet was a considerable fortune in those times; and
it is supposed, that he might have derived 2001.
annually from the theatre, while he continued
to act.

He retired some years before his death to a
house in Stratford, of which it has been thought
important to give the history. It was built by Sir
Hugh Clopton, a younger brother of an- ancient
family in that neighbourhood. Sir Hugh was
sheriff of London in the reign of Richard III. and
lord mayor in that of Henry VII. By his will he
bequeathed to his elder brother’s son his manor of
Clopton, &c. and his house by the name of the
Greal House in Stratford. A good part of the
estate was in possession of Edward Clopton, Esq.
and Sir Hugh Clopton, Knt. in 1733. The prin-
cipal estate had Been sold out of the Clopton family
for above a century, at the time when ‘Shakspeare
became the purchaser, who, having repaired and
modelled it to his own mind, changed the name to
NegPlace, which the mansion-house afterwards
erected, in the room of the poet’s house, retained
for many years. The house and lands belonging
to it continued in the possession of Shakspeare’s
descendants to the time of the Restoration, when
they were re-purchased by the Clopton family.
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Here, in May 1742, when Mr. Garrick, Mr. Macks
lin, and Mr. Delane, visited Stratford, they were
hospitably entertained under Shakspeare’s mul-
berry-tree, by Sir Hugh Clopton, who was a bar-
rister, was knighted by George 1. and died in the
80th year of his age, 1751. His executor, about
the year 1752, sold New Place to the Rev. Mr.
Gastrel, a man of large fortune, who resided in it
but a few years, in consequence of a disagreement
with the inhabitants of Stratford. As he resided
partof the year at Lichfield, he thought he was
assessed too highly in the monthly rate towards the
maintenance of the poor, and being opposed, he
peevishly declared, that that house should never
be assessed again; end soon aflerwards pulled it
down, sold the materials, and left the town. He
had some time before cut down Shakspeare’s mul-
berry-tree, to save himself the trouble of showing
it to visitors. That Shakspeare planted this tree
appears to be sufficiently authenticated. Where
New Piace stood is now a garden.

During Shakspeare’s abode in this house, he
enjoyed the acquai e and friendship of the
gentlemen of the neighbourhood; and here he
is thought to have’written the play of Twelfth
Night. He died on his birth-day, Tuesday, April
23, 1616, when he had exactly completed his
fifty-second year;.and was buried on the north
side of the chancel, in the great church at Strat-
ford, where a monument is placed in the wall, on
which he is repmsemrd under an arch, in a sitting

y 8 3 pread before him, with a pen
mhunghﬂnmd and his left rested on @ scroll of
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paper. The following Latin distich is engraved
under the cushion: -

Judicio Pylium, genio Socrstem, srte Maronem,
Terra tegit, populus meeret, Olympus habet.

Perhaps we should read Sophaclem, insteadl of
Socratem. Underneath are the following lines :

Stay, passenger, why dost thou go so fast?

Read, if thow canst, whom envious death has plac?’d
‘W ithin this monument: Shakspesre, with whom
Quick nature died ; whase name doth deck the tomb
Far more than cost: sjnce all that he bath writ
Leaves living art but psge to serve his wit.

Obiit ano. Dni. 1618,
At 53, die 28 Apri. .

‘We have not any account of the malady which,
ot no very advanced age, closed the life and la-
bours of this unrivalled and incomparable genius.
The only notice we have of his person is from
Aubrey, who says, *He wes a bandsome well-
shaped man;’ - and adds, ‘verie good company,
and of & very ready and pleasant and amooth wit.?

His family consisted of two daughters, and a
son named Hamnet, who digd in 1596, in the
twelfth year of his age. Susannah, the eldest
dayghter, and her father’s favourite, was married
to Dr. Jolm Hall, a physician, who died Nov.
1635, aged 60. Mrs. Hall died July 11, 1649,
aged 86. They left only one child, Elizabeth,
born 1607-8, and married April 22, 1626, to
Thomas Nashe, esq. who died in 1647; and after-
wards to Sir Jobn Barnard, of Abington in North-

~tonshire, but died without issue by either hus~
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Jband. Judith, Shakspeare’s youngest daughter,
was married to Mr. Thomas Quiney, and died
Feb. 1661-2, in her 77th year. By Mr. Quiney
she had three sons, Shakspeare, Richard, and
Thomas, who all died unmarried. The traditional
story of Shakspeare having been the father of Sir
‘William Davenant, has been generally discredited.

From these imperfect notices,* which are all
we have been able to collect from the labours of
his biographers and commentators, our readers
will perceive that lesms is known of Shakspears
than of almost any writer who has bean eonsider-
ed as an objett of laudable curiosity. Nothing
could be more highly gratifying, than an account
of the early studies of this wonderful mnan, the
progress of his pen, his moral and social qualities,
his friendshipe, his failings, and whatever else con-
stitutes personal history. But on all these topics
his poraries, and his i diate successors,
have been equally nlen( and if aught can here-
after be.discovered, it must be by exploring
sources which have hitherto escaped the anxious
researches of those who have devoted their whole
lives, and their most vigorous talents, to revive his
memory, and illustrate his writings.

Itis equally unfortunate, that we know as little
of the progress of his writings, as of his personsl’
history. The industry of his Hlustrators for the

* The first regulur attempt at a life of Shakspeare
is prefixed to Mr. A. Chalmers's variorum edition,
published in 1805, of which we have availed ourselves
a the above Sketch.

A2
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last forty years, has been such as probsbly never
was surpassed in the annals of literary investiga-
tion; yet so far are we from information of the
conclusive or satisfactory kind, that even the order
in which his plays were written rests principally
on conjecture, and of some of the plays usually
printed among his works, it is not yet determined
whether he wrote the whole, or any part. We
are, boweves, indebted to the labours of his com-
mentators, not only for much light thrown upon his
sbacurities, but for a text purified from the gross
blunders of preceding transcribers and editors ;
and it is almost unnecessary to add, that the text
of the following volumes ia that of the last correct-
ed edition of Johnaon and Steevens.

D
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PERSONS REPRESENTED.

Alonso, king of Naples.
Sebastian, his brother. -
Prospero, the rightful duke of Milan.
Antonio, his brother, the usurping duke of Milan.
Ferdinand, son fo the king of Naples.
Gonzalo, an honest old counsellor of Naples.
Adrian, § tords
rancisco,
Caliban, a savage and deformed slave.
Trinculo, a jester.
Stephano, a drunien butler.
Master of a ship, Boatswain, and Mariners.

Miranda, daughler to Prospero.
-
Ariel, an airy spirit.

Iris,
Ceres,
Juno, lpﬂ‘ltl
Nymphs,
Reapen,
Other spirils atlending on Prospero.

Scene, the sea, with a ship ; afterwards an unin-
habited island.



TEMPEST

————
ACT 1L
SCENE I—n:i(h! a ship ot sea. A slorm, with
thunder tning. Enter ip-master
and a Bo‘;mwmh'lgl.h o Ship-
Master. .
BoATSWAIN,— o

Bosts. Here, master: what cheer?

Mast. Good: speak to the mariners: fall to’t
yarelyl, or we run ourselves agroupd: bestir, be-
stir, { Exit.

. Enter Mariners.
Boats. Heigh, my hearts; cheerly, cheerly,

hm.m yare, yare : take in
master’s whistle. —Blow, hlltﬂ&n buret thy
wind, if room enough !

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Fexdupnd,
Gonzalo, and others.

Alon. Good boatswain, have care. Where’s
the master? Play the men.

Boats. 1 pray now, keep below.

Anf. Where is the master, boatewain ?

Boais. Dojoun not hearhim? You mar our la-
bour! keep your cabins: you do assist the atorm-

(1) Readily.
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Gon. Nay, good, be patient.
Boats. the seais. Hence! Whatcare

these roarers for the name of ¥ing ? To cabin: i-
lence : trouble as not.

Gon. Good; yet remember whom thou hast
aboard. -

Boats. None that I more love than myself. You
are a counsellor; if you can commend these ele- 1
meats to silence, and work the peace of the present!,
we will not hand a rope more; use your authority.

If you cannot, give thanks you have lived so long,
and make yourself ready in your cabin for the mis-
chance of the hour, if it so hap.—{heerly, good
hearts.—Out of our way, I say. Eait.

Gon. 1 have greatcomfort from this fellow: me- ~
thinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; his
complexion is perfect gallows. Stand fast, good
fate, to his hanging ! make the rope of bis destiny
our ceble, for our own doth little advantage! Ifhe
be not born to be hanged, our case is miserfole. .

[Ezeunt. o

Re-enter Boatswain.

Boats. Down with the top-mast; yare; lower,
lower; bring her to try with main course. cry
within.] A plague upon this howling! they are
louder than the weather, or our office.—

Re-enter Sebastian, Antonio, and Gonzalo. -

Yet agnin? what do you here? Shall we give o'er,
and drown? Hauve you a mind tosink?

Seb. A pox o your throat! you bawling, blas-
phemous, uncharitable dog !

Boats, Work you, then.

Ant. Hang, tur, hang! you whoreson, ins3lent
noise-maker, we are less afraid to be drowned than
thouart. . )

(1) Present instant.
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Gon. I'll warrant him from' drowning; though
the ship were no stronger than a nut-shell, and as
leaky as an unstaunched! wench.

Boats. Lay her a-hold, a-hold; set her two
courses ; off to sea again, lay her off

Enfer Mariners, wet.
Mar. All lost! to prayers, to prayers! alllost!
Exeunt.
Boats. What, must ear mouths be cold?
Gon. The king and prince at prayers! let us
assist them,
For our case is as theirs,
Seb. 1 am od of patience.
JAnt. We are merely? cheated of our lives by
drunksrds.— °
This wide-chapped rascal ;—"Would, thou might’st
lie drowning, .
The washing of ten tides !
Gon. . . He'll be hanged yet;
Though every drop of water swear against it,
And gape at wid’st to glut him.
[ confused noise within.] Mercy onus'—We
;ph't, we split '—Farewell, my wife and children '—
arewell, brother '—We split, we split, we split.—
Ant. Let's all sink with the king. Exit.
Seb. Let’s take leave of him. Exit.
Gon. Now would I givea thousand furlongs of
sea for an acre of barren ground ; long heath, brown
farze, any thing: the wills above be done! butI
would fain die a dry death. [Exit.

SCENE II. Theisland: before the cell of
Prospero. Enter Prospero and Miranda.

Mir. If by your art, my dearest father, you have
Pat the wild waters in this roar, allay them:
The sky, it seems, would pour down stinking pitch,
Bat that the sea, mounting to the welkin’s cheek,

(1) Incontinent. (2) Absolutely.
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Dashes the fire out. O, I have suffer’d
With those that I saw suffer! a brave vessel,
‘Who had no doubt some noble creatures in her,
Dash'd all to pieces. O, the cry did knock
Against my very heart! Poor souls !, they perish’d.
Had I been any god of power, I would
Have sunk the sea within the earth, or e’erl
It should the good ship %o have swallow’d, and
The freighting souls within her.

Pro. Be collecfed ;

No more amazement : tell your piteous heart,
There’s no barm done.

Mira. 0, wo the day !

Pro. - No harm.
I have done nothing but n care of thee, ~
{Of thee, my dear one! thee, my daughter!) wha
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing
Of whence I am; por that I am more better
Than Prospero, master of a full poor cell,

And thy no greater father.
M Mbre to kaow

ira.
Did never meddle with my thoughts.
Pro. *Tis time
[ should inform thee further. Lend thy hand,
And pluck my magic garment from me.—So;
Lays down his mantle.
. Lie there my art.—Wipe thou thine eyes; have

comfort.

The direful spectacle of the wreck, which touch’@

The very virtue of compassion in thee,

T have with such provision in mine art

S0 safely order'd, that there is no soul—

No, not e0 much perdition as e hair,

Betid to any creature in the vessel

‘Which thou heard’st cry, which thou saw’st sinlc.
Sit down ;

For thou must now know.further.

Mira. You have often

" (1) Before.
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Begun to tell me what I am; but stopp'd
And left me to a bootless inguisition ;
Concluding. Stay, not yet.— )
Pro, The hour’s now come ;
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear;
Obey, and be attentive. Canst thou remember
A time before we came unto this cell?
Idonot think thou canst ; for then thou wast not
Out! three years old.
Mira,

Qertainly, sir, I can.

Pro. By what? by any other goue, or persun?
Of any thing the image tell me, that
Hath kept with thy remembrance.

Mira, . *Tis far off;
And rather like a dream than an aseurance
That my remembrance warrants: had I not
Four or five women once, that tended me?

Pro, Thou hadst, and more, Miranda: but bow

iait,

That this lives in thy mind ? What seest thou else
In the dark backward apd abysm? of time ?
If thou remember’st aught, ere thou cam’st here,
How thou cam’st here, thou may’st.

Mira. But that I do not.

Pro. Twelve years since,
Miranda, twelve years since, thy father was
The duke of Milan, and a prince of power.

Mira. Sir, are not you my father?

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and -
She nid—t{ou wast my daughter; and thy father
Was duke of Milan ; and his only heir

A %xcm s—n0 worse issued. -
ira. O, the heavens !

ra.
What foul play had we, that we came from thence?
Or blessed was't we did ?

Pro. Both, both, my $irl:
By foul play, as thou say’st, were we heav'd thence;
But blessedly holp hither.

(1) Quite. -+ (2) Abyms.
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Mira. O, my heart bleeds
To think o’ the teent that I bave turn’d you to,
‘Which is from my remembrance! Piease you further.

Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call’d Antonio,—
I pray thee, mark me,—that a brother should
Be so perfidious '—he whom, next thyself,

Of all the world I lov’d, and to him put

The manage of my state ; as, at that time,
Through all the signiories it was the first,

And Prospero the primeduke ; being so reputed
In dignity, and, for the liberal arts,

Without a parallel ; those being all my study,

The government I cast upon my brother,

And fo my state grew stranger, eing transported,
And wrapt in secret studies. Thy false uncle—
Dost thow attend me ?

Mira. Sir, most heedfully.

Pro. Being once perfected how to grant suits,
How to deny them ; whom to advance, and whom
To trash? for over-topping ; new created
The creatures that were mine; I say, or chang’d

them, .
Or else pew form’d them : having both the key
Of officer and office, set all hearts
To what tune pleas’d his ear ; that now he was
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk,
And suck’d my verdure out on’t—'Thou attend’st

not :

1 thee, mark me.

Wr& (o} ﬁood sir, I do.

Pro. Tthusneglecting worldly ends, all dedicate
To closeness, and the bettering of my mind
‘With that, which, but by being so retir’d,
O’er-priz’d all popular rate, in my false brother,
Awaf’d an evigx’ntum: and my trust, :
Like a good parent, did beget of him
A falsehood, in its contrary as gréat
As my trust wes ; which bad, indeed, no limit,

(1) Sorraw. (2) Cut away.
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A confidence sans? bound.  He being thus lorded,
Notonly with what my revenue yielded,

But what my power might else exact,—like one,
Who having, unto truth, by telling of it,

Made such a sinner of his memory,

To credit his own lie,—he did believe

He was the duke ; out of the substitution,

And executing the outward face of royalty,

With all prerogative :—Hence his ambition
Growing,—Dost hear ? - '
Mira. Y.our tale, sir, would cure deafness.

Pro. To have no screen between this part he

playd,

And him he play*d it for, Be needs will be
Absolute Milan : me, poor man !—my library
Was dukedom large enough ; of temporal royalties
He thinks me now incapable : confederates
(So dry2 he was for sway) with the king of Naples,
To give him annual tribute, do him homage ;
Subyect his coronet to his crown, and ben
The dukedom, yet unbow’d (alas, poor Milan !)
To most ignoble stooping.

Mira O the heavens!

Pro. Mark his condition, and the event; then
tell me,
If this might be a brother. .
M 1 should sin

tra.

To think but nobly of my grandmother:
Good wombs have borne bad sons.

Pro. Now the condition.
This king of Naples, being an enemy
To gge inveterate, hearkens my brother's suit ;
Which was, that he in lieu? o the premises,—
Of bomage, and I know not how much tribute,—
Shonld presently”extirpate me and mine
Out of the dukedom ; and confer fair Milan,
With all the honours, on my brother: whereon,
A treacherous army levied, one midnight

(1) Without. (2) Thirsty. (3) Consideration.
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Fated to the purpose, did Antomo open

The gates of Milan ; and, i’ the dead of

g‘dhe rm'rinsters for the hurried thence
e, and thy c :
Mira Y cryivg Alack for

I, not rememb’nnghowl cried out
Will cry it o'er again ; itis a bintl,

That wrings mine eyea.
Pro. Hear a little further,
And then I'll bring thee to the present business
- Whichnow’s upon us; without gne which, this nwy
‘Were most xmpertment.
Mira. Wherefore did they not

That hour destroy ns? .
Pro. Well dunanded, wench ;
My tale provokes that question. Desr, they durst
not ;

&So dear the love my peo&))le bore me) nor set
mark so bloody on the business ;
With colours fairer painted their foul endl.
In few, they hurried us aboard = bark ;
Bore us some lesigues to sea ; where they prepar'd
A rotten carcase of a boat, not ngg'd,
Nor tackle, sail, nor maest ; the very rats
Instinctively had quit it : there they hoist us,
To cry to the sea that roar'd to us; to sigh
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again,
Did us but lovmg wrong.
Mira. - Alack! what trouble
Was I then to you!
Pro. O!a cher%blm dids
Thou wast, that did preserve me ? Thou didst ggpile,
Infused with a forutll)xde from heaven, il
When I have deck’d? the sea with drops full salt;
Under my burden groan'd; which rais’d in me
An und.erﬁng stomach3, to bear up
Against t should ensue.

1) 8 2) Sprinkled.
ES))S:‘u molu ()pnne
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Mira. How came we ashore !
Pro. By Providence divine.
Some fuody we had, and some fresh water, that
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo,
Onut of his charity (who being then appointed
Master of this design,) did give us, with
Rich ts, linens, stuﬂ%j and necessaries,
‘Which since have steaded much ; g0, of his gentle-

ness, .
Knowing I lov’d my books, he furnish’d me,
From my own library, with volumes that
I prize above my dukedom.

Mira, "Would I might

But ever see that man !
Pro. Now I arise : —
Sit still, and hegr the last of our sea-sorrow.
Hete in this island we erriv'd ; and here
Have 1, thy school-master, made thee more profit
Than other princes can, that have more time
For vainer hoars, and tutors not so careful.
Mira. Heavens thank you for't! And now, I
ray you, sir, .
'or stll *tis beating in my mind,) your reason
‘or raising this sea-storm ?
Pro. Know thus fer forth.—
gz:ccidem most strantﬁe, bountiful fortune,
my dear lady, hath mine enemies
Brought fo this shore : and by my prescience
Ifind my zenith doth depend upon
A most auspicious star ; whose influence
I now I court not, but omit, my fortunes
Willever after droop.—Here cease more questions;
Thou wet inclin’d to sleep; 'tis a good dulness,
Andgive it way ;—I know thou canst not choose.—
[Miranda sleeps.
Come away, servant, come: I am ready now ;
Approach, my Ariel; come.

’ Enter Ariel.
Ari. All hail, great master! grave sir, hail! I
come
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To answer thy best pleasure ; be’t to fly,
To swim, to dive into the fire, to ride
On the curl’d clouds; to thy strong bidding, task
Ariel, and all Lis quality.
Hast thou, spirit,

ro.
Perform’d to point! the tempest that I bade thee ?
Ari. To every article. .
I boarded the king’s ship ; now on the beak,
Now in the waist, the deck, in every cabin,
I lam’d amazement : sometimes, 1'd divide,
And burn in many places; on the top-mast,
The yards, and bowsprit, would I flame distinctly ;
Then meet, and join : -Jove's lightnings, the pre-

cursors .

O the dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary.
And sight-outrunning were not : the fire, and cracks
Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune
Seem’d to besiege, and make hisbold wavestremble;
Yea, his dread trident shake. .

Pro. My brave spirit!
‘Who was so firm, so constant, that this coil2
Would not infect his reason?

Ari. Not a-soul
But felt a fever of the mad, and play’d
Some tricks of desperation : eall, but mariners,
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the vessel,
Then all a-fire with me : the king’s son, Ferdinand,
With hair upstaring (then like reeds, not hair,)
Was the first man that leap’d; cried, Hell is empty,
And all the devils are here.

Pro. ‘Why, that’s my spirit!
But was not this nigh shcre? .

Ari. Close by, my master.

Pro. Bat are they, Ariel, safe?

Ari. Not a hair perish’d ;
On their sustaining garments not a blemisg‘:

But fresher than before: and, as thou bad’st me,
In troops I have dispers'd them 'bout the isle :

(1) The minutest article. (2) Bustle, tumunit.
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The kiz}gs son have I landed by himself;
Whom I left cooling of the air with sighs,
In an odd angle of the lsle, and sitting;
His arms in this sad ln

Pro. . Qf the king’s ship,
The mariners, say, how thou hast dispos’d,
And all the rest o’ the fleet ?

Ari. Safely in harbour-

Is the king’s ship; in the deep nook, where once

Thou call'dst me up at midnight to fetch dew

From the still-vex'd Bermoothes,! there she’s hid :

The mariners all under hatches stowed ;

Whom, with a charm join’d to their ‘suffer'd la-

bonr,

Ihave left aaleeP and for the rest o’ the fleet,

Which I dispe all have met aguain;

And are u f.hp Medv can flote3,

Bound sadly home for Nx:}‘)

Suppasing that they saw the kmg s shxp wreck’d,
his great person perish.

Pro. Ariel, thv charge
Exactly is perform'd; but there’s more Veork :
What is the time o' the day ?

Ari. Pust the mid season.

Pro. At least two glasses: the time 'twixt six

and now,
Must by ns both be spent most preciously. .
Ari. Is there more toil?  Since thou dost give
me pains,
Let me remember thee what thou hast promis'd,
W}nch is not yet perform’d me.

How now ? moody ?

ri. My liberty.
Pro Before the time be out? no more.
I pray thee
Remember, I have done thee worthy service ;
Tald thee no lies, made no serv'd

(1) Bermudas. (2) Wava

Wlnt is’t thou canst demand ?
4
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Wxtbout or p-udge or gmmbhng: thou’ dldst Pro-
To bate me a full year,

Pro. thou
From whntnﬁormentl did free thee ?-

Anrt

Pro. Thou dost; and think'st-
It much, to tread the ooze of the salt deep;
To run upon the sharp wind of the north;
To do me business in the veins o' the enrth,
‘When it is bak’d with frost.

Ari. I do not, sir.

Pro. Thou liest, mahg'nnm thing ! Hast thoo

fo
The foul m:i:tSyoomx, who, with age, and envy,
Was grown intoa hoop? hast thou forgot her?
Ar. No, sir.
Pro. Thou hast: where was she born?
speak ; tell me.
gn'. Sir, in Argier.1

No.

0, was she s0? I must,
Once in a month, reconnt what thou hast been,
Which thmforgeflt. This demn’d witch, Sycorsx,
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries temb

To enter human hearmg, from Argie

Thou lmow'st, was banish’d ; for one thing she

’I'hey would nottake her life. Is not this true?

sir.

Pro ’thu blue-ey’d hag was hither brought
with child,

And here was left by the sailors. Thon, my slave,

As thou report'st thyself, wast then her servant.

And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate

‘To act her earthly and abhorr*d commands,

Refusing her grand hests?, nhedldconﬁnethee,

By hel of her more potent ministers,

And in her most unmtigable rage,

(1) Algiers. (2) Commands.
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Into a cloven pine; within which rift

Imprison'd, thou didst painfully remain

A years; within which space she died,
And left thee there; where thou didst vent thy

groans,
As fast as mill-wheels strike : then was this island
&Save for the son that she did litter here,

freckled whelp, hag-born,) not honour’d with
A human shape. :

Ari. Yes; Caliban, her son.

Pro. Dull thing, T say s0; he, that Caliban,
Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know'st
What torment I did find thee in: thy groans
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breasts
Of ever angry bears: it was a torment
To lay upon the demn’d, which Sycorax -

Could not again undo; it was mine art,
‘When I amv’d, and heard thee, that made gape
The pine, and let thee cut.

Ari. I thank thee, master.

Pro. If thon more murmur’st, I will rend an oak,
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till
Thou hast howl’d away twelve winters.

Ari. Pardon, master:
m;l;e ent to command,

my spiriting gently.

Pro. e Do so; and after two days

I will discharge thee.

Ari. . That’s my noble master!
What shall I do? say what: what shell I do?

Pro. Gomake thyself like to a nymph o’ the sea;
Be subject to no sight but mine ; mvisible i
Toevery eye-ball else. Go, take this shape,
And hither come in’t: hence, with diligence.

Eait Ariel.

Awike, dear beart, awake ! thou hast slept well ;
Awake !

Mira. The strangeness of your story put
Heaviness in me.
VOL. I ‘B
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Pro. Shake it off 1 come on;
We'll visit Caliban, my slave, who never

Yields us kind answer. R
HMira. *Tis & villain, sir,
1 do not love to look on.
But, as *tis, -

Pro.
We cannot miss! him : he does make our fire,
Fetth in our wood ; and serves in offices
That profit us. What, ho' slave! Caliban !
‘Thou earth, thou !
Cal. [Wdhm] re’s wood within.
Pro. Comeforth I say; there’s r business

Cmforﬁl,thouwrtase! when?

Re-enler Ariel, like a water- nymph.

Fine apparition! My quaint Ariel,
Hark in thine ear.
Ari. My lord, it shall be done. [Exit.
Pro. Thou Foioonous slave, got by the devil
himself

Upon thy wicked dam, come forth!

Enter Caliban.

Cal. As wicked dew as e’er * my mother brush’d
‘With raven’s feather from unwhol fen
Drop on you both ! a south-west blow on ye,
And blister you all o’er!

Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt have .

cramps,

Side-stitches, that hall pen thy breathup; urchmﬁ
Shall, for that vast of night that they ma
All exercise on thee : thou shalt be pmc{x’d
As thick as honey-combe, each pinch more stinging
Than bees that made them.

1 must eat my dinner.
Thullland’a mine, by Sycorbx, my mothez

(1) Do without. () Fairies..
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‘Which thou tak’st fromme. When thou camest first,
Thou strok’dst me, and mad’st much of me;
would'st give me
Water with berries in’t; and teach me how
To namé the bigger light, and how the less,
That burn by day and night : and then I lov'd thee,
And show’d thee all the qualities o’ the isle,
The fresh ‘_e:ﬂmgx, brine pits, barren place, and

e ; . -

Cursed be I that did so '—All the charms

Of Sycorax, toads, bectles, bats, light on you!

For I am all the subjects that youi&ve,

‘Which first was mine own kingl;]and here you sty me
In this hard rock, whiles yoi1 do keep from me

The rest of the island.

Pro. "Thou most lying slave,
Whom stripes may move, not kindness; I have
. ue'd thee, -

Filth as thou art, with human chre ; and lodg’d thee
In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate
The honour of my child.

Cal. O ho, O ho!—"would it had been done !
Thou didst prevent me; 1 had peopled else

This isle with Calibans.. ;
Pro. Abhorred slave;
Which any print of will not take,

goodness
Being capable of all ill ! I pitied thee,
Took pains to make thee speak, taught thee each
hou

r

One thmg or other : when thou didst not, savage,
Know thine own meaning, but would’st gabble like
A thing most brutish, I endow’d thy purposes
With words that mede them known : But thy vile

race,
Though thou didst learn, hed that in’t which good
natures
Could not abide to be with ; therefore wast thou
Deservedly confin’d into this rock,
Who badst deserv’d more than a prison.
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- Cal. Youtaughtme lan%::ge and my profit on’t

Is, I know how to cunle red plague rid! you,
For learning me your angua.ge
Pro. - Hag-seed, hence !

Fetch us in fuel ; and be quick, thou wert best,
To answer other business. Shrug’st thou, malice?
If thou neglect’st, or dost unwillingly
What I command, 'l rack thee with old cramps;
Fill all thy bones with acBes : make thee roar,
That beasts shall tremble at thy din:

Cal. No, 'pray thee!— .
1 must obey : his art is of such er, [Aside.
Tt would control my d;:ll; , Setel

And make a vassal of
Pro. . So,slave; hence !
: {Exit Caliban.
Re-enter Anel mvmbk, P and singing ;
fouomm !
ARIEL'S SONG.
Come unto these yellow sands, -
. And then take hands : -
Court’sied when you have, and kiss'd,
(The wild waves wlusﬂ) b
- Foot it featly here and there ;
And, sweet sprites, the burden bear.
B Hark hark ! 0
ur Bowgh wowgh. dispersedly.
Bu Thewatch-dogs @ . udiy
r. Bowgh, wo isper: A
Hark, ha.rk ! y
The strain of strutting chasittden,

Cry, Cock-a-doodle-doo.

Fer. Where should this music be? i’ the air, or
the earth?

1) Destroy. (@) Stll, silent.
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H sounds no more :—and sure, it waits upon
Some god of the island. Smmalon a bank,
‘Weeping again the king my father swreck
This music crept by me upon the waters ;
Allaying both their fury, and my passion,
‘With its sweet air: thence I have follow’d it,
Or it hath drawn me rather :—But ’tis gone.
No, it begms again, -
- Ariel sings.
Full fathom five thy father lies ;
Of his bones are coral made ;
Those are pearls that were azﬁ
Nothing of him that doth f
But doth suffer a sea-chang:
Into something rich and atrangc
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell : .
Hark! now I henr thm,o-drzn
dmg-dong

Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd
father -~
This is no mortal business, nor no sound .
That the earth owesl:—I hear it now above me.
Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance,
And say, what thou seest yond’.
‘What is"t? a spirit?
Imd, how it looks about ! Believe me, sir,
It carries a brave form :—But *tis a spirit.
Pro. No, wench; it eats and sleeps, and hath
such senses
As we'have, such: this gallant which thou seest
Was in the wreck ; and but he’s something stain’d
With gnefnlthal;"; benuty’s canker, thou might'st
I hi

c
A goodly person: he hath lost his fellows,
And strays about to find ’

I t call him
A ﬂnng divine ; for nothing natu

(1) Owny.
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1 ever saw s0 noble.

ro. _I_tsgoes on, Asida,
As my soul prompts it :—Spirit, fine spirit! I'll free
thee

Within two days for this. !

Fer. - Most sure, the goddess
On whom these airs attend !— Vouchsafe my prayes
May know, if you remain upon this island ;

And that you will some good instruction give,
How I may bear me here: my %rime request,
‘Which 1 do last pronounce, is, O yoy wonder !
If you be maid, or no?

Mira. No wonder, sir ;
But, certninly a maid.
Fer. language ? heavens! -

y
Tam the best of them that speak this speech,
‘Were I but where ’tis spoken.

Pro. How ! the best ?
‘What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee?

Fer. A single thing, as I am now, that wonders
To hear thee speak of Naples : He does hear me ;
ANd, that he does, I weep: myself am Naples;
‘Who with mine eyes, ne’er since at ebb, beheld
The king my father wreck’d.

Mira. Alack, for mercy!

Fer. Y.fs' faith, and all his lords; the duke of

ilan,
And his brave son, being twain.

Pro, The duke of Milan,
And his more braver daughter, could contrgl! thes,
If now it were fit to do’t.—At the first sight .

Asi

They have chn.uF’d eyes :—Delicate Ariel,
P'll set thee free for this!—A word, good sir ;
I fear, you have done yourself some wrong: a word.

Mira. Why speaks my father so un§ently? This .

Is the third man that ere I saw ; the firat
That ere I sigh’d for : pity move my father

(1) Confute.
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To be inclin’d my way !

Fer,
And your aﬂ’echon not gone fortb, I’H make you
The queen of Naples.
Soft, sir; one word more.—
They are both in either’s powers: but this swift
business

I mmst uneasy make, lest too light winning [Aside.
Make the pnize light.—One word more ; I charge

thee,
That thou attend me: thou dost here usurp
The name thou ow'st not: and hast put thynel-f
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it
From me, the lord on’t.
Fer. No, as I am a man.
Mira. There’s nothing 111 can dwell in such a

tem
Ifthe ill spirit have so fair a house,
Good things will strive to dwell with’t.
Pro Follow me.— [7' Ferd.
ou for him ; he’s a traitor..

haly neck and feet together :
Sea-water shalt thou drink, thy food shall be

The fresh-brook muscles, wnther’d roots, and huaks,
Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow.

Fer. No;

1 will resist such entertainment, till
ine enemy has more power. He draws.
Mira. O dear father,

Make not too rash a trial of him, for
He's gmtle, and not fearfull,
What, I say,
wy foot my tutor !—Put thy sword up, traitor ;
ho mak’st 8 show, but dar’st not strike, thy
conscience
Ts 30 possess’d with guilt: come from thy ward;3
For I can here disarm thee with this stick,
And make thy weapon drop.

(1) Frightful. (2) Guard.
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Mira. Beseech you, fathet !

Pro. Hence ; hang not oo my garments.

Mira. ir, have plty H
Il be his surety.

Pro Silence : one word more

Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What!
Anadvocate for an impastor ? hush! .
Thou think’st, there are no more such shapes as he,
Having seen but him and Caliban : foolish wench !
To the most of men this is a Caliban,
And they to him are angels.
Mira. My affections
Arc: then most humble ; I have no ambition
To see a goodlier man.
Pro. Come on ; obey :
N fvTo Ferd.
Thy nerves are in their infancy again, -
And have no vigour in them.
Fer. So the are
mu as in a dream, are all boun
bé ather's loss, the weakness which [ fee
The wreck of ail m friends, or this man’s threatn,
To whom I am subdued, are but light tome,
Might I but through my prison, once a day,
Bel:old this maid : all comers else o the earth
Let liberty miake use of; space enough
HaveI in such a prison. -
It works :—Come on.—
Thou hast done well, fine Ariel '—Follow me.—
[To Ferd. and Mira.
Hark, what thou else shall do me. [T'o Ariel.
Mira. Be of comfort ;
¥v father’s of a betier natore, sir,
hun he a rs peech this is unwonted,
Which novpvpszxm L}r'om
Pro. Thou shalt be as free
As mountain winds : but then exactly'do .
Al.lApomm of my command,
To the syllable.
Pro. Come, follow : speak not for him. [ Exeunt.
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. ACT 11

SCENE I—Another partof theisland. Enter
Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, Adrian,
Francisco, and others.

Gon. "Beseech you, sir, be merry: you have

cause
So have we all) of joy ; for our escape
58 much beyond ourJ;)oss: our hint of wo
Is common; every day, some sailor’s wife,
The masters of some merchant, and the merchant,
Have just our theme of wo: but for the miracle,
Icmean our preservxglion, few in millions
an speak like us: then wisely, sir, weigh
Our sorrow with our comfort, good
Alon. Pr'{thee, peace.
Seb. He receives comfort like cold porndge.
Ant. The visitor will not give him o’er so.
Seb. Look, he's winding up the watch of Lis wit ;
by and by it will strike.
Gon. Sir.
Seb. One: Tell.
Gon. When every griefisentertain’d, that's offer'd,
Comes to the entertainer— *
Seb. A dollar.
Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed; you have
spoken truer than you proposed.
Seb. You have taken it wiselier than I meant you
should.
Gon. Therefore, my lord,—
Ant. Fie, what a spendthrifi is he of his tongue !
Alon. I pr'ythee, spare.
Gon. Well, I have done: but yet—
Seb. He will be talking. - .
Ant. Which' of them, he, or Adrian, fora good
Wﬁr, first begins to crew ? .
. The old cock. )
Ant. The cockrel. ,
B2 - '

7
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. Seb. Done: the wager? ’

¥ Ant. A laughter. .
Seb. A match. ’

Adr. Though this istand seem to be desert,—
“ <nSeb. Ha, he, ha! B
% JAnt. So, you've pay'd.
-Adr. Uninhabitable, and almost inaccessible,—
pb. Yet,
"Rdr. Yet—

Ant. He could not missit. -

Adr. It must needs be of subtle, tender, and
[ delicate temperunce.! ’
' Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench.
R Seb. Ay, and a subtle; as he most learnedly de-
. livered. .
© JAdr, Theair breathes upon us here most sweetly.
L. Seb. Asifit had lungs, and rotten ones.
}’ Ant. Or, as "twere perfumed by a fen.
) Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life.
r Ant. True; save means to live. -
v +»Seb. Of that there's none, or little.

Gon. How lust? agd lusty the grass looks! how

green! -

. ofAnt. The ground, indeed, is tawny.
,.‘g@f With an eye; of green in't.
v Wint.

He misses not much. )
- Beb. No; he doth but mistake the truth totally.

Gon. But the rarity of it is (which is, indeed, al-
most beyond credit—) .

Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are.

Gon. That our garments, being, as they were,
drenched in the ses, hold, notwithstanding, their
freshness, and glosses ; being rather new dy'ti, than
stain’d with salt water.

Ant. If but one of his pockets could speak, would
i“;:tb“i, He lies?ﬁ‘1 N C

. Ay, or very falsely pocket up his report.

Gon. l&ethinlu, our g\a{mems ue‘:ww as freshas

(1) Temperature. (2) Rank. (3) Shade of colour.
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when we put them on first in Afric, at the marriage
of the king’s fair davghter Claribel to the king of

Seb. "Twas a sweet marriage, and we prosper
well in our return.

. Adr. Tunis was never grac’d before with sucha

to their queen.

Gon. Not since widow Dido’s time.

Ant. Widow? a pox o’ that! how came that
widow in? Widow Dido!

Seb. What if he had said, widower Eneas too?
good lord, how you take it!

Adr. Widow Dido, said you? you make me

study of that: she was of Carthage, not of Tunis.

Gon. This Tums, sir, was Carthage.

Adr. Carthage?

Gon. 1 assure you, Certhage.

Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp.

Seb. He hath rais’d the wall, and houses too.

Ant. What impossible matter will he make easy
next?

Seb. 1 think he wil carry this island home in his
pocket, and give it his son for an apple.
_Ant. Aod, sowing the kernels of it in the sea,
bnug forth mom islands.

Ant Wﬂly,

Gon. Sir, we were talkmg, that our garments
seem now as fresk, as when we were at Tunis, at the
marriage of liomr daughter, who is now queen.

Ant. And the rarest that ’er came

Seb. 'Bate, I beseech you, widow Dido.

Ant. O, widow Dido ; ay, widow Dido.

Gon. Is not, sir, my doublet as fresh as the first
day I wore it? I mean, in a sort.],

JAnt. That sort was well fish’d for.

Gon. When I woreit atyour daughter’smarriage?

, (1) Degree or quality.
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Alen. You cram these words into mine ears,
against
The stomach of my sense : *would L had never
Mamed  my daughter there ! for, comirig; thence,
son is lost ; and., in my rate, she too,
“’yl'\o is so far fram Italy remov'd, -
I neer again shall seeher. O thou mine heir
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange ﬁsh
Hath made his meal on thee!
Fran, . - Sir, he may lwe,
1 saw him beat the surges under him,
Andride upon their backs ; he trod the water,
‘Whose enmity he fi aslde, and breasted
The surge most swoln that met him: his bold

'Bove the contenuous waves he kept, nnd oar'd
Himse!f with his good arms in lusty stroke
To the shore, that o’er his wave-worn basis bow'd
As stooping to relieve him. I not doubt,

He came alive to land.

Alon. No, no, be’s

Seb. SI;‘, you may thank 3eurself for t}ns great

That would not bless our Europe with your daugh-

. ter,
Baut rather lose her toan African;

Where she, at least, is banish'd from your eye, -
Who hath cause to wet the grief on’t. ~

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace.

Seb. You were kneel’d to, and importun’d oth- -

rwise

va' all of us and the fair soul herself

eigh'd, between lothness and obedience, at
‘Which end o' the beam she’d bow. We have lost

¥y our son,

I fear, for" ever: Milan and Naples have
More widows ig them of this business’ making,
Than we bring men to comfort them : the fault’s
Your own.

Alan, So ig the dearest of the loss.
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Gon. My lord Sebastien,
The truth you speak doth lack some gentleness,
And time to speak it in: you rub the sore,

When you should bring the plafter.

Jlnl And most chirurgeonly.
Gon. It is foul wenthermusnll good sir,

When are cloud,
Seb. you v Foul weather?

® Ant. Very foul,
Gon. Hed I a phntauon of this isle, my lord,—
Ant. He'd sow it with nettle-seed.
Seb. - Or docks, or mallows.
Gon. And were the r:iof it, What would I do?
Seb. *Scape being d for want of wine,
Gon, I'the oummnweo.lth I'would by contraries
Execute all things: for no kind-of traffic
Would I admit ; no name of magistrate ;
Letiers should not be known ; no use of service,
Of riches or of poverty ; Do contracts,
Successions ; bound of land, tilth, vmeyard none :
Nuuaeofmohl,cmn,orwme,orm
Nooccopation ; all men idle, all;
And women 1003 but innocent end pure:
No sov. elugnty-——
Seb. . And yet he would be on't.
. The htta- end of his commonwealth for-

Gcm. ﬁ gsin commen natureshould produce
Witheut sweat or endeavour treason, felony,
Sword, pike, lmife, gun, or need of any engine,!
Would I not have ; but nature should bring forth,
Of its own kind, 8l iolwn,’ all abundance,

To feed my innocent people.

Seb. No marrying *mon, hmsub';ects ?

Ant. None, man; all idle ; whores and knaves.

GQon. 1 would with such perfecuon govern, sir,
To excel the golden age.

(1) The-rack. (2) Plenty.

Very well.
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Seb. - 'Save his majesty!
./IM Long live Gonzalo!

And, do you mark me, sir ?—
.Alon. Pr'yM no more: Thou dost talk no-

Gon. 1 dongwell believe your highness; and did
it to minister occasion to these gemlemen, who are
of such sensible and nimble lungs, that they always
use to la h at nothing.

was you we laugh'd at. .

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am
nothing to you; 50 you may continue, and lsugh at
nothing still.

Anf. What a blow was there given !"

Seb. An it had not fallen fiat-long.

Gon. You are gentlemen of bmve metde,
would lift the moon out of her sphere, if she would
continue in it five weeks without changing.

Enter Ariel, invisible, playing sol

Seb. We would so, and then go a bat-fowlmg
JAnt. Nay, good my lord, be not engry.

No, I warrant you: I will not adventure
my discretion s0 wenkly ‘Will you laugh me asleep,
for I am very heavy

Ant. Go sleep, nnd hear us.
.&ll:lup ‘but Alon. Seb. and Ant,
Alon. What, all 50 soon asleep! I wish mine eyes
Would, wt;;h themselves, shut up my thoughts: I

They are inclined to do so.
Please you, sir,

Do not omit the heavy offer of it:
It seldom visits sorrow ; when it doth,
It is a comforter.

Ant, ‘We two, my lord,
Will guard your penon, while you take' your reat,
And watch your ’1{1

Alon. ank you: wondrous heavy.

[Aloneo sleeps. Kxit Arxiel.
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Seb. Whata stmr:Tve drowsiness possesses them !
Ant. It is the quality o the climate.
Seb

. Wh
Doth it not then our eye:lids sink > I find nZt
Myself dispos’d to sleel‘}).

Ant. or 14 my spirits are nimble.
They fell together all, as by congent;
They dropp’d, as b;' athunder-stroke. What might,
Worthy &asﬁan #—0, what might *—No more :—
And yet, methinks, I see it in thy face,
Whatdxoﬁslaould‘st beé: the occasion speaks thee;

an

My strong imagination sees a crown

Propping upon thy head.
ssgng What, art thou waking ?
Ant. Do you not hear me ?
Seb.

. . . I (io; and, surely,

t isa sleepy lang ; and thou ‘st

Out of thysleep:uv:%:tisitﬁlou idst say ?

This is a strange repose, to be asleep

With eyes wide oPen; standing, speaking, moving,
as i S

Aund yet so fast asleep.
Ant. Noble Sebastian,
Thou let'st thy fortune slcep—die rather ; wink’st

ilea thou art wnkinsi‘
Seb. ' - Thou dost snore distinctly ;

‘There’s meaning in thy snores.

Ant. 1 am more serious than my custom: you

Must be so too, if heed me; which to do,

Trebles thee o’er.
Seb. Well; I am standing water.
#Ant. TH teach you how to flow.
Seb. : Do s0: to ebb,

Hereditary sloth instructs me.

Ant

. o,
I you but knew, how you the purpose cherish,
hiles thus you mock it! how, in stripping it,
You more invest it! Ebbing men, indeed,
Most often do 20 neer the bottom run,
By their own fear, or sloth.
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Seb. Pr'ythee, say on :
The setting of thine eye, awd cheek, proclaim
A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed,

‘Which throes thee much to yield.
Ant. Thus, sir:
Although this lord of weak remembrance, this
ugull be of as little memory,

Who
%Nhen he is earth’d,) hath here almost persuaded
&I:‘ or he’s a spirit of persuasion only,)-

he king, his son’s alive; 'tis as impossible
That he’s undrown'd, as he that sleeps here swims.

Seb. 1have no ho
That he’s undrown”

Ant. 0, out of that no hope,
‘What great hope have you ! no hope, that way, is
Another way so higha that even
Ambition cannot pierce a wink be{ond, .
But doubts discovery there. Will you grant, with

me,
That Ferdinand is drown'd?

Seb He's .

Ant. sﬁ:n, tell me,
‘Who’s the next heir of Naples?

Seb. ' Claribel.

Ant. She thatis queen of Tunis ; she that dwells
Ten leagues beyond man’s life ; she that from Naples
Can have no note, unless the sun were

Theman i’ the moon’s too sjow, ) till new-born chins
rough and razorable : she, from whom
‘We were all sea-swallow'd, though some castagain;
And, by that, destin’d to perform an act,
‘Whereof what’s past is prologue ; what to come,
In yours'and my discharge.

g‘eb. ‘What stuff' is shis >—How say you?
*Tis true, my brother’s daughter's queen of Tunis ;
So is she heir of Naples; "twixt which regions
There is some space.

Ant. . A space whose every cubit
Seems to cry out, How shall that Claribel
*-agure us back to Naples ?—Keep in Tunis,
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And let Sebastian wake '—Say, this were death

Thetnow hath seiz’d them; why, they were no
‘worase

Than now they are: there be, that can rule Na-

les,
As well arhe that sleeps; lords, that can prate
Asamply, and unnecessarily,
Asthis Gzomalo; I myself could make
Acboughlofudeep chat. O, that you bore
The mind that I do! what a sleep were this

For your advancement! Do you understand me ?
Seb. Methinks I do.

Ant. . And bow does your content
Teader your own good fortune ?

Seb. I remember,
You did supplant your brother Prosp

Ant. True:

And look, how well my garments sit upon me;
Much feater than befoZe: my brother’s servants
Were then my fellows, now they are my men.

Seb. But, for your conscience—

Ant. Ay, sir; where liesthat? if it were a kibe,
"Twould put ine to my slipper ; but I feel not
This deity in my bosom : twenty consciences,
That stand *twixt me and Milan, candied be they,
And melt, ere they molest! Here lies your brother,
No befter than the earth he lies upon,
If be were that which now he’s like; whom I,
With this obedient steel, three inches of it,
Can lay to bed forever: whiles you, doing thas,
To the perpetual wink for aye? might put
This ancient morsel, this sir Prudence, who
ghould not upbraid our gourse. Fl'aor a:!lmtl]:‘e rest,

hey’ll take suggestion,? as a cat laps milk ;
Tbe;’ll teil the clock to any basiness that

We say befits the hour. -
Seb. Thy case, dear friend,
1) A bird of the jack-daw kind, (2) Ever.
Any hint.
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Shall be my ﬁmu as thou got'st Milan,
I}l come by Naples. Draw thy swerd : one stroke
. Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay’st;
And 1 the king shall love thee. . k
Ant. * Draw together:
And when I rear my hand; do you the like, -
To fall it on Gonzale. .
Seb. O, but one word.
[T hey converse apart.

Music. Re-enter Ariel, invisible.

JAri. My master through his art foresees the
danger - .
That these, his friends, are in; and sends me forth,
(For else his project dies,) to keep them living.
[Sings m Gonzalo's ear.

While you here do snoring lie,
Open-ey'd Conspira
P s time doth take : : "
of life you keep a care, .
S qullumber. and be;mre:
Awake! swake! :

Ant. Then let us both be sudden.
Gon. Now, good angels, preserve t}; king !
hey

Alon. Why,h;rw now, ho ! awake! Whyare you

wn ? . .
‘Wherefore this ghastly looking ?
Go! %th’s the matter?

7.
Seb. Whiles we stood here securing your repose,
Even now, we heard a hollow hurst of {)ellowmg
Like bulls, or rather lions; did it not wake you ?
It struck mine ear most terribly.
Alon. . Yheard nothing.
Ant. O, 'twas a din to fright a monster’s ear H
To make an e uake ! sure it was the roar
Of a whole herd of lions.
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Alon. R Heard yon this, Gonzalo?
Gon. Uppn mine honour, sir, I heard a hum-
ming, : )

And that & strange one too, which did awake me:
{ shak'd you, sir, and cry’ci; as mine eyes open’d,
I saw their wea, drawn :—there was a noise,

That's verity : stand upon our guard ;
Or that we quit this place : let’s draw our weapons.
Alon. Lead off this ground; and let’s make fur-
ther search
‘Far my poor son. ’
Gon. Heavens keep him from these beasts !
For he is, sure, i’ the island. :
Alon. Lead away.
Ari. Prospero my lord shall know what I have
done : : I'E.A.n'lk.
So, king, go safely on to seek thy son. [Ezeunt.

SCENE Il.—Ancther part of the Island. En-
ter Caliban, with a burden of wood. A noise
of thunder heard.

Cal. All the infections that the ®n sacks up
From , fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and make
it

m
By inch-meal a disease ! His spirits hear me,
And yet I needs must curse.  But they’ll nor pinch,
Fright me with urchin shows, pitch me i’ the mire,
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark,
Out of my way, unless be bid them ; but
For every trid:mthey aet upon me :
Sometimes like apes, that moel and chatter at me,
And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; sometime am I
All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues,
Do hiss me into madness:—Lo! now! lo!

(1) Make mouths.
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- Enter Trinculo.
Here comes a spirit of his; and to torment
For bringing, wood in slowly : L'l fall fist;
Perchance he will not 'mind me. -
T'rin. Here’s neither bush nor shrub, to bear off
any weather at all, and anether storm brewing ; I
hear it sing i’ the wind: yond’ same black cloud,
yond® huge one, looks like a foul bumbard! that
would shed his liquor. If it should thunder, as it
did before, I know not where to hide my head:
yond’ same cloud cannot choose but fall by gl-
fuls.—What have we here? a man or a ?
Dead or alive? A fish: he smells like a figh; a
very ancient and fish-like smell ; a kind of, not of
the newest, Poor Jobn. A strange fish! Were I
in England now (as once I was,) and had this fish
painted, not a holiday-fool there but would givea
piece of silver: there would this monster make 3
man; any strange beast there makes 3 man: when
they will not give a doit 1o relieve a lame beggar,
they will h?' out ten to see a dead Indian. Legg'd
like 8 man! and his fins like arms! Warm, o’ my
troth! I do now let locse my opinion, hold it no
longer; this isno fish, but an islander, that hath
lately suffered by athunderbolt. [Thunder.] Alas!
the storm is come again: my best way is to creep
under his gaberdine;? there is po other shelter
hereabout : misery acquaints a man with strange
bed-fellows. I will here shroud, till the dregs of
the storm be past.

Enter Stephano, singing ; a bottle in hiz hand.

Ste. I shall no more to sea, {0 sea,
. Hevre shall I die a-shore ;—

This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man’s funeral:

Well, here’s my comfort. [ Drinks.

(1) A black jack of leather, to hold beer.
(2) The frocfﬂ of a peasant. -
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sier, the swabber, the boatswain, and I,
Thc , and his mate,
IA"J.MAII, ez, and Marian, and Margery,
But none of us car’d for Kate :
Forshehadatanguew:thatang,
Would cry to a sailor,-Go, h
Shzlw'dmtthcmvourqflarmrqf
Yet a tailor might scratch hcrmhere'er:hedad ltch
Then lo sea, boys, and let her go hang.
This is a scurvy tune t00: but here’s my comfort.
[ Drinks.

Cal. Do not torment me: O!
Sle. ‘What's the matter? Have we devils here?
ou put tricks upon us with savages, and men of
Indé Ha! I have not "scap'd drowning, to be
akard mow of yourfourlegs; for it hath been said,
As ra man as ever went on four legs, cannot
lmg‘;xpu: give ground : and it shall be sai %0 again,
' while Stephano breathes at nostrils.
Cal. spirit tormentsme : O!
8(6. ‘This is some monster of the isle, with four
; who hath as I take it, an ague where
lhe devil should he learn our lan I will give
him some relief, if it be but for at if T can reco-
ver him, andkeephjmtame and get to Naples with
bim, he’s a present for any emperor that ever trod
- at’ls)-‘l)eatbe sythes:
not torment me, pr'
!mnﬁmy wood home fas!:er
e’s in hixs fit now ; and does not talk after
the wisest.  He shall taste of my bottle : if he have
. dever drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove
"Msft: if I can recover him, angokee him tame, I
will not take too much forhim: he shallpayforhxm
et hath him, and that sound]
Gal. Thou dost me yet but {(de hurt; thou wilt
hu, T know it by thy trembling :
rworzs upon thee.

(1) Indie.
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Ste. Come on your ways; open your mouth;
here is that which will give language to iou, cat;
open your mouth : this will shake your shaking, ¥
can tell you, and that soundly: you cannot tell
who's your friend : open your chaps again.

T'rin. 1should know that voice: it should be—
but he is drowned ; and these are devils: O-! de.
fend me !— ‘

Ste. Four legs, and two voices; a most delicate
monster! His forward voice now is to speak well
of his friend ; his backward voice is to utter foul

hes, and to detract. If all the wine in my bot-
tie willrecover him, I will helphisague : —
Amen ! I will pour some in thy :&:r mouth.

T'rin. Stephano,—

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy!
mercy ! this is a devil, and no monster : I will leave
him ; I have no long 91;"0“-

T'rin. Stephano !—if thou beest Stephano, touch
me, and to me ; for I am Trinculo ;~—be not
afeard,—thy good friend Trinculo.

Ste. If thou beest Trinculo, come forth; Pl pult
thee by the lesser legs : if any be Trinculo’s legs,
these are they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed:
how cam’st 'j‘:ou to be the siege! of this moon-calf?
Can he vent Trinculos ?

Trin. 1100k him to be kill'd with a thunder-
stroke :—But art thou not drowned, Stephano? I
hope now, thou artnot drowned. Is the storm
over-blown? I hid me under the dead moon-calf's
gaberdine, for fear of the storm : and art thou livi

tephano? O Stephano, two Neapolitans ’sca];?tf i
. Ste. Prythee, donot turn me about ; my stomach
18 not constant.

Cal. These be fine things, an if they be not sprites.

That's a brave god, and bears celestial liquor:
I will kneel to him. .
Ste. How didst thon *scape? How cam’st thon

(1) Stool.
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hither? swear by this bottle, how thou cam’st hither.
I escap'd u; a batt of saek, which the sailors
heav’d over-board, by thisbottle! which I made of
the bark of a tree, with mine own hands, since I was
cast a-shore. .

Cal. I'Nl swear, upon that bottle, to be thy
Tree sul;xjecl; for the liquor is not earthly.

Ste. Here; swear then how thou escap’dst.

T'rin. Swam a-shore, man, like a duck; I can
swim like a duck, I'll be sworn.

Ste. Here, kiss the book : though thou canstswim
like a duck, that art made like a goose.

T'vin. O Stepheno, hast any more of this?

Ste. The wholebutt, man; my cellar is ina rock
by the sea-side, where my wine1s hid. How now,
moon-calf? how does thine ague?

Cal. Hast thou not d from heaven?

Ste. Out o the moon, I do assurethee: I was the
man in the fmoon, when time was.

Cal. 1have seen thee in her,and 1 do adore thee;
My mistress showed me thee, thy dog, 'and bush.

Ste. Come, swear to that; kiss the book: I will
famish it anon with new contents: swear.

T'rin. By this ‘sood light, this is a very shallow
monster :—1 afeard of him ?—a very weak monster :
—The man i’ the moon ?—a most poor credulous
monster :—well drawn, mouster, in sooth.

Cal. I'll show thee every fertile inch o’ the island;
And kiss thy foot : I pr'ythee, be my god.

Trin. By thislight, a most perfidious and drunken
mooster ; when his god’s asleep, he'll rob his bottle.

Cal. DI'll kiss thy foot : P'll swearmyself thy sub-

ect.
g'k' i ehall | 1']:;.; ft agd that thi
'rin. avgh myselfto death at this puppy-

headed monster: a most scurvy monster ! lpucon{d
find in my heart to beat him,—

Ste. Come, kiss.

T'rin. —but that the poor monster’s in drink : an
abominable monster !
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Cal. I'll show thee the best springs; I'll pluck

thee berries;

I'll fish for thee, and get thee wood enough.

A plague upon the tyrant that I serve! -
I'll bear him no meore sticks, but follow thee,
Thou wondrous man.
Trin. A most ridiculous monster; to make a
wonder of a poor drunkard.
Cul. 1 pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs

grow § .
And I, with my long neils, will dig thee pig-nuts;
Show thee a jay’s nest, and instruct theegfw

To snare the nimble marmozet ; I’ll bring thee
To clust’ring filberds, and sometimes I'll get thee
Young sea-mfllsl from the rock. Wilt thou go with

me?
Ste. I pr'ythep now, lead the way, without any
more talking.— Lrinculo, the kirg and all our com-
Blany else being drowned, we will inherit here.——
ere ; bear my bottle: Fellow Trinculo, we’ll £l
him by and by again.
Cal. Farewell master ; farewell, farewell.
[Sings drunkenly.
T'rin. A howling monster ; a drunken monster.
Cal.  Nomore dams PUmake for fish ;
. .Z‘or Jetch in _firing
¢ requiring,
Nor scrape trenchering, nor wash désh ;
'Ban, ' Ban, Ca—Caliban,
Has a new masier—Get a new man.
Freedom, hey-day! hey-day, freedom: freedom,
hey-day, ! .
Ste. O {nve monster! lead the away. [ Exeund.

(1) Sea-gulls.
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SCENE I.—Before Prospero's cell. Enter Fer-
dinand, bearing a log.
Fer. There be some sports are painful ; but
their labour
Delight in them sets off: some kinds of baseness -
Are nobly undergone ; and most poor matters
Point to rich ends.  This my mean task would be
As heavy to me, as tis odious ; but )
The mistress, which 1 serve, quickens what's dead,
And makes my labours pleasures: O, she is
Ten times more gentle than her father's crabbed ;
And he’s compoe’d of harshness. I must remove
Some thousang:)( these logs, and pile them up,
Upon a sore injunction : my sweet mistress
W::ps when she sees me work; and says, such
baseness
Had ne’er like executor. I forget:
But these sweet thoughts do even refresh my las
bours ;
Most busy-less, when I doiit.
Enter Miranda ; and Prospero at a distance.
Mira. , Alas, now ! pra
Work not so hard : T would, the lightning? h-&vdyo“'
Bumt up those logs, that you are enjoin'd to pile !
Pray set it down, and rest you: when this burns,
"Twill weep for having wearied you. My father
Is hard at study ; pray now, res{ yowsel{:
He's safe for these three hours.
Fer. O most dear mistress,
The sun will set, before I shall discharge
t I must strive to do.
ira, If you'll sit down,
Il bear your logs the while : pray give me that;
Pl carry it to the pile: -
Fe recious creature :

er. No, %
I'bad rather crack my sinews, break my back,
YOL. 1L C
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Than you should such dishonour undergo,
‘While I sit lazy by. )

Mira. . It would became me
As well asit does you: and I should do it
‘With much more ease ; for my good will is to it,

And yours against. .
Pro. Poor warm ! thou art infected;

This visitation shows it.
Mira. ’ You look wearily.
Fer. No, noble mistress ; ’tis fresh momning with

me, :
‘When you are by at night. 1 do beseech you
%(ngieﬂ,y, that I might set it in my prayers,)
at 1S your name ? . R
Mira. Miranda :—O my father,
I have broke your hest! to say so!
Fer. Admir’d Mirands !
Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth
What’s dearest to the world. Full many a lady
1 have ey’d with best regard ; and many a time
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage
Brought my too diligent ear : for several virtues
Have I lik’d several women ; never any
With so full soul, but some defect in her
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she ow’d2
And put it to the foil : but you, O you,
So perfect, and so peerless, are created .
Of every creature’s best.
Mira. T do not know
One of my sex ; no woman’s face remember,
Save, from my glass, mine own ; nor have I seen
More that I may call men, than you, good friend,
- And my dear father : haw features are abroad,
1 am skill-less of ; but by my modesty
The jewel in my dower,) I would not wish
ny companion in the world but you ;
Nor can imagination form a shape,
Besides yourself, to like of: but I prattle _

(1) Commang. (2) Own'd.
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Something too wildly, and my father’s precepts

Therein forget.
Fer. I am, in my condition,

A prince, Miranda ; I do think, a king ;

I would, not so !) and would no more endure
is swooden slavery, than I would suffer

‘The flesh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my soul speak;—

The very instant that I saw you, did

My heart fly to your service ; there resides,

To make me slave to it ; and, for your sake,

Am 1 this patient log-man.
Mira. Do you love me?
Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear witness to this

sound, .

And crown what I profess with kind event,
If I speak true ; if hollowly, invert
‘What best is boded me, to mischief! I,
Beyond all limit of what else! i’ the world,
Do love, prize, honour you.

Mira. I am a fool,
To weep at what I am glad of.

Pro. Fair encounter
Of two most rare affections ! Heavens rain grace
On that which breeds between them !

Fer. Wherefore weep you ?

Mira. At mine unworthiness, that dare not offer
What [ desire to give ; and much less take,
What I shall die to want: But this is trifling ;

And all the more it seeks to hide itself,
The bigger bulk it shows. Hence, beshful cunning!
And prompt me, plein and holy innocence !
am your wife, if you will marry me;
If not, I'!] die your maid: to be your fellow
You may deny me; but I'll be your servant,

Whether you will or no. .
Fer, My mistress, dearest,
Aod [ thus humble ever.
Mira, My busband then ?
(1) Whatsoever.

TP
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Fer. Ay, witha heart as wining

As bondage e’er of freedom: here’s my hand.
JMira. And mine, with my heartin't: And now

farewell, .

Till half an hour hence.

Fer. A thousand ! thousand !
{ Exeunt Fer. and Mir.

Pro. Soglad of this as they, I cemnot be,

Who are surpris'd with all; but my rejoicing

At nothing can be more. I'll to my book ;

For yet, ere supper time, must I perform

Much business appertaining. [Exit.

SCENE I1—Another part of the Iland. Entey
St:&hlz:nomd Trinculo; Caliban following with
a bottle.

Ste. Tell notme ;—when the butt is out, we will
drink water ; not a drop before : therefore bear up,
and board 'em: Servant-monster, drink to me.

T'rin. Servant-monster? the folly of this island !
They say, there’s but five upon this isle: we are
three of them; if the other two be brained like us,
the state totters.

Ste. Drink, servant-monster, when I bid thee :
thy eyes are almost set in thy head. :

T'rin. Where should they be set else? he wers
@ brave monster indecd, if they were set in his tail.

Ste. My man-monster hath drowned his tongue
in sack: for my part, the sea cannot drown me: I
swam, ere I could recover the shore, five-and-thi

es, off and on, by this light.—Thou shalt be
my lieutenant, monster, or my standard.

T'rin. Your lieutenant, if you list; he's no stand-

ard.

Ste. We'll not run, monsieur monster.

T'rin. Norgo neither: but you'll lie, like dogs;
and yet say nothing neither.

Ste. Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou
beest a good moon-calf.
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Cal. H;;edoes thy hooour? Let me lick thy

1
T*1l not serve humn, he is not valiant. :
T¥in. Thou Liest, most ignorant monster; I am in

caee to justle a constable: Why, thou deboshed! I
fish thou, was-there ever man a coward, that hath !
dirunk so much sack as I to-day? Wilt thou tell a
mongtmns lie, being but half a fish, and half a mon-
ster ?

Cal. Lo, how he mocks me ! wilt thou let him,
my lord? .

T'rin. Lord, quath he !—that a monster should
‘be sach a natural !

Cal. Lo, lo,again! bite him to death, I pr'ythee,

Ste. - Trinculo, keep a good tongue in yourhead;
if’ you, prove a mutineer, the next tree—The
mmaonster’s my subject, and he shall not suffer indig-
i

t(’}d. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleas’d
To hearken once again the suit I made thee ?

Ste. Marry will 1: kneel, and repeat it; 1 will
stand, and s0 sball Trinculo.

Enter Ariel, invisible,
Cal. As Itold thee

Before, I am subject to a tyrant;
A wrcerer, that by his cunning hath
Cheated me of this island.

3 Thou liest.

Ari.
Cal. Thou liest, thou jesting monkey, thoun :
Iwould, my valiant master would destroy thee ;
not lie.
Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in his
tle, by this hand, I will supplant some of your
feeth, '

T'rin. Why, 1 said nothing.
. See. Mnmé,en, and no more.~—{ 7o Caliban.]

1 (1) Debauched.
|

i
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Cal. 1 say, by sorcery he got thig isle;

From me he got it. Ifthy greatness will
Revenge it on him—for, I know; thou dar’st ;
But this thing dare not.

Ste. That's most certain. : -

Cal. 'Thou shalt be lord of it, and I'll serve thee.

Ste. How now shall this be compassed? Canst
thou bring me to the Farty ?

Cal. Yea,yea,my lord; T'll yield himthee asleep, ,
‘Where thou may’st knock a nail into his head.

Ari. Thou liest, thou canst not.

Cal. What a pied ninny’s this!! Thou scurry

atch !'—
I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows,
And take his bottle from him ; when that’s gane,
Heshall drink nought but brine; for Il notshow him
Where the guick freshes? are.

Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger; inter-
rurt the monster one word further, and, by this hand,
Il turn my mercy out of doors, and make a stock-
fish of thee. L )

Tyin. Why, what did I? 1 did nothing ; I'll go
further off. )

Ste. Didst thou not say, he lied ? .

Ari. Thou liest.

Ste. DoIso? take thou that. [sirikes htm.] As
you like this, give me the lie another time. :

T'rin. 1 did not give the lie :—Out o’ your wits,
and hearing too ? A pox o’ your bottle ! this can
sack, and drinking do.—A murrain on your mon-
ster, and the devil take your fingers !

Cal. Ha, ha,ha! .

Ste. Now, forward with your tale. Pr'ythee, stan
further off. )

Cal. Beat him enough : after a little time,

Pll beat him too.
Ste. Stand further.—Come, proceed.

(1) Allnding to Trinculo’s party-coloured dress.
(2) Springs.
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Cal. Why, as I told thee, 'fis a custam with him
I™ the aftemoon to sleep: there thou may’st brain

him,
Haviniﬁrst seiz’d his books; or with a log
I atter his skull, or paunch him with a stake,
©r cut his wezand! with thy knife : Remember,
X'irst to poasess hia books; for without them

Me's but asot, as I am, nor hath not

One spirit to command : They all do hate him,

As rootedly as I: Bum but his books;

He has brave utensils (for so he calls them,)

‘Which, when he has a house, he'll deck withal.

And that most deeply to consider, is

The beauty of his daughter ; he himself

Calls her anonpareil : I ne’er saw woman,

But only Sycorax my dam, and she;

But she as far surpasseth Sycorax,

As greatest does least,
Ste. Is it 80 brave a lass?
Cal. Ay,lord; she willbecome thy bed, I warrant,

And bring thee forth brave brood.

Ste. Monster, I wil} kill this man: his daughter
and I will be king and queen; (save our graces!)
and Trinculo and thyself shall be viceroys :—Dost
thou like the plot, Trinculo?

Trin. Excellent.

Ste. Give me thy hand; I am sorry I beat thee :
:uc;,dwhﬂe thou livest, keep a good tongue in thy

Cul. Within this half hour will he be asleep:
Wilt thou destroy him then ?

Ste. Ay, on mine honou'

Ari. This will I tell my master.

Cul. Thou mak’st me merry : 1am full of ple

sure ;
Letus be jocund: Will you troll the catch
You taught me but while-ere ?
Ste. At thy request, monster, I will do reaso.

(1) Throat.

.~
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any reason : Come on, Trinculo, let us ging.

. [Sings.
Flout’em, m’ui skout *em ; and skoul ‘em, and
t’em ;
Thought is free.

Cal. Tha:esl aoli the ,tlune and
Axiel plays the tune on a tabor pipe.
Ste. Vé'hat is this same ?
T'rin. This is the tune of our catch, played by
the picture of No-body. -
Ste. If thou beest a man, show thyself in thy
likeness; if thou beest a devil, take’t as thou list.
T'rin._ O, forgive me my sins ! .
MSte. He th:tlges, paysalldebts: I defy thee :—
ercy u us! )
GJ.' Ap:')tudxou afeard ?
Ste. No, monster, not I
Cal. Be not afeard ; the isle is full of noises,
Sounds, and sweet airs, that give delight, and hurt
not.

Sometimes a theusand twangling instruments
‘Will hum about mine ears; and sometimes voices,
That, if I then had wak’d after long sleep,
‘Will make me sleep again: and then, i(:xegreaming,
The clouds, met.hougi‘:,l would open, and show
. riches

Ready to drop upon me ; that, when I wak’d,
I cry’d to dream again.

Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me,
where I shall have my music for nothing.

Cal. When Prospero is destroyed.

Ste. That shall be by and by : I remember the
story,

Trin. The sound is going away : let’s follow it,
and niter, do our work.

Ste. Lead, monster; we'll follow.—I would, 1
could sce this taborer: he laysit on.

Trin. Wilt come? I'll follow, S 0.

: [ Ezeunt,
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SCENE III.—Another part of the Island. En-
ter Alonso, Sebasti ,Antonio,f‘ lo, Adrian,
Francisco, and o;

Gon. By" hhn,llcnngonofunher 8ir ;

old : here’s a maze indeed,
Tgmg‘h fortb—rlg‘hts, and meanders ! by your pa-

tience; - .

I needs must rest me.

Alon. Otd lord, I cannot bleme thee,
Who am myseif attach’d with weariness,
To the dulling of my xjnm sit down, and rest.
Even here I will pat off my hope, and keep it -
No longer for my flatterer: he is drown’d,
‘Whom thus we stray to find ; and the sea mocks )
Our frustrate search on land : Well, let him go.

Ant. Iam right glad that he’s so out of hope.
[Aside to Sebastian,

Do not, for one r?mlae, forego the purpose

That you resolv’

Seb. The next advantage
Will we take thoroughly.

Ant. Let it be to-night;
For, now they are oppress’d with travel, they
Will not, nor cannot, use such vngxlance,
A!S':bhen they are

I say, to-night: no more.
Solemn and strange music ; and Prespero above,
invisible. Enler several strange Shapes, bring-
mgmaba Uwydmunbauhtwtthgm
tle tutation ; and i ng the king,
&c. to eat, llwy detart
Alon. ‘Vl’rh:t harmony is this ? my good friends,

Gon. Marvellous sweet music !
Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavens '—What
were these ?

1) Our lady.
()C2 y
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Seb. A living drollery :! Now T will believe,
That there are unicorns; that in Arabia
There is one tree, the pheerfix’ throne ; one pheenix

At this hour reigning there.
Ant. I'll believe both ;

And what does else want credit, come to me, -
And I'll be sworntistrue : Travellers ne’er did lie,

Though fools at home condemn

Gon. “Ifin Naples
1 should report this nbw, would they believe me ?
If [ shiould suy Isaw such islanders
(For, certes,? these are people of the island,)
‘Who, ummrh they are of monstrous shape, yet, note,

Their manners are more gentle-kind, than
Our human generation you shall find
Muny, nay, almost any.

l“': o Honest lord
Thou hast said well ; for some of you there present,
Are worse than devils, : Aside,

I cannot too much muse,3
Such shapes, such gesture, and such sound, ex-

the want the use of tongue,) a kind
& excel ent dzmb )
" Praise in departi
Vaside

Fran. They vanish'd strangely.
b. No matter, since
They have left their viands behind ; for we have

stomachs.—

‘Will’t please you taste of what is here ?
Alon. Not I.
Gon. Faith, Sir, you needgot fear: When we

were boys,

‘Who would believe that there were mountaineers,

Dew-lapp’d hke bulls, whose throats had hanging

Wallets of ﬂesh’ or that there were such men,

(1) Show.  (2) Certainly.  (3) Wonder.
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Wbosehead; stood in their breasts? whichnow we

fin 3
Each putter-out on five for one, will bring us
Good ?v‘;mnt of. 8
Alon. I will stand to, and feed,
Although my last: no metter, since I feel
best is past :—Brother, my lord the duke,
Stand too, and do as we.

Thunder and lightning. Enfer Ariel likea har-
Py : claps his wings upon the table, and with a
quaint device, the banquet vanishes.

Ari. You are three men of sin, whom destiny
Xl‘hm hath to instrument this lower world,

nd what is in’t,) the never-surfeited sea
Hath caused to0 be)ch up ; and on this island
Where man doth not ingabi(; you *mongst men
Being most unfit to live. I bave made you mad;

[Soe:'n.{ghAlon. Seb. &c. draw their swords.

And even with such like valour, men hang and

drown
Their rselves. You fools! Iand my fellows
Are ministers of fate ; the elemeats
Of whom your swords are temper’d, may as well
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'’d-at stabs
Kill the stili-closing waters, as diminish
One dowlet that’s in my plume ; my fellow-ministers
Are like invulnerable : if you could hurt,
Your swords are now too massy for your strengths,
And will not be uplifted : But, remember
(For that’s my business to you,) that you three
From Milan did supplant good Prospero;
Expos’d unto the sea, which hath requit it,
Him, and his innocent child ;_for which foul deed
The powers, delayir:f, not forgetting, have
Incens’d the scas aud shores, yea, all the creatures,

inst your peace : Thee, of thy son, Alonso,
y have bereft ; and do pronounce by me,

(1) Dewn,
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Lingering perdition (worse than any death

Can be at once) shall by step attend
You, and your wuys;s:gose wrath to guard you

from :
‘Which here, in this most desolate isle, else falls
pon your heads,) is nothing, but heart’s sorrow,
And a clear! life ensuing. )

He vanishes in thunder : then, to soft music, enter
the Shapes again, and dance with mops and

mowes, and carry out the table.
Pro. [Aside.] Bravely the figure of this harpy
bast thou

Perform’d, my Ariel; agrace it had, devouring : -
Of m insmlcytion hast th%!llx nothmi "bated,
In what thou Badst to say : so, with good life,
And observation strange, my meaner ministers
Their several kinds have done: my high charms
work, . : -
And these, mine enemies, are all knit up
In their distractions : they now arein my power ;
%nd in Igbel;eu:its; leave them, whilst I visit .
oung Ferdinand (whom they suppose is drown'd,)
And gis and my lov’d darli y. pes
[Ezi%:mpero Sfrom above.
Gon. I’ the name of something holy, sir, why
stand you :
In this strange stare ?
Alon.. 0, it is monstrous ! monstrous!
Methougbt, the billows spoke, and told me of it;
The winds did sing it tome; sand the thunder,
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd
The name of Prosper; it did bass my trespass.
Therefore my son 1’ the ooze is bedded ; and
Il seek himn’ deeper than e’er plummet sounded,
An;c bwith him there lie mudded. [Exit.

Butone fiend at a time,

(1) Pure, blameless.



Scene 1. TEMPEST. - 61
I'll fight their legions o'er.
.dﬁrs.ﬁ I'll be thy second.
: [Exewnt Seb. and Ant,
Gon. All three of them are desperate; their
t guilt,
Like (l)iug:;veimtlo work a great time after,
Now *gins to bite the spirits :—1I do beseech you
That are of suppler joints, follow them swiftly,
And hinder them from what this ecstasy!

MX now provoke them to.
dr. Follow, 1 pray you.
fg.uww.
i
ACT 1IV.

L ]
SCENE I—Before 10's cell. Enter Pros-
pero, gg{dimnd Miranda.

Pro. If T have too austerely 'pl)mish'd ou,

Your ;
Have given you here a thread of mine own life,
Or that for which I live ; whom once again
¥ tender to thy hand : all thy vexations
Were but my trials of thy lave, and thou
Hast strangely stood the test: here, sfore Heaven,
1 ratify this my rich gift O Ferdinand,
Do not smile at me, that I boast her off,
For thou shalt find she will outstrip all praise,
Aod make it halt behind ber. ]
I do believe it,

Fer.
Against an oracle. .
Pro. Then, as my gift, and thine own acquisition
Worthily purchas’d, take iy daughter: But
11 thou gnut break her virgin knot before
All sanctimonious ceremonies may
With full and holy rite be minister'd,

(1) Alienation of mind.
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No sweet aspersion! shall the heavens let falk
To make this contract grow ; but barren bhate,
Sour-ey*d disdafn, and discord, shall bestrew
The union of your bed with weeds so loathly,
That you shall hate it both: therefore, take heed,
As Hymen’s lamps shgll light you. A
er.

For quiet days, fair issue, and long hife,
‘With such love as ’tisnow ; the murkiest den,
The most opportune place, the strongest suggestion
Our worser Genius can, shall never melt
Mine honour into lust ; to take away
The edge of thet day’s celebration,
‘When [shall think, or Pheebus’ steeds are founder’d,
Or night kept chain’d below.

P Fairly spoke:

ro.
Sit then, and talk with her, she is thine own.—
‘What, Ariel : my industrious servant Ariel !

Enter Ariel.

Ari. What would my potent master? here I am.
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your last
service
Did worthily perform; and I must vse you | |
4n such another trick : go, bring the rabble,
O'er whom 1 give thee power, here, to this place :
Incite them to quick motion ; for I must
Bestow upon the eyes of this young couple
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promise,
And they expect it from me.
Ari

ri. Presently ?
Pro. Ay, with a twink.

Ari. Before you can say, Come, and go,
And breathe twice ; and cry, so, s0;
Each one, tripping on his toe,
Will be here with mop and mowe : -
Do you love me, master ? no.

(1) Sprinkling,
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Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel: Donotapproach,

* Till thou dost hear me call.
Ari. Well I conceive.

. Exit,

Pro. Look, thou be true ; do not give dalliance

Too much the rein ; the strongest caths are straw
To the fire i’ the blood : be more abstemious,

Or else, good night, your vow !
Fe I warrant you, sir ;

er.
The white-cold virgin snow upon my heart
Abates the axdourrg;nmy liverl.)o ?

Pro. Well.—
Now come, my Ariel ; bring a corollary,!

Rather than want a spirit; appear, aﬁ? pertly.—
No tongue ; all eyes; be silent. [Saft music.
A Masque. Enter Iris:

Iris. Ceres, most bounteous lady, thy rich leas
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and pease ;
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling sheep,
And flat meads thatch’d with stover, them to keep ;
Thy banks with ‘peonied and lilied brims,

Which sponfy April at (hf)l' hest? betrims,
To make cold nymphs chaste crowns; and thy

broom groves,
Wipse shadow tﬁodismimed bachelor loves,
Bein - lass-lorn ; thy pole-clipt viveyard ;
And thy sea-marge, steril, and rocky-hard,
Where thou thyself dost air : Thequeen o' the sky,
Whose watery arch, and messenger, am I,
Bids thee leave these; and with her sovereign

ce,
Here on lﬁz grass-plot, in this very place,
To come and sport : her peacocks fly amain ;
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain.

Enter Ceres.
Cer. Hail, many-colour’d messenger, that ne'er

(1) Surplus. (2) Commend.
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Dost disobey the wife of Jupiter ; L.

‘Who, with thy saffron wings, upen my flowers

Diffusest boney-drops, refreshing showers :

And with each end of thy blue bow dost crewn

My bosky! acres, and my unshrubb’d down,

Rich scarfto my proud earth; Why hath thy queen

Summon’d me hither, to this short-grass’d green ?
Iris. A contract of truelove to celebrate ;

And some donation freely to estate

On the bless’d lovers, i
Cer. Tell me, heavenly bow,

If Venus, or her son, as thou dost know,

Do now attend the queen? since they did plot

The means, that dusky Dis? my daughter got,

Her and her blind boy's scandal’d company

1 have forsworn.
ris. Of her society
Be not afraid : I met her deity
Catting the clouds towards Paphos; and her son
Dove- ravgn with her: here thought they to have
one
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid,
‘Whose vows are, that no bed-rite shall be paid
Till Hymen’s torch be lighted: butin vain;
Mars's hot minion is return’d again ;
Her waspish-headed son has broke his arrows, "
Swears he will shoot no more, but play with spar-
rows,

And be a boy right out.

Cer. t queen of state,
Great Juno comes ; I know her by her gait.

Enter Juno,
Juno. How does ;ny bounteous sister ? Go with

me
To bless this twain, that they may prosperous be
And honour'd in their issue. y 1oy prospe >

(1) Woody. (@) Pluto.
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SONG.

Juno. Honour, riches, maryi -blessing,
Long continuance, au'gffwreanng:
Hourly joys be still upon you !

Juno sings her blessings on you.

Cer.  Earth'sincrease, and foizon! plenty ;
Barns, and garners never em;l;ly, ’
Vines, with clusCring bunches growing;
Plants, with goodly burden bowing ;
2""5 come o you, at thé farthest,

the very end of harvest ;
Scarcity, and want, shall shvn you ;
Ceres® blessing so is on you.

Fer. This is 2 most majestic vision, and
Hermonious charmingly :” May I be bold
To think these spirits ?

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art
I bave from their confines call’d to enact
Myresen: fancies.

er. : Let me live here ever;

50 rare a wonder’d? father, and & wife,
Make this place Paradise.

{Juno and Ceres whisper,.and send Iris on

Pro. Sweet how, silence;
Juno and Ceres whisper seriously ;
There’s something else to do: hush, and be mute,
Or else our spel! is mar’d.
Iris. Yogx nykn;phs, call’d Naiads, of the wand’ring
: roo)
. With your sedg"d crowns, and ever harmless looks,
ve your crisp channels, and on this green land
Answer your summons ; Juno does command :

(1) Abundance. (2) Able to produce such wonders,
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Come, temperate nymphs, and belp to celebrate
A contractg:f true ﬁ'::e; be not too fate.

Enter certain Nymphs.

You sun-burn’d sicklemen, of August weary,
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry ;
Make holy-day : your rye-straw hats put on,
And these fresh nymphs encounter every one
In country footing. * ’

Enter cerlain Reapers, properly habited ; they
Join with the N'ymphs in a graceful dance; to-
wards the end whereqf Prospero starts suddenly,
and speaks ; after swhich, to a strange, hollaw,
and confused noise, they heavily vanish.

Pro. [Aside.] 1 had forgot that foul conspiracy
Of the beEast Cal]iban, and r!;gis confederates,
Axgainst my life ; the minute of their plot
Is almost come.—[ T the Spirits.] Well done;—
avoid ;—no more. ’
Fer. This is most strange : your father’s in some
sston
That works him strongly.
ira. Never till this day,
Saw I him touch’d with anger so distemper’d.
Pro. You do look, my son, in a mov’d sort,
As if yon were dismay’d : be cheerful, sir:
Our revels puw are ended; these our actors,
As I foretold you, were all spirits, and  ~
Are melted into air, fnto thin air:
Aund, like the baseless fabric of this vision,
The cloud-capp'd towers, the gorgeous palaces,
The solemn temples, the great globe itself,
Yes, all which 1t inherit, shall dissolve ;
And, like this inspbstantial pageant faded,!

(1) Vanished,
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Leave not & rack! behind: We are such stuff’
As dreams are made of, and our little life
Is rounded with a sleep.—Sir, T am vex'd ;
Bear with my weakness; my old brain is troubled.
Be not disturb’d with my infirmity : .
Ifyou be pleas’d, retire into my cell,
And there repose ;- 2 turn or two I'll walk,
To still my beating mind.
Fer. Mira. We wish your
. Ezeunt.
Pro. Come with a thought :—I thank you:— -
Ariel, come. -

Enter Ariel.

Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave to; What's thy
pleasure?
Pro. Spirit,
‘We must prepare to meet with Caliban.
Ari. Ay, my commander: when I presented

Ceres,
1 thought to have told thee of it; but1 fear’d,
Lest I might anger thee. -
Pro. Say again, where didst thou leave these
varlets ?
Ari. 1 told you, sir, they were red-hot with
- drinking ;
Sofall of valout, that they smote the air
For brealhin%‘ in their faces ; beat the ground
For kissing of their feet: yet always bending
Towards their project: Then I beat my tabor,
At which, like unback’d colts, they prick'd their

ears, .
Advanc’d their eye-lids, lifted up their noses,
As they smelt music ; so I charm’d their ears,
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow’d, through

(1) A body of clouds in motion; but it is most
pobable that the author wrote track,



(13 TRMPLST A 1D
Tooth’d g‘n':rs, sharp furzes, pricking goss, and

rns,
‘Which entered their frail shins: at last I left them
I’ the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell,
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake
O’er-stunk their feet
Pro. This was well done, my bird ;
m shape invisible rilain thou sl':rlllng hithe
trum in my house, go, bring it hither,
For stale,Pf:y catch )t(hele thigvea‘
Ari. Igo, I'go. [Exit,
Pro. A devil, a bom devil, on whose nature
_ Nurture? can never stick ; on whom my pains,
Humanely taken, all, all lost, quite lost;
And as, with age, his body uglier grows,
So his mind cankers: I will plague them all,

Re-enter Ariel loaden with glistering apparel, &c.
Even to roaring :—Come, hang them on this line.

Prospero and Ariel remain invisible, Enter Cali-
ban, Stephano, and Trinculo; all wet.

Cal. Pray, you, tread softly, that the blind mole
ay not
Hear a foot fall : we now are near his cell.

Ste. Monster, your fairy, which, you say, is a
Yarmless fairy, hus done little better than played the
Jack? with us, :

T'rin. Mouster, I do smell all horse-piss; at
which my nose is in great indignation.

Ste. is mine. Do you hear, monster? If I
should take a displeasure against you ; look you,—
g'rin. Thou wert but a lost monster. .

Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favour stifl s
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to
Sh lhood-;_v}iynk this mischence: therefore, speak

softly,

(1) Bait. (2)Education. (3) Jack with a lantern,
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All’s hush'd as midnight yet.

Trin. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the pool,—

8te. There is not only disgrace and dishonour in
that, ‘monster, but an infinite losa.

T'rin. That’s more to me than my wetting : yet
this is your harmless fairy, monster.

Ste.” I will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er
ula:})r l;n labour. king. be Se tho

A thee, my king, be quiet: Seest thou here,

This istheymonth o}" thegcell : no noise, and enter :
Do that good mischief, which may make this island
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban,
For aye! thy foat-licker. - .

Ste. Give me thy hand : I do begin to have bloody

ts.

Trin. O king Stephano! O r! O worth
Stey ! lookn,gwhatpn wardrobep?;re is for thee);
. Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash.

Trin. O, ho, monster ; we know what belongs to
a frippery :2—O king Stephano !

Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo; by this hand,
P\ have that gown.

Trin. Thy grace shall have it.

Cal. The dropsy drown this fool! what do you

mean,

"To doat thus on such luggage ? Let's along,

And do the murder fist; if he awake,

From toe to crown he’ll fill our skins with pinches ;
Make us strange stuff.

Ste. Be you quiet, monster.—Mistress line, is not
this my jerkin? Now is the jerkin under the line :
tow, jerkin, you are like to iose your hair, and
prove a bald jerkin.

Trin. Do, do: We steal by line'and level, an't
like your grace.

. 1 thank thee for that jest; here’s a gar.
ment for't : wit shall not go unrewarded, while [am
king of this country : Steal by line and level, is an

(1) Ever. (2) A shop for sale of old clothes.
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excellent of pate; there’s another garment for't.
T'rin. Monster, come, put some lime! upon your
ers, and away with the rest. R
1. I will have none on’t : we shall lose our time,
And all be tarn’d to barnacles, or to apes
‘With foreheads villanous low.

Ste. Monster, lay-to your ﬁr:igem: ‘help to bear
this away, where my hogshead of wine is, or I'll
turn you out of my kingdom; go to, carry this.

T'rin. And this,

Ste. Ay, and this.

A noise of hunters heard. Enler divers Spirits,
tn shape of hounds, and hunt them about ; Pros-
pero and Ariel setting them on.

Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey !
Ari. Silover! there it goes, Silver !
Pro. Fury, Fury! there, Tyrant, there! hark,
hark ! :
[Cal. Ste. and Trin. are driven out.
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints
‘With dry convulsions; shorten up their sinews
With age(i’ cramps ; and more pinch-spotted make
them
Than pard,? or cat o’ mountain,
] Hark, they roar.

Ari.

Pro. Let them be hunted soundly : at this hour
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies; )
Shortly shall all my labours end, and thou
Shalt have the air at freedom : for a littl
Follow, and do me service. e[!Eamm&

(1) Bird-lime. (2) Leopard.
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ACT V.

SCENE I—Before the cell of Prospero.  Enfer
Prospero in his magic Robes, and Ariel.

Pro. Now does my project gather to n head:
My charms crack not; my spirits obey ; and time
Goes upright with his carriage.—How’s the day ?

Ari. On the sixth hour; at which time, my lord,
You said our work should cease. )

Pro. I did say so,
When first I rais’d the tempest. Say, my spirit,
How fares the king and his?

Ari. Confin’d together
In the same fashion as you gave in charge;

Just as you left them, sir; all prisoners

In the lime-grove which weather-fends! your cell;
They cannet budge, till you relehse. The king,
His brother, and yours, abide all three distracted ;
And the remainder mourning over them,

Brim-full of sorrow, and dismay ; but chiefly
Him you term’d, sir, The good old lord Gonzalo;
His tears run down his beard, like winter’s drops
From eaves of reeds :2 your charm so strongly works

them,

Thet if you now beheld them, your affections
Would become tender.

Pro. Dost thou think so, spirit?

Ari. Mine would, sir, were I human.

Pro. And mine shall,
Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling
Of their afflictions ; -and shall not myself,
One of their kind, that relish all as sharply,
Passion as they, be kindlier mov’d than thou art?
Though with their high wrongs I am struck to the

quick,
Yet with my nobler reason, ’gainst my fury
(1) Defends from bad weather, (2) Thate’
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Do I take part: the rarer actiﬁ' is
In virtue than in vengeance : they bemﬁ jtent,
The sole drift of my purpose doth exten pent
Not a frown further : Go, release them, Ariel ;
My charms I'll break, their senses I’ll restore,
And they shall be themselves.

Ari. Dl fetch them, sin

Exit,

Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, standing
and groves; - .
And ye, that on the sends with: printless foot
Do chase the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him,
‘When he comes back; you demy-puppets, that
By moon-shine do the green-sour ringlets make,
Vghereof the ewe not bites; and you, whose pas

tune

TIs to make midnight-mushrooms ; that rejoice
To hear the solemn curfew ; by whose aid
&Weak masters thongh ye be,) I have be-dimm'd

he noon-tide sun, call’d forth the mutinous winds,
And 'twixt the green sea and the azur'd vault
Set roaring war : to the dread rattling thunder
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove’s stout oak
With his own bolt: the strong-bas’d promontory
Have I made shake ; and by '.Ee spurs pluck'd uvp
The pine and cedar : graves, at my cornmand,
Have wafk’d their sleepers; op'd, and let them

forth .

By my 50 potent art: But this rough magic
1 ﬂem abjure : and, when I have requir’
Some heavenly music (which even now I do,)
To work mine end upon their senses, that
This airy charm is for, 1l break my steff,
Bury it certain fathoms in the earth,
And, deeper than did ever plummet sqund,
Pl drown my book. [Solemn music.

Re-enter Ariel: afier him, Alonso, with a_frantic
esture, att by Gonzalo; Sebastian and
ntonio i like manner, attended by Adrian and
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Francisco: They all enter the circle which Pros-
E‘x: kad made, and there stand charmed ; which
pero observing, speaks.

A solemn air, and the best comforter

‘To an unsettled fancy, cure thy brains,

Now aseless, boil'd within thy skull ! There stand,

For you are spell-stopp’d.

Holy Gonazalo, hanourable man, i v

Mine eyes, even sociable to the show of thine,

Fall fellowly drope.—The charm dissolves apace;

And as the morning steals upon the night,

Melting the darkness, so their rising senses

Begin to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle

Their clearer reason.—O my good Gonzalo,

My true presérver, and a loyal sir

To him thou follow’st ; 1 wifl pay thy graces

Home, both in word and deed.—Most cruelly

Didst thou, Alonso, use me and iy daughter :

Thy brother was a furtherer in the act;—

«Thou'rt I{:no%}:;d for't now, Sebastian.—Flesh and
] >

Y 3

You brother mine, that entertnin’d ambition,
Expell’d remorset and nature; who, with Sebastian
%V inward pinches therefore are most strong,)

ould here havekill’d your king; 1do forgive thee,
Unnatural though thou art'—Their understanding
Begins to swell : and the approaching tide
Will shortly fill the reasonable shores,
That now lie foul and muddy. Not one of them,
That yet looks on me, or would know me :—Ariel,
Fetch me the hat and repier in my cell ;

(Exit Ariel.

I will dis-case me, and myself present,
As I was sometime Milan :—quickly, spirit;
‘Thou shalt ere long be free.

Ariel re-enters, singing, and helps to attire
rospero.
1) Pity, or tenderness of heart.
vor L P . D
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Ari. Where the bee sucks, there suck I;
In a cowslip’s bell I lie :
There I couch when owls do cry.
On the baf's back I do fly, :
After summer, mrrﬂ; B
Mervily, merrily, shall I live norw,
Under the blossom that hang's on the bough.

Pro. Why, that’s my dainty Ariel ; I shall miss
'h »

. ee ;
But yet thou shelt have freedom: so, so, s0.—
To the king's ship, invisible as thou art:
There shalt thou find the mariners aslee
Under the hatches ; the master, and the boatswain,
Being awake, enforce them to this place ;
And presently, 1 prythee. .
Ari. 1drink the air before me, and return .
Or e’er your pulse twice beat. [Exit Ariel.
Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and amaze-
ment
Inhabits here: Some heavenl, er guide us
Out of this fearful country ! ¥ power g1
Behold, sir king,

Pro. . .
The wronged duke of Milan, Prospero ;
For more assurance that a living prince
Does now speak to thee, T embrace thy body ;
And to thee, and thy company, I bid
A hearty welcome. )
Alon. ‘Whe’r! thou beest he, or no,
Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me, -
As late I have been, I not know : thy pulse
Beats, as of flesh and blood ; and, since I saw thee,
The affliction of my mind amends, with which,
I fear, & madness held me : -this must crave
An if this be atall) a most strange story.
hy dukedom I resign; and do entreat
Thou pardon me my wrongs :(—But how should
Prospero

(1) Whether.
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Be living, and be here? -
Pro. First, noble friend,
Let me embrace thine née ; whose honour cannot *

Be measur’d, or confin®
‘Whether this be,

Gon.
Or be not, ’ll not swear.

Pro. You do yet taste
Some subtilties o' the isle, that will not let you
Believe things certain :—Welcome, my friends

all :— N
But you, my brace of lords, were T 50 minded,
. [/Aside to Seb. and Ant.

I here could pluck his highness frown upon yqu,
And justify you traitors ; at this time

I'll tell no tales.
Seb. The devil speaks in him. [Aside.
Pro. - 03—
For you, most wicked sir, whom to call brother
‘Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive
Thy rankest fault ; all of them; and require
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know,
must restore.
Alon. If thou beest Prospero,
Give us particulars of thy preservation ;
How thou hast met us here, who three hours since’
‘Were wreck’d upon this shore ; where I have lost,
How sharp the point of this remembrance is !
My dear son Ferdinand.
P 1 am wol for't, sir.

ro.

Alon. Irreparable is the loss ; and Patience
Says, it is past her cure.

;m. 1 rather tﬁink a
You have not sought her help ; of whose soft grace,
For the like loes, I have her ’sovereign aid, frece
And rest myself content.

lYou the gtke loss 1; -

Pro. As great to me, as late ; an rtal

To make the dear loas, have I means mszh weaker

(1) Sorry. (2) Bearable.
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Than you may call to comfort you; for I
Have lost my daughter.

Alon. A daughter?
O heavens ! that they were living both in Nz}ples,
The king and queen there ! that they were, I wish
Myself were mudded in that cozy bed

ere my son lies. When did you lose your
: t{aughter ? : .

Pro. In this last tempest. I perceive, these lords
At this encounter do so much admire,
That they devour their reason ; and scarce think
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words -
Are natural breath ; but, howsoe’er you have
Been justled from your senses, know for certain,
That{ am Prospero, and that very duke
‘Which wasthrust forth of Milen ; whomost strangely
Upon this shore, where you were wreck'd, was

landed,

To be the lord on’t. No more vet of this ;
For *tis a chronicle of day by day,
Not a relation for a breakfast, nor R
Befitting this first meeting. Welcome, sir ;
This cell’s my court : here have I few attendants,
And subjects none abroad : pray you, look in.
My dukedom since you have given me again,
1 will requite you with as good a thing ;
At least, bring forth a wonder, to content ye,
As much as me my dukedom.

The entrance of the cell pens, and discovers Fer-
dinand and Miranda playing at chess.

Mira. Sweet lord, you play me false.
er. - No, my dearest love,

1 would not for the world.
Mira. Yes, for a score of kingdoms you should
wrangle, :
And I would call it fair play.
Alon. If this prove
A vision of the island, one dear son
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Shall I twice lose.

Seb. A most high miracle !

Fer. Though the seas threaten, they are merciful ;
1 have curs’d them without cause.

Ferd. kngb to Alon.

Alon. ow ali the blessings
Of a glad father compass thee abont ! .
Arise, and say how thou cam’st here.

Mira. - O! wonder!
How many goodly creatures are there here !
How beauteons mankind is! O brave new world,

That has such people in't !
P pee 'Tis new to thee.

ro.
JAlon. What is this maid, with whom thou wast
at play ?
Your eld’st acquaintance cannot be three hours :
Is she the that hath sever'd us,
And b t us thus together ?
Fer. Sir, she’s mortal ;
Baut, by immortal Providence, she’s mine ;
I chose her, when I could not esk my father
For his advice ; nor thought I had one : she
Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan,
Of whom s0 often I have heard renown,
But never saw before ; of whom I have
Receiv'd a second life, and second father
This lady makes him to me.
Alon. T am hers :

But O, how oddly will it sound, that I
Maust ask my child forgiveness !

Pro. There, sir, stop :
Let us not burden our remembrances
With a heaviness that’s gone.

I have inly wept,

Or should have spoke ere this. Look down, yougods,
And on this couple drop a blessed crown ;
For it is you, that bave chalk’d forth the way
Which brought us hither !

Alon. I say, Amen, Gonzalo !

Gon. Was Milan thrust from Milan, that his issue



78 TEMPEST. ToAar

Should become king of Naples ? O, rejoice
Beyond a common joy ; and set it down
‘With gold on lasting pillars : Inone vayage
Did Claribel her husband find at Tunis; .
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife,
‘Where he himself was lost ; Prospero his dukedom,
In a poor isle; and all of us, ourselves,
‘When no man was his own.! )
Alon. Give me your hands :
) [7'0 Fer. and Mira.
Let grief and sorrow still embrace his beart,
That doth not wish you joy !
Gon, Be’t 50! Amen!

Re-enter Anel, with the Master and Boatswain
amazedly following.
O look, sir, look, sir ; here are more of us!
I prophesied, if u gallows were on land, -
is fellow conld not drown :—Now, blasphemy,
'That swear’st grace o’erboard, not an oath on shore?
Hast thon no mouth by land ?. What is the news? .
Boats. The best news is, that we have safely found
Our king and company : the next our ship,—
Which,iut three gm since, we gave out split,— -
Is tight and yare,? and bravely rigg'd, as w
‘We first put out to sea.
i Sir, all this service
Have I done since I went. . 2 side.
Pro. My tricksy3 spirit !
Alon, These are not natural events ; they
From s v tg stranger.—Say, how came you
T ! .
Boats. If I did think, sir, I were well awake,
I’d strive to tell you. We were dead of eleep,
And (how, we know not) all clapp'd under hatches,

Where, but even now, with strange and several
noises

(1) In his senses. (2) Ready, (3) Clever, adroit,
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Of roering, shnekmg, howling, ing chains,
And more diversity of soum‘rllf ‘ﬂ.ng lm%)le,
‘We were awak’d ; stmghtwny, at hbe
‘Where we, in all her trim, freshly behel
Our royal, good, and gullant ship ; our mas(er
Cap'ring to eye her : On a trice, 50 please ou,
ﬁ::;n in a dream, were we divided F
were brought moping hither.

Ari. €Vns’t well done ?

Pm aneley diligence. Thou g [Asde.

Alon. This is as strange a maze as e’er men trod ¢
And there is in this bumness more than natufé
‘Was ever conduct! of : some oracle
- Must rectify our knowledge.

Pro. Sir, my liege,

Do not infest your mind with beating on

The of this business ; at pick'd leisure,
‘Whichr shall be shortly, single LIl resolve you
(Which to you shall seem probable,) of every
These happen'd accidents ; till when, be cheerful,
And think of each thing well.—Come hither, Tnt H

Set Caliban and his companions free :
Untie the spell. [Exit Ariel.] How fares my gra-
cious sir ?

There are yet of your company.
Some few odd lads, Emt you rememp:,r not.

Re-enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and
Trmculo, n their stolen upparel
Ste. Every man shift for all the rest, and let no
man take care for himself; for all i m but fortune :—
Coragio, bully-monster, Coragi
T'rin. If these be true zples whlch I wear in my

hend,here’sa
é:’d' esebebnven irits, indeed !
Howﬁne mymastens' 1 am afrai

(1) Conductor.
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He will chastise me. -

Seb.- He, ha; - i
‘What things are these, my lord Antanio?

‘Will money buy them?

Ant. Very like ; one of them
Is a plain fish, and, no doubt, marketable.

Pro. Mark but the badges of these men, my lords,
Then say, if they be true:'—This mis-shapen knave,
His mother was a witch; and one so strong
That could control the moon, make flows and ebbs,
And deal in her command, without her power:
These three have robb’d ine; and this demi-devil
(Fot he’s a bastard one,) had plotted with them

0 take my life: two.of these fellows you
Must know, and own; this thing of darkness I .

Acknowledge mine.
Cal. ) I shall be pinch’d to death.
Alon. Isnot this Stephano, my drunken butler?
Seb. He is drunk now: Where had he wine?
Alon. And Trinculois reeling ripe : where shoald

they

Find this grand liquor that hath gilded them ?—
How cam’st thou in this pickle ?

T'rin. 1 have been in such a pickle, since I saw
;ou iast, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones:

shall not fear fly-blowing.

Seb. Why, how now, Stephano?

Ste. O, touch me not; I am not Stephano, buta
cramp.

Pro. You'd be king of the isle, sirrah?

Ste. I should have been a sore one then.

Alon, This is as strange a thing as e’er I look’d on.

[Pointing 1o Caliban,

Pro. He is as disproportion’d in his manners,
As in his shape :—Go, sirrah, to my cell;
‘Take with you your companions ; s you look
'To have my pardon, trim it handsomely.

Cal. Ay, thet I will; and I'll be wise hereafter,

(1) Honest.




Seene 1. TEMPEST. 81

And seek for grace: What a thrice-donble ase
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god,
And worship this dull fool !

Pro. Go to; away!

Alont. Hence, and bestow your luggage where

you found it.
Seb. Or stole it, rather.
[Ezeunt Cal. Ste. and Trin.

Pro. Sir, I invite your highness, and your train,
To my poor cell: where you shall take your rest
For this ene night; which (part of it) I'll waste
With suchr discourse, as, I not doubt, shall make it
Go quick away : the story of my life,
And the particular accidents, gone by,
Since [ came to this isle: And in the momn,
I'll bring vou to your ship, and so to Naples,
Wherenﬁ have hope to see the nuptial
Of these our dear-beloved solemniz’d ;
And thence retire me to my Milan, where
Every third thought shall be my grave.

A

To hear the story of (our life, which must
Take the ear strangely.
Pro Tl deliver all ;

And promise you calm seas, aus‘)icious gales,

And sail so expeditious, that shall catch

Your royal ficet far of.—My Ariel ;—chick,—

That is thy charge; then to the elements

Be free, and fare thou well !—{aside.] Please you
draw near. [Exeunt.

D2
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EPILOGUE.
Spoken by Prospero.

NOW my charms are all o’erthroum,
JAnd what streagth I have’s mine own;
Which is most faint : now, *tis true,

I must be here confin’d by you,
Or sent fo Naples: Let me not,
Sincs I have my dukedom got,
Jnd pardow'd the deceiver, dwell
In this bare island, by your spell ;
But release me from my bands,
With the help of your good hands.}
Gentle breath of yours my sails
Must fill, or else my project fails,
Which was to please : now I want
irits to enforce, art {o enchant;
nd my ending is despair,
* Unless I be reliev'd by prayer ;
gg’l.ich pierces ::’, that it assaulls
cy siself, and frees all faults.
As you from. crimes w{v-dd pardon’d be,
Let your indulgence sel me free.

(1) Applause: noise was supposed to dissolve 8

——p——

It is observed of The Tempest, that its plan is re-
ar; this the author of The Revisal thinks, what
think too, an accidental effect of the story, not i
tended or miarded by our author. But, whatever
might be Shakspeare’s intention in forming or adopt-
ing the plot, he has made it instrumental to the pro-
duction of many characters, diversified with bound-
less invention, and preserved with profound skill in
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nature, extensive knowledge of opinions, and accu-
rate observation of life. It a single drama are here
exhibited princes, courtiers, and sailors, all speak-
ing in their real characters. There is the agency of
airy spirits, and of an earthly goblin; the Ta-
tions of ic, the tumults of a storm, the adven-
tures of a desert island, the native effusion of un-
taught affection, the punishment of guilt, and the
final happiness of the pair for whom our passions
and reason are equally interested.
- JOHNSON.
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PERSONS HEPRESENTED.
Duke of Milan, father to Silvia.

IY::’“TB' % Gentlemen of Verona.
Antonio, father to Proteus.

Thurio, a_foolish rival to Valentine.
Eglamour, agent for Silvia in her escape.
Speed, a clownish servant to Palentine,
Launce, servant to Proteu.v '

Panthino, servant to A

Hoat where Julia lodgu in Milan.
Out-laros.

Julia, a lady of Verona, beloved by Proteus.

Silvis, the duke’s daughter, beloved by Valentine.

Lucetta, waiting-woman o Julia.

Servants, musicians.

Scene, Sometimes in Verona ; sometimes in Milan;

and on the frontiers of Mantua.



TWO0 GENTLEMEN

or

VERONA.

ACT I,

SCENE I—An open place in Verona. Enter
Valentine and Proteus.
Valentine.
CErusE o persuade, my loving Proteus;
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits :
Wer't not, affection chains thy tender days
To the sweet glances of thy honour’d love,
I rather woulg entreat thy compnng,
"}"gaee the wonders o(th:.dwo(i-ld abroad,
an living dully sluggardiz’d at home,
Wear ;:%hy youth with shapeless idleness.
But, since thou lov'st, love still, end thrive therein,
Evenas I would, when I to love begin.
Pro. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine,
adien !
Think on thy Protéus, when' thou, haply, seest
Some rare note-worthy oblect in thy travel :
Wish me partaker in thy bappiness,
When thoa dost meet good hap; and, in thy dan-
er. *
¥ ever h%r do environ thee,
Conunend thy grievance to my holy praye

- —————— e
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For 1 will be thy beads-man, Valentine.
Val. And on alove-book pray for my success.
Pro. Upon some book I love, I'll pray for thee.
Val. That’s on some shallow story of deep love,
How young Leander cross'd the Hellespont.
Pro. That’s a deep story of a deeper fove.
For he was more than over shoes in Idve.
. Pal. "Tis true; for you are over boots in love,
And yet you never swam the Hellespont. )
Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not the
boots.! :
Val. No, I'll rot, for it boots thee not.
Pro. ‘What ?
Val. To be
In love, whe;e scorn is bought with groans; coy
1ooks,
With heart-sore sighs; one fadiny moment’s mirth,
‘With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights :
If haply won, perhaps, a hapless gain ;
If lost, why then a grievous labour won ;
However, but a folly bought with wit,
Or else a wit by folly vanquished.
Pro. So, by your circumstance, you call me fool.
Val. So, by your circumstance, I fear, you'll
rove.
Pro. *Tis love you cavil at; I am not Love.
Val. Love is your master, for he masters you: .
And he that is so yoked by a fool, .
Methinks should not be chronicled for wise.
Pro. Yet writers say, Asin the sweetest bud
The eating canker dwells, so eating love
Inhabits in the finest wits of all.
Fal. And writers say, As the most forward bud
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow,
Even 30 by love the young and tender wit
Is turn’d to folly ; blasting in the bud,
Losing his verdure even in the prime,

(1) A humorous punishment at harvest-home
feasts, &c.
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And el the fair effects of future hopes.
Baut wherefore waste I time to counsel thee,
That art & votary to fond desire ?
Once more adieu : my father at the road
Ex;ecumycoming, there to see me shi
ro. And thither will I biing thee, Valentine.
Val. Sweet Proteus, no ; now let us take our

leave. .
At Milap, let me hear from thee by letters,
Of thy success in love, and what news else
Betideth here in absence of thy friend ;
And I likewise will visit thee with toine. ’
Pro. All happiness becliance to thee in Milan !
Val. As much to you at home ! and so, farewell!
[Eaxit Valentine,
Pro. He after honour bunts, I after love :
He leaves his friends, to dignify them more ;
1leave myself, my friends, and all for love.
Thou, Julia, thou hast metarnorphos’d me ;
me neglect my studies, lose my time,
War with good counsel, set the world at nought; .
Made wit with musing -weak, heart sick with
thought. ‘

. Enter Speed.
Speed. Sir Proteus, save you: saw you my
?

master ¢
Pro. But now he parted hence, to embark for
Milan.
A‘?Otd- Twenty to one then, heia shipp’d already;
I'have play’d the sheep, in losing him.
Pro. Indeed a sheep doth very often stray,
Anif the shepherd be awhile away.

Speed. You lude that my is a shep-
herd then, and I a sheep ?

Pro. I do.

Speed. Why thenmy horns arehishorns, whether -
I wake or sleep.

Pro. A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep.
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%wed. This proves me still a sheep.
ro. True; and thy master a shepherd.
eed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumstance.
ro. It shall gohard, but I'il &r:ve it by another.
Speed. The shepherd seeks sheep, and not
the sheep the shepherd; but I seek my master,
and my master not me : therefore, I am no

Pgo. The sheep for fodder follow the shepherd,
the shepherd for food follows not the sheep ; thon
for W?Fes followest thy master, thy master for wa-
ges follows not thee : therefore, thou art a sheep.

Speed. Such another proof will make me cry

a.
Pro. But dost thou hear ? gav'st thou my letter
to Julia ?

Speed. Ay, sir: 1, a lost mutton, gave your let-

ter to her, a laced mutton ;! and she, a laced mut-
ton, gave me, a lost mutton, nothing for my laboor.

Pro. Here’s too small a pasture for such a store
of muttons.

Speed. If the ground be overcharged, you were
best stick her.

Pro. Nay, in that you are astray ; *twere best
pound you.

Speed. Nny, sir, less than a pound shall serve
me for carrying your letter.
“‘I;ro.Yoummnke' ; T mean the pound, a pin-
old.
Speed. From a pound to a pin ? fold it over snd

over,
*Tis thmelfold too little for carrying a letter to your

over.
Pro. But what said she ? did she nod ?
[Speed nods.

%mi I .
ro. Nod, I? why, that's noddy.?

(lg A term for a courtezan,
(2) A game st cards._ A\
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Speed. You mistook, sir; I say, she did nod :
and your ask me, if she did nod ; and I say, L

Pro. And that set together, is—noddy.

Speed. Now you have taken the pains to set it
together, take it for your pains. .

Pro. No, no, you shall have it for bearing the

letter.
‘Sgwd. Well, 1 perceive, I must be fain to bear
wi yml: l. 'y

Pro. Why, sir, how do you bear with me ?

Speed. Marry,sir, the letter very orderly ; having
nothing bat the word, noddy, for my pains.

Pro. Beshrew! e, but you have a quick wit.

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your slow

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief:
what said she ? he a
Speed. Open your parse, thatthe money, an

the matter, mayybe b(?lh at once delivered.y
‘b:’ro. Well, sir, here is foryour pains : what said

?

Speed. Truly, sir, I think you’ll hardly win her.

Pro. Why? could’st thou perceive so much
from her ?

Speed. Sir, I could gerceive nothing at all from
ber; no, not g0 much as a ducat for delivering
your letter : and being so hard to me that brought
your mind, I fear, she’ll prove as hard to you in
telling her mind:  Give her no token but stones ;
for she’s as hard as steel.

®ro. What, said she nothing ?

Speed. No, not so much as—lake this for thy
pains.  To testify your bounty, I thank you, you
have testern’d? me; in requital whereof, hence-
forthi carry your letters yourself: and so, sir, I'll
commend you to my master.

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your ship from

wreck ;

(1) T betide. (2) Given me a sixpence.
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‘Which cannot perish, having thee ghoard,

Being destin’d ?: a drier death on shore :~—

I must go send some better messenger ;

I fear, my Julia would not deignmy lines,

Receiving them from such a worthless poet.
[Ewewnt.

SCENE II—The same. Gorden of Juliahs
house. Enter Julia and Lucetta.

Jul. But say, Lucetta, now we are alone,
Would’st thou then counsel me to fall in love ?
Lue. Aﬁ}xll’l madam ; 80 you stumble not uaheed-
Jul. Of all the fair resort of gentlemen, .
That every dey with parle! encounter me,
In thy opinion, which is worthiest love ?
Luc. Please Jou, repeat their names, Ll show
my mind
According to my shallow simple skill. .
Jul. What think’st thou of the fair Sir Eglamouar?
Lue. As of a knight well-spoken, neat and fie ;
But, were I you, he pever should be mine.
Jul. What think’st thou of the rich Mercatio?
Luc. Well of his wealth ; but of himsels, 90, so.
Jul. What think’st thou of the gentle Protens 7
Luc. Lord,lord ! tosee what folly reigna in us!
Jul. How now ! what means this passion at his
name ?
Luc. Pardon, dear madam; ’tis @ passing
shame, *
That I, unworthy body es I am, .
Should censure2 thus on lovely gentlemen.
Jul. Why not on Proteus, as of all the rest?
Luc. Then thus,——of many good I think him
best.

Jul. Your reasan ?
Luc. I have no other but a ‘woman's reason ;

(1) Talk. (2) Pas sentence.
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1 think him 80, because I think him so.
Jul. And would’st thou have me cast my love
on him ? . ’
Lue. Ay,if you thought your love not cast away.
Jul. Why, he of all the rést hath never mov'd me.
Luc. Yethe of all the rest, I think, best loves ye.
Jud. His litde speaking shows his love but small.
Luc. Fire, that is closest kept, burns most of all.
Jul. They do not love, that do not show their love.*
Luc. O, they love least, that let men know their

love,
Jaul. Iwould, I knew his mind.
Lue. - Peruse this paper, madam.
Jul. To Julia,—Say, from whom ?
Lac. ’;hat the contents will show.
Jul. Say, say ; who gave it thee ?
Luc. Sir Valentine's page ; and sent, I think,
from Proteus :
He would have given it you, but I, being in the way,
in your name receive it; pardon the fault, I

ray.

Jul. Now, by my modesty, a goodly broker !1
Dare Oupresmy;ne tyx; harbosliz wa.gton lines?
Towhisper and conspire against my youth?

Now, trust me, ’tis an office of Frem worth,
And'you an officer fit for the place.
There, take the paper, see it be return’d ;
else return no more into my sight.
. ’l;‘o plead for love deserves more fee then
ate.
Ju. Will you be gone?
Luc, v gone That you may ruminate.
[lE:cit.
Jul. Andyet, T would I had o’erlook’d the letter.
Itwere  shame to call her back again,
pray her to a fault for which I chid her.
What foo is she, that knows I am e maid,
would not force the letter to my view ?

[¢)] A_ matchmaker.
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Since maids, in modesty, say JVo, to that
‘Which they would have tElroﬂ'emr construe, Jy.
Fie, fie! how wayward is this foolish love,
That, like a tes babe will scratch the nuree,
And presently, lhumbled kiss the rod !
How churlls ly 1 chid Lucem _hence,

‘When willingly I would have had her here!
How angrily I taught my brow to frown,
‘When inward joy enforc’d my heart to smile! _
My penance is, to call Lucetta back,

And ask remission for my folly past:—

‘What ho! Lucetta!

Re-enter Lucetta.
Lue. ‘What would your ladyship?
Jul Is it near dinner-time ?
1 would it were;
That you might kill your stomach! on your mest,
And not upon your maid.
Jul. ‘What is’t you took up
So erl
.lg:tn 3 y Nothing.
Jul. - Why did’st thou stoop then?

Luc. To take a paper up that I let fe

Jul. And is that pa :

Luc. 1\?8 othing concerning me.

Jul. Then let it lie for those that it concerns.

Luc. Madem, it will not lie where it comoerns,
Unless it have a false interpreter.

Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhyme.

Luc. That I might sing it, madam, to a tane:
Give me a note: your ladyship can set—

Jul. As little by such toys as may be possible
Bests it to the tune of hi o love

t is too heavy for so light a tune,
Ju.l Heavy? belike it hath some burden then.
Lace, Ay, and melodious were it, would you sing

(1) Passion or obstinacy.
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Jul. And why not you?
Luc.

S " I cannot reach 8o high.
Jul. Let’s see your sonﬁ +—How now, minion ?
Luc. Keep tune there still, s0 you will sing it out :

And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune.
Jul. You de not?
Zuc. No, madamj itis too sharp.
Jul. You, minion, are too saucy.
Lue. Nay, now you are too flat,
And mar the concord with too harsh a descant:!
There wanteth but a mean? to fill your song.
Jul. The mean is drown'd with your unnﬁy base.
Luc. Indeed, I bid the bases for Proteus.
Jul. This babble shall not henceforth trouble me.
Here is a coil with protestation '—
Go, dlet th [Tears the letter.
t you e; and let the papers lie: |
Youg:vo{lld E:nﬁngenng them, to anger me.
Luc, She makes it strange; but she weuld be
best pleas’d )
To be 80 anger’d with another letter. [Eaxit.
Jul. Nay, would I were so anger’d with the same !
Ohateful hands, to tear such loving words!
Injurious wasps ! to feed on such sweet honey,
Aod kill the that yield it, with your stings!
Il kiss each several for amends.
And here is writ—#kind Julia ;—unkind Julie !
Asin revenge of thy ingratitude, )
throw thy name against the bruising stones,
Trampling’ contemptuonsly on thy disdain.
, here is writ—love-wou: Proteus —
Poor wounded name ! my bosom, as a bed,
Shall lodlg‘:dt}&ee, till thy wound be thoroughly
g .

And thus I search it with a sovereign kiss.
twice, or thrice, was Protens written down?
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away,

(1) A term in music. E?) The tenor in music.
(3) A challenge. 4) Bustle, sta.
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Till I have found each letter in the letter, ° .
Except mine own name ; that some whirlwind bear
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock,

And throw it thence into the raging sea !

Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ,—
Poor forlorn Proteus, passionate Proteus,

T'o the sweet Julia ;—that I'll tear away ;

And yet I will not, sith! so prettily

He couples it to his complaining names:

Thus will I fold them one upon another;

Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will.

Re-enter Lucetta.

Luc. Madam, dinner’s ready, and your father
stays.

Jul. Wel{, let us go.

Luc. What, shall these papers lie like tell-tales
here?

Jul. Tf you respect them, best to take them up.

Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down:

Yet here they shall not lie, for catching cold.
Jul, I see, you have a month’s mind to them.
Luc. Ay, madam, you may say what sights you

see
1 see things 1(;0, although you judge I wink.
Jul, Come, come, will't please you go ?
[Exeunt.

SCENE III-—The same. A room tn Antonio’s
house. Enter Antonio and Panthino.

Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what sad? talk was that,
‘Wherewith my brother held you in the cloister?

Pan. "Twas of his nephew Proteus, your son.

Ant. Why, what of him ? :

Pan. He wonder'd, that your lordship
Would suffer him to spend his youth at home ;
‘While other men, of slender reputation,?

™Y Since, (2) Serious. (3) Little consequence.
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Put forth their sons to seek preferment out:
Some, to the wars, to try their fortune there ;
Some, to discover islands far away ;
Some, to the studious universities.
For any, or for all these exercises,
He said, that Proteus, your son, was meet ;
And did request me, to importune you,
To let him spend his time no more at home,
Which woulsgebe great impeachment! to his age,
In having known no travel in his youth.
Ant. Nor need’st thou much importune me to
that
Whereon this month I have been hammering.
I bave consider’d well his loss of time ;
And how be carinot be a perfect man,
Not being try*d and tutor'd in the world :
Experience 16 by industry achiev'd,
And perfected by the swift course of time :
Then, tell me, whither were I best to send him?

Pant. 1 think, your lordship is not ignorant,
How his companion, youthful Valentine,
Attends the emperor in his royal court.

Ant. 1 know it well.

Pant. *Twere good, I think, your lordship sent

him thither: .

There shall he practise tilts and tournaments,
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen ;
And be in eye of every exercise,
Worthy his youth and nobleness of birth.

At 1 lie thy counsel ; well hast thou advis'd :
And, that thou may’st perceive how well I like it,
The execution of it shall make known ;

Even with the speediest execution
I'will despatch him to the emperor’s court.
Pant. To-morrow, may it please you, Don Al-

phonso,
With other gehtlemen of egteem,
Are journeying to salute the emperor,

1) Reproach.
VOL. 1. o pE
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And to commend their service to his will

Ant. Good company ; with them shall Proteus o :
And, in good time,—now will we break with 1

Enter Proteus.

Pro. Sweet love! sweet lines! sweet life !
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart;
Here is her oath for love, her henour’s pawn : -
0, that our fathers would applaud ours,:vea,
To seal our happiness with their consents !
O heavenly Julia! L
JAnt. How now ? what letter are yon-readfng
there *
Pro. May't please your lordship, tis & word. or
two

Of commendation sent from Valentirre,

Deliver’d by = friend that came from him.

Ant. Lend me the letter ; let me see what news.
Pro. There is no news, my lord; but that be
writes

How happily he lives, how well belov'd,

And daily graced by the emperor ;.

‘Wishing me with him, partner of his fortunie.
Ant.” And how stand you affected to his wish ?
Pro. As one relying on your lordship’s will,

And not depending on his friendly wish.

Ant. My will is something sorted with his wish :

Muse? not that I thus suddenly proceed;

For what T will, I will, and there an end.

I amr resolv’d, that thou shalt spend some time

‘With Valentinus in the emperor’s court ;

‘What maintenance he from his friends receives,

Like exbibition$ thon shalt have from me.

‘To-morrow be in readiriess to go :

Excuse it not, for I am peremptory.

Pro. My lord, I cannot be so soon provided

(1) Break the matter to him, Wi .
[©)] Allnwanc:m d (2) Wonden.
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Please you, deliberate a day or two.
And. I:;ok, what thou want’st, shall be sent after
ee : :
No more of stay ; to-morrow thou must ge,—
Come on, Panthino ; you shall be employ'd
To hasten on his expedition.
[Exeunt Ant. and Pant.
Pro. Thus bave I shunn’d the fire, for fear of
burning ;
And drench’d me in the sea, where I am drown’d:
I feasr’d to show my father Julia’s letter,
Lest he should take exceptions to my love ;
And with the vantage of mine own excuse
Hath he excepted most ageinst my love.
0, how this spring of love resembleth
The uncertain glory of an April day;
‘Which now shows alrlythe beauty of the sum,.
And by and by a cloud takes all away !

Re-enter Panthino.

Pan?. Sir Proteus, your father calls for you ;
He is in haste, therefore, [ pray you, go.
Pro. Why, this itis! my heart accords thereto;
And yet a thousand times it answers, no.
[Exeunt.

———
ACT 11.

SCENE I-—Milan. A agartmeni in the
Duke's palace. Enter Valenting and Speed.

Speed. Sir, your glove.

Val. Not mine ; my gloves areon. .
buSpeed.'Why then this may be yours, for thigje
t one, R

Val. Ha ! let me see: ay, give itme, it’a-min{:;—
Sweet omamentthat decks a thing-divine!

&h Silvia ! Silvia !

790207 A
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Speed. Madam Silvia! madam Silvia !

Val. How now, sirrah !

Speed. She is not within hearing, sir..

Val. Why, sir, who bade you call her?

Speed. Your worship, sir; or else I mistook.

Val. Well, you'll still be too forward. . ’
o Speed. And yet I was last chidden for being too

ow. -

Val. Go to, sir; tell me, do you know madam

Silvia? ’

Speed. She that your worship loves ?

Val. Why, how know you that T am in love?

Speed. Marry, by these special marks : First, you
have learned, like Sir Proteus, to wreath yourarms
like a male-content; to relish a love-song, likea
robin-red-breast ; to walk alone, like one thathadthe

stilence ; to sigh, like a school-boy that had lost

is A. B. C. ; to weep, like a young wench thathad
buried her grandam; to fast, like one that takes
diet ;! to watch, like one that fears robbing; to
speak puling, Jike a beggar at Hallowmas.2 You
were wont, when you laugh'd, to crow like @ cock;
when you walked, to walk like one of the lions;
when you fasted, it was presently after dinner ; when
you looked sadly, it was for want of money : and
now you are metamorphosed with a mistress, that,
when I look on you, I can hardly think you my
master.

Val. Are all these things perceived in me ?

Speed. They are all perceived without you.

Val. Without me ? They cannot.

Speed. Withont yon? nay, that's certain, for,
without you were 8o simple, none else would : but
you are so without these foilies, that these follies
are within you, and shine through you like the
water in a urinal ; that not an eye, that sees you,
but is a physician to comment on your malsdy.

¥al. But, tell me, dost thou know my lady Silvia?

(1) Under a regimen. (2) Allballowms.
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Speed’. She, that you gaze on so, as she sits at
supper? :
al. Hast thou observ’d that? even she I mean.

Speed. Why, sir, I know her not.

Fal. Dost tiou know her by my gazing on her,
and yet know’st her not ?

d. s she not hard-favour'd, sir?
al. Not so fair, boy, as well favoured.
eed. Sir, I know that well enough,
al. What dost thou know ?

Speed. That she is not so fair, as (of you) well
favou

Val. 1 mean, that her beauty is exquisite, but
her favour infinite.

Speed. That's because the one is painted, and
the other out of all count.

Val. How painted? and how out of count ?

Speed. Mary, sir, so painted, to make her fair,
that no man counts of her beauty.

Val. How esteemest thou me ? I account of her
beauty.

Speed. You never saw her since she was de-
formed. .

Val. How long bath she been deformed ?

Speed. Ever since you loved her.

¥al. Ihave loved her ever since I saw her, and
still { sce her beautiful.

Speed. If you love her, you cannot see her.

Val. Why?

Speed. Because love is blind. O, that you had
mine eyes ; or your own had the lights they were
wont to have, when you chid at Sir %m\eus for go-
ing ungartered !

Val. What should I see then?

. Your own present folly, and her passing
deformity : for he, being in love, could not see to
garter his hose ;-and you, being in love, cannot see
to put on your hose. .

al. Belike, boy, then you arein love; for last
moming you could not see to wipe my shoes.
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Speed. True, sir; I was in love with my bed: |
thank you, you swinged! me for my love, which
roakes me tﬁe bolder.to chide you for yours.

Val. In conclusion, I stand affected to her.

Speed. 1 would you were set; sa, your affectipn
would cease. o

Pal. Last night she enjoined me to wiite seme
Iings to pue sl:]e loves. ,

eed. And have ?
Pl Thave, D
?’;eed. Are they not lamely writ?
al. No, boy, but as well as I can do them =
Peace, here she comes,

Enter Silvia,

Speed. O excellent motion 12 O exceeding pap-
pet! now will he interpret to her.

Val. Madem and mistress, a thousand good
MOTTOWS.

Speed. O, ’give you good even! here's a million
of manners, {Aside.

Sé’l. Sir Valentine and servant, to you two thoy-
sand. . .
Speed. He should give her interest; and she
gives it him.

Val. Asyou enjoin'd me, I have writ your letter,
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours;
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in,
But for my duty to your ladyship. :

Sil. 1 thank you, gentle servant: *tis very clerkly?

one.
Val. Now trust me, madam. it came hardly off;
For, being ignorant to whom it goes,
I writ at random, very doubtfully. .
Sil. Perchance you think too much of so much

psins?

1) Whipped.  (2) A puppet-show.
23) Likep:{) :cholar.( ) A puppetsho
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Val. No, madam; so it stead you, T will write,
Pleas: you command, a'thousand times ag much :
And yet,—

Sil. A pretty period! Well,-I guess the sequel;
And yet I will not name it :—and yet 1 care not;—
And yet take this again ;—and yet1 thank youy
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more.

Spﬂ. And yet you will; and yet another yet.

¥al. What means your ladyship? do you not.
like it ? .
Sil. Yes, yes; the lines are very quaintly writt
But auce unwillingly, take them again ;
Nl;, take them.
al. Madam. they are for you.
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, sir, at my request:
But I will noue of them ; they are for you:
Iwould have had them writ more movingly.
Val. Please you, I'll write your ladyship another.
Sil. And, when it’s writ, for my sake read it over:
And, if it please you, so0; if not, why, so.
Fal. 1f it please me, mudam! what then ?
Sil. Why, if it please you, take it for vout labour;
4And 50 good-morrow, servant. [E it Silvig.
Speed.” O jost unseen, inscrutable, invisible,
43 2 nose on a man’s face, or a weathercock on 3
steeple !
My master sues to her; and she hath taught her
suitor,
He being her pupil, to become her tutor.
O excellent device! was there ever heard a better?
That my master, being scribe, to himself should
write ‘the letter? .
Val. How now, sir? what are you reasoning
with yourself?
Speed. Nay,T was rhyming; ’tis you that have
reason.
Val To do what?
Speed. 'To be a spokesman from madam Silvia.
Val. To whom? )
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Speed. 'To yourself: why, she woos you by 2
figure.

Val. What figure?

eed. By a letter, I should say.

al. Why, she hath not writ to me.

Speed. at need she; when she hath mrade you
write to yourself? Why, do you not perceive the
jest?

Pal. No, believe me.

Speed. No believing you indeed, sir: but did
you perceive her earnest?

Val. She gave me none, except an angry word.

‘Why, she hath given you a letter.
al. That’s the letter I writ to her friend.

Speed. Aud that letter hath she delivered, and

there an end.!

Val. I would, it were no worse.

Speed. I'll warrant you, 'tis as well : -

For qfien you have writ to her; and she, in
modesty,
Or else for want of idle time, could not again

reply, .

Or fearing else some messenger, that might her
mind discover,

Herself hath taught her love Rimself lo write
unto her lover.—

All this I speak in print; for in print I found it.—
‘Why muse ) ou, sir? 'tis dinner-time.
al. I have dined.

Speed. Ay, but hearken, sir : though the came-
leon, Love, can feed on the rir, I #m one that am
nourished by my victuals, and would fain have
meat: O, be not like your mistress ; be moved, be
moved. [Exeunt.

(1) There’s the conclusion.
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SCENE II.—Verona. A roomin Julia's house.
: Enter Proteus and Julia,

Pro. Have patienee, gentle Julia,
Jul I must, where is no remedy.
Pro. 'When possibly I can, I will return.
Jul. If you turn not, you will return the sooner :
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia’s sake.
. [Giving a ring.
Pro. Why then we'll make exchange; here,
take you this.
Jul. And seal the bargain with a holy kiss.
Pro. Here is my hand for my true constancy ;
Aud when that hour o’er-slips me in the day,
Wherein [ sigh not, Julia, for thy sake,
The next ensuing hour some foul mischance
orment me for my love’s forgetfulness !
%{efnther stays my coming ; answer not;
tide is now : nay, not the tide of tears;
That tide will stay e longer than I should ;
[Exit Julia.
Julia, farewell.—What ! gone without a word ?
Ay, % true love should do: it cannot speak;

3

For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it.

Enter Panthino.
Pan. Sir Proteus, you are staid for,
Pro. Go; I come, I come :—
Alas! this parting strikes poor lovers dumb.
(Exeunt,

 SCENE IIL—The same. A street. Enter

e~ —————

Launce, leading a dog.

Laun. Nay, twill be this hour ere I have done
Weeping ; all the kind! of the Launces have this

JYery fault : I have received my proportion, like the

(1) Kindred,
E2

4
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rodigious  son, and am going with Sir Proteus to
&e Imperial’s court. T think, Crab my dog be the
sourest-natured dog that lives : my mother weegﬁ,
my father wailing, my sister crying, our maid -
ing, our cat wringing her hands, and all our house
in a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel-hearted
cur ghed one tear : he is a stone, a very pebble-
stone, and has no morepit[vminhimthmadog: a
Jew would have wept to have seen our parting;
why, my grandam having no eyes, look you, wept
herself blind at my parting. Nay, I'll show yoa
the manner of it : This shoe is my father ;—no, this
left shoe is'my father ;—no0, no, this left shoe is my
mother ; nay, that cannot be so neither ;—yes, it is
%0, it is 80 ; it hath the worser sole : this shoe, with
the hole in it, is my mother, and this my father: a
vengeance on’t! there ’tis : now, sir, this staff is my
sister ; for, look you, she is as white as a lily, and as
small as a wand : this hat is Nan, our maid ; 1 am
the dog :—no, the dog is himself, and 1 am the
dog.—O, the is me, and I am myself; ay, so,
so. Now come ['to my father ; Futher, your bless-
ing ; now should not the shoe speak a word for
weeping ; now should I kiss my father; well, he
‘Weeps on :——now come I tomy mother, (O, that she
could speak now !) like a wood! woman ;—well, I
kiss her;—why there "tis ; here’s my mother’s breath
up and down : now come I to my sister ; mark the
moan she makes: now the dog all this while sheds
not a tear, nor speaks a word ; but see how I lay
the dust with my tears.

Enier Panthino.

Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard ; thy master
is shi , and thou art to post after with oers.
‘What'sthematter? why weepest thou, man? Away,
ass; you will lose the tide, if you tarry any longer.

(1) Crazy, distracted.
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Laun. It is no matter if the ty'd were loet ; for it
is the unkindest ty’d that ever any man ty’d.

Pan. What's the unkjndest ﬁ&:?

Laun. Why, he that’s ty'd here ; Crab, my dog.

Pan. Tut, man, I mean thow'lt lose the f
and, in losing the flood, lose thy voyage; and, in
losing thy vo; , lose thy master; and, in losing
thy master, lose thy service ; and, in losing thy ser-
vice,—Why dost thou stop my mouth ?

Laun. Eyor fear thou shouls’st lose thy tongue.

Pan. Where should I lose my tongue ?

Laun. In thy tale.

Pon. In thy tail ? :

Laun. Lose the tide, and the voyage, and the
master, and the service ? The tide !—why, man, if
the river were dry, I am able to fill it with my tears ;
if the wind were down, I could drive the boat with

Pan. Come,come away, man; 1 was sent to
thee

Laun._Sir, call me what thou darest
Pan. Wilt thou go?
Laun. Well, I will go. [Exeunt.

SCENE IV.—Milan. s apartment in the
Duke’s palace. Enier Velentine, Silvia, Thu-
rio, and Speed.

Sil. Servant—

Val. Mistress?

Spexd. Master, Sir Thurio frowns o you.
Val. Ay, boy, it's for love.

Speed. Not of you.

Val. Of my mistress then.

Speed. *Twere good, you knocked him.
Sil. Servant, you are sad.!

Val. Indeed, madam, I seem s0.

Thu. Seem you that you are not?

Val. Haply,2 I do.

(1) Serious. (2) Perhaps.
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Thu. So do counterfeits.

Val. So do you.

Thu. What seem I, that I am not?

Val. Wise.

Thu. What instarfce of the contrary?

Pal. Your folly.

Thw. And how quote! you my folly ?

Val. I guote it in your jerkin.

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet.

Val. Well, then, I’ll double your folly.

Thu. How ? :

Sil. What, angry, sicr Thurio? do you change
colour ?

Val. Give him leave, madam ; he is a kind of
eameléon.

Thu. That hath more mind tofeed on your blood,
than live in your air.

Val. You have said, sir. .

Thu. Ay, sir, and done too, for this time.

Fal. 1 know itwell, sir ; you always end ere you
begin.

7l. A fine volley of words, genflemen, and quick-
Iy shot off. )

Val. 'Tis indeed, madam; we thank the

ver.

Sil. 0 is that, servant ?

Val. Yourself, sweetlady ; for you gave the fire :
Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your ladyship’s
looks, and spends what he borrows, kindly in your
company.

u. Sir, if you spend word for word with me,
I shall make your wit bankrupt.

Val. 1know itwell, sir : you have an exchequer
of words, and, I think, no other treasure to give
your followers ; for it agpears by their bare liveries,
tbnsti;heNy live by your bare words. .

© more, gentlemen, no more ; here comes
my father,

(1) Observe,
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Enter Duke.
Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beset.
Sir Valentine, your father’s in good health:
What say you to a letter from your friends
Of much good news ? .
Val. My lord, I will be thankful
To any happy messenger from thence.
D\L{e. Iggo:v you Antonio, your country-~
man ?
Val Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman
To be of wor{h, and worthy estimation,
And not without desert so well reputed.
Duke, Hath he not a son ?
Pul. Ay, my good lord; a son, that well de-
serves
The honour and regard of such a father.
Duke. You know him well ?
Pal. I knew him as myself; for from our in-
fancy :
We have convers’d, and spent our hours together :
And though myself have g:en an idle truant,
T lo the sweet benefit of txlnll(;,(, "
0 clothe mine age with el-like perfection ;
Yet hath Sir Proatgus, for ti.-:;gt-'s his name,
2de use and fair advantage of his days :
His years but young, but his experience old;
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe;
And, in a word (for far behind his worth
e all the praises that I now bestow,)
1s complete in feature, and in mind,
ith all grace to grace a gentleman.
Duke. Beshrew! me, sir, but, if he make this

He; EOOdr
€13 a3 worthy for an empress’ love,

S meet to be an emperor’s counsellor.

ell, sir ; this gentleman is come to me,

ith commendation from great potentates ;
An he means to spend his time awhilc :

(1) Il betide.
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I think, 'tis no unwelcome news to you.
¥al. Should I bave wish’d a thing; it had been

be.
Duke. w:tlhm bim then according to b
worth ; .

Silvia, I speak to you; end you, Sir Thario :—~

For Valentine, 1 ny;‘d not cite! him to it :

T'll send him hither to you preseatly. [Ewxit Duke
Pal. Thisis the gentleman, I told your ladyship,

Had come along with me, but that his mistress

Did hold his eyes lock’d in ber crystal looks.
SiLBegll:,ntha( pow she hath enfranchis'd

Upon some other pawn for fealty.
al. Nay, sure, I think, she holds them prison-
ers still.
Sil. Nay, then he sbould be blind ; and, being
blind

How could he see his way to seek out you ?
Val. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes.
Thu. They say, that love hath not an eye atall
Val. To see such lovers, Thurio, as yourself;
Upon a homely object love can wink.

Enter Proteus.
Sil. Have done, have done; hers comes the
it

eman.
Val. Welcome, dear Proteus !—Mistress, I be-

seech you,

Confirm his welcome with some special favour.

Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither,
If this be he you oft have wish'd to hear from.

Fal. Mistress, it is: sweet lady, entertain him
To be my fellow-servant to your ladyship.

Sil. 'Too low a mistress for so high a servant.

Pro. Not so, sweet lady ; but too mean a servant
To have a look of such & worthy mistress.

Val. Leave off discourse of g&ubility e

(1) Incite.
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Sweet laﬁy entertain him for your servant.
Pro. g duty will I boast of nothing else.
StL And duty never yet did want his meed ;
¥ou are welcome to a worthless mistress.
Dl d:eonhmtbatsays 80, but yourself.
&L “That you ere welcome ?
Pro. No; that you are worthless.

Enter Servant.
Ser. Madnm, myloxdyonrﬁtherwouldspeak

Sn'l. Pll wnit upm his plossure. [E:ul Servant.
Come, Sir Thurio,
Go with me :—Once mone, new servnnt, welcome :
Il leave you to confor of home-affairs ;
When you have done, we look to hear from yoa.
Pro. We'll both attend upon your ludvshlp
[ Exeunt Sitvia, Thurio, and Speed.
Val. Now, tell me, how do all from whence you
came ? .
Pro. Your friends ave well, and have them much
commended.
Val. And how do yours ?
Pro 1 left them all in health.
Val. Hlow does your Jady ? and how thrives your
ove ?
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you ;
lknow, ou joy not in a love-discourse.
K » Proteus, but that life is alter’d now:
lhave done penance for contemning love ;
‘Whose high imperious thoughts have pumah'd me
With bitter fmﬂs with penitential groan
With nightly tears, and daily heart-sore nghs 3
For, inrevenge of my contempt of love,
Love hath chas'd sleep from my enthralled eyes,
And made them watchers of mine own heart’s sor~

entle Proteus, love's a m:ﬁhty lord ;
Ang hath so humbled me, as,
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There is no wo to his correction,
Nor, to his service, no such joy on earth !
Now, no discourse, except it be of love ;
Now can I break my fast, dine, sup, and sleep,
Upon the very naked name of love. ’
Pro. Enough; I read your fortune in your eye :
‘Was this the idol that you worship so?
Val. Evenshe ; andis she not a heavenly saint ?
Pro. No; but she is an earthly paragon.
Val. Call her divine.
Pro. I will not fiatter her.
Val. O, flatter me ; for love delights in praises.
Pro. When 1 was sick, you gave me bitter
ills §
And I mugt minister the like to you. .
Val. Then speak the truth by her ; if not divine,
Yet let her be a principality,
Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth.
Pro. Except my mistress,
.Vl Sweet, except not any ;
Except thou wilt except against my love.
Pro. Have I not reason to prefer mine own ?
Val. And [ will help thee to prefer her too:
She shall be dignified with this high honour,—
To bear my lady’ train : lest theliase earth
Should from her vesture chance to stea! a kiss,
And, of so great a favour growing proud,
Disdain to root the summer-swelling flower,
And make rough winter everlasting.
Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardism is this?
Val. Pardon me, Proteus: all ¥ can, is nothing
To her, whose worth makes other worthies nothing ;
She is alone.
Pro. Then let her alone.
Pal. Not for the world: why, man, she is mine
2

own ;
And T as rich in having such a jewel,
" As twenty seas, if all their sand were pearl,
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. N
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee,
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Because thou seest me dote upon my love.
My foolish rival, that her father likes,
Only for his possessions are s0 huge,
Is gone with her along ; and I must after,
For love, thou know'st, is full of jealousy.
_Pro. But she loves you? -
Val Ay, and we are betroth’d ;
Nay, more, our marriage hour,
With ali the cunning manner of our flight,
Determin’d of : how I must climb her window ;
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means
Plotted ; and ’greed on, for my happiness.
Proteus, go with me to my chamber,
In these affairs to aid me with thy counsel.
- Pro. Goon before ; I shall inquire you forth :
1 must unto the road, to disembark
necessaries that I needs must use ;
And then I'll presently attend you.
Val. Will you make haste ?

Pro. I will.— [Exit Val.
ven as one heat another heat expels,
Or s one nail by st drives out another,

the remembrance of my former love
Isby a newer object quite forgotten.
itmine eye, or Valentinus’ praise,
Her true perfection, or my false transgression,
. That makes me, reasonless, to reason thus?
She’s fair ; and sois Julia, that I love j—
t 1 did love, for now my love is thaw’d ;
ich, like a waxen image ’gainst a fire,
no impression of the thing it was.
ethinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold;
And that 1 love him not, as I was wont :
0! but I love his lady too, too much ; ‘
And that's the reason: I love him so little.
How shall [ dote on her with more advice,!
t thus without advice begin to love her !
*Tis but her picture I have yet bebeld,

(1) On further knowledge.
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And that hath dezzled my reason’s light ;

But when I look on her perfectians,

There is no reason but I shall be blind.

If 1 can check my erfing love, I will;

If not, to compass her I"ll use my skill. {Ext.

SCENE V.—Thesame. A siveel. Enler Speed
' and La )

unce.

MSme- Launce ! by mine hoesty, welcome to
Han. ) o

Laun. Forswegr not thyself, sweet youth ; for {
am not welcome. 1 reckon this always—that a man
is never undone, till he be hanged ; nor never wel-
come to a place, till some certain shot be paid, and
the hostess say, welcome. -

Speed. Come on, you mad-cap, I'll to the ale-
house with you presently ; where for one shot of
five pence, l{ou shalt have five thousand welcomes.
?ut, sirrah, how did thy master part with madam

ulia.

Laun. Marry, after they closed in earnest, they
parted very fairly in jest.

Speed. But shall she marry him ?

Laun. No.

Speed. How then? shell he marry her?

Laun. No, neither.

Speed. What, are they broken ?

Laun. No, they are both as whole as a fish.

Speed. Why then, how stands the matter with
them ?

Laun. Marry, thus ; when it stands well with
him, it stands well with her.

Speed. What an ass art thou! T understand thee
not.

Laun. What a block art thou, that theu canst
not! My staff understands me.

i}:ed. ‘AV’nat thou say’st?

vn. Ay, and what I do too: look gl
but lean, and my staff understands me. thees
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Speed. It stands under thee, indeed.
‘Why, stand under and understand is all

But tell me true, will't be a match ?
Ask my dog : if he say, ay, it will; if he
my, no, it lvlvill; if he shake his tail, and say no-
it will.
eed. The conclusion is then, that it will.
us. Thou shalt never get such a secret from
me, but by a parable. :

Speed. "Tis well that I get it so. But, Launce,
bow sayst thou, that my master is become a nota-
ble lover? .

Laun, ] never knew him otherwise.

d. Than how ? .
oh n. A notable lubber, as thou reportest him
o be.

Speed. Why, thou whoreson ass, thou mistakest

me.

Luun. Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant

‘h}’ Master,

h'sl’ﬁd- I tell thee, my master is become a hot
er,

Ld'{n Why, I tell thee, I care not though he
borm himgelf in love. If thou wilt go with me G the

house, 50 if not, thouart a ﬁ?zbrew, a Jew,
d not worth the name of a Christian.

Laun, Because thou hast not so much charity in
e, a5 15 go to the ale-house with a Christian :
Wilt thoy oo 2

- At thy service. [Exeunt.

SENE VI._The same. An apartment in the -
n palace. Enter Proteus.

1 0, Tg leave my Julia, shall 1 be forsworn ;

T love fuir Silvia, shall I be forsworn;

A’;d"'mg fy friend, ! shall be much forsworn ;
even that power, which gave me first my oath,

torokes me 1 this threefold perjury.
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Love bade me swear, and love bids me forswear:
O sweet-suggesting! love, if thou hast sinn'd,
Teach me, thy tempted subject, to excuse it
At first | did adore a twinkling star,,

But now 1 worship a celestial sun.

Unheedful vows may beedfully be broken;
And he wants wit, that wants resolved will

To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better—
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue! to call her bed,
‘Whose sovereignty so oft thou hast preferr’d
With twenty thousand soul-confirmmg oaths.

T cannot leave to love, and yet I do; i
But there I leave to love, where I should love.
Julia { lose, and Valentine I lose;

If 1 keep them, I meeds must lose myself ;

If I lose them, thus find I by their loss,

For Valentine, myself; for Julia, Silvia.

I to myself am dearer than a friend ;

For love is still more precious in iteelf; ,
And Silvia, witness heaven, that made her fair!
Shows Julia but a swarthy Ethiope.

I will forget that Julia is alive,

Rememb'ring that my love to her is dead ;

And Valentine Il hold an enemy,

Aiming at Silvia as a sweeter friend.

T cannot now prove constant to myself,
‘Without some treachery used to Valentine :—
This pight he meaneth with a corded ladder
To climb celestial Silvia’s chamber-window ;
Myself in counsel, his competitor :2

Now presently Il give her father notice

Of their disguising, and pretended? flight ;
Who, all enrag’d, will banish Valentine ;

For Thurio, he intends, shall wed his doughter:
But, Valentine being gone, I’ll quickly cross,
By some sly trick, blunt Thurio’s dull proceeding.
Love, lend me wings to make my pu swift,

As thou hast lent me wit to plot this drift! [Eel |

O)Tempﬁng_ (‘2)(‘ federate. (3)14 ded.
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SCENE VIIL—Verona. A room in Julia’s
house. Enter Julia and Lucetta.

Jul. Counsel, Lucetta ; gentle girl, assist me !
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee,—
‘Who art the table wherein all my thoughts
Are visibly character’d and engrav’d,—

To lesson me : and tell me some good mean,
How, with my honour, 1 may undertake
A i&::me to my loving Proteus.

c. Klas ! the way is wearisome and long.

Jul. A true-devoted pilgrim is not weary

To measure kingdoms with his feeble steps;
Much lesa shall she, that hath love’s wings to fly ;
And when the flight is made to one so dear,
Of such divine perfection, as Sir Proteus.

Luc, Better forbear, till Proteus make return.

Jul. 0, know’st thou not, his looks are my soul’s

food ? .
Pity the dearth that I have pined in,
By longing for that food so long 2 time.
Didst thou but know the inly touch of love,
Thon would'st as soon go kindle fire with snow,
As seek to quench the fire of love with words.

Luc. 1do not seek to quench your love’s hot fire ;
But qualify the fire’s extreme rage,

Lest it should burn above the bounds of reason.

Jul. The more thou dam’st! it up, the more it

burns ;
The current, that with gentle murmur glides,
know’st, being stopp’d, impatiently doth

.

rage; .
But, when his fair course is not hindered,
H_e makes sweet music with the enamell’d stones,
Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage ¢
% by many winging nooks he strays,

(1) Closest.
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‘With willing sport, to the wild ocean.
Then let e go, and hinder not my coarse :
I'll be as patient as a gentle stream,
And make a pastime of each weary step,
Till the last step have brought me to my loves
And there I'll rest, as, after much turmoil,}
A blessed soul doth in Elysfum.
Luc. But in what habit will you go along?
Jul. Not like a woman for‘ would preveitt
The loose encounters of lascivious men :
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds
As may beseem some well-reputed page.
Luc. Why then your ladyship must cut your
hair,
Jul. No, girl; 'l knit it up in silken stringy,
‘With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots :
'Fo be fantastic may become a youth
of ter time than I shall show to be. -
c. What fashion, madam, shall I make your
breeches ?
Jul. Tlh';:1 fits a8 well, as—* tell me, good my

What compass will you wear your ferthingale ®
‘Why, ever? that fashyi,on thou by;ast lik’st, Lucetta.

Luc. You must needs have them with a

plece, madam. )

Jul. Out, out, Lucetta! that will be ill-favourd.

Luc. A round hose, madam, now’s not worth a

in,
Unless yoﬁ have a cod-piece to stick pins on.

Jul. Lucetta, as thou Jov’st me, let me have
‘What thou think’st meet, and is most mannerly :
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me,
For undertaking so unstaid a journey ?

X fear me, it will make me scandaliz’d.
Luc. If you think so, then stay at home, and go

not.
Jul. Nay, that I will not.
Q) Trouble. -

~



Scene VII. OF VERONA. 11y

Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but
¥ Proteus like your Jjourney, when you coxE:,
No matter who's displeas’d, when you are gone :
1 fear me, be will scarce be pleas’d withal.
Jul. That is the least, Lucetta, of my fear:
A thousand oatlis, an ocean of his tears,
And instances as infinite of love,
Warrant me welcome to my Proteus.
Luc. All these are servants to deceitful mea.
Jul. Base men, that use them to so base effect !
But trder stars did govern Proteus’ birth ; *
His words are bonds, his caths are oracles;
His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate ;
His tears, pure messengers sent from his heart ;
His bheart as far from fraud, as heaven frém earth.
Lie. Pray heaven, be prove so, when you come
to him!
Jul. Now, as thou lov’st me, do him not that

wrong,
To bear a h inion of his trath:
Only deserve my love, by loving him;
And presently go with me to my chamber,
;ot e a note of what I stand in need of,

' furnish me upon my longing! journey.
All that is mine leavg a!gy is';)oae, 4
My goods, my lands, my reputation ;
Ouly in liew t{xereof, despatc% me hence:

answer not, but to it presently ;

Tam impatient of my tarriance. [ Exeunt.

—p—

ACT 1L

SCENE I—Milan. An anti-room in the Dulée’s
palace. Enter Duke, Thurio, and Proteus.

Duke. St Thurio, give us leave, 1 pray, awhile;
(1) Longed for.
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‘We bave some secrets 1o confer about.———
{ Extt Thurio.
Now, tell me, Proteus, what's your will with me?
Pro. My gracious lord, that which 1 would dis-
- cover,
The law of friendship bids me to conceal :
Bat, when I call to mind your gracious favours
Done to me, undeserving as 1 am,
My duty pricks me on to utter that )
W?;lich else no worldly good should draw from me.
Know, worthy prince, Sir Valentine, my friend,
This night intends to steal away your daughter;
Myself am one made privy to the plot.
T know, you have determin’d to bestow her
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates;
And should she thus be stolen away from you,
It would be much vexation to your age.
Thus, for my duty’s sake, I rather chose
- To cross my friend in his intended drift,
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head
A pack of sorrows, which would press you down,
Being unprevented, to your timeless grave.
Duke. Proteus, I thank thee for thine honest care;
‘Which to requite, command me while I live.
This love of theirs myself have often seen,
Hngly, when they have judged me fast asleep;
And oftentimes have purpos’d to forbid
Sir Valentine her company, and my court :
But, fearing lest my jealous aim! might err,
And so, unworthily, disgrace the man
%A rashness thet I ever yet have shunn'd,)
gave him gentle looks; thereby to find:
That which thyself hast now disclos’d to me.
And, that thou may’st perceive my fear of this,
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested,?
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower, ‘
The key whereof myself have ever kept ;
And thence she cannot be convey'd away. i

(1) Guess. (2 Tempted. |
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Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a
mean

How he her chamb indow will d,
And with a corded ladder fetch her down;
For which the youthful lover now is s
And this way comes he with it y; .
Where, if it please you, you may intercept him.
Bat, good my lord, doit so cunningly, .
That my discovery be not aimed! at;
For love of you, not hate unto my friend,
Hath made me publisher of this pretence.

Duke. Upon mine honour, he shall never know
That I had any light from thee of this.

Pro. Adieu, my lord; sir Valentine is coming.

: - [Exit.

Enter Valentine.

guln.P Sir Valentine, whithtﬁr away so fust?
al. Please it your e, there is 8 messenger
That stays to bear my mrs to my friends,
And I am going to deliver them.
Duke. Be they of much import ?«
Val. The tenor of them doth but signify
My health, and happy being at your court.
Duke. Nay, then no matter; stay with me
awhile ;
T am to break with thee of some affairs,
That touch me near, wherein thou must be secret.
*Tis not tmknown to thee, that I have songht
To match my friend, sir Thurio, to rdy daugbter.
Val {kmow it well, my lord; and, sure, the
.match
Were rich and hanourable; besides, the gentle-
man
I full of virtie, bounz, worth, and g:aliﬁes
ing such a wife as your fair daughter
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him?

Guessed. 2) Design.
vor. {7 p A0
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"Duke. No, trust me; she is peevish, sullen, fso-

ward,
Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty ;
Neither regarding that she is my child,
Nor fearing me as if I were her father;
And, muy% say to thee, this pride of hers
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ;
And, where I thought the remnant of mine
Should have been cherish’d by her child-like duty,
I now am full resolved to take a wife,
And turn her out to who will take her in:
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ;
For me and my possessions she esteems not.
¥Fal. What would your grace have me to do in
this? -
Duike. There is a lady, sir,in Milan, here,
‘Whom I affect; but shes nice, and coy,
And nought esteems my aged eloquence :
Now, therefore, wlould ?ave thee to my tutor
‘or loj e I have forgot to court :
aides?gﬂ:aegz;hion of the]g(jme is chung’d;
How, and which way, I may bestow myself,
"T'o be regarded in her sun-bright eye.
Val. Win her with gifts, if she respect not words;
Dumb jewels often, in their silent kind,
More than quick words, do move a woman’s mind.
Duke. fut she did scorn a present that I sent
er.
Val. A woman sometimes scorns what best con~
tents her.
Send her another; never give her o'er;
For scorn at first makes after-love the more.
If she do frown, ’tis not in hate of you,™
But rather to beget more love in you:
If sbe do chide, *tis not to have you e;.
For why, the fools are mad, if left alone.
Take vo repulse, whatever she doth say ;'
For, get you gone, she doth not mean, away :
Flatter, and praise, commend, extol their graces;
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ne’er so black, say, they have angels’ faces.
That man that hath a tongue, T say, is no man,
If with his tongue he cennot win a woman.
Duke. But she, I mean, is promis’d by her
friends
Unto a youthful gentleman of ‘worth ;
And kept severely from resort of men,
That no man hath access by day to her.
VPal. Why then I would resort to her by night,
Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock’d, and keys
kept safe,
‘That no man hath recourse to her by night.

Val. VYihat Ple!.s,1 ‘but one may enter at her win-

ow ?

Duke. Her chambher is aloft, far from the d;
And built so shelving that one cannot climg it
‘Without apparent hazard of his life.

Val y then, a ladder, quaintly made of

cords,
To cast up with a pair of anchoring hooks,
‘Would serve to scale another Hero's tower,,
So bold Leander would adventure it.

Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood,
Advise me where I may have such aladder.

Fal. When would you use it? pray, sir, tell me

that.

Duke. This very night; for love is like a child,
That | for every thing that he can come by.

Val.- By seven o’clock %’ll get you such a laddex.

Duke. But, hark thee ; I will go to her alone;
How shall T best convey the ladder thither?

Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may

bear it ’
Under a cloak, that is of any length.
Duke. A cloak as long as thine will serve the

tarn?
Fal. Ay, my good lord.

(1) Hindes.
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Duke. Thea let me see thy cloak:
I’ll get me one of such snother length.
al. Wh!)"l,.nny cloak will serve the turn, my
los

Duke. How shall I fashion me to wear a cloak?—
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me.
Vyhat letter is thie same? t's here—Ta'S{bm?
And here an engine fit for my proceeding !
Pll be so boldeag‘hreak the seal for oace.  [reads.

My ¢ his do harbour with my Siloia nightly ;
And slaves they are to me, that send them flying;
O, could their master come and go as Lightly,
Himself would lodge, where senseless they are
i

WMy herald thoughts in thy pure bosom rest them,
tle I, their king, that thithey them imp§rtuna,
Do curse the grace that with such grace halh
bless'd them,
Because myself do want my servants’ fortune.:
I curse myse& or they are sent by me,
That they b.:hrmld harbour where their lord should

‘What’s here?
Silvia, this night I will enfranchise thee:
*Tisso: and here’s the ladder for the purpose.—
‘Why, Phaéton (for thou art Merops’'son,)
Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenly car,
And with thy daring folly bum the world ?
‘Wilt thou reach stars, because they shine on thee ?
Go, base intruder! over-weening slave !
Bestow thy fawning smiles on equal mates ;
And think, my patience, more than thy desert,
1 privilege for thy departure hence :
Thank me for this, more thun for all the favours,
‘Which, all too much, I have bestow’d on thea.
But if thou linger in my territories,

nger than swiftest expedition
Will give thee time todeava our royal court,
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By heaven, my wrath shall far exceed the love

I ever boge m(‘; daughter, or thpelf

Begone, I tb{ ¥AIn excuse,

But, as thou lov’st lhy ife, make ;geed
‘henoce. [Exit Duke.

Val. And why pot death, mther than living
tormenst ?

To die, is to be banish’d from m lf
And Silvia is n;yaelf banish'd her,
Is seif from self; a deadly banishment !
What light lshght. if Silvia be not seen ?
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ?
Unless it be to think that she is by,

And feed upon the shadow of perfection.
Except I be by Silvia in the night,
There is no music in the nightingale ;
Unless I look on Silvia in the day,
There is no day for me to look upon :
She is my essence ; and I leave to be,

If I be not by her fair influence
Foster’d, illumin’d, chensh d, kept allve
18y vot death to ﬂy

Tarry I here, I but attend on geath

But, fly 1 hence, I fly awayfrmnhfe.

Enter Proteus and Launce.

Pro. Run, boj ,nm,run,nndueekhmom

Laun. So-ho!

Pro. What seest thou ?

Laun. Him we go to find ; there’s not a hair
On’s head, but 'tis & Valentine,

Pro. Valentine ?

Val. No.

Pro. Who then ? his spirit ?

Val. Neither.

Pro. What then?

Val. Nothing. -

Laun. Can nothing speak ? mamr, shall I strike?

Pro. Whem would'st thou strike ?
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Laun. Nothing.
Pro. Villain, forbear. -
Laun. Why, sir, I'll strike nothing: 1 pray

- you,— -
«Pro. Sirraix, 1 say, forbear: friend Valentine, a
3 R "

word.
Val. My ears are stopp’d, and cannot hear
good news,
80 much of bud already hath possess’d them.
Pro. Then in dumb silence will | bury mine,
For they are harsh, untunable; and bad.
Val. s Silvia dead ?
" Pro. No, Valentine,
Val. No Valentine, indeed, for sacred Silvia *—
Hath she forsworn me ?
Pro. No, Valentine.
Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forsworn
me'!— - '
‘What is your news ?
Laun, Sir, there’s a proclamation that you are
vanish'd.
Pro. That thou art banigh’d, O, that’s the
news;
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend.
Pal. O, I have fed upon this wo already,
And now excess of it will make me surfeit.
Doth Silvia know that I am banish’d ? :
Pro. Ay, ay; and she hath offer'd to the doom
(Which, unrevers'd, stands in effectual force)
A sea of melting pearl, which some call tears :
Those at her fagler’s churlish feet she tender’d ;
‘With them, upon her knees, her humble self ;
Wringing her hands, whose whiteness so became

m, .
As if but now they waxed pale for wo:
But neither bended knees. pure hands held up,
Sad «irhs, deep groans, nor silver-shedding tears,
Could penetrate her uncompassionate sire ;
Bot Vdlentine, if he be te’en, must die.
Besides, her intercegsion chaf’d him so,
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‘When she for thy re was suppliant,
That to close prison d her,
With many bitter thireats of ’biding there.
Val. No more ; unless the next word that thou
'8t
Have sene malignant power upon my life :
1f s, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear,
As mdaa::imn of my endless dolour.!
Pro, to lament for that thou canst not
help,
he!

'y
And study help for that which thou lament’st. .
Time is the nurse and breeder of all .
Here if thou stay, thou canst not see love;
Besides, thy staying will abridge thy lif:.
Boseisalover’s staff ; walk hence with that,
And manage it against despairing thoughts.
Thy letters may be here, tﬁzﬁh thou art hence ;
Which, being writ to me, shall be deliver'd
Even in the milk-white bosom of thy love,
tisse now serves not to ex thm ate :
Come, I"ll convey thee th e city-gate ;
And, ere I part vi’ith thee, confer at large
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs :
As thon lov'st Silvia, { not for thyself,
Regird thy dm:ﬁ:::and ong with me,
al, 1 g:;ay Launce, an if thou seest my
3
Bid him makye haste, and meet me at the north gate.
Pro. Go, sirvah, find him out. Come, Valentine.
Val. O my dear Silvia ! hapless Valentine !
[Exeunt Valentine and Proteus.
Laun. T am-but a fool, ook you ; and yet I have
the wit to think, my master is a kind of knave:
but that's all one, if he be but one bnave. He
lives not now, that knows me to be in lowe : yet I
am in love ; but a team of horse shall ngt pluck
that from me ; nor who'tis I love, and yet 'tisa
woman : but that woman, I will not tell myself;

(1) Grief,
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and yet ’tis a milkenaid: yet *tis not & maid, for
she hath had goesipe : yet "tis 8 maid, for ehe is her
master’s maid, and serves fo! wages. She hath
move qualiﬁea than a water;?)a.niel,—-whidl is
much n a bare Christian. ere is the cat-log
g:lli'ng ot & paper) of her conditions. Imprimis,
can fetch and carry. Why, a horse can do
no more ; nay, a horse cannot fetch, but caly car
; therefore, is she better than a jade. Item,
ghe can milk ; look you, a sweet virtue in a maid
with clean hands, :

Enter Speed.

Speed. How now, Signior Launce ? what news
with your mastership ? )

Laun. With my master’s ship ? why, itisat ses.

Speed. Well, your old vice still ; mistake the
word : what news then in your paper ?

Laun. The blackest news that ever thos
heard’at.

Speed. Why, man, how black ?

Laun. Why, as black as ink.

Speed. Let me read them.

I;un. Fie on thee, jolt-head ; thou canet ot
re

Y
Speéd. Thou liest, I can.
thé.«;un. I will try thee : tell me this : who beget

Speed. Marry, the son of my grandfather.
Laun. O illiterate loiterer ! it was the son of th
grandmother : this proves, that thou canst not res
eed. Come, fool, come : try me in thy paper.

un, There; and Saint Nicholast be &y
speed !

28&( Item, She brews ale.
A Al::? thereof mg‘o:d the proverb,—
Blessing of your Beart, you brew good ale.

(1) St. Nicholas presided over young scholers.

“
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Speed. 1tem, She can sew.

Laun. That’s as much as to say, Can she so?

Speed. Item, She can knit.

Laun. What need a man care for a stock with
2 wench, when she can knit him a stock ?

Item, Shecan wash and scour.

Laun. A special virtue; for then she need not
be washed and scoured.

Speed. Item, She can spin, .

Laun. Then may 1 set the world on wheels,
when she can spin for ber living.

Speed. Ttem, She hath many nameless virtues.

Laun. That’s as much as to say, bastard virtues;
that, indeed, know not their fathers, and therefore
have no names. »

‘Speed. Here follow her vices. N

Laun. Close at the heels of her virtues.

Speed. Item, She is not to be kiss'd fasting, in
respect of her breath.

Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a
breakfast : read on.

Speed. Item, She hath a sweet mouth.

Lauwn. That makes amends for her sour breath.

Speed. Ttem, She doth talk in her sleep.

Laun. It's no matter for that, so she sleep notin
her talk, .

zeed. Item, She is slow¥n words.

. O villain, that set this down among her
vices ! To be slow in words, is a woman’s only vire
tue: I pray thee, out with’t; and place it for her
chief virtue,

Speed. 1tem, She i3 proud.

Laun. Out with that too; it was Eve’s legacy,
and cannot be ta’en from her.

Speed. Ttem, She hath no teeth.

un. I care not for that neither, because I love

crusts, .

Speed. Item, She is curst.

Laun, Well ; the best is, she hath no teeth te

bite, .
- F2
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Ttem, She will often praise her liquor.
un. If ber liguor be ghe ghall : If she
will not, I will ; for good things should be praised.

Speed. Item, ' Ske 13 too liberal.!

Laun. Of her tongue she cannot ; for that's writ
down she is slow of : of herpursesheuhallnot for
that I'll keep shut: now, of another thing she may ;
and that I cannot help. Well,

Speed. Item, She hath more Rair than wif, and
more faulls than hairs, undmorcwealthlhm

aults.
fme. Stop there; I'll have her: she was mine,
and not mine, twice or thrice in that last article :
rehearse that once more.

Speed. Item, She hath more ¢ hair than wit,—

Lavn. More hair than wit,—it may be; I’}
prove it: the cover of the salt hides the salt, and
therefore it is more than the salt; the hair that
covers the wit, is more than the wit; for the greater
hides the less. Whats next?

Sﬁzd And more faulls than hasrs,—

n. That’s monstrous : O, that that were out ! !

Laun. Wh ly that word makes the faults gra-
cious :2 well, 'l have her : and if it be & match, as
nothing -is lmpomhle,

Speed. What then ?~
Laun. Why, then I will tell thee,—that thy
muter sta 3 for thee at the north gate.
or me ?
me For thee? ay; who art thou? he hath

‘nmxd for a better man thee.

d. And must I go to him?
un. Thou must run to him, for thou hast staid

0 lony, that going will scarce serve the tum.
Spred. Why didst not tell me sooner? "pox of
your love-letters! [Evst.

Now will he be swinged for reading my
(1) Licentious iq langusge. (2) Graceful.
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letter.: an unmennerly slave, that will thrust him-
self into secrets I—I'll after, to rejoice in the boy’s
correction. [Exit.

SCENE I.—The same. A room in the Doke's
W E_nter Duke and Thurio; Proteus be-

Duke, Sir Thurio, fear not, but that she will love

ou,
Now aney;xh'ne is banish’d from her sight.

Thu. Since his exile she hath despis’d me most,
Forsworn my company, and rail’d at me, -
That I am desperate of obtaining her.

Duke. This weak impress of love is as a figure
Trenched! in ice ; which with an hour’s heat
Dissolves to water, and doth lose his form.

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts,
And worthless Valentihe shall be forgot.—
How now, sir Proteus? Is your countryman,
According to our proclamation, gone ?

Pro. Gone, my good lord.

Duke. My daughter takes his fmnﬁ ievously.

Pro. A litde time, my lord. will kill that grief.

Duke. Sol believe; but Thurio thinks not so,.—
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee
g‘or thou hast shown some sign of good desert,)

ahes me the better to confer with thee.

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace,
Let me not live to look upon your grace.

Duke. Thou know’st, how willingly ¥ would effect
The match between sir Thurio and my daughter,

Pro. 1do, my lord. °

Duke. And also, I think, thou art not ignorant
How she op her against my will.

Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine washere.

. Ay, and perversely she persévers so.
forget .

What mighi we do, to make the
(1) Cut.
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The love of ¥Valentine, and love sir Thurio ?

Pro. The best way is to slander Valentine
‘With falsehood, cowardice, and poor descent ;
Three things that women highly hold in hate.

Duke. Ay, but she'll think, that it is spoke in

hate.

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: :
Therefore it must, with circumstance, be spoken
By one, whom she esteemeth as his friend.

Duke. Then you must undertake to slander him.

Pro. And that, my lord, I shall be loth to do:
"Tis an ill office for a gentleman;

Especially, against his very friend. ’
ke. }YIVhere your good word cannot advantage
m, -
Your slander never can endamage him ;
Therefore the office is indifferent,
Being entreated to it by your friend. .
Pro. You have prevail’d, my lord : if I can doit,
By aught that I can speek in his dispraise,
Sg'e shall not long continue love to him.
But say, this weed her love from Valentine,
It follows not that she will love sir Thurio.
Thu. Therefore, as you unwind her love from

m,
Lest it should ravel, and be good to none,
You must provide to bottom it on me :
‘Which must be done, by praising me as much
As you in'worth dispraise sir Valentine.
.l;'ukc. l;(\.ng, Proteus, we dare trust you in this
ind ;
Because we know, on Valentine’s report,
You are already love’s firm votary,
And cannot soon revolt and change your mind.
Upon this warrant shall you have access,
ere you with Silvia may confer at large ;
For she is lumpish, heavy, melancholy,
And, for your friend’s sXe, will be glad of you;
!‘Vhfre You may temper her, by your persuasion,
~te young Valeptine, and love my friend.
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Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect :—
Bat you, sir Thurio, dre not sharp enough ;
You mast lay lime,! to tangle her desires,

By wailfu] sonmiets, whose composed rhymes -
Id be full fraught with serviceable vows.
Duke. Ay, much the force of heaven-bred poesy
Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty
You sacrifice your tears, your sighs, your heart:
Write till your ink be dry; and with your tears
Moist it again ; and frame some feeling line,
That may discover such integrity :—
For Orpheus’ lute was strung with poet’s sinews ;
Whose golden touch could soften steel and stones,
Make tigers tame, and huge leviathans
Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sands.
After your dire-lamenting elegies,
Visit by night your lady’s chamber-window
With some sweet concert: to their instruments
Tune a deploring dump;2? the night’s dead silence
Will well become sucg sweet complaining griev-
ance.

This, or else nothing, will inherit her.

Duke. This discipline shows thou hast been in

love.
Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in prac-
tice :
Therefore, sweet Proteus, my direction-giver,
Let us into the city presently
To sort? some gentlemen well skill’d in music:
I have a sonnet, that will serve the turn,
To E’ve the onset to thy good advice.
. About it, gentlemen.
Pro. We'll wait upon your grace till after supper,
And afterward determine our groceedings.

Duke. Even now about it; I will pardon you.
[Exeunt.
(1) Bird-lime. (2) Mournful elegy.
(3% Choose out. )
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ACT IV. .

SCENE I—A fovest, near Mantua. Enter
. certarn Out-laws.

1 Out. Fellows, stand fast: I see a ger.
2 Out. If there be ten, shrink Mg:seu
with ‘em.

Enter Valentine and Speed.

3 Out. Stand, sir, and throw us that you have
about you;

If not, we'll make you sit, and rifle you.

Speed Sir, we are undone! these are the villains
That all the travellers do fear so much. -

Pal. My friends,—

1 Out. That’s not so, sir; Weare your encinies.
- 2 Out. Peace ; we'll bear him.

3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we;
For he's a proper! man.

Val. Then know, that I have little wealth to lose ;
A man I am, cross'd with adversity :

riches are these poor habilaments,

Ol‘y hich if you shouroohere disfurnish me,
You take the sum and substance that I bave.

2 Out. Whither travel you ?

Val. To Veropa.

1 Out. Whence care you?

Val. From Milan.

8 Out. Have you long sojourn'd there ?

Val. Some sixteen months; and longer might-

have staid,

If crooked fortune had not thwarted me.

lVa?uI What, were you banish’d thence ?

2 Out. For what offence ?

Val. For thatwhich now tormeats metomhearse

() Well-lookmg..
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1kill'd a man, whose death I much repent;
But yet I stew him manfully in fight,
Without false vantage, or base treachery.
1 Out. Why ne’er repent it, if it were done 8o :
But were you banish’d for 20 small a fault?
Pal 1 was, and held me glad of such a doom.
1 Out. Have you the eg Pl
Val. My youthfal travel therein made me happy;
Or else I had been miserable.
3 Owt. ﬁ-B;y the bare scalp of Robin Hood'’s fat
ar,
This fellow were a king for our wild faction.
1 Out. We'll have him: sirs, a word.
Speed. Master, be one of them ;
Itis an honourable kind of thievery.
Val. Peace, villain!
" 2 Out. Tell us this: have you any thing to take
to? .
Val. Nothing, but my fortune.
3 Out. Know then, that some of us are gentle-

mer,
Such as the fury of ungovern’d youth- .
Thrust from the company of awful2men :
Myself was from Verona banished,
For practising to steal away a lady,
An heir, and near allied unto the duke.
2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman,
Whom, in my mood ? I stabb’d unto the heart.
1 Out. t}?nd I; for such like petty crimes as

ese,
Butto the urpose—(for we cite our feults,
That they gna_v hold (excus’d our lawless lives,)
Ang, partly, seeing you are beautified
With zoodly shape ; and by your own report
A linguist ; and a man of such perfection,
we do in our quality much want ;— -
2 0ut. Indecd, because you are a banish’d man,

DL es. Lawﬁ;l
Ol o, ®
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Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you :
Are you content to be our general ?
To make a virtue of necessity,
And live, as we do, in this witderness ?
3 Out. What say’st thou? wilt thou be of our
comsbrt ?
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all:
W{;'ll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee,
Love. thee as our coynmander, and our king.

1 Ouwt. But if thou scom our courtesy, thou diest.

2 Out. Thou shalt not live to brag what we have

offer’d.

Val. I take your offer, and will live with you;
Provided that you do no outrages .

On silly women, or poor passengers.

3 Out. No, we detest such vile base practices.
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews,
And show thee all the treasure we have got s
‘Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy

sf)oee.

SCENE Il—Milan. Court of the palace. En-

‘ter Proteus.

Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine,
And now I must be as unjust to Thurio.
. Under the colour of commending him,
I have access my own love to prefer; ~
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy,
To be corrupted with my worthless gifts.
‘When I protest true loyalty to her,
She twits me with my fhlsehood to my friend ;
‘When to her beauty I commend my vows,
She bids me think, {mw I have been foreworn *
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov’d :
And, notwithstanding all her sudden guips,!
The least whereof would quell a lover’s hope,
Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my love,

(1) Passionste reproaches.
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The more it and fawneth on her still,

Buthe)ed Thario : now must we to her win-
oW, . .

And give some evening music to her ear.

Enter Thurio, and musicians.

Thu. How now, sir Proteus? are you crept
before us?.

Pro. Aly, gentle Thurio; for, you know, that
ove

Will creep in service where it canmot go.

Thu. Ay, but, 1 hope, sir, that you love not here.

Pro. Sir, but1 do; or-else I woul be hence.

Thu. Whom? Silvia? -

Pro. Ay, Silvia—for $our sske. -

Thx. 1 thank you for your own. Now, gentle-

men,

Let's tune, and to it lustily awhile.

Entor Host, af a distance; and Julia in boy's
clothes.

‘“HM.I Na;v, my young hguest!’methinh you'rs
lycholly ; I pray you, why is it?
JuLKh ,ml’lvxehos',becauaelcannotbe

merry.

Host. Cmrl?, we'll bave you merry: Ill bring
you where you shall hear music, and see the gen-
tleman that you ask’d for.

Jul. But shall I hear him speak ?

Host. Ay, that you shall. .

Jul. That will be music. [Music plays.

.Iflml Hark! hark l;ese .

ul. Ishe among t ?
Host. Ay: but peace, let's hear 'em.

SONG.

Who is Silvia 2 What is she,
= That all okr sweins commend her 7
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‘ ~H071i1/,fair,aud twise i3 she ;
he heavens such grace did lénd her,
That she might admired be.

Is she kind, as she is fair?
For beauty lives with kindness :
Love doth to her eyes repair,
«  To help him of his blindness ;
And, being help’d, inhabits there.

Then to Sitvia let us sing, -

That Silvia 48 excelling ;- .
She excels each mordal thang,

Upon the dull earth dwelling :
To her lel-us gariarals bring.

Host. How now ? are you sadder than you were -

before ?

How do you, man? the music likes you not.

Jul. You mistake ; the musician likes me not.

Host. Why, my pretty youth ?

Jul. He plays false, father.

Host. How? outof tune on the strings ?

Jul. Not so; but yet so false that he grieves my
very heart-strings.

ost. You have a quick ear.

Jul. Ay,1would I were deaf! it makes me have
a slow heart.

Host. 1 perceive, you delight not in music.

Jul. Not a whit, when it jars so.

Host. Hark, what fine change is in the music !

Jul. Ay that change is the spite.

Host. §ou would have them always play but
6ne thing ?

Jul. v}:'ould always have one play but one

thing.
But, host, doti this sir Proteus, that we talk on,
resort unto this gentlewoman?
Host. I t6ll you what Launce, his man, told me,
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be loved her out of all nick.!

Jul. Where is Launce?

Host. Gone to seek his dog ; which, to-morrow,
by his master’s command, he must carry for a
present to his lady.- . .

Jul. Peace! stand eside ! the company parts.

Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you! I will so plead,
That you shall say, my cunning drift excels.

Thu, Where meet we? .

Pro. Atsaint Gregory’s well.

T Farewell.

[ Exeunt Thiirie and Musicians.

Silvia appears above, at her window.

Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyship.

8il. [ thank you for your music, gentlemen :
Who is that, that spake ?,

Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's

'
You'd quickly leamn to know him by his voice.
$il. Sir Proteus, as I take it.
Pro. Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your servant.
81 What is your will ?
Pro. That T may compass yours.
S You have your wish; my will is even this,—
t presently you hie you home to bed.
o subtle, perjur'd, false, disloyal man !
Think’st thou, I am so shallow, so conceitless,
To be seducedt by thy flattery,
That hast deceiv'd so many with thy vows?
m, return, and make thy love amends.
Forme,— by this pale queen of night I swear,
am so far from granting thy request,
That I despige thee for thy wrongful suit;
And by :lfg‘ fw intend to chide myself,
Eren for this time I spend in talking to thee.
Pro. 1 grant, sweet love, that I did love a lady;

{1) Beyouad all reckoning.
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But she is dead. ;
Jul. "T'were false, if 1 should i
For, T-am sure, she is not buried. Aside. |

Sil. Sey, that she be ; yet Valentine, thy friend,
‘Survives ; to whom, thysélf art witness,
Iem betmh'dawﬁll:dmart thou not asham’d
To w him with thy importanacy ?
I’rol'tmlg likewise hear, that Valentine is dead.
Sil. And 8o, suppose, am I ; for in hisgreve,
Assure thyself, my love is buried.
Pro. S’;veetl ys let me rake it from the earth. |
Sil. Goto thy lady’s grave, and call her's theace; '
Or, at the least, in her’s sepulchre thine,
Jul. He heard not that. [Anide.
Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdiirats,
‘Vouchsafe me yet your picture for my love,
The picture that is hanging in your chamber ;
To that I'll speak, fo that I'll sigh and-weep :
For, since the substance of your perfect
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow ;
And to your shadow I will make true love.
Jul. If *twere a substance, you would, sure, -
ceive it,
And-make it but a shadow, as T am. [Aside.
Sil. Tam very loth to be your idol, sir;
But, since your falsehood shall become you well
To worship shadows, and adore false shapes,
Send to me in the morning, and I'll send it:
And s0 good rest. . i
Pro. * As wretches have o’er-night,
That wait for execution in the mom. . !
[llilmeunt Proteus ; and Silvia, from abov&‘
- Jul. Host, will you go?
Host. By my hallidom,! I was fast asleep. ‘
Jul. Pray you, where lies sir Proteus ?

Host. Marry, at my house : Trust T think
'ﬁlﬂmontdaryr.y' . v e '

(O] Holy.dl.me, blessed lady,
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Jul. Not s0; but it hath been the longest night
That e’er I watch'd, and the most heaviest.
. - [Exeéunt.

SCENE III.—The same. Enter Eglamour.

Egl. This is the hour that madam Silvia
Entreated mé to call, and know her mind ;
There’s some great matter she’'d employ me in.—
Madam, madam !

Sitvia appears above, at her window.
S Who calls ?
Egl. Your servant, and your friend ;
One that attends your ladyship’s command.
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thousand times good-mor-

row.
Egl As many, worthy lady, to yourself.
According to ‘your ladyship’s impose,!
1am thus early come, to know what service
It is your pleasure to command me in.
&'{ o £glamonr, thou art a gentleman
ink not, }'flatter, for, I swear, I do not,?
iant, wise, remorseful,? well accomplish’d.
Thon art not ignorant, what dear good will
Tbear unto the banish’d Valentine ;
Ror bow my father would enforce me
Vain Thurio, whom my very Soul abhorr’g.
Tiyself hast lov'd ; end I have heprd thee say,
Xo grief did ever come 80 near {our heart,
A when thy lady and thy true love died,
whoee grave thou vow'dst pure chastity.

E:mour, I would to Valentine,
To tun, where, I hear, he makes abode ;
dad, for the ways are dangerous to pass,
Wo desire thy worthy compnniv,
whose faith and honour I repose.
ite not my father’s anger, Eglamour,

(1) Injunction, commend. (@) Pitiful,
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But think upon my grief, a lady’s grief ;
And on the justice of my flying hence,
Fo keep me from a most unholy match,
‘Which heaven and fortune still reward with
plagues.

I do desire thee, even from a heart_
As full of sorrows as the sea of sands,.
To bear me company, and go with me:
If pot, to hide what I bave said to thee,
That I may venture to depart alone.

Egl. Madam, [ pity much your grievances;
‘Which since I know they virtuously are placd,
I give consent to go along with you ;
Recking! as little what betideth me,
As much I wish all good befortune you.
When will yougo? i

Sil. This evening coming.

Egl. Where shall I meetyou ? i
A At friar Patrick’s cell,
‘Where I intend holy confession..

1. I will not fail ¥our ladyship :
-morrow, gentle lady.

Sil. Good-morrow, kind sir Eglamoar.

[Exewnt.

SCENE IV.—The same. Enisr Launce, vith
- his dog.

‘When a man’s servant shall play the cur wit
him, look you, it hard : one that I brought up!
_of apuppy; one that I saved from drowning, whee,
three or ?gm_- of his blind brothers and sisters went
to it! I have taught him-—even as one would Y
precisely, Thus I wouldteach a dog. I wassent
to deliver him, as a present to miatress Silvis, froml
my master ; and I came no sooner into the dioing
chamber, but he steps me to her trencher, 8n
steals her capon’s leg. O, 'tis a foul thing, Whett

(1) Caring.
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a cur cannot keep! himself in al} companies! I
would have, as one should say, ene that takes upon
him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it were, a dog at
all thinga. If T had not had more wit than he, to
take a fault upon me that he did, I think verily he
had been hanged for’t; sure as I live, he had sufe
fered for't: you shall judge. He thrusts me him-
self into the company of three or four gentlemen-
like , under the duke’s table » he had not been
there (bless the mark) = pissing while ; but all the
chamber smelt him. ~ Out with the dbg, says one;
What cur i3 that 2 says another; W'f;p him -out,
says the third ; Hang him up, says the duke. I,
having been acquainted with the smell before,
knew it was Crab ; and goes me to the fellow that
whips the doys : Friend, quoth I, you mean to
whip the dog # Ay, marry, do I, quoth he. You
do kim the more wrong, quoth L; "hoas F did the
thing you wot of> He makes me no more ado,
but whips me eut of the chamber. How man
rasters would do thig for their servant? Nay, I'l]
be sworn, I have sat in the stocks for puddings he
hath stoler, otherwise he had been executed : I
have stood on the pillory for geese he hath killed,
otherwise he had suffered for’t : thou think’st not
of this now '—Nay, I remember the trick you
served me, when I teok my leave of madam Silvia ;
did not I bid thee still mark me, and doas I do ?
When didst thou see me heave up my leg, and make
water against a gentlewoman®s farthingale ? didst
thou ever see me do such a trick ?

Enter Proteus and Julia.

Pryp. Sebastian is thy name ? I like thee well,
And will employ thee in some service presently.
Jul, In what you please ;—I will do what I can.
Pro. 1 hope, thou wilt.——How now, you whore-
son peasant [T Launce.,

(1) Restrain.
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‘Where have you been these two days loitering ?- ~
Laun. Marry, sir, I carried mistress Silvia the

dos)you bade me. .
ro. And what says she, to my little jewel ?

Laun. Marry, she says, your dog was a cur;
and tells you, ish thanks is good enough for
such a present.

Pro. But she received my dog ?

Laun. No, ingeed, she did not: here have I
brought him back again.

Pro. What, didst thou offer her this from me ?
a Lawn. Ay;huir; the otherb:quinelu:u stolen
rom me by the s s in market-

Ihi'&ﬁ’“‘m A

ace : then I offered her mine own ; who isa
as big as ten of yours, and therefore the gift
the greater. ’ :

Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again,
Or ne'er return again unto my sight. :
Away, I say : Stay’st thou to vex me bere ?

A slave, that, still an end,! turns ‘m(E to shame.

Exit Launce. .

Sebastian, I have entertaingd thee,
Partly, that I have need of such a youth,
. That can with some discretion do my business,
For 'tis no trusting to yon foolish lowt:
But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour;
Which (if my augury deceive me not)
‘Witness bringing up, fortune, and truth :
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee.
Go presently, and take this ring with thee,
Deliver it to madam Silvia :
She loved me well, deliver'd it to me.

Jul. It seems you loved her not, to leave her

token :
Sh;;s dead, belike. she i "
ro. Not s0; I think, ives.
Jul. Alas!
Pro. Why dost thou cry, alas?
(1) In the ead.
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Jul. I cannot choose but pity her.

Pro. Wherefore should'st thou pity her ?

Jul. Becalllue, methinks, that loved you as

i wel
As yoa do love your lady Silvia :
She dreams on l{im, that has for her love ;
You dote on her, that cares not for your love.
"Tis pity, love should be so contrary ;
And thinking on it makes me cry, alas !

Pro. Well, give her that ring, and therewithal
This letter ;—that’s_her chamber.—Tell my lady, *
I claim the promise for her heavenly picture.

Your message done, hie home unto my chamber,
Where thou shalt find me sad and solitary.
Exit Proteus.

Jul. How many women would do such a mes-

sage ?

y
Alag, poor Proteus ! thou hast entertain’d
A fox; to be #he ghepherd of thy lambs :
» Alis, poor fool | 'Why do I pity him

That with his very heart despiseth me ?

Becuuse he Jowes her, he despiseth me ;

Because 1 Jove bim, [ must pity him.

This ring I gave him, when he parted from me,
To bind him to remember my good will :

And now am I (unhappy r)
To plead for that, which I woulg not obtain;
o carry that which I would have refus’d ;
To praise his faith, which I would bave disprais’d.
am my master’s true confirmed love ;
cannot be true servant to my master,
Unless I prove false traitor to myself.
Yet I will woo for him: but yet so coldly,
beaven, it knows, I would not have him speed.

Enter Silvia, atlended.

| Gentlewoman, day ! I pray you, be my mean
To bring me where to speak with madam Silvia.
| SiL t would you with her, if that I be she?
VOL. I. G
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Jul. If you be she, [ do entreat your patienice
To hear me speak the message I am sent on.
Si1. From whom?
Jul. From my master, sir Proteus, madam.
Sil. O!—Hesends you for a picture ?
S Oraate, bring ture the
il. Ursula, bri ic! re.
"e Y [ Picture brough?.
Go, give your master this : tetlg }u;nhﬁunlm,
One Julia, thag his changi oughts forget,
Woudd better fit his chn.mggr, than this shadow..
Jul. Madsm, please you peruse this letter.—
Pardon me, madam ; I have unadvie’d
Delivered you a paper that I should not ;
This is the letter to {ow tadyship.
$il. 1 pray thee, let me look on that agnin.
Jul. It may not be ; good madam, pardon me.
Sil. There, hold. - :
1 will aet laok upon your master’s lin® :-
1 know, they are stuff’d with protestations,
And full of new-found oaths ; which he will break
As easily as I do tear his paper.
Jul. Lladam, he sends your ladyship this ring.
Sil. Themore shame for him thathe sends it e ;
- For, 1 have heard him say a thousand times,
His Julia gave it him at his departure:  ~
Though bis false finger hath profan’d the ring,
Mine shall not do his Julia so much wrong.
Jul. She thanks you.
Sil. What say’st thou ?
Jul. 1 thank you, madam, that you tender her:
Poor gentlewomsn ! my master wrongs her much.
Sil. Dost thou know ber?
Jul. Almost as well as I do know mynelf:
To think upon ber woes, I do protest,
That I have wept a hundred several times.
Sil Belike, se thinks that Proteus hath forsook
e

T,
Jul. T think she doth, and that’s her cause of
SOYTOW,



g"):anhed_idthinkmymate;!m’dherwaﬂ,
i ?m,wuu air as i
But Bln(:y |I3]e d neglect her looking-yg';:m,
And threw her mun-expelling mask away,

The air hath starv’d the roses in her cheeks,
And pimch’d the lily-tincture of her face,
That now she is become as black as I.

Jul. About my : far, at Pentecost,!
When all our pageants of delight were play'd,

Therefore, I know she is about my height.
Aud, at that time, I made her weep a k]
For I did play a lementable part;
g‘dlﬂ_n:, ‘twas Ariadne, ]:iuuoning
or Theseus’ perjury, and unjust flight ;
Which I s0 livlg,? e with Jnl:;(tengl, !
That my poor mistress, meved therewithal,
w;pl bitterly ; and, would I might be dead,
If inlhoug{t felt not her very sorrow !
Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth '—
Ales, poor ! dusolate and left !—
! weep myself, to think upon thy words.
Here, youth, there is my purse; I give thee this
For thy sweet mistress’ sake, because thou lov'sther.
Farewell. [Exit Silvia,
Jul. And she shall thank you fort, if e’er yon
know her.—
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautiful.
1 bope my master's suit will be but coid,
Since she respects my mistrese’ love so much.
Alas, how love can trifle with itself!
Here is her picture : Let me see; I think,

(1) Whitsmtide.  (2) In good esrnest.
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If 1 had such a tire,! this face of mine

Were full as lovely as is this of hers:

_ And yet the painter flatter’d her a little,
Unless I flatter with myself too much.

Her hair is auburn, mine is Perfect yellow :

If that be all the difference in his love,

I"ll get me such a colour'd periwig.

Her eyes are grey as glass ; end so are mine:
Ay, but her forehead’s low, and mine’s as high.
VJhat should it be, that he respects in ber, .
But I can make respective? in myself,

I this fond love were not a blinded god ?
‘Come, shadow, come, and take this shadow up,
For *tws thy rival. O thou senseless form !
Thoushalt be worshipp'd, kiss'd, lov’d, and ador'd;
And, were there sense in his idolatry,

My substance should be statue in thy stead.
I’l{ use thee kindly for thy mistress” sake,
That us'd me s0; or else, by Jove T vaw,

- I should have scratch’d out your unseeing eyes,
To make my master out of love, with thee. | Exil.

ACT V.

SCENE I—The same. An abbey. Enter
glamour. .

Egl. The sun begins to gild the western sky;
And now, it is about the very hour
That Silvia, at Patrick’s cell, should meet me.
She will not fail ; for lovers break not hours,
Unless it be to come before their time ;
So much they spur their expedition.
) Enter Silvia,
See, where she comes: Lady, a happy -evening !

(1) Head-dress. ~ (2) Respectable.
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Stl. Amen, amen! go on, goodEFlnmour !
Out at the postern by the abbey-wall ;
I fear, I a attended by some spies. -
Egl. F:;r not: the forest is not three leagues

H .
If we recover thit, we are sure! enough. { Exeunt.

SCENE IL—The same. An apartment in the
Duke's palace. Enter Thurio, Proteus, and
Julia.

Thu. Sir Protens, what says Silvia tq my suit?

Pro. O, sir,I find her milder than she was;
And yet she takes exceptions at your persca.

Th{z. What, that my leg is too long *

Pro. No; that-it is too little.

Thu. I'Il wear a boot, to make it somewhat

rounder.
Pro. But love will not be spurr'd to what it

oaths.
Thu. What says she to my face?
Pro. She says, it is a fair one.
Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies; my face is
__black. .
Pro. But pearls are fair ; and the old saying is,
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies’ eyes.
Jul. 'Tis true ; such pearls as put out ladies’

eyes;
For I had zlther wink than look on them. [Aside.
Thu. How likes she my discourse?
Pro. I}, when you talk of war.
Thu. But well, when I discourse of love, and
peace?
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your
ce. . [Aside.
Thu. at says she 20 my valour ?
Pro. O, sir, she makes no doubt of that.
Jul. She needs not, when she knows it coward-
ice. {Aside.

(1) Safe.
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" Thw. What says she 30 my birth?
Pro. That you are well deriv'd. -
Jul. True’; from a gentleman to a fool. [Aside.
Thu. Considers she xoy ions ?
Pro, O, ay; and’pih'u
Thu. Wherefore

Jul. That such an ass should owe! them.

. [Aode.
Pro. Thet they are out by lease.
Jul. Here comes the duke.

Enter Duke.

Dudke. How now, Sir Proteus? how now, Thurio?
‘Which of you saw Sir Eglemour of late ?

Thu. Not 1. ,

Pro. NorL Sa v da ,

Ducke. . W you, my ter

Pro. !:‘uhﬂm'

Duke. Why, then she's fled unto that pesssnt

Valentine ;

And Eglamour is in her company. .
*Tis true ; for friar Laurence met them both,
As he in penance wander’d h the forest:
Him he knew well, and guess’d that it was she;
But, mask’d, he was not sure of it:
Besides, she did intend confession
At Patrick’s cell this even; and there she wasnot:
These likelihoods confinm her flight from henca.
Therefore, I pray you, stand not tq disconree,
But mount you presently ; and meet with me
Upon the nsing of the mountein-foot

at leads towards Mantua, whither they are fled:
Despatch, sweet gentiemen, and follow me. [Exit

hu. Why, this it is ‘o be a peevishd girl,
I’I"’l]mtﬂﬁ ics her b"m; when itd lows ber :
after : more to be reveng’d on Eglamour,

Than for the love of recklessb Silvia. [Exit.

(D Own.  (2) Foolish,  (3) Curelom.
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Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love,
Than hate of Egfamour that goes with her. HEM?.

Jul. And I will follow, more to cross that love,
Than hate fqr s.rm, that is gone for love. [Ewst.

SCENE IlI,—Frontiers of Manten. The
Forest. Enter Silvia, and QOut-lews. -
BeOul. Come, come ;
uent, we must bnng to our captain.
S?: yw ses than this one
Have lenrn‘d me how to brook this patiently.
2 Out. Came, b her away.
nngm gentleman that was with

30wt Bemg nimble-footed, be hath out-mm us,
But Moyses, and Valerius, follow him,
Go thou with ber to the west end of the wood,
There is our captain: we’ll foliow him that's fled {
The thicket is beset, he cannot “cape.

1 Out. Come, I must bring you to our captain’s

cave:

Fear not; he bears an honourable mind,
And will not nse a woman lawlessly.

8. O Valentine, this I endure for thee!

. [Exeunt.

SCENE IV.—Another part of the Forest.
Enter Valentine.
Vll. Hmvﬁdoth“t:l?edah;l;tlzozmn!
sert, uented woods,
lbetterbmoz xeq

pled towns :
Here can I sit :lone, c}

Aud, (o the nig le's camp & notes,
Tume my distresees, and mcordl my woes.
0 thou that dost inhebit in my breast,

Leave not the mansion eo long tenantless ;
Iut,gmwmgmtbebuﬂdmgﬁl,

(1) Sing.
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And leave no memory of what it was !
Repair me with thy presence, Silvia;
Thou gentle nymph, cherish thy forlorn swain '—
What gﬁlloing, and what stir, is this to-day ?
These nrtla my mates, that make their wills their
aw,
Have some unhappy passenger in chace :
They love me wgl?; yet I have much to do,
To keep them from uncivil outrages.
‘Withdraw thee, Valentine; who’s this comes bere?
[Steps aside.
' Enter Proteus, Silvia, and Julia.
Pro. Madam, this service I have done for you
Sl"l‘bough you respect not aught {our servant doth,)
o nazard life, and rescue you from him
That would have forc’d your honour and your
love.
Vouchsafe me, for my meed,! but one fair look ;
A smaller boon than this 1 cannot beg,
And less than this, I am sure, you cannot give.
Val. How like a dream is this I see and hear!
Love, lend me patience to forbear awhile. [Aside.
Sil. O miserable, unhappy thatTam! .
Pro. Unhappy, were you, madam, ere I came;
But, by my coming, I have made voa happy.
tl. By thy approach thou mak’st me most un-

haj)py.
Jul. And me, when he approacheth to your
resvnce, Aside
Sil. Had 1 been seized by a In lion,
I would have been a breakfast to the t,
“ Rather than have false Proteus rescue me.
O, heaven be judge, how I love Valentine,
xr;io;s_c"lifs‘s as t:n(fi:r to me as my soul ;
id full as muc] r more there cannot
I do detest false pgrjur’d Proteus : ben)

(1) Reward.
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Therefore be gone, solicit me no more.
Pro. What dangerous action, stood it next to

death,
‘Would I not und for one calm look ?
0, 'tis the curse in love, and still approv’d,!
When women cannot love where they're belov’d.
Sil. When Proteus cannot love where he's
belov'd.
Read over Julia's heart, thy first best love,
For whos;“%esr sake thou didst then rend thy
Into a thousand oaths ; and all those oaths
Descended into per{'ury, to love me.
Thou hast no faith left now, unless thon hadst two,
And that’s far worse than none ; better have none
Than plural faith, which is toe much by one :
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend !
W{;ra. In love,
ts friend ?
Simeec All men but Proteus.
Pro. Nay, if the gentle spirit of moving words
Can no way change you to a milder form,
I'll woo you like a soldier, at arms’ end ;
And love you ’gainst the nature of love, force you.
$il. O heaven!
Pro. Pll force thee yield to my desire.
Val. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch ;
Thou friend of an ill fashion !
Pro. Valentine !
¥Val. Thou common friend, that's without faith
or love ;
or such is a friend now,) treacherous man !
hast beguil’d my hopes; nought but mine

eye
Could havg persuaded me : Now 1 dare not say -
1have one friend alive ; thon would'st disprove me.
Who should be trusted now, when cne’s right heud
Is perjur'd to the bosom ? Proteus,

1) Felt, experienced.
o G}; :
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1 am sorry, I mupst never trust

Byt count the world a “rthypl}e-

'l‘hepnvnlewmndm pat time, most curst!

'Mong-taufw,thn-fmndnmldbemew'
Pro. My shame and guilt confounds me—

Forglvame,Vnhnune JMM

Be a sufficient
I tender it here xumﬂyuﬂgx,
As e'er Id»dcmwt.

Val. Then I am paid; -
evng,o:ceugmnldorecewetbeebonqg.—

y is pot
l'l nor :a henven, D;ﬁthwm!his appe ?&G’ﬂu

t my love may appear plain and
All thut was glvm,l give thea.
Jul. O W
Pro. Look to '.be

¥ul. Why, boy! why, wag! 7 now?
e cier S b

Imku ; speak.'

P master charg'd me
"l‘vohde;:ve.r no}mgto matdn.m ilvia ;

ich, out of m; ect, was never done.
Pro. Where ytll‘:%nng, boy ?
Jul. Here *tis: this is it.  [Gives a ring.
w{m Howﬁ;eletmti.ne Julin,

this is the ring e to Julin

ul. O,Wymmrgc;,mr,lhvemumnk
This is the ring you sent to Silvia. ving

[Shows another ring.

Pro. But,howeuu‘atﬂxmbydnsnng’ umu

depert,
1 gave this unto Julia.
Jul. And Julia herself did glve itme;
And Julia herself hath brought it hither.
Pro. How ! Julia!

Jul. Behold her that gave aim! to all thy oathh
(1) Direction.
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And entertain’d them déeply in her heart:

How oft hast thoti with perjury cleft the root 1t

O Proteus, let this habit make thee blush !

Be thou asham’d, that I have took upon me

Such ar immodest raiment ; if shame live

In & disgraise of love :
Iﬁsg:;gl::eerb!ot, finds,
Wmm_ckngemei:aapes,m:neﬁm&r

min!
Pro. Than men their minds? ’tis trme: O
beaven ! were man
But constant, he were perfect: that ofie error
Fills him with fauits; makes him run through el
s

Inconstancy falls off, ere it begins :

What is in Siivia's face, but I may spy

More fresh in Julia’s with a constant eye?
Val. Come, come, a hand from either :

Lét me be blest to make this happy close ;

"Twere pity two such friends should be long foes.
Pro. Bear witness, heaven, I have my wish for

ever.
Jul. And I have mins.
Enter Out-laws, with Duke and Thurio.

Out. A prize, a prize, a prize!
Val. Forbear; 1 say; It is my lord the dn&w
Your prace is welcome to a man disgrac'd,
Banished Valentine,
3 Sir Valentine !
Thu. Yonder is Silvia; and Silvia’s mine.
Val, Tgun"g, give back, or else embrace thy

ea! A
Come not within the measure? of my wrath :

Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again,
Milsn shall not behold thee. Here she stands,

1) An allusion to cleaving the pin in archery.
&; Length of my lm'n'd.ng p
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Take but possession of her with a touch !+
1 dare thee but to breathe upon my love.—

Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I;
T hold him but a fool, that will endanger
His body for a girl that loves him not :

I claim her not, and therefore she is thine.

Dauke. The more degenerate and base art thoua,
To make such means! for her as thou hast done,
And leave ber on such slight conditions.—

Now, by the honour of my ancestry,

I do applaud thy spirit, Valeatine, :

And think thee worthy of an empress’ love.
Know then, I here forget all former griefs,
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again.—
Plead a new state in thy unrivall’d merit,

To which I thus subscribe,~—sir Valentine,
‘Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv’d ;

Take thou thy Silvia, for thou hast deserv’d her.

Val. 1 thank your grace; the gift hath made me

happy.
I now beseec yyou, for your daughter’s sake,
To grant one boon that I shall ask of you.
Duke. I grantit, for thine own, whate’er it be.
Val. Thex banish’d men, that I have kept
withal,
Are men endued with worthy qualities ;
Fm}ive them what tbe;/ have committed here,
And let them be recall’d from their exile :
They are reformed, civil, full of good,
And fit fomt employment, worthy lord.
Duke. hast prevail’d : I pardon them and

thee ;
Dispose of them, as thou know’st their deserts.
With triumphs,? mirth, and rare solemnity.
Come, let us go ; we will include?® all jars.
Val. And, as we walk along, 1 dare be bold
With our discourse to make your grace to smile :
‘What think you of this page, my lord ?

* ") Interest. (2) Masks, revels. (3) Couclude.
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Duke. I think the boy hath grace in him; he
blushes, .
Val. 1 werrant you, my lord ; more grace than

boy.

Duke. V\%m( mean you by that saying ?

Val. Please you, I’I{ tell you as we pass along,
That yeu will wonder what hath fortuned.—
Come, Proteus; 'tis your penance, but to hear
The story of your loves discovered : -

That done, our day of marriage shall be yours ;
One feast, one house, one mutual happiness.

In this play there is a strange mixture of know-
ledge and ignorance, of care and negliﬁence. The
versification is often excellent, the allusions are
learned and just; but the author conée{;: his
heroes by sea from one inland town to another in
the same country ; he places the emperor at Milan,
and sends his young men to attend him, but never
mentions him more ; he makes Proteus, after an in-
terview with Silvia, say he has only seen her pic-
ture : and, if we may credit the old copies, he has,
b mista.kingo‘places, léft his ecenery inextriceble.

e reason of all this confusion seems to be, that
he took his story from a novel which he sometimes
followed, and sometimes forsook ; sometimes re-
membered, and sometimes fo

That this play is rightly attributed to Shak-
speare, I have little doubt. If it be taken from him,
1o whom shall it be given? "'This question may be
asked of all the disputed plays, except Titus An-
dronicus; and it will be found more gredible, that
Shakspeare might sometimes sink below his highest
flights, than that any other should rise up to his
lowest. JO ON



MERRY WIVES

WINDSOR.



.
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SirJohn Falstaff

Fenton.

Shallow, a country justice.

Slender, cousin to Shallow.

Mr. Ford, two gentlemen dwelling at Wl'nd;or.
Mr. Page,

William Page, ¢ boy, son to Mr. Page.

Sir Hugh Evans, a Welsh parson.

Dr. Caius, a French physician.

Host of the Garter Inn.

Bardolph,

Pistol, JSollowers of Falstaff.

Nym,

Robin, page to Falsiaff. .
Simple, servant to Slender.

Rugby, servant to Dr. Caius. .

Mrs. Ford.

Mrs. Page.

Mrs. Anne Page, Aer daughier, in love with Fenton.
Mrs. Quickly, servant to Dr. G*u

Servants to Page, Ford, &c. .
Scene, Windsor ; and the parts adjacent.
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MERRY WIVES
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WINDSOR.
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ACT 1L
SCENE I.—Windsor. m&s Iumae
!lifnlar Justice Shallow, Slender Sirl Hugh
LY

Shallow.

S[R Hugh, persuade me not ; I will make a Star-
chamber matter of it: if he were twenty Sir John
l‘llstnﬂ's, he shall not abuse Robert Shallow, es-
quire.

Slen. In the county of Gloster, justice of peace,
and coram.

Shal. Ay, cousin Slender, and cust-alorum.2

Slen. Ay, and ratolorum too ; and a gentleman
bom, master parson ; who writes hnnselfarm:gero ;
in ety bill, warrant, quittance, or obligation, ar-

ero.
mglud. Ay, that we do; and have done any time
these three hundred years.
Slen. All his succescors, gone before him, have
dme".‘ and all his ancestors, that come after him,

[0)) A title formerly appropriated to Chiphllll-
@ Owstos rotulopun,

L
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may: they may give the dozen white luces in their
coat. -

Shal. It isen old coat.

Eva. The dozen white Jouses do become an old
coat well ; it agrees well, passant: it is a familiar
beast to men, and signifies—love.

Shal. The luce is the fresh fish ; the salt fiuh is
an old coat. . .

.ghkn. I may qlmrlt’er, coz?

al. You may, by merrying. .

Eva. Itis marring indeed, if he quarterit.

Shal. ¥ot a Whitiad  he has o

Eva. Ves, py’ri-lady; i a quarter of yoor
cont, there is bat thre’;a skirts for yourself, in my
14; le coggectures : tb'::lt‘!;lnﬁs all one : if Sir Joln

alstaff have commi isparagements unto you,
I am of -the church,andwisxnheghd to do my be
nevolence, to mulie wlopaments and j
between you. .

«Shal. The council? ghall hear it; it is a riot.

Eva. Tt is not meet the oouncil hear a riot ; there
is no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look
shall desire to héar the fear of Got, and not to
ﬁxisrita;ltnll;:rourvizamenfn'in&mt . "

, ! o’ my life, if I were i
sword should end iyt. o JOURE R

Eva. It is petter that friends is the sword, and
end it: nng t;t::ivis aleo another devi;e in my
prain, which, enture, prings goot liscretions
with it: there is Anne el,,whxcl?i’:daughm o
master , which ia virgiity. |

Sku.mpziie Page ? mu brown hair,
end speaks small like & woman.

. Fuva. It is that fery person for all the ‘orld, as
just as you will desire; and seven hundred pounds
of monies, and gold, and silver, is her grandsire,
upon his death’s-bed (Got deliver to a joyful resur-
E’g By our. 2) Court of star-chamber.
3) Advisement. 4) Soft, .
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rections)) give, when she is able fo avertake seven~
teen years old : it were a goot motion, if we leave
our pribbles and prabbles, and desire & marriage
hety master Abrah and mi Anne

hﬁ;‘. Did her grandsire leave her seven hundred
?

Eva. Ay,and ber father ismake her a petter penny.
Shal. 1 know the young gentlewontan; she has

good gifts. o

Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and poesibilities, is
goet gi .

mﬂmwen, let us see honest master Page : is
Falstafl there? !

KEva. Shall I tell you a lie? I do despise a liar,
[ do despise one that is false; or, as I despise
oee that is not true. The knight, sir John, is there;
and, | beseech you, be ruled by your well-wiliers.
I will mt the door (knocks] for master Page.

What, hoa ! Got pless your house here !
Enter Page.
Page. Who's there?

Eva. Here is Got’s plessing, and your friend,
ad justice Shailow : and here young master Slen-
der; that, peradventures, shall tell yor another tale,
il matters grow to your likings. :

Page. 1 am glad to see your worships well : I
thank you formy renison, master Shallow.

. Master Page, I am glad to see you ; much
E:l!ddo it your beart! T wished your venison
etter; it was ill killed :—how doth good mistress
Page?—_and I love you always with my hegrt, Ia ;
with my heart.

Page. Sir, 1 thank you

8hal Sir, 1 thank you ; by yea and no, I do.
d-f"" I am glad to see yom, good master Slen-

Sien. How does your fallow greyhound, sir ? I
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heard say, he was outrun on Cotsale.!

Page. It could not be judg'd, sir.

Slen. You'll not confess, you'll not confess.

Shal. That he will not ;—’tis your fault, "tis. your
fault :—tis a good dog. * :

Page. SA cur, sir. 4 da for dog

Shal. Sir,he'sa §ood ,and a fair ; can
there be more said ? he isoggood, and fair.—Is sir
John Falstaff here? - |

Page. Sir, he is within ; and I would I could do
a good office between you. ~° -

Eva. 1t is spoke as a christians ought tb speak.

Shal. He hath wrong’d e, master Page.

Page. Sir, he doth in some sert confess it. .

Shal. If it be confess'd, itis not redress’d ; is not
that so, master Page? he hath wrong’d me; in-
deed, he hath;—at a word, he hath ;—believe me j—
Robert Shallow, esquire, saith, he is wrong’d,

Page. Here comes Sir John.

Enter Sir John Falstaff, Bmlolpﬁ, Nym, and
: Pistol. .

3

Fal. Now, masfer Shallow ; you'll complain of
me to the king ?

Shal. Knight, you have beaten my men, killed
my deer, and broke open my lodge.

Ful. But not kiss'd your keeper's danghter.

Shal. Tut, a pin! this shall be answer'd.

Fal. 1 will answer it straight ;—I have done all
this :—that is now answer'd.

Shal. The council shall know this. | .

Fual, "Twere better for vou, if it were known in
counsel : you'!l be laugh'd at. + .
_ Eva. Pouca verba, Sir John, good worts. .

Fal. Good worts!! good cabbage.—Slender, I .

. Elg Cotswold jn Gloucestershire.

Worts fici .
bogo kind. was the ancient name of all the cab
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brol;e your head ; what matter have yon sgainst
me ?

Slen. Marry, sir, I have matter in my head
against you; and against your coney-catching!
rescals, Bardolph, Nym, and Pistol. They carried
me rg: the l:;em, ;ﬁk made me drunk, and after-
wards picked m et.

Bar. You Baibury cheese 12

Slen. Ay, it is no matter.

Pist. How now, Mephostophilus 73

Slen. Ag, it is no matter.

Nym. Slice, I say ! pauca, pauca /4 slice ! that’s
my humour.

Slen. Where's Simple, my man ?~—can you tell,
comsin ?

Eva. Peace, I pray.you! Now let us under-
stand : there is three umpires in this matter, as [
understand : that is, mester Page, fidelicel, master
Page; and there is myself, fidelicel, myself; and
the three party is, lastly and finally, mine host of
the Garte

T. "
Page. We three, to hear it, and end it between

Ewva. Fery goot : Iwill make a prief of it in my
note-book ; and we will afterwards ’ork upon the
cauge, with as great discreetly as we can.

Fal. Pistol,—

Pist. He hears with ears.

Eva. The tevil and his tam ! what phrase is this,
He hears with ear ? Why, it is affectations.

Fal. Pistol, did you pick master Slender’s purse !

Slen. Ay, by these gloves, did he (or T wonld I
might never come in mine own great chamber again
else,) of seven ts in mill-sixpences, and two
Edward shovel-boards,$ that cost me two shilling

(1) Sharpers. 2) Nothing but paring.
ES The name of an u(l) spirit.  (4) F&a:?vgords.
5; King Edward’s uil{hngs, used in the game
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and two pence spiece of Yead Miller, by thew

gloves. -
Fal. Is this true, Pistol ?
Ewa. No; it is false, if it is & pick-purse,
Pist. Ba, thou mountain-foreigner !—Sir Jobe,
and master mine,
1 combet challenge of this latten bilbe:l
‘Word of denial in thy labras? here ;
‘Word-of denial; froth and scum, thou liest.
Sien.. By these gloves, then "twas he.
Ny, geadvised, sir, and pass good humours:
1 will say, marry trap, with you, if you run the
nuthook’s? bumour on me ; that is the very note of it
Slen., By this hat, thenhe in the red face hadit:
- for though { cannot remember what I did when yos
made me drunk, yet I am not altogether an ass.
gal.dwv!;?}: say you, Scarlet and John? "
ard. s 8iry for m rt, I say; the gen
man had drunyk himselflzt‘:;' his ﬁvz sentences.
. 'Em:. 1t is his five senves : fie, what the ignovance
is !
Bard. And being fap,t sir, was, as my,
cashier’d ; and so c%ncl&ions pass’d the ?:r{aira‘ !
Slen. Ay, Jon spake in Latin then too; but’ts .
11 ne’er be drunk whilst I live again,
but in honest, civil, godly company, for this trick:
if I be drunk, I’ll be drunk with those that havethe '
fear of God, and not with drunken knaves. .
Eva. So Got *udge me, that is a virtnous mind.
Ful. Yoohear all these matters denied, gentle-
men ; you pear it
Enter Mistress Anne Page with wine; Mitred
* Ford and Mistress Page following.
Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; well
drink within, [Exit Anne Page |
& Blade as thin ws @ lah. (@) Lips.
yousay T am a thief. . (4) Drank
{5 The bousds of good behavious.
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Sﬂ. O heaven ! this is mistress Anne Page.
F:fe. How now, mistress Ford ?
Mistress Kord, by my troth, you are very
well met ~by your leave, good mistress. *

[Kissing Rer.
Page. Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome :—
Corge, we have a hot venison to dinner; come,

gmthu, I hope we shall drink down all unkind:

[Ereunt all but Shnl. Slend. and Evans. .
8len. I bad rather than forty shillings, I had my
book of songs and sonnets here :—

Ender Simple.

How now, Simple ! where have you been? T must
weit on myself, must I?  You have not The Book
of Riddles sbout you, have you?

Sim. Book of Riddles! wh{ did you not lend
it to Alice Shortcake, upon Allballowmas last, a
fortnignt afore Michaelmas ?!

Shal. Come, coz; come, coz; We stay for you.
A word with you, coz : marry, thls, coz; there is,

as'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off
by sir F[ugh here ;—do you understand me ?

Slen. Ay, sir, you shall find me reasonable ; if it
be so, I sball do that that is reason.

Shal Na but understend me.

do, sir.
Ewa. (xlve ear to his motions, master Slender : I
will description the matter to you, if you be capa-
ity of it.
Nay, I willdoas my cousin Shallow says :
1 pray you, pardon me; he's a justice of peace in
his country, simple though I stand here.

Eva. But that is not the question ; the question

is concerning your marriage.

Shal. Ay, there’s the point, sir.
(1) An intended blunder
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Eva. Marry, is it; the very point of it; tomis-
trees Anne Page. N .

Slen. Why, if it be so, 1 will marry her, upon
any reasonable demands.

‘Eva. But can you affection the 'oman? Let us
command toknow that of your mouth, or of your
lips ; for divers philosophers hold, that the lips is
parcel of the mouth ;—therefore, precisely, can you
carry your good will to the maid ?

Shal. Cousin Abraham Slender, can youlove her?

Slen. I hope, sir,—I will do, as it shall become
one that tvoold do reason. N )

Epa. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you must
speak possitable, if you can carry her your desires
towards her.

Shal. That g'ou must : will you, upon good dow-
ry, marry her? -

Slen. 1 will doa greater thing than that, upon
your request, cousin, in any reason.

Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, sweet coz;
what I do, 18 to pleasure you, coz; Can you love
the maid ? ’

Slen. 1 will marry her, sir, at your request; but
if there be no great love in the beginning, yet hea-
venmay decrease it upon better acquaintance, when
we are married, and have more occasion to know
one another : 1 hope, upon familiarity will grow
more contempt :_but if you say, marry her, T will
marry her, that I am freely dissolved, and disso-
lutely.

Er};a. It is a fery discretion answer; save, the
faul’ is in the Yort dissolutely : the ’ort is, accordi
to our ing, resolutely ;—his meaning is g
Shal. Ay, I think my cousin meant well.

Sien. Ay, or else I would I might be hanged, la.

Re-enter Anne Page.

Shal. Here comes fair mistress Anne :—Would
I were young, for your sake, mistress Anne !
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Anne. The dinner is on the table; my father
desires your worships’ y.

Shal. I will wait on him, fair mistress Anne.

Eva. Od's plessed will! I will not be absence

at the grace.
[Exeunt Shal. and Sir H. Evans.

Anne. Will't please your worship to come in, sir?

Sien. No, I thank you, forsooth, heartily ; I am
very well.

JAnne. The dinner attends you, sir.

Sen. 1 am not a-hungry, I thank you, forsooth :
Go, sirrah, for all you are man, go, wait upon
my cousin Shallow : [bEzit imple.] A justice of
peace sometime may be beholden to his friend for
& man :—[ keegmdt three men and a boy yet, till

mother be : but what though? yet I live
a poor gentleman born.

Annegl may not go in without your worship:
they will not sit, till you come.

3 I'faith, Pll eat nothing ; I thank you as
much as though I did.

Anne. I pray you, sir, walk in.

Slen. 1 bad rather walk here, I thank you: I
broised my shin the other day with playing at
sword an r with a master of ence,ntiree
veueys! for a dish of stewed prunes; and, by my
troth, I cannot abide the smell of hot meat since.
Why do your dogs bark s0? be there bears i the
town ?

wi,

Amne, 1 think there are, sif; 1 heard them
talked of.

Sien. 1 love the sport well ; but I shall as soon
quarrel at it, as any man in England :—you are
sinaid, if you see the bear loose, are you not ?

Anne. Ay, indeed, sir.

Sten. That's meat and drink to me now: I

(1) Three set-to’s, bouts, or hits.
VOL. 1. H
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have seen Sackerson! leose, twenty times; and
hava taken him by the chain : but, I warrant yoo,
the women have 8o cried and shriek’d at it, that it
pass’d :2—but wormen, indeed, cannot abide ‘em;
they are very ill-favoured rough things. R

Re-enter Page.
I’n‘ge. Come, gentle master Slender, come ; we
stay for you

’ll eat nothing ; I thanks{ou, sir.
Page. By cock and pye, you shall not ghoose,
sir: come, come.
Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way.
Page. Come on, sir. :
Sien. Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first.
Anne. Not I, sir; pray you, keep on. .
. Slen. Truly, I will mot go first ; truly, la: I will
not do you that wrong.
Anne. 1 pray you, sir. 4
Sien. I'll rather be unmannerly than trouble-
some: you do yourself wrong, indveed, la.
. [ Eaxewnd.

SCENE II—TResame. -Enier Sir Hugh Evans
and Simple.

Eva. Go Zour ways, and ask of Doctor Caius’
house, which is the way: and there dwells one
mistress Quickly, which is in the manner of his
nurse, or his dry nurse, or his cook, or his leugdry,
his washer, and his wringer. .

Simp. Well, sir.

Eva. Nay, it is petter yet: give her this fet.
ter; for it is a ’oman that altogether’s acquain-
tance with mistress Anne Page ; and the letter i,
to desire and require her to solicit your master's

1) Th q D
Gn(n;en, ieng;,m&wi: bear exhibited at Paris
@)s“rpamdnuupmu'm.
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desires to mistress Anne Page : I pray you, be gone;
I will make an errd of my dinner : th);m;s %ﬂs
and cheese to come. [Ereunt.

SCENE IIL—A room in the Garter Inn. Enter
Falstaff, Host, Bardolph, Nym, Pistol, and
Robin.

Fal. Mine host of -the Garter,— '
Host. Whet says my bully-rook ? Speak schol-

arly, snd wisely.
Fal. Truly, mine host, I must tum away some
of my followers. !
H{ut. Discard, ‘bully Hercules; cashier : let

them wag ; trot, trot.

Fal. 1sit at ten pounds a week.-

Host. Thou’rt an emperor, Cesar, Keisar, and
Pheezar. I will entertain Bardolph; he shall
draw, he shall tap: said I well, bully Hector?

Fal. Do so, good mine host. -

Host. | have spoke ; let him follow : let me see
thee froth, and lime: I am at a word ; follow.

[Exit Host,

Fal. Bardolph, follow him; a tapster is a good

trade : an old cloak makes a new jerkin; a with-

ered serving-man, a fresh tapster : go; adieu.
Bard. Itis a life that I have desired; I will
thrive. Ezxit Bard.
Pist. O base Gongarian! wight! wilt thou the
igot wield ?

Nym. was gotten in drink: is not the hu-
mour conceited ? His mind is not heroic, and there's
the humour of it. )

Fal. I am glad, I am so acquit of this tinder-
box; hie thefts were too open: his filching was
like an unskilful singer, he kept not time.

Nym. The good humour is, to steal at & minute's

(1) For Hungarian.
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Pist. Convey, the wise it call: steal! fob; s
fico! for the . .-
Ful. Well, sirs, I am almost out at heels.
Pist. Why then let kibes ensue.
Fal. There is no remedy ; 1 must coney-catch;
T must, shift.
Pist. Young ravens must have food.
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town ?
Pist. 1ken the wight; he 18 of substance
bﬂll. My honest lads, I will tell you what I am
a .

t.

Pist. Two yards, and more.,

Fal. No quips now, Pistol ; indeed I am in the
waist two yards about: but I sm now about no
waste ; 1 am about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to
make love to Ford’s wife; I spy entertainment in
her; she discourses, she carves, she gives the leer
of invitation : I can construe the action of her fa-
miliar style; and the bardest voice of her behavianr,
to bs nglish’d rightly, is; J am Sir John Fa-
sta

s.
Uist. He hath studied her well, and transiated
her well ; out of honesty into English.
Nnghemchorisdegp:wilthumr
8
Fal. Now, the report goes, she has all the rule
of lht;r husband’s purse; she hath legions of an-
gels.
Pist. As many devils entertain; and, 70 Aer,

boy, say L. .

M ’llzh{lehnmwrrisu;it-is guood : humoor
me the angels.

Fal. 1 have writ me here a letter to her: and
here another to Page’s wife ; who even now gave
me good eyes too, examin’d my parts with most
Judicioun eyliads : sometimes the beam of her view
gilded my foot, sometimes my portly belly.

Pist. did the sun on dunghill shige.

D Fig. (2) Gola coig.
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Nym. 1 thank thee for that humour.

Fal. O, she did so course o’er my exteriors with
sach a greedy.intention, that the appetite of her eye
did seem 1o scorch me up like a burning-glass !
Here’s another letter to ber : she bears the purse
100 : she is a region in Guiana, all gold and bounty.
Iwill be cheater! to them both, and they shall
exchequers to me ; they shall be my East and West
Indies, and T will t#ade to them . Go, bear
thou this letter to mistress Page ; and thou this to
mistroas Ford : we will thrive, lads, we will thrive.

Pist. Shall I Siz Pandarus of Troy become,
And by my side wear steel? then, Lucifer take all!

Nym. I will run no bese humour ; here, take the
bumour letter ; I will keep the-*haviour of reputa-

tion.
Ful. Hold, sirrah, Lto Rob.] bear you these let-
ters tightly ; .
Seil ike my pinnace to these ﬁ?lden shores,—
Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vanish like hail-stones, go ;
Trudge, plod,‘ away, o' the hoof; seek shelter,
k

ck !
hlsmﬂ'w}ﬁ‘l learn the bumour of this age,
French thrift, you e8; myself, and skirted
page. {Exeunt Fualstaff and Robin,
Pint. Let vultures gripe thy guts ! for gourd and
follam? hol
And high and low beguile the rich and :
Tester 'l have in pouch, when thou shalt lack,
Base Phrygian Turk! .
Nym. Iﬂave operations in my head, which be
humours of revenge. -
Pist. Wilt thou revenge ?
Nym. By welkin, and her star!
Pist. With wit, or steel ?
Nym. ‘With both the humours, I;

1) Escheatour, an officer in the Exchequer.
Cleverly. (3) False dice,
4) Sixpence I'llhave in pocket,
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1 will discuss the hamour of thia love to Page.

Pist. And 1 to Ford shall eke unfold,

How Falstaff, varlet vile,
His dove will prove, his gold will bold,

. And his soft couch defile.

Nym. My humour shall not cool : I will incense!
Page to deal with poison; I will poesess him with
yellowmess,2 for the revolt of mien is dangerous:
that is my true humour. o

Pist. ou art the Mars of malcontents: I
second thee ; troop on. [Exeunt.

SCENE IV.—A room in Dr. Caius's house.
Enter Mrs. Quickly, Simple, and Rugby.

Quick. What; John Rugby!—I pray thee, go
to the ¢casement, and see if you can see my master,
master Doctor Caius, coming : if he do, i'faith, an
find any body in the house, here will be an old
abusing of God’s patience, and the king’s English.

Rug. I'l go watch. [E«it Rugby.

Quick. Go;and we'll have & posset for’t soon at
night, in faith, at the latter end of a sea-coal fire.
Anp honest, willing, kind fellow, as ever servant
shall come in house withal ; and, I warrant you, no
;:ll-tale, nor no brw.d-}l:ate :3 his worst fault is, that

is given to prayer ; he is somethi vish{ that
way :K{mt nol?od;, but has his faulltn;g—plzxet fet that
pass. Peter Simple, you say your name is ?

S#m. Ay, for fault of a better.

Quick. And master Slender’s your master ?

Sim. Ay, forsooth.

Quick. s he not wear a great round beard,
like a glover's paring-knife ?

Sim. No, forsooth : he hath but a little wee face,
with a little yellow beard ; a Cais-coloured beard.

1) Instigate.  (: . ife.
24; lp:(:ig;w (2) Jealousy. (3) Strife
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Quick. A softly-sprighted man, is he not ?

Sim. Ay, forsooth : but he is as talll 8 man of
his hands, as any is between this and hishead: he
hath fought with a warrener.2 .

Quick. How say you?—O, I should remember
him ; does be not hold up his head, as it were ? and
strutin his gait ?

Sem. Yes, indeed, does he. .

Quick. Well, heaven send Anne Page no worse
fortune ! Tell master parson Evans, I will do what
Ican for your master: Anne is a good girl, and I
wish——

Re-enter Rugby.

Rug. Out,alas ! here comes my master.

Quick. We shall all be shent :2 run in here, Food
ynuxg man ; go into this closet. [Shuts Simple in
the closet.] é: will not stay lonF.—What, John
Rugby ! Jehn, what, John, I say ~Go, John, go
inquire for my master; I doubt, he be not well,
that he comes not home:—and down, down,

sdown-a, &c. [Sings.
Enter Doctor Caius.

Caius. Vatis you sing? I do not like dese toys ;

P':zyou, go and vetch me in my closet un boitier
; a box, a green-a box ; do intend vat I speak?
% green-a box.

Quick. Ay, forsooth, I'll fetch it you. Iam glad
he went not in himself; if he hed found the young
* man, he would have been horn-mad. [Aside.

Caius. Fe, fe, fe, fe! ma_foi, il fait fort chaud.
Je m'en vais d la cour,—la grand affaire.

Quick. Is it this, sir?

Caius. Owy; mette le au mon pocket ; depeche,
quickly :-—Vere is dat knave Rugby ?

1) Brave. (2) The keeper of a warren,
233 Scolded, repx-imnndefiepe
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Quick. What, John Rugby! Joba !

Rug. Here,ar.

Caius. You are John Rugby, and you are Jack
Rugby: come, take-a your rapier, and come after
my heel to de court.

Rug. "Tis ready, sir, here in the porch.

Cutus. By my trot, I tarry too long :—Od s me !
%’ay jloublié ? dere is some simples in my closet,

t I vill not for the varld I shall leave beimd. .
mguiclmh me ! he'll find the young man there,

be

Caius. O diable, diable! vat is in my closet?—
Villany ! larron! [Pulling Simple out.] Rugby,
my rapier. :

@ eck. Good master, be content.

Caius. Vercfore shall Ibe content-a?

Quick. The young man is an honest man.

Caius. Vat shall de honest man do inmy closet?
dere is no honest man dat shall come in my closet.

Quick. 1beseech you, be notso fl tic; hear
the truth of it: he came of an errand to me from
parson Hugh.

Cajus. Vell.

Sim. Ay, forsooth, to desire her to——u

g’ick. I?eace, 1 pray you. 5

ius. Peace-a your tongue :—Speuk-a your tale.

Sim. To desire this ho%;:;t gentlewaman, your
maid, to speak a good word to mistress Anpe Page,
for my muster, in the way of marri

Qutck. This isall, indeed, la; but Pll ne’er put
my finger in the fire, and need not.

Cuius. Sir Hugh send-a you?—Rugby, dailles
me some paper :—Tarry you a little-a while.

torifes.

Quick. T am glad he is so quiet: if he had been
tharoughly moved, you should have heard him o
loud, and so melancholy ;—but i ingy
man, I'Nl do your master whatigood I can:
the very yea and the no is, the French doctor, my
master,—I may call him mj master, look you, for
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T keep his house ; and I wash, wring, brew, bake,
scour, dress meat and drink, make the beds, and
do all myself;—

Sim. *Tis a preat charge, to come under one
body’s hand.

é‘;u‘ck. Are you avig’d o’ that ? you shall find ita
g‘rleax charge : and to be up early, and down late ;—

t notwithstanding: (to tell you in your ear; I
would have no words of it;) my master himself is
in love with migtress Anne Page: but notwith-
standing that,—I know Anne’s mind,—that’s nei-
ther here nor there.

Catus. You jack’nape: give-a dis letter to Sir
Hugh ; by gar, it is a shallenge : Ivill cut his troat
in parz:, and I vill teach a scurvy jack-a-nape
priest to meddle or make :—you may be gone ; it
8 notgood you tarry here :—by gar, I will cut all
s two stones ; by gar, he shall not have a stone to
trow at his dog. [Exit Sirple.

g::: Alas, he speaks but for his friend.

tus. It is no matter-a for dat:—do not you
tell-a me dat I shall have Anne Page for myself 2
—by gar, I vill kill de Jack priest ; and I have ap-
pointed mine host of de Jarterre to measure our
weapon :— by gar, I vill myself have Anne Page.

Quick. Sir, the maid loves you, and all shall%:e
well : we must give folks leave to prate: What,
the good-jer !!

Caius. Rugby, come to the court vit me ;—by

, if I have not Anne Page, I shall turn your
gd out of my door :—Follow my heels, Rugby.
[Exeunt Caius and Rugby,

Quick. You shall have An fools-head of your
own. No, I know Anne’s mind for that: never a
woman in Windsor knows more of Anne’s mind
than I do; nor can do more than I do with her, [
thank heaven.

Fent. [Within.] Who's within there, ho?

1) The goujere, what the !
()’ gonjeres pox
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Quick. Who's there,d trow? Come near the
house, I pray you.
Enter Fenton.

Fent. How now, good woman ; how dost thou ?

Quick. The better, that it pleases your good
worship to ask. .

Fent. What news? how does pretty mistress
Annpe? - :

Quick. In truth, sir, and shé is pretty, and
honest, and gentle; and one that is your friend, I
can tell you tfmt by the way ; I praise heaven forit.

Fent. Shall I do any geod, thinkest thou? Shall
T not loose my suit? .

Quick. Troth, sir, all is in his hands above : but
notwithstanding, master Fenton, I’ll be sworn.on a
book, she loves you :—Have not your worship a
wart above your eye?

Fent. Yes, marry, have I; what of that ?

Quick. Well, thereby hangs a tale ;—good faith,
it is such another Nan:—but, I detest,! an honest
maid as ever broke bread :—We had an hour’s
talk of that wart ;—I shall never laugh but in that
maid’s company.—But, indeed, she is E'rven too
much to allicholly? and musing : but you—
‘Well, go to. :

Fent. Well, I shall see her to-day : hold, there’s
money for thee; let me have thy voice in my be-
half : if thou seest her before me, commend me—

Quick. Will 1? i’faith, that we wille and I will
tell your worship more of the wart, the next time
we have confidence ; and of other wooers.

Fent. Well, farewell ; I am in great haste pow.

Exit.

Quick. Farewell to your worship.—Truly, an
honest i'el:demnn ; but Anne loves him not ; for I
know e’s mind as well as another does :—
Out upon’t! what have I forgot ? [Exit.

(1) She means, I protest. (2) Melancholy.
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ACT IL

SCENE I.—Before Page's house.” Enter Mis-
tress Page, with a letter.

Myrs. Page. What! have I ’scaped love-letters
in the boly-day time of my beauty, and am I now
a subject for them? Let me see : reads.

.ds}:ec me no reason why I love you ; for though
love use reason for his precisian,! he admits him
not for his counsellor : You are not young, no
more am I; go to then, there's sympathy : you
are merry, so am I; ha! ha! then there’s more
sympathy : you love sack, and so do I; would
you desire L,eiter pathy ? Let it suffice thee,
mistress Page (af the least, if the love of a soldier
can suffice,) that I love thee. Iwill not say, pity
me, *tis not a soldier-like phrase ; but I say, love
®me. By me,

Thine own true knight,
By day or night,
Or any kind of light,
With all his might,
For theeto fight,
John Falstaff.
What a Herod of Jewry is this!—O wicked,
wicked world !—one that is well nigh worn te
ieces with age, to show himself a young gallant!
t an ynweighed behaviour hath this Flemish
picked (with the devil’s name) out of my
conversation, that he dares in this manner assay
me? Why, he hath not been thrice in my compa-
ny ! —What should I say to him?—I was then
frugal of my mirth :—heaven forgive me '—Why,
I'll exhibit a bill in the parliament for the putti
down of men. How shall I be revenged on him

(1) Mast probably Shakspeare wrote Physician.
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for revenged I will be, as sure as his guts are made
of puddings. .

Enter Mistress Ford.

Mrs. Ford. Mistress Page ! trust me, I was
ing to your house. .

Mrs, Pafe. And, trust me, I was coming to
you. You look very ill.

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll né'er believe that ; I have
to show to the contrary.

Mrs. Page. °Faith, but you do, in my mind.

Mrs. Ford. Well,1do then ; yet,Isay, I could
show you to the contrary : O, mistress Page, give
me some counsel !

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman ?

Mrs. . Ford. O woman, if it were not for one
triﬂ]it? respect, 1 could come to such honour !

rs. Page. Hang the trifle, woman ; take the
honour: what is it >—dispense with trifles ;—what
igit? )

Mrs. Ford. 1f I would but go to hell for an
eternal moment, or so, I could be knighted.

Mrs. Page. What?>—thou liest!—Sir Alice

. Ford !'——"These knights will hack; and so thou
shouldst not alter the article of* thy gentry.

Myrs. Ford. We burm day-liil:ltl :—here, read,
read ;—perceive how I might be knighted.—I shall
think the worse of fat men, as long asI have an eye to
make difference of men’s liking : and.yet he would
not swear; praised women's modesty : and gave
such orderly and well-behaved reproof toall un-
comeliness, that I would have sworn his disposition
would have gone to the truth of his words : but they
do no more adhere and keep place together, than
the hundredth psalm to the tune of Green Sleeves.
‘What tempest, I trow, threw this whale, with so
many tuns of oil in his belly, ashore at Windsor?

=hall I be revenged on hjm? I think the best
entertain him with hope, till the wicked
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fire of lust bave melted him in his own grease. Did
you ever hear the like ?

Mrs. Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name
of Page and Ford differs !—To thy great comfort
in this mystery of ill opinions, bere's the twin
brother of thy letter : but let thine inhenit first ; for,
I protest, mine never shall. I warrant, he hath a
thousend of .these letters, writ with blank space for
different names (sure more,) and these are of the
second edition” he will print-them out of doabt:
for he cares not what he puts into the press, when
he would put us two. I had rather be a giantess,
and lie under mount Pelion. Well, I will find you
twenty lascivious turtles, ere one chuste man.

Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very same; the
very hand, the very words: what dothhe think of us ?

rs. Page. Nay, I know not: it makes me al-
most ready to wrangle with mine own honesty. I'll
entertain myself like ope that I am not acquainted
withal ; for, sure, unless he know some strain in
me, that I know not myself, he would never have
boarded me in this fury.

Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call you it? Pl be sure
tokeep him above deck.

Mrs. Page. So will I; if he come under my
Latches, I'll never to sea again. Let’s be revenged
on him : let’s appoint him a meeting ; give him a
show of comfort in his suit; and lead him on with
afine-baited delay, fill he bath pawn’d his horses
to mine host of the Gartem

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will consent to act any vil-
lany against him, that may not sully the chariness!
of ourhonesty. O, that my husband saw this let-
ter! it would give eternal food to his jealousy.

Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes; and
my good man too: he's as far from jealousy, as I
am from giving him cause; and that, I hope, is an
unmeagurable distance.

(1) Caution.
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Mrs. Ford. You are the happier woman.
JMrs. Page. Let's consult together aguinst this
greasy knight: come hither. [%:; retire

Enter Ford, Pistol, Page, and Nym.

Ford. Well, I hope, it be not so.

Pist. Hope is a curtail! dog in some affairs:
Sir John affects thy wife.

Ford. Why, sir, my wife is not *young. :

Pist. He woos both high and low, both rich

and poor,

&ﬂll ymmg‘h ::illold, ?vxfewitthnotherd' r, Ford i
e loves thy ly-ma A Foi rpend.
PFbrd.vv Lovtla my wife?ry pe oo

ist. With liver burmning hot: prevent, or )

Like sir Actzeon he, with Ring-wood at thgolm.ll:

O, odious is the name ! ’

Ford. What name, sir ?
Pist. The hom, I say : farewell.
Take heed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo-birds do
sing.— .

Away, sir corporal Nym.——

Belie}v,'e it, Page; he spyl:.aka sense, [Ezit Pistol.
Ford. 1 will be patient; I will find out this.
Nym. And this is true. '}‘To Page.] I like not

the humour of lying. He ha *d e in some

humours ; I should have borne the humoured let-
ter to her: but I have a sword, and it shall bite
upon my necessity. He loves your wife; there's
the short and the long. My name is corporal Nym;

I speak, and I avouch. "Tis true :—my name is

Nym, and Falstaff loves your wife.—Adieu ! Ilove

not the humour of bread and cheese ; and there's

the humour of it. Adieu. E:t Nym.
Page. The humour of it, quoth 'a! 's a fel-
low frights huraour out of his wits.

1) A dog that mi i .
533 Coﬂzlgder. misses his game. (2) A medley.
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Ford. 1 will seek out Falstaff. N )
Page. 1 never heard such a drawling, affecting

rogue.

Ford. If I do find it, well.

Page. 1 will not believe such a Cataian,! though
the priest o’ the town commended him for a true

man.

I Ford. "Twas a good sensible fellow : Well.
Page. How now, Meg?
Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George ?—Hark

you.

Mrs. Ford. How now, sweet Frank ? why art
thou melancholy ?

Ford. T melancholy! I am not melancholy.—
Get you bome, go.

rs. Ford. 'Faith, thou bast some crotchets in
thy head now.—Will you go, mistress Page?

Mrs. Page. Have with you—You'll come to
%er, George >—Look, who coxlnes l{l::mli]er: she
shall be our messenger to this paltry knight.

[Apsidc to Jlg‘s. Ford.
' Enter Mistress Quickly.
ﬁMra. Ford. Trustme, I thought on her: she'll
tit.

AJlfr;v. Page. You are come to see my daughter
Anne ?
Quick. Ay, forsooth; and, I pray, how does
~ good mistress Anne ?
" Mrs. Page. Goin with us, and see; wehave an
boar's talk with you. .
{Exe. Mrs. %nge, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs. Quick.
age. How now, master Ford ? .
Ford. You heard what this knave told me ; did
younot ?
f;age. Yes; and you heard what the other told
Ige?

Ford. Do you think there is trath in them ?
(1) A lyiog sharper.
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Page. Hang ’em, slaves! 1 do not think the
knight would offer it: but these that accuse him
in his intent towards our wives, are a yoke of his
discarded men; very rogues, now they be out of
service.

Ford. Were they his men?

Page. Marry, were they.

Ford. 1 like it never the better for that.—~Does
he lie at the Garter? R

Page. Ay, marry, doeshe. If he should intend
this voyage towards my wife, I would tum her
ioose to him ; and what he gets more of her than
sharp words, let it lie on my head.

Ford. 1 do not misdoubt my wife ; but T would
be ioth to turn them together: A man may be t00
confident : I would have nothing lie on my head: I
cannot be thus satisfied.

Page. Look, where my ranting hoat of the Gar-
ter comes: there is either liquor in.his pate, or
money in his purse, when he looks so merrily—
How now, mine host? .

Enter Host and Shallow.

Host. How now, bully-rook ? thou’rta gentleman:
cavn]ero-f'ustice, I say.

Shal. 1 follow, mine host, I follew.—Good even
and twenty, good master Page ! Master Page, will
you go with us? we have sport in hand.

ost. Tell hina, cavalero:justice ; tell him, bully-

rook.
Shall. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between
:‘ir Hugh the Welsh priest, and Caius the French
octor. .
Ford. Good mine host o’ the Garter, a word
with you, .
Host. What say’st thow, bully-rook ?
[They go aside.
. ’Sml. Wil 1y:m EltoPageJ tﬁ with us to behold
it? my merry host hath ha measuring.of their
Weapons ; and, I think, he hath appointed them
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contrary places : for, believe me, L hear, the
son is l;;;{):ter Hark, I will tell you whntP;xrr-
Tt 8
poHod Hast thou no suit against my kmight, my
guest-cavalier ?

Ford. None, I protest: but I'll give you a
ofbumtsackto ive me recourse to him, and tell
him, my name is Brook ; only for a jest.

Hod My hand, bully : t«hqus!lalt have

reg'rw said I well ? and th be
Brook : It is a merry knight.— lllyougoon,
hearts ?

* Shal. Have with you, mine host.

Page. 1have heard, the Frenchman hath good
skill in his rapier.

Shal. Tut, sir, I could have told you more: In
these times you stand on distance, your passes,
stoccadoes, and I know not what : *tis the heart,
MerPage ’tis here, ’tis here. Ihaveseenthe
time, with my sword, 1 would have made you
four tall! fellows like rats.

Host. Here, boys, here, here ! shall we

Page. Have with you :—1 had rather bear
scold than fight.

[Ezeunt Host, Shallow, and Page.

Ford. Though Page be a secure fool, and stands
% firmly on his wife’s frailty, yet I cannot put off
my opinion so easily : Shewumhucomq.ny at
Page’s house ; and, what they made? there,

- ot Well, 1 will look ﬁmher mtot: andf have s

to sound Falstaff: If I fad her honest, 1
, Jose not my labour ; if she be otherwise, *tis labour
* well bestowed. [Eaxit.

SCENE II—A Roomin the Garter Inn.
Enter Falstaff and Pistol.

* Fal. I will not lend thee a penny.
(1) Stout, bold. @) Did.
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Pist. Why, then the world’s mine oyster,
‘Which I with sword will open.—
I will retort the sum in equipage.!

Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, sir, you
houid lay my coun to pawn : I have grated
upon my good friends for three reprieves for you
and your coach-fellow2 Nym ; or else you had look-
ed through the grate like a geminy of baboons. I
am damned in hell, for swearing to gentlemen my
fricnds, you were.good soldiers, and wll fellows:
and when mistress Bridget lost the handle of her
fan, I took’t upon my honow, thou hadst it not.

Pist. Didst thou not share? badst thou not if-

teen pence ? i

Fal. Reason, you rogue, reason: Think’st thou,
I'll endanger my soul gratis? At aword, hang no
more sbout me, I am no gibbet for you :—go.—A
short knife and a throng :3—to your manor of Pickt-
batch¢4 go.—You'll not bear a letter for me, you
rogue !'—you stand upon your honour '—Why, tﬁou
unconfinable baseness, it is as mmuch as I can do, to
ke%p the terms of my honour precise. I, I, I my-
self sometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on
left hand, and hiding mine honour in my necessity,
am fain to shuffle, to hedge, and 4 lurch; and yet
you, rogue, will ensconced your rags, your cat-a-
mountain looks, your red-lattices phrases, and your
bold-beati oaths, under the shelter of your
honour! r$‘ou will ot do it, you?

Pist. 1 do relent; What would’st thou- more of

man ? -

Rob. Sir, here’s & woman would speak with you.

51) Pay you again in stolen goods.

2) Draws along with you.

. gjol::tut purses in a crowd.
ickt-hatch i 3

56 A ickhate was in Clerkenwell. (5) Protect.



Scene I7. OF WINDSOR. " 187

Fal Let hér approach.

Enter Mistress Quickly.

Quick. Give your worship goad-morrow.

Quick. Not s0, an’t please your worship.

Fal. Good maid, then. :

Quick. ll be sworn; as my mother was, the
first hour I was born. .

Fal. 1 do believe the swearer : What with me?

Qulc!: Shall I vouchsafe your worship a word
or two ? s

Fual. Two thousand, fair woman ; and I'll vouch-
safe thee the hearing.

Quick. There is one mistress Ford, sir ;:—I pray,
come a fittle nearer this ways.:—I myself dwell .
with master doctor Caius.

Fal. Well, on : Mistress Ford, you say,——

Quick. Your worship says very true : I pray your
worship, come a little nearer this ways.

Fal.' ¥ warrant thee, nobody hears ;—mine own
people, mine own people. :

Quick. Are they so? Heaven bless them, and
make them his servants !

Fal Well : miitress Ford ;—what of her?

Quick. Why, sir, she’s a good creature. Lord,
lod! your worship’s a wanton . Well, heaven for-
give you, and all of us, I pray ! :

Fal. Mistress Ford—come, mistress Ford.

_ Quick. Marry, this is the short and the long of
it; you have brought her into such & canaries,! as
'is wonderful. The best courtierof them all, when
the conrt lay at Windsor, could ngver have brought
ber to such a canary. Yet there Has been knights,
ud lords, and gentlemen, with their coaches; I
Warrant you, coach after coach, letter after letter,
gift after gift ; smelling so sweetly (all musk,) and
% rushling, I warrant you, in sitk and gold; and

|

(1) A mistake of Mrs. Quickly’s for quandary.
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in such alligent terms ; and in such wine and
of the best, agd the fairest, that would have won
any woman’s heart ; and, I warrant you, they could
never get an eye-wink of her.—I had myself tw.
angels given me this moming : but I defy all u:ﬂ
(in any such sort, as they say,) but in the way of
. honesty :—and, I warrant you, they could neverget
her so much as sip on a cup with the proudest of
them all : and yet there has been earls, nay, which
is more, pensioners ; but, I warrant you, is one
with her. : .
* Fal. Butwhat says she t0 me ? be brief, my good

she Mercury. :

 Quick. uﬁa , she hath received your letter ; for
the which she thanks you a thousand times; and
she gives you to notify, that her husband will be
absence from his house between ten and eleven ?

Fal. Ten and eleven ? ) .

Quick. Ay, forsooth ; and then you may come
and see the picture, she says, that you wot! of ;—
master Ford, ber husband, will be from home.
Alas! the sweet woman leads an ill life with him;
he’s a very jeslousy man ; she leads a very fram-
pold? life with him, good heart.

Ful. Ten and eleven ! Worllan, commend me to
her ; I will not fail her.

Quick. Why, you say well: But I have another
messenger to your worship: Mistress hath
her hearty commendations to you too ;—and let me
tell you in your ear, she’s as fartwous a civil
modest wife, and one (I tell you) that will not miss

our moming nor eve rayer, as any is in
%Vindsor, whoe’er be tll::Iogthgr: and she btylde me
tell your worship, that her husband is seldom from
home; bat, she hopes, there will come a time. I
never knew a woman so dote upon a man: surely,
I think you have charms, la; yes, in truth.
Fal. Not I, I sssure thee ; setting the attraction

(1) Know. (2) Fretful, peevigh. |
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of my cimd aside, I have no other charms.

Quick. ing on your heart foft !

Fal. But, I pray thee, tell me this: has Ford's
wife, and Puﬁe‘s wife, acquainted each other how
they love me?

ick. That were a jest, indeed !—they have
not so little grace, I hope :—that were a trick, in-
deed! But mistress Page would desire you to
send her your little page, of all loves ;! her husband
bas a marvellous infection to the little page : and,
truly, master Page is an honest man. Never a
wife in Windsor leads a better life than she does’;
do what she will, say what she will, take all, pa
all, go to bed when she list, rise when she list, aﬁ
is a8 she will; and tmlly she deservesit: for if
there be a kind woman in Windsor, she is one.
You must send her your page ; no remedy.

Ful. Why, I will.

* Quick. Nay, but do so then: and, look you, he
may come and go between you both ; and, in any
case have a nay-word,? that you may know ane
another's niind, and the boy never need to under-
stand eny thing; for "tis not that children
should know any wickedness: old folke, you know,
have discretion, as they say, and know the world.

Fal. Fare thee well: commend me to them
both: there’s my : T am yet thy debtor.—
Boy, go along witiE this womsn.—This news dis-
tracts me ! [ Ezeunt Quickly and Robin,

Pist. This punk is one of Cupid’s carriers :—
Clap on more ssils; pursue, up with your fights ;
Give fire; she is my prize, or ocean whelm them

all! [E=it Pistol.

Fal. Say'st thou so, old Jack? go thy ways ;
I'll make more of thy old body than I have done.
Will they yet look after thee? Wilt thou, after
the expense of o much money, be now a gainer?

(1) By all means. (2) A watch-word.
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Good body, I thank thee : Let them say, "tis gros-
ly done; l%itbefairly done, no matter.

Enter Bardolph,

Bard. Sir John, there’s one master Brook below
would fain speak with you, and be acquainted with
you; and hath sent your worship a moming's
draught of sack. :

Fal. Brook, is his oame ?

Bard. Ay, sir. .

Fal Call him in; [Exit Bardolpb. Such
Brooks are welcome to me, that o'e such
lignor. Ah! ha! mistress Ford and mistres

Page, bave I encompassed you? go to; vialt
" Re-enter Bardolph, vith Ford disguised.

Ford. Bless you, sir. ,

Fal. And you, #ir: Would you speak with me’

Ford. 1 make bold, to press with so little pre-
paration upon you.

+  Fal. You're welcome; What's your will? Give

us leave, drawer. 'Exit Bardotph

Ford. Sir, 1 am a gentleman that have spent
much ; my name is Brook.

Fal. Good master Brook, I desire more acqueint-
ance of you. .

Ford. Good sir John, I sue for yours: not t
charge you ; for I must let you understand, I think
myself . better plight for a lender than you are:
the which hath something enbolden'd me to this
unseasoned intrusion ; for they say, if money go
befbre, all ways do lie open.

Fal. Money is a good soldier, sir, and will oo.

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money hers
troubles me ; if you will help me to bear it, &t
John, take all, or half, for easing me of the car-
risge.

(1) A cant phrase of exultation.
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Ful. Sir, I know not how I may deserve to be

our porter.
d Ford. I will tell you, sir, if you will give me
the hearing. -

Fal. Speak, good master Brook : I shall beglad
10 be your servant.

Ford. Sir, 1 hear you are a scholar,—I will be
brief with . you ; & qu he s
known to me, thou ad never so
::Em, as desire, to make‘h myself acquainted with
yog. . I shall discover a thing to you, wherein I
must very much lay open mine own imperfection :
but, good sir John, as you have one eye upon my
follies, as you hear them unfolded, tarn another
into the register of your own ; that I ma{npauwnh
[ e easier, sith! you yourself know, how
it is to be such an ogender. :

al. Very well, sir; proceed.
Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, her
husband’s name is Ford. .
Fal. Well, sir.
Ford. I have I loved ber, and, I protest to
‘y{gu, bestowed much on her ; followed her with' a
ing obeervance ; engrossed opportunities to
meet her ; fee’d every slight occasion, that could
but niggardly give me eight of her: not only
t many presents to give her, but have given
ly to many, to know what she would have
given : briefly, I have pursued her, as love hath
pursued me ; which hath been, on the wing of all
occasions.  But whatsoever I have merited, either
in my mind, or in my means, meed,? [ am sure, I
have received none ; nnless experience be a jewel :
that I have purchased at an infinite rate ; and that
hath taught me to say this:
Love like a shadow flies, when substance love pur-

ngmthe;l;ihatﬂh, and flying what pursues.
(1) Since. (2) Reward. :

and you have been a man.
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Fal. Have you received ng promise of satisfac-
tion at her hands?

Ford. Never.

Fal Have you importuned her to sach a por

Ford. Never.
Fal. Of what quality was your love then?
Ford. Like nfa&: housel use b‘k:? up:i‘ke,mohr
man’s ground ; so that ve my
mutak the place where I erected it, b
’ owhn'. purpose have you unfolded this
to me

Ford. When I have told you that, I have told
you all. Some say, that, though she appear honest
to me, yet,modxerphces,sheenlugeth her
mirth so far, that there is shrewd construction
mndeofher Now, sir John, bere is the heart of

: You are a gentleman of excellent

egmg ndmln le discourse, of great admit-
tnnce,l authentic in your place and Eeﬁon

rall dy allowed? for your many warlike, court-like,

1

earned preparnnons.
Fal. O, sir!
Ford. Beheve it, for_you know it :-—There is
mouey ; spend it, spend it; spend more; spend

all 1 \e, onlyg:vemesonmchofyommne in
exchange of it, as to lay an amiable siege to the
honesty of this Ford’s wife : use your art of wooing,
win her to consent to you; if any man may, you
™ u? s\?Von ?5 it o ly well to the vehemency of
ould it np y well to ve
your affection, that I should wic what you would
enjoy ? Methmks, you prescribe to yoursell very

?;rd o, undeutand my drift! she dwells %

securely on the excellency of her honour, that
the folly of my soul dares not present itself; she is

(1) In the greatest companies. (2) Approved.

|
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too"bright to be looked against. Now, could I conie
to her with any detection in my hand, my desires
had instance and argument to commend themselves ;
1 could drive her then from the ward! of her purity,
her tation, her marriage-vow, and a thousand
other her defences, which now are too strongl

ﬁmbamed against me; What say you to't, sir

ohn ?

Fal. Master Brook, I will first make bold with
your money ; next, give’ me your hand ; and last,
ulama gentleman, you shall, if you will, enjoy
Ford's wife. .

Ford. O good sir! .
Fal’ Mnmmok, I say you shall.
Ford. Want nomoney, sir John, you shall want

none.

Fal. Want no mistress Ford, master Brook, you
shall want none. °I shall be with her (I may tell
you,) by her own appointment ; even as you came
n to me, her assistant, or go-between, parted from
me: I say, I shall be with her between ten and
cleven; for at that time the jealous rascally knave,
her husband, will be forth. Come you to me at
night; you shall know how I speed.

Ford. 1 am blest in your acquaintance. Do you
know Ford. sir?

Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave ! I know
him not :——yet I wrong him, to call him poor ; they
may, the jealous wittolly knave hath masses of
mongy ; for the which his wife seems to me well-
favoured. 1 will use her as the key of the cuckoldly
rovue’s coffer ; and there’s my harvest-home.

Ford. 1 would you knew Ford, sir; that you
miglt avoid him, if you ses him. :

al. Hang him, mechanical salt-butter rogue ! I
will stare him out of his wits; I will awe him with
my cudgel : it shall like a meteor O’er the
cuckold’s horms : master Brook, thou shalt know,

(1) Guerd.
VOL. I. I
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I will predominate o'er the peasant, and theu shalt
lie with his wife.—Conte to me scon at night:—
Ford's s knave, and I will aggravate his stile;!
thou, master Brook, shalt know him for a knave and
cuckold —come to me soon at night. [Ent.
_Ford. What 2 damned Epicurean rascal is this!
—My heart is ready to crack with. impatience.—
‘Who says, this is improvident jealousy My wife
hath -sent to him, the hour is’ fixed, the match is
made. Would any man have thought this *—See
the hell of having a false woman ! my bed shall
be abused, my coffers ransacked, iny reputation
- gnawn at; and I shall not only receive this villa-
nous wrong, but stand under the adoption of abomi-
nable terms, and_ by him that does ine-this wrong.
Terms! names ! ——Amaimon sounds- well’; L
cifer, well ; Barbason, well ; yet they are devil’s
additions, the names of fiends: but cuckold! wit-
tol? cuckold ! the devil himself hath not such a
name. Page is an ass, a secure ass; he will trust
his wife, he will not be jealous: I will rather
. trust e Fleming with my butter, parson Hugh the
WeMhnian with my cheese, an Irishman with my
aquavite? bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling
ﬂlﬁ; than my wife with herself : then she plafs,
1 ruminates, then she devises: and what
they think in their hearts they may effect, they
will break their hearts but they will effect. Heaven
be praised for my jealousy '—Eleven o’clock the
hour; I will prevent this, detect my wife, be re-
venged on Falstaff, and laugh at Page. [wil
about it; beiter three hours too soon, than a
minute too late. Fie, fie, fie! cuckold ! cuckold!
cuckold! [Exit.
E‘l; Add to his title. (2) Contented cuckold.
3) Usquebaugh.
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SCENE III.—Windsor Park.  Enter Caius
and Rugby.
Catus. Jack Rugby !
si )

. Sir. .

Catus. Vat isde clock, Jack?

Rug. *Tis past the hour, sir, that sir Hugh pro-
mised to meet. . '

Catus. gar, he has save his soul, dat he is no
come ; he has j)rn his Pible vell, dat he is no
come ; by gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if
he be come. : -

R¢3g. He is wise, &ir: he knew, your worship
would kill him, if he came.

Caius. By gar, de herring is no dead, sous I vill
kill him. Take your rapier, Jack; I vill tell you
bow I vill kill lim.

. Alas, sir, I cannot fence.

Catus. Villain-a, take your rapier.

Rug. Forbear; here’scompany.

Enter Host, Shallow, Slender, and Pege.

Host. *Bless thee, bully doctor.

Shal. *Save you, master doctor Caius.

Page. Now, good master doctor!

Slen. Give you good-morrow, sjr.
ﬁw(;'am.w Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come

Host. To see thee fight, to see thee foin,! to see
Wee traverse, to see thee here, to see thee there;
0 see thee pass thy punto, '.hrv stock, thy reverse,
thy distance, thy montant.? s be dead, my Ethi-
w"r:.n? is be dead, my Francisco? ha, bully!

t ua;s my Escolapius ? my Galen? my heart

of elder? ha ! is he dead, bully Stale? is he dead ?

Caius. By gar, he is de coward Jack priest of
the vorld ; is not show his face.

(1) Fence. (2) Terms in fencing.
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Host. Thou art a Castilian! king, Urinal ! Hec-
tor of Greece, my boy!

Caius. 1 pray you, bear witness that me have

_stay six or seven, two, tree hours for him, and he is
no come. . N .

Shal. Heis the wiser man, master doctor: he ia
a curer of souls, and you a curer of bodies; if you
shouid fight, you go agsinst the hair of your pro-
feasions-: i8 it not 'ruef master Page?

Page. Master Shallow, you have yoursell been
a great fighter, though now a man of peace.

Shal. kins, master Page, though I now be
old, and of the peace, if I see a sword out, my

er itches to make one ; though we are_ justices,
and doctors, and churchmen, master Page, we
have some salt of our youth in us; we are the sons
of women, master Page. .

Page. *Tis true, master Shallow.

Shal. It will be found so, master Pag‘e,.meMuter
doctor Caius, I am come to fetch you . Fam
sworn of the peace; you have showed yourself a
wise physician, and sir Hugh hath shown himself
a wise and patient churchman : you must go with
me, master doctor.

" Host. Pardon, guest justice :—A word, monsieur
Muck-water.2

Caius. Muck-vater! vat is dat?

Host. Muck-water,-in our English tongue, is
valour, bully.

Caius. By gar, then I have as much muck-vater
as de Englishman :—Scurvy jack-dog priest! by
gar, me vill cut his ears.

Host. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully.

Caius. Clapper-de-claw ! vat is dat?

{}‘Io_st. 'Iéhat 1s, he v:iill 1nua,:’ie the}t: amends.

fus. gar, me do look, he shall clapper-de-
claw me ; for, by gar, me vill have it. P

1) Cant term for Spani;
Dninofadm&ﬂ.l"d.
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Hast. And I will provoke him to’t, or let hin

"gmu Me tank yon for dat:
Host. And moreover, bully,—But ﬁrst, master
guest, and ma;ter Page, and eke cavalero Slender,

through the town (o Frogrhore.

£ 7o {Aside to them.
Pagt Sir Hngh is there, ishe?

is there : see what humour he is in;
md I will bring the doctor about by the fields : will
it do well ?
- Shal. We will do it.
Page, Shal. and Slen. Adieu, master doctor.
. {Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender.
Caius. By gar, me vill kill de pnest ; for he
speak for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page.

. Host. Let him die : but, first, sheath thy impa-
tience ; throw cold water on thy choler: go about
the fields with me tbmu%x Frogmore : T will bring
thee wbere Mrs. Anne Page is, at a farm-house a

ng and thou shalt woo her: Cry'd game, said

h:;::u: B;

y gar, me tank you for dat; by gar,
love you ; nn(falr shall rocuge- ou de yguest,
de earl, de knight, de loads, de gentlemen, my
peatients.

Host. For the wluchél will be thy adversary to-
wards Apne Page; said I well ¥

Cajus. By gar, 'tis good ; vell said.

Host. Let us wag then.

Ceius. Come at my heels, Jack Rugby[

Exeunt.
—aan
ACT HI
SCENE I—A near Frogmore. Enter
Sir Hu.gﬂ;ldflvans :nd Simple.

Eva. 1 pray you new, good master Slender’s
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servipg-man, and friend Simple by your name,
which way have you looked for master Caius, that
callg himself Doctor of Physic?

. Sim. Marry, sir, the city-ward, the park-ward,
every way ; old Windsor way, and every way but
the town way.

Eva. lihost fehemently desire you, you will also
ook that way. .

Sim. 1 will, sir. - -

Eva, 'Pless my soul! how fyll of cholers I am,
and trempling of mind !—I shall be glad, if he have
deceived me :—how melancholies I am '—T will
knog his urinals about his knave’s costard.! when I’
have good opportunities for the ’ork :—’pless my
soul ! {Sings.

To shallow rivers, lo whose falls
Melodious birds sing madrigals ¢
There will we make our peds of roses,
And a thousand fragrant posies.
To shallow——
Mercy on me ! I have a great dispositions to cry.
Melodious birds sing madrigals y—
When as I satin Pebylon,2
- And a thousand fragrant posies.
To shallow——r

Sim. Yonder he is coming, this wny; sir Hugh.
Eva. He's welcome :——

T'o shallow rivers, to whose falls——

Heaven prosper the right ' —What ‘weapons is he ?
Sim. No weapons, sir: There comes my master,
master Shallow, and another gentleman from Frog-
more, over the stile, this way.
. Ewa. Pray you, give me my gown ; or else keep
it in your arms,
(1; Head.
(2) Babylon, the first ling of the 137th Psalm.



lé

Inever heard a man of his

Stene L OF WINDSOR.' 199

Enler Page, Shallow, and Slender.

Shal. How now, master parson? Good morrow,
good sir Hugh. Keep a ter from the dice,
szgfugoodsmdentfmnﬁbook and it is won-
al
8len. Ah, sweet Anne Psg;sl
Page. Save you, good
Eva. 'Pless you from hisme sake, all of you !
Shal. What ! theswordand e world ! do you
study them both, mester parson ?
Page. And youthful still, in your doublet and
hose, this raw rheumatic day ?
Eva. There is reasons and causes for it
Page. We are come to you, to do a good office,
master parson.
. Eva. Fery well : what is it?

'age. Yonder is & most reverend gentleman, who
l\ehke, havm‘5 received by some person, is
st most odds with his own gravity and patience,
that ever you saw.

Shal. 1 have lived fourscore {ean and upward
1 de of b nce, gy, and
eaming, so wide of his own respect.

Eva. What is he? pec

Page. I think you know him; master doctor
Caius, the renowned French physician.

Eva. Got's will, and his passnon of my heart ! 1
hadushefyouwouldtellmeofsmeu of por-

ndge
'age. Why ?

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates
and Galen,—and he is a knave besides ; a cowardl
knave, &8 you would desires to be acquamted with

Pagc warrant you, he’s the man should ﬁght

Slm. O, sweet Anne Page!
Shal. It appears so, by his wea —Keep
them asunder ;—here comes doctor
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Enter Host, Caits, and Rugby.
. -Page. Nay, good master parson, keep.in your

weapon.

Slpl:;.‘ So do you, good master doctor.

Host. Disarm them, and let them question ; let
them keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engligh.

Caius. I ‘;n-ay you, let-ame speak a word vit
your car Pm erefore vill you not mee';a me?

Eva. ¥ you, use your patience : In good time.
3 fnaim. By gar, yon are de coward, de Jack dog,

ohn ape. :

Eva.pe Pray you, let us not be laughing-stogs te
other men’s hamours ; I desirc you in friendship,
and I will ane way or other make you amends :—
I will knog your urinals about your knave's
cogscomb, for missing yoar meetings. and appoint-
ments,

Catus. Diable!—Jack Rugby,—mine Hos? de
Jarterre, have 1 not stay for him, to kill him ? have
I pot, at de place I did appoint? .

Eva. Aslama Chris&m soul, now, look you,
this is the place appointed; I'll be judgment by
mine host of the Garter.

Hbost. Peace, I say, Guallia and Gaul, Freach
" and Welsh ; soul-curer and body-curer.

Cains. Ay, dat is very good! excellent !
Host. Peace, I say; r mine host of the Gar-

ter, Am I politic? am I subtle? am I a Machia-

vel? Shall [lose my doctor? no; he gives me the
potions, and the motions. Shall I lose my parson?
my priest? my sir Hugh? no; he gives me
pro-verbs and the no-verbs.—Give me thy hand,
terrestrial : 80 :—Give me thy hand, celestial; 80
~—Boys of art, I bave deceived you both ; I have
directed you to wrohg places: your hearts are
mighty, your skins are whole, and let burnt sack
be the issue.—Come, luy their swords to pawn :i—
Follow me, lad of peace : follow, follow, follow.
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Shal. Trust me, a mad host :—Follow; gentle-
men, follow.

Slen. O, sweet Anne Page ! .

. . [Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page, arnd Host.

Caius. Ha! do eive dat? have you make-
adesotlof us? ha; ﬁ'.': .

Eva. This is well ; he has made vs his vlouting-
stog. 21 desire you, that we may be friends; and
let us knog our prains together, to be revenge on
this same geall, scurvy, cogging companion, the
host of the Garter.

Caius. By gar, vit all my heart; he promise
tobring me vere is_Anne Page: by gar, he de-
ceive me too. -

Eva. Well, I will amite his notdles :—Pray
you, follow. - [Exeunt.

SCENE II—The Street in Windsor. Enter
Mrs. Page and Robin. .

Mys. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant ;
o were wont to be a follower, but now you area
r: Whether had you rather, lead mine eyes,
or eye your master’s heels?
4. I had rather, forsooth, go before you like
2 man, than follow him like a dwarf,
Mrs. Page. O you sre a flattering boy ; now, 1
%e, you'll be a courtier. .

Entler Ford.

Ford. Well met, mistress Page: Whither go
yoa ? .

Mrs. Page. Truly, sir, to see your wife: Is she
at bome ? .

Ford. Ay; and as idle as she may hang togeth-
er, for want of company : [ think, if your husbands
were dead, you two would marry.

(1) Fool. (2) Flouting-stock.
12
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Mprs, Page. Be sure of that,—two other hus
ben

ds.

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock?

Mprs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his
name is my husband had him of : What do you
call your knight’s name, sirrah? :

Rob. Sir John Falstafl.

Ford. Sir John Falstafl'! 3

Mprs. Page. He, he : I can never hit on’s name.
There is such a league between my good msn
and he !—Is your wifeat home, indeed ?

Ford. Indeed, she is. .

Mrs. Page. By your leave, sir ;—I-am sick, il
{ see her. [Exeunt Mrs. Page and Robin.

Ford. Has Pageany brains? hath he afiy eyes?
hath he any thinking ? Sure, they slcep; he hath
no use of them. Why, this boy will carry a letter
twenty miles, as easy as a cannon will shoot point-
blank twelve score. He Yieces-out his wife’s in-
clination; he gives her folly metion, and advan-
tage : and now she’s going to my wife, und Falstafl's
boy with her. A man may hear this shower si
in the wind !'—and I'alstefl’s boy with her !
plots !—they ave laid ; -and our revolted wives
share dampation together. Well ; Twill take him,
then torture my wife, pluck the borrowed veil of
_ modesty from the so seeming! mistress Page, di-
. vulge Page himself for a secure and wilful Actecn;

and to these violent proceedings all my neighboury
shall cry aim.2 [Clock strikes.] The clock gives
me my cue, and my assurance bids me search;
there I shall find Falstaff: I shall be rather prais-
ed for this, than mocked ; for it is as itive as
the earth is firm, that Falstaff ia there : ?ovsvi“ £o.

Enier Pagey Shallow, Slender, Host, Sir Hugh
Evansy, Caius, and Rugby. .
Shal. Page, &c." Well met, master Ford.
(1) Specious. (2) Shall encourage.
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Ford. Trust me, a good knot: I have good
cheer at home ; and, I pray you, all go with me.
Shal. 1 must excuse myself, master Ford, -

Slen. And sa must I, sir ; we have appoipted
o dine with mistress Anne, and [ would not break
with her for more money then Il speak of. :

Shal. We have linger’d about a match between
Anne Page and my cousin Slender, and this day
we shall have our answer.

Slen. 1 hope, I have your good-will, father

Page.

Bﬁuge. You bave, master Slender ; I stand whol-
iy for you :—but my wife, master doctor, is for
you altogether.

Caius. Ay, hy-gar; and de maid is love-a me ;
my nureh.n Quickly tell me so mush.

Host. What-say you to young master Fenton ?
he capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he
writes verses, he speaks holiday,! he smells April
a0d May : he will carry’t, he will carry’t; 'tis in
histu(tons; he will carry’t. ; The

'age. Not by my consent, ise you.
renitieman imfyno aying 3- he gept company with
wild Prince and Poins ; he is of too high a re-
EOK::, he knows too much. No, he shall not knit &
in his fortunes with the finger of my sub-
stance:’ if he take her, let him take her limdply;
the wealth I have waits on my cobsent, and my
Cun;cn‘ti goes not that wu{'.e \ of
‘ord. | beseech you, heartily, some of you go
bome with me to dil’:ner k] besuf;s your cheer, you
shall have sport; I will show you a monster.——
Master doctor, you shall go ;—so shall you, master
e ;.—and you, sir Hugh.
hal. Well, fare you well :—we shall have the
freer wooing at master Page’s.
[Ezéunt Shallow and Slender.

(1) Out of the common style. (2) Not rich.
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Caius. Go home, John Rugby ; T come anon. .
. [E:cit Rugby.
Host. Farewell, my hearts: 1 will to my honest
knight Falstaff, and drink canary with him.
[Exit Host.
Ford. {Aside.] 1 thk, I shall drink in pipe-
wine first with him; I’ll make him dance. Hl

you Zt:, tles ? i
A ave with you, to see this monster.
[Ezeunt.

SCENE IIL—A room in Ford’s house. Enter
Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page.

Mrs. Ford, ‘What, John! what, Robert ! -

Mys. Page. Quickly, quickly: is the buck-
basket— :

Mys. Ford. | warrant :—what, Robin, I say.

Enter Serv‘ants with a baskel.

Mrs. Page. Come, come, come.

Mpys. Ford. Here, set it down.

Mvs. Page. Give your men the charge; we
must be brief. ) :

Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John,
and Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew-
house ; and when I suddenly call you, come forth,
and (without any pause or sfaggering,) take this
basket on your shoulders: that done, trudge with
it in al] haste, and carry it among the whitsters! in
Datchet Mead, and there empty it in the muddy
ditch, close by the Thames' sid{‘. .

Mrs. Page. You will do it?

Myrs. Ford. 1 have told them over and over;
they lack no direction: be gone, and come when
you are called. Exeunt Servants. .

Mrs. Page. Here comes little Robin.

(1) Bleachers of linen.
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Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas-musket?! what
news with you? o
Rob. My master, sir John, is come in at your
back-door, mistress Ford ; and requests your com-

L i
rs. Page. You little JacR-s-lent,2 have you
been true to us?

Rob. Ay, P’lLbe sworn: my master knows not
of your being here; and hath threatened to Pux
me into everlasting liberty, if I tell you of it; for,
he swears, he’ll turn me away.

Mrs. Page. Thou'rta gtxxf boy ; this secrecy of
thine shall be a tailor to thee; and shall make thee
a pew doublet and hose.—I'll go hide me.

Mrs. Ford. Do 80:—Go tell thy master, I am
alone. Mrs. Page, remember you your cue.

. Exit Robin.
Mus. Page. I warrant thee ; if I do not act it,
hiss me. [Exit Mrs. Page.

'hoJI{rn. Ford. C‘iilo to mt:len; we'll use this un,
esome humidity, this gross watry pumpion ;—
we'll teach him to Xnow turtles from Jjays. o

Enter Falstaff.

Fol. Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel ?
Why, now let me die, for I have lived long enough ;
f;:)i‘sliz: the period of my ambition: O this blessed

' \

Myrs. Ford. O sweet sir John !

Fal. Mistress Ford, 1 cannot cogy I cannot
fmc, Mistress Ford. Now shall I sin in my wish:

would thy husband were dead : I'll speak it be-
fore the best lord, I would make thee my lady .

Mrs, Ford. 1 {our lady, sir John! alas, I
should be a pitiful lady.

El) A young small hawk.
2) A puppet thrown atin Lent, like shrove-cocks.
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Fal. Let the court of France show me mich
another ; I see how thine eyes would emulate the
diamond : thou has the right arched bent of the
brow, that becomes the ship-tire, the tire-valiant,
or any tire of Veuetian admittande.!

.hgs. Ford. A Pllin kerchief, sr John: my
brows become nothing else ; nor that well neither.

Fal.. Thou arta traitor to say 50 : theu would’st
make an absolute courtier ; and the firm fixture of
thy foot would give an excellent motion © thy gait,
ina semi-circled farthingale. 1 see what ﬁ»nou
wert, if fortime thy foe were not; nature is- thy
fricnd : come, thou canst not hide it.

JMrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no such thing
in me,

Fal. What made me lave thee ? let that per-
suade thee, there’s something extraordinary in 3
Come, I cannot cog, and say, thou art this and
that, like a many of these lisping hawthorn buds,
that come like women in men's apparel, and smell
like Bucklersbury? in simple-time; I canuot: but
I love thee ; none but thee ; and thou deservesfit.

Myrs. Ford. Do not betray me, sir ; I fear, you
love mistress 2.

Fal. Thou might'st as well say, I love to walk
by the CounterS-gate ; which is as hateful to me as
the reek of a lime-kiln.

Mrs. Ford. Well, heaven koows, how 1 love
you; and you shall one day find it.

Fal. Keep in that mind; I'll deserve it.

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I must tell you, so you do; or
else I could not be in that mind. .

Rob. [within.] Mistress Ford, mistress Ford !
here’s mistress Page at the door, sweating and
blowing, and looking wildly, end would nbeeds
speak with you presently. ’

;;g IYenetinn fashions.
ormerly chiefly inhabited i
3) PrimnY chiefly by druggists.
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Fal. She shall not see me; Iwill ensconce! me,
behind the arras.2
 JMrs. Ford. Pray you, do so; she's a very tat-
tling woman.— {Falstaff hides himself.

Enter Mistress Page and Robin.

‘What’s the matter? how now ? -

Mvws. Page. O mistress Ford, what have you
done ? Youw're shamed, you are overthrown, you
are undone for ever. .o

Mrs. Ford. What's the matter, good mistress
Page? - *

Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, mistress Ford ! hav-
ing a0 honest mar to your husband, to give him
such cause of suspicion !

Myrs. Ford. at cause of suspicion?

Mrs. Page. What cause of sus?icion ?~—Qut
upon you! how am I.mistook in you!

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas! what's the matter ?

Mrs. Page. Your husband's coming hither,
woman, with all the officers in Windsor, to search
for 3 gentleman, that, he says, is here now in the
;fmse, by your consent, toltake an ill advantage of
-his ab

You are

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder.—[/side.]—"Tis pot
%0, I hope. .

Mrs. Page. Pray heaven it be not so, that you
have such a men here ; but 'tis most certain your
busband’s coming, with hal{ Windsor at his heels,
fo search for s:lgl aone. I come before to tell
you: if you know yourself clear, why I am glad
of it: bat if you have a friend here, convey, con-
vey him out. ~ Be notamazed ; call all your senses
to you ; defend your reputation, or bid farewell to
your-good life for ever.

Mrs. Ford. What shall I do?—There is a gen-
tleman, my dear friend ; and { fear not mine own

(1) Hide. (2) Tapeastry.
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shame, so much as his peril: I had rather then a -
thousand pound, he were out of the house.

Mrs. Page. For shame, never stand you ' had
rather, and you had rather ; your husband’s here
at hand, bethink you of some conveyance: in the
house you cannot hide him.—O, how have you
deceived me '—Look, here is a basket; if he be of
any reasonable stature, he may creep in here ; and

foul linen upon him, as if it were goiag to
bucking : or, it is whiting-time,! send him by your
men to Datchet Mead. .

JMrs. Ford. He’s too big to go in there: what

shall I do?

Re-enter Falstaff.

Fal. Let me see’t, let me see’t! O let me see’t!
I'll in, P’ll in ;—follow your friend’s counsel ;—T'lt

in. .

Mrs. Page. YVhat! gir John Falstaff! Are these -
your letters, knight ? .

Fal. 1love thee, and none but thee; belp me
away : let me creep in here ; I'll never—

He goes into basket ; they cover him with
JSoul linen.]

Mrs. Page. Help to cover your master, boy : call
your men, mistress Ford :—You dissembling knight!

JMrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John ! [East
Robin; re-enfer Servants.] Go teke up these
clothes here, quickly; where’s the cowl-staff
look, how you drumble :3 carry them to the laun-
dress in Datchet Mead ; quickly, come.

Enlter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hogh Evans.
Ford. Pray you,come mear: if I suspect with-
out cause, why then make sport at me, then let

1) Bleaching time.
gg A staﬂ.‘ for carrying  large tub or basket.
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me be your jest ; I deserve it.—How now ? whither
bear you this ? .-
Sero. To the lnundress, forsoeth.
Mrs. Ford,. Why, what have you to do whither
they bear it? you were best meddie with buck-

washing. :

Buck? I'would I could wash myself of
the buck ! Buck, buck, buck ? ay, buck; I war-
rant you, buck; and of the season too, it shall-ap-
pear. { zeunt Servants with the baskel.) Geantle-
men, I bave dreamed to-night; 'l tell you my
dream. ' Here, here, here be my keys : ascend m
chambers, search, seek, find out : I'll warrant, we"
mkennel the fox :—Let me stop this way first :—

So, now, uncape.!

Page. Goonfe master Ford, be contented: you
wrong yourself too much.

Ford. True, master Paﬁe.—Up, gentlemen ; you
+hall see sport anon: follow me, genﬂemenE.E

xil.

l Eva. This is fery fentastical humours, and jea-
ousies, .
_ Caius. By gar, *tis no de fashion of France: it
is not jealous in Franee.

Page. Nay, foliow him, gentlemen ; see the is-
sue of hig search. [ Exewnt Evans, Page, and Caius.
Lhiﬂ"' Page. Is there not a double excellency in

Mrs. Ford. 1 know not which pleases me better,
that my husband is deceived, or sir John.

Mrs. Page. What a taking was be in, when
Yyour husband asked who? was in the basket !

Mrs, Ford. I am half afraid he will have need
of washing ; 80 throwing him into the water will
do him a benefit.

Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest rascal! I
:::l.d'lll the same strain were in the same dis-

(1) Unbag the'fox. () What.
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Mprs. Ford. 1 think, my hushand hath some spe-
cial suspicion of Falstafi’s being here ; for I never
saw himso gross in his jealousy till now.

Mrs. Page. 1 will lay a plot to try that: And
we will yet have more tricks with Falstafi’: hisdis-
solute disease will scarce obey this medicime,

Mrs. Ford.. Shall we send that foolish carrion,
mistress Quickly, to him, and excuse his throwing
into the water; and give him another hope, to be-
tray him to another punishment? .

Mys. Page. We'll do it; let him be gent for to-
morrow eight o’clock, to have amends.

Re-enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans,

‘Ford. 1 cannot find him: may be the knave
bragged of that he could not compass.

Mrs. Page. Heard you that?

Mrs. Ford. Ay, ay, peace ;—You use me well,
master Ford, do you?

Ford. Ay, 1do so.

Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than your
thougthits}? R

Ford. Amen,

Mrs. Page. You do yoursef mighty wrong,
master Ford, -

Ford. Ay, ay; I must bear it.

Eva. If there be any pody in the bouse, and in
the chambers, and in the coffers, and in the presses,
heaven forgive my sins at the day of judgment!

Caivs. By gar, nor I too; dere is no bodies.  *

WPage. Fie, fie, master Ford ! are you not asham-
ed? a’ha( spi
tion® 1 would not have your distemper in this
kind, for the wealth of Windsor Castle. .

Ford. 'Tis my fault, master Page : I suffer for it.
. Ewva. You suffenfor a pad conscience : your wife
is as honest a *omans, as I will desires among five

and, ang five hundred too.

Caius, By gar, 1 see 'tis anehonest woman.

rit, what devil suggests this imagina-
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Ford. Well ;—I promise[ed.you adinner ;;Come,
walk in the : ray you, pardon me;

m hereafter mﬁzklmovgn );o you, why I have
done this.—Come, wife ;—come, mistress Page; I
pray you Erdon me; pray heartily, pardon me.

Poge. Lets go in, gentlemen; but, trust me,
we'llmock him. " I do invite you' to-morrow morn-
ing to my house to breakfast; after, we'll a bird-
ing together; [ have a fine hawk for the bush:
shall it be so ? : B

Ferd. Any thing. :

Eva. If there is one, I shall make twd in the

company. .
:?u If there be one or two, I shail make-a de
[ -

Eva. In your teeth : for shame. \\ S

Ford. Pray you go, master Page. .

Eve. T pray you now, remembrance to-morrow
w the lousy knave, mine host. .

Ceius. Dat is good ; by gar, vit all my heart.

Foa, A lousy koave; to have his gibes and his
mockeries, . [Exeunt.

SCENE 1V.—.A room in Page's house. Enter
Fenton, and Mistress Anne Page.

Fent. T see, T cannot get thy father’s love;
Therefore, no more turn me to him, sweet Nan.
Anne. Alas! how then ?
Fent, " 'Why, thou must be thyself
He doth object, I am too great of birth;
that, my state being gall'd with my expense,
Laeek o heal it only b;iis wealth: . :
des these, other bars he lays before me,——"
Y rots past, my wild societies; ’
Axd tells me, *tis a thing impossible
Labould love thee, but as a property.
nne, May be, he tells you true. . -
No, {n:,nvan s0 speed Ine,in Iy time te
Come .
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Albeit, T will confess, thy father’s wealth
‘Was the first motive that I woo'd thee, Anne:
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value
Than stampa in gold, or sums in sealed begs;
And ’tis the very riches of thyself
Thet now I aim at.
Anne. Gentle mpaster Fenton,
Yet seek my father’s love : still seek it, sir:
If opportunity and humble suit
Cannot attain it, why then—Hark you hither.
- [They converse apari.
Enter Shallow, Slender, and Mrs. Quickly.
Shal. Break their talk, mistress Quickly; my
kinsman shall for himself.
Slen. 't mpke a shafl or a bolt on’t ;! slid, "is
but venturing. .
Shal Be not dismay’d.
Slen. No, she shall not dismay me: I care not
for that,—but that I am afeard.

Quick. Hark ye ; master Slender would spesks |

word with you. . .
Anne. 1 come to him.— Thisis my father’s choice.

0, what a world of vile ill-favour’d faults

Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a yesr!

rida.

Quick. And how does good master I'[enm?
Pray you, a word with you.

Shal. She's coming ; to her, coz. O boy, tha
hadet a father!

Slen. T had a father, mistress Anne ;—my uncle
can tell yon Jests of him :—Pray you, uncle,
tell mistress Anne the jest, how my father stole two
geese out of a pen, good uncle.

Shal. Mistress Anne, my cousin loves you.

. Slen. Ay, that Ido; aswell as I love sny womasn
in Glocestershire.

1) A b— -
bol(tzmm;r'o::‘baﬁmulmgm,mdl
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Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman.

Sien. Ay, that I will, come cut and loog-tail,!
wnder the degree of a squire.

Shal. He will make you a bundred and fifty
pounds jointure.

JAnne. Good master Shallow, let him woo for
himself. - .

Shal. Marry, I thank you for it ; I thank you for
that good comfort. She calls you, coz: I'll leave
you. . .

Anne. Now, master Slender. .

Slen. Now, good mistress Anne.

Anne. Whu] ig ytg:r will ? .

Slen. My will ? od’s heartlings, that’s a
jest, i ! T ne’er made m{mg:vﬂl yet, I m
Lavm; I am not such a sickly creature, I give
beaven praise.

Anne. 1 mean, master Slender, what would you
withme? _

Slen. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or
mothing with you : your father, and my uncle, have
made mgtions : if it be my luck; so: 'if not, happy
man be his dole 12 They can tell you how things go,
‘l::m“hm I can: you may ask your father ; here

comes. -

Enter Page, and Mistress Page.
Page. Now, master Slender :—Love him, daugh-
ter Anne.—

Why, how now ! what does master Fenton here?
You wrong me, sir, thus still to haunt my house :
1 wid you, sir, my daughter is dispoe’d of.

Fent. Nay, master Page, be not impatient. .

Mrs. Page. Good master Fenton, come not to

my child.
Page. is no match for you.
Feat. Sir, will you hear me?

(1) Come poor or rich. @) Lot.
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Page. - - Ne, master Fevton,
Come, master Shallow : come, son Slender; in+—
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, master Fenton.

Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender.

Quick. Speak to mistress Page.

Fent. Good mistress Page, for that I love your

. daughter
In such a righteous fashion as I do,
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and manners,
I must advance the colours of my love,
And not retire : let me have your good will
Anne. fGoodl raother, do not marry me to yood'
ool.
Mys. Page. 1 mean-itnot; I seek you a better
husband.
tck. That's my master, master doctor.
nne. Alas, [ had rather be set quick i’ the earth,
And bowl'd to death with turnips.
Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourself: good
master Fenton,
I will not be your friend, nor enemy :
My dau%hter will I question how she loves you,
And as I find her, so am I affected ; b
'Till then, farewell, sir :-—She must needs go in;

Her father will be .
[%xeu.l Mrs. Page and Aune.

Fent. Farewell, gentle mistress ; farewell, Nan.
Quick. This is my doing now ;—Nay, said I, will
ou castaway your child on afool, and a physician’
k on master Fenton :—this is'my doing.
Fent. 1 thank thee; and I pray thee, once to-
night
Give my sweet Nan thisring : there’s for thy ‘;a‘
l‘ilgm'l:k. Now heaven send thee good fortune ! A
beart he hath: a woman would run through
fire and water for such a-Kind beart. But yet, |
would my raaster had mistress Anne ; or I would
master Slender had her; or, in sooth, I would
master Fenton had her : I will do what I can for
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them all three ; for s0 I have promised, and I'll be
as pood as my word ; but speciously! for master
Fenton. Well, I must of another errand tosir John
Falstaff from my two mistresses ; what a beast am

Fio slack? it ! [Exét.
SCENE ¥.—A room in the Garter Inn. Enter
Falstaff and Bardolph.-

Fal. Bardolph, I say;—
Bard. Here, ar. :

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of sack; put a toast in't.
[_Ezit Bard.] Have I lived to be carried in a basket,
ike & barrow of butcher's offal ; and to bé thrown
into the Thames? Well ; if I be served such an-
other trick, I"'ll have my brains ta’en out, and but-
terd, and give them to a dog for anew year's gift.
rogues slighted me into the river with as little
remorse? as they would have drown’d a bitch’s
blind puppies, fiftcen i* the litter: and you may
now by my size, that L have & kind of alacrity in
sinking ; if the bottomwere as deep as hell, I should
down."T had been drowned, but that the shore was
thelvy and shallow ; a death that I abhor; for the
water swells = man; and what a thm$ should I
have been, when I had been swelled ! I shouid
ve been a mountain of mummy. '

Re-entey Bardolph, with the wine.

Bard, Here's mistress Quickly, sir, to speak
with you,
Fal. Come, let me pour in some sack to the
water ; for my belly’s as cold, asif I had
swallowed snow-balls for pills to cool the reins.
Call her in, .
Come in, woman.

@) Specially.  (2) Neglect. (9 Pity.

.
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Enter Mrs. Quickly.
Quick. By your leave; I cry you mercy: give

your worship good-morrow.
Fal. Take away these chalices :! go brew mea
pottle of sack ﬁnef;’

Bard. With :fsn, sir?
Fal. Simple of itself; I'll no lguﬂet-sperm inmy
brewage.—{ Exit Bardolph.]—How now ?

. Quick. Marry, sir, I cone to your worship from
mistress Ford.

Fal. Mistress Eord! 1 have had ford en : 1
}::3 thrown into the ford : 1 bave my belly full of

Quick. Alas the day! good heart, that was not
her fault ; she does so take on with her men ; they
mistook their erection.

Fal. So did I mine, to build upon a foolish
woman's ise. -

Quick. Well, she laments, sir, for it, that it
would yearn your heart to see it. Her husbend
goes this morning a birding ; she desires you once
more to come to her between eight and nine : I must
carry her word quickly : she’ll make you amends,
I warrant you. .

Fal. Well, I will visit ber : tell her 80 ; and bid
her think, what 8 man is: let her counsider his
frailty, and then judge of my merit.

' . Quick. I will tell her. :
al. Do so. Between nine and fen, say’st thou’
Quick. Eight and nine, sir.
Fal. Well,beiw:le: I will not miss her,
ick. Peace be with you, sir! N&Eru.
al. I marvel,I hear not of master B ; he
sent me word to stay within : I like his money well.
O, here he comes. .

(1) Cupe.
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Enter Ford.

Ford. Bless you, sir!

Fal. Now, master Brook ; you come to Imow
what hath d between me and Ford’s wife ?

Ford, t, indeed, sir John, is my business.

Fal. Master Brook, I will not lie to you; I was
at her house the hour she appointed me.

Ford. And how speed you, sir? .

Fal. Very ili-favouredly, master Brook.

Ford. How s0, sir? Did she change her deter-
smination ?

Fal. No, master Brook; but the gealnng cornu-
%0, her husband, master Brook, dwelling in a con-
tinual "larum of jealousy, comes me in the instant
of our encounter, after we had embraced, l(issed‘,
protested, and, as it were, spoke the prologue o
our comedy ; and-at his heels a rabble of his com-
Panions, thither provoked and instigated by his dis«
temper, and, forsooth, to sear¢h his house for his
wile's love.

Ford. What, while you were there?

Fal. While I was there. .

s'ord. And did be search for you, and could not

ou ?

. Fﬂ)’L You shall hear. As good luck would have
il, comes in one mistress Page; gives intelligence
o Ford's approach; end, by her invention, and
Ford’s wife"s distraction, they conveyed me into a
\’“;El‘basket.

ord. A buck-basket !
. Fal. By the Lord, a buck-basket: rammed me
1 with foul shirts and smocks, socks, foul stockings,

greasy napkins; that, master Brook, there was

est compound of villancus smell, that ever

“e;‘ldedd nostril. , here ?

ord. And how I ay you there ]

Ful. Nay, you sh:l'ﬁxeg;,ymaster Brook, what I
have suffered to bring this woman to evil for your
5"?‘0 IFeing thus cmmnlt:d in the basket, a couple

. L
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of Ford’s knaves, his hinds, were calied forth
their mistress, to carry meé in the name of
clothes to Datchet-lane : they took me o their
shouldera; met the jealous knave, their mester, in
the door ; who asked them once or twice what they
hadin their besket: I quaked for fear, lest the lu-
natic knave would have searched it ; but Fate, or
daining he should be a cuckold, heid his hand.
Well: on went he for a search, and away weat I
for fogl clothes. But mark the sequel, master Brook:
I suffered the of three several deaths: first,
an intolerable };:i.glg:,' to be detected with a_jeslous

- rotten bell-wether: next, to be compassed like 2
good bilbo,! in the circumference of a peck, hilt o
point, heel to head : and then, to he stopped in, like
8 strong distillation, with stinking clothes that fret-
ted intgheir own grease : think of that,—a man of
my kidney,—think of that; that am as subject to
heat as butter ; a man of .continual dissolution and
thaw ; it was a miracle to ’scape suffocation. And
in the height of this bath, when I was more than
half stewed in grease, like a Dutch dish, to be
thrown into the es, and cooled, glowing hot,
in that surge, like a horse-shoe; think of that;—
hissing hot,—think of that, master Brook.

Ford. In good sadness,? sir, I am sorry that for
my seke you have suffered ail this. My suit then
is desperate ; you'll undertake her no more.

. FaEeMas(er Brook, I will be thrown into ZEtns,
a8 I have been into the Thames, ere I will leave
ber thus. Herhusband is this morning gone a bird-
ing : T have received from her another embessy of
mng; *twixt eight and nine is the hour, master

Ford. "Tis past eight already, sir.
b ot 1 o o to my appoint-

) Bilboa, where the best blades are made._
Seriousness. (3) Make myself reedy.
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ment. Come to me at your convenient leisure, and
you shall know how I speed; and the conclusion
shall be crowned with your enjoying her : adieu.
You shall have her, master Brook ; master Brook,
you shall cuckold Ford. [Exit.
Hum ! ha! is this a vision? is this a dream?
doI'sleep? Master Ford, awake; awake, master
Ford; there’s a hole made in your best coat, master
Ford. This "tis to be married ! this 'tis to have linen,
and buck-baskets '—Well, I will proclaim myself
what I am : I will now take the lecher; he is at my
bouse: he cannot ’scape me; 'tis impossible he
thould; he cannot creep into a half-penny purse,
Dor into a pepper-box: but, lest the devil that
guides him S:)u]d aid him, I will search impossible
laces. Though what I am I cannot avoid, yet to
what I would not, shall not make me tame: if
Ibave horns to make one mad, let the proverb go
with me, I'll be horn mad. . [Eait,

marttfi——
ACT 1Iv.

SCENE I—The Strecl. Enter Mys. Page, Mrs.
Quickly, and William.

‘

Mrs. Page. Is he at master Ford's already,
think’st thou ?

Quick. Sure he is by this; or will be presently :
but truly, he is very courageous! mad, about his
throwing into the water. Mistress Ford desires you
to come suddenly.

Mrs. Page. I'll be with her by and by ; I'll bt

ring my young man bere to school : look, where
bis mastar comes; *tis a playing-day, I see.

(1) Outrageous.
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Enter Sir Huogh Evana.

How now, sir Hugh / no school to-day ?
No; master Slender is let the boys leave

to play.
%lck. Blessing of his heart ! -
rs. Page. Sir Hugh, husband says, my
son profits nothing in the world at hiebogk; I pray

you, ask him some q in his acci
Eva. Come hither, William; hold up your
bead ; come.

Mrs. Page. Come on, sirrah; bold up your
head ; answer your master, be not afraid

Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns !

Will. Two. .

Quick. Truly, I thought there had been one
number more ; because they say, od’s nouns.
. Eva. Peace your tattlings, at is fair, Wil
iam ?

Wilk. Pulcher.

Quick. Poulcats! there are fairer things then
poulcats, sure.

Eva. You are avery amplicity *oman; I pray
you, peace. What is lapis, William ?

Will. A stone.

Eva. And what is a stone, William ?

Will. A pebble.

Eva. No, it is lapis ; 1pray you, remember in
your prain.

Whll. Lapis. .

Enva. That isgood William. Whatis he, Wil-
liam, that does lend articles?

Will. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun;
and be thus declined, Singulariter, nominativo,
’“?L‘v heee, hoe.

a. Nominativo, hig, hag, hog ; pray you
mark : itivo, hujus - ell, i
g i Wall, bl e -

Will. Accusativo, hinc.
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Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance,

child ; Accusativo, hmf kan{
chl: Hang hog is Lati orbacon,l warrant

you.

Eva. Leave your prabbles, ’oman. What is
the focatéve case, William?

ill. O—Vocalivo, O.

Eva. Remember, William ; focative is, caret

Quick. And that's a good root.

Eva. Oman, forbear.

Mrs. Page. Peace.
; Eva. What is your genitive case plural, Wll-
am ?

g’utll tive,—horum, }larum, horm'n.ﬁe
ick. "Vengeance of Jenny's case on
her '—never name her, child, if she be a whore.
Eva. For shame, "oman
Quick. You doill to teach the child such words:
he teaches him to hick and to hack, which they’ll
do fast enough of themselves; and 0 call horum :—

on '

Epon y’()mxm art thou lunatics? hast thou no
tederstandings Yor thy cases, and the numbers of
the genders? Thou art as foolish Christian crea-
tures as I would desires.

Mrs. Page. Pr'ythee, bold thy peace.

. Show me now, William, some declensions
¥our pronouns.
Vill. Forsooth, I have forgot.

Eva, Itis ki, kc, cod; if you forget your ktts,
)'our kas, and ygur cods, you must be preeches

iour ways, and play, go.

Page. He is a better scholar, than I

e e good sprag? Farewell,

va. Heis a sprag2 memory. Farewel
istress Page.

(1) Breeched, i. e. flogged.  (2) Apt to learr
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Mys. Page. Adieu, good sir Hugh. [Exit Sir
Hugh.] Get you home, boy.—Come, we stay
too long. B [Exeunt.

SCENE II—A room in Ford's house. Enter
Falstaff and Mrs. Ford.

Fal. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten up
my sufferance : 1 see, you are obeequious! in your
love, and I profess requital to a hair’s breadth ; not
only, mistress Ford, in the simPle office of love, but
in all the accoutr y € t, and
ny of it. But are you sure o your husband now?

Myis. Ford. He's a birding, aweet sir John.

Mprs. Page. {Within.] What hos, gossip Ford !
what hou! ’ .

Mprs. Ford. Step into the chamber, sir John.

[Exit Falstaff

Enter Mrs. Page.

Mprs. Page. How now, sweetheart? who's at
home beside yourself ?

Mrs. F‘ord'.y ‘Why, none but mine own people.

Mrs. Page. Indeed?

Mrs. Ford. No, certainly;—speak louder. [Aside.

Mrs. Page. Truly, I am so glad you have po-
body here.

Mrs. Ford. Why?

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in
his old lunes? again : beso takes on yonder with
my husband ; #0 rails against all married mankind ;
80 curses all Eve's daughters, of what complexion
soever ; and so buffets himself the forehead
crying, peer ouf, peer out’3 that any madness I
ever yet beheld, d but ta , civility,

(1) Sorrowful. 52) Mad fits.
(3) As children call on a snail to push forth his
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and patience, to this his distemper be is in now : I
am glad the fat knight is not here.

Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of himn ?

Mys. Page. Of none but him ; and swears, he
was carried out, the last time he searched for him,
in a basket: protests to my husband, he is now
here ; and hath drawn him and the rest of their
company from their sport, to make another experi-
ment of his suspicion: but I am glad the knight
s not here ; now he shall see his own foolery.

Mrs. Ford. How pear is he, mistress Page?

Mrs. Page. Hard by ; at street end; he will
be here anon. B -

Mrs. Ford. I am undone !—the knight is here.

Mrs. Page. Why, then you are utterly shamed,
and he’s but a dead man. What a woman are
you!-—Away with him, away with him; better
shame than murder.

Mrs. Ford. Which way should he go? how
should I bestow him? Shall I put him into the bas~
ket again ? -

~ Re-enier Falstaff.

Fal. No,I'll come no more i' the basket: may
I not go out, ere he come?

Mrs. Page. Alas, three of master Ford's bro-
thers watch the door with pistols, that none should
issue out ; otherwisc you miiht slip away ere he
came. But what make you here ¥

Fal. What shall I do?—1I'll creep up into the

chimney. .
Mrs. Ford. There they always use to discharge
their birding-pieces: creep into the kiln-hole.
" Fal. Where is it?
Mrs. Ford. He will seek there on my word.
either press, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, but
he hath an abstract! for the remembrance of such

(1) Short note of.
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laces, and goes to them by his note : there is na
iding you in the house. o

Fal. Pl go out then.

Mrs. Page. If you go out in your own sem-
blance, you die, sir John. Unless you go out dis-

guised,

Mrs. Ford. How might we disguise him?

Mrs. Page. Alas the day, [ know not. There
is no womsan’s gown big enough for him; other-
wise, he migitt put on a hat, a mufiler, and a ker-
chief, and so escape.

Fal. Good hearts, devise something : any extre-
mity, rather than a mischief.

rs. Ford. My maid’s aunt, the fat woman of
Brentford, has a gown abore.

Mre. Page. On my word, it will serve him;
she’s a8 big as beis: and there’s her thrum'd hat,
and her muffler too: run up, sir Jokn.

Mrs. Ford. Go, go, sweet sir John : mistress
Page and I will look some linen for your head.

rs. Page. Quick, quick; we'l{ fome dress
you straight : put on the gown the while. ~
ight pu & [Exit Fal.

Myrs. Ford. 1 would my husbend would meet
him in this shape : he cannot abide the old woman
of Brentford; E swears, she’s a witch; forba
her my house, and hath threatened to beat her.

Mrs. Page. Heaven guide him to thy husband's
cud%el ; and the devil guide his cudgel after-
wards !

Mrs. Ford. But is my husband coming ?

JMrs, Page. Ay, in oA d sadness,! is he; B{"d
talks of the basket tooﬁ::)wsoever he hath had in-
telligence. i

rs. Ford. We'll try that; for I'll g p('lint my
men to carry the basket again, to meet him at the
door with it, as they did last time.

Mrs. Page. Nay, but he’ll be here presently :

(1) Seriousnesg..
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let’s go dress him like the witch of Brentford.
.M§: Ford. Il first direct my men, what they
shall do with the basket. Go up, P'll bring linen
for him straight. [Bpait.
Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest varlet! we
cannot misuse him enough.
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do,
Wives may be merry, and yet honest too :
We do not act, that ofien jest and laugh ;
*Tis old but true, Stil] swine eat all the draff.
, (Eait,
Re-entey Mrs. Ford, with two servants.

Myrs. Ford. Go, sirs, take the basket again on
your shoulders; your master is hard at door : if he
bid you set it down, obey him : quickly, deerEzch.

: it.

1 Serv. Come, come, take it uﬁ.
2 Serv. Pray hesven, it be not full of the knight

again.
1 Serv. I hope not; I had as lief bear so much
lead. A
Enter Ford, Pege, Shg‘llow, Caius, and Sir Hugh
-t anl, '

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, master Page,

gl;f you any way then to unfool me again ?—Set

n the basket, villuin :—Samebody call my
wife :——You, youth in a basket, come ont here!
-0, you panéerly rascals! there’s aknot, a n'i,l
4 pack, a conspiracy inst me : now shjl e
devil be shamed. at! wife, I say! come,
come forth ; behold what honest clothes you send.
forth to bleaching. - - .

Page. Why, this passes;? Master Ford, vow
are not to go {oose any loager; you muast be pin-

(t) Gang. (2) Snrpalsise%, to go beyond. bounds.
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Eva. Why, thisis lunatics ! this ismad as amed
1

hal. Indeed, master Ford, this is not well;
indeed.

" Enter Mys. Ford. .

Ford. So say 1 too, sir. —Come hither, mistress
Ford; mistress Ford, the honest woman, the
modest wife, the virtuous creature, that hath the
jealous fool to her husband !—I suspect withoat
cause, mistress, do I?

Mrs. Ford Heaven_l:e my wnness, you do, if

in sny
T ord, Well sald, brwen-face “hold it out.—
Come forth, sirrah.
(Pulls !}w clothes out of the basket.
P This passes !
J?M Are you not ashamed? let the
clothes alone.
Ford. 1 shall find you anon.
Eva. *Tis unreasonable ! Will you take up your
wife’s (:IothesP Come away. .
Empty the buket, I say.
Mra Why, man, why,—
Ford. Master as | am @ man, there wu
one conveyed out of my house yesterda;
basket : y may not be be there
house I am sure he is: my mtellxgenee is true,
Lnny Jeulonsy is reasonable: Pluck me out all the

Mrs. Ford.lfyouﬁndamanthere,heshlll
die a flea’s death.

Page. Here's no man.
Fon Shal. By my ﬁdahty, this is not well, master

Eva Mufer ord, you must . and not
follow the imaginations of your ownpl:z.rt this is
Jealousies.

Yord. Well, he's not bere I seek for. .
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Page. No, nor no where else, but in your brain.

Ford, Help to search my house this ene time:
if I find ot what I seek, show no colour for my
extremity, let me for ever be your table-sport: let
them say of me, As jealous as Ford, that search’d
a hollow walnut for gis wife's leman.! Satisfy me
once more ; once more search with me,

Mrs. Ford. What hoa, mistress Page! come
you, and the old woman down ; my husband will
cone into the chamber. .

Ford. Old woman! What old woman’s that?

] rd.Mﬂ. Ford. Why, it is my maid’s aunt of Brent-
ord.:

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean!
Have I not forbid her my house? She comes of
erands, does she? We are simple men; we do
not know what’s brought to pass under the profes-
sion of fortune-telling. She works by charms, by
spelly, by the figure, and such daubery as this is;
beyond our element: we know nothing.——Come

, you witch, you bag you ; come , I say.

Mra, Ford. Nay, good sweet husband ;—good

gentlemen, let him not strike the old womnan.

Enter Falstaff in women’s clothes, led by Mrs. Page.

Mrs. Page. Come, mother Pratt, come, give me
Four hand.

Ford. DIl prat her—=QOut of my door, you
witch! [beats him.) you rag, you age, you
})“\ecat, you ronyon ¥ out! out! I'll conjure you,
"Il fortune-tell you. Erit Palstaff.

Mrs. Page. Are you not asl ? 1 think, you
have kjll'd the poor woman. ,

Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it:—"Tis a goodly
credit for you.

Ford, Hang her, witch! .

Eva. By yea and no, I think, the ’oman is &

{1) Lover. (2) Scab.
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witch indeed : I like not when a *oman has a great
peard; I fpy a great under ber muffler.

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen? T beseech
you, follow ; see but the issue of my jealousy : if I
cry out thus upon no trail,! never trust me whenl
open? again,

Page. Let's obey his humcur a little further;
Come, genflemen. [Ex. Page, Ford, Shal. and Eva.

Mrs. Page. Trust me, he beat him most pitifully.

Mrs. Ford. Nuy, by the mass, that he did not;
he beat him most unpttifully, methought.

Mrs. Page. I'll have the cudgel hallowed, and
hung o'er the altar; it hath done meritorious service.

3. Ford. What think you? May we, with the
warrant of womanhood, and the witness of a good
comscience, pursue him with any further revenge’

Myrs. Page. The spirit of wantonness is, sure,’
scared out of him ; if the devil have him not in fee-
simile, with fine and recovery, he will never, I
think, in the way of waste, attempt us again.

Mrs. Ford. gim
have served him ? .

Mprs. Page. Yes, by all means ; if it be but to
scrape !.he“%ures out of your husband’s brains. If
they can find in their hearts, the poor unvirtuous
fat knight shall be any further aflicted, we two will
still be the ministers. ’

. Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant, they’ll have him pub-
licly shamed : and, methinks, there would be no
period to the jest, should he not be publicly
shamed.

Mrs. Page. Come, to the forge with it then,
shape it: I would not have things cool. [Exeusnl.

SCENE III.—A Room in the Garter Inn. En-
ter Host and Bardolph.

Bard. Sir, the Germans desire to have three of

all we tell our husbands how we

(1) Scent. (2) Cry out.
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your horses : the duke hifnself will be to-morrow at
court, and they are gm:E to meet him. .
Host. What duke should that be, comes so
secn'e‘dy ?mltll:]ear nolt of him in the court : Let me
wi e gentlemen ; they speak lish ?
.PeB?ard. Ay, sir; Pl call thmz wp;am.Eng
Host. They shall have my horses ; but I'll make
tbem pay, I’ll sauce them: they have had my house
aweek at command ; I have turned away my other
guests : they must comg off; I'll sauce them : Come.
[Exeunt.

SCENE_IV.—A Roomin Ford's House.  Enter
Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Sir
Hugh Evans. )

. Era. *Tis one of the pest discretions of a "oman

as ever I did look upon. .
Page. And did he send yoy both these letters at

an instant? ~ .
Mys. Page. Within a quarter of an hour.
Ford. Pardon me, wife: Henceforth do what

-~ thou wilt;
1 rather will suspect the sun with cold,
Than thee with wantonness : now doth thy honour

stand,
In him that was of late a beretic,

As firm as faith,

Page. "Tis well, *tis well ; no more.
Be not as éxtreme in submission,
As in offence ;

But let our plot go forward : let our wives
Yet once again, to make us public
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow,
Vyhere we mey take him, and disgrace him for it.
Ford, There is no better way than that they
. spoke of,
Page. How ! to send him word they'll meet him
in the park at midnight ! fie, fie ; he'll never come.
Eva. You say he%ms been thrown in the rivers;
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and has been grievously peaten, as an old *omtan :
methinks, there should be terrors in him, that he
should not come ; methinks his flesh is punished,
he shall have no desires. ’
Page. So think 1 too. .
Mrs. Ford. Devise but how yowll use him when
he comes,
And let us two devise to bring him thither. -
Mrs. Page. There is an c!d tale goes, that Herne
the hunter,
Sometime a keeper here in Windsar forest,
Doth all the winter time, at still midnight,
‘Walk round about an oak, with great ragg’d horns;
And there he blasts the tree, and takes! the cattle;
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and shakes a
chain
In a most hideous and dreadful manner.
You have heard of such e spirit; and well you
know,
The superstitious idle-headed eld?
Receiv'd, and 'did deliver to our age,
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth.
Page. ‘Why, yet there want not many, thetds

fear
In decp of night to walk by this Herne'’s oak :
But what of this?

Mrs. Ford. Marry, this is our device ;
That Falstaff' at that cak shall meet with us,
Disguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on his head.

Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll came,
And in this ts;mpe : When you have brought him

thither, '
‘What shalt be doie with him ? what is your plot?
JMyrs. Page. That likewise have we thought
upon, and thus :
Nan Page my daughter, and my little son,
And three or four more of their growth, we'll dress
Like urchins, ouphes,3 and fairies, greenand white,

(1) Strikes. (2) Old age. (3) Elfa, hobgoblins.
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‘With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads,
And rattles in their hands ; upon a sudden,
As Falstaff, she, and I, are newly met,

Let them froin forth a saw-pit rush at once
‘With soine diffased! ; upon their sight,
‘We two in great amazedness will fly :

Then let them all encircle him about,

And, fairy-like, to pinch the unclean knight ;
And ask him, why, that hour of fairy revel,
In their 50 sacred paths he dares to tread’

In sha; Em‘nne

Mr{e ord. And till he tell the truth,
Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound,?
And burn him with their tapers.

Mrs. Page. 'he truth being known,
We'll all present ourselves ; dis-horn the spirit,
And mock him home to Windsor.

Ford. The children must
Be practised well to this, or they’li ne’er do’t.

g:. I will teach the children their behaviours ;
and I will be like a jack-an-apes also, to burn the

hmith my taber.
That will be excellent. I'll go buy them
irards.

Vizards.
Mvs. Page. My Nan shall be the queen of all
e faines,
Finely attired in a robe of white.
Page. That silk will I go buy;—and in that
time

Shall master Slender steal my Nan away, [Aside.
And marry ber at Eton.——Go, send to Kalstaff
ight,

Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in name of Brook :
He'll tell me all his purpose : sure he'll come.
Mrs. Page. Fear not you thet : Go, get us pro-
perties,!
And tricking for our fairies.

g; Wild, discordant. (2) Soundly.
Necessaries. ’
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Eva. Let us about it : Itis admirable pleasures,
and fery honest knaveries.
[Bweunt Pnl.;e, Ford, and Evam.
Mjys. Page. Go, mistress Ford,
Send quickly to sir John, to know his mind.
[Exit Mrs. Ford.
Pl to the doctor; he hath my good will,
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page.
That Slcnder, though well landed, is an idiot ;
And heymy husband best of el affects :
The doctor is well money’d, and his friends
Potent at court; he, none but he, shall have ber,
Though twenty thousand worthier come to crave
her. {E2it.

SCENE V.—A room in the Garter Inn. Enter
Host and Simple.

Host. What would’st thou have, boor ? what,
thick-skin ? speak, breathe, discuss; brief, short,

quick, sna)

Stm. M}:rry, sir, I came to speak with sir Joho
Falstaff from master Slender.

Host. There's his chamber, his house, bis castle,
his standing-bed, and truckle-bed; ’tis peinted
about with the story of the prodigal, fresh and new:
Go, knock and call; he’ll speak like an Andhre-
pophaginian! unto thee : Knock, I say.

Sim. There's an old woman, a fat woman, gooe
up into his chamber ; I'll be 8o bold as to stay, sr, !
t(;ﬁ f}he come down: I come to speak with ber, in~ |

ced.

Host. Ha! a fat woman! the knfght may be rob-
bed: I'il call—Bully knight! Bully sir Joha!
speak from thy lunﬁmilitnry: Art thou there? it
is thine host, thine Ephesian’ calls. .

Fal. [Above.] How now, mine host ?

(1) Cannibal.
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Host. Here's a Bohemian Tartar tarries the
ommf down of thy fat woman : Let her descend,
bully, let her descend : my chambers are hanour-
able: Fie! privacy? fie!

Enter Folstaff.

Fal. There was, mine host, an old fat woman
even now with me ; but she's gone.

d%m. Pra: you,-r, wasg’t not the wise! woman

Fal. Ay, lmrry, was it, mmcb-lhel] ‘What
wonld you with her? .
huSurLMy ster, sir, ytbe Slend , sent to

seeing her throug;h streets, to know
whether one Nyﬁ,, sir, that beguiled him ofa cham,
had the chain, or no.

Ful. I'spake with the old woman about it.

Sim. And what says she, I pray, sir?

Fal. Ma 8, that the very same
!}fm beguil muter 5 lender of his chain, com

im of it.

Sim. 1 would I could have spoken with the
woman herself; I had other things to have spoken
with her too, fmm him.

Fal. What are they ? let us know.

Host. Ay, come; quick.

Stm. I may not cunceal them, sir.

Ful. Conceal them, or thou diest.

Sim. Why, sir, they were nothing but aboat

mistress Anne Page ; to know, if it were my mas-

ter's fortune to have her, or no.

Fal. *Tis, *tis his fortune.

Sim. What, sir ?

Fal. To have her,—or no: Go ; say, the woman
told me so.

Sim. Msy[beuoboldmsnyao,ur?

Fal. Ay, sir Tike; who more bold?

(1) Cunning waman, a fortune-teller.
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Sim. I thank your worship: I shall make my
master glad with these tidings. [Ewit Simple.

Host. Thou art clerkly,! thou art clerkly, s
John : Was there a wise woman with thee?

Fnl. Ay, that there was, mfine _host ; one that
hath teught me more wit than ever I learned be-
fore in'my life : and I paid nothing for it neither,
but was paid for my learning, .

Enter Bardolph.
1

Bard. Out, alas, sir ! corenage ! meer cozenage'

Host. Where be my horses ? speak well of them,
varletto.

Bard. Run away with the cozeners ; for so soon
as | came beyond Eton, they threw me off, from
behind one of them, in a slough of mire; and set
spurs, and away, like thrte German devils, three
Doctor Faustuses. .

Host. They are gone but to meet the duke, vil-
fain : do not say, they be fled ; Germans are hooest
men. ‘ :

Enter Sir Hugh Evana.

Eva. Where is mine host ?

Host. What is the matter, sir?

Eva. Have a care of your entertainmients : there
is a friend of mine come to town, tells me, there
is three cousin Germans, that- has cozened all the
hosts of Readings, of Maidenhead, of Colebrook,
of horses and money. I tell you for a good-will
look you: you are wise, and full of gibes and
vlouting-stogs ; and ’tis not convenient you should
be cozened : Fare you well. [Exit.

Enter Doclor Caius.
Caius. Vere is mine Host de Jarierre?

(1) Scholar-like. L
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Host. Hére, mastér doctor, in perplexity, and
doubtful dilemma. - :
Gai;u. lcamft telt (vint is dat : bu:_t it (iia::l]-l
me, dat you make reparation for a duke de
Janmm;: by my%':(?f.',l ere is no duke, dat the
court is know to come; I tell you for good vill :
feu. . {Eaxst.
Host. Hue and cry, villain, go:-—assist me,
knight ; I am undone :—fly, run, hue and cry, vil-
lain! T am undone ! [ Exeunt Hoet and Baﬁolph.
Fal. 1 would, all world might be cozened ;
for I have been cozen'd and beaten too. Ifit should
come to the ear of the court, how I have been
transformed, and how my transformation hath been
washed and cud%elled, they would melt me out of
wy fat, drop by drop, and liquor fishermen's-boots
P warrant, they would whip me with
their-fine wits, till I were as crest-fallen as a dried
pear. I never prospered since 1 forswore myself
&t Primero.1 el{eif my wind were but long
enough to say my prayers, I would repent.—

Enler Mrs. Quickly.

Now! whence come you?

Quick. From the two parties, forsooth.

Fal. The devil take one party, and his dam the
ather, and so they shall be both bestowed ! I have
wiffered more for their sakes, more, than the vil-
t:;!u inconstancy of man's disposition is able to

Quick. And have not they suffered? Yes, I
warrant ; speciously one of them ; mistress Ford,
good heart, is beaten black and blue, that you can-
Rot see a white spot about her.

Fal. What tell’st thou me of black and blue? I
Wis beaten myself into all the colours of the rain-
bow, and I was like to be apprehended for the

(1) A game st cards.
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witch of Brentford; but that my admirable dex-
terity of wit, my counterfeiting the action of an old
woman, deliver'd me, the knave constable had set
me i’ the stocks, i’ the common stocks, for a witch.

Quick. Sir, let me speak with you in your
chamber you’ ghall hear how things go;.and, I
warrant, to your content. Here is a letter ‘wﬂl
say somewhat. Goodshenm, what ado hsre is .:
bring you together ! Sure, one of you does
serv;g Kenven well, that yot; are 80 crossed.-

Fal. Come up into my chamber. [Exeunl.

SCENE VI—Another Room in the Garter In.
Enter Fenton and Host.

Host. Master Fenton, talk not to me ; my mind

is heavy, I will give overall.
) Fent. Yet hear me speak: Assist me in my

purpose,
And, asI am a gentleman, I'll give thee
A hundred pounds in gold, more than your loss.

Host. 1 will hear you, master Fenton; and [
will, at the least, keep your counsel.

Fent. From time to time I have acqueinted yoo
With the dear love I bear to fair Aone Page; -
Who, mutually, hath answer'd my affection
(So far forth as herself might be her chooser,)
Even to my wish: I have a letter from her
Of such contents as you will wonder at;

The mirth whereof so larded with my matter,
That neither, singly, can be manifested,
Without the show of both ;—wherein fat Falstafl
Hath a great scene; theimage of the jest
[Showing the letter.
I'l show you here at large. Hark, good mibe

08t ;
To-night at Herne's oak, just twist twelve and

One,
Must my sweet Nan present the fairy queen;
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The why, is here ;! in which disguise
Wlﬁm.jests ‘are something rank on foot.,'
Her father hath commanded her to sli

* Away with Slender, and with him at Eton

—

Immediately to marry : she hath consented :
3 BiFy
Her mother, even strong against that match,
And fim for doctor Caius, hath appointed
That he shall likewise shuffle her away,
While other sports are taskingof their minds,
Ard at the deanery, where a priest attends,
Swreight marry her: to this her mother's plot
She, seemingly obedient, likewise hath
Nade ise to the doctor ;—Now, thus it rests:
Her r means she shall be all in white ;
And in that habit, when Slender sees his time
Totake her by the hand, and bid her go, -
She shall go with him :—her mother hath intended,
The better to denote her to the doctor,
or they rhust all be mask’d and vizarded,)
quaint? in green, she shall be loose earob'd,
With ribbands pendant, flaring *bout her head ;
Aud when the doctor spics his vantage ripe,
To pinch her by the hand, and, ona'i:t token,
maid hath given consent to go with him.
Host, Which means she to deceive? father or
mother ?
Fent. Both, my good host, to go along with me:
And bere it rests,—that you'll procure the vicar
0 stay for me at church, "twixt twelve and one,
Aﬂd..in the lawful name of marrying,
0 give our hearts united ceremony.
ost. Well, husband your device; I'll to the
i vicar;
Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a priest.
Fenl. So shall I evermore be bound to ; .
I'll make a present recompense. [ Exeunt.

(1) In'the letter:  (2) Fantastically. -
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ACT V.

SCENE I—A Room in the Garter Irn. Enker
Falstafl and Mrs, Quickly.

Fal. Pry'thee, no more prattling ;—go.—FPil
_ hold:i T;’i's is the third time; Ihope, good luck

lies in odd numbers.. Away, go; they say, there
18 .divinity in odd numbers, either in nativity,
charice, or death.—Away.

Quick. I'll provide you a chain; and Fll &
what I can to get you a pair of horns.

Fal. Away, T say; time wears: hold up your
head, and mince. [Exit Mrs. Quickly.
‘ “  Enter Ford.

How now, master Brook ? Master Brook, the mat-
ter will be known to-night, or never. Be you ip
the Park about midnight, at Herne’s oak, and yoo
. shall see wonders,

Ford. Went you not to her yesterday, sir, 8
you told me you had appeinted ?

Fal. I went to her, master Brook, as you see,
like a poor old man: but I came from her, master
Brook, like a poor old woman. That same knave,
Ford her husband, hath the finest mad devil of
Jjealousy in him, master Brook, that ever gove

hrensy. I will tell yon.—~He beat me grievous-
ly, in the shape of a woman ; for in the ggpe of
man, master Brook, I fear not Goliath with a wes-
ver's heam ; because I know alsq, life is a shuttle-
I am in heste; go along with me; D'l tell you ell,
master Brook. Since I plucked geese, played
truant, and whiF d top, I knew not what it was
ta be beaten, till lately.” Follow me: P'Il tell yom
L things of this knave Ford: on whom %

(1) Keep ta the time.



" himby his horns. Let'saway; follow me.

Scene IT, II1. OF WINDSOR. 239

night I will be rev , and I will deliver his
wife into your hand.—Follow : Strange things in
hand, master Brook ! follaw. [ Exeunt.

SCENE Il—Windsor Park. Enter Page, Shal-
low, and Slender.

Page. Come, come; we'll couch i’ the castle.
ditch, till we see the light of our fairies.—Remem-
ber, son Slender, my daughter.

Slen. Ay, forsooth ; I have spoke with her, and
we have a nay-word,! how to know one another.
I come to her in white, and cry, mwm; she cries,

; and by that we know one another. -
That's good too: But what needs either

. {:Xur mum, or her budget ? the white will decipher

well enough.—It hath struck ten o’clock.
Page. The night is dark; light and spirits will
become it well. . Heaven prosper our sport! No
man means evil but the devil, and we shall know

[Exeunt,

SCENE ITl.—The Street in Windsor. Enter
Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Dr. Caius.

.
Mrs. Page. Master doctor, my daughter is in
n: when you see your time, take her by the
m, away with her to the deanery, and despatch
it quickly : Go before into the park; we two must
%o together.

Caius. I know vat T have to do; Adiew.

Mrs. Pagc. Fare you well, sir. [Ewét Caius.]
My husband will not rejoice so much at the abuse
of Falstaff, as he will chafe at the doctor’s marry-
ing my daughter: but’tis no matter; better a lit- -
tie chiding, than a great deal of heart-break.

Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop
of fairies? and the Welsh devil, Hugh?

(1) Watch-ward,
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Mrs. Page. They ure all couched in a pit hard
by Heme’s oak, with obecured lights; which, at
the very instant of Falstaff™ and our meeting, they
will at once display to the night.
Mrs. M!Pl'hatmnnotc but amaze him.
JMrs. Page. If he be not amated, he will be
- mocked ; if ‘be be amated, he will every way be
mocked. .
Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. )
Mrs. ‘Page. Against such lewdsters, and their
lechery,
Those that betray them do no treachery.
Mrs. Ford. bour draws on : To the oak,
to the ocak. [ Exexnt.

SCENE IV.—Windsor Park.” Enter Sir Hugh
Evans, and Fairies.

‘Eva. Trilgetrib,i df:iriu; come ; and remember
your parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me into
the pl}: ; and when I give the watch-"ords, doas |
pid you: Come, come ; trib, trib. [Exeunt.

SCENE V.—Another part of the Park. “Enter
Falstaff disgruised, with a buck’s head on.

Fal. The Windsor bell hath struck twelve; the
minute draws on : Now, the hot-blooded gods assist
me !'—Remember, Jove, thou wast a bull for thy
Europa ; love seton thy horns.—O powerful love!
that, in some respects, makes 8 beast a man; B
some other, a man abeast.—You were also, Jupiter
a swan, for the love of Leda;—O, omnipotent
love ! how near the god drew to the completion of
a goose !—A fault done first in the form of a beast;
~—O Jove, a beastly fault ! and then ancther fault
in the semblance of a fowl; think on’t, Jove; 2
foul fault—When gods have hot backs, what shall
poor men do ? For me, I amn here a Windsor stag;
and the fattest, I think, i* the forest: sead me 8
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coal rut-time, Jove, or who can blame e th piss
my taow? Who comes here ? my doe?

Enier Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page.

Mrs. Ford. Sir John? art thoa there, my deer? .
my male deer? .

Fal. My doe with the black scut ?—Let the sky
rain potatoes, let it thunder to the tune of Green
Sleeves, hail kissing-comfits, and snow eringobs ;
Jet there come a tempest df provocation, I will
sheiter me here. [Embracing her.

Mrs. Ford. Mistress Page is come wi:g me,

Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each-d haunch:
I will keep my sides to myself, my shoulders for the
fellow! of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your
busbands. Am I a woodman ? ha! Spesk 1 like
Herne the huitter >—Why, now is €upid a child of
constience ; he makes restitution. As I ama true
apirit, welcome ! . [Noise within,

Mrs. Page. Alas! what noise?

Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our sins!

Fal. Whst shouid this be ?

Mrs. Page. z Awny, away. [They run off.

Fal. I think, the devil will not have me dammed,
lest the oil that is in me-should set hell on fire ; he
would never else cross me thus.

Enter Sir Hugh Evanc, like a satyr ; Mrs. Quickly
and Pistol ; Anne Page, as the Fairy Queen, al-
tended by her brother and others, dressed like
JSairies, with waz. tapers on their heads.
Quick. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white,
ou moon-shine revellers, and shades of night,

You orphan-heirs of fixed destiny,

(1) Keeper of the forest.
VOL. L. 1
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Amdl{mr office, and your quality.! —
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes.
Pist. Elves, list your names; silence, you airy
toys.
Oricket, to Windsor chimneys shalt thou leap:
‘Where fires thou find'st unrak’d, and henrtgm-
swept,
- There pinch tgne maids as blue as bilberry :2
Our radiant queen hates sluts, and sluttery.
Fal. They are fuiries ; he, that speaks to them,
" shall die. :
I"ll wink and couch : Noman their works must eye.
. [ Lies doron upon his face.
Eva. Where's Pede ?>—Go you, and where you
. find a maid, :
That, ere she sleep, has thrice her prayers said,
Raise up the organs of her fantasy,
Sleep sge as sound as careless infancy ;
But those as sleep, and think not on their sins,
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, shoulders, sides,
and shins. d
Quick. ‘About, about ;
Search Windaor castle, elves, within and out:
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every sacred room
That it may stand till the perpetual doom,
In state as wholesome, as in state tis fit;
Worthy the owner, and the owner it.
The several chairs of order look you scour
With juice of balm, and every precious flower:
Each fair instalment, coat, and severa! crest,
With loyal blazon, evermore be blest !
And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you sing,
Like to the Garter’s compass, in a ring :
‘The expressure that it bears, green let it be,
More fertile-fresh than all the field to see;
And, Hony sotf qui mal y pense, write,
In emerald tufts, flowers purple, biue, and white;

(1) Fellowship. (2) Whartleberry.
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Like sapphire, pearl, and rich embroidery,
Bucklegpbelow fuir knighthood’s bending knee :
Fairies use flowers for their charactery.l
- Away ; disperse : Bat, till 'tis one o’clock,
Qur dance of custom, round about the oak
Of Herne the hunter, let us not forget.

Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand ; yourselves

in order set: ~

And twenty glow-worms shall our lanterns be,
To guide our measure round about the tree.
But, stay ; 1 smell a man of middle earth.

Fal. Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy,
lest he transform me to a piece of cheese !

Pist. Vile,worm, thou wast o’er-look’d even in

thy birth. .

Quick. Vzith trial-Gire touch me his finger end :
If he be chaste, the flame will back descend,
And turn him to no pain; but if he start,

Ttis the flesh of a corrupted heart.

Pist. A trial, come.

Eva. Come, will this wood take fire ?
{They burn him with their tapers.
Fal. Oh, oh, oh !

Quick. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in desire !
About him, fairies; sing a scornful rhyme :
And, as you trip, still pinch him to your time.
Eva. It isright ; indeed he is full of lecheries an@
iniquity,
SONG.
Fie on sinful fantasy !
Fie on lust and luxury !
Lust is but a bloody fire,
Kindled with unchaste desire,
Fed tn heart ; whose flames aspire,
As thoughts do blow them, higher and higher.
Pinch him, fairies, mutually ;
Pinch him for his villany ;

() The letters.
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Pinch him, and burn him, and turn Rim abou!,
Till candles, and star-light, and moonshine, beowl.

During this song, the fairtes pinch Falstafl. Doc-

" tor Caius comesone and steals a fairy
in green ; Slender way, and off &
Jutry in while; and Fenton comes, and steals

Mrs. Anne P Anoiseqfhuﬁbg’ i
made within. Al wfdt'n'anmmy. al
stafl pulls off hisbuck’s head, and rises.

Enler Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, and Mrs. Ford.
Theyhyhoﬂaie'hin.

Page. Nay, do not fly : I think, we have watch'd
- yOou now ;
‘Will none but Heme the hunter serve your turn?

Mys. Page. 1pray you, come ; hold up the jest

no higher ;—
Now, good sir John, how like you Windsor wives?
See you these, husband ? do not these fair yokes!
Become the forest better than the town?

Ford, Now, sir, who's a cuckold now ?~Master
Brook, Falstafi’s a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; here
are his horns, master Brook : And, master Brosk,
he hath enjoyed nothing of Ford’s but his buck-

basket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds of money ;

which must be peid to master Brook ; his horses
are arrested for it, master Brook.

Mys, Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck; we
could never meet. I will never take you for my
love again, but I will always count you my deer.

Fal. 1 do begin to perceive that | am made an
ass. N

Ford. Ay, and an ox too; both the proofs are
extant .

Fal. And these are not fairies? T was three or
four times in the thought, they were not fairies:

(1) Horns which Falstaff had.
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wad yet the guiltiness of my mind, the sudden sur-
prise of my pmvea drove theﬂesneu of the fop-
pery igto a received belief, pite of the teeth
of all rhyme and reason, that they were fairiea.
See now, how wit maybe made a Jack-s-lent,
when ’tis upon ill employment!

Eoa. Sir Jobn Falstafl, serve Got, and leave
your desires, and fairies will not pinse you.

Ford. Well said, fairy Hugh.

Eva. And leave you your jealousies too, I pray

you.
Ford, I will never mistrust m feag-nm,ull
thou art able 0 woo ber in good Knglish.

Fal Hawe I iaid my brain in the sun, and dried

W, that it wants matter to prevent so o'er-
reaching as this? Am I ridden with a Welch goat
too ? I I have a coxcomb of frize ! 'tis thne

I were choaked with a piece of toasted cheese.

Eva. Seese is not good to give putter; your
pedly is all patter.

F{l Seese and patger ! Have I lived to stand at
the taunt of one ghat makes fritters of English?
This is encugh to be the decay of lust and late-
walking, th the realm.

Mrs. P y,mrJohn do you think, thou;
we would have thrust virtue cut of our heam
the head and shoulders, and have given ourselves
without scruple to hell, that ever the devil could

hnve made you our deli
WLt,uhodgegr;;nddmg? a bag of flax?
.Ur.l
-m:st (.)il cold, nhered, and of intolerable
Ford. And one thst is as slanderous s Satan?
Page. And as poor as Job?
M And umclmd as his wife ?
Ewa. And given to fornications, and to taverns,
and sack, nnd wine, and metheglins, and to drink-

(1) A fool's cap of Welch materials.
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ings, and swearings, and starings, pribbles and
prabbles ?

Fal. Well, I am your theme : you have the start
of me; ! amdejected; [ am not able to answer
the Welch flannel; ignorfince itself is a plummet
o’er me : use me as you will.

Ford. Marry, sir, we'll bring you to Windsor,
to one master Brook, that you have cozened of
money, to whom you should have been a mder:
over and above that you have suffered, I think, to
repay that moneNv will be a biting affliction.

Mrs. Ford. Nay, husbend, let that go to make

amends :
Forgive that sum, and so we’ll all be friends.
rd. Well, here’s my hand; all’s forgiven at

last.

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight : thou shalteata
posset to-night at my house; where I will desire
thee to laug%: at my wife, that now laughs at thee:
Tell her, master Slender hath married her daughter.

Mprs. Page. Doctors doubt that: If Anne Page
be my daughter, she is, by this; doctor Caius’ wife.

[Aside.

Enter Slender.

Slen. Whoo, bo! ho! father Page!

Page. Son! how now? how now, son? have you
despatched ?

S’en. Despatched—I'li make the best in Gloces
tershire know on’t; would 1 were hanged, la, else.

Page. Of what, son? -

Sien. 1 came yonder at Eton to marry mistress
Anne Page, and she’s a great lubberly boy : If it
had not.been i* the church, I would have swinged
bim, or he should have swinged me. If I did not
think it had been Anne Page, would I might never
stir, and *tis & post-mast. s boy.

Pagc.vggon my life then, you took the wrong.

Sien. What need you tell me that? I think so,
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when I took a boy fora girl : If I had been mar-
ried to him, for all he was in woman’s apparel, I
would not have had him.

Page. Why, this is your own folly. Did not I
tell you, how you should kn8w my daughter by her
garments ?

Slen. I went to her in white, and cry'd mum,
and she cry’d budget, as Anne and I had appointed ;
and yet it was not Anne, bat a post-master’s boy.

Eva. Jeshu! Master Slender, cannot you see
but marry poys ? ’

Page. O, [ am vexed at heart : What shall [ do?

| - Mrs. Page. Good George, be not angry: I
' knew of your purpose; turned my daughter into

; and, indeed, she is now with the doctor at
deanery, and there married.

Enter Caius.

Caius. Vere is mistress Page? By gar, I am
i+ tozened ; I ha’ married un gargon, aboy: wn pui-
san, by gar, & boy ; it is not Anne Page: by gur, [
am cozened.
Mrs. Page. Why, did you take her in green ?
Catus. Ay, be gar, and ’tis 2 boy: be gar, I'll
raise all Windsor. [Eait Caius.
Ford. This is strange : Who hath got the right
?

Anne?
Page. My heart misgives me : Here comes mas-
’ ter Fenton.

Enter Fenton and Anne Page.
How now, master Fenton ?

Anree. Pnrdon? good father ! good my mother,

P, ow, mistress? how chance you went
not with master Slender?

Mrs. Page. Why went you not with master doc-
tor, maid ?
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Fent. You do suaze! her : Hear the tmh of it
Yo would have married her most nhamefully
Where there was no held in love.

trasth is, she and 1, since contracted,
pow 8o sure that mthmg can dissalve us.
offence is holy, that she hath committed :

d thip deceat \mes the name of craft,

tide ;
Since therein she doth avitate? and shnn
&Ithmnand irraligious cursed bours,
kich ﬁ)rced marriage would have brought upon

ford. St.wd not amaz’d: hews is 0o remedy :—
In love, the heavens themselves do guide the state;
MQI"‘fl buys lands, and wives are lold by fate.
Tamgle thqughyou have ta’en a special
stand to strike at me, that your arvow hath glenced.
Page. Well, what femedy ? Fenton, hesven
ve y ’
What cnnEl‘ot be elihew'd, must be embrac’d
Fal Wkﬁl;;:ght—doga run, sll sorts of deersre

Rva. 1 will dance and eat plumbs at your wed-

ding.
Mrs. PMge Well, I will muse no farther:—
aster Fennn,
Hleaven give you many, many merry days !
md husband, let us every one go
langh thissport o’er by a country fire;

Sir John and all. k4 d

Fe Let it be 80 :—Sir John,

To master Bmok“{ﬁ.l yet shall hold your word;
For be, to-night, shall lie with Mys. *ord. :
[Rzount

(1) Confound her by your questions. (2) Avoid
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Of this play there is a tradition rved by Mr.
Rowe,thatitwuwﬁtmﬂtg:‘:omm‘ndof
Queen Elizabeth, who was so delighted with the
character of Falataff, that she wished it to be dif-
fused through more plays; but suspecting that it
might pall by continued uniformity, directed the
t to diversify his manuer, by showing him in
ve. No task ig harder than that of writing to the
ideas of another. Shakspeare knew what the queen,
if the story be true, seems not te have known, that
by any real passion of tenderness, the selfish craft,
the careless jollity, and the lazy luxury of Falstaff
roust have suﬂ’ered %0 much ngatemem, that little
of his former cast would bave remained. Falstaft
could not love, but by ceasing to be Falstafi. He
could only counterfeit love, and his professions could
be prompted, not by the hope of pleasure, but of
money. Thus the poet approached as near as he
could to the work enjoined him; yet having ger-
baps in the former plays completed his own idea,
seems not to have been able to give Falataff all his.
former power of entertainment. - .

This comedy is remarkable for the variety and.
oumber of the personages, who exhibit more char-
acters appropriated and discriminated, than per-
h&,cm be found in-any other glay.

hether Shakspeare was the first that produced
upon the English stage the effect of language dis-
torted and depgaved by provincial or foreign pto-
nunciation, I cannot certainly decide. This mode
of forming ridiculous characters can confer praise
ocaly on him who originally discovered it, forit re-
quires not much of either wit or judgmept; its-
saccess must be derived almost wholly from the
player, bat its power in a skilful mouth, even he
that despises it, is unable to resist.

The conduct of this drama is deficient; the ac-
tiom begins and ends often, before the conelusion.

L2
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and the different parts might change places with-
out inconvenience; but its general power, that
power by which all works of genius shall finally be
tried, is such, that perhape it never yet had reader
mpechtor who did not think it too soon at the

JOHNSON.
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PERSONS BEPRESENTED.

Orsino, duke of Ilyria.

Sebastian, o young gentleman, brother to Viola.
Antouio, a sea-captain, friend to Scbasti

A sea~ceptein, friend to Viola.

g::::me' g gm!lemm, attending on the duke.
Sir Toby Belch, uncle of Olivia.

Sir Andrew Ague-cheek.

Malvolio, steward lo Olivia.

Fabian, ) o ants to Olivia,
" Clown,

Olivia, a rich countess.
Viola, in love with the duke.
Maria, Olivia’s Yooman.,

Lords, priests, satlors, officers, musiéeians, and
. other atiendants.

Scene, & cify in Ilyric; and the sea-coast near it




TWELFTH-NIGHT;
OR,
WHAT YOU WILL.

e —
ACT L

Enter Duke, Curio, Lords ; musicians atlending.
Duke.

TIF music be the food of love, play on,
Give me excess of it; that, syrfeiting,
appetite may sicken, and so die.——
That strain again ;—it had a dying fall :
0, it came o’er my ear like the sweet south,
‘That breathes upon a bank of violets,
Stealing, and giving odour.—Enough; no more;
"Tis not so sweet now, as it was before.
O spirit of love, how quick and fresh art thou !
That notwithstanding thy capacity ’
Receiveth as the sen, nought entersthere,
Of what validity! and pitch soever,
But falls into abatement and low price,
Even in a minute ! so full of sha’pes is fancy,
That it alone is high-fantastical.
Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord ?
Duke. ‘What, Curio?

(1) Value. (2) Fantastical to the height.

SCENE I—/An apartment in the Duke's palace.

4
e
-
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Cur. ‘The hart.
Duke. Why, so I do, the noblest that I have:
O, when mihe eyes did see Oliria first,
Methought, she purg’d the air of pestilence;
That instant was | turn’d into a hart ;
And my desires, like fell and cruel hoands,
E'er since pursue me.—How now? what news
from her ?

Enter Valentine.

Pal. So please my lord, I might not be admitted,
But from her handmaid do return this answer:
The element itself, till seven years heat,!

Shall not behold her face at ample view;

But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk,

And water once a day ber chamber round,
‘With eye-oftending brine : all this, to season

A brother’s dead love, which she would keep fresh,
And lasting, in her sad remembrance.

Duke. O, she that hath a heart of that fine frame,
To pay this debt of love but to a brother,

How will she love, when the rich golden shaft
Hath kill'd the flock of all affections else
That live in her! when liver, brain, and heart,
These sovereign thrones, are all supplied, and fll'd,
(Her sweet perfections,) with one self king !—
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers;
Love-thoughts lie rich, when canopied with bowers.
: [Ezewnt.

SCENE IL—The ssa-coasi. Enter Viols, Csp-
. tain, and Sailors.
Vio. What country, friends, is this ?
P pnd wh should T do in Thymer il
0. what shou in 1Y,
My brother be is in Elysium. e

(1) Heated.
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Perchance, he is not drown’d :—What think you,
sailors ?
Cap. Tt is perchance, that you yourself were

saved.

Vio. O my poor brother! and so, perchance,
Inay he be. )
Cap. True, madam : and, to comfort you with
chance,

Assure yourself, after our ship did split,

When you, and that poor number saved with you,

Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother,

Most provident in peril, bind himself

Courage and hope both teaching him the prac-

- tice ’

To a strong |2mst, that lived upon the sea;

Where, like Arion on the dolphin’s back,

I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves,

S0 long as I could see.
Vio. For saying so, there’s gold :

Mice own escape unfoldeth to my hope,

Whereto thy speech serves for authonity,

The like of him. Know’st thou this country ?
Cap. Ay, madam, well; for I was bred and

born,

Not three hours® travel from this very place.
Fio. Who governs here ?
Cap. A noble duke, in nature,

As in his name.

Vio. ‘What is his name ?
Cap. Orsino,
. ¥io. Orsino! I have heard my father name him :
He wes a bachelor then.
. And s0 is now,

Or was 8o very late; for but a month

Ago I went from hence ; and then *twas fresh

In murmur. (as, yon know, what gfeat ones do,

The less will prattle of,) that he did seek

love of fair Olivia. .
i ‘What's she ?

0.
Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count
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‘That diedhesonw twelvemonth since; then lesving

r
In the ection of his son, her brother,
‘Who shortly also died: for whose dear love,
They say, n{m hath abjur’d the company
And sight of men.

Vo, N O, that I served that lady;
And might not be delivered to the warld,

Till I had mmde mine own occasion mellow,
‘Whaet my estate is.

Cap. That were hard to compes;
Because she will adinit no kind of suit,

No, not the duke’s.

Vio. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain;
And though that pature with a beauteous wall
Doth oft close in pollution, yet of thee :

I will believe, thou hast a mind that suits
‘With this thy fair and outward character.
I pray thee, and I'll pay thee bounteously,
€Concenl me what I am’; and be my aid
For such disguise as, hnpl{, shall become
The form of my intent. 'l serve this duke ;,
Thou shalt present me as a eunuch to him,
It may be-worth thy pains; for 1 can sing,
And speak to him in many sorts of music,
That will allow! me very worth his sarvice.
What else may hap, to time I will commit;
Only shape thou thy silence to my wit.

p. Be you his eunuch, end your mute I'll be.
‘When my tongue Blabs, then let mine eyesnoitee’

Fio. mﬁl thee : lead me on, [Esmmd.
SCENE III—A room in Olivia’s Rouse. Ex- |

ter Sir Toby Belch, and Maria. |

Sir To. What & plague means my niece, to take

fhe death of her brother thus? I am sure, care’s |
2 enemy to life,

{1) Appwave..
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Mar. By troth, sir Toby, you must come in
carlier o’ nights; your cousin, my lady, takes grest
S Tor Why It her sxcept befo copld.

Sir » let her exa re ex

Mar. Ay, h{t you must oy yourself wi
the modest limits of order.

Sir To. Confine ? I'llconfine myself no finer than
Tam: theseclotheuamgood enough to drink in,
and 20 he these boots too; an they be not, let
tbem h themselvea in t:xm mr:ndo

an wil you:
Ihurdmyl l“ﬁofltyeuexd\ay,lr.u'l of a
foolish kmight, that you hrought in oue night here,
b;erh;'rwwmbor ? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ?
. ir w .

Mar. Ay, hes -

8ir T'o. He's as talll a man as !’llll Tilyria.

JMar. What’s that to the purpose

Su- To. Why, he has three thousand ducats a

-Uar Ay, but he'll have bnt a year in all_these
ducats ; he's a very fool, and a p:

'»-?w 7o. Fie, 3 you’ll say eo! he playl o the
~de-gambo, speaks three or four languages
word for word without book, and hath all thegood

gifts of pawure. . -

Mar. He hath, indeed,—almost natural: for,
besides that be's a fool, he’s a great quarreller;
lad,buﬂhnthehaththe of & coward to allay
the gust he. hath in quarrelling, *tis thought among
the prudent, he would quickly bave r.hgg'lﬁaf a

grave

Sir To. By this hand, they are ucoundmla,nnd
swbstractors, that say so of him. Who are the;
l'.Iﬁlr Theythntnddmeover,ha‘ldmnkn‘{t

in your

&ryTo ‘Wi ing healths to my niece ; P'll
dripk to her, s longu there is 8 passage in my

(1) Staut.
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throat, and drink in Illyria: he's a coward, anda
coystril,! that will not drink to my niece, till b
brains turn o’ the toe, like a parish-top. What,
weach ? Castiliano vulgo; for here comes sir Ao-
drew Ague-face.

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek.
Sir And. Sir Toby Belch! how now, sir Toby
Ich? .

Sir To. Sweet sir Andrew !

Sir And. Bless you, fair shrew.

Mar. And you too, sir. .

Sir To. Accost, sir Andrew, accost.

Sir And. What's that?

Sir To. My peice’s chamber-thaid.

Str And. mistress Accost, I desire better
acquaintance.

wy. My name is Mary, sir.

Sir And. Good miftress Mary Accost,—

Sir To. You mistake, knight: accost, is, front
ber, board her, woo her, assail her.

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake
her in this company. Is that the meaning of accost?

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen.

Sir To. An thou let part so, sir Andrew, *would
thou might'st never draw sword again.

Sir ./lfgmi An you part so, mistress, I would I
might never draw sword again. Fair lady, doyot
think you have fools in hand ? T .

May. Sir, I havenot you by the hand.

Sir And. Marry, but you shall have ; and here's
my hand.

Mar. Now, sir, thought is free: I pray you,
bring yanr hand to the battery-bar, and let it drink.

Sir And. Wherefore, sweetheart? what's your
metaphor ?

ar. It’s dry, sir.

(1) Keystril, a bastard hawk.
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Str And. Why, Lthink s0; I am not such an ass,
but I canrkeep my haud dry. ‘But what's your jest?

Mar. A dry jest, si

Sir And. Are you full of them?

Mar. Ay, sir; Ihave them at my fingers’ ends:

| Tarry, now [let go_)ourhand I am barren.

[Exit Maria.

I SirTo. O knwh( thou lack’st a cup of canary :
when did 1 see thee so put down ?

Sir And. Never in vour life, I think ; unless
you se¢ canary put me down: methinks, some-
tmes [ have no more wit than a Christian, or an
ofinary man has : but I am a great eater of beef,

- and, [ h clieve, that does harm to my wit.

Sir To. No question,

Sir And. An'1 thought that, I'd forsweer it. Pt
ride home to-morrow, sir Toby.

Sir To. Pourquoy, my dear knight?

Sir And. What is pourquoy ? do or not do? I
would [ had bestowed that time in the tongues,
that [ have in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting:
0, had 1 but fol|ow:§ the arts! _

fShir To. Then hadst thou had an excellent head
of hair.

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair?

Sir To. Past question; for thou seest, it will not
curl by nature.

Str./bul. But it becomes me well enough, does’t

SW To. Excellent ; it hangs like flax on a dis-
uff; and T hope to see a housewife take thee be-
tween her Iess and spin it off.

Sir And. *Faith, I'll home to-morrow, sir Toby :
your miece will not be seen ; or, if she be, it’s four
Bone she’ll none of me: the count himself, here

by, woos her. )

Sir To. SheMl none o' the count: she’ll not
maich ahove ber degree, neither in estate, ears,
or wit; 1 have heard ber swearit. Tat, there’s

ln’!, man,
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Sir And. Ulletay a mosth longer. {ewafed
low .0’ the strangesf tind i’ the wordd ; I delightia
masques and revels sometimes altogether.

Sir ?To. Art thou good at these lick-shem,

ight

ir And. As any man in Illyria, whatseever be
e, under the degree of mybe{tex's;.andyetlmll‘
not com) with an old man, L

Sir To. What is thy excellence in a galliard,
&aight ?

Ser And. *Faith, 1 can cut a caper.

Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to't.:
_s:lr./z.d And, I think, T have the back-triek
simply as a8 any man in i

S‘t?r To. ‘tmngWherefom are these t%ﬂ}yn&;p hid? where-
fore have these gifts a curtain before them? &re
they like to take dust, like sistress Malls picture!
Why dost thou not go to church in a
and come bome in a coramto? My vﬂv"‘“‘
shauld be & jig; I would not so souch ss make
water, but in a sink-z-pace.l What dost tht
mean? is it a world to hide virtues in? I did think,
by the excellent constitution of thy leg, it ¥ |
formed under the star of a galliard. ,

Sir Aud. Ay, s mrong, and it does indifierent
well in a flame-calouned stock.2 Shall we set sbaut -
some revels ?

8ir To. What shall we do elag ? were we st -
born under Taurus? .

8ir And. Taurus? that's sides and besrt. '

Siﬂr)- To. No,.n;; 'it is legs and thi;hs Let me
see thee caper: ha! higher: ha, ha! ;

[Ezent. ‘

SCENE IV.—A veom in the Duke's polact
Enter Valentine, and Viola in man’s olléré.

Val, If the duke continue these favours toward®
(1) Ci the name of a danoe.
(23 Stocking, oot
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Cesario, you are like to be much advanced ;
hath known you but three days, and already
you are no stranger.
Vio. Youeither fear his humour, or my negli-
that you call in question the continuance of
gis love : is he inconstant, eir, in his favours?
Val. No, believe me.

Enter Duke, Curio, and attendants.
Fio. I thenk you. Here comes the count.
Duke. Who saw Cesario, ho?
7io. On your attendance, my lord; here.
Duke. Stand you awhile aloof.—Cesario,
Thou know'st no less but all ; T have unclasp'd
To iree the book even of my secret soul :
Therefore, good youth, address thy gait! unto her;
Be not deny’d access, stand at her ﬁzors,
And tell them, there thy fixed foot shall grow,
TH thoun have audience.
Vio. ‘Sure, my noble lord,
If she be so abandon’d to her sorrow
As it is spoke, she never will admit me.
Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds,
Rather than make unprofited return. -
Vio. S&z, I do speak with her, my lord; what
?

en ?
Duke. O, then unfold the passion of my love,
Surprise her with discourse of my dear faith:
It shall become thee well to act my woes ;
She will attend it betterin thy youth,
Than in anuncio of more grave aspéct.
Vio. I think not so, my lord. )
F Duke. hall e th Dear lad, believe it
or yet belie thy happy years
'ﬂ:a:h:g;', thou arta man : Diana’s lip
Is oot more smooth and rubious ; thy small pipe
I us the maiden's organ, shrill and soond,
And all is semblative a woman’s part. .

(1) Go thy way.
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T know, thy constellation is right apt
For this affair :-—Some four, or five, attend him;
All, if you will; for I myself am best,
When{ ast in company :—Prosper well in this,
And thou shalt lne as freely as thy lord,
To call his fortunes thine.

I'll domy

Vio. best,
To woo your lady : yet [Aside.] a hurfull strife!
‘Whoe’er I woo, myself would be his wife.
[Exenni

SCENE V.—A room in Olivia's Aouse. Enfer
Maria and Clown.

Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou hast been,
or 1 will not open my lips so wide as a bristle may
enter, in way of thy excuse: my lady will hang
thee for thy absence,

Clo. Let her hang me: he, that is well hanged
in this world, needs to fear no colours.

Mar. Make that good.

Clo. He shall see none to fear.

Mar. A good lenten? answer: I can tell thee
where that savmg was born, of,  fear no colours.

Clo. Where, good mistress Mar ?

Mar. In the wars; and that may you be bold to
say in your foole

Clo.” Well, Go:iy give them wisdom, that haveit;
and those that are fools, let them use their telents.

Mar. Yet you will be hanged, for being so lgﬁ
absent: or, to be turned away, js not that as
as a hanging to you?

Clo. Manv a good hanging {)revents 8 bad mar-
vinge ; and, for turning away,
out.

Mar. You are resolute then ?

Clo. Nat so neither ; but I am resolved on two
pomts

(1) Full of impediments. (2) Short end spare.

et summer bear it
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Mar. That, if one break,} the other will hold;
or, if both break, your gaskips fall.

Clo. Apt,ingood faith ; very apt! Well, go thy
way ; if sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert
as witty a piece of Eve's flesh as any in Illyria.

Mar. Peace, you .rogue, no mere o' that ; here
comes my lady : make your excuse wisel byou ]
were best, - f ik,

Enter Qlivia and Malvolio.

Clo. Wit, an’t be thy will, put me into good foel-
ing ! Those wits, that think they have thee, do very
oft prove fools ; and [, that am sure I lack thee,
may pass for a wise man: for what says Quinapa-
fus? Eﬂer a witty fool, than a foolish wit.——(fod
bless thee, ludy !

Oli. Take the fool away. '

* ‘Clo. Do you not hear, fellows? take away the

lady.

65. Go to, you are a dry fool ; I'tl no more of
Tou : besides, you grow dishenest.

Clo. Two faults, madonna,? that drink and good
counsel will amend : for give the fool drink,
then is the fool not dry ; bid the dishonest mend
himsel(’; if he mend, he is no longer dishonest; if
he cannot, let the botcher mend him: any thing,
that's mended, is but patched: virtue, that trane-
gresses, s but patched with sin; and sin, that
amends, is but patched with virtue : if that this sim-
ple syllogism will serve, so; if it will not, what re-
medy ? ~As there is no true cuckold but calamity,
% beauty’s a flower:—the lady bade take away
the fool ; “therefore, I say again, take her away.

Oli. Sir, I bade them take away you.

Clo. Misprision in the highest degree !—Lady,

(1) Points were hooks which fastened the hose or
reeches.

(2) Italtan, mistress, dane.
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Cweullus non facit monacham; that's s much a1
to say, I wear not motley in my brein. Good me
donna, g‘ve me leave 1o prove youa fool.

Ok. Can youdoit?

Clo. D i d

. ¥,

Oli. Make your proof.

€lo. 1 must catechize you for it, madoiina ; good
my mouse of virtue, answer me. .

Oli. Well, sir, for want of other idlepess, I'll
*bide your proof. .

Clo. Good madonna, why mourn'st thou?

Oli. Good fool, for my brother’s death.

Clo. I think, his soul is in hell, madonna.

Oli. I know his soul is in heaven, fool.

€lo. The more fool you, madonna, to moum for
your brother’s soul being in heaven.—Take awsy
the fool, gentlemen.

OL. at think you of this fool, Malvolio? doth
he not mend ? . :

Mal. Yes; and shall do, till the pangs of death
thake him: infirmity, that decays the wise, doth
evsg;mézéhe bedtter fool. ’ ity for

. fent ou,sxr,ns?eed‘ infirmity,
the better increasin’é our folty ! Sﬂ Toby ﬁu be
sworn, that I am no fox; but he will not pass his
word for two-pence that you are no fool.

Oli. How say you to that, Malvolio ?

Mal. T marvel your ladyship takes delight in
such a barren rascal: I saw him put down the
other day with an ordinary fool, that bas no more
brain then a stone. Look you now, he’s out of his
guard already : unless you laugh and minister oc-
casion to him, he is gegged. I protest, I take these
wise men, that crow so at these set kind of fools, n0
better than the fools’ zanies.! .

Oii. O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, and
taste with a disternpered appetite. To be generons,
guiltless, and of free disposition, is to take thoe

(1) Fools® baubles,
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things for bird-bolts,! that you deen cannon-bul-
lets : there is nd slander in an allowed fool, though
he do nothing but reil ; nor po railing in a known
discreet man, though he do nothing but reprove.

Clo. Now Mercury endue thee with leasing,? for
thou speakest well of fools !

Re-enter Maria.

Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a -
Ueman, much desires to speak wslf‘h youyoung gen
Oli. From the count Orsino, is it?

Mar. Iknow not, madam ; 'tis a fair young man,
and well attended. .

Oli. Who of my peogh hold him in delay?

Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman.

Ol. Fetch him off, I pray you; he spesks no-
thing but madman: fie on him! [ Exit Maria.] Go
you, Malvolio ; if it be a suit from the count, I am
sick, or notat home; what you will, to dismiss it.
[Exit Malvolio.] Now you see, sir, bow your fool-
ing grows old, and people dislike it.

Clo. Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, as if thy
eldest son should be a fool : whose ekull Jove cram
with brains, for here he comes, one df tity kin, has
a most weak pia mater.3

Enter Sir Toby Belch.

Oli. By mine honour, half drunk.—What is he
at d\e gate, cousin ?

Oli. A gentleman? What gentleman ?

Sir To. *Tis a gentleman here—A plague o
these pickle-herrings !—How now, sot ?

Clo. Good sir Toby,——

Olsi. Cousin, cousin, how have you come so early
by this lethargy ?

1) Short arrows. (2) Lying.
éf}g The cover of the bl'ain.ymg
VYOL. L M
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Sir To. Lechery ! I defy lechery: there’s ous
at the gate.

Ok. Ay, merry ; what is he?

Sir T'o. Lethim be the devil, an he will, I cage.
pot: give me faith, say 1. Well, it's all one.E

Oli. What's a drunken man like, fool ?

Clo. Like a drowa’d man, a fool, and a mad-
man : one draught above heat makes him a fool ;
the second mads him ; and a third drowns him.

Oli. Go thou and seek the coroner, and let him
sit o’ my coz; for he’s in the third degree of drink,
he's drown’d : go, look after him. )

Clo. He is but mad yet, madonna ; and the fool
shall jook to the madman. {Ezit Clown. _

Re-enter Malvolio. .

Mal. Madam, yond young fellow swearshe wilk
speak with you. .['told him you were sick ; he takes
on him to understand so much, and therefore comes
to speak with you : I told him gou were asleep; he
seems to have a fore-knowledge of that too, and
therefore qomes to speak with you. What is to be
said to him, lady ? he’s fortified against any deniab.

Oli. Tell him, he shall not speak with me.

Mal. He hasbeen told so: and he says, he'll
stand gt your door like a sheriff’s post, and be the
supporter of a bench, but he'll ?&k with you,

Oli. What kind of man is he ? )

Mal. Why, of men kind,

Oli. What manner of man ?

Jal. Of very ill manner: he’ll speak with you,
will you, or no.

Ol Of what personage, and years, is he ?

Mal. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young
enough for a boy ; as a squash is before ’tis a peas-
cod. or a codling when *tis almost an apple: 'tis_
'ﬂ»Lh him e’en standing water, between boy alit

7. He is very well-favoured, and he speaks.
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WK shrewisbly ; one would- thiok, his mother’s.
milk were scarce out of him. .
Oli. Letbim approach : calliur;g{gentlewoman. -
Mal. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [Eait.

Re-enter Maria.
Ok. Give me my veil: come, throw it o’er my-

face;
We'll once more hear Orsino’s emabasey. |
. Enler Viola.
_ ¥ie. The hopourable lady of (f® house, which

s she?
“gli. Speak to me, I shall answer for ber. Your
iR?

Vio. Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchable
beauty,—I pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of
the house,.for I never saw her: I would be loath to
cast away my speech; for, besided that it is excel-
lently wel) penn’d, I have taken great pains to con
it. Good b(‘agutlies, let me sustain no scorn; I am
very c ible,! even to the least sinister u! 3

31:'. omnce came youy sir ? woge

¥io. I can say little more than I bave studied;.
-and that question’s out of my part. Good gentle
ene, give me modest assurance, if you be the lady
of the homse, that I may proceed in my gpeech.

Oli. Are youp camedian?

¥io. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the-

* very fangs of malice, I swear, I am not that I play.

Are you the lady of the house ?

Ofi. If 1 do not usurp myszelf, I am.

Vio. Most certain, if you are she, you do usurp:
yourself ; for what is yours to bestow, is not yours
0 reserve. But this is from my commission: I will
am.with my speech in your praise, and then show.
.1"“ the heart of my message.

(1), Accountable..
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Oki. Coge 1o what is “important in’t: I forgive

. you the praise.

¥io. Alas, Ttook great pains to study it, and ’tis

tical.
- Oli. Tt is the more like to be feigned ; Ibray you
keep it in. I heard, you were saucy at my gates:
allowed yours ch, rather to wonder at you
than to hear you. If you be not mad, be gave ; if
you have reason, be brief: *tis not that time of
moon with me, to make one in g0 skipping a dia-

logue.
og'.lllear. Will ygu hoist sail, sir? here lies your way.

Vio. No, swabber : I am tp hull here a Iit-
tle longer.—Some mollification for your giant,!
sweet lady. : ’

Oli. Tell me your mind. . hd

Vio. 1 am a messenger. .

OLli. Sure, you have some hideous matter to de-
liver, when the courtesy of it is so fearful. Speak
your office.

Fio. It alone concerns your ear. 1 bring no
overture of war, no taxation of homage : Fhold the
olive in my hand : my words are as full of peace
as matter. *

Oli. Yet you began rudely. What are you?.
what would you?

Vio. The rudeness, that hath eppear*d”in me,
have I learu’d from my entertainment. What 1 :m,
and what I would, are & secret as maiderbead o
your ears, divinity ; to any other's. profanation.

Oli. Give us the place nlone : we will hear this
divibity. [ Exit Maria.} Now ; sir, what is your text?

Vio. Most sweet lady,

Oli. A comfortable Jvocrrine, and much may be
said of it. Where lies your text ?

¥io. In Orsiao’s bosom.

Ok In his bosom ? In what chapter of his bosom

@A It appears from several s of this pla
m:mm@mdmﬁqm&r;
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Vio. To answer by the method, in the first of
bis heart.

Oli. @, I bave read it; it is heresy. Have you
no more to say? . *

Vio. Good madam, let me see your face.

Oki. Have you any commission from your lord to
negociate with my fact? you are now out of your
text: but we will draw the’curtain, and show you
the picture. Look you, sir, such a one as I was
this present:! ig't not well done? Unveiling.

10, Excellently dome, if God didall. * -

Oli. *Tis in grain, sir; 'twill endure wind and
weather. : .

Vio. "Tis beauty truly blent,2 whose red and

white

Nature’s own sweet and cunning hand laid on:
Lady, you are the cruell’st she alive,

If you will lead these graces to the grave,

And leave the world no copy.

O#l. O, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted ; I will
give out divers schedules of my beauty : itshall be
mventoried; and -every particle, and utensil, la-
belled to my will : as, item, two lips indifferent red ;

* item, two grey eyes, with lids to them ; item, one
-meck, one chin, and so forth. Were you sent
hither to 'praise me ?
. Fio. Tsee youwhat youare : you are t9o proud ;
But, if you were the devil, you are fair.
My lors and master loves you ; O, such love
Could be but recompens’d, though you were
crown'd
The uonpureil of beanty !
Oki. i How does he love me ?
Vio. With adorations, with fertile fears,
With groans that thunder love, with sighs of fire.
O, Your lord does know my mierd, I cannot
love him :
Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble,

[eH) Pruentl: (2) Blended, mixed
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Of grent estate, of fresh and stainless youth ;
In voices well divukg'd,! free, learn'd, and valiant,
And, in dimension, and the shape of natuve, -
A gracious petson : but yet ¥ cannot love him;
‘He might bave took his answer long

¥io. If I did love you in my mnn:g:hnl,
‘With such a suffering, such 8 deadiy life,
In your denisl [ would find no sense, -

1 would not understand it,
i, ‘Why, what would yos?
¥io. Make me & willow cabin at your gate,
And call upon my soul within the house ;_
‘Write loyal cantons? of contemned love,
. And sing them loud even in the deed of night ;
Holla your name to the reverberate? hills,
And make the babbling goesip of the air
Cry out, Olivia! O, you should not rest
Between the elements of air and earth,
But you should pity me. -
Oi. You vg o much : ¥What is your parent-
age? .
Vie. Above my fortunes, yet my state is well :
1 am a gentleman.
oL, Get you to your lord ;
{]mlmnot love him : let him send no mere ;
nless, perchance, you come to me aguin, v
To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well:
I thank you for your pains: spend this for me.
Vio. f’nm no fee’d post,¢ lady ; keep your puarse}
My master, not myself, lacks recom,
Love make bis heart of flint, that you ehall love;
And let your fervour, like my master's, be -
Plac’d in contempt ! Farewell, fair cruelty, [ Exth
Oli. What is your parentage ?
Above my fortunss, yet my slaté is well:

§1§ Well spoken of by the warld.
2) Cantos, verses,  (3) Echoing.
Messenger. ) Belog
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1 am a gentleman.——I'l] be swom thou art ;

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit, -

Do give thee five-fold blazon : 17 Not too f:g t
soft! soft !

Unless the mﬁ;wr were the man.—How now ?

Even 20 quickly may one catch the plague ?

Methinks, I feel this youth’s perfections,

With an invisible and subtle stealth,

Fo creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be.—

What, bo, Malvolio !—
Re-enter Malvolio.

Mal. Here, madam, at your service.
Oli. Run after that same peevuh mesee!
The county’s? raan : he left this ring behin hlm,
Would 1, ornot : tell him, I'll none of it.
Desire hun not to flatter, wnh his lord,
Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him :
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow,
P11 give him reasons for't. Hie thee, Malvolio.
al. Madam, [ will. [Exd
Oli. 1 do I know not what : and fear to find
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind.
Fme, uzow thy force : ourselves we do not owe 3}
ntudecreed mustbe ; and be this so! [Extt.

B

ACT I
SCENE I—The sea-coast. Enier Antonio and
Sebestian.
Ang. Will youstay nolonger ? nor will you not,
4hat I go with you ?
8eb. By your patience, no : my stars shine dark-

1) Proclamation of gentility. (@ Count.
Own, possess. -
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ly over me; the malignancy of my fate might,
perhaps, distemper tiom-s ; therefore I shall crave
of you your leave, that I may bear my evils aloge:
it were a bad recompense for your love, to lay any
.of them on you. . .
Ant. Let me yet know of yow, whither you are
bound. C-

Seb. No, *sooth, sir; my determinate voyage i
mere extra cy. Butl perceive in you 50 ex-
cellent a touch of modesty, that you will not extert
from me whet I ana willing to keep in ; therefore
it charges me in manners the rather to express!
wyeelf. You must know of me then, Aatonio, my
naime is Sebastian, which I called Rodorigo; my
father was that Sebastian of Messaline, whom I
know, you have heard df: he left behind him,
myself, and a sister, both born in an hour. If the
bheavens bad been pleased, 'would we bad so
ended ! but you, sir, altered that ; for, some hour
before you took me from the breach of the ses, waa
my sister drowned. .

Ant. Alas, the day ! .

Seb. A lady, sir, though it was said she much
resembled me, was yet of many accounted beauti-
ful: bat, though I could not, with such estimable
wonder, overfar befieve that, yet thus far I will
boldly publish her, she bore a mind that envy could
not but call fair: she is drowned already, sir, with
salt water, though I seem to drown her remem-
brance again with more.

Ant. Pardon me, sir, your bad entertainment.

Seb. O, good Antonio, ive me your troubls.

Ant. If you will not murder me for my love, let
me be your servant. .

Seb. If you will not undo what yom have done,
that is, lu'ﬂyhim whom you have recor i
it not.  Fare ye well at once: my bosom ia full of
kindness; and I am yet 80 near the manners of my

(1) Reveal
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mother, that upon the least occasion more, mine
eyes will tell tales of me. I am bound to the
count Orsino’s court : farewell. [Exit.

Ant. 'Ikeqentlenessofall the gods go with

I have maty enemies in Orsino’s court,

Else would I very shortly see thee thete :

But, come what may,.I do adore thee %0,

That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. {Exit.

SCENE 11—A street.  Enter Viola; Malvolio
- . Jollowing. .

JMal.- Were not you even now with the countess
Olivia ?

Fio. Even now, sir ; on a moderate pace I have
since arrived but hither.

-Mal. She returns this ring to you, sir ; you might
bave saved me my pains, to have taken it away
yourself. She adds moreover, that you should put
your lord into.a desperate assurgnce she will none
of him : and one thmg more ; that you be never
30 hardy to come again in his affairs, unless it be to

* report your losd’s taking of this. ceive it s0.
Vio. She took the ring of me; I'll none of it.

Mal. Cowme, sir, you peevishly threw it to her;

and her will is,fit stl:;uld bhe 50 returned : if it be

" warth stooping for, there it lies in eyes if not, .

be it higw:k’ul:t nds it. yomer Eazit.

Fio. 1 ;a:} no ring with her : what means this
ady ? .

Fortune forbynd,. my outside have not charm'd her !

She made good. view of me ; indeed, 20 much,

That, sure, methought, .ber eyes had lost her

tongue,
For she did speak in starts distractedly.
She loves me, sure; the cunning of her passion
Invites me in this churlish messenger.
None of my lord's ring ! why, he sent her none.
1 am the man ;—if it be so (as'tis,)
M2
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Poor lady, she were better love a dream.
Disguise, I see, thou art a wickedness,
Wherein the pregnant! enemy does much.

How easy is it, for the proper-false?

In women's wazen hearts to set their forms !
Alas ! our frailty is the cause, not we;" -

For, such as we are made of, such we be.

How will this fadge My master loves her deatly;
And 1, poor monster, fond as much on him ;

And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me:

‘What will become of this! As I am man,

My state is desperate for my master’s love ;

As I amt woman, now alas theda[\l"

Wha thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe?
O time, thou must untangle this, not I;
It is toohard a knot for me to nntie. *  [ExiL

SCENE III.—A roomin Olivia’s house. Enter
Sir Toby Belch, and Sir Andrew Ague-cheek.

Sir 7. Approach, sir Andrew : not tobe a-bed
after midniggt, is to be up betimes ; end diluculo
surgere, thon know’st,

Sir And. N-Iv, by my troth, I know not: batI
know, to be up late, js to be up late.

8ir To. A false conclusion ; I hate it as an un-
filled can: to be up after midnight, and to go to
bed then, is early ; so that, to go'to bed after mid-
night, is to go to bed betimes. Do not our lives

ist of the four el ?

Sir And. 'Faith, so they say; but, I think, it
rather conaists of eating and drinking.

Sir To. Thou art a scholar ; let us therefore eat
and drink.—Maria, I say !~———a atoop of wine

Enter Clown.
Sir And. Here comes the fool, i'faith.

() Dextemul,’ ready fiend,
(2) Fair deceiver. ° (3) Suit.
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Clo. How now, my hearts? Did you never see
the picture of we three?! : L

Sir To. Welcome, ass. Now let’s have g catch.

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent
breast.2 I had ratherthan forty shillings I had sach
a leg ; and so0 sweet a breath to- sing, as the fool
has. In sooth, thou wast in very gracious fooli
last might, when thou spokest of. Pigrogromitus,
the Vapians pmin%nthe equinoctial of Queubus ;
twas- very good, i'faith. I sent thee sixpence for
thy leman 3 hadst it?

Clo. I did impeticos thy gratillity ;4 for Malvo-
lio’s nese is no whipstock : my lady has & white
hand, and the myrmidons are no bottle-ale houses.

Sir And. Excellent! Why, this is the best fool-
ing, when all is done. Now, a song.

Sér To. Come on; there is sixpence for you:
let’s have a song.

Sir And. There’s a testril of me too: if one

tnight give a~——
hﬁ‘l ould you have a lov ora of
good “;? 4 ¥ €-800g, song
Sir To. A love-song, a love-song.
Sir And. Ay, ay; I care not for good life:

. SONG.
Clo. O misiress mine, where are you roaming ?
-0, stay and hear ; your irue love's coming,
can sing both high and low :
T¥rip no further, pnttz sweeting ;
Journeys end in lovers’ meeling,
Every wise man’s son know.
Sir And. Excellent good, i"faith.
Sir To. Good, good.
Clo. What is love ? 'tis not ;
Present mirth hath present hier ;

O e o o granasy, () Mistress.
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- . What's to come, is still unsure :

- In delay there lies no plenty ;

T'hen come kiss me sweet-and- Y
Youth's a stuff will not endure.
St'l:.&nd. A mellifluous voice, as ¥ am true
ot
tr To. A contagious breath. - -

Sir And. Very sweet and contagious, i'faith.

Sir To. To hear by the nose, it i dulcet in con-

jon. But shall we make the welkin dance! in-
deed ? Shall we rouse the night-ow! in a catch,
that will draw three souls out of one wesver ? shall
we do that?

Sir And. An you love me, let's do’t : I am dog
at a catch.
(13110. By'r lady, sir, and some dogs will catch
well. .

Sir And. Most certain : let our catch be, Thox

Clo. Hold thy r.u, thou knave, knight? 1
shall be constrain'd in’t to call thee knave, knight.

Sir And. *Tis not the first time I have constram’d
one to call me knave. Begin, fool ; it begina,
A begin,f 1 bold peace.

. never begin, if 1 hold m
Sir And. Good, i’faith ! Come,beg'l{:.
. [They sing a catch.

" Enler Maria. ’

Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep here !
If my ledy have not called up her steward, Malvo-
lio, and bid him tum you out of doors, never trust

me.

Sir T'o. My lady’s a Cataian,? we are politicians;
Malvolio’s a Peg-a-Ramsey,? and Three merry men
webe. Awm not I consanguineous ? am-I not of her

1) Drink il the sky turns round. Romancer,
ssg Nlmooflno.:gmg.m @
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blood ? Tilly-vnlal;y,‘ lady ! Z'here dweli a man in
Babylon, lady, lady ! . [Singing.
« Cio. Beshréw me, the knight's in admirable
fooling.
Sirg.&nd. Ay, he does well enough, if he be dis-
posed, and so do I too; he does it with a better
grace, but I do it more natural.

Sir To. O, the tweifth day of December,—
, {Singing.
May. For the love of God, peace.

Enter Malvolio.

Mal. My masters, are you'mad? or what are -
you ? Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, but
to gabble like tinkers at this time of night?! Do
ye make an alehouse of my lady’s house, that ye
squeak out your coziers" catches without any muti-
gation or remorse of voice? Is there no respect of
place, persons, nor time, in you?

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in our catches.

Soeck up ¥
Mal. gir Toby, I must be round with you. My
lady bade me tell you, that, though she harbours
you as her kinsman, she’s nothing allied to your dis-
orders. If you can separate yourself and your mis-
demeanors, you are welcome to the house ; if not,
&n it would please you to take leave of her, she is
very willing to bid you farewell.
ir To. Farewell, dear heart, since I must needs

be L
ﬂar. Nay, good sir Toby. .
Clo. His eyes do show Ais days are almost done.
Mal. 15t even s0?
Sir To. But I will never die.
Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie.’
Mal. This is much credit to you.
Sir To. Shall I bid him go? [Singing.

1 ivalent to y shi .
& Covtien "84 Hing yourit "
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Clo. What an if you do? .
Sir To. Shall I hd him go, and spare not?
Clo. O no, no, no, no, you dare not.

Sir To. Out o’ time? sir, ye lie.—Art any more
than a steward? Dost thou think, because thon
art virtuous, there shall be no more ¢akes and ale?

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall be
hot i’ the mouth too.

Sir To. Thou'rt i’ the right.—Go, sir, rub your
chain! with crums :—a stoop of wine, Maria!

Mal. Mistress Mary, if you prized my lady’s fa-
vour at any thing more than contempt, you would

. pot give meany for" this uncivil mﬁ i3 she shall
know of it, by this hand. [Esit

Mar. Go shake your ears.

Sir And. "Twere as good a deed as to drink
when a man’s a hungry, to challenge him to the
field; and then to bnxs:yk promise with him, and
make a fool of him.

Sir To. Do't, knight; I'll write thee a chal-
lenge ; or I'l deliver thy indignation to him by
word of mouth.

. Mar. Sweet sir Toby, be patient for to-night;
since the youth of the count’s was to-day with.
lady, she 1s much out of quiet. For mansieur Mal-
volio, let me alone with him: if I do not gull him
into a nay-word,? and make him a common recres-
tion, do not think I have wit enough to lie straight
insmy l;'ed :PI know I can do it.

ir To. Possess us,® possess us; tell us some-
thinz of him. : ’
. Mar. Marry, sir, sometimes he is a kind of Pu-
nitan.
a?ir And. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like

a dog.
Sir T'. ‘What, for being a Puritan ? thy exqui
site reason, dear knight ? y X

(1) Stewards anciently wore a chain.
Metbod of life. (3) By-word. (4) Informpe.
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Sir And. 1 have no exquuite reason for't, but I
have reason

Mar. The devxl 8 Puntan that he is, or any
constantly but 8 time-pleaser ; an aﬂ'ecuonedl
that cons state without book, and utters it by gmt
swarths :2 the best pemaded of himself, 8o cram-
med, as he thinks, with excellencies, ﬂmt it is his
ground of faith, that all that look on him, love him ;
and on that vice in him- will my revenge find nota-
ble cause to work.

Sir To. What wilt thou do?

Mar. I will drop in his way some obscure epis-
tles of love; wherein, by the colour of his beard,
the shape of his leg, the manner of his gait, the ex-

pressure of his e {e, forehead and complexion, he
nhall find himself most feehngly personated : T'can
write very like my lady, yourniece ; on a forgotten
matter we can hardly edistinction of curhands.

Sir To. Excellent! I smell a device.

Sir And. I hav't in my nose too.

Sir To. He shall think, by the letters that thou
wilt drop, that they come ’ feom my niece, and that
she is in love with him.

ﬁnr My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that

Sir And. And your horse now would make lum
an ass.
May. Ass, I doubt not.
Slr And 0, 'twill be admirable.
rt m_ynl 1 warrant you: I know, my
sic wn]ro ork withhim. T will plml“ two, -
let the fool make a third, where
the letter ; observe his construction of it. For thu
night, to bed and dream on the event. Farewell.

Eaxit.
St'r.To. Good night, Penthesilea,? L

Affected.
g; The row of grass left by a mower.
Amazon.
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Sir And. Before me, she's a good wench.

Sir To. She’s a beagle, true-bred, and one that
adores mo; What o’ that?

Sir JAind. 1 was adored once too.

Sir T, Let's to bed, knight.—Thou hadst need
send for more money.

. Sir And. If I cannot recover your niece, [ama

foul way out.

Sér To. Send for money, knight; if thon hast
her not i’ the end, call me Cut.!

Sir And. If I donot, never trust me, take it how
you will.
, Sir To. Come,c::le; Pll go burn some sack,
tis too late to gotobed now : come, knight ; coma,
knight. [Ezeunt,

SCENE IV.—A room in the Duke's palace.
Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others.

Duke. Give me some music: Now, good mor-
row, friends :—
Now, Cesario, but that piece of song,
That old and antique song we heard last night;
Methought, it did relieve my jon much ;
More than light airs and recollected terms,
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced times :—
Come, but one verse. .
_ Cuwr. Heis not here, so please your lordship,
_that should sing it.
Duke. was it ?

Cur. Feste, the jester, my lord ; a fool, that the
lady Olivia’s father took much delight in: be is
about the house.

Duke. Seekhimout,andiléymemne the while.

xif Curio.—Music.
Come hither, boy ; If ever shalt love,
the sweet pangs of it remember me :
For, such as I am, all true lovers are;
(1) Harse.
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Unstaid and skittish in all motions else,

Save, in the constant image of the creature
That is belov’d.——How dost thou like this tune ?

Pio. Ilglveeavezechomthelent
‘Where love is thron’

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly "
My life upon’t, young though v.bou nrt, thine eye
Hath stay’d upon spme favour! that it loves;
Hath it not, boy ?

Vio. | A little, by your favour.

Duke ‘What kind of woman is’t ?

Of your complexion.

Dub. She is not worth thee then. What years,

i’faith ?

Fio. About your years, my lord.

Duke. Tooold, by heaven ; Let still the woman

take
An elder than berself; so wears she to hin,
So sways ghe level in her husband’s heart,
For, boy, however we do praise ourselves,
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm,
More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn,
Than women's are.

Fio. ot th Il;hmb it well, my .lord. el

Duke. Then let thy | vebeyou.ng‘er an thyself,
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent : v
For women are as roses ; whose fair flower,

.Be;s once dlsplay'd, duth fall that very hour.
And so they are: alas, t}mttheymlo,
To die, even when they to perfection grow !
Re-enter Curio, and Clown.
Duke. 0 fellow, come, the song we had Iast
night :—
Mnrk it, Cesario; it is old and plain:

insters and the knitters in the sun,
zlefreemmds that wuvetheu-thmd with

[0))] Omhn_nee. @ Lwo makera
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Do use to chaant it ; it is silly sooth,!
And dallies with tho ionocence of love,
Like-the oid age.2
Clo. Areyen reudy, m?
. Duke. Ay; prythee, sing. : [,
SONG:

‘Clo. Come awey, come away,duth.
.Rndmudcypm: me be lgid ;
Fly away, fly awey, breath ;
I am slain by a fair cruel maid.
-mwg'whlc,duckadmﬂlm
, prapare il ;
.Myparqudeuthmmsom
IXd share it.

Not , not & sweet,
Onmy b coffin let there be strown;
Nota firiend, not a friend greet
My poor corpse, where my bones shell- b
throum ; -
A thowsand thousend sighs to save,
Lay me, G, where
Sadlrue lover m’erﬁndnym
To weep there.
g;keN Tbenesfor;hypm. -
o sir ; I take pleasure in
ke, B pay thy plossiye e E "
Cb Tmly, m, plensure will be paid, ooe
tinre or another.
Duke. Gsvermnowleavemluvethee.
. Clo. Now, the
and the tailor make thy doub{et of clm.ngubl-e hf-
fixta, for thy mind is &  very opalB-—I woald have
menofsuchoons!anc puttosea,{bﬂ their busi-
ness might be every , and their intent
where ; for that's it, that always makes lm
'ﬂynge nothing.—Farewell. [Ezxit Clown.
Simple truth.  (2) Times of simplici
ZQBAPMWM&‘)JL“ plicly.
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Duke. Let all the restgive place.——
[ Exeunt Curio and attendants,
.- Once more, Cesario,
‘Get thee t0 yon® same sovereign cruelty :
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world,
Prizes not tity of dirty lands;
The parts Wfonune huth bestow’d upon her,
Tell her, 1 hold as giddily as fortane ;
Buat 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems,
Timt matare pranks! her in, attracts my soul.
- F7io. But, if she cannot love you, sir?
Duke. I cannot be so answer'd.
Fro. . "Sooth, but you must.
Say, that some lady, s, perhaps, there is,
Hath for your love as great u of heart
As you have for Olivia: you cennot love her:
You tell her 80; Must she not then be answer'd ?
Duke. There is no woman's sides,
Can *bide the beating of so strong a passion
As love doth give my heart: no woman’s heart
So big, 40 hold so much ; they lack retention.
Alas, their love may be cull’d a] ite,~—
No motion of the liver, but the palate,—
That suffer surfeit, cloyment, and revolt;
But mine is all as bungry as the sea,
And can digest as much : make no compare
Between that love a woman con bear ums,
And.that I owe Olivia.

owe:

In faith, they are as true of heart as we.
My father had a deughter 1ov’d a man,
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman,

1 should your lordship.
Duke. And what's her history ?
Pio. A blank, my lord: She never told her love,

() Decks. >
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But let concealment, like a worm i’ the bud,
Feed on her damask cheek : she pin'd in thought;
And, with a green and yellow melancholy,
She sat like patience on a mc ,
Smiling at grief. Wasnot this love, indeed?
- 'We men may gay more, swear more: but, i
Our shows are more than will ; for still we prove
. Muchin our vows, but little in our love.
Duke. But died thy sister of her love, my boy?
Vio. Iam all the daughters of my father's house,
And all the brothers 100 ;—and yet I know oot:—
Sir, shall I to this lady ?
Duke

3 Az, that's the theme.

To her inhaste ; give her this jewel; say,

My love can give no place, bide no denay.!
- [Ezewat.

SCENE V.—Olivia’s Garden. Enter Sir"Toby
Belch, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, and Fabian.
8Sir To. Cone thy ways, signior Fabian. .
Fab. Nay, I'll come ; if I lose a ucruf)le of thit

sport, let me be boiled to death with melancholy.

Sir To. Would'st thou not be giad to have the
niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by some nots-
ble shiame ?

Fab. | would exult, man: you know, be brought
me out of favour with my lady, about a bear-bait
ing here.

Sir To. To anqer him, we'll have the besr

in; and we will fool him black and bloe:—
Il we not, sir Andrew ? ) |
Sir And. An we do not, it is pity of our lives.

Enter Maria.

Sér To. Here comes the little yillain :—How
now, my nettle of India.

Mar. Get.ye all three into the box-tree: Mak
volio’s coming down this walk ; he has been yorr

¢ (1) Denial.
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der P the sun, ctising behaviour to his own
shadow, this haif hour: obeerve him, for the love of
mockery ; for, I know, this letter will make a con-
templative idiot of him. Close, in the name of
jesting ¥ [The men hide themselwes.] Lie thou
re; {throws down a letter) for here comes the

trout that must be caught wid ﬁcklin%
[Exit M

aria.
Enter Malvolio.

Mal. 'Tis but fortune; all is fortune. Maria
ance told me, she did affect me : and 1 have heard
herself come thus near, that, should she fancy,! it
should be one of my complexion. Besides, she uses
me with a more exalted respect, than any one else
thet follows her. What should { think on’t?

Séir To. Here's an over-weening rogue !

Fazb. O, peace! Contemplation makes a rare
turkey-cock of himn ; how=he jets? under his advan-

plumes !

Sir And. *Slight, I could so beat the rogue :—

8tr To. Peace, [ say.

Mal. To be count Malvolio '—

Sir To. Ah, e! :

Sir And. Pismim, pistot him.

Sir To, Peace, peace!

Mal. There is example for't; the lady of the
strachy married the yeoman of the wardrobe.

Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel !

Fab. O, peace! now-he's deeply in; look how
imagination blowss him!

'al. Having been three months married to her,

sitting in my state,¢—

Sir To. O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the eye!

Mal. Calling my officers about me, in my branch-
ed velvet gow'n; having come from a day-bed,®
where [ left Olivia sleeping.

Love.” (2) Struts. (3) Puffs him
R S, o

[
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Sir To. Fire and brimstone! - .

Fab. Q, peacs, peace !

Mal. ,ﬂmnmhilu?thehumoufh:gmh:

after a demure travel of regaxd,—telling thess,,
?ﬁow my placg, a5 [ would they should do sheir’s
~to sk k{r my kinsman Toby :

Sir T::j ts and shackles ! ,

Fab, O, e, ce, peace ! now, now.

Mal. Sevg:xacof pr:; peogle, with an obedient
start, make out for him : T frown the while; and,
perchance, wind up my watch, or play with some
tich jewel.’ Toblya proaches; court'sies there tome;

Sir To. Shall tgui fellow live ?

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us with.
cars, yet peace.

Mal. 1 extend my hand to him thus, quenchiog
my familiar smile with an austere regard of .control:

Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow o*
the lips then ? . -

Mal. Saying, Cousin Toby, my fortunes havs
cast 1}!:4 on yoxr niece, give me lﬁvic prevogaltive of
speech:—

Sir To. What, what ? .

Mal. You musk d your dr

Sir To. Out, scab! .

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the sinews of
OB Besides, the

al, y waste ireasure :
time with a foali:mght ; L

Sir And. That's me, [ warrant you.

Mal. One sir Andrew :

. ?z'r.dnd. I knew, 'twas I; for many do call me-
fool.

Jal. What employment have we here ?

Taking up the letier..

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin.

. Sir 76. O, peace! and the spirit of humours in-
Umate reading aloud to him!

JMal. By my life, that is my lady’shand : these

% ber very €', her U, and ber 77s ; and thus.

¥,
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makes she her great P's. It is,in contempt of
question, her hand. o . .
hSc'r'An‘ Her C’s, her U’s, and her 7’s :- Why
that? :
Mal. mdahc]sf'ﬁ tk‘eunkrmnph bekm' B«I, this, and.
wishes: herv vases ! our leave,
:yax.—Soft !—and thee?;a-;, h(yary L .
with which she uses. to seal: 'tis my lady: To.
whom should this be ?
Fab. This wins him, liver and all.
‘Mal. [reads] Jove knows, I love :
. But who?

¢ Lipe do not move,
No man must know.
JNo man must know.—What follows? the numbers.
altered !-—/No man must know :—if this should be.
thee, N;'MVOSIO? Ly
Str To. Marry, h thea, brock !
Mal. 1 may m where I adore :
- But silence, like a Lucrece lmz’e, .
ngt[‘ (I;Iozdlus dzt,}fh my heart doth gore ;.
yO, AL sway my life.
Fab. A fustian riddle ! Y Ufe
Sir T'o, Excellent wench, say I.
Mal. M, O, A, 1, doth sway my life—Nay, but
first, let me see,—let me see,~let me see.
Fab. What a dishof poison has she dressed him -
+ 8ir To. And with what wing the stannyel?.
checks? at it ! .
Mal. 7may command where I adore. Why, she.
m command me; 1 serve her, she is my lady.
y, this is evident to any formal capacity. There
is no obetruction in this;—And the end,—What
should that alphabetical position portend? if I
could mak t resemble something in me,—
Softly ! M; 0, A; I—
Sir To. O, ay! make up that :—he is now at &
cold scent.

(1) Badger. (2)Hawk. (3)Fliesatit. °
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Fab, Sowter! will cry upon’t, for all this, though

it be as rank us a fox.

Mal. M,—Malvolio ;—M,—why, that begins
oy pame.

Fab. Did not I say, he would work-it out? tha
cur is excellent at fauhsthe

Mal. M, —But then thére is no cuxswancy
the sequel ; that suﬂ‘ers under probation : /4 should
follow, bat O does.

Fab. And O shall end, 1 hope.

Sir To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him

ry.?lal. And then J comeés bebind ; °

Fab. Ay, an you had an eyé behind you, you
might see more c{
tunes before you.

Mal. M, O, A, I;:—This simulation is not as
the former :—and yet, to crush this a little, it would
bow to me, for every one of these letters are in my
neme. Soft! here follows prose.—If this fall info
thy hand, yevolve. In my stars I am above thee ;
but be not afraid of greainess: Some are born
great, some achieve greainess, and some have great-
ness thrust upon them.” Thy fates open their
hands ; let thy blood and spirit embrace them.
And, 1o inure thyself o what thow art like to be,
cast !hy humble slough,? and appear fresh. Be
posite with a kinsman, surly vnth servants : it

tongue tang argumenis of state; put thyself mio
the tnck% ﬁfn?i‘::h Il'z-yfélu thus udmmflhac,
that sighs for 1

thy yellow stockings ; and umhed o see thee ever
cross-gavieved : I say vemember. Go to; thou art
made f thoudcnrmtobe.m, tf not, ldmelu
thee a :leward siill, the fellow of servants, and not
worthy to touch fortuns's ﬁugers Farewell Sk
that would aller services with thee, .

The fortunateunhappy ;

(1) Name of a hound.  (2) Skin of a spake.

ction at your heels, than for-
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Day-light and champian! discovers not more : this
is apen. I will be 'qud, I will read politic auth
I will baffle sir Toby, I will wash off gross ac-
intance, I will be point-de-vice,? the very man.
do not now fool myself, to let imagination jade
me; for every reason excites to this, that my lady
loves me. She did coramend my yellow stockings of
late, she did praise myleg being cross-gartered; and
in this she manifests herself to my love, and, with
-a kind of injunction, drives me to these habits of
her liking. "I thank my stars, I am bappy. I will
be strange, stout, in yellow stockings, and cross-
ered, even with the swiftness of putting on.
ove, and my stars be praised ! —Hereis yet a
script. Thou canstnot choose but know who 1 am.
If thou entertainest my love, let it appear in thy
smiling ; thy smiles become thee well : therefore in
my presence still smile, dear my sweet, 1 priythee.
Jove, I thank thee.—I will smile; I will do every
thing that thou wilt have me. [Exit.
. 1 will not g;ive my part of this sport for a
peansion of thousands to be paid from the Sophy.
Sir Tq. I could marry this wench for tEis de-

vice.

Sir And. So could I too.

Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her, but
such ancther jest.

Enter Maria.

Sir And. Nor I neither.

Fab.. Here comes my noble gull-catcher.

Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot o'my neck ?

Sir And. Or o mine either? .

Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip,3
and become thy bond-slave ?

Sir And. Phaith, or I either.

Sir To. Why, thou hast put him in such a dream,

1) Open country.  (2) Utmost exactnesa.
233 A boy’s diversion three and tip.

YOL. L N
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tﬂnt, when the image of it'leaves him, he must ran.

Mar. Nay, but say true ; does it work upons him ?
Sir To. Zike a-vitee wi&he ? m:d:flfe'im }
Mar. If you will then see ruits sport,

mark his ﬁzs't approach before my lady: he will
coxne to her in yellow stockings, and 'tis a colour
she abborsy and cross-gartered, a fashion she de-
tests ; and he will snile upon ber, which will aow
be s0 unsuitable to her disposition, being addicted
to a melancholy as she- is, that it cannot but turn.
him into a notable contempt: if you will see it,
follow me.

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou most excel-

lent devil of wit!

Sir And. I'll make one too. [Exerent.
5 ———
ACT IHL
SCENE 1—Olivia's Garden. Enter Vicla, and:
Clown with a tabor.

Fio. Save thee, friend, dnd thy music : Dost:
thou live by thy tabor? :

Clo. No, sir, I live by the church.

Vio. Art thou a churchman ?

Clo. No. such matter, sir; I do live by the

- -church: for I do live at my house, and my

doth stand by the church.

VFio. So thou may’st say, the king lies! by a hﬁ;
ger, if a beggar dwell near him: or, the churc
stands by thy tabor, if thy tabor stand by the
church. . )

Clo. You have said, sir.—To see this age!—A
sentence is but a cheveril? glove to a good wit;
How tliuxckly the wrong sizg may be turned out-

(1) Dwells. 2 Kid.



Seerse 1. ‘WHAT YOU WIiLL. 291

_Vio. Nay, that’s certain ; they, that dally nicely
with words, may quickly make _ them wanton.

Clo. 1 would therefore, my sister had had no
name, sir.

¥1o. Why, man?

Clo. Why, sir, her name’s a word ; and todally
with that word, might make my sister wanton:
But, indeed, words are very ruscals, since bonds
disgraced them.

%. Thy reason, man?

Clo. Troth,sir, I can yield you none without
words ; and words are grown =0 false, I am loath
10 prove reason with

“to. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and
carest for nothing.

Clo. Not so, sir, I do care for something : but
in my conscience, sir, 1 do not care for you ; if that
be to care for nothing, sir, I would it would make
you invisible. -

Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia’s fool ?

Clo. No, indecd, sir; the lady Olivia has no
folly : she will keep no fuol, sir, till she be married ;
snd fools are 8s like husbands, as pilchards are to
herrings, the husband’s the bigger; | am, indeed,
not her fool, but her corrupter of words.

¥io. I saw thee late at the count Orsino’s.

Clo. Foplery, sir, does walk about the orb, like
the sun ; it shines every where. I would be sorry,
sir, but the fool should be as oft with your master,
as with my mistress : I think, I saw your wisdom
. N ru

t0. Nay, an thou upon me, no more
with thee. yHold, ther‘:‘?expensel for thee.

Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair,
send thee 2 beard !

. Vio. By my troth, I'll tell thee; I am almost
sick for one ; though I would not have it grow on
my chin. 1Is thy lady within? .

Clo. Would not a pair of these have bred, sir?

Fia. Yes, being kept together, and put to use.

(S
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Clo. Iwould play lord Pandarus! of Phrygia, sir,
to bring a Cressida to this Troilus.

Fio. | unde d you, sir; 'tis well begg’d.

Clo. The matter, 1 hope, is not great, sir, bﬁ-
an bat & beggar; Cressida was a beggar. My
ady is within, gir. T will conatrut to them whence
you come : who you are, and what you would, are
out of my welkin : 1 might say, element; but the
word is over-worn. . [Eaxt. |

Pio. This fellow’s wise enough to play the fool;
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit :
He must observe their mood on whom he jests,
The q“amti of persons, and the time; '
And, like the haggard,2 check at every feather
That comes before his eye. This is a practice,

-As full of labour as a wise man’s art:

For folly, that he wisely shows, is fit;
But wise men, folly-fallen, quite taint their wit.

Pnler Sir Toby Belch and Sir Andrew Ague-
- " cheek.

Sir To. Save you, gentleman,

Pio. And you, sir,. N

Sir And. Dieu vous garde, monsieur.

Vio. Et vous aussi : volre serviteur.

Sir And. 1 hope, sir, you are ; and I am yours

Sir T'o. - Will you encounter the house? my
niece is desirous you should enter, if your trade be
to her.

Vio. 1 am bound to yotr niece, sir: 1 mean, she
is the list3 of ‘my voyage. :

Sir To. Taste your legs, sir, put them to motion.

V0. My legs do better understand me, sir, than
T understand what you mean by bidding me taste
my leges.

Sir T. I mean, to go, sir, to enter.

Vio. 1 will answer you with gait and entrance:

) See the play of T'roilus and Cressida.
&) A tami ol well trained.  (3) Bousd, ligit.
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But we are prevented..
Enter Olivia and Maria.
Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens rain
edours on you! :
Sir A That youth’s a rare courtier ! Rain
odours! well.
¥io. My matter hath no voige, lady, but to your
own most pregnant! and vouchsafed ear.
Sir And. Odours, preg'mnl and vouchsafed .—
P’ll get "em all three ready.
?e Let the garden door be shut, and leave me
to my hearing.
[Ezeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew and Maria.
Give me your hand, sir.
¥Fio. My duty madam,and most humble servxce
Oli. What is your name ?
Vio. Cesariois your servant’s name, fair princess.
Oli. My servant, sir! *Twas never merry world,
Since lowly feigning was call’d compliment :
You are servant to the count Orsino, youth.
Vio. And he is yours, and his must needs be
yours;
Your servant’s servant is your servant, madam.
ON. For him, I think not on him: for his thoughts,
‘Would they were blanks, rather than fill'd with me'
¥io. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts
On his behalf:—
Oli. 0, by your leave, I pray you;
I bade you never s again of him:
But, would you unse rtake another suit,
1had rather hear you to solicit that,
Than music from the spheres.
Vio. _ Dear lady,
Oli. Aive me leave, I beseech you : Idid send,
Afte e last enchantment you did here,
’ in chase of you: so did [ abuse
M ( %f my servant, and, I fear me, you:

» (1) Ready.
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Under your hard construction must I sit,

To forse that on you, in a shameful cunning,

Which you knew norie of yours: What might you
think? - B

Have you not set mine honour at the stake,
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts
That tyrannous heart can think? To ote of your
receiving!
Enough is shown ; aygorus, not a bosom,
Hides poor heartt So let me hear you speak.
Vi io.u;ypity you. .
Oli. That's a degree to love.
Vio. No, not a grise ;2 for ’tis a vulgar proof,
That very oft we pity enemies.
Oli. y, then, methinks, 'tis time to smile

again:
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud !
If one should be a prey, how much better
To fall before the lion, than the wolf?
: [Clock strikes.
The clock upbraids me with the waste of time.—
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you:
And yet, when wit and youth is come to harvest,
Your wife is like to reap a proper man : .
There lies your way, due west.
Vio. - Then westward-hoe :
Grace, and good disposition "tend your lad;ship!
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me ?
Oli. Stay:
I p;:ythee, tell me, what thou think’st of me.
10. That you do think, you are not what you

are.
O, If I think so, I think the same of you.
Vio. Then think you right; I am not what I am.
Oli. 1 would, you were as I would have.yoube!
Vio. Would it be better, madam, than
I wish it might ; for now I am your fool.
Oli. O, what a deal of scorn looks beautiful

* Ready apprebension. (2) Step. |
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In the contempt and anger of his lip !
A murd’rous guilt shows not itself more soon
Than love thatwould seem hid : love’s night is noom.
Cesario, by the roses of the spring,
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thiig,
I love thee so, that, maugre! all thy pride,
Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide.
Do not extort thy reasons from this clduse,
For, that [ woo, thou therefore hast no cause;
But, rather, reason thus with reagon fetter :
Love sought is good, but given unsought, is betten,
Vio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth,
T have one heart, one bosom, and one truth,
And that no woman bas ; nor never none
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone.
And so adieu, good madam; never more
Wiltl I?' master’s tears to you deplore.
Oli; Yet come again : for thou, perhaps, may’st

move
That heart, which now abhors, to like hig love.
[Exeunt.

SCENE IL—A Room in Olivis's house. Enter
Sir Toby Beich, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, and
Fabian, ’

Sir And. No, faith, Tll not'stay a jot longer.
Sér To. Thy reason, dear venom, give thy rea-

son.

Fab. You mustneed yield your reason, sir An-
drew®

Sir And. Marry, I saw your niece do more fa-
vours to the count’s serving-men, than ever she
bestowed upon me ; I saw't i’ the orchard.

Sir To. Did she see thee the while, old boy?
tell me that.

Sir And. As plain as I see you now.

Fuab. This was a great argument of love in her
toward you.

(1) In spite of.
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Sir And. "Slight! will you make an ass 0® me?

Fab. 1 will prove it legitimate, sir, upoo the
eaths of j t and reason. ..

Sir To. And they have been grand jury-men,
¥ince before Noah was a sailor.

Fab. She did show favour to the youth in your
night, only to exasperate you, to awake your dor-
mouse va{our, to put fire m your heart, and brim-
stone in your liver: ¥ou should then have accosted
her; and with same excellent jest, fire-new from
the mint, you should have banged the youth into
dumbness. This was looked for at your hand, and
this was baulked: the double gilt of this of
tunity you let time wash off, and you are now sailed
into the north of my lady’s opinion ; where you will
hang like an‘icicle on a Dutchman’s beard, unless
you do redeem it by some laudable attempt, either
of valour, or policy.

Sir And. And’t be any way, it must be with’
valour; for policy I hate: I had as lief be a
Brownist,! as a politician. .

Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon
the basis of valour. Cliallenge me the count’s
youth to fight with him; hurt him in eleven places;
my piece shall take note of it: and assure thyself,
there is no love-broker in the world can more pre-
vail in man’s commendation with woman, than re-
port of valour.

Fab. There is noway bat this, sir Andrew.

Sir And. Will either of you bear me @®chal-
lenge to him ?

Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand; be
curst? and brief; it is no matter how witty, s0 itbe
eloquent, and full of invention: taunt him with
the license of ik : if thou thow'st him some thrice,
it shall not be amiss; and as many lies as will lie
in thy sheet of paper, although the sheet were big

&g Separatists in queen Elizabeth’s reign.

Crabbed, .
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enough for the bed of Ware! in England, set em
down; go, about it. Let there be gall enough in
thy ink ; though thou write with a goose-pen, no
matfer: About it. .
Sir And. Where shall I find you ?
Sir T'o. We'll call thee at the cubiculo 2 Go.
] [Ezit Sir Andrew.
Fab. This is a dear manikin to you, sir Toby.
Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad; some
two thousand strong or so.

Fab. We shall have a rare letter'from him : but
you'll not deliver it. -

Sir To. Never trust mg then ; and by all means
stir on the youth to an answer. I tlunz. oxen and
wainropes® cannot hale them together. For An-
drew, if he were opened, and you find so much
blood in his liver as will clog the foot of a flea, I'll
eat the rest of the snatomy,

Fab. And his opposite, the youth, bears in his
visage no great presage of cruelty. -

Enter Maria.

Si» To. Look, where the youngest wren of nine

comes. :
May. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh
yourselves into stitches, follow me : yon'gull Mal-
volio is turned heathen, a very renegado; for there
is no Christian, that means ta be saved by believipg
rightly, can ever believe such impossible passages
f

o He’s in yellow stockings.

g'r To. And cross-gartered ?

Mar. Most villanously ; like a pedant that keeps
aschool i* the church.—1 have dogged him, like his
reurderer : he does obey every point of the letter
that T dropped to betray him.. He does smile his
face into more linas, than are in the new map, with
the augmentation of the Indies: you have not seen

1) In Hertfordsbire, which held forty persons.
52) Chamber. 1(‘53)2Wagg¢m ropes,
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2 thing. as *tis; I cen bardly forbear hurling
xatlll:gn. Ilmow, my lady will strike him ; if
o he'll amile, and take't for a great favour,
' T'o. Come, hnng us, bring us where be is.
[Exeunt.
NE II—A sireet. Enter Antonio and
Sebastian

1. I would not, by my I:‘nll bav;_ troubled you;
since you our pleasare of your pains,
I no fuyﬁhem you.
il. I could not stay behind you ; my desire,
. sharp then filed steel, did spur me forth ;
not atl hmmleeyou (tboughao much,
bave drawn ane to a longer voyage,)
ealousy what might befall {lau.r tnvel,
'skxlleumﬁ:enepnm chtonltrlngvr
tided, and unfriended,
h and unbospitable : my wﬂFm lovc
‘ather by these arguments
rth in your pursuit.
My kind Antonio,
o other answer make, but, thanks,
mnh& and ever thanks : Often good turns
wffled off with such uncurrent pay :
‘ere mgnvmnhl as ismy conscience, firm,
ould find better dealing. Whnt‘s to do?
ve'lsoseetherehqueu of this town ?
lg-dr;rrm, sir; best, first, go Bee . your
I am not weary, and 'tis long to night ;
you, let us satisfy our eyes
‘e memorials, and the things of fame,

' renown this c%
ould, you’d pardon me ;
without danger walk these streets :

& sea-fight, *gainst the count his galleys,
1e service ; of such note, indeed,

(1) Wealth.
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That, were I ta'en here, it would acarce be
answer'd.
‘Seb. Belike, you slew gteatnumber of his people.
/Ant. 'The offence is not of such a bloody nature ;
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel,
Might well have given us bloody argument.

It might have since been answer'd in repayi!
‘What we took from them; which, for tnﬂ:rc‘zh,

Most of our city did : only myself stood out : .
For which, if I be lapsed! in this place,

1 shall pay dear.

Seb. Do not then walk too open.

. Ant. It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, here’s my

urse; -
In the souxt)h saburbs, at the Elephant,
Is best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet, -
Whiles yclmdbeguile the time, and feed your know-
edge,
With viewingof the town ; there shall you have me.
Seb. Why 1 your purse ?
4Ant. Haply, your eye shall light upon some toy
You have desire to purchase; and your store,
I think, is not for idle markets, sir.
Seb. I'll be your purse-bearer, and leave you for
An hour.
\g:!. . To the Elephant.—

I do remember.
. TExewnt.
SCENE IV.—Olivia’s Garden. Ender Olivia
and Maria.

O#4. I have sentafter him : He says, he'll come;
How shail I feast him? what bestow on him ?
For youth is b(:lught more oft, than begg’d, or bor-
row’

Iy 100 loud.
re is Malvolio ?—he is sad, and civil,2

(1) Ceught. (2) Grave and demure.
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And suits well for a servant with my fortunes j—
Where is Malvolio ?
Mar. He’s coming, madam ;

But in strange manner. He is sure possess’d. -
Oli. Why, what's the matter? docs he rave?
Mar. ’ No,

He does nothing but smile : your ladyship

Were best have guard about you, if be come;

+ For, sure, the man is tainted in his wits.
Oli. Go call him hither.—I"m as mad as he,

If sad and merry madness equal be.—

Enter Malvolio.

Hx‘);; novg, Mal{o‘]iio ?h ‘s

lal. Sweet lady, bo, ho! [Smiles fantasiically.

Oli. Smil*st thouy ? [ 4 el
T sent for thee upon a sad! occasion.

Mal. Sad,ledy ? I could be sad: this does make

some obstruction in the blood, this cross-gartering:

. but what of that, if it please the eye of one, it
with me as the very true sounet is : Please one and
please all.

Oli. Why, how dost thou, man ? what is the mat-
ter with thee ? :

Mal. Not black in my mind, !hou%h yellow in
my legs: It did come to his hands, and commands
shall be executed. I think, we do know ‘the sweet
Romah hand. -

Oli. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio ?

.ﬂh{al. To bed? ay, sweet-heart ; and I'll come
to thee.

Oli. God comfort thee ! Why dost thou mile m,
and kiss thy hand so oft ?

Mayr. How do you, Malvolio ?

JMal. At your request? Yes; nightingales an-
sw;r[ dswvs.Vb

ar. appear with this ridiculous bol
ness before myy ag‘;? you ous ol

(1) Grave.
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‘Mal. Benotafraid of greatness —'Twas well
writ.

Oli. What meanest thou by that, Malvolio ?

Mal. Some are born great,—

Oli. Ha?

Mal. Some achisve greatness,—

Oli. What say’st thou ?

Mal. And some have greatness thrust upon them.

Oli. Heaven restore thee !-

Mal. R ber who ded thy yellow

Olznﬁ‘hy ellow stockings ?

Mal. And wished o see thee cross-gartered.
Oli. Cross-gartered ?

Mal. Go to: thou art made, if thou desirest to

be 20—
Ol:. Am I made?
Mal. If not, let me see thee a seyvant still.
Ol. Why, this is very midsummer madness.!

Enter Servant.

Ser. Madam, the young gentieman of the count
. Orsino’s is returned ; I could hurdly entreat him
back : he attends your ladyship’s
OB. I'll come to him. [Exit gerva.nl]
Maria, let thn fellow be looked to. Where s my
cousin Toby? Let some of my people have a spe-
cial care o hun, I would not have him miscarry
for the balf of my dowry. [Exe. Olivia and Mar.
. Oh,bo! do you ceme near me now? no
worse man then sir Toby to look to me? This con-
curs directly with the letter : she sends him on pur-
pose, that fmay appear stubborn to him; for she
incites me to that in the Ietterth C’:.sl the humble
slough, says she ; beoppo.nleun a kinsman, surl;
with mg‘rds,—-kt thy ng 1with argu"{
menis of atale,——gul thysel inio tlle trick of sin-
gularity;,~—and, consequently, sets down the

(1) Hot weather madness.

"_.

Al
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manner how; as, a sad face, a reverend carriage,
a slow in the habit of some sir of note, and
so forth. 1 have limed her ;! but it is Jove’s doing,
and Jove make me thankful! And, when she went
away now, Let this fellow be looked to : Fellow 3
not Malvolio, nor after my degree, but fellow.
‘Why, every thing adheres together ; that no dram
of a scruple, no scruple of a scruple, no cbstacle,
no incredulous or unsafe circumstance,—What can
be said ? Nothing, that can be, can come between
me and the full prospect of my hopes. Well, Jore,
not I, is the doer of this, and he is to be thanked.
Re-enter Maria, with Sir Toby Belch, and Fabian.
Sir T'o. Which way is he, in the name of sanctity?
If ullhlthe d‘?_vilu in l;::il bh?mdrawnli!;l little, and hl;-

ion himself poases im, yet I'll speak to hi
g Fab. Here he is, here he is’:——How 10't with you,
sir? how is't with you, man? .

Mal. Go off; 1 discard you; let me enjoy my
private; ﬁoﬂ'

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks within
him! did not I tell you?—Sir Toby, my lady
pra"y Jou to have a care of him. )

S”'.TAh(,;‘l)m! does she so? :

ir To. to, go to; peace, e, we must
deal gently with l'xim; let me nlm}:‘:low do you,
Malvolio? how is't with you? What, man! defy
the devil : consider, he’s an enemy to i

Mal. Do you know what you say ?

Mar. La you, an you speak ill of the devil, how
he takes it at heart! Pray God, he be not be-
witched ! '

Fab. Carry his water to the wise woman.

Mar. Marry, and it shall be done to-morrow
morning, if I live. My lady would not lose him
for more than "Il say.

nC P
22; c:nu)g:;lnlil:;'as a bird with birdlime.
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Mal. How now, mistress ?

Mar. O lord ! .

Sir To. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace; this is not the
m&: Do-you not see, you move him ? let me alone
" N but_gentl nt ]

. No way gentleness § y gently:
the fiend is rough, and will not be E:xngh}l,y %sed.y

Sir To. Y‘Vh{,?how now, my bawcock?! bhow

chuck ?

Mal. Sir?

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man !
*tis not for gravity to Pl"ﬁ at cherry-pit2 with Satan :
Hﬁ him, foul collier®

. Get him to say his prayers ; good sir Toby,

get him to pray.

Mal. My prayers, minx ? -

Mar. No, I warrent you, he will not bear of

liness.

Mal. Go, hang yourselves all! you are idle
shallow things: I am not of your element; you
shall know more hereafter. [Ey.'nl

Sir To. Is't possible? ~

Fab. If this were played upon a stage now, I
could condemn it as an improbable fiction.

Sir To. His very genius hath taken the mfection
of the device, man.

Mar. Nay, pursue him now ; lest the device
take air, and taint. .

Fab. l‘Why, we shall make him mad, indeed.

. JMar. The house will be the quieter.

Sir To. Come, we'll have him in a dark room,
and bound. My niece is already in the belief that
he is mad; we may carry it thus for our pleasure,
and his penance, till our very pastime, tired out of
breath, prompt us to have mercy on him : at which
tane, ‘we will bring the device to the bar, and

.k)ll cock, bem{,o and coq.
ay among boys.
Cnéo_rys were accounted great cheats.

r
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crown thee for a finder of madmen. But see, but see.
Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek.

Fab. More matter for a May morning.

Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it; I war-
rant, there’s vinegar and pepper in't.

Fab, Is't so saucy ? i

Sir And. Ay, isit,Iwarrant him: do but read.

Sir To. Give me. [reads.] Youth, whatsoever
thou art, thou art but a scurvy fellow.

Fab. Good, and valiant.

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy
mind, why I do call thee so, for I will show thee
7o reason for't. .

_Fab. A good note : that keeps you from the blow
of the law.

Sir To. Thou comest to the lady Olivia, and in
my sight she uses thee kindly : but thou liest in thy
throat, that is not the matter I c e thee for.

Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good sense-less.

Sir To. Jwill way-kh:% thee going home ; where
of it be thy chance {o kill me,——

Fab, G:‘(/)od

Sir To. Thou killest me like a rogue and ixvillain.
Gol:&éb. Still you keep o’ the windy side of the law:

Sir To. Fare thee well ; And God have mercy
wupon ons of our souls! He may have mercy upon
mine; bul my hope is betler, and so look to lll;.y-
self.  Thy friend, as thou usest him, and thy
sworn enemy. Andrew Ague-cheek.

Sir T%. If this letter moves bim not, his legs
canpot : I’ll give’t him,

. Mar. You may have very fit occasion for't ; he
is now in some commerce with my lady, and will
by end by depart. .

Sir To. Go, sir Andrew ; scout me for him at
the corner of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff : s0 soon
s ever thou seest him, draw ; and, as thou drawest,

vear horrible ; for it comes to pass oft, that a ter-
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rible oath, with a swaggeri accent aharpl
twanged off, gives mal ng-more appmbauoz
than ever proof itself would have eamed him.
Away.

Sir And. Nay, let me alone for swearing. [ Ex.

Sir T'o. Now will notI deliver his letter : for the
behaviour of the young gentleman gives him out
to be of good capacity and breeding ; his employ-
_ment between his lord and my niece confirms no
less; therefore this letter, being so excellently ig-
norant, will breed no terror in the youth, he will
find it comes from a clodpole. But, sir, I will de-
liver his challenge by word of mouth; set upon
Ague-cheek a notable report of valour; and drive
the gentleman (as, I know, his youth will aptly re-
ceive it,) into a most hideous opinion of his rage,
skill, fuz, and impetuosity. 'This will so fright
them both, that they will kijl one another by
look, like cockatrices.

" Enter Olivia and Viola.

Fab. Here he comes with your niece: give
them way, (ill he take leave, and presently after
him.

Sir 7o. I will meditate the while upon some

horrid mes: for a challenge.
zeunt Sir Toby, Fabian, and Maria.

OFi. 1 have said too much unto a heart of stone,
And laid mine honour too unchary! out :
There's something in me, that reproves my fault;
But such a headstrong potent fault it is,
That it but mocks reproof.

Vio. With the same *haviour that your passion

Go on my master’s griefs. N
{. Here, wear this jewel for me, *tis my pic-

ture ; -
Refuse it not, it hath no tongue to vex you:
(1) Uncautiously,
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. And, ¥ besesch you, come again to-morrow.
‘What shall you ask of me, that I'll deny H
That honour, sav’d, ey ‘upon asking give? .
Vio. Nothing but this, your true love for my
master.
Oli. How with mine honour may I give him that

‘Which I have given to you?
LC2 T will acquit you.
Oli. Well, come ugmn to-morrow : Fare thee

ell
A fiend, like thee, m"gbt bear my sout to hell. [ Ee.
Re-enter Sir 'Tohy Belch, and Fabian.

Sir To. Geutleman, God save thee.

Vio. Aund you, ar.

Sir To. T {mt defence thou hast, betake thee
to't: of what nature the wrongs are thou hast
done him, I know not 3 but thy initercepter, full of
despight, bloody as the hunter, attends thee at the
orchard end : dismount thy tuck,! be yare? m::s
sreparatlon, for thy assailant is qmck skilful,

Vto You mistake, sir; I am sure, no man hath
any quarrel to me ; my remembrance is very free
and clear from any image of offence done to any

&r To. You'll find it otherwise, I assure you:
therefore, if you hold your life atany price, betake
you to your guard ; for your opposite hath in hime
what youth, strength, skill, and wrath, can furnish
man wnlml

Vio. 1 you, sir, what is he ?

Stir To. H}; is knight, dubbed with unhacked
rapier, and on carpet consideration ; but he is a

evil in private brawl: souls and bodies hath he
divo three; and his incensement at this mo-
ment is 50 implacable, that satisfaction can be none

(1) Repser.  (2) Ready.
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but by pangs of death and sepulchre: hob, nob, is
his word ; give't, or take’t.

Vio. I will return again into the house, and de-
sire some conduct of the lady.- I am no fighter. 1
have heard of some kind of men, that put quarrels

rposely on others, to taste their vugur: belike,
this is a man of that quirk.!

Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derives itself
‘out of a very competent injury; therefore, get you
on, and give him his desire. "Back you shaﬁ not to
the house, unless you undertake that with me,
which with as much safety you might answer him :
therefore, on, or strip your sword stark naked ;
for meddle you must, that's certain, or forswear to
wear iron about you.

Vio. This is as uncivil, as strange. I beseech
you, do me this courteous office, as to know of the
knight what my offence to him i3; it is something
of my negligence, nothingof my l‘P“"P“e

Sir To. I will doso. Signior Fabian, stay you
by this-gentlergan till my retumn. [ Exit Sir Toby.

Fio. y you, sir, do you know of this matter?

Fab. Iknow, the knight is incensed agnms! ou,
even to a mortal arbitrement ;2 but nothing of the
circumstance more.

Vio. I beseech you, what manner of man is he ?

Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to read
him by his form, as you are like to find him in the
proof of his valour. He is, indeed, sir, the most
skilful, bloody, and fatal opposite? that you could
possibly have found in any partof Illyria : will you
walk towards him? I wil(make your peace with
himn, if I can.

Vio. Ishall be much bound to you for’t: I am
oue, that would rather go with sir priest, than sir
kmight: I care not who knows so much of my |
mettle. [Exeunt.

(1) Sort. - (2) Decision. (3) Adversary.
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Re-enter Sir Toby, with Sir Andrew.

Sir To. Why, man, he’s a very devil; I have
not seen such a virago, I bhad a pass with him,
rapier, scabbard, and all, and he gives me the
stuck-in,! with such & mortal motion, that it is in-
evitable ; and on the answer, he pays you? as surely
as y our feet hit the ground theg; step on: they say,
he has been fencer to the Sophy. :

Sir And. Pox on’t, I'l not meddle with him.

Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified:
Febian can scarce hold him yonder. .

Sir And. Plague on't; an I thought he had beea
valiant, and so cunning in fence, I’d have seen him
damned ere 1’d have challen%(:d_him. Let him let
the matter slip, and I’ll give him my horse, grey
Capilet.

Sir To. I'll make the motion: stand bere, make
a good show on't; this shall end without the per-
dition of souls: marry, I'll ride your horse as well
as | ride you. Asi

Re-enter Fabian and Vi‘ola.

I have his horse}lo Fab.] to take up the quarrel;
I have persuaded him, the youth’s a_devil.
Fab. He is as horribly conceitedd of him; and
lls, and looks pale, as if a bear were at his
cels,

Sir To. There’s no remedy, sir; he will fight
with you for his oath sake : marry, he hath better
bethought him of his quarrel, and he finds that now
scarce to be worth talking of: therefore draw, for
the supportance of his vow ; he protests, he will not
hurt you. .

Fio. Pray God defend me! A little
would make me tell them how much I lack of &
man, [Aside.

1) Stoccata, an Halian term in fencing.
Ezg Does for you. . (3) Homid concaption.
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Fab. Give ground, if you see him furious.

Sir To. Come, sir Andrew, there’s no remedy ;
the gentleman will, for his honour’s sake, bave one
bout with you: he cannot by the duello! avoid it;
but he bas promised me, 8s he is a gentleman and
a soldier, he will not hurt you. Come on; to't.

Sir And. Pray God, he keep his cath! [ Draws.

Enter Antonio.

Vio. 1 do essure you, ’tis against my will.

. [Draws.
Ant. Put up your sword ;—I{ this young gen-

Have done offence, I take the fault on me;

If you offend him, I for him defy you. [ Drawing.
‘éir To. You, sir? why, what are you?
Ant. One, sir, that for his love dares yet do

more,
Than you have heard him brag to you he will.
Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for
you. . [Draws.
. Enter two Officers. i
Fab. O good sir Toby, hold; here come the
officers. b
Sir To. Tl be with you anon. [T’ Antonio.
¥io. Pray, sir, put up your sword, if you please.
[70 Sir Andrew,
Sir And. Marry, will I, sir>—and, for that I
promised you, I’ll be as good as my word : He
will bear you easily, and reins well.
1 Of. This is the man; do thy office.
2 Off. Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit
Of count Orsino.
Ant. You do mistake me, sir.
1 OQf. No, sir,no jot ; I know your favour well,

Thouﬁm:ow you have no sea-cap on your head.—
Take him away ; be knows, I know him well.

(1) Laws of duel.
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Ant. I must obey.—This comes with seeking you;
But there’s no rez)ed_v 5 I shall answer it.
‘What will you do? Now my neoesn't{ :
Makes me to ask yon for my purse : It grieves me
Much more, for what I caanot do for you,
Than what befalls myself. You stand amaz’d;
Bat be of comfort. : :
2 Off. Come, sir, away.
Ant. 1 mustentreat of you some of that money.
Vio. What money, sir? .
For e fair kindness you have show’d me here,
And, ?m, being prompted by your present trouble,
Out of my lean and low ability
T’ll lend yot something : my having is not mach;
Pli make division of my present with you:
-Hold, there is half my coffer.
Ant. . Will you deny me now *
't possible, that my deserts to you
€ea lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my misery,
Lest that 1t make e 8o unsound a man,
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses
That I have done for you.
¥io. 1 know of none;
Nor know 1 you by voice, or any feature :
I hate ingratitude more in a man,
Than lying, vainaess, babbling, drunkenness,
Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption
Inhabits our frail blood.
Ant. O heavens themselves !
2 Off. Come, sir, I pray you,
Anl. Let me speak a little. x%nis youth that
ou sec here,

I snatch’d one hglf out of the jaws of death;
ﬁeléev‘ci him with suhchhsanctity of love,
nd to his image, which, methought, did promise

Most venembleg worth, did I devotion.
T Qf What's that to us? The time goes by;
away. -
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Ant. But, O, how vile an idol es this god '
Thou hast, Sebastian, done feature shame,—
In natare there’s no blemish, but the mind ;

None can be call’d deform’d, but the unkind :
Virtue is besuty ; but the beauteous-evil
Are ampty trunks, o’erflourish’d! by the devil.

1 (j The man grows mad ; away with him, _
Come, come, sir. -

Ant. Lead me on. [ Exe. Officers, with Antonio.

Vio. Methinks, his words do from such passion

fly,
That he believes himself; so do not I.
Prove true, imagination, O prove true,
That 1, dear brother, be now ta’en for you !

Sir To. Come hither, knight ; come hither, Fa-
bian ; we’ll whisper o’er a couplet or two of most
sage saws.

Vio. He nam’d Sebastian ; I my brother know
Yet living in my glass ;2 even such and so,

In favour was my brother ; and he went,

Still in this fashion, colour, ornament,

For him I imitate : O, if it prove,

Teropests are kind, and salt waves fresh in love *
Euxt.

Sir To. A very dishonest paltry boy, and more
a coward than a hare: his dishonesty appears, in
leaving his friend here in necessity, and denying
him; and for his cowardship, ask Fabian.

Fab. A coward, a most devout coward; reli-
gious iu it.

Sir And. "Slid, Il after him again, and beathim,

8ir To. Do, cuff him soundly, but never draw
thy'sword. . '

Sir And. An I do not,— . [Exit.

Fab. Come, let’s see the event.

¢r To. 1dare lay any money, twill be nothing -
yet. [Ezeunt.

1) Omamented.
5!) In the reflection of my own figure.

3 .

g
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ACT 1V.-
SCENE 1—The street befors Olivia’s house.
Enfter Sebastian end Clown.

Clo. Will you make me believe, that 1 am not
" sent for you?
Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a foolish fellow ;
Let me be clear of thee.

Clo. Well held out, i'faith! No, I do not know
you; nor I am not sent to you by my lady, to bid
you come speak with ber ;-ner your name is not
master Cesario; nor-this is not my nose neither.—
Nothing, that is o, i8 so.

Seb. 1 pr'ythee, vent! thy folly somewhere else;
thou know’st not me. s

Clo. Vent my folly ! he has heard that word of
some great man, and now applies it to a fool.
Vent my folly! Iam afraid this great lubber, the
world, will prove a cockney.—1 pr’ythee now, un-
gird thy strangeness, and tell me what I shall vent
to my lady; shall I vent to her, that thou art
corhing ? ' '

Seb. I priythee, foolish Greek, depart fromme; -
There’s money for thee ; if you tarry longer,

I shall give worse payment. -

Clo. i}y my trotﬁ, thou hast an open hand :—
These wise men, that give fools money, get them-
selves a good report afier fourteen years' purchase.

Enter Str Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian.

Sir And. Now, gjr,have I met you again? there's
for you. . [Striking Sebastian.
S‘;b. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there :
are all the le mad > [Beating Sf¢ Andrew.
S;’r To. mﬁi, sir, or I'll throw your dagger o'er
e house.

(1) Letout.
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This will I tell my lady straight : T woyld
not: he in some of your coats for two-
!Emt Clown, -
Sir To. Come on, sir; hold.  [Holding Seb.
Sir And. Nay, let him alope, I'll go another way
to work with him; I'll have an action of batte
against him, if there be any law in [llyria : thoug r{
1 utruck him first, yet lt’s no matter for that.
thy hand.
S:r To éz me, sir, I will not let you go. Come,
:y yonng sol.dler, put up your iron : you are well

Seb. T wil] be fxee from thee. What would’st
thou now ?
If thou dar’st tempt me further, draw '.hysword.
Draws.
Sir To. What, what? Nay, then I must have
an ounce or two of this malapert blood from you.
Draws.
Enter Olivia.
Oli. Holdk ‘aby ; on thy life, lchu-gethee,hold
Sir To

Ol. Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch,

Fit for the mountains, and the bar caves,

Where manners ne’er were preach’d! out of my
sight !

Be not offended, dear Cesario:

Rm‘lesb ! be gone !—I pr'ythee, gentle friend,
&’ 1e|mt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and F abun.

Let thy fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway
In this uncivil and unjust extent?
Aguinst thy peace. o with me to my house ;
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranks
This ruffian hath botch’d up,? that thou thereby

. May’st smile at this : thou shalt not choose, but go ;
Do not deny : beshrew4 his soul for me,

‘ (lg Rude fellow. (2) Violence. (3) Made up.
(3 betjde. .

. -
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He started one bheart of mine in thee.

Seb. What relish is in this? how runs the stream
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream :— .
Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep ;

It it be thus to dream, still let me sleep!

Oli. Nay, come, I priythee : would, thou’dst be

rul’d by me !

Seb. Madam, 1 will,

Oli. O, say so, and sobe ! [Exe.

SCENE II—A room in Olivig’s house. Enter
Maria and Clown.

Mar. Nay, I pr'ythes, put on this gown, and
this benrd;‘ym.akg him_believe thou art sir Topas
the curate; do it quickly: I'll call sir Toby the
whilst. Ezxit Maria.

Clo. Well, P'll Iput it on, and I will djssemble!
myself in't; and I would I were the first that ever
dissembled in such a gown. I am not fat enough
to become the function well'; nor lean e h to
be thought a good student; but to be said, an
honest man, and a good housekeeper, goes as
fairly, as to say, a careful man, and a great acholar.
The competitors3enter.

Enter Sir Toby Belch and Maria

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master parson.

Clo. Bonos dies, sir Toby : for as the old- hermit
of Prague, that never saw pen and iok, very wit-
tily said toa niece of king Gorboduc, That, ;Zal is,
i2: 80 I, being master parson, am master parson;
for what is that, but that? and is, butis ?

Sir To. To him, sir Topas.

Clo. What, hoa, I say,~—Peace in this prisog?!

Sir Tv. The koave counterfeits welllj,a good

ave. :

Mal. [in an inner chamber.] Who calls there 2
() Disguise. (2) Confederates.

-
.
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Clo. Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to visit
Malvolio the lunatic.

Mal. Sir Topas, sir Topas, good sir Topas, ga
to my lady.

Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend ! how vexest thou
this man? talkest thou nothing but of ladies?

Sir- To. Well said, master parson.

Mal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wronged !

sir Topas, do not think I am mad; they have
aid me here in hideous darkoess.

Clo. Fie, thou dishonest Sathan! I call thee by
the most modest terms ; for [ amone of gentle
ones, that will use the devil himself ‘with cortesy : .
say’st thou, that house is dark ?

Mal. As hell, sir Topas.

Clo. Why, it hath bay-windows,! transparent as
barricadoes, and the clear stones towards the south-
north are as lustrous as ebony ; and yet complainest
thou of obstruction ?

Mal. ¥ am not mad, sir Topas; I say toyou, this
bouse is dark.

Clo. Madman, thou errest: I say, there is no
dariness, but ignorance ; in which thou art more
puzzled, than the Egyptians in their fog.

Mad. 1 eay, this bouse is as dark as ignorance,
though ignarance were asdark as hell ; and I eay,
there was never man thus abused: I am no more
mad than yon are ; make the trial of it in any con-
stant question.?

" Clo. What is the opinion of Pythagoras, concern-
ing wild-fowl?

Mal. That the soul of our grandam might haply
inhabit & bird.

Clo. What thinkest thou of his opinion ?

Mal, é think nobly of the soul, and no way ap-
prove hi§ opinion.

Clo. Fare thee well : remain thou still in dark.
pess: thou shalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras,

(¢)] Boqﬂhdam.’ (2) Regular conversation.
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er:oé will allow OSthy wits; and fe:;': kill a
woodcock, lest thou dispossess the soul gran-
darJr;I.dFa‘reTthee well. T. v

r Topas, sir Topas,—

Sir To. M, mt equnigt‘: sir Topas !

Clo. Nay, I am for all waters.1

Mar. Thou might'st have done this without thy
beard, and gown; he sees thee mot.

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring
me word how thou findest him: I would we were
well rid of this knavery. 1f he may be conveni-
ently delivered, | would he were ; for 1 am now so

“far in offence with my nigere, that I cannot pursse

with any safety this sport to the upshot. Come by
and by to my chamber. [ Exe. Sir Toby and Mar.

Clo. Hey, Robin, jolly Robin,

‘ell me how thy lady does. [ Singing.

Mal. Fool,—

Clo. My lady is unkind, perdy.

. Fool,—

Clo. Alas, why is she s0?

Mal. Fool, 1 say ;—

Clo. She loves another—Who calls, ha ?

Mal. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deserve well
atmy hand, helf) me to a candieyand pen, and ink,
and paper; as I am a gentieman, I will live to be
than'.ful to thee for't. .

Clo. Master Malvolio !

Mal. Ay, good fool.

Clo. Alps, sir, bow fell you besids your five wite??

Ma! Fool, there was never man so notoricusly
abused : I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art.

Clo. But as well ? then you are mad, indeed, if
you be no better in your wits then a fool.

. JMal. They have here propertied me ;3.keepme
in darkness, send ministers to me, asses, and douil
they can to face me out of my wits.

) il bl 7 ) S
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Clo. Advise you what you say ; the minister is
here.—Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens re-
store ! endeavour thyself to sleep, and leave thy
wain bibble babble. '

Mal. Sir Topag,——

Clo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow.—
Who, 1, sir? notl, sir. God b'wi'you, good sir
Topas.—Marry, amen.—I will, sir, I will.

al. Fool, fool, fool, I say,—
Clo. Alas, sir, be patient. What say you, sir?

[ am shent! for srea.km to you.

Mal. Good fool, help%ne \{somelight, and some
paper; I tell thee, 1 am as well in my wits, as any
maa in Illyria.

Clo. W':':ll-aday,—-that you were, sir!

JMal. By this hand, Lam: good fool, some ink,
paper, and light, and convey what I will set down
to my lady ; it shall advantage thee more thanever
the bearing of letter did.

Clo. 1 will help you to’t. But tell me true, are
you not mad, indeed ? or do you but counterfeit ?

Mal. Believe me, I am not; I tell thee true.

Clo. Nay, I'll ne’er believe a madman, till I see
his brains.” I will fetch you light, and paper, and

ink.
" Mal. Fool, I'll requite it in the highest degree :
T priythee, be gone.
Clo. I am gone, sir,
JAnd anon, sir,
- I'll be with you again,
In a trice ;
Like to the old vice,2
Your need to susiasn;
¥ Who with dagger of lath,
-~ In his rage and his wrath,

l; Scolded, reprimanded.
2) A buffoon character in the old plays, andl
of the modggn harlequin,
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Cries, ah, ha! to the devil :
Like a mad lad,
Pare thy nails, dad,
Adieu, goodman drivel. [Exit.

SCENE II—Olivia's garden. Enler Sebastian.

Ssh. This is the air; that is the glorious sah ;
This peart she gave me, I do feel't, and see’t:
And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus,
Yet ’tis not madness. Where's Antonio then ?

I couid oot find him at the Elephant :

Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit,!

That be did range the town to seek me out.

Hiy counse! now migit do me golden service :

For though my soul disputes well with my sense,

That this may be some error, but no madness,

Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune,

So far exceed all instance, all discourse,2

That I am ready to distrust mine, eyes,

And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me

To any other trust? but that I am mad,

Or else the lady’s mud ; yet, if *twere so,

She could not sway her house, command her fol-
lowers,4

Take, and give back, affairs, and their despatch,

‘With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearing,

As, I perceive, she does : there’s something in’t,

That is deceivable. But here comes the lady.

Enter Olivia and a Priest.

Oli. Blame not this haste of mine : if you mean
well :

Now E: with n’ze, and with this holy man,

Into t chantr‘vld by : there, before him,

And underneath that consecrated roof, ~ °

Plight me the full assurance of your faith ;

(1) Account, 2) Reason. 3) Belief.
(4} Servants, §53 Lit:ls:nchapel(. ) Beliel



Seeme I WHAT YOU WILL. 319

"That my most jealous and too doubtful ecul
May live at peace : he shall conceal it,
‘Whiles! you are willing it shall come to note ;
‘What time we will our celebration keep
Acco;-dmﬁ' to my birth..—What do you say ?

Seb. I'll follow this good man, and go with you§
An&-having sworn truth, ever will be true.

! -And

‘Then lead the way, good father ;-
That they may fairly note this act ef mine ! [ Exe,

heavens o shine,

—ee

ACT V.

SCENE IL—The sireet bgfore Olivia’s house.
Enter Clown and Fabiao.

Fab. Now,as thou lovest me, let me see his letter.
Cl. Good master Fabian, grant me another re-

qaest.

Fab. Any thing.

Clo. Do not desire to sci; this litter.

Fub. That is, togive a dog, and, in recompense,
desire my dog again.

Enter Duke, Viola, and attendants.

Duke. Belong you to the ladty Olivia, friends?

Clo. Ay, sir; we are some of her trappings.

Duke. T know thee well; How dost thou, my
good fellow ?

Clo. Truly, sir, the better for my foes, and the
worse for my friends.

Duke. Just the contrary; the better for thy
friends.

Clo. No, sir, the worse.

Duke. How can that be?

Clo. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make an asy

(1) Undil.
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of me ; now my foes tell me plaioly Iamen ass: so
that by my foes, sir, I profit in the knowledge of
myself; and by my friends 1 am abused: so that,
conclusions tage as kissed, if, your four negatives
make your two affirmatives, why, then the worse
for my friends, and the better for my foes.

Duke. Why, this-is excellent.

Clo. By my troth, sir, no;-though it pléase you
to be one of my friends.

Duke. Thou shalt not be the worse for me;
there’s gold.

Clo.” But that it would be double-dealing, sir, I
would you could'make it another.

Duke. O, you give me ill counsel.

Clo. Put your grace in vour pocket, sir, for this
once, and let your flesh and blood obey it

Dubke, Weﬁ, 1 will be so much a sinner to be &
double-dealer ; there’s another.

Clo. Primo, secundo, lertio, is a §00d play ; and
the old saying is, the third paysforall : the triplex,
sir, is a good tripping measure ; or the bells of §t.
Bennet, sir, may.put you in mind; One, two, three.

e. You can fool no more money out of me at
thisthrow: if you will let your lady know, I am
here to speak with her, and bring her along with
you, it may awake my bounty further.

Clo. Marry, sir, lallaby to your bounty, till I
come again. I go, sir; but I would not have you
to think, that my desire of having is the sin of cov-
etousnress : but, as yon say, sir, let your bounty take
a nap, I will awake it anon. [Exit Clown.

Enter Antonio and Officers.

" Vio. Here comes the man, sir, that did rescue me..
Duke. That face of hisl do remembewrwell ;
¥et, when I saw it last, it was besmear'd
As black ay Vulcan, in the smoke of wars:
A bawbling vessel was he captain of,

For shallow draught, and bukk, unprizable :
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With which such scathful! grapple did he make

With the maost noble bottom of our fleet,

That very envy, and the tongue of loss,

Cry’d fame and bonour on him.—What's the matter?
1 Of. Orsino, this is that Antonio,

That took the Pheenix, and her fraught?, from

Candy ;
And this is he, that did the Tiger board,
‘When your young nephew Titus lost his leg :
Here in the streets, desperate of shame, nneﬁ state,
In private brabble did we apprehend him. i
Ba 0. He (}id me kindness, sir ; drew on my side ;
t, in conclusion, put stran, ech u
I know not what ’twas, butﬁsﬁcﬁon.pon s
Duke. Notable pirate! thou salt-water thief!
‘What foolish boldness brought thee to their mercies,
‘Whom thou, in termns so bloody, and so dear,
Hast made thine enemies? »
Ant. Orsino, noble sir; .
Be pleas’d that I shake off these names you give zgey
onio never yet was thief, or pirate,
ugh, I confess, on base and ground enough,
Orsino'’s enemy. A witcheraft drew me hither ;
That most ingrateful boy there, by your side,
From the rude sea’s enrag’d and foamy mouth
Did I redeem ; @ wreck sast hope he was:
His life I gave him, and did thereto add
My love, without retention, or restraint,
Al’]l his in dedication : for his sake,
Did I expose myself, pure for his love,
Into the danger of this adverse town;
Drew to defend him, when he was beset ;
Where being apprehended, his false i
ot meaning to partake with me in dnnger‘b
ught him fo face me out of his acquaintance,
And grew a twenty-years-removed thing,
While one would wink ; denied me mine ows
purse,

)] Mischievons.o 2 (2) Freight,
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‘Which I had recommended to his use
Not half anhour before.
Fio. How can this be?
*Puke. When came he to this 2 -
Ant. To-dxy, my lord; and for mounths

o interim, not a minute’s vacancy,)
th day and night did we keep company.

Enter Olivia and attendants.

Duike. Here comes the countess ; now heaven
walks on earth
Bat for thee, fellow, ﬁllow, thy words are madness:
Three months this youth hath tended upos me;
But more of that anon.——Take him aside.
Oh. Wh.hat would my lord, but that he may not
ve,
CW herein Ohv:i: maykseem sernceablclah —
esario, you do not keep promlse with me.
vo. Madam?

Dukc. Gracious Olivia,
Ok Wbpt do do yon uy,Cesmo’——-Good my

gl'm P lordwould , my duty hushes me.
i nbea ht to oldmne,m !
Itis as fat! and fu -ometommeeu',  lord,

As howling after music.
Duke. Still so cruel ?

%l:l keSth:’lﬁ c?nstant, lord.
t! to perverseness ! you uncivil
‘To whose ingrate. and unnuspucnou{ altars ledye
My soul the faithfull’st offerings hath breath’d out,
t e'er devotion tender'd ! t shall I do?
[¢)7 Evanwhatltplessemylmd that shall be-

Duke, Whyuhouldlnot,hadldzeheanmdo
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, “’
Kill what Iove; a savage jealousy,

(1) Dull, groes.
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That sometime savours nobly >—But hear me this:
Since you to hon-regardance cast my faith,

And that I know the instrument

Tt s me from my true place in your favour,
Live you, e marble-breasted tyrant, still ;

But tg;is your minion, whom, I know, you love,
And whom, by heaven, I swear, I tender dearly,
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye,

‘Where he sits crowned in his master’s spite.—
Come boy,;;.vi}hme; my thoughts are ripe in mis-

chief :

I'll sacrifice the lamb thet I do love, N
To spite a raven's heart within a dove.  [Going.
V10, And I, most jocund, apt, and willingly,

deaths would die.

To do you rest, a thousand
[Foliowing.
Oli. Where goes Cesario? .
Vio. After him I love,

More than I love these eyes, more than my life,
ore, by all mores, than e’er I shall love wife:
1 do {eign, you witnesses above,
Punish my life, for tainting of my love !
Oli. Ah, me, detested ! bow am I beguil’d!
Vio. Who does beguile you? who dees do you
wrong ? -
/Oli. Hast thou forgot thyself? Is it so long ?—
Call forth the holy fatber. [ Exit an Attondant.
Duke. - Come away.
To Viola.
Oli. Whither, my lord >—Cesario, husband, stay.
Duke. Husband? .
Oli. Ay, husband ; Can he that deny ?
Duke. Her husband, sirrah?
Vio. No, my lord, not I
OUi. Alas, it is the beseness of thy fear,
That mekes thee strangle thy propriety :!
Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up;
Be that thou know'st thou art, and then thou art

(1) Dieown thy property.

.
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As great as that thou fear'st.—O, welcome, father !
Re-enter Attendant and Priest.

Father, 1 charge thee, by thy reverence,

Here to unfold (though lately we intended

To keep in darkness, what occasion now

Reveals before "tis ripe,) what thou dost know,

Hath newly past between this youth and me.
Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love,

Confirmed by mutual joinder of your haads,

Attested by the boly close of lips,

Strengthen'd by interchan, t of your rings;

And dll the ceremony of this compact

Seal'd in my function, by my testimony: .

Since when, my watch hath’ told me, toward my

- ve,

T have tm%?lled but two heurs.
Duke. O, thou dissembling cub! what wilt thou be,

When time hdth sew'd a grizzle on thy case?!
Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow,
That thine own trip shall be thine, overthrow ?
Farewell, and take her ; but direct thy feet,
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet.

Vio. My lord, I do protest,—
Ok. ’ O, do not swear:
Hold little faith, though thom hast too much fear.

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, with his head
bro,

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon ; send
one }Jresemly to sir Toby.

Oli. What's the matter ?

Sir And. He hss broke my head across, and
hag given sir Toby a bl coxcomb too : for the
love of God, your help: I had rather than forty
pound, I were at home, -

OLi. 'Who has done this, sir Andrew ?

‘St And. The count’s gentleman; one Cesario:

(1) Skin.
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we took him for 2 coward, but he's the very devil
mcardumte

Duke. (ﬁ(:mleman, Cesario ?

Sir And. s lifelings, here he is:—You broke
my head for nothing ; and that that I did,  was
set on to do't by sir Toby.

Vio. Why %o youss ak tome? Ineverhurt you:
You drew your sword upon me, without cuuse ;
But 1 bespake you fair, and hurt you not.

Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, yoa
have hurt me; 1 thmk, ‘You set nothing by & bloody
coxcomb.

Enter Sir Toby Belch, drunk, led by the Clown

Here comes sir Toby halting, you shall hear more :
bat if he had not been in drink, he would have
tickled you othergates! than be did.
ke.. How now, gentleman ? how is’t with you?
Str To. That's all one ; he has hurt me, and
ther;a’s the end on’t.—Sot, did’st see Dick surgeon,
sot f
Clo. O he’s drunk, sir Toby, an hour agone ;
his eyes were set at exgbtl the morning.
Sir To. Thenhe’s a rogue. Aftera passy-mea-
sure, or a pavin,2 [ hate a drunken
Oli. Away with him: who hath “Elthm havoe
with them?
Sir And. P1l help you, sir Toby, because we'll
be dressed together.
Sir To. ‘%ll you help an ass-head, and a cox-
comb, and a knave? a thin-faced knave, a gull?
Ok, Gethimto bed, and let his hurt be look’d to.
[Ezeunt Clown, Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew.

Enler Sebastian,
Seb. T am sorry madam, I have hurt your kins-
But, bad it been the brother of my blood,
(1) Otherways. (2) Serious dancers.
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. I'must have done no less, with wit, and safety.
You throw a strange vegard upon me, and
By that I do perceive it hath offended you ;
Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows
‘We made each other but %0 late ago. -
Duke. Oneface,anevoice,‘oneltabit,lndm
reons
A natural perspective, that is, and is not.
Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio!

Since I have lost thee.
Ant. Sebastian are you ?
Seb. ear’st thou that, Antonio?
Ant. How Imave you made division of yourself?

An apple, cleft in two, is not mere twin .

Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian?
Oli. Most wonderful !

Seb. Do I stand there ? I never had a brother:

Nor can there be that deity in my nature,

Of here and every where. I had a sister, .

‘Whom the blind waves and surges have devour'd:—

Of charity,! what kin aré you to me? [7% Viola

at coun ? what name ? what paventage ?
Fio.: Of Messaline : Sebastian was my father;

Such a Sebastian was my brother too, .

So went he puited to his watery tomb : -

If* spirits can assume both form and suit,

You come t0 fright us.

Seb. A spirit | am indeed ;

But am in that dimension grossly cldd,

Which from the womb I did participate.

Were you a woman, as the rest goes even,

I should my tears let fall upon your cheek,

And say—Thrice welcome, drowned Viola !

Pio. My father had a mole upon his brow.

Seb. And so had mine. -

Pio. And died that day when Viola fromherbirth
Had aumber'd thirteen years.

(1) Out of charity tell nee,
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Seb. O, that record is lively in my sou!
He finished, indeed, his mortal act,
That that made my sister thirteen years.
Vio. If nothing lets! to make us happy both,
But this my masculine usurp'd attire,
Do not embrace me, tll ea:% circumstance
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump,
Thst I am Viola : which to confirm,
m brﬁnF you to & captain in this town,
‘Where lie my maiden weeds; by whoee gentle help,
T was preserv'd, to serve this noble count :
All the occurrence of my fortune since
Hath been between this tady, and this lord.
Seb. So comes it, lady, you have been mistook :

{To Olivia.
But nature to her bias drew in that.
You would have been contracted to a maid ;
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceiv’d ;
You are betroth’d both to 8 maid and man.

Duke. Be not amazd; right noble is his blood.—
If this be so, as yet the glass seems true,

1 shall have share in this most happy wreck :
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times,

[T Viols.
Thou never should’st love woman like to me.

Vio. And ell those sayings will I over-awear;
And all those swearings keep as true in soul,
As doth that orbed continent the fire
That severs day from night. .
ke. Give me thy hand;

And let me see thee in thy women’s weeds.

Fio. The captain, that did bring me first on shore,
Hath my neid’s garments : be, upon some action,
Is now in durance ; at Malvolio’s suit,

A gentleman, and follower of my Jady’s.
5012 He shall enlarge him :—Fetch Malvolie
hither :—
And yet, alas, now I remember 1ne,

(1) Hinders.
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Tliey say, poor gentleman, he’s much distract.
Re-enter Clown, with a letter.

A most extracting frensy of mine own
From my remembrance clearly banish’d his.
How does he, sirrah ? E

Clo. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the
stave’s end, as well asa man in his case may do:
he has here writ a letter to you ; I should have giv-
en it you to-day morning; but as a madman’s epi
tles are no gospels, so it skills not much, when they
are delivered.

Oli. Open it, and read it.

Clo. Look then to be well edified, when the fool
delivers the madman :—By the Lord, madam,—

Ofi. How now ! art thou mad? .

Clo. No, madam, I do but read madness: an
your ladyship will have it as it ought to be, you
must allow vox.! :

Oli. Pr'ythee, read ¥ thy right wits.

Cio. So'1 do, madonna; but to read his right
wits, is to read thus : therefore perpend,? my prm.
cess, and give ear. .

Oli. Read it you, sirrah. [Te Fabian.

Fab. [reads.] By the Lord, madam, you wrong
me, and the world shall know it : though you have
pul me into darkness, and given your drunken
cousin rule over me, yet have 1 the benefit of my
senses ag well as your ladyship. I have your own
letter that induced me to the semblance I pui on;
with the which I doubt not but to do myself much
right, or you much shame. Think of me as you
please. I leave my duty a little unthought of, and
speak out of my wmjury.

T'he madly-used Malvolia,

Oli. Did be write this?

Clo. Ay, madam.

Duke. This savours not much of distraction.

(1) Voice, (2) Attend,
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Olsi. See him deliver'd, Fabian; brixg him hither.

! 1t Fabian.

My lord, so please you, these things er thought

on,
To think me as well a sister as a wife,
One day shall crown the alliance on't, 5o please you,
Here at m& house, and at my proper cost.
Duke. Madaro, I am most apt to embrace your
fer.—
Your master quits you ; [To Viola.] and, for your
service done him, '
So much against the mettle! of your sex,
So far beneath your soft and tender breeding, -
And since you call’d me master for so long,
Here is my hand ¢ you shall from this time be
Your master’s mistress.
Oon. A sister >—you are she.
Re-enter Fabian, with Malvolio.
ODuJae. Is this the madman? lord,
s, Ay, m this same :
How now, Malvolio? v
Mal. Madam, you have done me wrong,

Notorious wrong.
Ols. Have I, Malvolio ? no.
Mal. Il.ndy, youhave. Pray you, peruse that
etter :
You must not now deny it is your hand,
‘Write from it, if you can, in {nnd, or phrase ;
Or say, *tis not your seal, nor your invention :
You can say none of this: Well, grant it then,
And tet] me, in the modesty of honoer,
Why you have given me such clear lighta of favour;
B-di me come amiling, and cross-garter’d to you,
To put on yellow i and to frevwn
Upon sir Toby, and the hghter? people :
And, acting this in an obedient hope,
Why bave you suffer’d me to be imprison’d,

(1 Frame and constitution. (2) Inferior.
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Keptin a derk house, visited by the priest,
Ang made the most notorious geck,! and gull,
That e’er invention play’don? tell me why.

Qli. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing,
Though, I confess, much like the character +
But, out of question, *tis Maria’s hand.
And now I do bethink me, it was she
First told me, thou wast mad ; thencam’st in smiling,
And in such forms which here were presuppos’d
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee be content :
Thiis practice hath most shrewdly pass’d upon'thee;
But, when we know the grounds and aul of ity
Thou shalt be both the plaintiff and the judge

Of thine awn cause.

Fub. Good madam, hear me speak ;
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come,
Taint the condition of this present hoar,
‘Which I have wonder’d at. In hgpe it shall not,
Mot freely I confess, my-elf, and Toby,
Set this device againat Malvolio here,
Upon some stubborn and uncourteous parts

e had conceiv’d against him: Marin writ
The letter, at sir Toby’s great importance ;2
In recompense whereof, he hath married her.
{V{low with a sportful malice it was follow'd,

ay rather pluck on Jaughter than revenge
If that the ir%uries be justly weigh’d,
That have on both sides past.

Oli. Alas, poor fool ! how have they baffled? thee !

Clo. Why, some are born great,*some achicve
greatness, and some have greatness thrown
them. I was one, sir, in this interlude ; one sim
pes, sir; but that’s all one :— By the Lord, fool, I
am not mad ;—But do you remember? ladam,
why lavgh you al such a barren rascal? an you
amle not, he's gagg’d: And thus the whirligig of
time bring\s in g

18 revenges.
(1) Fool.  (2) Imp Y. (3) Cheated
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Aal. Tl be revenged on the whole pack of you.
' s

O#. He hath been most notoricusly abus’d.
Duke. Pursue him, and entreat him to peace =~
He batb not told us of the captain yet; -
When that is known, and golden time convents,
A solemn combination shall be made
Of our dear souls—Meantime, sweet sister,
‘We will not part from hence.—Cesario, come ;
For 50 you shall be, while you ere a man ;
Bat, when in other habits ﬁ};nu are seen,
Orsino’s mistress, and his fancy’s queen. [Exeunt,

SONG.

Clo. When that Ivas and a little tiny boy,
Wiih hey, ho, the wind and tZa rain,
A foolish thing was but a toy,
For the ratn it raineth every day.

But when I came to man’s estale,
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain,
'Gainst knave and thief men shut theiy gate,
For the rgin it raineth every day,

But when I came, alas! o wive,
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain,
By swaggering could I never thrive,
For the raintt raineth every day.
But when I came unto my bed,
With hey, ho, m'n]and the rain,
With toss-pots -had drunken head,
For the rain it raineth every day.
A t while ago the world begun,
ith hey, ho, the wind and the rain,
But that's all one, our play is done, .
And we'll sirive o please you every dﬂ’“
[ .

(1) Shall serve.
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This play is in the graver part elegant and
and in ‘s’omye of the l?;:ter scenes exquisitel;.;yu:
morous. Ague-cheek is drawn with great proprt
ety, but his character is, in a t meunsure,
of natural fatuity, and is therefore not the proper
prey of a satinst. The soliloquy of Malvolio is
truly comic ; he is betrayed to ridicule merely by
his pride. The marriage of Olivia, and the soc-
ceeding perplexity, thangh well enough contrived
to divert on the stage, wants credibility, and fails to
‘ roduce the proper imstruction required in the
gralm.uitexhi its no just picture of life.
. JOHNSON.
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PERSONS REPRESENTED.

Vincentio, duke of Vienna,

Angelo, lord deputy in the duke’s absence.

Eacalus, an encient lord, Jomed with Angelo in

the deputation.

Claudio, a young gentleman.

Lucie, o fantastic.

T'wo other like gentlemen.

Varrius, a gentleman, servant to the duke.

Provost.
al

E:‘:: & g two friars.

A Justice. - .

Elbow, a simple consiable.

Froth, a foolish gentleman.

Cloun, servant to Mrs. Over-done.,

Abborsen, an executioner.

Bamardine, a dissolude prisoner,

Isabella, sister to Clamdio.
Mariana, betrothed to Angelo,
Juliet, beloved by Claudéo.
Francisca, 8 nun.

Mistress Over-dope, a bawd,
Lords, gentlemen, guards, officers, and other ab
tendonts. -

Scene, Vienna,
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ACT 1.

SCENE I—An apartment in the Duke's palace.
Enter Duke, Eacalus, Lords, and attendants.

Dwke.

EscaLvs—
Escal. My lord.
Duke. Of government the properties to unfold,

Would seem in me to affect speech and discourse;

Since I am put to know that your own science,

Exceeds, in that, the lists! of all advice

My strength can give you : then no more remains

But that to your sufficiency, as your worth is able,

And let them work. The nature of our people,

Oux city's institutions, and the terms '

For common justice, you are as pregnant? in,

As art and practice hath enriched any

That we remember : there is our commission,

From which we would not have you warp.—Cail

hither,

I say, bid come before ue Angelo.—
(Exit an attendant.
‘What figure of us think you he will bear ?
For you must know, we have with special soul
Elected him our absence to supply ;
Lent him our terror, drest him with our love ;
And given his deputation all the o
Of our own power : what think you of it?
Escal. If any in Vienna be of worth

To undergo such ample grace and honour,

(1) Bounds. (2) Full of.
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It is lord Angelo.
Enter Angelo.

Duke. Look, where he comes.
JAng. Always obedient toyour grace’s will,
I come to know ysur pleasure.
Duke. . Angelo,
There is a kind of character in thy life,
That, to the observer, doth thy history
Fully unfold : thyself and thy belongings!
Are not thine own =0 proper,? as (o waste
Thyself upon thy virtues, them on thee.
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ;
Not light them for themselves ; for if our virtues
Did not go forth of us, *twere all alike
Asif we had them not. Spirits arenot finely touch’d,
But to fine isses 3 nor nature never lends
The smallest scruple of her excellence,
Bat, like a thrifty goddess, she determines
Herself the glory of a creditor,
Both thanks and use.4 But I do hend my speech
To one that can my part in him advéntise ;
Hold therefore, Angelo;
In our remove, be thou at full cupself ;
Mortality and mercy in Vienna
Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Escalus,
Though first in question, is thy secondary :
Take thy commission.
Ang. Now, good my
Let there be some more test made of my metal,
Before 5o noble and so great-a figure
Be stamp’d upon it.
Duke. No more evasion :
‘We have with a leaven’d and prepared choice
Proceeded to you ; therefore take gpour honours.
Our haste from hence is of 8o quick condition,
* That it prefers itself, and leaves unguestion'd
1) Endowments. (2) So much thy own roperty.
ES) For high purpoSa. @ Inh’;mat. P )
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Matters of needful value. We shall write to you,

As time and our concernings shall impértune,

How it goes withus ; and do look to

What doth befall you here. So, fare you well :

To the hopeful execution do I leave you

Of your commissions.
Jgng'. Yet, give leave, my lord,

That we may bring you something on the way.
Duke. My haste may not admit it ;

Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do

With any scruple: your scopel is 43 thine own ;

So to enforce, or qualify the Y:ws,

As to your soul seems good. Give me your hand;

1’1} privily away : I love the people,

Bat do not like to stage me to their éyes:

Though it do well, I do not relish well

Their lond applause, and aves? vehement;

Nor do I think the man of safe discretion, .

That dges affect it. Once more, fare you wew. . .
Ang. Theheavens give safety to your pu.rgoses .
Escal. Lead forth, and bring you back in heppi-

ness.

Duke. I thank you: fare you well. [Exit.
Escal. 1 shall desire you, sir, to give me leave
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns me

To look into the bottom of my place :
A power I have; but of what strength and nature
I am not yet instructed.
Ang.’ ’Titsh s0 with me :—Let us withdraw to-
ether,
And we lan soon our satisfactioh have
Touching that point.
Escal. "1l wait upon your honour.
[Exeunt.

SCENE II—A street. Enter Lucio and two
Gentlemen.
Lucio. If the duke, with the other dukes, come
(1) Extent of power. (2) Hailings.
VOL. L. P
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10 com; with the king of Hungary, why,
ﬁenaﬂthemfaﬂupmhﬁ

1 Gent, Heavengmmuntapuu,but not the
king of Hungary’s!

2 Genl. Amen.

pirate, that went to sea with the ten cornmand-
mems, but scraped one out of the table.
2 Gent. shalt not steal ?

Lacio. Ay, that he razed

1 Gent. y, 'twas a commsndment {o com-
mand the captain and all the rest from their fanc-
tions ; they put forth to steal : there’s not a soldier
of us all, that, in the thanksgiving before meat,
doth relish the petition well that Smys for peace.

2 Gent, Inever heard any soldier dislike it.

Lucio. [ believe thee; for, I think, thou never
wast where grace was said.

2 Gent. No? adozen times st least.

1 Gent. What? in metre ?

Lucio. fnany proportion,! dr in any languege.

1 Gent. I think, or in gpy religion.

Lvmo Ay! why mot? Grace is grace, despite
of all controversy : nfnre le; thouthyself
nrt a wicked villain, aﬁ

1 Gent. Well, there went but a pau' of sheers
between us.2

Lucio, 1grant; as there may between the lists
and the velvet: thou art the list.

1 Gent. And thou the velvet: thou art
velvet; thou'art a three-pil'd piece, I warrant
1 had as lief be a Bist of nnigllghsh kersey, as be
fll d, as thou art pil'd, for a French velvet? Do

k fee ly now ?
ink thou dost; and, indeed, with
most pamful feeling of thy speech: 1 will, out of

ES% 82 A cut of the same cloth.
A jeston the loss of hair by the French disease.
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thiné own confession, learn. to in thy heslth;
bat, whil.st-; live, foy i:: drink after thee.

1 Gemt. 1 think ve done myself wi H
have Inot? i e

2 Gent. Yes; that thou hast; whether thou art
tainted, or free. -

Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitiga-
tiom comes ! I bave purchased as many diseases
under her roof, as come to— .

2 Gent. 'To what, I pray?

1 Gent, Judge. . ’

2 Gent. To three tBousand dollars a year.

1 Gent. Ay, and more.

“ZLaicio. A French crown! more.

1 Gent. Thou art always ﬁqunng diseases in
me: but thou art full of error; I am sound.

Lucio. Nay, not as one would say, beslthy;
but 30 sound, as things that are hollow : thy bones
are hollow ; impiety%as made a feast of thee.

’ Enter Bawd.

1 Gend. How now? Which of your hips has the
moet profound sciatica ?

Bawd, Well, well ; there’s one yonder arrested,
and carried to prison, was worth five thousand of
you all. .

1 Gent. Who's that, I pray thee?

Bawd: Marry, sir, that’s Claydio, signier Claudio.

1 Gent. Claudio to prison! *tis not so.

Bawd. Nay, but I know, is s0: Isaw him ar-
vested; saw him carried away; and, which is
more, within these three days his head’s to be chop-

off.
" Lucip, But, after all this fooling, I would not
bave it 0: art thou sure of this?

Bawd. I am too sure of it: and it is for getting
wadam Julietta with child.

Zascio. Believe me, this may be: he promised:

(¥) Corona. Pengria,
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to meet me two hours since ; and he was ever
cise in promise-keeping. :

2 Gent. Besides you know, it draws something
near to the ]s;peech we had to such a pul 3

1 Gent. But most of all, agreeing with the pro-
clamation.

Lucio. Away ; lef’s go learn the truth of it.

Exeunt Lucio and Gentlemen.

Bawd. Thus, what with the war, what with the
sweat ;! what with the gallows, and what with
poverty, I am custom-shrunk. How now ? what's
the news with you?- :

Enter Clown.

Clo. Yonder man is carried to prisos.

Bawd. Well; what has he done?

Clo. A woman.

Bawd. But what's his offence ?

Clo. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river.

Bawd. V‘?hat, is there a maid with child by him?

Clo. No; but there’sa woman with maid by him : -
you have not heard of the proclamation, have youa ?

Bawd. What proclamation, man ?

Clo Al houses in the suburbs of Vienna nmst
be pluck’d down.

awd. And what shall become of those in the

e

?
%Lo. They shall stand for seed : they had gone
down too, but that a wise burgher put in for them.

Bawd. Butshall all our houses of resort in the
suburbs be pull’d down?

Clo. To the ground, mistress.

Bawd. Why, here’s a change, indeed, in the
commonwealth ! ‘What shall become of me ?

Come ; fear not you : good counsellors lack

no clients: thoughyou change yourplace, vou need
not change your trade; I'll be your tapater still
; there will be pity taken on you : you thet

(1) The sweating sickness.
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have worn eyes almost out in the servi ou
will be con.{:d:rreiu ¥
Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapster? let's
withdraw. -
Clo. Here cemes signior Claudio, led by the pro-
vost to prison : and there’s madam Juliet. [Exe.

SCENE IIL—The same. Enter Provost,! Clau-
dio, Juliet, and Officers ; Lucio, and fwo Gen-

Claud. Fellow, why dost thou show me.thus te
the world ?
Bear me to prison, where I am committed.

Prov. I do it not in evil disposilion,

But from lord Angelo by special charge.

Claud. Thus cap the demi-god, Authority,
Make ‘us pay down for our offence by weight.—
The words of heaven ;—on whom'it will, it will ;
On whom it will not, so ; yet still ’tis just.

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes
this restraint? : .

Claud. From too much libert{l, my Lacio, liberty :
As surfeit is the father of much fast,

So every scope by the immoderate use
Turns to restraint : our natures do pursue

ike rats that ravin? down their proper bane,)

thirsty evil ; and when we drink, we die.

Lucio. If I could speak 86 wisely under an arrest,
1 would send for certainof my creditors : and yet,
to say the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of

om, as the morality of imprisonment.— t's
thy offence, Claudio ?

Claud. What, but tospeak of would offend again.

Lucio. What is it? murder ?

Claud. No.

Tmcio. Lechery?

Claud. Call it so.

Prov. Away, sir; you must go.

(1) Gaoler. (2) Voraciously devour.
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Claud. One word, good friend :—~Lucie, a word

Iumw“gnmlfthq‘lldgrdhm .
0. A i —

Is lechery o look’d after? you sy good.

Thus stends it with me :—Upm 2 twe

po..emmm“ﬁ}’ Julietta’s bed;

1 i ietta’s H

Ytg):'thmthelnd ; she is fast my wife,

Save that we do the denunciation lack

Of outward order: this we came not to,

Only for pmpn‘g:uon of a dower
Reria.ining in coffer of her friends ; Lo
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, -
Till time had made {| for us. But it chances,
The stealthrof our most mutual entertsinment,
‘With charscter too is writ on Juliet.

Lucio. With child, perhaps ?

Claud. Unhappily, even so.
And the new deputy now for the duke,—
‘Whether it be the fault and ﬂ:rcnme of newness}
Or whether that the body publi
A horse whereon the governor doth wide,
‘Who, newly in the seat, that it may know
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur:
‘Whether the tyranny be in his place,
Or in his eminence t{mt fills it up,
I stagger in :—But this new governor
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties,
‘Which hxawel,l like unscour’d armour, hung by the

wal

So long, that nineteen zodiacs! have gooe round,

And none of them been worn; and, for a name,

Now b&)uta the drowsy and neglected act

Freshly on me:—'tis surely for a name. .

. Lucio. I warrant it is: and thy head stands so

s i kg
ove, may sigh it off. T

appeal to hLz. i

(1) Yearly circles. (2) Ticklish.
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Claud. 1 have done %0, but he's not to be foumd, °
I priythee, Lucio, do'me this kind service :
is day my sister should the cloister enter,
And there receive her approbation :1
Acquaint her with the danger of my state ;
fmplore her, in my voice, that she make friends
To the strict deputy ; bid herself uasay him ;
I have great hope in that : for in ber youth
There is a prone? and speechiess dialect,
Such asmovesmen ; besides, she hath prosperousart
‘When she will play with reastn and discourse.
facip. I pray shemay : as well for the encow
it of the like, which else would stand un

grievous ition ; as for the enjoying of ife,
who I would be sorry should bej&mh&l
at a game of tick-tack. I'll to her.

Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio.

Lucio. Within two hours,——

Claud. Come, officer, awany. [Exeunt, .

SCENE 1V.—A monastery. Enter Duke and
Friar Thothas. °

Duke. No ; holy father; throw away that thought;
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love

Can pierce a cémplete bosom : why I desire thee
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose

More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends

Of buming youth.
Fri. May your grace speak of it ?
Duke. My holy sir, none better knows than you
How 1 have ever lov'd the life remov’d ;¢
Amd held in idle dpricu to hannt assemblies,
‘Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery keeps.s
I haveXelivered to lord Angelo
(A moan of stricture,’ snd firm abstinence,)
Eatar on her probation. Prompt.
. Completely armed. (4) 1&:«1
Showy drees resides.  (6) Strictness.
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My sbsolute power and place here in Vienna,
Al{d he supposes me travell’d to Poland ;
For 0 1 have strew'd it in the common ear,
And =o it is receiv’d : now, pious sir,
You will demand of me, why 1 do this?
Fri. Gladly, 'my lord.
Duke. We have strict statutes, and most biting
laws

The needful biuandcnrbsforhesdmmﬁneeds,)
%Vhich for these fourteen years we have let sleep ;

Even like an over-grown m in a cave,
That goes not out to prey : now, as fond fathers
Haripg bound up the threat’ning twigs of birch,
Only to stick it in their children’s sight,
For terror, not to use ; in time the rod
Becomes more mock'd, than fear’d : so our decrees,
Dead to infliction, to themselves ure dead ;
And liberty plucks justice by the nose ;
The baby ts the nurse, and quite athwart
Goes all decorum. :

Fri. . - It rested in your grace
To unloose this tied-up justice, when you pleas'd :
And it in you more dresdful would have seem'd,

Than in lord Angelo.

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful :
‘Sith! *twas my fault to give the people sco
'Twould be my tyranny to strike, and gall them
For what 1'bid them do: for we bid this be done,
‘When evil deeds have their permiasive pess,

And not ;_he punishment. Therefore, indeed, my
ather, - ’
I have on Angelo impos’d the office ;
‘Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home,
And yet my nature never in sight,
‘To do it slander : and to behold his sway,
{, yv'illl,,oa‘i twere a bémher of your order,
isit prince an le : therefore, I priythee,
Supply me with the hnp;lci?md mtru;te,mepr'

(1) Since.
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How I may formally in person bear me

Like a true friar. More reasons for this action,

At our more leisure shall I render you; -

Only, this one :—Lord Angelo is precise ;

Stands at a guard! with envy ; scarce confesses

That his blood flows, or that his appetite

Is 1nore to bread than stone : hence shall we see,

If power change purpose, what our seemsers be.
[Ezeunt.

SCENE F.—A munnery. Enier Isabelle end
Franeisca,

Isab. And have you nuns no Tarther privileges ?
Fran. Arenot large enough ?
Jsab. Yes, truly : I speak not as desiring more ;

But rather wishing a more strict restraint’

Upon the sisterhood, the votarists of saint Clare.
Lucio. Ho! peace be in this place! [Within.
Isab. ‘Who’s that which calls ?
Fran. Itis aman’s voice: gentle Isabella,

‘Turn you the key, and know his business of him;

You may, I may not; you are yet unswormn :

‘When you have vow'd, you must not speak with

men,
ml}hpm’ koftbepxiomud:ww. face
,if you speak, you must not your H
Or, if you show ym;r face, you must not speak.
Hecaﬁsagnin; I pray you answer him. -
. Ezit Francisca.
Tsab. Peace and prosperity ! Who ig't that calls ?
Enter Lucio.
Lacio. Hail, virgin, if you be; as those cheek-
roses
Proclaim you are. no less! can youso stead me,
As bring me to the sight of Isabella,

A povice of this place, and the fair sister
"T'o her unhappy brother Claudio?

(1) On his defence.
P2
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JIsab. Why her unhappy brother? let me ask ;
The rather, for I now must make you know
1 am that Isabella, and his sister. ~
Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly
greets you :
Not to be weary with you, he’s in prison.
Wome! For what?

Lucw For that, which, if myself might be his

- boutd "2 his o .
He should receive his punishment in thanks :
He hath got his friend with child.
Isab. Sir, make me not your story.!
Lucio. " Itis true.
1 would not—though 'tis my familiar sin
With maids to seem the lapwing, and to jest,
Tongue far from heart,—pl ag with all virgins so:
1 bold you as a thing ensky'd, and sainted ;
By your renouncement, an immortal spirit ;
Am{ to be talk’d with in sincerity,
As with a saint.
Isab. You do blaspheme the good, in mocking

me.
Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewness and truth,2
“tig thus:
Xoumtg: 't"mtl his lovglgmve eﬁ)brac’d :

s t t feed grow 3 a8 blossoming ti
That from the seedness the bare fallow bring:me,
To teeming foison ; even so her plentecus womb
Expresseth his full tilth* and busbandry.

sab. Some one with child by him ?—My cousin
. Juliet? .
Lwucio. Is she your cousin ?
feab. Adoptedly ; as school-maids change their
nemes,
By vain though apt affection.

Lucio. She it is.
gg B)anm make a jest of me,

i E;; 'and true words,  (3) Breeding plenty.
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Isab. O, let him marry her!

Lucio.- This is thé point.
The duke is very strangely gone from hence;
Bore mnng'ngentlemen, myself being one,

In hand, hope of action: but we do learn
By those that know the very nerves of state,
H‘i's givings-out were of an infinite distance
From his true-meant design. Upon bis place,
And with full line! of his authority,

Governs lord Angelo; a man, whose blood

Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels

The wanton stings and motions of the sense ;
But doth rebate and blust his natural edge
With profits of the mind, study and fast.

He (to give fear to use and liberty,

Which have, for long, run by the {ndeoua law,
As mice by lions,) hath pick’d out an ac
Under whose heavy sense your brother’s life
Falls into forfeit : he arrests himon it ;

And follows close the ri of the statute,
To make him an example: all hope is gone,
Unless you have the grace? by your fair prayer
To soften Angelo : and that’s my pith

Of business *twixt you and your poor brother.

Isab. Doth he 50 seek his life?

Lucio. Has censur’d? him
Already ; and, as I hear, the provost hath
A warrant for his execution,

Isab. Alas! what poor ability’s in me

To do him good ?
Lucio. Assay the power you have.
Isab. My power! Alas! I doubt,—
Lucio. Ovur doubts are traitors,

And make us lose the good we oft might win,

By fearing to attempt : go to lord Angelo, .
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue, .
Men give like god}; but when they weep and kneel,

2:1,; lé::;et:l‘;ced. (2) Power of gaining favour. ) j
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All their petitions are as freely theira
As they mnselvu would ov{eltkem.

Jaab. TNl see what I can do.

Lucio. Buupédi]y.
N.Iol::.glwillaboglitm:ght' ti:emothelﬂ

o er stayi t to give
Noﬁceo(myaygigi. 1 huﬂblymmkymz
Commend me to my brother : soon at night
Il send him certain word of my success.
m.lhkemy leave of you.

Good sir, adien.
[Exeunt.
——
. ACT II.
SCENE 1.—4 hall in 's house. Enter

-Angelo, Escalus, a Justice, ost, Officers, and
attendants.

Ang. We mustnot make a scare-crow of the law,
Setting it up to fear® the birds of prey,

And let it keep one shape, till custom make it
Their perch, and not their terror.
Escal. Ay, but yet
Let us be keen, and rather cut a litde, .
Than fall, and bruise todeath : alas! this gentlemen,

‘Whom 1 would save, had a most noble father.
Let but your honour know4

hom I believe to be most strait in virtwe,)

t, in'the working of your own affections,
Had time coher’d® with place, or place with vishing,
‘Or that the resolute acting of your blood
Could have attain’d the effect of yourown y
Whether ‘gou had not sometime in your li)e
Er’d in this point which now you censure him,
And pull’d the law apon you.

1) Have.
54; Exl:line. ® (A;)’bse‘f{ed (3) Scare.



Soene I. FOR MEASURE. 39

Ang. *Tis one thing to be tempted, Estatus,
'A;not}"gr thing to fall. 'hfe not deny,,
be jury, passing on risoner’s life,
;ynnrl'y the sworn twelve? have a thief or two
‘Guiltier than him they try: what’s open made to
' justice, )
That justice seizes. What know the laws,
That thieves dg pass! on thieves ? *Tis very preg-
nant, -
The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it,
‘Because we see it; but what we do not see,
‘We tread upon, and never think of it.
You may not so extenuate his offence,
Ford I have had such faults ; but rather tell me,
' LeWbm 1, that censuret him, do so offend,
Let mine own j t pattern out my death,
And nothing cmml. Sir, he¥nllst die.
Escal. Be it as your wisdom will.
Ang. ‘Where is the provost?
Prav. Here, if it like your honour.
X ) See that Claudie
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning :
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepar'd;
For aat‘s’the utmost of his pilgrimage. [ Ez. Prov.
Escal. W:JHI,' heaven forgive him; and forgive
_ usall!
Some Tise by sin, and some by virtue fall:
Some run from brakes’ of vice, and answer none ;
And some condemned for a fault alone.

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, &c.
Elb. Come, bring them away : if- these be good
‘people in a common weal,® that do nothing but uge
their abuses in common houses, I know no law ;
bring them away. . :

1) Pass jud, t. (2) Plain. (3) Bec: 3
e il
Wealth,
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Ang. How now, sir ~what's your name ? and
what's the matter? :

Elb. 1f it please your homour, ¥ am the
duke’s constable, and my name is Elbow ; 1 dom
upon justice, sir, and do bring in here before your
good honour two aotorious benefactors.

Ang. Benefactors > Well ; what benefactors are
they ? are they not malefactors ?

élb. If it please your honour, I know not well
what they are : but precise villains they are, that}
am sure of ; and void of all profanation ia the world,
that good Christians ought to have. .

Escal. This comes off well ;! here’s a wise officer.

Ang. Go to: what quality are they of ? Elbow
is your name? Why dost thou. not speak, Elbow ?

Clo. He cannot, sir; he’s out at elbow.

MAng. What are you, sir 2.

Elb. He,sir? atapster, sir; parcel®-bawd; one
that serves & bad woman ; whose hoase, sir, was, as
they say, pluck’d down in the suburbs; andnow she
gomfessesa a hot-house, which, I think, is & very ill

use too. .

Escal. How know you that?

" Elb. My wife, sir, whom I detestt before heaven
and your honour,—

Escal. How ! thy wife ?

Elb. Ay, sir; whom, I thank heaven, is sa
honest woman,—

Escal. Dost thou detest her therefore ?

Elb. 1 say,sir, I will detest myse!f also, as well
a8 she, that this house, if it be not a hawd’s house,
it is pity of her life, for it isa naughty house.

Escal. how dost thou know that, constable ?

Klb. Marry, sir, by my wife; who, if she bad
Been & woman cardinally given, might have been
accused in fornication, adultery, and all uncleanli-
neéss there.

(1) Well told, )
(43 F o: prtglt':st. @ Partly. 3 Keepaa bagnio.
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Escal. By the woman's means ?
El. Ay, sir, by mistress Over-done’s means :
but as she spit in his face, so she defied him.
Clo. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so.
Elb. Prove it before these varlets bere, thou
honourable man, prove it.
Escal. Do you how he misplaces ? -
. [To Angelo.
Clo. Sir, she came in great with child ; and long-
ing (saving your honour’s reverence) for stew'd
es : sir, we had but two in the house, which at
t very distant tine stood, as it were, in a fruit-
dish,uzmofsome three-pence : your honours have
seen such dishes; they arenotéhina disbes, but

good dishes.
% Go to, go to: no matter for the dish, sir.

Clo. No, indeed, sir, not of a pin ; you are there-
in in the right : but, to the point: as I say, this
mistress Elbow, beix:F, as I say, with child, and be-
ing t belly’d, and longing, as I said, for prunes;;
and having buttwo in the dish, as I said, master
Froth here, this very man, having eaten the rest, as
I said, and, as I say, paying for them very honestly ;
—for, as you know, master Froth, I could not give

Clo. Very well : y;m being then, if you be re-
mmber’d,rycracking the stones of the foresaid

prunes.

Froth. Ay, so I did, indeed. .

Clo. Why, very well: 1 telling you then, if you
be remember’d, that such a one, and such a one,
were past cure of the thing you wot of, unless they
kept very good diet, as I told you.

'roth. All this is true. [ ]
Clo. Why, very well then.d ool 1o the
Escal. Come, you are a tedious fool : pur-

.—What w,n{ done to Elbow’s wife, that he

m cause to complain of? Cotne me to what was
done to her.
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Clo. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet.

Escal. ﬁﬁr, nor [ mean it not.

Clo. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your
honour’s leave : and I beseech you, look into master
Froth here, sir ; & manof fourscore pound a yesr;
whose father died at Hallownms;—Was’t not at
Hallowmas, master Froth?

Froth. All-hollond! eve.

Clo. Why, vety well; I hope here be truths:

. he, sir, sitting, as I say, in 2 lower? chair, &ir ;—
*twas in the Bunch of Grapes, where, indeed, yoa
have a delight to sit: bave younot? |

Froth. Thave so; because it is ap open room,
and good for winter.

Clo. Why, very well then;—I hope here be

truf

ths.

Ang. This will last out a night in Russia,
‘When nights are longest there : I'll take my leave,
And leave you to the hearing of the cause;
Hoping, you'll find good cause to whip them all.

Escal. I think no less: good morrow to your

lordsbip. . {Exit Angelo.
Now, sir, come on: what was done to Elbow’s
wife, once more ?

Clo. Once, sir? there was nothing done to hexr
once.

Eib. I beseech you, sir, ask hira what this man
did to my wife ?

Clo. T beseech your honour, ask me.

Escal. Well, sir: what did this gentleman to her?

Clo. I beseech you, sir, look in this %:;:tleum's
face :~—~Good master Froth, look upon his honour ;
*tis for a good purpose: doth your homour mark
his face?

& Escal. Ay, sir, very well.

Clo. Nay, 1 béseech you, mark it well.

Escal. Well, I do so.

Clo. Doth your hanour see any harm in his face?

(1) Eve of AH Saints day. (2)Easy.
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Escal. Why, n

Clo. Pl be su ’dl upon a book his face is
the worst then; if his face
be the worst about hlm, how could master
Froth do the constable’s wife any harm? I would
know that of your honour.

Escal. He's in the right: constable, what say

toit?

Elb. First, an it like you, the house is a re-
pecled house ; next, this is a respected fellow ;
and his mistress is 8 respected woman.

Clo. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more

Eecmd person than any of us ail.
Varlet, thou liest; thou liest, wicked var
let : thehmemyelmcwne,thxuhewueverre-
spected with man, woman, or child.

Clo. Sir, she was respected with him before he
married with her.

Esml Which is the wiser here? justice, or
ity 72 Is this true ? .
tb. O thou caitiff ! O thou varlet ! O thou wick-

ed Hannibal 8 I respected with her, before I was
married to her ? If ever I was respected with her,
or she with me, let not your worship think me the
poor duke’s officer :—Prove this, thou wicked Han-
nibal, or I'lI"bave mine action of battery on thee.

Eleal.lfhetookywnboxo’theear,you

nng)t bave your action of slander too.
1b. Marry, I thank your good worship for it}
what is’t your worshlp s pleasure I should do with
this wicked ceitif?

Escal. Truly, officer, because he hath some of-
fences in him, that thou wouldst discover if thou
pouldst, let lnm continue in his courses, till thou
know'st what they are.

El. Marry, I thank your worship for it i—thon”
seest, thou wicked varlet now, what’s come upon

1 . (2) Constable or C
Eg;poeed,mm ) or Clown.
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thee ; thou art to continue now, thou vartet; thow
Escal. Where were you born, friead ? { 7o Froth.
JFyolh. Here, in Vienns, r.
Fscal. Are you of fourscore pounds & yéar ?
Froth. Yes, and't please you, sir.
Eocal. So.—What trade are you of, sir ?
. . dow's [T'0 the Clown.
Clo. A tapster: a poor wi tapster.
#acal. Your mistress’s name ?
Clo. Mistress Over-done.
EBycal. Hath she had any more titan one husband?
Clo. Nine, sir; Over-done by the last
Mmm!mwr 'me, master Froth,
nater would not ‘have you acquainted
with tapaters ; 'they will draw you, master Froth,
and you will hang them: get you gone, and let
me hear no more of you.
Fyotk. T think your worship : for mine own
g:rt,lnevercome into any oo in a taphouse,
t I am didwa in,
seal. 'Well ; no'hitore of it, master Froth : fare-
well. [Buit Fmﬁx.luscane you hither to
master tapster ; what's your narne, master tapeter?
‘©lv. Pompey.
Escal. at else ?
20 Bm’?‘ﬁﬁ; and the
Escal. ™ your bum is greatest
dx’mm:outygn: sothnt,i;;ﬂxebum’lestsenn,
are pey great. Pompey, you are [ ]
bawd, Pompey, howsoever yolb:ne colour it in w.;-
tapster. Arveyounot? come, tell me true; it shall
be the better for you.
Clo. Truly, sir, I am a poor fellow, that would

ive.

_ Kecal. How would you live, Pompey ? by be-
ing’ a bawd? What you think of the trade,
Pw(!gey? is it a lawful trade ?

"Clo. 'If the taw would allow it, sir.

Escal. But the law will not low it, Pampey ;
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noritdxdlhﬂtbenﬂw;%iaﬂenn;emnd,
&lo. Does your worship mean to spay

lﬂtheymﬂ\iyntbeaity.’ )
‘Cle. , 8ir, in )

W't then : if’;our worx’np will mrl r the

d'.x‘-ube and the knaves, you need not to fear the

Fscal. There are pretty orders beginning, I can
tell you : it is but ing and h g.

. If;'youheadmd ?.Er&“ at oﬂ"endgmt
way but for ten toge y be glad to
give out a commwmn'ye'" for mmhey:(‘llx. If !iislaw
hold in Vienna ten year, I'll rent the fairest house
i:mit, after thme-pencepn bay : if you live to see

is come to , say Pompey told yeun so.

Escal. Thrx;r;you, gooc})esmnpey: and, in re.
quital of your prophecy, bark you,—I advise you,
iet me not find you before me again upon any com-
s:)aint whatsoever, no, not for dwelling where yon

: if Ido, Pomgedy I shall beat you to your tent,
and proye a shrew éemtoyou;inpa.indal-
ing, Pompey, 1 shall have lyou whipt: so for this
time Pompey, fare you well :

-Clo. 1 thank your worship for your good coun-
sel ; but I shall i:llow it, as the flesh and fortune
shall better determine.

‘Whip me! No, no; let carman whip his jade ;
Thega.liam beart’s not whipt out of hl:s mée [Ea.

Escal. Come hither to me, master Elbow ; come
hither, master Constable. How long have you
been in this place of constable ?

Elb. Seven years and a half, sir.

Escal. 1 thought, by your readiness in the office,
you had continged in it some time : You say, seven
years together? R

Eib. And a half, sir.

" (1) Measuges.
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Escal. Alas! ithnthbeengmtorim to you!
They do you wrong to put you so oft upon®t : Are
there not men in your ward sufficient to serve it?

Elb. Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters:
as they are chosen, they are glad to choose me for
them ; I do it for some piece of money, and go
through with all. .

Escal. Look you, bring me in the names of
some six or seven, the most sufficient of your parish.

Elb. To your worship’s house, sir ?

Escal. To my house: Fare you well. [Eaxit
Elbow.] What's o’clock, think you?"

Just. Eleven, sir.

Escal. 1 pray you home to dinner with me.

Just. 1 humbly thank you.

" Escal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio;
But there’s no remedy.

Just. Lord Angelo is severe.

Escal. It is but needfal :
Mercy is not itself, that oft looks so: -
Pardon is still the nurse of second wo:

But yet,—Pwor Clandio '—There’s no remedy.
Come, sir, . [Exeunt.

SCENE Il.—Another room in the same. Enter
Provost and a Servant N
Serp. He's hearing of a cause; he will come
straight. : . .
T'll tell him of you,
Prov. Pray you, do. [Exit Servant.] Pll know
His pleasure ; may be, he will relent: Alas,
He hath but as offended in a dream !
Al sects, ull ages, smack of this vice ; and he
To die for it ! R :

Enter Angelo.
Ang. Now, what’s the matter, provost?
Prov. Is it your will Claudio shall die to-morrow?
Ang. Did I?not tell thee, yea? hadst thou not
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Why dost thou ask again ?
'rov. Lest I might be too rash :
Under your good correction, I have seen,
When, after execution, judgment hath
Bepenﬁedo er his doom.
Go to; let t]hat bemine ;
ou your office, or give up your place,
Anj you shall well be?pa dp P
I crave your honour's on,—
What shall be done, sir, with the groaning Juliet ?
She’s very near her hour.
Ang. of her
To some more fitter place ; -nng that with speed.

- Re-enter Servant.

Serv. Here is the sister of the man condemn'd,
Desires access to you.
Hath he a sister ?

ng.
Prov. Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuous maid,
And to be shordy of a slsterhood

It not already.
ell, let her be admitted. [Ex. Serv.
ou the fornicatress be remov 'd;
Let {xer have needful, but not lnvxah, means ;
There shall be order for it.

Enter Lucio and Isabelh

Prov. Save your honour ! h io retire.
Ang. Stay a little while.—[7% Isab.] You are
welcome : What's your will 2
Isab. I am a woful suitor to your honour,
Please but your honour hear me.
Ang. Well ; what's suit ?
Isab. There is a vice, that mostI do al hor,
And most desire should meet the blow of justice;
For which I would not plead, but that I must;
For which I must not plead, but that I am
At s, *ewixt will, and will not.
Well ; the matter?
. I have a brother is condesnn’d to die:
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ven give maving graces !

Ang " Condemn the fauit, and: not the actor of it!
‘Why, every fault’s condemn’d, ere it be done :

Mine were the very cipher of a funcfion,

" To find the fiults, whose fine stands in record,

And let go by the actor.

Dab. - O just, but severe law !

1 bed a brother then.——He.nven keep your hanour!

Lucio. [To Isab.] Give't ndt o'er so: to tim
o belore bin: hang wpon his gown
Kneel down before him, u] i H
You are too cold : if you shouls(l.:eed‘: pin,
You could not with more tame a tongue desire it :
To hlm, I say.
sab. Must he needs d»e?
.ﬂng' iden, no remedy.
Isab. Yes; I do think !hatyou mxght pardon him,
.And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy.
- . 1 will ot do’t.
Tsab. Butcan you, if you would?
b:g Look, what I will not, that I cannot da.
But mlght you do't, and do the warld no

wrong,
If so your heart were touch’d with that remorset
As mine¥s to him?
Ang. He's sentenc'd ; *tis t0o late.
Loucio. You are too cold: [To Isabells.
Isab. Too late? why,noj; I, that dn:genkn'ud,
* May call it back again: Well believ this,
No ceremany that to great ones I
Not the king’s crown, nor the deputed sword,
* The marshal’s truncheon, nor the judge's robs,
Become them with one half so good a grace,
As miercy does. If be had been as you,
And youas he, you would have slipt like bim ;

(1) Pity. . (2) Be nasured,
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But he, like you, would not have been so stemn.

A’:g. Pramou, begone.

Jsab. 1would to heaven I had your potency,
And you were Isabel ! should it tgen be thus?
No; T would tell what "twere to be a judge,
And what a prisoner.

Lmcio. Ay, touch him : there's the vein. [Aside.

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law,

And you but waste your words,

Alas! alas!
‘Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once ;
And He that might the vantage best have took,
Found out the remedy : How would you be,

If He, which is the top of judgment, should
But judge you as you are? O, think on that ;
And mercy then will breathe withio your lips,
Like man new made.

Ang. ‘ Be you content, fair meid :
Tt is the law, not I, condemns your brother :
‘Were he my kinsman, brogher, or my son,

It should be thus with him ;—He must die to-mor-

row. . ‘
" Isab. 'To-morrow ? O, that's sudden ! Sparé him,
spare him :
He's not prepar'd for death ! Even for our kitchens
We kiit 'Ee l}:;vl of season ;! shall we serve beaven
Wih less respect than we do minister
To our gross selves > Good, good my lord, bethink

on :

Who is ityﬂmt hath died for this offence ?

There’s many have committed it. .
Lucio. ’ Ag, well said.
Ang. The law hath not been dead, though it

hath slept :

Those many had not dar’d to do that evil,

If the first man that did the edict infringe ;

Had answer'd for his deed : now, 'tis awake ;

Tekes note of what is done ; and, like a prophet,

(1) When in season.
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Looks in & gless, that shows what fature evils
ither now, or by remissness new-conceiv’d,
d so in progress to-be hatch’d and born,)

Are now to have no siiccessive

But, where they live, to end. .
Isab Yet show some pity.

Ang. 1show it most of all, when I showjuntg.z;
For then I pity those [ do not know,
Which a dismiss’d offence would after E:lll
And do him right, that, answering one foul wrong,
Lives not fo act another. Be satisfied ;
Your brother dies to-morrow : be conteat.
Isab. So you must be the first, that gives this
sentence :
And he, that suffers: O, it is excellent
To have a giant’s strength; but it is tyrannous
To use it like a giant.
Lucio. That's well said.
Isab. Could t men thunder
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne’er be quiet,
For every pelting! petty officer,
Would use his heaven for thunder; nothing but
thunder. ——
Merciful heaven ! : .
Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt,
Split'st the unwedgeable and g‘uarlmg2 oak,
han the soft inyrtle :—O, but man, proud man'
Drest in a little brief authority ;
Most ignorant of what be’s most assur’d,
His glassy essence,—like an ]
Plays such fantastic tricks before Kiggel')enven,
As make the angels weep : who, with our spleens,
Would all themselves langh mortal.
Lucio. O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent;
He's coming, I perceive’t.
Prov. "Pray heaven, she win him!
Jsab. 'We cannot weigh our brother with ourself:
Great men may Jjest with saints: *tis wit in them;

(1) Paltry. (@) Krotted.
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But, in less, foul profanation.

Lwucio. Thou art in the right, girl ; more o’ that.

JIsab. That in the captain’s but a choleric word,
‘Which in the soldier is flat blasphemy.

‘Ia/uu'o. “é}:'t z;dvis'd o' that? more on’t,

X y do you put these sayings upon me ?

Isab. Because authogty, theugh 1?; :xgr lik%o:thers,
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself, .
That skims the vice o’ the top : Go to your bosom ;
Knock there; and ask your heart, what it doth know
That's like my brothet’s fault: if it confess
A natural guiltiness, such as is his,

Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue
Against my brother's life.
Ang. She speaks, and 'tis
Such sense, that my sense breeds with it.——Fare

ou well. .
Tsab. Gentle my lord, turn back,
Ang. I will bethink me:--Come again to-morrow.
I::f. Hark, how I'll bribe you : Good my lord,
turn back. -
Ang. How! bribe me?
Isab. Ay, with such gifts, that heaven shall share
with you.
Lucio. You had marr’d all else.
Isab. Not with fond shekels of the tested! gold,
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor,
As fancy values them: but with true prayers,
That shall be up in heaven, and enter there,
Ere sun-rise; prayers from preserved? souls,
From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicate
To nothing temporal.
Ang. Well; come to me
To-morrow. A
Lucfo. Go to; it is well ; away. [Aside {o Tsab.
Isab. Heaven keep your honour safe !
Ang. Amen: for I

(1) Attested, stamped. ]
(2) Preserved from the corruption of the werld.
VOL. L Q
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Am that way going to temptation, {Aeide.
Where prayers cross.
Isab. At what hour to-morrew
Shall I attend your lordship? :
Ang. Atany time *fore noon.
Isab. Save your honour! [ Exe. Luc. Isa. and Pro.
_.ﬂnF. From thee ; even from thy virtue !—
‘What's this? what's this ? Is this herfsu{t, or mine ?
The tempter, or the teropted, who sinsmost? Ha!
Not she; nor doth she tempt : butitis],
That lying by the violet, in the sun,
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower,
Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be,
That modesty may more beiray our sense
* Than woman's lightness? Having waste ground
enough,
Shall we desi‘:'es to raze the sanctusry,
And pitch our evils there?) O, fie, fie, fie!
‘What dost thou? or what art thou, Angelo?
Dost thon desire her foully, for those thin,
That make her good? O, let ber brother live :
Thieves for their robbery have authority,
‘When judges steal themselves. What? do1 love her,
That I desire to hear her speak again,
And feast upon her eyes? What is’t I dreamon?
O cunning enemy, that, to catch a saint,
‘With saints dost bait thy hook ! Most dangerous
Is that terpptation, that doth goad uson
To sin in loving virtue : never could the strumpet,
With all her double vigour, art, and nature,
Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid
Subdues me quite ;—Ever, til} tow,
When men were fond, I smil’d, and wonder’d how.
[Exil.
SCENE III.—A room in a prison. Enter Duke,
. habited like o Friar, and Provost.
Duke. Hail'to you, provost; so, I think you are.

(1) See 2 Kings, x. 27.

-
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Prov. %gm)the proyosi : What's your will, good
Tiar {
Dwuke. ordeBound by. my charity, and my blessd

Ty

1 come to visit the afflicted spirits .
Here in the prison : @o me the common right
To let me see them; and to make me kpow
The nature of their crimes, that I may minister
‘To them accordingly.

Prov. I wauld do more than that, if more were

needful.

Enter Juliet.

Leok, here comes one; a gentlewoman of rhine,

‘Who falling in the flames of her own youth, .

Hath blister'd her report: She is with child; °

And he that got it, seatenc’d : a young man

More fit to do another such offence,

Than die for this.

2 ‘When must he die?
. Prov. Asl do think, to-momow. .

1 bave provided for you; stay a while. [T'o Juliet.

And you shall be canducted. -

Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the sin you carry ?

Juliet. 1do; and bear the shame most paﬁe'rx;?;v.

Duke. T'll teach you how you shall arraign your
conscience,

And try your penitence, if it be sound,

Or hollowly put on.
Juleel. - I'll gladly learn. .-
Duke. Love you the man that wrong'd you?
Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd

him.
Duke. So then, it seems, your most offenceful act

Was mutually committed ? )
Jultet. Mutually.

Duke. Then was your sinof heavierkind than his.

Julzet. T do confess it, and repent it, father.

Duke. "Tis meet g0, daughters But lest you do
repent,
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As that the sin hath brought you to this shame,—
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not
. heaven: *
Showing, we'd not spare! heaven, as we love it,
But as we stand in fear,—
Juliet, 1 do repent me, as it is an evil ;
And take the shame with joy.
Duke. : There rest.
Your partner, as I hear, must die to-morrow,
And I am going with instruction to him.—
Grace go with you! Benedicite ! [Exit.
Juliet. Must die to-morrow ! O, injurious love,
That respites me a life, whoee very comfort
Is still & dying horror !
Prov. *Tis pity of him. [ Exeunt.

SCENE 1V.— A ropm in Angelo’s Rouse. Enter
Angelo, :
JAng. When I would pray and think, I think and
o . .

To severa?su{)jecm : heaven hath my empty words ;
‘Whilst my invention, hearing not my e,
Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my mouth,

Asif I did but only chew his name ;

And in my heart, the strong and swelling evil

Of my conception : The state, whereon 1 studied,
Is like a gootf thing, being often read,

Grown fear'd and tedions ; yea, my gravity,
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take prig,
Could I, with boot 2 change for an idle Plume,
Which the air beats for vain. Oplace ! O form!
How often dost thou with thy case,? thy habit,
‘Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls
To thy false seeming? Blood, thou still art blood:
Let's write good angel on the devil’s horn,

*Tis not the devil’s crest.

1
ES)) (S)up:'e d:o offend heaven.  (2) Profit.
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. Enter Servant.
How now, who's there ? [
Serv * One Isabel, a sister,

. each her the way. [Ez. Sery.
o] hezgms! v

‘Why does my blood thus muster to my heart ;

Making both it unable for itself,

And dispossessing all the other parts

Of neceseary fitness ? .

So play the foolish throngs with ong that swoons ;

Come all to help him, and so stop the air

By which he should revive : and even so

The general,! subject to & well-wish’d king,

Quit their own part, and in ebsequious fonduess

Croud to his presence, where their untaught love

Must needs appear offence. :

Enter Isabellg.

How now, fair maid ? R
Isab. I am come to know your pleasure.
JAng. That you might know it, would much

better please me,.

Thas to demand what'tis. Yourbrother cannot live.
Tsab. Even so >—Heaven keep your honour !

Desires access to

JAng. Yet may helive a while; and, Et ma;"l'fé,
As long as you, or I: Yet he must die. .

Lsab. Under your senteace ?

Ang. Yea.

Isab. When, I beseech fou ? that in his feprieve,
Longer, or shorter, he may be so fitted,

That his soul sicken not. .

Ang. Ha! Fie, these filthy vices ! It were as good
To pardon him, that hath from nature stolen .
A man already made, as to remit
Their saucy sweetness, that do coin heaven'simage,
In stampe that are forbid : ’tis all as easy

(1) People.
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Faleely to take away & life true made,
As 10 put mettle in restrained means,
To nake u false one. )

Tsab. "Tis aetdow;x:inml,hnmthm

.&ngv . Say youso? then Ppoze you guickly.
‘Whic hadyyou rather, That the most just law
Now took your brother’s life} or, to him,
Give up your body to puch sweet uncleanness,

As she that he hath stain’d?

Tsab. - Sir, believe this,
I had rather 'mi:{bod_ythanmys'oul.

Ang. 1 ngnot yoursoul : Qur compell’d sine
Stand more for number than accompt.

Tsab. . How sey you?

Jing. Nay, I'llnot warrant that; for I can spesk
Aguinst the thing 1 say. Answer to this ;—

1, now the voice of the recorded law,

rC a e on your brother's life :
Might there not be a chanty in sin, ‘

To save this brother’s life?

“Tenb. Please you to do™,
1l take it as a peril to my soul,

It is no sin at all, but chyrity.

Ang. Pleas'd you to do*t, at peril of your sosl,
Were equal poize of sin and chanity. .

Tsab. That I do beg his life, if it be sin,
Heaven, let me bear it ! you granting of my weit,
If that be sin, I'l} make it my momn preyer
To have it added to the faults of mine,

And nothing of your, aggwer.
A 7o BB May, bt hear me:

ng.
Your sense pursnes not mite : either you are ignorant,
Or seem so, crafiily ; and that's not good.

Isab. Let mre be ignorant, and in nothing good,
Blitqgmtrzli‘ously to know xslh am no better.

ng. Thus wisdom wi uwapﬁﬁrumbrgh.'

When it doth tax itvelf: as these black masks
Proclaim au enshield! beauty ten times louder

(1) Enshielded, covered.
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‘Than beauty could di;rlayed.—ﬂut mark me;
To be receiv'd plain, I'll speak more gross :
Your brother is to die.

Tine. Moct biscBlence s s, s it appess

ng. is e is 80, ds it
Accmﬁ:ﬁant to the law apon that pain.!

Isab. True. .

Ang. Admit no other way to save his life  ~
&As T subscribe? not that, nor any other,

ut in the loss of question,’) that you, his sister,
&nding yo:in'selfthdesir’d of such a person,

hose credit with the judge, or own t place,
Could fetch your brothgr?f:n the nﬁg:laes !
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were
No earthly mean to save him, but that either
You must lay down the treasures of your body
To this su; d, or elge let him suffer; -
‘What wou]g youdo?

Isab. As much for my poor brother, as myself:
That is, Were I under the terms of death, .
The impression of keen whips 1'd wear as rubies,
And strip myself to death, as to a bed
That longing [ have been sick for, ere I'd yield
My bodywp to shame. .

. Then must your brother die.

Tsab. Amd’twere the cheaper way :

Better it were, a brother died at once, .
Than that & sister, by redeeming him,
Should die for ever. -

Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the sentence
That m} have slander’d so? PP

Isah. Tgnomy*in ransom, an y
Are of two holil‘es: lawful mercy is pe
Nothing akin to foul redemption.

Ang. You seem’d of late to make the law a ty-

rant, -
And rafher prov’d the stiding of your brother
(1; Penalty. (%) Agree fo. (3) Conversatiog.
(4) Ignominy.
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Isab. O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out,
To have what we'd have, we speak not what we

. mean :
I something do excuse the thing I hate,
.For his advantage that I dearly love.
Ang. We are all frail, .
'Is:f. Else let my brothér die,
If not a feodary,' but only he,
Owe,? and succeed by weakness..
Ang. Nay, women are frail too.
I.v:f. Ay, as the glasses where they view them-
. es; -
Which are 88 easy broke as they make forms.
Women !—Help heaven! men their creation mar
In profiting by them. Nay, call usten times frail ;
For we are soft as our complexions are,
And credulous to false prints.3 i
I think it well :

Ang.
And?gmm this testimony of your own sex
Since, I suppose, we are made to be no stronger
han fauits may sheke our frames,) let me be bold;
I do arrest your words; Be that you are,
'That is, a woman ; if you be more, you're none;
If you be one (as you are well express’d
By all external warrants,) show it now,
By putting on the destin’d livery.
Isab. I bave no tongue but one: gentle my lord,
Let me entreat you speak the former language.
ﬂs:g'. Plainly conceive, I love you.
Jsab, My brother did love !uliet ; and you
tell me,
That he shall die for it. - .
Ang. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love.
Zsab. 1 know, your virtue bath a license in't,
Which seems e little fouler than it is,
To pluck on others. .
ng. Believe me, on mine honour,

(1) Associate, (2 Own.  (3) Impressions.
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‘My words express my purpose.
yI;ab Ha! little honour to be much believ’d,
And most pernicious purpose!—Seeming, seeming!!
I will procpliim thee,p:;ngelo:, ook for't :
Sign me a present pardon for my brother, N
Or, with en outstretch’d throat, I'll tell the world
Aloud, what man thou art.
Ang. ‘Who will believe thee, Isabel ?
My unscil’d name, the austereness of my life,
I‘V‘I’Y vouch? against you, and my place i’ the state,
ill s0 your accusation overweigh,
That yoi shall stifle in your own report,
And smell of calumny.” I have begusg
And-now I give my sensual race the rein:
Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ;
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious? blushes,
That banish what they sue for ; redeem thy brother
By yielding vp thy body to my will 5
Or els¢ he:must not only die the death,
But thy unkindncss shall his death draw cut
To lingering sufferance: snswer me to-morrow,
Or, by. the affection that now guides me most,
Il prove a tyrant to him: As for you,
Say what you can, my false o’erweighs your tEr'ue.
it
Isab, To whom shalt I complain? Did I te&l this,
‘Who-would belteve me? O perilous mouths,
That bear jn them one and Sxee self-same tongue,
Either of condemnation or approof !
Bidding the law make court’sy, to their will ;
Hocking both right and wrghg to the appetite,
To follow as it draws! 1’1l to fhy brother :
Thorgh he hath fallen by prompture of the blood,
Yet hath hein him such a mind of honour,.
That had he twenty heads to tender down
On twenty blootty blocks, he'd yield them.
Before his sister st.ould her body sf
To such abhorr’d pollution.

(1) Hypocrisy.  (2) Ag;@@
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Then Teabel, live chaste, and, brother, die
g iy kb
‘Andﬁthal-’ndbhﬁ,ﬁlhlul'lrﬂ. [Exit

—prr
ACT IIL
SCENE 1A in the prison. Enter Duke,
Cladio, and Provost
M&%m@edmﬁmw

BMI Thembkhvenoodnme&me,

at onl

1 bave bhve,andun par'd 5o die.
Dvke. huﬂntelforde.reﬂwrdu&,ahﬁ.

Shall thereby be the sweeter.

life,—

If 1 do lose thee, I do lose a thing
That noae bat fools would keep : & breath thon art
ﬁe‘mlebdldnsknymﬂumouy)

t dost this habitation, where thou keep’
Hoarly aflict: merely, thou art death’s fool ;_
For him thou labour’st by th 1o shun,
Andyetnm'lttownrdhlmu&
For all the accommodations that thou bear’st,
Axenurs'dbyblmn Thou art by no mesme

Forﬁumdnstfeu.ﬂn!oﬁandt&dafut

Of a worm: Thy best of restis

And that thou oft tﬂ'at et grossly
'nydeath,whlchunome. *‘houmnotw
For thou exist'st on man athonnndgnms

ot bt o s e, 1 st
or what not,mll striv’st to

And what thou hast, forget'st ; 'ﬂmu(nut&m,

(1) Determined.
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For thy cemplexion shifts to strange effects,!
After moon : If thou art vich, thou art poor;

on, like-nas,whoseh-ckwi(hingoubu“

ou bear'st thy heavy riches but a journey,
And death unloads thee : Friend hast thou nona ;
For thine own bowels, which do call thes sire,
The mere effusion of thy proper loins,
De curse the gout, serpigo,? and the rheum,
For ending thee no sooner: Thou hast nor youth,
nor age ; _
B s e mer, e et oy
on : for y oul

Becomes as and doth beg thee Jmﬂ
Of palsied eld ;* and when thou art old, and rich,
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty,
To make thy riches pleasant. What’s yet in this,
That bears the name of life? Yet in this life
Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we fear,
That makes these odds all even.

Claud. - I'humbly thank you.
To sue to live, I find, I seek to die;
And, seeking death, find life: Let it come on.

Enter Isabella.
Isab. What, ho;' Peace here; grace and good

company ! -
Prov. Who's there ? come in : the wish- deserves
a welcome. .
Duke. Dear sir, ere long I’ll visit you again,
Claud. Most holy sir, I thenk you.
Isab. My business is a word or two with Claudio.
= Prov. And very welcome. Look, signior, here’s

your sister.
Duke. Provost, a word with you
Prov. As many as you please.
Duke. Bring them to speak, w I may be
conceal'd,

1) Afte affecti Le i
%8))015?2’& fections.  (2) Leprous eruptions.
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Yet hear them. [Eweunt Duke and Provost.
Claud.  Now, sister, what’s the comfort ?
Isab. Why, us all .comforts are ; most good in-

deed ;

. Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven,

Intends you for his swift ambassador,

‘Where you shall be an everlasting leiger :!

Therefore your best appointment? make with speed;

"Foamorrow you set on.

laud. _Is there no remedy?

Isab. None, but such remedy, as, to save a head,

To cleave a heart in twain.
Claud.

But is there any ?
Jsab. Yes, brother, you ma‘v‘elive; -
There is a devilish mercy in the judge,
If you'll implore it, that will free your life,

But fetter you till deatb.
Claud. Perpetual durance?
Jsab. Ay, just, perpetual durance; a restraint,

T d{ the world's vastidity3 you had,

Toa determin’d scope.
Claud. . But in what nature ?
Isab. In such a one as (you consenting to’t)

‘Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear,

And leave you maked. . :
Claud, Let me know the point.
Isab. O, 1 do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake

Lest thou a feverous life should'st entertain,

And six or seven winters more respect

Than a perpetusl honour. Dar’st thou die?

The sense of death is mostin apprehension ;

And the poor beetle, that we tread upon,

In corporal sufferance findsa pang as great

As when a giant dies. : ~
Clavd. ‘Why give you me this.shame ?

Think you I-can & resolution fetch

From flowery tenderness? If I must die,

(1) Resident. Preparation.
(3) Vastness of ex(?nt. pares
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1 will encounter darknegs as a bride,

And hug it in'mine arms,

Isab. There spake my brother ; there my father’s
rave ‘

Did ntter forth a voice ! Yes, thotu must die:

Thou art too noble to conserve a life

In base appliances. + This ontward-sainted deputy,

Whase se visage and deliberate word

J¥ips youth fthe head, and follies doth enmew,!

‘As falcon doth the fowl,—is yet a devil ;

His filth within being cast, he would appear

A pond as deep as hell.

ud. The princely Angelo?
Isab. O, 'tis the comning livery of hell,

The damned’st body to invest and cover

In princely guards 2 Dost thou think, Claudio,

If 1 would yield him my virginity,

Thou might’st be freed ?

Claud, ©O, heavens! it cannot be.
Isab. Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank

. offence, .

So to offend him still : Thie night’s the time

That I should do what I abhor to ndme,

Or else thou diest to-morrow. ‘.
Claud. Theu shalt not do't.
Isab. O, were it but my life,

1"d throw it down for"your deliverance

As frankly3 as a pin.
"Claud. Thanks, dear Isabel.
Isab Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-mor-

row.
Claud. Yes.—Has he affections in him,
That thus can make him bite the law b._Y the nose,
‘When he would force it ? Sure it is no sin 5
Or of the deadly seven it is the least.
Isab. Which is the least? .
Claud. If it were damuoable, he, being o wise,
‘Why, would be for the momentary trick

(1) Shutup. (2) Laced robes. (7
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Be-perdurably! fin’d >—0, Isabel !
sab. What says my brother?
Claud. Death is a fearful thing.
Isab. And shamed life » bateful..
Claud. Ay, but to die, and gowe know not whers ;
co(dobﬂnaion,nndwm; -
A kocaded cold ansd the debighted sprit
kneat H i i
To bathe in Gery floods, or to reside
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice ;
To be imprieon’d in the viewless? winds,
And blown with restless violence round abeat
The peadent world ; or to be worse than worst
Of those, that lawless and incertain thoughts
Imagine howling !—'tis too borrible !
The weariest and most loathed worldly life,
That uge, eche, penwry, and imprisomment
Can lay on nature, is a paradise
To what we fear of death.

Teab. Alss! alus!
Claud, Sweet sister, let me live:
What sin you do 10 save a brother’s life,
Nature dispenses with the deed so far;
That it becomes a virtue.

O, you beast !

Tsab, .
O, faithless coward ! O, dishonest wretch !
Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice ?
18"t not a kind of incest, to take life
mednne'th:vnw s shame? What should I
ink ?
Heaven shield, my mother play’d my father fair!
For such a warped slip of wil
Ne'er issu’d from his b Take my defiance :¢
Die; perish! might but my bending down
ﬁﬁpﬁevetheeﬁm:i&yfuu,‘i_;rm proceed :
pray a thousan ers death,
Na word to save mprly v

g; Iﬁ'ﬁ"‘ (2 Invisible. (3) Wildness.

To lie in
This
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M Nay, hear me, Isabel.
'ﬁa’ﬁe’ﬁe.'
Thynn'lnot-ccldantnl, but a trade :1
Mercy to thee would pwve itself a bawd:
*Tis best that thou diest quickl {Gomg
Claud. ghearme, sabella.
Re-enter Duke.
Duh. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one

Iub ‘What is your will ?

Duke. you dispense with your leisure, I
mdwmhvemwhym’m the
satisfaction I would require, is likewise your own

benefit.

Isab. I have no superfluoas leisure ; my stay must
be stolen out of other affairs’; but I will attend you
a while.

Duke. [To Claudio, aside.] Son, I have over-
heard what hath passed between you and your sis-
ter. Angelo had never the purpose to corrupt her;
mlv he th made an essay of her virtue, to practise
lm with the d ition of oatures: she,
having the truth of honour in her, hath made h.lln
that gracious denial which he is most glad to
ceive ; I am confessor to Angelo, and T know thu to
be true ; therefore prepare yourself to death; do not
satisfy your resolution with hopes that are fallible :
tosmorrow you must die; go to your knees, and
make ready.

Claud. Let me ask my sister pardon. I am so
out of love with life, that I will sue to be rid of it.

Duks. Hold? you there : farewell. [Ez. Claud.

Re-enter Provost.
Provost, a word with you.
Prov. What's your wull, father ?

An established habit.
Continue in that resolution.,
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Duke. That now you are come, yeu will be gone :
Jeave me #while with the maid ; m{gm‘nd promises
~ with my habit, no loss shall touch ber by my com-

pan}m' In good time. [ Exit Provost.

Duke. The hand that hath made you fa}i:; bath
made you : the goodness, that is cheap in
benuty{makg::geauty brief in goodness ; but grace,
being the soul of your complexion, should keeithe
body of it ever fair. The assault, that Angelo hath _
fnade to you, fortune hath convey’d to my under-
standing ; and, but that frailty bath examples for
his falling, 1 should wonder at Angelo. How would
{')ou do to content this substitute, and to save your

rother ?

Isab. ¥ am now going to resolve him: Ihad
rather my brother d%:mlg the law, than my son
should be unlawfully bom. But O, how much is.
the good: duke deceived in Angelo! 1f ever he re-
turn, and I can speak to him, I will open my lips
in vain, or discover his government.

Duke. That shallnot be much amiss: yet, as the
matter now stands, he will avoid your aceusation ;
be made tria! of you only.—Therefore, fasten your
ear on my advisings; to the love I have in doi
good, a remedy presents itself. ¥ do make my:
believe, that you may wmost uprighteousty doa ﬁ
wronged lady a merited benefit ; redecm your
ther from the gngry law ; do no stain to yeur own

. gracions person ; and much pleuse the absent duite,
1f, peradventure, he shall ever return to have hear-
ing of this business.

Tsab. Let me hear you speak further; I have
spitit to do any thing that appears not foul in the
truth of my spirit.

Duke. Virtue is bold, and ness never fearfal.
Have not you heard speak of Mariana, the sister of
Frederick, the great soldier, who miscarried at sea?

Zsab 1 have heard of the lad
want with o A e lady, and good worde
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Buke. Her should this Angelo have married ; was
affianced to her by oath, gnd the nuptial appointed :
between which time of the contract, and limit of the
solemaity, her brother Frederick was wrecked at
sea, having in that perish’d vessel the dowry of his
sister. But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor

tlewoman : there she lost a noble and genowned
rother, in his love toward her ever most kind and
natural ; with him the portion and sinew of her for-
tune, her marriage-dowry ; with both, her combi-
nate! husband, this well ing Anzelo. .

JIsab. Can this be so? Did Angelo so leave her?

Duke. Left her in her tears, and dry’d not one of
them with his comfort; swallowed his vows whole,
gm&en(ggf, in her, discoveries of dishonowr : in few,

her on her own lamentation, which she
yet wears for his sake ; and he, a marble to her
tears, is washed with them, but relents not.

Isab. What a merit wereit in death, to take this

r maid from the world ! What corruption in this
Ez), that it will let this man live '—But how out of
this cao she avail ? -

Duke. It is a rupture that you may easily heal :
and the cure of it not only saves your brother, but
keeps you from dishonour in doing it.

. Show me how, good father.

Duke. This fore-named maid hath yet in her the
continuance of her first affection; his unjust un-
kindness, that in all reason should have quenched
her love, bath, like an impediment in the current,
made it more violent and unruly. Go you to Ange-
lo; answer his requiring with a plausible obedi-
ence ; agree with his demands to the point : only
refer? yourself to this advantage,—first, that your
stay with him may not be long ; that the time may
bave all shadow and silence in it; and the place
answer to coavenience: this being granted in

g; Betrothed. (2) Gave ber up to her sorrows.
Have recourse to.
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course, now ;b!!ows dull. ‘We shall advise this
wionged maid to stead up appointment, goin
mflm:e; if the encoum’;-m acknowledge g:df
E‘u ter, it may compel him to her recompense:
and here, by this, is your brother saved, your
. honouruntainted, the poor Mariana advan and
the corrupt deputy scaled.! The maid wilt
and make fit for his attempt. K you think well to
carry this 88 you may, the doubleness of the benefit
d:_afend.a the it from reproof. ‘What think you
of #t?
Isab. The mﬁe of it gives me content already;
and, I trust, it will grow to a most prosperous per-

Duke. 1t Hies much in your holding up: haste
you speedily to Angelo; if for this night he entreat
you to his bed, give him promise of satisfaction.
will presenﬂ)v to St. Luke's ; there, at the moatad
grange,® resides this dejected Mariana: at that
place call upon me; and despatch with Angelo, that
1t may be quickly. .

Isah. Ignnkyouforﬁliacmnfort: fare you well,
good father. {Exeunt severally.

SCENE II—The street before the prison. En-
&Duke, as o friar; to % Elbow, Clown, and
icers.

Elb. Nay, if there be no ramedy for it, but that
on will needs buy and sell men and women lie
we ghell have all the world drink brown and

white bastard.?

"Duke. O, heavens ! what stufl is here ?

Clo. *Twas never merry world, since, of two
uuries, the merviest was put down, and the worser
allow’d by order of law a furr’d gown to keep

warm; and firr'd with fox and lamb-skine

1) Ove, i
8 Semcmme, 9 wlay fambn
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100, to signify, that craft, being richer than inno-

oency, z:lds’for the fncing-.mg » ‘
E{b. Come your way, sir:—Bless you, good

Deske. And you, good brother father: What -
offence hath this man made you, sir?

Elb. Marry, sir, he hath offended the law : and,
sir, we take him to be a thief too, sir; for we have
found upon him, sir, a strange pick-lock!, which
we have sent to the deputy.

’ . Fie, sirrah; a bawd, a wicked bawd !*

The evil that thou causest to be

That is thy means to live: do thou but think

‘What "tis to cram a maw, or<lothe a back,

From such a filthy vice: say to thyself,—

From their abominable and beastly touches

I drink, I eat, arvay myself, and live.

Ocnsts. thoun |b(-:gevé_ thy li:'ilgois a lifs, —
stinkingly ependmg. , mend, go,

Clo. I“t:seed, it does stink in some sort, sir ; but
yet, sir, I would prove—

Dukee ‘Nny,_if the devil have given thee proefs

for gin,
Thou wilt e his. 'Take him to prison, officer;
et L
Ere this rude beast will profit.

Eilb. He must before the deputy, sir; he has
given him warning : the deputy cannot abide a
whoremaster : if he bea whoremonger, and comes
before him, he were as go amile on his errand.

. That we were all, as mewonldseemhbe‘
Free from our faults, as faults from seeming, free !

‘Enter Lucio.
Elb. His neck will come to vour waist, s cosdup,

Cle. 1 spy comfort; I cry, bail : here’s & "
tleman, and a friend ::f mine. ”_

= (1) For a Spanish padlock.
gﬁg Tied like your waist with a rope.
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Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? What, at the
beels of Ceesar ? Art thou led in triumph? What,
is there noae of Pygmalion’s images, newly made
woman, to be had now, for putting the hand in the

ket, and extracting it clutch’d? What reply?
E:? ‘What say’st thou to this tune, matter, and
method ? 1s’t not drown'd i’ the last rain? Ha?
‘What say'st thou, trot? Is the world as it was,
man? Which is the way? Is it sad, and few
words? Or how? The trick of it?

sDuke. Still thus, and thus ! still worse !

Lucio. How doth my dear morsel, thy mistress?
Procures she still? H{a?

. Cla. Troth, sir, she hath eaten up all her beef,
and she is herself in the tub,t

Lucio. Why, "tis good; it is the right of it; it
must be so: ever your fresh whore, and your pow-
der’d bawd : an unshunn'd consequence; it mast
be s0: art going to prison, Pompey ?

Clo. Yes, faith, sir,

Lucio. Why, *tis not amiss, Pompey : farewell :

; say, I sent theg thither, For debt, Pompey ?

r how ?

Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd.

Lucio. Well, then imprison him: if imsprison-
ment be the due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right :
bawd is he, doubtless, and of antiquity too; bawd-
born. Farewell, good Pompey : commend me to
the prison, Pompey : jou will turn good busband
now, Pompey ; you will keep the house.?
bm? 1 gf)pe, sir, your good worship will be my

Lucio. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is not
the wear.? I will pray, Pompey, to increase your
bondage : if you take it not patiently, why, your
mettle 1s the more. Adien, trusty Pompey.—Bless
Yyou, friar,

1) P ; 5
&) Fowqenng tub, (2) Stay at bome.
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Duke. And you,

Lncio. Does Bridget paint still, Pompey ? Ha?

Elb. Come your ways, sir; come.

Clo. You will not bail me then sir?

Zaucio. Then, Pompey? nor now. —What news
abroad, friar? what news?

Elb. Come your ways, sir; come.

Lascio. Go,—to kennel, Pompey, go

E}ErmntElbow, lown, umd Oﬁqers.

What news, friar, of the duke ?

Duke. 1 know none: can you tell me of an

Lacio. Some say, he is wit the emperor of Rus-
sia; other some, he is in Rome : but where is he,

Duke. I know not where: but wheresoever, I
wish him well.

Lncio. It was a mad fantastical trick of him, to
steal from the state, and usurp the beggary he
was never born to. Lord Angelo dukes it wellin
his absence ; he puts transgression to’t.

Duke. He does well in’t.

Lucio. A little more lenity to lechery would do
‘l_xo harm in him : something too crabbed that way,

riar.

Duke. 1t is too general a vice, and severity must
cure it.

Lucio. Yes, in good sooth, the vice is of a
kindred ; it is well ally’d: but it is lm(f)osmb to
extirp it qmte, friar, till eating and drinking be

t down. They say, this Angelo was not made

man and woman, afier the downrlght way of
creation: is it true, think you?

Duke. How shonld he be made then ?

Lucio. Some report, a sea-maid spawn'd him :—
Some, that he was begot between two stock-fishes :
but it is certnin, that when he makes wates, his
urine is congeal’d ice; that I know to be true:
and he is a motion! ungenerative, that’s infallible.

(1) Puppet.




82 MEASURE Aet LI

Duke. Youare pleasant, sir; and speak

Zucio. Why, what a ruthless thing is this in
him, for the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away
the life of a man? Would the duke, that i abeent,
heve done this? Ere be would bave hang’d a men
for the getting a hundred bastards, he would have
peid for the nursing a thousand : he had some feel-
mg of the sport; he knew the service, and that
instructed him to mercy.

Duke. 1 pever heard the absent duke much de-
tected! for women ; he was not inclined that way.

Lucio. O, sir, you are deceived.

Duke. *Tis not possible. -

Lucio. Who? not the duke ? yes, your beggar of
fifty ;—and bis use was, to put a ducat n her
clack-dish: the duke had crotchets in him: be
would be drunk too; that let me inform you.

Duke. You do him wrong, surely.

Lucio. Sir, 1 was an inward of his: a shy fel-
low was-the duke: and, I believe, I know the
cause of his withdrawing.

Duke, What, 1 pr'ythee, might be the cause ?

Zavoio. No,— ;—'tis a secret must be
lock’d within the teeth.and the lips; but this I can
let you understand,—The greater file2of the sub-
Jjectheld the duke to be wise.

Duke. Wise? why, no question but he was.

. uLucio. A very superficial, ignorant, unweighing?
ellow.

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or mis-
taking ; the very stream of his life, and the business
be hath helmed,t must, upon a_warranted need,

_ give him a better proclamation. Let him be but tes-

timonied in his own bringings forth, and he shell
appear to the envious, a scholar, a statesman, and
a soldier : therefore, you speak unskilfally; or, if

1 s d. . in subj
(3§ Inconsihdeemtefz) (’i;heG\'::adJe!:]ﬂ 7 of bis
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yowm knowledge be more, it is meuch darken'd in
Your malice.
“Lucio. Sir, I know him, and 1 love him.

Duks. Love talks with better knowledge, and
Ikmowledge with dearer love.

Lmcio. Come, sir, I know what I know.

Duke. 1 can hardly believe that, since you know
not what you speak. ~ But, if ever the duke return
(a8 our prayers are he may,) let me desire you to
make your answer before him : if it be honest you
heve spoke, you have courage to maintain it: I am
bound to call upon you; and, I pray you, your -
name ? -

Lascio. Sir, my name is Lucio; well known to
the duke. -

Duke. He shall know you better, sir, if I oay
live to report you.

Lucio. 1 faar you pot.

Druke. O, you hope the duke will return no more ;

. oryou imagine me too unhurtful an opposite.! But,
'm(i’eed, I can do you little harm : you'll forywear
this again.

Lucio. T'll be hang’d first: thou art deceived in
me, friar. But no more of this: canst thou tell, if
Claudio die to-morrrow, or no?

Duke. Why should he die, sir? .

Lucio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-dish.
1 weuld, the duke, we talk of, were return'd again : .
this ungenitur’d agent will unpeople the province
with contineacy ; sparrows must not build in his
house-eaves, because they are lecherous. The duke
yet would have dark deeds darkly answer'd; he
would never bring them to light : would he were re-
turn'd! Marry, this Claudio is condemned for wn-

trussing. Farewell, good friar ; 1 pr'ythee, pray for
me. Tie duke, [ say to thee again, would eat mut-
ton? on Fridays. He’s now pastit; yet, and I say to
thee, he wauld mouth with a beggar, though she

(1) Opponent. (2) Have a wen;:h.
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mmelt lrown bread and garlic : say, that I said so.
Farewell. . Exit.

Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality
Can censure *scape; back-wounding calumny
The whitest virtue strikes : What king so strong,
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongwe ?—
But who comes here?

Enter Escalus, Provost, Bawd, and Officers.

Escal. Go, away with her to prison.
Bawd. Good my lord, be good to ine; your honoer
is accounted a merciful man : d my lord.
Escal. Double and treble admonition, and atill
forfeft! in the same kind ? This would make mercy
swear, and play the tyrant.
Prov. A bawd of years conti e, may
it please your honour.
awd. My lord, this is éne Lucio’s information
against me: mistress Kate Keep-down was with
child by him in the duke’s time, he promised her
marriage ; his child is a year and a quarter old,
come Philip and Jacob : I have kept it myself; and
see how he goes about to abuse me.
Escal. That fellow is a fellow of much license :
. —let him be called before us.—Away with her to
prison : Go to ; no more words, [ Ezeunf Bawd and
Officers.] Provost, my brother Angelo will not be
alter’d, Claudio must die to-morrow ; let him be
furnished with divines, and have all charitable pre-
paration : if my brother wrought -by my pity, it
should not be so with him.
Prov. So please you, this friar hath been with him,
and advise(f him for the entertainment of death.
Escal. Good even, good father.
- Duke. Bliss and goodness on you ?
Escal. Of whence are you. .
Duke. Not of this country, though my chance is
now

(1) Transgress.
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To uee it for my time : 1 am a brother
Of gracions order, late come from the see,
In ial busi from his holi

E'scal. What news abroad i’ the world ?

Duke. None, but that there is so-great a fever
on that the dissolution of it must cure it;
novelty is only in request ; and it is as dangerous to
be constant in any kind of course, as it is virteous
to be constant in any underteking. There is scarce
truth enough alive, to make societies secure ; but
security enough, tomake fellowships accurs'd: much
L) this riddle runs the wisdom of the world.

is news is old enough, %i;.is every day’s news.

1 pray you, sir, of what disposition was the duke ?

Escal. Oune, that, above all other strifes, contend-
ed especially to know himsef.

Duke. at pleasure was he given to?

Escal. Rather rejoicing to see another merry,
than merry at any thing which profess'd to make him
rejoice : a gentleman of all temperance. Butleave
we him to his events, witha prayer ﬁxe{ol:ay prove

perous : and let me desire to know how you find
laudio prepared. I am made to understand, that
you have lent him visitation. .

Duke. He professes to have received no sinister
menstres from his judge, but most willingly hum-
bles himself to the determinntion of justice: yet
had he framed to himsell, by the instynction of his
frailty, many deceiving promises of life; which I,
by my good leisure, have discredited to him, and
now 1s he resolved! to die.

Escal. You have paid the heavens your function, *
and the prisoner the very debt of your ealling. 1
have labour’d for the poor gentleman, to the ex-
tremest shore of my modesty ; but niy brother jus-
tice have | found so severe, that he hath foreed] me
to telt him, he is indeed—justice. |

Duke. If his own life answers the straitness of

(1) Satisfigd.

VOL. L R
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his proceeding, it shall become him well ; wherein,
if he chance to fail, he hath sentenced himself.
Escal. I am going to visit the prisoner : Fare you
well.
Duke. Peace be with you!
[Exeunt Escalus and Pravost,
He, who the sword of heaven will bear,
Should be as haly as severe ;.
Pattern in himself to know,
Grgee to stand, and virtue g0
More nor less to others paying,
Than by self-offences weighing.
Shame to him, whose criel striking
Kills for faults of his own liking !
Twice treble shame on lo,
To weed my vice, and let his !
0O, what may man within him m
Though angel on the outward side !
How may likeness,! made? in crimes,
Making practice on the times,
Draw with idle apiders’ strings
Most pond’rous and substantial things !
Craft against vice I must aprlyx
With Angelo to-night shall lie
His old betrothed, but despis’d ;
So disguise shall, by the disguisd,
Pay with falsehood false exacting,
And perform an old contracting. [Exit.

ey

ACT IV.
SCENE I.—A room in Mariana’s Aouse. Mari-
ana discovered sitling ;. a Boy singing.
SONG.

ZDake, oh take those lips away,
That so goeetly were form:;m ;

(1) Appearance,, (2) Trained,
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And those eyes, the break y
Lights that doﬂdslcadlqh{‘vinayém:
But my kisses bring again,
bring again,
Seals of love, bul seal’d in vain,
¥ seal'd in vain.
Mari. Break off thy song, and haste thee quick
Bway ;
Here comes aymnn of comfort, whose advice
Hath often stili'd my brawling discontent.—
[Exit Boy.
Enter Duke.
I cry you mercy, sir; end well could wish
You had not found me here so musical :
Let me excuse me, and believe me so,— '
My mirth it much displeag’d, but pleas’d my wo.
Duke. "Tis good: though music oft hath such e
To mak %l:img’ood d good proveke to h
' make y , an proveke to harm.
I pray you, tell me, hath any body inquired for me
here to-day ? much upon this time have I promis'd
here to meet. . .
Mari. You have not been inquired aftér: I have
sat here all day.

Enter Isabella.

Duke. 1 do constantly believe you:—The time
is come, even now. I shall crave your forbearance
a little; may be, I will call upon you anon, for
some advantage to yourself.

Mari. T am always bound to you. [Exit.

- Duke. Very well met, and welcome.
What is the news from this good deputy ?

Isab. He hatha garden circummur'd! with brick,
‘Whose western side is with a vineyard back’d;
And to that vineyard is a planched? gate,

That makes his opening with this bigger key :
This other doth command a little door,.

(1) Walled round,  (2) Planked, wooden.
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‘Which from the vineyard to the garden leads;
There have I made my promise tocall on him,
Upon the heavy middle of the night.

Dwuke. But shall you on your knowledge find

this way ?

Isab. 1 have ta’en & due and wary note upon’t ;
With whisperi andmostsuiltydi'gmoe,
In action allof precept, he did show me -
The way twice o'er.

Duke. Are there noother tokens
Between *greed, conceming her obeervance ?

Isab. No, none, but only a repair i’ the dark;
And that I have possess’d! him, my most stay
Can be but brief: for I have made him kmovwr,
I bave a servant comes with me along, .
That stays? upon me ; whose persuasion is,

I come about my brother,
Duke. *Tis well borne ap.
I have not yet made known to Mariana
A word of this :—What, ho! within! come forth!
Re-enfer Mariana.
I pra; be acquainted with this maid ;
Sl‘l)e cf)my:s" to do _yqou good. !

Isab. I dodesire the like.
Duke. Do;;w persuade yourself that I respect

you ?
Mari. Good friar, I know you do; and have
found it.

Duke. Td:ie then this your companion by the
han

e
Who bath a story ready for your ear:
I shell attend your leisure; but make haste ;
The vaporous night approaches. *
Mars. il’t please you walk aside?
[Ezeunt Mariana and Isabelle.
Duke. O place and greatnese, millions of falee

eyes

(1) Informed.  (2) Waits.
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Are stuck wpon thee! volumes of report
%-nwﬁhﬂmﬁ}nmdn;mcmhm
thy doings ! thousand ’scapes? of wit
l‘l::;theeﬂwfnherof their idle dream,
Andnckﬂnemthurﬁncn'—Weleam! How
’ agreed ?
Re-enter Mariana and Isabella,
Jaab. She'll take the enterprize upon her, father,

If you advise it.
iulu It is not my consent,

Bat my entreaty too. '
Isab. Little bave you to say,
‘When you depart from hxm but, soft and low,
Remember now my brother
Fear me not.
Duke, Nor, ﬁ:ﬂe daughter, fear you not at ail':
ge =n your husband on‘:‘?re-con,
o bring thas r, *tis no sin 3
Sith? that th yw um::g:f your title to him
Doth the deceit. Come, let us go;
Our corn’s to reap, for yet our tithe’ss 10 sow.
[Exeunt.

SCENE 1I—A room in the prison. Enter
Provost and Clown.

Prov. Come hither, sirrah : can you cut off a
™an’s hesd. :
- Clo. If the man be a bachelor, sir, I can : but if
be be 8 married man, he is his wife's head, and I
can never cut off a woman’s head.

Prov. Come, sir, leave me your matches, and |
yield me a direct To- gare |
to die Claudio and Bamardine : hera is in our |

a common executioner, who in his office '
acks & helper: if you will take it on you to assist ‘
him, it lhnllpeedeem you from your gyves;8 if no,

1) Inquisitions, inquiries.  (2) Sallies. |
23 Since. (4) Gild or varnish over. ,
; Tilth, land prepared for sowing. (6) Fetters.
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you shall have your full time of impri t, and *
your deliverance with an unpitied whipping ; for
you have been a notorious bawd.

Clo. Sir, I bave been an unlawfal bawd, time
out of mind ; but yet I will be content to be a law-
ful hangman. Iwould be glad to receive some ine
struction from my fellow partner.

Prov. What ho, Abhorson ! Where's Abhorson,
there ?

Enter Abhorson.

Abhkor. Do you call, sir?

Prov. Sirrah, here’s a fellow will help you to-
morrow in your execution : if you think him meet;
compound with him by the year, and let him abide
here with you: if not, use him for the present, and
diemiss him : he cannot plead his estimation with
you; he hath been a bawd. ) -

Abhor. A bawd, sir? Fie upon him, he will dis-
credit our mystery.l -

Prov. Go to, sir; you weigh equally ; a feather
""(} turn the scale. : . @ Ez;.l

lo. Pray, sir, by your good favour (for, surely,
sir, & goodyfavourﬂ)‘,ygu have, but that you have a
hanging look,) do you call, sir, your occupation a
mystery ?

JAbhor. Ay, sir; a mystery. -

Clo. Painting, sir, I have heard say, is a mystery
and your whores, sir, being members of my occu-
pation, using painting, do prove my occupation a
mystery : but what mystery there shouid be in hang-
ing, if 1 should be bang’d, I cannot imagine.

Abhor. Sir, it is a mystery.

Clo. Proof.

Abkor. Every truel man’s apparel fits your
thief : -if it be too little for your thief, your true man
thinks it big enough ; if it be too big for your thief,

your thief thinks it little enough: so every true
man’s apparel fita your thief,

@ T""d_e- (2) Countenance. (3) Honest. .
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N Re-enter Provost,
- Prov. Are you agreed?
Ch) Sir, I will serve him; for I do find, your
is & more penitent trade than your bawd ;
he oftener ask forgiveness.

Prov. You, sirrah, Prowde your block and your
axe, to-morrow four o'clock.

Abhor. Come on, bawd; I will instruct thee in
my trade; follow.

"Clo. 1do desire to learn, sir ; and, I hope, if you
bave occasion to use e for _your own turn, you
shall find me yare :! for, tzuly, sir, for your kindness,
1 owe youa turn.

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio:

[Exeunt Clown and Abhorson.
One has my pity } not a jot the other,
Being a murderet, though he were my brother.

Enter Claudio.

Look, here’s the warrant, Claudio, for thy death :
’Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow
Thoumust be made immortal. Where's Barnardine?
Claud. As fast lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless la-
bour
When it lies starkly? in the traveller’s bones:
He wnll not wake.
: ‘Who can do good on him ?
Well go, prepere yourself. But hark, what noise?
Knocln'ng within.
Heaven give your spirits comfort ! [Exit Claudio.
I By and ;zrd_
it is some on, or reprieve,
Fcl:gptﬁe most gentle Clm’ld:o.——Welcc’xm, father.
Enter Duke.

Dulu 'I‘be best and wholesomest spirits of the
Envelop you, goodP:ovost' Whocall'dbereof lnte?
(1) Ready. (@) Stifly.
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Prov. Noue, simce the curfew rung,
Dlﬂzz. o ° 7 NotIsabel?
Prov. N ’

Duke. They will then, ere’t be long,

Prov. What comiort is fur Claudio ?

There’s some in hope.

Prov. 1t isa bitter deputy.

Duke. Not o, vot sa; Lis life is parallel’d
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice:
He doth with holy abstinence subdue
That in himself, which he spurs on his er
Ta qualify! iu others: were he meal’

With that which be corrects, then were he tyrannous;

But this being 80, he’s just.—Now are they come.—
ing within—Provost goes oul.

This is a gentle provost : Seldom, whea

The steeled is the friend of men.

How now? What noise? That spirit’s possess'd

’ with haste, : .

That wounds the unsisting postern with- these
sirokes.

Provost refurns, speaking to one af #he door.

Prov. There he must stay, until the officer
Arise to let him in; he is call’d up.

Duke. Have you no counm-mamr for Claudioyet,
But he must die to-morrow ?

Prov. 3 None, sir, none.

Duke. As near the dawning, Provost, as it i%
You shall hear more ere morning.

Prov. Happily,*
You something know ; yet, I believe, tgge comes
1;:! c;;,ntennun';iw, no such example have we:

i u very si of justice,
Kovd Agslo inth % 16 ;‘Si‘uc Cra
Profess’d the coatrary.

Enter a Messenger.

Duwke. This is'his lordship’s man.

(1) Moderate. (2) Defiled. (3) Perbaps. (4) Seat
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Prov. And here comes Claudio’s pardon.

JMess. My lord hath sent you this note ; and by
e this further charge, that you swerve not from
the smallest article of it, neither in time, matter,
nor other circumstance. Good morrow ; for, as I
take it, it is almost day.

Prov. I shall obey him. [Exit Messenger.

Duke. This is his pardon; purchased by such

° sin,
For which the pardoner himself is in :
Hence hath offence his quick celerity,
When it is borne in high authority :
‘When vice makes mercy, mercy’s so extend
That for the fault’s love, is the offender friended.—
Now, sir, what news ?

Prov. 1 told you: Lord Angelo, belike, think-
ing me remiss in mine office, awakens me with this
wiwonted putting on:! methinks, strangely ; for
he hath not used it before. .

Duke. Pray you, let’s hear.

&rov. [Reads.] Whatsoever you may hear to
the contrary, let Claudio be executed by four of
the clock; and, in the afiernoom, Barnardine:
for my better satisfaction, let me have Clandio's
head sent me by five. Let this be duly perform'd;
with a thought, that more depends on il than we
must yet deliver. Thus failnot 1o do your offics,
as you will answer it at your peril.

tsaymtothis,sir? -
Duke. at is that Barnardine, who is to be
executed in the afternoon ?

Prov. A Bohemian born ; but here nursed up
and bred : one that is a prisoner nine years old.?

Duke. How came it, &at the absent duke had
not either deliver’d him to hig liberty, or executed
him? Ihave heard, it was ever his manner to doso.

Prov. His friends still wrought rieves for
him : and, indeed, his fact, till now in the govern-

(1) Spur, incitement. R(%) Nine years in prison.
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went of lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful

Duke. Is it now apparent? . .

Prov. Most manifest, and not denied by himself,

Duke. Hath he bome himself cPeml:ently in
prison ? How seems he to be touch’d?

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more
dreadfully, but as a drunken sleep; careless, reck-
less, and fearless of what's past, present, or to
come; insensible of mortality, and desperately
mortal.

Duke. He wants advice.

Prov. He will hear none : he hath evermore had
the liberty of the prison ; .give him leave to escape
bence, he would not: drunk many times a day, if
not many days entirely drunk. We have very of-
ten awaked him, as if to carry him to execution,
and show’d him a seeming warrant for it: it hath
not mov’d him at all._

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in
your brow, provost, honesty and constancy: ¥ I
read it not truly, my ancient skill beguiles me;
but in the boldness of my cunning, I will lay my-
self in harard. Claudio, whom here you have'a
warrant fo execute, is no greater forfeit to the law
than Angelo who hath sentenced him: to make
{ou understand this in & manifested effect, I crave

ut four days respite ; for the which you are to do
me both a present and a dangerous courtesy. -

Prov. Pray, sir, in what?

Duks. In the delaying death.

Prov. Alack ! how may I doit? having the hour
limited ; and én express command, under ?enalty,
to deliveshis head in the view 6f Angelo? I may
make, my case as Claudjo’s, to cross this in the
smallest. ..

. Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you,
if my instrictions may be your guide. Let this
beB"I“"dm‘s be thls“ morning executed, and his head
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. Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, apd will
disg:\‘r;: tl(x)e gvour.l

. O, death’s a great disguiser: and you
ma! add to it. Shave the head, and tie the beaid;
* and say, it was the desire of the penitent to be so
bared before his death: you know, the course is
common. If any thing fall to you upon this, more .
than thanks and good fortune, {y the saint whom
I profess, I will plead against it with my life.

I}"m.‘Pardon me, good father ; it is against my
oath.
a Dulcc?. Were you sworn to the duke, or to the

vputy ? .
rg'v. To him, and to his substitutes.

Duke. You will think you have made no offence,
if the duke avouch the l)ustice of your dealing ?

. Prov. But what likelthood is in that?

Duke. Nota resemblance, but a certainty., Yet
since [ see you fearful, that neither my coat, in-
tegrity, nor my persuasion, can with ease atternpf
you, I will go further than I meant, to pluck all
fears out of you. Look you, sir, here is the hand
and seal of the duke. You know the character, §
doubt not ; and the signet is not strange to yow.

Prov. I know them both.

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the
duke; you shall anon over-read it at your plea-
sure ; where you shall find, within these two da;
he will be here. This is a thing, that Angelo
knows not : for he this very day receives letters of
strange tenor ; perchance,, of the duke’s death;
perchance, entering into some monastery ; but, by
chance, nothing of what is writ.—Look, the un-
folding star calls up the shepherd: put not your-
selfl into amazement, how these things :‘ﬂnouldv be:
all difficulties are but easy when they are known.
Call your executioner, and off with Barnardine’s
head: T will give him a present shrift, and advise

' ‘ (1) Coumtenanee,
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him for a better place. Yet you are amazed ; bat
this shall absolutely resolve you. Come away; it
is almoet clear dawn. [ Exeunt.

SCENE IH—Amtgn room in the same. Enter

lown.

Clo. 1 amas well acqurinted here, as I was in our
house of profession : one would think, it were mis-
tress Over-done’s own house, for bere be many of
her old customers. First, here’s young master Rash;
be'sin for a commodity of brown paper and old
ﬂngver, ninescore and seventeen pounds ; of which

made five marks, ready money : , then,
ginger was not much in request, for the 013
were all dead. Then is there here one master Ca-
per, at the suit of master Three-pile the mercer, for
some four suits of peach-colour'd satin, which now
E:chu him a beggar.- Then bave we here young
izy, and young master Deep-vow, and master Cop-
per-spur,-and master Starve-lackey the rapier and
dagger-man, and young Drop-heir that kill'd lusty
Pudding, and master Forthright the tilter, and
brave master Shoe-tie the t traveller, and wild
Half-cann that stabb'd and, 1 think, forty
more ; all great doers in our trade, and are now for
the Lord’s sake. -
FEnter Abhoreon.

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither.

Clo. Master Bamardine ! you must rise and be
hang’d, master Barnardine.

bhor. What, ho, Barnardine !

Barnar. [ Within.] A pox o your throats ! Who
makes that noise there? What are you ?

Clo. Your friends, sir; the hangman: you must
be s0 good, sir to rise and be put to death.
.mB;::;; [ lhthzn.] Away, you rogue, away ; I
qm‘gll:l’_;o:m :l‘ell him, he must awake, and that
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-Clo. Pray, master Barnardine, awake till you are
executed, and sleep afterwards.

Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. ~

CY%. Heis ing, sir; he is ing ; I bear his
straw rustle.

Enter Barnardine.

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ?

Clo. Very ready, sir. '

Barnar. How now, Abbhorson? what’s the news
with you? . .

Abhor. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap
-into your prayers; for, look you, the warrant’s come.

Barnar. You e, I have been drinking all
night, 1 am not fitted for’t.

Clo. Qt’i tb; _bet'tgrin gir ; for hsmﬂmt drinks all
night,and is hang' times in the morning, ma;
slege'p the sounder all the next day. v

Enter Duke.

Abhor. Look you, sir, bere comes your ghostly
father ; do we jest now, think you ?

Duke. Sir, induced by my cinrity, and hearing
how hastily you are to depart, I am come to advise
you, comfort you, and pray with you.

Barnar. Friar,not1; T have been drinking hard
all night, and I will have more time to prepare me,
or they shall beat out my brains with billets : I will
not consent to die this di , that’s certain.

Drke. O, sir, you must: and therefore, I be-

seech you,
Look forward on the journey you shall go.
Barnar. I swear, I will not die to-day for any
man’s persuasion,
. But hear you,——
Barnar. Not a word; if you have any thing to
say to me, come tomy ward ; for thence will not I

to-day. [Exit.
Enter Provost.
Duke. Unfit to live, or die : O, gravel heart '—
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After him, fellows ; bring him to the block.
. Ezxeunt Abbarson and Clowa.
. Prov. Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner?

Dhuke. A creature unprepar’d, unmeet for death;
And, w rt bim 1n the mind he is,

‘Were damnable.

Prov. Here in the prison, father,
There died this morning of a cruel fever
One Ragozine, a most notorious pirate,

A man of Claudio's years ; his beard, and head,
Just of his colour : at if we do omit

This reprobate, till he were well inclin’d ;

And satisfy the deputy with the visage

Of Ragonme, more like to Claudio?

Duke. O,’tisan accident that Heaven provides !
Despatch it presently ; the hour draws on
Pregz‘d by Angelo: See, this be done,

And sent accmsing to command ; whiiles I
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die.
Prop. This shall be done, good father, presently.
- But Barnardine must die this afternoon :
And how shal! we continue Claudio,
To save me from the danger that might cone,
If he were known alive ?
Duke. Let this be done;—Put them in secret

holds, _

Both Barnardine and Claudio : Ere twice
The sun hath made his journal %ree!mg to
The under generation,! you shall find

Your safety manifested. .

Prov. I am your free dependant.

Duke. Quick, despatch,
And send the head to Angelo.  ~ [Exit Provost
Now will T write letters to Angelo,—

The provost, he shall bear them,—whose contents
Shall witness to him, I am near at home ;

And that, by gﬁt injunctions, I am bound

To enter publ ly : him I'll desire :

(1) Thé antipodes.
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To meet me at the consecrated fount,

A e below the city ; and from thence,

1‘}6 cold gradation and weal-balanced form,
e shall proceed with Angelo.

Re-enter Provost.
P#ov. Here is the head ; I'll carry it myself.
Duke. Convenient is it :'Mnke a swift return ;

For I would-commune with you of such things,
That want no ear but yours.

Prov. T’ll make all sged.
[Exit.

Isab. [Within.] Peace, ho, be here !

Duke.

The tongue of Isabel:—She’s come to
know,
If yet her brother’s pardon be come hither :
But I will keep her ignorant of her good,
To make her heavenly comforts of ir,
‘When it is least expected.

Enter Isabella,

Isab. Ho, by your leave.
Duke. Goos morming to you, fair and gracious
daughter. :
Isab. The better, given me by s0 boly a man.
Hath yet thé'deputy sent my brother’s pardon ?
Duic. He hath releas’d him, Isabel, from the
world ;
His head is off, and sent to Angelo.
Isab. Nay, but it is not so.
X It is no other:
Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close pa-
. tience.
Isab. O, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes.
Duke. Youshall not be admitted to his sight.
Isab. Unhappy Claudio! Wretched Isabel !
Injurions world ! Most damned Angelo!
‘Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot :
Forbear it therefore ; give your cause to Heaven.
Mark what I say; which you shall find,

~
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By every syllsble, a faithful verity:

’I{e duke comes home to-morrow j—nay, dry your
eyes;

One of ouryu t, and his confe "y .

Gives me this instance : Already he hath carried

Notice to Escalus an Angelo ;

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates,

There to give up their power. If you can, pace
your n .

In that good path that I would wish it go;

And you sha.ﬂave your bosom! on this v,vreu:h,

Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, -

And general honour.
Isab. Tam directed by you.
Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give;
*Tis that he sent me of the duke’s return :
Say, by this token, I desire bis company
At Mariana's house to-night. Her cause, and yours,
I'll perfect him withel ; and he shall bring {ou
Before the duke; and to the head of Angelo
Accuse him home, and home. For my poor self,
I am combined by a sacred vow,
And shall be absent. Wend? you with this letter:
Command these fretting waters from your eyes
With a light heart; trust not my holy order,
1 1 parvert your course.—Who's here ?

Enter Lucio.

Lucio. ’ Good even !
Friar, where is the provost ?
k

e. Not within, sir.
Lucio. O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine
heart, to see thine eyes 50 red : thou must be pa-
tient: ] am fain to dine and sup with water and
bran; I dare not for my head fill my belly; ons
fruitful. meal would set me to’t: But they say the
duke will be here to-morrow. By my troth, Isabel,
I iov’d.thy brother: if the old fantastical duke of

(1) Your heart’s desire, (2) Go.
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dukcommhndboenubuu,luhdlwed
[Exit Tsabella.
- Duke. Sir, the duke is-marvellous little bebolden
loyourmpom baut the best is, he lives not ia them,
ZLucio. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so well
la‘:mIdo be's ubemrwoodman than thou takest

Dulff Well, you’ll answer this oue day. Fare
ye we

Laucio. Nay, tarry; I'll go al with thee; I
can teil thee prétty tales o(gt‘l)n tiumkge.

Duke. You have told me too many of him al-
ready, nr,lflheybetrue, if not tnn,none were

Imc:.o I before hun for

was once a

wench with child. otting

Duke. Did you such a

Laucio. Yes,mn , did I twasﬁm'ofor-
swear it; they woul else hnve married me to the
rotten medlar.

Duke, Su,ymnwnpnnyuf-mthmhonen
Rest you we

Lacio. By my troth, I'll go with thee to the
lane’s end : If bawdy talk you, we'll have
very little of it : Nay, friar, I an a kind of burr.
shall stick. [Eamud.

SC'EJV'EIV—-»ArwmmAngeIo'lhm Enter
Angelo and Escalus.

Escal. Every letter he hath writ hath dis-
vouch’d! other.

/ing. In most uneven and distracted manner. His
actions show much like to madness: pray Heaven,
bis wisdom be not tainted ! And why weet bim at
the tes, and ve-deliver our authorities there?

ess not.
n{m why should we proclaimitin an hour
before his entering, that if any crave redress of isjus-

(1) Cantradicted.
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ice, they should exhibit their petitions in the street?
m%sca{ He shows his msmpe:"oﬁrmt: to havea
despatch of complaints; and to deliver us from de-
vices hereafter, which shall then have no power to
stand against us. '

Ang. Welk, I beseech you, let it be proclaim'd:
Betimes i’ the mom, 'l call you at your house:
Give notice to such men of sort and suit,!

As are to meet him.

Evcal. 1 shall, sir: fare you well. [Eaxif.

Ang. Good night.—

'I'his"geed unshapes me quite, makes me unpreg-

nant,
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid!
And by an eminent body, that enforc’d
Thie law agninst it '—But that her tender shame
‘Will not proclaim egainst her maiden loss,
How might she tongle me? Yet reason dares?
her?—no:
For my authority bears a credent? bulk,
That no paru'cuf;r scandal once can touch,
But it confounds the breather.t He should havelivd,
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense,
Might, in the times to come, have ta’en revenge,
By so receiving a dishonour'd life,
With ransom of such shame. *Would yet he
A had livid!
lack, when once our grace we have forgot,
Nothing goes right; we would and we ;E:lldE:‘LM

SCENE V.-—Fields without the town. Enfer
Duke in Ais own habit, and Friar Peter.

Duke. These letters at fit time deliver me.
- [Giving ltters.
The provost knows our purpose, and our plot.
lg Fi and rank.
2) Calls, challenges her to do it.
Credit unguesticnable. (4) Utterer.
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"The mutter beink afoot, keep your instruction,
And hold you ever to our special drift;

Though sometimes you do blench! from this to thnt,
As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavius’ house,
And tell him where I stay : give the like notice,
To Valentinus, Rowland ang to Crassus,

And bid them brmg the trumpet.s to the gate;

But send me Flavius first.
F. Peter. It shall be ed We“.

Exit Friar.
Eﬂler Vartius.
Duke. I thank thee, Varrius; thou bast made
haste :

Come, we will walk : There’s other of our friends
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. { Exe.

SCENE VI—Sireet near the city gate. ' Enter
Isabella and Mariana.

Isab. To :Ezak 80 mdn'ectly, I am loath;

1 would say ; but to accuse him so,
That is your part: ;et P'm advisd to do it;
He says, to veil full? purpose.

Be rul'd by him.

I.mb Besldes, be tells me, that, if peradventure
He speak against me on the adverse side,
I should not think it strange : for ’tis a phymc,
That's bitter to sweet en

Mart. T wounld, friar Peter,

1sab. O, peace; the friar is come.

Enter Friar Peter.
F. Peter. Come, I have found you out a stand

(ou nmy have such vantage$ on the duke,
He shal not pass you: Twice have the trumpets
sounded ;
The generoust and gravest citizens
1) Start off.  (2) Availful. (3) Advantage.
54) Most noble. o8
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Have heot! the gates, and very near wpom -
The duke iseatfrmg ; therefore hence, away. { Exe.

——pae

ACT V.

SCENE I—A public place near the city gels.
- Marisna i"vabd,) Isabella, and Peter, af a dis-
fanca. ler at opposite doors, Duke, Varrius,
Lords; Angelo, Escalus, Lucio, Provost, Off-
cerg; and Citizens.
Duke. My very worthy cousin, fairty met :—
Qur old and faithful ﬁiend,wemﬁgll‘:immym
.ﬂng.&Eaul'. Happy return be to your royel
Duke. Biany and heaxty ings to you both.
y ﬂ-nl:ﬁ! o
We have made inquiry of you; we mr
Such goodoesd of your justice, that our soul
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks,
Forerunniug mere requital
Ang. You makem]hmdssﬁllfmter.
D:ia. O, your desert speaks loud ; and ¥ should
wrong it,
To lock itin the wuards of covert bosom,
When it deserves with o ters of brass
A forted residence, "gainst the tooth of ti
And razure of oblivion: Give me your h::&.
And let the subjeet see, to make them know
That outward courtesies would fain &cr:clﬁm
Favours that keep within.—Come, lus;
‘Y¥ou must walk by us on our other hand ;—
And good supporters are you.

Peter and Isabella come forward.

F. Peter. Now is your time ; speak loud, and
kneel before him.
Zsab. Justice, O royal duke! Vail your regard

(1) Seized. (2) Lower.
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U a wrosg’d, I'd fain have said, a maid !
Dp::ﬂ.hy prince, dishonour not your eye
throwing it on any other object,
’I{llyouh;veheudmemmytmecun laint,
And give me, justice, justice, justice, Jmce !
l)ui Iate yourwronga In what? By whom?

Here is Ioni An.gelo shall give you justice ;
Reveal yourself to him.
Fsab. O, worthy duke,
You bid me seek redem of the devil :
Hear me yourself; for that which I must g
Must either punish me, not being believ'd,
Or wrmg reXress from you : hear me, O, hear me,

Ang. Mylord,harmts,lfwm,anmtﬁm
She hath been a suitor to me for her brother,
(‘ntaﬂ'bymefymuce
Isab. By course of unoe'
Aﬂg And she will speak mod bitterly, and

straoge.
Joab. Most strange, but yet most truly, will I

‘That Angelo's &nwom is it ot stnng"
That Angebo a murdaxer. is’t not strange ?
That Angelo is an adulterous thief,

A hypocrite, a viggin-violator ; i

Isnnolstn.neandnmng ’
Duee. R y, fen times strange.
" Isab. 1t is not truer he is Angelo,

“Than this is all as true as it is st
Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth
To the end of reckoning,
Duke. Away with her :—Poor soul,
She speaks this'in the |nﬁrm1 of sense.
Isab. O prince, I c6njure thee, as thou believ'st
There is another comfort than this world,
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion
That I am touc::’d with mmadness : make not im-
e
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That which but seems unlike : ’tis not impos-
sible,
But one, the wicked'st caitiff on the groand,
May seem as shy, as grave, as fust, as absolute,
elo, ayen so may Angelo,
In al~| dressings,! characts, utles, fomns,
Be an arch-v:llam believe xt ro al prmce,
If be be less, he’s nﬂ)thmgxl
Had 1 more name for ba By hooesty,
mine
If she be mad (as I believe no other,)
Her madness ‘;Iaﬂl &; oddest frame of sense,
Such a depen ency of thing on thing,
As e’er I heard in madness.
Isab. O, gracious duke,

Harp not on that; nor do not banish reason
For inequality : but let your reason serve
To make the truth appear, where it seema hid ;
And hide the false, seems true.
Many that are not med,
Have, sun, more lack of reason.—What would
ou say ?
Isab. T am the mter of one Claudio,
Condemn’d tipon the act of fornication
To lose his head'; condemn’d by Angelo:
. 1, in probation of a sisterhood,
Was sent to by my brother: One Lucio
As then the er j—
Ewmcio. hat'sl an’t like ¥our grace:
!l‘cum{;:rbﬂ ﬁom (;(l)nudlo and m d ber
o1 cious fortune with Angelo,
- For ll')yér pogrgmther's pardon.
Isab. ’l"hat‘l be indeed.

Duke You were not bid to
Nor z:h'd to hold my peuce

I wish now thul;
Pray you, take note of it ; and wheyno‘;on bave

(1) Habits and characters of office,
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A busi for y If, pray h , you then

Be perfect.
{0.. I warrant your honour.
Duke. The warrant’s for yourself; take heed

1o it.
Jsab. This gentl told bat of my tale,
Lucio. Right.

Duke. 1t may be right ; but you are in the w,
To speak before your ﬁme.—%roceed, o8
Isab. . I went
To this pernicious caitiff deputy.
Duke, That’s somewhat magly spoken.
Isab. Pardoa it;.
The phrase is to the matter.
Duke. Mended again : the matter :—Proceed.
Isab. In brief,~to set the needless process by,
How 1 persuaded, how I pray’d, and kneel’d,
How he refell’d! me, and how I reply’d;
§For this was of much length,) the vile conclusion
w begin with grief and shame to utter:
He would not, but by gift of my chaste body
To his concupiscible intemperate lust,
Release my brother; and,after much debatement,
My sisterly remorse? confutes mine honour,
And I did yield tohim: But ﬁg; next morn betimes,
His purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant
Formy poor broth:':l-go head.
Duiz This is most likely !
Jsab. O, that it were as like, as it is truye ! :
Duke. By heaven, fond?® wretch, thou know’st
not what thou speak’st ;
Or else thou art subor’d against his honour,
In hateful practice :A—First, his integrity
Stands without blemish :—next, it imports na reason,
That with such vehemency he should pursue
Faults proper to himself: if he had so offended,
He would have weigh’d thy brother by himself,

(1) Refuted. (2) Pity. (3) Foolish.
(4) Conspiracy.
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And not heve cut bim off: Some one hith set you on:
Confmﬂnmth,mduybywhmeadviee
Thou cam’st bere to complain. .

And is this afi?

Joab.
Then, oh, you blessed ministers above,
Keep me in patience; and, with ripen’d time,
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up
In comntenance '—Heaven shield your grace fram

wo,

As I, thus wrong’d, hence unbelieved go !
Dhuke. 1 know, you'd fain be gone :—An officer !
To prison with her :—Shall we thus permit
A blesting and a scandalous breath to fall
On him so near us? Thisneedsnmtbeamce.
—Who knew of your inteat, and ing hither ?
JIsab. One that 1 would were hem,cgi:rnﬁadowick
Duke. A ghostly father, belike -—Who knows
' that Lodowick ?

- Lmeio. My lord, I know bimm; *tis a meddling friar;
1 do not Yike the man: had be been lay, my lord,
For certain words he spake against mr grace
In your retiretment, I had swing’d! hi mndz.n

Words sgninst me? This’ & good friar,
belike !
And to set on this wretched woman here
Agginst our substitute >—Let thie friar be found.
Lucio. fgut yesternight, my lord, she and that
ar

[ saw them at the prison : a saucy friar,
A vel;,scurvy fellow.

F. Peler. Blessed be your royal grace!
1 have stood by, my lord, and I have heard
Your roysl ear abus’d: First, hath this woman
Most wron u"fy“;f,cm‘d your substitute ;

Who is as touch'or soil with her,
As she from one ungot.
Datke We did believe no less.

Know you that friar Lodowick, that she speaks of
(T) Beat.
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F. Petar. 1 koow bim for o mm;édlxevrme aad boly ;

* Net 8curvy, nor a temporary me: Y )

As he's reported by this gentleman ;

Aad, on my trust, a man that never yet

Did, as he vouches, misreport your grace. .
ZLucio. My lord, most villanously ; believe it.
F. Peter. I:}ll, he in tivee may come to clear

g}xt at this instant he liJB sickl;lmy lord,

a strange fever: is mere! est

§Bei come to knowle(};: that there wl”:(s‘lclmnplaiut

“Ingended 'gainst lord Angelo,) came I hither,

Ta speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know

Is true, and false ; and what he with his oath,

And all probation, will make up full clear,

‘Whensoever he’s convented.? First, for this woman

g‘o jusﬁf{ this worthy nobleman, -
vulgarly® and persoually accus'd,)

Her shall you bear disproved to her eyes,

"Till she herself coafess it.
Dwke. Good friar, let’s hear it.
[Isabella sx carried off, guarded ; and
Mariana comes forward.
Do you not smile at this, lord Angelo >—
O heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools '—
Give us some seats.—Come, cousin Angelo;
In this. I'!l be impartial ; be you judge
Of your own camnse.—Is this the witness, friar?
Fixst, let ber show her face ; and, aftex,
Massi. Pardon, my lord ; I will not show my face,

Until my husband. bid me.
Duke. ‘What, are you married ?
Mari. No, my lord.
Dok, Are you a maid?
Mari, No, my lard.
Duke. .A widow then ?
Mars. - Neither, my lord.
Dake. Why, you

(1‘2 OSIi‘x.n}).le. (€] Calvsenad. (3) Publicly.
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Axenodnng then :—Neither maid, widow, nor wife?
Lucio. ylm-d,sbennybeapunk;'formy
of them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. .
Duke. Silence that fellow: I would, he hed
To pratile for himaclf
o for 3 .
meWell,m lord.
JMari. My lord, I'do confess I ne’er was married;
And, I confess, besides, I am no maid :
I have known my husband ; yet my husband knows

not,
That ever he knew me. :
Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord; it can be
no better.
°  Duke. For the benefit of silence, *would thou
wert so too.
Lucio. Well, my lord.
Duke. This is no witness for lord Angelo.
Mayi. Now I come to’t, my lord :
She, that accuses him of fornication,
self-same manner doth accuse my husband ;
And charges him, lord, with such a time,
‘When I'll depose I had him in mine arms,
‘With all the effect of l(c);ve. than
ng. she more me?
Moari. Not that I knowh"g”
. Duke. No? you say, your husband.
Mari. Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo,
‘Who thinks, he knows, that he ne’er knew m! body,
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Isabel’s.
fAng. ’f_‘hil is a strange abuse :L—Let's see thy
R’Ce.
Mari. My husband bids me ; now I will unmask.
) Unveiling.
Thisis that face, thou cruel Angelo, L
Which, once thouswor’st, was worth the looking om:
This is the hand, which, with a vow’d contract,
Was fast belock’d in thine : this is the body

(1) Decepticn.
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That took away the match from Isabel,

And did suppli thee at thy garden-house,

In her imagin’d person.
Duke.

Lucio. Carnally, she says.
Duke

" Lucio. Enough, my lord.
Jng. My lord, I must confess, I know this

- woman ;
And, five years since, there was some speech of
NAarria|
Betwixt myself and her ; which was broke off,
Partly, for that her promised proportions
Came short of composition ;! gut, in chief,
For that her reputation was disvalued
.In levity : since which time of five years,
1 never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from her,
Upon my faith and honour.
Mari.

you this woman ?

Sirrah, no more.

Noble prince,

As there comeshlight from heaven, and words from
reath, .

As there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue,

I am affisnc’d this man’s wife, as strongly

Aswords could make up vows : and, my lord,

But Tuesday night last gone, in his garden-house,

He knew me as a wife : As this is true

Let me in safety raise me from my knees;

Or else for ever be gonfixed here,

A marble monument !

Ang. I did but smmle till now ;
Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice ;
My patience here is touch’d: I do perceive,
These poor informal? women are no more
But instruments of sone more mightier member,
That sets them on: Let me have way, my lord,
To find this practice? out.

Duke. Ay, with my heart;

E‘l) Her fortune fell short. (2) Crazy.
3) Conspiracy.
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And punish thesa unto your height of pleasnre.—
Thou foohiixm and ‘thom pemmicious wonsan,
Compact with her that's gooe ! think'st thew, thy

Thmgh'heywould swgar down each parficalar

Were testimonies against his worth and credit,”
That's sesled in approbatien ?-—You, lord Escalns,
. Sit with my cqusin ; lend-bim yourkmd
To find -out this nbum, whence 'tis A —
There is another friar that set them on ;
Let bim be sent for.
F. lee;dWouldhewerehem, myhd for he,

d,
Hath set the women on to this complaint :
Your pmvout knovu the place-where he abides,
And he h him.

Duke. d:;, do it instantly.— [ Eaxit Provest.
And you, my noble and well-warranted cousis,
Whom it concerns to bear this matter forth,!

Do with your injuries as seems ou best,

In any chastisement: I for a w

Will leave you ; but stirnot you, till you have weil
Dawrm: upon these slanderers.

Escal. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly.— Ed
Duke ] Slgmor Luc», dnd not )ou say, you
that friar Lodowick to be

Lucio. Cucullus non ﬁzul -amcmm honest
in nothing, but in his clothes; and ome that hath
spoke most villanons speechu.of the duke.

Escal. We shall entreat you to abide here il
he come, and enforce them against him: we shall
find this friar a notable fellow.

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word.

KEscal. Call that same Isabel here once agaia;
{7 an attendant.] 1 would speak with her: Pro
You, my lord, give me leave to question : you shall
see how I']| hnndle her.

(1) To the end,
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Luoio. Not better than he, by her own report.

Escal. Sey you?

Lucsia. lldh:rryal think, if yqu handled her
privately. w soongr confese ; perchance,
pablicly she't be ashamed. -

Re-enter Qfficers, with Isabelia ; the Duke, in the
Jriar’s habil, and Provost.

Escal. I will go darkly to work with her.

Laucio. That's the way ; for women are light at
midaight. .

Escal. Come on, mistress : [ 7'0 Isabella.] herés
a gentlewoman denies all that you have said,

Lucio. My lord, here comes the rascal I spoke
of ;_hepe, with the ont.

Pprov
Eseal. In very good time —speak not you %o

bim, 4il} we call upon you.
Lucio. Mum.
Escal. Come, sir : Did you set these wamen on
to slander lord Angelo ? they have confess’d you did.
Duke. *Tis false.
Escal. How ! know you where you are ?
Duke. E::r‘:tmywrmt place! and let the

Bo some time bonour’d for his burning throne :—
Where is the duke ? *tis he should hear me speak.

Eseal. The duke’s in us; and we will hear you
Look, you speak justly.

cke. Boldly, at least:—But, O,

Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox ?
Good night to your redrees. Is the duke gons?
Then is your canse gone t00. The duke’s ugjust,
Thus to retort! your manifest appeal,
And put your trial in the villain’s mouth,
Whicgihm ou come to accuse.
Zncvo. This is the rascal ; this is be I spoke of.
Escal. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow’d

friar !

(1) Refer |;nck.

{

|

|
|
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Is't not enough, thou bast suborn’d these women
"To accuse this worthy men ; but, in foul mouth,
And in the witoessof his proper ear,

To call him villain? .
And then to glance from him to the duke himself;
To tax him with injustice ?—Take him hence ;
To the rack with him:—We'll touze you joint by

joint, :
But we lell know this purpose :—What ! unjust ?

Duke. Be not so hot ; the duke
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he
Dare rack his own ; his subject am I not,
Nor here provincial :I My business in this state
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna,
‘Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble,
Till it o’er-run the stew : laws, for all faults;
But faults 50 countenanc'd, that the strong statutes
Stand like the forfeits in a barber’s shop,
As much in mock as mark.

Bhscal. Slander to the state ! Away with him to

rison. .
Ang. at can you vouch against him, signior
Lucio?

Is this tht:,Tman that yo;xddid tell ws of ?

Lucio. *Tis he, my lord.—Come hither, goodman
bald-pate : Do you)l,mow me ?

Dauke. 1 remember you, sir, by the sound of your
voice : I met you at the prison, in the absence of
the duke.

Lucio. O, did you so? And do you remember
what you said of the duke ?

Duke. Mast notedly, gr.

Lucio. I‘)_o ou ;o,sfyr’-? ::id was the duke a flesh-
monger, a fool, anda cow as then reported
himto be? re o P

Duke. You must, sir, change persons with
ere you make that my report : yo!: indeed, cp;hn?'
% of him ; and much more, much warse.

(1) Accountable.
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ZLascio. O thou damnable fellow ! Dld aot I pluck

the nose, for thy

Duze Ipmtestllove duke,asllwemylelf

Ang. Hark ! how the villain would close now,
after his treasonable abuses.

Escal. Such a fellow isnot to be talk'd withal :—
Away with him to prison :—Where is the provost?
Away with him to prison ; lay bolts enough m
him ; let him no more. Away with
glglotal too, and with the other ederate_com-
panion. [The Provost lays hands on the Duke.

Duke. Stay, sir; stay a while,

JAng. What! resists he? Help him, Lucio.

Lucto. Come, sir; come, sir; come, sir; foh,
sir: Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal ! Jou must
be hood.ed mast you? Show your knave’s visage,
with a to you! show your sheep-biting face,
and be °d an hour ! Will’t not og‘

. [Pulls off the friar's hood, and discovers

the Duke.

Duke. T(limu art the first knave, that e’er made

a duke.——
First, provost, let me bail these gentle three :——
Sneak not away, sir; [Z Lucio.] for the friar and

Must have a word anon :—lay hold on him.
Lucio. This may prove worse than hanging.
Duke. duwn.Whm you have spoke, I pardon sit ‘{ou

‘We'll borrow place of him :—Sir, by our leave:
( To Angelo.
Hast thou or word, or wit, or unl})udence,
'l'hat yet can do thee office 2 thou hast,
s upon it till my tale be heard,

hold no r out.
oose o lny dread lord,

1 lh(ﬁdbe guiltier than my %Lu
To think I can be undiscernib

(1) Wantons. (2) Service.
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Wﬂnlfmm' e, your grace, lite power divine,
Hath look’d upon'my asees ;! Then, good prince,
No longer session upon my .

But let my trial be mine own confession ;
Immediate sentence then, end sequent? death,

Is aif the grace I beg.
Duke. v Come hither, Marians -
Say, wast thou e'er contracted to this woman ?
- Aing. I wus, my lord.
Dvie. Go,;akeherhence, and marry her in-
stantly.— - . :
Do you the office, friar; which consammate.
Reh}xm him here again :—Go with him, Provost.
éEmnt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provost.
'scal. My lord, I am more amaz'd at his dis-
™ honour, o
an st the strangeness of it.
Duke. Comne hither, Tsabd :
Your friar is now your prince: As I was then
Advértising,? and holy to your busines,
Not changing Beart with habit, I am still
Attorney’d at your service.
Isab. O, give me
That I, your vassal, have employ’d and pein’d
Your unknown sovereignty.
Duke. Igeou are on’d, Tsabel :
And now, dear maid, be you as to us.
Your brother’s death, I know, sits :dyour heart;
And you may marvel, why I obscur’d myself,
Labouring to save his life ; and woold oot rather
Make rash r trance of my hidden power,
Than let him sq be lost: O, moet kind maid,
It was the swift celerity of his death,
"thhiclagadit‘(li think with sloger foot caae ‘z:,b i
at brein’d my pur, : But, peace ith him !
That life is bettirp Iifg,O;‘;st fean%e; death,
Than that which lives to fear : make it your comfort,
So happy is your brother.

(1) Devices. (2) Following. (3) Attentive.
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Bo-dnter Angelo, Marisna, Peter, and Provost.

Isab. Y do, my lord.
Duke. For this new-married man, approaching

here,
Whoeo salt imagination yet hath wrong’d
Your well-defénded honour, you must pardon
For Mariana’s sake: but as he adjudg™d yomr
brother
criminal, in double \nolutlon

aacmd chuhty, and of promise-breach,
‘Thereon dependant, for your brother‘l life,)
The very mercy of the {::cm out
Most audible, even from his proper! me.
An Angelo for Claudio, death _for
Haste stll pays haste, and leisure answers lellm,
Like doth quit like, and Measure still ﬂr
Then, Angelo, thy fault’s thus manisfested :
‘Which Ihough ou would’st deny, denies thes

Wedooonﬂemn ﬂxeelolheveryblock
Where Chlaudm stoop’d to death, and with like
aste ;—
Away with him.
.M«v: 0O, my most gracious lord,
I%oﬂ will not mock me with a husband !
It is your husband mock’d you with a

Consentmg to !he safegmud of your honour,

I thought your marrisge fit; else imputation,

For that he knew you, might mpmch your Lfe,
And choke your to come : for his possessions,
Although by confiscation they m ours,

We donstate and widow you withal,

To buy yuu a better husband.
Mari O, my dear lord,

T crave no other, nor no better man.
. Never crave him; we are definitive.

1 Io? .
(1) Angel -St;mmzu
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Mari. Gentle my liege,— Kneeling.
Duke. Y Y;er’do but lose yo[ur labour :

Away vyith him to death.—Now, sir, [To Lucio.}

to you.
Mari. O,ymy good lord !—Sweet Isabel, take
my part; e
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come
I'li lend you, all my life to do you service.
" Duke. Against all sense! you do impSrtune her :
Should she kneel down, in mercy of this fact,
Her brother’s ghost his paved bed would break,
And take her hence in horror.

ari. . Isa
Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me ;
Hold up your hands, say nothing, I'll ;pmk all
They say, best men are moulded out of faults;
And, for the most, become much more the better
For being a little bad : s0 may my husband,
0, Isabel! will you not lend a knee ?
Duke. He dies for Claudio’s death,.
Isab. Most bounteous sir,
Kneeling.
Look, if it please you, on this man condemn'd,
As if my brother liv'd-: I partly think,
A due sincerity govern'd his deeds,
Till he did look on me; since it is s0,
Let him not die : My brother had bat_justice,
In that he did the thing for which he died :
For Angelo,
His act did not o’ertake his bad intent,
And must be buried but as an intent
That perish’d by the way : thoughts are no subjects;
Intents but merely thoughts,
Mari. Merely, my lord.
Duke. Your suit's unprofitable ; stand up, Isay.—
I have bethought me of another fault :—

Provost, how came it, Claudio was beheaded
At an unusual hour ? .

(1) Reasan and affection.
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Prov, : It was commanded so.
Duke. Had you a ial warrant for the deed ?
Prov. No, my good lord; it was by private mes-

sage.
Duke. For which I dodischarge you of your office:

“ Give up your keys.
Prov. Pardon me, noble lord :
1 thought it was a fault, but knew it not ;
Yet did repent me, after more advice :!
For testimony whereof, one in the prison
That should by private order else have died,

I bave reserv’d alive.
Duke. ‘What's he ?
Prov. His name is Barnardine.
Duke. I would thou had’st done so by Clandio.—
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him.
Ftﬂ Provost,
. Estal. I am sorry, one so learned and so wise
As you, lord Angelo, have still ap;l)::ar’d,
Should slip so grossly, beth in the heat of blood,
And lack of temper’d judgment afterward.
Ang. ¥ am sorry, that such sorrow I procure:
And so deap sticks it in my penitent heart,
That I crave death more wllingly than mercy :
*Tis my deserving, apd I do entreat it.
Re-enter Provest, Barnardine, Claudio, and Juliet.
Duke. Which is that Barnardine ?
Prov. This, my lord.
Duke. There was a faar told me of this man :—
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul,
That apprehends no further than this world,
And squar’stthy life according. Thou'rt condemn®d;
Baut, for those early faults, I quit them all;
- And pray thee, take this mercy to provide
For better times to come :——Friar, advise hum ;
1 leave hn'.:a to? your hand —What muffled fellow’s
t

(1) Consideration.
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Prov.. 'This is another prisoner, that T sav'd,
Thet should have died €laudio lost hishead ;
As tike ahont to Claudio, o3 Mmeelf.
[Unmu Claudio.
Duve. If he be like your drother, [ 7o Isabelia.)
Ishepﬂonfor'hdism for lovely sake,

3 , for your lovel
Givememhmd,mdnyyouwiﬁbem’&,
ge mﬁd Ang:;”pemm: o he’nm:a:rm

o s :
Nﬁethim,lneeaquic!ning.inhiueye:—-
‘Well, Angelo, your evil quits! you well :
Look that you Jeve your wife; her worth, worth

mmnpﬁmm :
yet here’s one in place I cannot pardon ;
¥ou, sirreh, [T Lucio.] that knew me for & fool, &

cowa
One all of luxury,? an ass, a madman;
‘Whaerein have 1 s0 deservid of you,
That yoa extol me thus ?
Lmcio, 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it but according

' tothe trick 3 lryuwinhufez:ﬁxic,yoy 2

but I had rather it would pl you, I might

whipp'd.
Drake. Whipp’d first, air, and hang'd aftar.—
Proclaim it, provost, round about the d\{l;
If any woman’s wrong’d by this lewd fellow
sAs fvhave heard him swear himself, there’s one
he begot with child,) let her appear,

" And he shall marry her : the nuptial finiah’d,

Let him be whippd and hang”

Lucio. I beseech your hlglmess,donotmr?
me to a whore! Your highness said even now,
made you a duke: good my lord, do not recom-
Ppense me, in making me 8 cuckol

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou shalt marry her.

.

(5 Tadnguiom praces) 25005
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Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal
Bemnit thy other l'orfem l—-—'l‘akehun  to prison :
And see owr

Zmcso. lnnymga , my lord, is pressiag to
dexs o mm%..,,;

She, Clnudlo, ixlt you wmag'd ook ya:mwn.—

Jq o you, Mariana !-—leve her, Angelo ;

s s e tas o h“n:lhmgoodnw_
us, m

There’s more bebind, that is mom’ gratulate.?

Thanks, provost, for thy eare, and secrecy ;

‘We ehall employ thee in a worthier place :—

e him, lo, that home
etk gt
'l‘hed'enoe itself.—Dear Isabel,

lhaveanmnmnnchlmpomywrgood
Whergwo if you'll a willing ear indline,
Whatls mine is yours, and svhat is yours is mine :—

So, bring us to our ; wiers we'll show
‘What'y yet hehind, that’s meet you all shonld know.
[Exeunt.
———

The novel of GiraMli Cinthio, from which Shak-
speare is mgm:z have borrowed this fable, may
i re Ilustrated, elegantly trans-
lated, with remarks which will assist the mquirer
to discover how much absurdity Shakspeare has ad-
mitted or avoi
I cannot but ct that some other had new-
modelled the novel of Cinthio, or written a story
which in some particulars resembled it, and that
Cinthio was not the aunthor whom Shakspeare im-
mediately followed. The emperor in Cinthio is
‘named Maximine : the duke, in Shakspeare’s enu-
meration of the persons of the drama, is called Vin-

(1) Punishments. (2) To reward.
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centio. This appears a very slight remark; but
since the duke has no name in the play, nor is ever
mentioned but by his title, why should he be calied
Yincentio among the persons, but because the name
was copied from the story, and placed superflu-
ously at the head of the list, by the mere habit of
transcription ? [t is therefore L 16 that there was
then a story of Vincentio duke of Yienna, different
from that of Maximine emperor of the Romass.
Of this lplay, the light or comic part is very satu-
ral and pleasing, but the grave scenes, if a few pas-
be excepted, have more labour then elegatce.
plot is rather intricate than artful. The time
of the action is indefinite : some time, we know not
how much, must have elapsed between the recess
of the duke and the imprisc of Claudio; for
he must have learned the story of Mariana in his
disguise, or he delegated his er to a men al-
ready kmown to be corrupted. unities of action
and place ere sufficiently preserved.
JOHNSON.

END OF VOL. I





