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There i» no proof that Shakespeare personally sxperintended the priutiuK
of uuy ,.t In« play.. Although sixteen came separately from the pres. in small
quarto volu^.e, durin. hi. lif.tin,.. n.any, if „ot all, of the.e were published
without the oouaeut or supervision of the author from co,.io, often .-urrep-
titiously obtained from the playhouse. At the time ,-f Shakespeare', death in
IMO, no less than twenty.„„o play, re.nained in manuscript. Six years later

".fiir/'""''
""^ t''«P"bHo iu,,uarto. It was noi

until 1623 that Shakespeare's actor friends, John Hemintj and Henry Condell
hrought together the previously printed and nnprinted dramas of which theJknew h„n t. be the author, and published them in a foli,> volume in order • tokeep ^as they ,vrote) 'the memory of so worthy a friend and fellow alive

'

Thirty-six plays were thus claimed for Shakespeare. The thirty-seventh.
yeru-le., had been first printed separately in quarto in 1609. but wa. notadded to the collection until the third folio appeared in lti61
The text alike of the first folio and the quartos was doubtless supplied by

playhouse copies which often embodied the ill^onditioned interpolation!
and a^^eratjons of ...ors and theatrical managers. A. a rule the editor,of 10.3 followed where they could the text of the q„arto., but in a f.w
case, they unwiwly had recourse to less correct copies. Moreover the
printers of both Kli.abeth's and .la.nes I's reign, were very liable to 'typo-
graphical error, and they introduced much that is unintelligible into tVe
original editions of Shakespeare's works, liut in the absence of Shake.speare's
uianuscnpt.. the seventeen eariyqu.rtos and the folio of 1623 jointly present
.ie.p.te defect of copyi.^t and printer, the sole authorized Version of the Shake^
.,.ea,ean text. From that version I have only ventured to deviate where it

::T'
to me that the carelessness of either copyist or printer deprive

..r -entence wholly of meaning. Editor, of Shakespeare have sometime,a nouuced as corrupt and have partially altered p....a,cs whicli owe theird ihculty of interpretation to the presence of some word or phrase rare ni^bakespeares day and long since obsolete. It has ,,een my end.wour t!

tITthe''^h'^'"'^"--

'

' —'-''^hat the characteristic, of ShakespeTe's vocabulary or litemy ,tl failedto juitify the oritfinal reading.
' ^ ^



Tl PREFACE.

For the uncertain orthography of the old editions I have Bubstitated the

recognized orthography of the present day. But metrical considerationa

occasionally render the retention of the older spelling necessary, and I have

deemed it desirable to adhere to the older forms in the case of a few words

which modem orthography has practically shaped anew. The punctuation

has been thoroughly revised, and, to increa.-i' facilities of reference, I have

numbered the lines at shorter intervals than have been adopted hitherto.

In seeking to emend corrupt passages I have carefully considered the sug-

gestions of my many predecessors, and from few of those who have already

laboured in the field of textual criticism have I failed to derive some en-

lightenment. Of the older editors, Theobald, whose edition of Shakespeare

appeared in 1733, and Capell, whose edition appeared in 1768, have proved

most helj)ful. Among more modern editions I am chiefly indebted to the

work of Deliu?, Dyce, and the Cambridge editors. very few of the emen-

dations which I have adopted are now introduced into the text for the first

time. My thanks are due to my friend Mr. P. A. Daniel for many useful

uggestioiis.

I have appended a short glossary which I trust will adequately explain

the meaning of the obsolete words which Shakespeare employed.

W. J. CKAIG.
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Oriunatis PenoiUB.

Aloxso, Kinjj of Naples.
Sebastian, his Brother.
Prospeeo, the right Dnl4c of Milan.
AxToxio, his Ilrothir, tlie usurping Uulje of

Milan.
Fehc.na.mj, Son to the King of Naple .

tiON'ZALO, an honest old Connaellor.
Adbiax, i t j
Francisco, /

Caliban, a savage and deformed Slave.
Trincclo, a Jester.

JTEPHAXO, a drunken Butler.
Master of a Shii), Boatswain, Marinera.
MiRA.tDA, Daughter to Proopero,
AmiBL, an sirjr Spirit.
Ibh. \

Jvso, V presented by Bplriti.
Nymphs, I

», /Bcspen,

Other Splrit.s attending oa FRNqicro.

Scene.—TAc Sea, with a Ship; a/teru-ardt an Inland.

Act I.

Scene I.—On a Ship at Sea. A tempettuout
noite <if thunder and Ughtninff ktard.

Enter a Shipmaster and • BoKtnnUii tnen^.
Matt. Boatswain I

Boats, Here, master : what cheer ?

Matt. Good, ip««k to the mariners : fall to't
>-areI.v, or we mn ounetvet agmuid: beitir,

[Exit.

Enter Mariners.

Boatt: Heigh, my hearts ! cheerly, checrly, my
liearts I yare, yare ! Take in the topsail Ttn<i
to tlie master's whistle.—Blow, till thoa burst thy
wind, if room enough 1 p

Enter Alosso, Sebabtuk, Airromo, Fudwasd,
OoMZALO, and othtrt.

AInn. Good injatswaln, have care. Where's
the master? Play the men.

Iloats. 1 pray now, keep lielow. ,2
Ant. Where is the iiiiuitcr, Ihwom ?

Boats. Do you not hear him r You mar our
labour: keep your atbtai*: you do Mslst th«
stonn.

jg
Own. K«r,good,be|MttteBt.
Boat*. When the Ml*. Henoe! What cares

tliiw roarers for the name of king? To cabin •

silence ! trouble us r.ot. ^
(fon. Good, yt •emember whom thou hunt

Boats. None tliat I more l ive than myseif
You are a counsellor: if y, can command
these elementa to lilence, and work the peace
of the |iretaBt,«a wJI sot hud « npt mon;

use your authoHty : if you cannot, give thanks
you have lived so loi,„', and make yourself ready
in your cabin for the mischance of the hour if
It. so hap.-<aieeriy. good heMrti!-Out of our

I «ay.
ijixit.

Gm. I have great comfort ihm Ode feUow

:

methlnks he h8*h no drowning nuurk upon him

;

his complexion is perfect gallows. Stand ftwt
good Fate to his hanging! make the rope ofWs
destiny our cable, for our own doth little td-
vantage

!
If he be not bora to be hanged our

case is miserable. ISxeunt

R»-tnter TSoatiwain.

Boatt. Down with tlie topin<wt! yare! lower
lower

!
Bring her to try with niain-oourse. [A.

try "iikin.] A pk^e upon thU howliiig 1 they
are lou4er than the weather, or oar offlcA— 4a

Re-enl, Sebast. a;
. Ajnomo, mnd UoNZALo.

Yet again? what do you hem? Shall we give
o'er, and drown ? Have you a mind to sink ?

Seb. A pox o* your throat, you bawling, bias
phemous, Incharitable dog •

Boats. Work you; then.
Ant. Hang, cur, hang I you whonaon, tnao-

'ent noisemakcr, we art Um aftmid to be
drowned than thou art.

Oon. Ill warrant him for drowning; though
the ship wert no stronger than a nuUbell, and
as leaky aa tm nnHuobad wench. >

,

Boat*. Uy her a-hoM. a-hoM ! Set her two
coureat ; off to aia again ; hiy her otr.

Bnttr Mariners, uitt.

Mar. AU kwtl to pnfm, to prayers! all

[BMHHt.
Beat*. What,iimitottriuouaubecoMT s»

B



2 tempest. [Act I.

Gon. Tho king and priucc at prayers I let m
assist them,

For our cane 13 as theirs.

I am out of patience. 60

.4(1*. We arc merely cheatoJ of our lives by

drunkards.—
-, liis wi'le-cliaiiiHl rascal—would thou might st

^

lie drowiiini;, I

riie washing of ti ll ti.losl
]

,,„„. .leUlicliangedyet,

riuMigh every drop of water swear a«ainst it, 64 '

AiKl wiiie at "wld 'st to glut him.
!

[.I coii/uned noise uithlii,—' Mercy on us! — 1

'We split, we split:'
— 'Farewell, my wife and

^

children 1

'—

•Fiircwell, lirother
:

'
—

' We Hplit, we spUt, we

split

.1 lit. Let's all sinli wi' the liiiig.
I
Kj) ^

.St*. Let's tiike leave of liini. IKxi'l.

(ion. Now would I give a thousand furlongs

(if sea for an acre of barren ground; long heath,

lirown furze, any tldng. The wiUs above l>c

done ! but I would fain die a dry death. [Etit.

Scene VL.—ne Island : btfore the Cell ef

PsosintRO.

Kntcr Prosfem and Uira.nda.

Mha. If by your art, niy dearest father, you

have

Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them.

The sky, it seems, would pour down stinking

pitch,

But that the sea, motmtlng to Ui' welkin's

cheek, 4

Dashes the Arc out. O ! I have siiffer'd

With those that i saw sulTer : a brave vessel.

Who hail, no doubt, some noble creatiu-es in her.

Dash'd all to pieces. O ! the cry did knock 3

Agains: my n cry heart. Voor souls, they iwrisU'd.

Had I b( en any gml of power. I would

Have Punk the sea within the earth, or e'er

It should the good shlj: x> have swaUow'd i 12

The ft-aughting suub wlthlr her.

Pro, Be collected:

No more amasement. Tell your piteous heart

There's no harm done.

Mira, O, woe the day

!

Pro, No harm.

I have done nothing liut in care of tliee.— 16

Of thee, my dear one '. tlico. my daughter 1—wlio

Art, ignorant of what tliou art, nouglit knowing

Of wlienue 1 am : nor tliat I am more better

Than Frospero, master of a full poor cell, 20

And thy no greater flitber.

.VtrtT, More to know

Did never meddle with my thoughts.

Pro. 'TIs lime

I should inform thee further. Lend thy liand,

.\nd iduck niy majtlc garment from me.—So : 24
- [i<^ down hU nMtaie.

Lie there, my art—Wipe thou thine eyes ; have

comfort.

Tlic direful siiectacle of the wrack, which tO' h'd

Tlic "cry virtue of compassion in thee,

1 liavt witli such provision In mine art a8

So safily order'd, tliat there is no soul-

No, noi, 80 niucli perdition as an liair.

Betid to any creature in the vessi-l

Which th >u bcard'st cry, which thou siiw'.st sink,

Sit'down

;

For tliou must now know further.

Slim. You have often

Begun to tell iiie wliat I am, but stopp'd,

And leftWl^ lo a imotlessTmiuisition,

Concluding, ' Stay ; not yet."

j>ro. Tlic liour's now come, 36

Tlic MTV minute bids tliee ope tliine car ;

i»>ry and lie attentive. Canst thou rcmemlKr

A time before we came unto this cell?

I do not think thou canst, for then thou wast

not 40

Out three years old.

Mira. Certainly, sir, 1 can.

Pro. By what ? by any other house or person ?

Of anything the Image tell me, that

Hath kept with thy remembrance.

Mira. 'TisfarofT; 44

And rather like a dream than an assurance

Tliat my remembrance warrants. Had 1 not

Four or live women once tliat tended me ?

Pro. Thou hadst, and more, Miranda. But

how it It 48

I

That this lives in thy mind ? \*'hat seest thoudse

In the dark backwani and aliysm of time t

' If thou rememl)er'st auglit ere thou cam'st here,

How thou cam'st here, thou may'st.

Mira. B"t that I do not 52

Pro. Tw^ve year since, .Miranda, twelve year

i

since.

Thy father v. as tlie.djlau>f Milan and

A nrince of power.
Ttira. Sir. are not you my father?

1 Pro. Thy mother was » piece of virtue,

I

and 56

I She said thou wast my daughter ; and thy tether

i Was Duke of Milan, and his only heir

A princess,—no worse issued.—
Jll"a. ' (>, tlie lieaxons!

What foul l>Iay hud we that we came from

thence 60

Or blessed was't we did?

Pro. Both, both, my girl

:

By foul play, asthou say'st, were we heav'd thence

;

But blessedly bolp hither.
.

Mira. O I my heart bleeds

To tbtiik o' the teen that I have tura'd you to, £4

Which is trom my remembrance. Please you
I'urther.

j
Pro. Sly luatjicr and tfey uncle, called

' Antonio,—
I pray tkee, mark me,—that a brother should



Scene 11.] Ztmptet

68 I

Be so i)crfl.lio,is :-Iio whom next tlivself,

The manage of my state ; as at that timr
Through ai! the ?lini|orli,M it was t' - Hrst'
Ami Prospero the prth'c ,luko

; IHJIP^ TOlwitttad-,
I" 'li ,'iiU.v, and for thoTifjeralVrtj.
W .til, ,.t a pamllel : tliosTRSSg^i my gtudy,
riie i.'(,v. rnment I cast upon my brother.
A.KI to my Stat.- ,t(-w stranger, being trans-

portca
And rapt in st-crtt stiMi^.,. TIiv false nnol,-

^

Itost thou attend me?

u^SL felns onoe perfecte.1 how to want suits,

To trash for over-topping
; new i rtau-.!

The creatures that were n.lne. I say, or changM

Or else new form..,l cm : having both the keyOf officer and office, sc't all hearts i' the st.te 84lo what t,,„o pleasM his e,tr ; that now l,e wa,
'

The Ivy which )i:v,l hid my princely trunkAnd suck d my verdure out on't—Thon attend'st

V(>a. O, good sir: I ,io.

I .
* »""'« "'C- 88

I. th IS neglecting worldly end*, all dedfc^
W ith tliat, which, hut by ))elng so reUr-d.

a^m' '"y brother 02Awak d an evimatu,re ; and mv tnist
'

!Like a good parent, did IwgctJf him iA falsehood in its contrarv as great *

^^I^^"^' h"<Undco.i nolin.lt, 96A confldence lans Imund. He being thus lor. edNot only with what my revenue ylelde.1
'

But what ray power might else exact,-llke oneW ho having, Into truth, by teUlng ofUMade such a sinner of his memory-,
,

I .> credit his own Iic,-hc .ild Iwlleve
lie was ln.leed the .ink. : out o' the suNtitutlonAnd executing th' outward face of royalty,
With aU prerogative :-Hence hi. amWtlon gr^w*

Dost thou hear?

l-l i^ M "° ^'^'^ '*'ween thi« part he

And him "he play-d it for, he needs will I,e ,08Al-soiute Milan. Mc, ,H,nr nm„,-my UhrajyUas dukclom large enough: onow,:S.y^i.

He thinks me now Incapable
; confclcrates -

«o dry ho was for sway.-wi' the king of Naples i

,

,

lie dukedom, yet unbow d.-ahis, poor Milan -To most Ignoble stooping.
P^"^

-

ni7'-u Otheheavenii! „6

mme then

I'tlils Flight be a brother.

T,;' 1 .
J should sin

"'I'noblyofmygrandmothir-
(•"Ml w..ml)s have Ix.rne l«d sons.

Ti.i'^ui ,

^'"w the omlltion. ijoThis k ..f .Naples. l,cln« an en.-my
T.. me Inveterate, hearkens U-uiLrS sulfW hich was, that he. In lieu o' the prc-n i^

'

Should preUtly extlrpaten.c an.l ,Mi„o
<M^ft.ejluMi,„,>n^
mniaTi the honours on my brother: wherci.n,

f ate.i t.) the puqiose ,11,1 ...Honio onJnThe »;atcs of Milan
: and, I the der.d of darknessThe ndnisters for the puri«,se hurr>e.I th.-nceMe and thy ciylng self.

T^'/""- Alack, for pity! ,„r not rememb'ring how I crli.l out then.
Will cry It o'er again : it Is a hint,
That wrings mine eyes to t

.vrrthen 101 bring thee t^'Tie'Snrb^^'!
ness

/;

^^''''''I."rv
»''"»on' the which thli

j

Were most im|>ertlncnt.

' Th^/'i" I .
Wherefore did they not

I

That liour destroy us ?

i Mfl"', ,

^^<'"
''''"'iin.led, wench

:

,

My tale provokes that <iucstlon. Dear thev
4lirstJiot, ' ^

So tlear the love my pec.Je Iwre mc, nor setA mark so bloo.ly on the business
; but

ith colours fairer paintcl their foul ends,
in few, they hunled us alKianl a bark
Bore us some leagues to H'a

; where they prepare.
' A ryttenxanautH afajioat, not ri^gM
A or tackle, .sail, nor mast

; the vcrv mts

To cry to the sea that roar',1 to us . to sl^hTo the winds whose j.ity, sighing l««.k again.
Dill ns but loving wrong.

u:!!'!'".! . .

Alack: what trouble
tV :uj I then to you :

o.acherubin ,„Thou wast, that di.l pres,.rve me! Thon dl^
smile,

Inftiscl with a fortitude ft„in heaven
When I have deck'd the sea with ,lr,.ps full salt

An «n,ierK,)lng stomach, to bear up
.Vgainst wluit sli,iu!,( ensne.

n"" „ ..
How came we ashorejWo. ByProviden. divine.

»aUQa
Some foo,! *tTra<nrnn omef>«h water that i&»A nolilc>;cai)olltan, O.mzalo

Master of tjnrje»lgn,-dld give us • with



4 [Act I.

Rich KTUicnts, linens, stuffs, and iiuuessaries. 164
^

Which since have stcadcj much
;

so, of

gentleness,

Knowing I lov'd nij hooks, he fumlsh'd me,

From mine own lilirSry'with volumes that

I prize alx)¥e my duliCHlnm.

Mira. Would I might 168

But ever acu tbut nutn

!

Pro. Now I arise :—
[Remmei hit mantle.

Sit still, and hear tlie last of our sea-sorrow.

Here in this island wc arrivVl ; and here

Have 1, thy sclioi)liiiaster, made thee more
profit 17^

Tlian otlier princes can, that liave more tiuie

For vainer houm and tutors not so careAil.

Mira. Heavens thank you for't! And now, I

pray you, sir,—

For still 'tis beating In my mind,—your
reason 176

For raising this sca-gtorm ?

Pro". ~ Know thus far forth.

By accident most strange, iwuntiful Fortune,

Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies

Brought to tills shore ; and hy my prescieiioe 180

I find my zenith doth depend upon

ju-f^j^A most agt^plclouB ^tar, whose influejico

' Ifsow I court not but onilt, my fdrtunes

Will ever after droop. Here cease more ques-

tions; 184

Thou art Inclined to sleep ; 'tis a goo<l dulncss.

And give It way;—I know thou canst not

choose.— [Miranda deepx.

Come away, servant, come ! I 'm ready now.

Approach, my Ariel ; come : 188

Entet! ARilt.

Art. AU hall, great master ! grave sir, hail

!

I conic

I
><^o answer thy l)est jileasure ; Xtc't to fly,

j^^^^ To swim, to liive into the tire, to ride

On the curi'd cloiids: to thy strong bidding

task 193

Ariel and all his iiuality.

Pro. Hast thou, spirit,

Perfonn'd to point the teui{>cst that I bailc

thee?

Art'. To every article.

I boarded the k>n|{'B shin ; now on the b«ak, 196

Now In the waist, the deck, in every cahiii,

I fiam'd amazement: sometime I'd divide

And bum in many places ; on the topma-st,

The yanls. and horesprlt, would 1 (lame dis-

tinctly, 2C o
Then meet, and Join: Jove's lightnings, the

procuriioni

O" the dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary
And sight-odtrunning were not: the Arc and

cracks

Of sulphurous roaring the most mighty Nep-
tune S04

.Seem to Ijcsiege and make his bold waTM
tremble.

Yea, his dread trident shake.

Pro. My brave spirit 1

Who was so Arm. so constant, that thU coU
Would not '"ffict hjjjy"" *

Ari. Not a soul aoS

But felt a fever of the mad and play'd

Some tricks of desperation. AU but mariner*.

Plunged in the foaming hi^ and quit the

vessel.

Then all a-Hrc with me: the Ung'fe son, Fer-

dinand, aia

With hair up-staring,—then like reeds, not hair,-

Was the first man that leap'd ;
cried, ' Hell is

empty.
And all the devils are here.'

Pro. Why, that 's my spirit

!

But was not this nigh shore '!

Ari. Close hy, my master. 216

Pro. But an Uiey, Ariel, g»&?
A ri. Not a hair perish'd

;

On their sustaining ganucts not a blemish.

But fKsher than l^efore : and, as thou bad'st me.

In troops I have diyers'd than tout the

isle. ^
The king's son have I lan<lcd by himself;

Whom I left cooling of the air with sighs

In an odd angle of the isle and sitting.

His arms in tUi sad knot
Pro. Of the king's ship 224

Tlie mariners, say how thou bast di^oa'd.

And all the rest o' the fleet.

Ari. Safely in harbour

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

Thou ca&'oK me up at midnight to fetch dew 938

From the ittU-vex'd Bermootbea ; there she'i])}^

:

The marinen all under halchet ftow'd ;

Who, with a charm Joiu'd to their afllnr'd

lalmiir,

I have lea aslcsp: and for the reit o* the

fleet 333

Which I dispers'd, they all have met again,

And are upon the Hediterranean flote.

Bound stully home for Naples,

Supposing that they saw the king's ship

wrack'd, 336
And bis great person perish.

Pro. Ariel, th^ charge

Exactly is i>erform'd : l)ut there's more work

:

What is the time o' th' day?
A ri. Past the mid ."leason.

Pro. At least two glasses. Tlie time 'twixt

six and now 340

Must by us both be spent most preciously.

Ari. Is there more t'jil? Since thou dost

give me pains,

Let mc remember thee what thou hast jromls'd

Which Is not yet perform d me.

Pro. How now ! moody ? 344

What 1st thou canst demand ?



Scene n.]

iP- Mj liberty.
Pro. Before the time l)c out ? Tfonu're .'

, I prithee
Kemember, I have done thee worthy serv ice •

thee no lies, made no mirtaltings, scr\'(i'248
Wtthont or grudge or grumblings: tliou didst

promise
To bate me a Ain year.

^ Dortthoufoiuet
From what a tonnent I did A«e thee ?

Pro. Thou dost; and thlnk'st it much to
tread tlie ooze

Of salt deep,
^

To run upon the sharp wind of the north
To do me bnainew in the tcUm o' th* earthWhen it U bak'd with lh)rt.

n"" ^ I do not. sir. 2,6
Pro. Thou Best, miaiffiaaLU»lngJ Hast thou

forgot
The foul witch Sycorax, who wltli age and envyWas grown into u hoop? hast thou forgot her'
Art. No, sir.

.
Thou hast. Where was she

born t speak; teUm* ^Ari. Sir.lnAj^er.

rw ^^"l
O

! was She SO ? I must,
t"""" has' »«en.Which thou foigefst. This damnd witch. Sv-

corax. ^ ' '

For mlschiefr; manifold and sorceries terrible 264To enter human hearing, from Argier
Thou know st, WAS banish'd: for one thing she

<ua
They wouM not take her life. Is not this true

'

An. Ay, sir. "

.

And her; was lea by the sailors. Thou, my sUve.As thou report-st thyself, wast then he; servant

:

And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate 2„To act Ler earthy and abhorr'd command*
Reftjs ng her grand bests, she did conflittee.By help of her more potent mlnisteTT^**^
And in her most unmltigable rage,
Into a clgvenjine

; within which ria
ImprisonVi, thou didst painfully remainA dvz^j^

; within which space she diedAnd len thee there, where thou didst vent thy
groans

As fiist as mill-wheels strike. Then was this
island,

—

Save for the son that she did Utter hereA freckled whelp h4tbaB,_n«UjOTon;'.l withA human shape.
^

d" i C:tHlr.in her son. .54
Pro. DuUthlng,Isay^oThr[ESrCalilKin,

Whom noTTkeep In service. Thou best know'st

DlS* IT"' \ ^ ' groan.
Did make wolves howl and penetrate the

orever-angry bears : it was a torment
,

To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycoiaz
I < 'ould not again undo ; it was mine art.
When I arriV.l and heattl thee, Ulat nia.le

;

The Kinc, and leUiiixjujit.

'n"- ^
I thank thee, master.

I

J ro. If thou more iiiummr st, I will rend an
oak

And i)eg thee in his knotty entrails till
Thou hast howl'd away twelve winters.

, ^"V Pardon, master; 296
I will be correspondent to command
And do mjr q>MUng genUy. ^

.

1.
Po»o; and after two days

I wiUdischsrBB^ee.

„ , , „
That -s my noble master

!

WhatshaUIdo? say what? wliat shall Ido? 300
Pro. Go make thyself like a nyniph of the

sea: be subject '
—'—^

To no sight but thine and mine ; invisible
To every eyeball «rtse. Go, Uke thlslhape
And hither come ta't: go, hence with diii-

genoel IBxU A^n.
Awake, dear heart, awake J thou hast slept weU •

Awake

!

Mira. [Waking.] The strangeness of your
stoiy put

Heaviness In me.
Pro. Shake It off. Come on;We 11 visit CaUban my slave, who new 308

\ icMs us kind answer.
Mira. "n8aTlllaln,slr,

I do not love to look on.

But. as 'tis,W c cannot miss him : he does make QWjIre
f^tch in qausood; and serves In offloet

"
"au

Tlial profit us.--What ho ! dave I Caliban iThou earth , thou ! sfjcak.

Cat {Within.] There 's wood enough within.
Pro. Come forth, I say; there's other bwl-

nesiforthee: «
Come, thou tortoise ! when ? 3,5

Re-enter Arisl, like a water-nymph.
Pine apparition ! My quaint Ariel,
Hark in thine ear.

^ri. My lord. It Hliall 1h' .lone.

Pro. Thou i)olsonous slave, got by the d'evU
himself

Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 310

a." e'er my mother

Snter Caubait.
Cal. As wickeil dew

l)ru.sli'd

With raven's feather fh)m unwholesome tkn
Drop on you Iwth I a south-weat blow on ye
And blister you all o'er 1 ^
Pro. For this, be sure, to-nlcfat thou shalt

have cramps,
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8ide-gtitehe« Uwt dutll pen Uiy breath op;
j

urchins I

shall forth at va«t of iilKht, that they may work
All exercine on thie : thmi alialt l>e pinch'd 328 '

As tl'ltk !is hiiiicviiiiiili, each pinch more I

stUlKlllK

Than liee.i that iiiaclo tlii'iii. I

Cal. I iiiu^t l at ii'v d inner.

This Islaiid'si iiiiue, liy Sycorax my iiiother,

Which thou tSPS from me. When thou earnest

fl"t, 332
Thou atrok'dst me, and mad'st much of mc;

wouldst Rive me
Water with Imt^1i« In '*

; and teach nie Imw
To namethej)lj{ger light, and liow thf less.

That bufrrnv^iniy^iind night: and then 1 lov'd

thee " " 3j6
And show'd thee all the qualities o' th' isle,

The fresh springa, brine-idti, bamn place, and
fertUe.

Cursed be I that did so !—AH the charms
Of Sycomx, toads, beetles, bats, U^t on you ! 34a

?or I am all the subjecta that you Iwve,

Which first was mine own king; and h«« you
sty me

In this hard rock, wliiles yott do keep tmu me
The rest o' th' island.

Pro. Thou most lying slare, 344
\Vhom stripcsjiiaymove, not kin'tefas ! I have

us'd inee,

Filth as thou art, with htuuan care; and lodg'd

tliee

In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate

The honour of my cliild. ^"^^8
Cal. "tJiriio I till Ho •—would it had Iieen done '.

Tlu>u didst prevent me ; I had peopled else

This iuo irttb CaUbans.
7*ro. Abhorred slave.

Which any print of g()odne8« will not takg, 332
Being (Si£ablej£aUill ! I plUSI -thee,'

Took palnstomake thee speak, taugtit thee each
hour

One thing or other : v,'hen thou didst not, ttxage.
Know thine own meaning, but wouldst gabble

like 356
A tiling iiKist lirxitish. I endow'd thy purposes
With wiirds that niado thoni known: but thy

vile nice.

Though tliou di<ist learn, had that in't which
good natures

Could not abide to be with; therefore wast
thou , 36}

Deservedly confln'd Into this rock,

Who liadst deserv'd more than a prison.

Co!. You taught me language; and my proflt

on 't

Is, I kuuK how to cune: the red plague rid

you, "
364

For learning me your language I

Pfo. Hag-seed, hence '.

Fetch us In ftael ; and be quick, thou'rt best,

To answerother business. Shrug'stthon,maUce?
If thou net^ect'st. or dost unwillingly 368
What I command, IH rack thee with old cramps,
Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee roar.

That beasts shall tremble at thy din.

Cal. No, pray thee !—
[Axide.] I must oIhv: his art is of such

power. '
372

It would c^trol iiiy daui '.s gml. .Setebos,

And make a vassal of him.
Pro. So, slave ; hence

!

[Kn't Calibax.

Re-enter Ariki. lavUihli
, idaying and singing;

Fermxani) /•Moiving.

Ariel's Sono.

Come unto these yellow sands,
And then take hands : 376

Curtsied when you have, and kiss'd,—
The wild waves whist,—

Foot it featly here and there;
And. sweet !<i>rite8, the burden bear. 380

Hark, hnrk

!

[hurdan: Bow, wow, diapermdly.
The watch dogs bark

:

[ISiirdcn: Bow, ytov, ditptrsedly.

lliirk, hark ! I hi-ar

Tlic strain of struttiiif Chanticleer 384
[Cry, Cock a-diddle-dow.

Fer. Where should this music be ? i' th' air,

or th' earth ?

It sounds no more ;—and sure, it waits upon
Some god o' th' island. Sitting on a bank.
Weeping again the king iQjr^tiiczfLwrack, 388
This music crept by me uixm the waters.

Allaying both their fUry, and my pas.sion,

With its sweet air : thence I have follow'd it,—
Or it hath drawn me ratber,'—bat 'Us gone. 39a

No, it logins again.

Ariel gings.

Full fathom live thy father lies

;

Of his bones are coral made

:

Those are pearls that were his eyes : 396
Nothing of him that doth fade,

But doth suffer a sesrchange

Into aomethinf rich and strange.

8ea-nynphs hourly ring his kueli : 40c
[burdtit : ding-dong.

Ilark ! now I liear tliem,—<liug-doug. bell.

t'er. The ditty does remember my drown'd
father.

This is nu.£iortal business, nor no sound
That theMS{h owes :—I bear it now above me.
Pro. The IMnged cuttaina of thine eye ad-

vance, 40J
And say what thou seest yond.
Mira. What Is 't ? a spirit ?

Lord, how it looks al)out! Believe mo, sir, ,

It carries a bravg fprm :—but 'tis a spMt. 408
Pro. No, wench ; it e|ti.^ndjdgg9, and hi^

such senses

As we have, such ; this gallant wbiob thon lee'st.

4f



Scraa n.] t^e Ztmput.
ill tlio wntck; and, bat iM's tooMtUiiK

With grief, — tliat bcautj'g cuker _ thou
miglifst call lilm .

"

A goodly pa wn : he hath lost bU feUows
And strays a. at to And 'em

aSUuw,; for nothing natH^'*'*'*""'"
1 ever saw so ijiiMe.

/'/•«. It Koos on, I see. .,6As luy^oiLjamuui it—si-irit, am i^wti ru
tree tlieo

Within two days for this.

nif .1.
Most sure, tli<yjod(IessOn whom these airs attend l-Vouchli^v

"'.^1,"^° "PO" 'Ws Island
;

i

And that you will ««ie good Instruction kIvo

der'!i"
P">nounce, l.,-© mu ^0^.

If.vou be maid trno?
Mira. NowMidw.*-

But certainly ajaaid. ' '

' nli.o '»n»«age
! heavens :—

Cerhu^C''s!ir'"^»p-^.
wLT wert^ thou, if the Kin^^^tL
''"wonder"^

^

?r T^"" ''^"P''^*'- «« tloe* hear me^ ttat he does. I weep
: rnvselfauimj ° '

And his brave ago being twain.

A .f^".' . 1
.l*!!/*-.

J The Dulre of MilanAnd Ids^more l«ver daughter could contti

I^i^ih^"**,^*^ "y** Ariel
"'-J

JoSllrf' ^''"•J A worn,

Uwd--.] Why vei^ m, f^tj,^
ungentlv? This

Is the third man that e'er 1 saw ; the lint

Tobelnelta'dmy way!

TvIkaI 1 m.— ' more—

""'^&T„i^'-4!iSs^ but

aUke the prize Ught.-[r» Fbr.J One word uvjre

:

i charge tbeeT^ tbou attend me. Thou do«t here iwurpThe na.,^^ thou aw'* not; and hMt pTthy-

I pon this island M a spy, to win K
f rom me, the IoqI on 't

"
tff- „, No. as I am a man.

There's nothing lU can dwell In luch a
temple

:

If the lU spirit have so fair a house,
lings will strive tolTwcIl with't.

(iood things \ „ ^

rr'''« ,« iroFER-iVolTowmc.- 4=6[To M1RA.I Speak not you for him; he's a
tnut«:-(roFER.]Come;

I !1 nmnacle thy neck and feet together-
••.ea-water shalt thou drink ;Ty food diaU

triki"*^"
Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow

'

No-
I will restot mch entertainment till

'

Mine enemy has mora power.

v.l^' "'^ '* '*<'">udfrom mwing.
«, Otir Hither'Make not too rash a trial ^f him, for

'

He s gcfltk, and not fcarfuL

What'IsBV

Wh^*^'
n'y tutor ?-Put thy sword up, tiltor-Who mak'st a thow. b«it dar'« ^STttT

conscience
•««>, my

Is so^Possess'd with guUt: come lh)m thy

For I can here disarm thee with thtertlek
*^

And make thy weapon dropi

i''.^"" M . V Beseech you, btber

!

Uin ^ ganueit*

rUb^ his surety.
Sir. »«ve pity

:

o/'i"' ^ Silence
! one word mora «2

An advocate for an ImeMtor? hush

!

Thou thinkst thew iTnS mote such shaDee
as he,

-™»>oB

Having seen but him and CaUban: foolish
wench : ^6

To the most of mea thU is a CalibMi
And they to him are angels.

A My alTeotionsAre then most hun.ble
; I have no ambition

IX) see a goodlier man.
Pn.

[To Fbr.] Come on
; ober

:

Thy nerves are in their te&ncyaion^
*

And have no vigour la tbam.

8othware>My spirits, as In a draaa, an ao baudn^
Mr father-. los^thi^SSiS^^^ ^
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To wliom I am subdued, arc but light to nie,
|

MiRht I but through iny prison once a day I

Behold thl« maid : all comers else o' th' earth 488
|

ijst liberty make use of; space enough
j

Have I in such a prison.
I

Pro. [/Iridfc] It works.—{To Feb.] Come on.—

Thou hast done well, flne Ariel!—[To Fbr.]

Follow me.

—

{ To Ariel. J Hark, v' 'at thou else slialt do me.

Mira. Ke of comfort; 492

My father's of a Iictter nature, sir.

Than he apiiears l)y speech : thti is unwonted,

Wliioh now came from liiiu.

rro. Thou shalt I)e a.s free

As mountain winds ; but then exactly do 496

All point! of my uommand.
Art. To Uie lyllaMe.

Pro. ITo Feb.] Come, follow.—Speak not for

him. [Jlxeunt.

Act n.

Scene L Another Part ef the Iriand.

Bntc Alosso, SBEAaruir, Ahtomio, Gohzalo,

AoBiAM, Fkaxcisco, und othert.

Gojk Beseech yon, sir, to mernr: you have

cause,

So have we all, ofJoy; for our escape

Is much toyond oar Iom. Our hint of woe
Is common : every day tome sailor's wife, 4

The marter* of some merchant and the mer-

chant.

Have just our theme of woe ; l)ut for the QlRcle,

I mean our presen ation, few in milUons

Can speak like us: then wisely, good tir,weij^ 8

Our sorrow with our comfort.

A lun. Prithee, peace.

Seb. He receives comfort like coM porridge.

Ant. The visitor will not t^VB him o'er sa

Stb. Look, he's winding up the watch of his

wit ; by and by it will strike. 13

Oon. Sir,—

Seb. One: telL

G(m. When every grief is entertain'd that's

offer'd, 16

Comes to the entertainer—

Seb. A dollar.

Oon. Dolour comes to lilm, indeed ; you have

spoken truer than you puri)osed. ao

Seb. You have taken it wlselier than I meant

you should.

Gon. Therefore, my lord,—

Ant. Fie, what a spendthrilt is he of his

tongue ! 25

t.'.^!^. I !irit!-.! :- sjairt'.

Oon. Well, 1 have ilone : but yet

—

Sa. He will be talking. 28

Ant, Which, of he or Adrian, for a good

wa^er, lint begliH to crow !

Seb. The oM cock.

A nt. The cockerel. 3a

.Seb. Done. The wager

!

A lU. A laughter.

Seb. A match

!

Adr. Thou^ this Idand seem to be desert,—

Seb. Ha, ha, ba I 80 you're paid. 37
Adr. Uninhabitable^and afanoitinacccwible,-

Seb. Yet—
Adr. Yet— 40

A Ht. He couUI not miss it

Adr. It must needs be of subtle, tender, and
delicate tcnijionuice.

A >U. Temi>crance was a delicate wench. 44
Ssk Ay, and a subtle ; aa he most learnedly

dellrered.

Adr. The air breathes upon ni here most
sweetly. 48

Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones.

A nt. Or as 'twere |>erfuined by a fen.

Gon. Here is everything advantageous to

life. 5'

Ant. True ; save means to live.

Seb. Of that there 's none, or little

Gon. How lush and lusty the g
how green t

Ant, The ground indeed is tawny.

With an eye of green in't

He mIsMS not much.
No; he doth but ndstake

sa.
Ant
Seb.

toUUy.
Oon.

us« looks!

56

the truth

61

But the rarity of it is,—which is Indeed

I

alm>. «t beyond credit,—

I

Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 64

i
Gon. That our garments, being, as they were,

j
drenched in the sea, hold notwithstanding their

;
(k-eshness and gloaei; being rather new-dyed

I than stahi'd with salt water. 68

I

.lint If bat one of his pockets could speak,

i
would it not say belles?

Seb. Ay, or very fhlsely pocket up his report.

Oon. Hethinks, our g!»menta are now as fVesh

as when we put them on tint In AfHc, a^ the

marriage of the king's tklr daughter Clarl^a to

the King of Tunis. 75
^6. 'Twas a sweet manrtage, and we proqier

well in our retiun.

Adr. Tunis was never graced before vish

such a paragon to their queen.

GrOH. Not since widow Dido's time. So

Ant. Widow 1 a ppx o' that I How came that

widow In? Widow Dido!

SW>. What if he had said, widower -Eneas

too ? Good Lord, how you take it ! 84

Adr. Widow Dido, said you? you make me
study of that : she was of Carthage, not of Tunis.

Gon, This Tunis. sU-, w«« Carthage.

Carthage ? 88

I assure you, Carthage.

His word is more than the miraculous

Adr.
(ion.

Ant.
harp.

He hath rais'd the wall, and houses toa
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Ant. Wh»t tmpoadUe matter iriU he make
easy next?

™
.SV6. I think he will carry Uite Wand home la

his pocket, and give It hUson for an aprte. a6A„t And. «owin« the kemeb oftt in the iml
bring forth more Islands.

^
Alon. Ay ?

Ant. Why, In good time. .^^

our garment* leem now u fi^sh as »hcn newere at Tunis at the manlase of your daughterwho is now oucen.
«»uguwr,

A,,t. And the rarest that e'er came there.

J : 7? • ' you. widow Dido.
Ant. O: widow Dido

; ay, widow Uldo.

.
<l"uW«t as fresh as the

first day I wore it ? I mean, in a sort.

Sf*****"''*"«'"''lfor.
^

^^eo«^Wben I wore It at your daughters

tato mine eare!
against '

^estoniach of my sense. WouM I had nerer

t^"^ '^"Shtcr there
! for, coming thc»ce

Who Is 80 fMfrom I taly removd
I neer again shall see her. O thou, mine heir

HA'Se'-^-Ztn't^^l
'"^'^

I^^^/mbe.tthesunp-^^rw'S.?""^
Afld ride upon their backs: he trad Uie waterW hose enmity he flung artdev and hwMteT

"S"""* WmThto bold

To h»1k .u* '"^y strokeTo the shore, that o er his wave-worn basis Iww d
• AsrtoopingtowHevehlm. InotTouW „8He came aUvetobiid.

No.no; he's gone.

^^ younw" to' this
great loss,

daughter"'
But rather los- 'her to an Afric an ; ,„
^f^!^ " vom- eye,^

Alm^
c»'we to wet the grief on t.

\r Prithee, peace.

othr°wiI^'"'
^^'^ '^'^ '"-Portun d

By all of MS
; and the fiOr son! hmeU' „6

W hieh end o the b«Mn ikould bow. We ha»e lost
> our son,

Mare widows in them of thla budneas' maUmr
themr^iie

Your own,
AUm. SotatbedawjMtoftheloss.

Ant.
Seb.

Gon.
Seb.

Gon.

My lord Sebastian,^ yoa ipert doth h«* wme gentle-

^ Ume to si)eak it In
; you ml, the sore^ "^^^ ''ring the plaster.

^«'. AndmortchlruiKeonly.
f.'<;i. It to foul weather In u« all, good dr ia8« hen you aT» cloudy.

'

Foul weather?
Ant.

^.
Go«. Had I plantation of this isle, mT\oX-

He d aowt with nettlc-scc.1.

. . ,
Or (locks, or nialloH s.And were the king on 't, what would J do '

hcape being drunk for want of wine, ir ',

traries"
^ »V con-

Execute all things
; for no Und of traffic \Would 1 admit

; no name of magtotiBte •
,J

Letter, should not I« known
; riS^'verty 1

: ""'Session,
Bourn, bound of land, tlUh. vineyar.!, none •

/Mo u» of meUL com, or wine, or oil:so oecupatlon ; aU men idle all • T
And women too. Iwt innoooit and nm- ^

>o sovereignty,—
»~"»

YetbewoaUbekliwon^
Ant. The latter end of hto co^odw^

forgeu the l^glnning.
«««w»ooweaMi

pr,^"*^**®"«
Without sweat or endcav.,ur : treason, felonysword pike, knife, gun, - need of an^ emSne

fort^ '"^ i^MPg
?Il^^^'"'^.""*'»"'''^°>*"*»««tonoet
1 o feed my Innocent people.
*6. No marrying -monghUanliJeeUr „,Ant. N one, man ; all idle ; whorea and knavw
Gon. I would with such perfection govern sirTo excel the gohten age.

B»*ern, sir,

r „ Save his majesty!Ant Lcng Hre Gonzalo

!

noftto"^^
"°

Go«. I do wen believe your highnen; anddid It to minister occasion to these genttoiWwho are of such sensible and nlmtde fwigs^t'they always use to laugh at nothing.
Ant. -Twas you we laugh'd at ,3,

7^^° ""I """T)- fooling a.nnothing to yon
; 80 you may continue and taugh

at nothiiig stUL ^
^nfc What a blow was there given!
Seb. An It had not ftOlen flat-long ,33Gon. You are gmtlemen of bmve metUc •

you would lift the moon out of her
If she would cotttinae In It Ave we^ iStontchanging.

"••««•»

B8



lO [Act n.

Unter Arul, invi«ible,plai/itig nolemn music.

Seb. We would so, ami then go a-bat-fowltng.

.4 lit. Nay, (!oo<l my lonl. Ite not aiii?ry.

Goii. No, I warrant ym ; I will not itiivcnturo

my discretion so weakly. Will jou laugh nic

asleep, for I iiiii very lieavi ? 197

A at. Cio sleep, and lie;ir us.

[All sleep but Alo!?., Seb., and AST.

A Ion. What! all 80 soon asleep ! I wish mine

eye«

Would, with themselTes, abut up my thoughts

:

I find 2iw

They are IncUn'd to do so.

Seb. I'loase yuu, sir.

Do not omit the heavy oli'er of it

:

It Bcldum visits sorrow ; when it doth

It is a (jmu&rtui^

Ant. We two, my lord, 204

Will guard your person while you take jowe rest.

And watch your safety.

AloH. Thanltyou. Wondrous heavy.

IAlokho slt'fjm. Exit, Akikl.

.5t"6. What a .strange drowsiness iK)8se8se»

them I

.1 (it. It is the quality o' the cllniiitc.

S. b. Why 20S

Doth it not then our eyelhls .sinli ? I find not

Myself dispoi'd to sleep.

Ant. Nor I : my spirits are ninil>le.

They fell together all, as hy consent

;

They dropp'd, as by a thunder-stroke. What
might, 312

Worthy Sebastian t 01 wh»t might?—No
more :—

vet methinlis 1 see it in tliy I'iice,

W hat tliou sliould'st lie. The oeeiision sjicaks

thee ; iind

My strong Imagination sees a crown 916

Dropping ution tby head.

Seb. What! art thou waking?

Ant. Do you not hear me 8i>eak?

Seb. I do ; and surely.

It is a »1 ly language, and thou siieak'st

Out of thy sleeii. Wiiut Is it thou clldst say ? 220

This is a strange reiiuse, to l>e asleep

With eyes wide oiien; standing, stieaking,

moving,

And yet so test asleep.

Ant. Noble .Seliastlan, 223

Thou Ict'st tby fortune sleep—die rather; wiuk'st

Whiles thou art waking.

Seb. Thou dost snore distinctly

:

There's meantnc In thy snores.

A lit. 1 am more serious than my custom : you

Must lie so too, if heed dm ; which to do 123

Xrr)'.!"s fhi^e fs'rr.

Seb. Well ; I am sUnding water.

,4 nt. I '11 teaeh you how to How.

Stb. OolOttoebb,
Hereditary sloth instruets me.

Ant. O! 231

If you but knew lunv you the ])uri)ose cherish

Whiles thus you mock it ! how, in stripiiing it,

You more invest it ! Kbbing men, Indeed,

.Most often do so near the bottom run
Hy tlieir own fear or sloth.

Si'h. Prithee, .Siiy on t 236

Tiie setting of thine eye and cheek proclaim
A matter from thee, and a birth Indeed
Which throes thee much to yield.

Ant. Thus, sir:

Although this lord of weak remembrance, this

Who shall be of as little memory 241

When he is earth'd, hath here almost iwrmMded,—
For lie's a sjdrit of iKTsuasion, <mly

Professes to iiersuaile,—the king, his son 's alive.

Tls as impossihlo that he's undrown'd 243
As he that sleeps here swims.

Seb. I have no hope
That lie's undrown'd.
Ant. 01 ontofthat'nohope,'

What great hope have you ! no hope that way is

.Vnotlier way so high a hoi>e that e\eii 349
Amliition cannot pierce a wink lieyond.

But dciuiits discovery there. WiU yoa grant

with me
That Ferdinand is drown'd ?

Seb. He's gone.

Ant. 'Then tell me 352

Who's the next lieir of Naples?
Srh. Claribel.

Ant. 8hc that is Queen of Tunis; she that

dwells

Ten leagues beyond man's life ; she that from
Naples

Can have no note, unless the sim were |K»st— 256

The man i' th' moon's too slow—till new born

chins

Be rough and rasorahle : shathat, from whom?
We all were sea-swaUow'd, though sonM cast

again,

And hy that destiny to perform an act 260

Whereof what 's t)ast is prologtie, what to come
In yours an<l my dl-seharge.

,Seb. \\ tiat stutl is this !—llow say you ?

'Tistruc my brother's daughter'stjueenofTunis;

So is she heir of Naples ; 'twlxt whleh regions

There Is some space.

A nt. A space whose every cubit

Seems to cry out, ' How shall that Claribel afi6

Measure us back to Naples?—Keep in Tunis,

And let Kelmstian wake ! '—^y, this were death

'I'hat now hath seized them
;
why, they were no

w»>rse

Than now tliey are. There l)c that can rule

Naples
.\.". we!! oa I'.e that sleeps : lords that ck!! prate

As amply and unnecessarily 373

As tills Cioniudo ; I myself could make
A chough of as deep chak O, that you bore

I Hie mind that I do 1 what a sleep were this



Scene L]

Do you understauU me ?
Forfour adxancetoeot

Si*. Methinks I ilo.

„ And how does your contentTender your own good fortune ?

v-'v!!*! • ,
I remember 278You d;.l suj^t your brother Prospero.

ant.
TrueAnd look how well my fpirments sit upon n.e ;

'

Much featcr than befurt,-; my brother 8 «irvant.sWere then my fellows ; now they are my men.
-V6. But, for your coniclenco,— 23,

TM '"^ " ^"•'P*''
:
bat I feel not

I his deity in my boaom: twenty oonMienoe..
lhat stiind twi-Tt me and Milan, candied^ey,And melt ere they molerti Hen He. your

brother, '
o'

No better than the earth he lie.s upon
If he were that whicli now lie s like, that'! dead •

^^''"»^/ij'^'»»'»^obement.teel.Ah!«,S
[

Can lay to'bed for ever ; while* yon, doing thnu, !To tlic. periK'tual wink for aye might put an,
'

7 his ancient morsel, this Sir Prudence, who
|

Tl',;!v'n
the rest,iiitj 11 take suKgestion as a cat laua milk •

They 11 tell the clock to any SitaSlZ^ '
^

We say befits the hour.
^

tn^L. '^'^> friend.
Shall be my precedent

:
as thou got St Milan

A'r/rkX'^^.i^^^^^^^^^^

^jJ.jenlrearmyhand.doySrrC''^
Xo fall It on (ionzalo. ^ •'^^

Sa. O
!
but one word. [Thei/ convtru apart.

Mutie. He-enter Amsh, inviiibU,

^"'d^r^ arttomee, the

For else his project dle.-to keep thee living.

[Sinfft in (JoNZALo'a ear.
While you here do snoring lie.
"M"'f!-<"y'il Canaaloisy

lli« time doth take
If of life you keep a ™re,
Shake olTtlumber, and beware*

Awakel awoke I

Then let 111 both be sinMen.

l-reserve the king !

^

Mon. Why,h'ow„owMm,awakJr';';;te
}' HI drawn? '

).

^'^';2'f'>f^^^i»auMs looking f

«,';!' « 1 . .
* ^ I'tatter f

re^iL'^l*^^"
«««Hn, your

Sklfk^r' '"'"<»* of brilowlngUlt« bulls, or rather lions ; ,iid t not wUttJoS f

II

It .struck mine ear most terrihlv.

' ii^'n, : ..
J heard nothing.

T..™1 "'"'t'> fright a monrter'.M^

Of a whole herd of lions.

^'o'U Hiard you this, Gonzivlo ? 32

,

Oon Cpon mine honour, sir. I heard ahumming,

i^lh.a'Jf " '^T'^" •"ake me.shak d you. sir, and crj Vl ; as mine eyes open'dsaw their weapons drawn :_then..4 ,KIliat s verily. Tis Inist we stand ui>on ourgwS'or that we quit this place: let'. dmHS
weapons.

4ion. Lead off this ground, and lefk mak»
further search

'

For my jioor son.
Oun. Heavens keep him fh)m these beasts! or he is, sure, I' tlio Island.

'

-
1 Ixa.l u» a,-.

I ^:,r/, „,,-,aAn ProsiH.To my l,ml shall know what IImve <lone

:

So, liiiiK, Ki> safely on to sock tl,v

Scene 11.

308

3"

Aiwtlur Part „/ the IkIuiuI.

' Enter C.VLinA.v, with a bunleii ,/ icoorf.A notice of thunder heard.
Cat All the Infections that the sun sucks up! r„n. lH,,-s, fens, Hats, on P,os,«.r ftll. and .uake

H.v inolw,,c,il a disease ! His spWU hear me,

vlL
""^ ">eril nor

^'^\Tk me I- the

Nor iMd m'e, like • flrebran.l, In the darkOut of my way, unless he bid 'em ; but
For every trifle are they set upon me : g.sometimo like ai^-s, th,u mow ami chatter at me.\nd after bite n.e

; then like hedge hoga whlrtTLie tun,bllng in my .,„re-f.«,t wa;a„.?^^r
r cir pricks ut >ny foot-fall

; someUme am I „A «x.ui.,l «,tl, a.|,k.r», who with cloven tongu^Do hiss me into madness.— ^

Snttr Taiscno.

Ant.
(ion.

IT 1.0 now ! lo I

^^^I^T • "P"^' °f 'onnent me
t or bringing wood in slowly ! I U fliU flat • .«
Penhance he will not mind me. '

'*

J'rtn. Here's neither bush nor ihrub to bnr
off any weather at all, and another storm brew-
ing; I hear It sing I' the wind : yon.l same black
clou.l,yond huge one, l.H.ks like a foul iKuuboH
that would shed his ILpi,., if p ,1 ,.,

"

ai it did befow, I know not whore 'to hide n.T

« 1.', il^^'"''^'^
h«y« we here? a m»n or aMJ D«Ml or A flsh : he smt^flik, I

i. ^



12 [Act n.

i.v

I

of not (if the newest Poor-John. A strange fish !

Were I iu t^Qglajid now,—as once I was,—and
bad but this fish painted, not a holiday fool there

but would give a piece of silver : there woulil

tbia monater make a man; any itrange beast

there nSSkwi-a mmr iVfaeii'tbe}- will iiot give a
doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will lay out
ten to sec a dead Indian. Legg'd iike « uian !

and his fins lilge arms ! Warm, o'my tioth ! I do
now lef loose my "Opinion, hold it no longer

;

this is no fish, l)ut an islander, that hath lately

suffered l)y a thunderbolt. [Thjinder.] ^Mas'l

the storm is come again : ray best way is to creep

under his gaberdine ; there Is no other ihcitcr

hereabout : misery acquaints a man with atrange
bedfellowi. I will here shroud till the dngi of
the storm be past. 44

Knti r STKPiiANO, Hinging; a bottle i. .lie ktiul.

Ste. I shall no more to sea, to xea,

Here shall I die a-shore :—

This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man's
Ameral

:

Well, here '» my conitbrt. IDrinkn.

The master, the swablit r, tho Ixmtswxin and I, 49
The fninner and hi.< mal<>,

IiOV'd Mall. Bleg, and Jliiriau and Margery,
Hut none of us car il fur Kate; 52
Kor she had a tonnu" with a tanp,
Would cry to a sailiir, ' <lo liain!

!

'

She lov'd not tlie savour of lar nor of jiitcb,

Tetstatlormiehtscnttchherwhere-e'erihedid itch

:

Then to sea, boys, andM her go bang. 57

This is a acurvy tune too : but hero 'a my comfort.

IDrinlc).

Col. Do not torment me : O

!

Ste. What 'a the matter? Have uc devils here?
Do you put tricks upon v • with sivages and
men of liid? Hal I have nut'scapi.i i!'-ownlng,

to be afeard now of your four legs ; fin !s hath
l)een said, Vs pro|>er a man as ever went .a. foui

legs cannot make bim give ground : and it thall

be aaid ao a«aln while Stephano breathes m's
noatrlla.

Cal. The apirtt tormenta me : 1 68
SU. This is some monster of the tale with

CaiuUggs, who hath got, as I ukc it, an ague.
Where Ihc devil should hi' Iciini our Jimgiifligji?

I will give him sonic relief. If It Ijc but for that

:

if I can recover him ii-id keep him tame and
get to Naples with lilin, he's a present for any
emi)eror that ever truil on neat's-leather. 7=;

Cal. Do not torment me, prithee : I 11 bring
mjr wood home fltater.

SU, He 'a in hla lit now and doea not talk
alter the wisest °* *|ih nf mT hnttlt • If

he Inve never drunk wine afbre it will 90 near
to remove liU lit. If I can recover him, and
keep lilm tame, I will not take too mucii for
htm: be ahall iwy for him that hath him, and
that aoundljr. 84

Cal. Thou dost me yet but little hurt ; thou
wilt anon, I know it by tliy trembling: now
Prosper works upon thee. 87

Ste. Come on your ways: open your mouth;
here is that which will give language to you, oat
Open your mouth : thia will ahake your ahaking,
I can tell you, and that aoundly [givtt Caubam

yon cannot tell who "a your Mend; open
laps again.

Trin. I should know that voice: it should
be—but he is drowned, and these arc devils. O

!

ilefend me. q6
Ste. Four legs and two voices : a most deli-

cate monater I Hia forward voice now is to
spoak well of hia Mend; hia backward voice

ia to utter foul qieechea, and to detract If all

the wine in my bottle wlU recover him, I wlU
liclp his ague. Come. Atnen 1 1 will pour aome
in thy other mouth.

Trin. Stephano ! 104
Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me 1 Mercy

!

mercy! This is a devil, and no monster: I will

leave him ; I have no long spoon.

Trin. Stephano!—if thou beeat Stephano,
touch me, and apeak to me ; for I am Trinoulo

:

—be not afeard—thy good Mend Tilneula 110
Ste. If thou beest Trinculo, come forUl, IU

pull thee by the lesser legs : if any be Trinculo'a
logs, these are they. Thou art very IVineulo
Indeed ! How cam'st thou to be the siegs <tf tUt
moon-calf? Can be vent Trinculos? 115

Trin. I took him to killed with a thunder-
stroke. But art thou not drowned, Stephano?
I liope now thou art not drowned. Is the storm
overblown? I hid me under the dead moon-
calTa gaberdine for tent of the atonn. And art
thou living, Stephano? O SteidiaiMl two Neq>o-
lit'iiis 8cai)ed ! jm

.S7i'. Prithee, do not turn me about: my
stomach Is nut constant

Cal. [Anide.] These be fine things an tf they
lie not sprites.

That's a brave god and bMn oelMttal Uquor:
T will knee! to him. 127
SU. How didat thou 'acapc? How cam'st

thou hither? awear by thia bottle, how thou
cim'st hither. I eaoaped upon a butt of aack,
T hich the aallora heaved overboard, by thia

I cttle : vhich I made of the bark of a tree with
iiiiMi' own iianils, since I was cast aihore. 133

Ca,. I'll swear upon that iMttle, to ho thy
t'-iic subject ; for the liquor is not earthly.

.V,'«. Here : swear then, how thou oacspedat
Trin. Suam ashore, man, like a dttok: I can

swim like a duck, I 'II be sworn. 138
SU. Here, kiaa Uw book lgiM$ TuaouLO

ffWnt], Thoush tton oanst awlm like a duck,
thou art made Ilka a gooM, 141
Trin

. O Stephano ! halt any more of tUa T

&U, The wh«^ butlt bmb: my odkr la

In a rook by th« aaaaMa, wbm my wtut la



Scene II.]

hR^^How now, moon-calf! bow does tMne
|

"^"PI^ heaven
?"^'

Ste. Out o the moon, I do assura thee: I wmthe njac in tJie nmaa^jhen time wm.
CaL I have seen thee In her, and I do adore

isjihrbujr-' - "^^^"^^

J nn. By this good light, this Is a vcn- shallow

r;'-T^lril°' ''^"^ 'Mcr.-Tho man I'the moon! • most poor ere.iu-lous^ monrterl-WeU d«wn, n-onrtiTl^ gl.

'^"'"islinllf""'
"'the

An.- I will kl'ss thy foot. I prithee, be my go<l^

"ii'Ce.r-'^'^^^^-.-'^^
•n^Jtoi^iiS^M

mon»Sef» In drink

:

n uomineble monster I

Cot m shew thee the bert nrinss- I'l^
Plnck thee berries ;

' ' ^'

I II Itah for thee, and get thee wood eUMuh.

m^Ton'i?:.Ss°rr""*''"'''"''°"°'''''--

wog:sor*.'"p^trn"k'z.-""'*'.

^

CW.^ prithee, let me bring thee where era.«

Sh'Sl^llIl''V I*"* «"« «'ee plg-nu',^

Xto tli";."^'^ thee h'ow
'

™^ 'he nimble m«mo«t; I'U bring

Su^'.^tr,J^;r » -""l"""
»
'» ««tthee

m^tJK-s;r?/'"ir^'"^

A'b^w.'st!:.-'-^''
Cal

fcwwd|.m,rt«jf,rrwell,f»rewHl.

«t I»n more dam, rn make for fi.h;Nor fetch in flrtng
At requtrinir, '

«•» a new mMter- (Jet
p. ni,„.

I

Ste. O brave monrter! lead the way. f^aw*"^

Act ni.

Scene l.—B^ore Prospkro's Cell.

^'*t«rVnK>nKm,hearmgalog.

j

Delight in thtm sets off: some kinds of bwene™
I
Are nobly undergone, and mostpZ^T^

:

Poln to rich ends. This my nijinJafit. ^W -mid he .« heavy to ,„., ,« o<ilC7lmr
*

Ihe mistress which 1 serve quickens whafs

And makes my IalK)urs pleasures : O ! she Is

" orbed"""
And he -s composed of harshness, r nmst remove
J-ome ^ousands of these logs and pile then^u^
I pon fWi^junctlon: sweetm^
Had never like executor. I forget:

Most boriest when I do it

Enter Mirauba; and Pbospsro i.Auirf.

Work not so hart: I wou^n^eSnhi!;;' ^Bun.t^n,^ those logs that rou'lSJl'SlK to

my set It down . •
, ,,t you : when this bums.T«I1I weep for havi.« wearici you. My flrt^^

He|«»fc toe UWMthwe hours.
»o

The'^ln wui eet. before , sh'lilXtU""''^'
What! must iWTe to do.

"^"^

iif'iCI!!;, „ . " you '"«it down.

^at?
I 11 carry It to the pBe.

£.Uerc™..kmys!i:'j::r:k"m'^'

A^-udoesyoJirjVi^^::;:;:,::";;

i'?;r.tr:;Xt: -"^^

t/'"":
f^"*! Poor worm! thou art infected •

Till.'! visiwtlou sliows it.
\g»=^

kI^ v^ .. .
"*''""'>"k wearily.

Chlefly thM I mitht set it In m, vn^i^l



14 [Act m.

What l8 jour uams,;
Mi,n. Miraixia.—O iny f.itlier!

I Imvc hrokf your best to say sc.

t'er. Ailinir'il Miranihi '.

Tiidwd. tln' ti^i' of :iiliiiiratiiiii ; wortli

Vliat's iloari'-t Vi the worMI Kiill many a

la.ly

I liaie ty'il witli lust ivganl, ami many a

time 4°

The haniiony uf tlieir tongues hath into bontl-

Brought my too diligent ctr: for eevcml virtue*

Have I lik'ii several woiiieu ; never any

With so full soul Imt some (icfeet In her 44

DIJ (luarrel with the iiolilest grace she owM,

Ami put it t<) the fiiil : Imt you. I > you '.

So i)erfect and so ihxtKss. are created

Of every creature's'hest:

Mira. I do not know 48

One of my sex : tk. woman's face remember,

S«Te, fh)iii my gliiss, mine own; nor have I seen

More that I niay call men than you, good Mend,
And my dear father: how features are abroad, 5=

I am sktU-lcss of; l)nt, by my modesty,—

The Jewel in my dower,— I would not w isli

my companion in the world h>it you

;

Nor can imaginrttioii form a shai)e, s'''

Besides yourself, to like of. But 1 prattle

Something too wildly and my father's p. -cepta

I therein do forget.

Fer. I am In my condiiu.n

A grlnce, Miranda ; I do think, a king ;— 60

I would not so I—and would no more endure

This wooden slavery than to suffer

The flesh-tly blow my moutli.- Hear my soul

sjKsak :

—

The very instant tliat I saw you did 64

My lieart fly to your service ; there resides.

To make me slave to it ; and for your sake

Am I this patient log-man.

Jfi'ra. Do yojtjoye met
Fer. O heaven '. O earth ! bear imBortb this

sound, 63

And crown what I profess with kind event

If I sueak true : if hollowly, Invert

What liestTrtiodocl me to ndschief ! I,

Beyond all Hmit of wliat else i'tho world, 7a

1)0 lovc^>rize. honour vou.

MTra.
"—

1 am a fool

To weep at what I am glad of.

Pro. i/ln'(i«.1'Fair encounter
Of two most rare aflbcUons I yiq gn^i^
On that whieli breeds Ix'tween 'em I

Fer. Wliereforo weep you? 76
Jfi'ra. At ndne unwurthineas, timt divre not

offer

Wh.it i desire Ui kixt ; aii.i iiiUtli le,» lukv

What I shall <lie to want. But this is trifliug ;

And ail the more it seeks to hide itself

The blow bulk It shows. Hmtot, badiftd cun-
nlngl

And prompt me, plain and holy innocence

!

I amxour wife, if you will marry me

;

If notTl '11 die your maid: to be JTXfr fellow 84
You may deny me ; but I'll be your scnaot
WlLctlicr you will or no.

^V;-. My mistpsgs, dearest

;

And I thus humble ever.

Miru . My husband then ?

Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 88

As bondage e'er of ft-ecdom : here 's my hand.
Mira. And mine, with my heart Int: and

now farewell

Till half an hour hence.

fer. A thousan<i thousand

!

\Kxcnii1 Vy.v.. and yUv.. seremlbi.
/'/". So glad of this as they, I cannot lie. 92

Who arc surpris'd withal ; l>nt my rejoicing

At nothing can I)c more. I '11 to my book
;

For yet, ere supjjer time, must I l>erform

Much business appertaining. [Bxit.

Scene H,—Another Part nftlte Islawi.

Kilter Caliban, icith u buttle, Stkpiiano, and
Trixci'lo.

ffte. Tell not me :—when the butt Is out, we
will drink water ; not a drop Ix'fore : therefore

liear nii, and (Kianrem.-Servaut-monster, drink
to me. 4

Trill. .Servantmonster ! the folly of this

Island ! They say there's but five upm this isle:

we are three of them ; if th'other two be brained

like us, the state totters. 8

Ste. Drink, servant-monster, when I bid thee

:

thy eyes are almost set in thy head.

Trill. Where should they l)e set -else? he
were a brave monster Indeed, if they were set

in his tail. 13

Ste. My nian-nionster hath drowne<l his tongue
in sack: for my i>art, the sea cannot drown
me ; I swain, ere I could recover the shore, flve-

and-thlrty leagues, off and on, by this light.

Thou Shalt be my lieutenant, monster, or ny
standard. 19

Trin. Tour lieutenant. If yon list ; he's no
standartl.

Ste. We'll not run. Monsieur monster.

Trin. Nor go neither: but you'll lie, like

dogs; and yet say nothing neither. 24
St4. Moon-calf, 8i>cak once In thy life, if thou

beest a good moon-calf.

Cal. How does thy hononrt Let me Utjl^.thy

shoe. I '11 not MTve him, he is not valiant. at

Trin. Thou Heat, most ignorant monster:
I am in case to Justle a constable. Why, thou
deboshed fish thou, was there ever a man a
cowani that linlU drunk no much sack as I
to-<lay? Wilt thou tell a monstrous lie, balnf
imt half a Bsh and half a monster?

Cal. Lo, how be mookt me! wilt thou let

him, my lord ? 36



Scene U.]

Trin. 'Lord' quoth hi-:-tIiat a monster
should be such a natural

:

Cal. Lo, lo, again! bite him to deatli 1
prithcc.

'

St,-. Trinciilo, ket'i) a good tongue in vour
liwiil: if yoi, prove a muUncer, the next tree
1 Ik- poor monster's my «ubject» and he shaU not
suntT indignity.

Cal. I thailt my noble lonl. WUt thou
pleasd

To hearken once again the suit I made tlicc '
i>te. mrry, wtU I ; kneel, and repeat it : I will

stand, and so shaU Trinculo.

15

Snitr Attxsi, invisible.

Cal Am I told thee before, I am subject to a
tynyjt^jj^jorcerer, that by his cunning hath
cljimisisl nlSTTtlie Island.
Ari. Thou liest.

I rr'i I

"^''""Jiiat. thou jesting monkey thou^I would my valiant master wouM dcsi.oy thee •

I do not lie.

Ste. Trinculo, if you trouhle him any more In

?our t^'t!;?'
^ ' «ippl«t sonu. of

Trin. Why, I said nothing.
Stc. Mum then and no more.~{To Calibax.)

1 roeeoti.

Cal. I say. l,y soreer he got this isle

;

From mc he Rot It : if tny greatness wilL

Sslnra::;;~no^'
Ste. That' most ccrtain

.

Co/. Thou Shalt be lord of it and i n ser>„
tnee.

»W« be compas8«i » Canstthou bring mo to the party? T
'""'"asleep

^'^ ^"'"^

Where thou may'st knock a nail into his head.Ar, Thou llest; thou canst not. „
Cal. Whatapiedntnny'^timi Thoaww^y

patch !— '

I do beseech thy greatness, gire him blows.

Me s^„» HH = '"at goneHe shall drink nought but Mn«: tot I'll notshow him
Where the quick freshes arc.

'

^f.'. IVInculo.nm into no farther danger: In-terrupt the monster one word fUrthMTand, bythis hand. I'll turn my niewy out o'd^ induiake a stock fish of thee. g,

go^^e?:^''"^''""'«>«««»^- m
Ste. Didst thou not tay helled?
An. ThouUest. ^
Stt. j)o I so ? take thou thai IStriktt Thik IAs you Uke t. s, give me the lie airthertlm.!^
Jnn. I did not give thee the lle:-Out"Jou- a.id hearing too?_> p„x o>ur

e
.

lis sack and drinMn^ -A mur

ruin on your monster, and the dertl take your
fingers! '

Cal. Ila, lia, ha!
Ste. Ni,w, forward with your tale.—Prithw

stand furtlier off.
«iuiee

inf?'' : after a little tliae 96
I TX beat, him too.

fiH: «n.
f"rther.-Come, proceed.

tVM. Why, ac I told thee, 'tis a custom with
him

I' the afternoon to sleep: there thou mayst
brain hlni'

'

Having flrsTsdzc.! his l>ooks
; or with a log ,00

Hatter liis sknil, „r paun^ldni with a stAke
Or cut his wezand with tliy knife. Kemember
»• irsi to i)os.sg4s liisUjflks; for without themHe s but a sot, as I am, nor hath not 104One spirit to command : they all do hate himAs rootcdly as I. Bum but his Ixwks

:

He has brave utenBils,_for so he-J3ns them -
Whieli, when he lias a house, he'U deck withal •

And that most deeply to consider Is ^The beauty of Ida daughter; he himself
Calls hcra noniMireil : 1 neversaw a woman
But only Sycorax my dam and she: „,
But she iU) far surpasseth Sycoms
As grcafst dots least.

n'; . , , , Isit8ol)ravcala88?
(.al. Ay, lord; she will become thy bed I

warrant, • j , i

And bring thee forth brave brood. <
Ste. Monster, I will kill this man : his dau«h

ter and I will ,>e king «,d qZ^-LT!^
Kraces! and Trinculo and thyMT itaUl Ita
ro,_s. Dost thou like the plot, WlKmlo? ^Trill, txcellent.

««. Give nie thy hand : I am sorry I beat

inthy '^'T""''
"•'^I' •

^l**" h« be asleep
'

Wilt thou dertroy him then?

^t'i Tki. ..jn . 4 « Ay, on mine honour.A n. This win I ten my master
Cal. Thou makM me meny:'l wa ftUl of

pleasure.
'

Let us be Jocuml ; will you troU the oMch
"

You tauglit mo Imt whilo-ere ?
Ste. At thy request, monster, I will do reaaon

any reason
: Come on. Trinculo, let us sing. ,3"'

wi~,» u_ • . .
fSinijy,rioM em, an jcont 'em; and scout em. snd

Boot em '

Thought Is fru.!.

Cal. That's not the tune.
lAnmplayi the turn on « Tabor and Pint

Ste. What Is this same?
[36

Trin. Thliisthetuneofow>ealeh.nk«alhv
the piotoie of NoNxiy.

llWni-.^^'i? '**r' thyself la thy
likeness: If thou beest a devil, take't as thou

Ml



i6 [Act UI.

Trill. O, forgive me my sliis

!

Ste. He that dies pays all 'iJjts: I defy

thee.—Mercy u;.oii us ! 144

Col. Art thou afeanl ?

Ste. No, moniter, not L
CaL Be not afeard : the fade U tail of noises,

Sounds and sweet airs, that give delight, and
hurt not 146

Sometimes a tliousand twangUng Instruments

WiUhiiiiio' lit mine ears; and sometime voices.

That, if I til 11 had walt'd after long sleep,

Will make me sleep anaUv. and then,indreaniing,

Tlie clouds methuught would open and show
riclies 153

Ready to drop upon mc ; that, when I wak'd

I cried to dream again.

Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me,

where I diall have my imisiu for nothing.

Cat When Pro«r>ero is destroyed.

Ste. That shall l)e Ijy and liy: I rememljcr

the story. 160

Trill. The sound la going away: let's follow

it, and after do our worlt

Ste. Lead, monster ; we 'U follow.—I would I

could see this taborer ! he lays it on. Wlit come ?

Trill. 1 11 follow, Stepbano. [Exeunt.

Scene 111. Another Part nf the Islaiul.

Bnter Alosso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonz.klo,

Adrian, Frascisco, and others.

(Jon. By 'r lakin, I can go no further, sir

;

My old bones ache : here's a maze trod indeed.

Through forth-righti, and meanders I by your
patience,

I needs mtiit rest me.

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 4
WlioammyieirattMli'dwlth wearlneM,

|

To the daUing of my spirits : sit down, and rest
|

Kven here I will put off my hope, and keep it !

\o longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd 8 I

Whom thus we stray to And; and the sea mocks
|

Our (histratc search on land. Well, let him go.
j

Ant. [Aiide to See.] I am right glad that :

he 's so out of hope. !

Do ijot for one repulse, lut^othejiuiugse 12

That you resolv'd to effect
'

SOt. lAiid4 to AST.] The next advantage

WiU we take tbroogbly.

Ant [Aiide to 8BR.] Let it be to night

;

For, now they are oppreit'd with travel, they

Will not, nor cannot, use such vigilance 16

As when theym fresh.

Sib. [AiUtt to Am.} I say to-night : no more,

Sriemn and strange tnusic; and Prospkho
atone, inoitible, EiUcr briuw miteral ulraiiye

Shapet, bringin0 in a banquet : (A<y dance
about it »ith gentU aetiom qf tahitation ;

and, iH»iHn0 tiU Ming, Jte., to eat, (A«y

depart
,

Alon. What harmony is this? my good
friend.s, hark

!

Gon. Marvellous sweet music

!

Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavens ! W^hat
were these ? 20

Seb. A living droUery. Now I will believe

That there are unicorns ; that In Arabia
There is one tree, the phoenix' throne; one

phoenix

At this hour reigning there.

Ant. I 'll ))elicve both ; 34

And what docs else want credit, come to me,
And 1 '11 l)e sworn 'tis true : travellers ne'er did

lie.

Though fools at home condemn them.
Gron. It in Naples

I should report this now, would they believe

me ? 28
If I should say I saw such MaaisTS,—
For, certe.s, these are people of the island,

—

Who, though they are of mon^CTM shape, yet,

note.

Their manners are more
|
tentle-klnd than of 3a

Our human generation you shall find

Many, nay, almost any. ,

Pro, [Aside.] Honest IjjbLA*"^
Thou hast said well; for some otfon there

present

Arc worse than devils.

Alon. I cannot too much muse, 3C

8ueh shapes, such gesture, and such sound, ex-

pressing,—

Although they wont the use of tongue,-a kind

Of excellent dumb discourse.

Pro. [Aside.] Praise in departing.

Fran, They vanWi'd strangely.

SOt. No matter, since 40
They have lert their viands behind ; for we have

stomachs.

—

WiU't please you to taste of what Is here ?

Alon. Not r.

Gon. Faith, sir, you need not fear. When we
were boys.

Who would l>elieve that there were moun-
taineers 44

Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whose throats had hang-
ing at them

Wallets of flesh ? or that there were such men
Whose heads stood in their breasts? which now

we find

Kiicli putter out of five for one will bring us 48
(.ioiHl warrant of.

Alon. I will stand to and feed,

.Vlthough my last ; no matter, since I feel

The best is past—Brother, my lord the duke.
Stand to and do as we. ^2

Thunder and lightning. Enter Arikl like a
harpy; claps hit wings upon the table; and,
uith a quaint device, the bangt^vanisheg.

Art. 'Vou are three menof^whomDesUn^^



Scene m.]

That hath to Instrument this lower worWAnd what Is in t.S-the never-surfeited lea „Hath caused to belch up you ; and on this islandWhere man doth not lnhal.it
; you 'mongst menBeing most unfit to live. I have made you mad

;

Are ministers oftate : the elements
^

IV
are temper'd, may as weU

nZ.
*"":«'"sing waters, as diminish

^nri^n'^'"^'""'"''"- "y"" <=°"W hurt.X ourswords arenow too massy forvour ntr!.n »* », =

For that s my business to you,_tl,at you UireeFrom Milan did supplant gooiitagi^^^"
Expos-d unto the sea. which hithllSiSt itHim and^hi, Umocent cUM: f« whieh foul

•'*^>'''»- not forgetting, haveInoeMdthe seas and shore8,yea,allthecreuture.,

Th^ L'„T 'T'"- P"" Alonso.
'

They have berea ; and do pronounce, by me -6
Lingering perditlon.-wo,se than any' deaTh

'

You ^nH "tep attend

you from— »"«™
Which here in this most desdate isle ebelUl. (v,

4nT/?" Ir*^-""ot^thiS^wAnd a clear life ensuing.
^-nrwirow

»7

?lle nlZ organ-pipe, pronounc'dThe name of^Eroaper : it did bass my tiesMsa

i„H^.u J"
f"^" ''er plummet soundedLA^ with him there lie mudded. S

T II fl^hf • ,
But one ileDd at a time!1 11 nght their legions o'er.

ni be thy second.

^- . .
[Exeunt Sn. and A\t

Like puison given to work a great time aOer>ow 'gins to l,ite the spirit-s.^! do Ix^sS^^u
of »"PI'ler joints, follow them sirtWyAnd hmder them from what this ecrtlA .c*Hay now provoke them to

°*

.ildr. FoUow.Iprayyou. [.Eeeunt.

Scene I.

«nto- tA< atopM <ii,at«, a,ui dance irtttSiand :«ot»». and carry out the tabuT

''"haifiSS;'
^"'"^ »w »»n.y

Performs, my Ariel; a g«c it had. devour-

Of my instruction hast thou nothing bated
^*

In what thou hadst to say : so wltt moaHB.A^d observation .t«nge,
Their«ve«lktod.havedo»* Myh^^,

.411.1 iiUheseJUgiieave them, whUe I visitVoung^jgsr^V
is

And his and mine loVd darilng.

I" this stimngB stare?

MoU^riii 11,. Ki,?' " ** monstrous
! monstrous I

nS^S. -J?.*
'P*""' tow me of It : g6n»« Wind, did sing it to me ; and the thunde;,

afim

8

Act IV.

^<^ore Prospkro's Cell,

Enter Prospero, FERWNANn. and MnuKDi.
-Pro. If I have too purely Dunish'd vouYour ^maeasiUonmte4^r

Have (S^^oS^re a thri-l of mine own lifeOr that for which I live ; w m once airaln
lender to thy hand : ai; t.iy vexa ior *

Were but mi trisU^lhtlgxe. and thouHast strangely stood tlie test: hew.
Heaven, •

I this my rich gift. OFertbumdlDo notsmile at me that I boast heroff

r^Ii V 1"^ outstrip aU praiseAnd make it halt behind her.
»'""P™we.

A^totw, oracle.
^ do believe it

WorthUy purchas'd, take my daughter • but
If thou dost has^kJtsry}^^^^^^'''''

With ftiU and hfllxxlto be minisJ'd,No sweet aspersion shall the heavens let lUITo make this contract grow
; but buren hate

^riSi**^" and di«;ord shal?S,, \Re union of your bed with weeds so loathly

S^*^^ " ttei^ take

^^Hymens lamps shaU li^t you.

wuk''"''''.''.''^
ft»ir I»we and long Ite.

'

With such love M tl, now. th-ZriSit den.
*

^lon"'*"'^*
^trong-st sug.

Our worser genius can. shall imu meltMine hjagur into lust, to take away
Theed^ that day s celebration
When I shaU think, or Phoebu' Meedi

founder'd,
Or Night kept chala'd bdow,

a8

an



i8 [Act IV.

Pro. Fairly spoke

:

Sit then, and talk with her, she is Uiim! own. 32

What, Ariel t mj Induitrioui Mmnt Ariel!

Enter ARtKb.

Ari. What would nif potent master! here
I iini.

Pro. Thou and thy meaner fcUowg your last

service

Did worthily jiorforiu ; iiii l I niust use you 3*3

In such iiiKitlier triclc. C-u lirin^ the ral>ble,

O'er whom I give thee power, here to this place :

Incite them to quick motion: for I must
Bestow upon the eyes of this young couple 40
Some vanity of mine art : it li my promise.

And they expect it from me.
Ari. Presently?
Pro. Ay, with a twink.

Art. ikfore you can say, 'Come,' and
•Go; 44

And breathe twice ; and crj', 'so, so,'

Each one, tripping on his toe,

Will be here wit)) mop and mow.
Do you love me, master ? no ? 48
Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel Do not

approacli

I'ill tliou dost licar mc call.

-ti.'. Well, I conceive. [Exit.

Pro. Look, thou be true ; do nut give jaiUlinco

Ton unifiLthe BSlfi the strongMt oaths arc
straw 52

To the Are i' the blood : be more abstemious,

Or else good nigfarTbur vow I

Fer, I wamnt 70a, sir

;

The white-cold virgin snow upon my heart
Abates tlie anlour of niy liver.

Pro. Well.— 56
Now come, my Ariel I bring a corollary,

Kathcr tlian want a .siiirit : ai>pear, and pertly.

Ho tongue : all eyes ! l>c silent. [Sqft mugic.
\

AMatque. EtUer Itn.

Iris. Ceres, moit bomateons lady, thy rich

leas 60
Of wheat, lye, bariey, vetches, oats, and peas

;

Thy turty mountains, where live nibbling sheep.

And flat moods thatch'd with stover, them to

keep;
Tliy banks with pioncd and twilled 1)rlms, 64
Wldeh sjwiiKy April at tliy liejt Iwtrinis,

To make cold nymplis cliaste crowns ; and thy
broom groves.

Whose shadow the dismissed bachelor loves,

Tteing lass-lom ; thy pole-cllpt vineyard ; 68
And thy sea-marge, sterile and rocky-hard.
Where thou thyself dost air: the queen o'the

jilv-y,

Whoxe water}- arch and mswenger am I,

Bids thee leave Unse; and wMi hir wvereign
grace, 72

Here on this grass-^ot, In thli rmj idaoe.

To come and sport ; her [teacDcks fly amain

:

Approach, rich Ceres, her to efitcrtaia

Enter Cwum,
Cer. Hail, many-coloured messen' t, that

ne'er 76
Dost disolxsy the wife of Jupiter

;

Wlio with thy safli-on wings u|)on my flowers
DilTuscst honey-drops, refreshing showm:
And with each end of thy blue bow dost

crown go
My lx)sky acres, and my unshrubb'd down.
Rich scarf to my proud earth ; why hath thy

queen
Summon'd me hither, to this short-grass'd

green ?

Iris. A contract of tnie love to celebrate, 84
And some donation freely to estate

Un the bleM'd lovers.

Cer. Tell me, Iieavenly bow.
If Venus or her son, as tliou dost know,
Do now attend the queen ? since they did plot
The means that dusky Dis my daughter got, 89
Her and her blind boy's scandai'd company
I have forsworn.

Irig. Of her society
Bo not afhiid ; I met tier deity 9a
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos and her son
Dove-drawn with 1. t. Here thought they to

have done
Some irnntnn nk^-„n ..pnt, tl.l.

gn.^ mOM
Whose vows are, that no bed-iite shall be

paid g6
Till Hymen's twch be lighted; but in vain:
Mars's hot minion is retnm'd again

;

Her waspish-headed son has broke bis arrows.
Swears he will shoot no more, bat play with

sparrows, 100
And lie a Ixqr il^t out

Cer. Highest queen of state.

Great Juno comes; I know her bgr Ler gait.

Enter JVKO,

Jun. How does my bounteous ststert Go
with me

To I^i^jhls twain, that they m»y proqMrous
T>*i 104

And honour'd In their issue.

SONG.
Jun. Honour, riches, marrioge-bieasing,

Long oontiiiuauce, and increasing,
Hourly Joys be still upon you! 108
Juno sings her blessings on you.

Cer. Earth's iucreue, foison plenty,

Bams and garners never empty

;

VInes.wlth cluHfrinsrbunches grewir.? ; j x

j

Plants with goodly burden bowing;
Spring come to you at the farthest
In the very end of harvest

!

Beareity and want shall shun yau ; 116
Omi Misiinc so Is on yon.



Scene I.]

Fer. TIjl«to»moiitiniOestloxWDn,and
HannoDioiw oharmliurjv : May I be&old
To think tlMweiiplrii?

"y*"***"

I , .
bj mine «rt i^c

I ha^e from their cunflnn adl'd to enactMy prtaent fancies.

,.
Let me live here ever

:

iH> rare a womlcr d fatlior and a ajse
MakM tbls place I'aradlso.

' '

[Jc.NO and Ceres whi/cjier, nnd neiut

^
' on employment

Juno and Cent whisper
Tbere'g something else

mute,
Or else our spell Is Piarr'd.
/n«. You nymphs, calld Naiiwles. of the

wlndring brooks,
,^3With your sedg d crowns, and ever-harmless

looks,We yovr crisp channels, and on this green landAn»wer your sommons : Juno does commiind
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to ccle-

orate
A contract oUmoJpTe: be not too late.

'9

now, silence! 224

»

bush, and be

As dreams are madejjn. and OBrJiuleliregrounded with a dsep^-Sir, I a^TSy f

n
my weakncB

; my old brain Is troaUedBe not dlsturhd with niv inflrmitv ^
If you be pleas d, retire into my ciilAnd there rq>osc

: a tiini or two 111 walk.To stlU my beating mliid.
rer. Mira. We wish your peace.

^'''ih^"l:*"iJL,*^'*^»'-f^wank thee
: Artet come I ,5^

Enter certain Nymphs.
You sun-burnd sickleraen, of" August wearj-,Oome hither from the furrow, and bo merry -

And these fredi nymphi encounter erwy (»eIn ooontry footing.

Enter certain Hca.Y>eK, properly habited: theu
J^^Jth the Nymphs in a oracefiU da,ice ;toMBTd* the end whereof Prospero »tart>^

and ^ak»; after which, to a

f^-J^. and confu^ noise, they

I ^ torgot that fool Con-

or the beast Caliban, and hiaconfedenrtea 1..0Against my life
: tlie minute of their plot

Is almost come.-ir,, the Spirits.] WeU done-
avoid ; no more !

Fer. This U strange: your father's hi wme
passion

That works him strongly.

Saw I him tonch-d with anger «. distemperV^ro. Youdolook,niysoii.lnaiiio»d»ort.
As if you were dianay'd : be cheerftaL air:Our «£sls now are ended The« our aotow.AS I foretold you, were all gplriU and
Are meltc<l into air. Into thin air •

And. like the fabric <rf this visioo,

A^Uto tW. tawtatantlal pageant faded,t^n Bot a rack behind, JHUug wch stuff 156

Enter Arieu

'*"pleS^'i°"*^'' ^ ^
P'^. '

Spirit.
He must prepare to meet with Caliban.

^"'Ce^s
"'"a* I PKsente.!

JiliTn'."d'"'^''
told thee of It; butlfcary ,68licst 1 might anger thee.

va^lete ?
""^ ^

^'*^^ .y°«>. ftey were nd-hot with

So fuU of valoul- that they wnote the air
i or breathing In their fitoei; beat the ground

"

for kissing of their feet
; yet always beading

Towanls their ,«,ject. Then I beit my tabSr •

"
itj;

"
'"'^^''^ Prtck d their

Advanc'd their eyelids, lifted up their nosesAs they smelt music : so I charm'd their ear»

T^lk^lT- 'If'
"' follow^' th«™,

^""Venr''^^ •» iMt I Wl
r the mthy-mantled Bad btyood your oeU,
1 here dandng up to tES^hUn thi^ the foiU lakeO erstunk their feet.

"

T^'^t , ,
'e'l done, nw bW. 184"Tby shape Invisible retain thou stlU-

*

The bvmpery In my house, go bring It hitter.For stale to catch these thieves.

i^. A devU. a bom devil, on w^^Ltu^N urture can never stick ; on whom my nalna VsoHumanely Uken, are aU loit, quite to*^And as with age his body uglier growi.
'

Even'rrS^,"^"^ «wUlphrH,theman.x^

M»-etUer Abiel, leaden mth glittering
apparel, die.

Come, hang them on this line.

PaosPERo and Aribi. remain - miiSUe. SiUer
Caliban, Stepua.vo, and Tat. -rua, ail vet.
Cat. Pray you, treMi HAIjr. w-i the Mladmole may not
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Hear • foot (Ul : we now ue near hia oeU. 195

Ste. Monster, ;oiir IU17, wbicb yon mj is a
harmlem fair?, hasdoM tittle better than j^yed
the Jack with us.

Trill. Monster, I do smell all horsc-piss ; at

which my nose is in great imllgnation. zoo

Ste. So is mine.—Do you hear, monster? If I

should talie a displeasure against you, looli you,—
Trin. Tbou wert but a lost monster.

Col. Good my lord, give me thy fliToitr still

:

Be patient, for the prize I II bnng thee to 205
Shidl hoodwink this mischance: therefore spealc

softly

;

All's hush'd as njUlniglit yet.

Tritu Ay, but to Idsc our Vittles in tlic

JKIOI,— 2,jg

Ste. Tlicrc is not only disgrace and dishonour
in that, monster, but an inflnite loss.

Trin. That's more to me than niy wetting
yet this is your harmleM fairy, monster. 213

Ste. I will fetch olT my botUe, though I be
o'er ears for my labour.

Cal. Prithee, my king, be quiet Seest thou
here, 216

This is the mouth o' the cell: no noise, and
enter.

Do that good mischief, which may make this

island

Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban,
For aye thy toot-ljcfa;r. 220

i^e. Give me thy hand : I do begin to have
bloody thoughts.

Trin. O Ung Stephanol O peer! O wortliy
.stephano! look, what a waidrobe hwe is for
thee I 225

Cal. Let it alone, thou fool ; it is l)ut tra«h.

Trin. O, ho, monster! we know what Iwlongs
to a frippery.—O king Stephano I 228

iSte. Put off that gown, Trinculo; by this

hanu. I'll have that gown.
Trin. Thy grace shall have It.

Cal. The dropsy drown this fool! what do
you mean 132

To dote thus on such luggage ? Let's along,
.\nd do the murder first : if he awake.
From toe to crown he'll fill our skins with

pinches;
Make us stnnge stult 236

Ste. Be you quiet, monster.—Mistress line, is

not this my jerkin ? Now is the jerkin under the
line : now. Jerkin, you are like to lose your hair
and prove a bald jerkin. 240

Trin. Do, do: we steal liy Hue and luvel,

an 't like your grace.

Ste. I thank thee for that jest; litre's a g-.ir-

ment for't : wit shall not go unre\varde<l while I

am king of tlib uuuulry : Steal iiy line and
level,' is an excellent paaa of pate; there's an-
other garment fmrt 247
Trin, Monster, come, put some lime upon

your nngen, and away with the rest

CaL I will have none on't : we shall lose our
time.

And all l>e turned to barnacles, or to apes
With foreheads villanous low. 251

Ste. Monster, lay-to your fingers : help to Jjiatr

tliis away where niy hogshead of wine is, or I'll

ttlfn you out of my klnfdom. Go to; oarfy this.

Trin. And this. 256
Ste. Ay, and tliis.

A iiowe of hunters heard. Enter divers Spirits^

in sha2>e nf houndti, and hunt them about;
PaosrERo and Arikl setting them on.

Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey

!

A ri. .Silver ! there it goes. Silver

!

/'CO. Fury, Fury ! theare, Tyraut, there ! hark,
bark ! 260

[Cal., Sir., and Trin. are drjveiijjut.

Go, charge my goblins that tliey grind their

Jolnta

With dry convulsions ; shorten up thehr sinews
With aged cramps, and more pinch-spotted

make them
Than i)ard, or cat o' mountain.

.'I'l. Hark! tlicy roar. 264
Pro. Let them l)e hunted soundly. At this

hour
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies

:

Shortly shall all my labours end, and thou
.Shalt have the air at ftvedom : for a Uttle, 268
Follow, and do me serrlcft ISxatnt,

Act V.

Scene I. Be/ore the Cell qf Prospxro.

]interF»omau)inki» magic robet; andAtoL.
Pro, Now does my project gather to a head

:

My charms crack not ; my spirits oiiey, and time
Goes upright with his carriage. How's the day T

Ari. On the sixth hour; at which time, my
lord, 4

Ynu said our work should cease.

Pro. I did say so,

Wlicn first I rais'd the temi)est. Say, my spMt,
How fares the king and's followers ?

Ari. Confln'd toge(:her
In the same tidiion as you gave in cliarge ; 8

Just aa you lefl them : all odNmers, sir.

In the line-grove which weathertenda your cell

;

They cannot budge till your reteaaa, Thr 'Jng,
His brother, and yowa, aUda all three dis-

tracted, 12
And the remainder mourning over them,
lirimrul of sorrow and dismay ; but chieSy
Hlni, that you term'd. Or, 'The good old lord

Gonialo:'

His tean run down his beard, like winter's
drops 16



Scene I.]

your chann no strongly

I

From eaves of ree<ig

wki tbetn.

^ Minewoum,iKerhr^!"'^^*^'^

"'heir "mn " a feeling

One of their kind, that nlkh aU a. iharrty

frur,^fireS:^-^,».^
i!?nt.^^*°

''^''«**°'*= thejjjMtog^ienU.

The 8oIe drift of my purpose doth extendNot a frown further. Go. ,5l2ue_tben,, Ariel

Awl Uu^ itwU be themselves. '

'

P^n V 1 .
J'Uretchthem.slr. {Exit.

**' lakesand groTei ;
——-o

And ye. that on the sand* with DrinO«i.fn«>Do chase the ebbing .Vept^TaSTdoX '1^M hen he comes back
; you dem|,nunnetL thatBy moonshine do the gm,n ^^IF^T^"^^^

Tn*?
mWnlght n.u8hroon.s

; that rejoiceTo hear the solemn curfew
; by whose aid-

ThT noo^f have b:^^-dThe noonUde sun. eaU'd forth the m»too„s
And -twlxt the green sea and the azur-d vault

^\^?1"^"'ir= '°'he,iread.«ttll^huX44

W h i.*^'™ "^"^ -^f^ Jove's s^ut^

ave'^wakTtS^.^ ""J-™—

8

forth

? BjmjBj^Eo^^
I litre aJiiure ; and. when I have requ^dSome heavenly music.-whleheve^S dn

• .^hisT^""!!"*
'heir si;"s^°tait

*
PfosPBRo had ,nade uad there

A tohmii air and the best comforter

31

2»» fcncy. aire thv brains

" """" ''^ '

I^oryouare'spell^pp'd.
Holy Gonzalo, honourable man

FHlTfT'r".'*^^'™«^''»'««how of thine

MeftCi!.
'^'^ "P"" 'he night,

TM?cte^^^ '^r"" '"""'^ "•""tie
1 iieir Clearer reason—o good Gonialo I «
To him thou foUow-it. I will p^yUiy grace,

Th7wM ' '•^-ffi'' ""d daughter •

f-'^hercr In the actf-
"«*' '^'>«tlan—Mesh and

Whoseinwardptocheithei^Of»awnioetstron<r~

the:"
yo^i^rno^

Unnatuml'though Urn «t!-Th«lr««lerrt«ri.

^h^r«nT ""^ "PP'^^hlng tide 80S if }^ '.''^ reasonable shores

vet t!^ Of ""en,
1 nat yet looka on me, or would know m.. a >< 1

Fetch me the hat and njEtecin my :en!r^8;
I will disease me. and xasmaLs^u'''

"^"'"^

As I was sometime MuiJ—Onteklv
Thou Shalt ere long-B^^r^**"*' ^ '

AaiEL rc-enUrs, gi,iging, and helpt to attire
Pkospbro.

An. Where the bee sucks, there suck I • MIn a cowslip's boll I iie •
' ^

I 'ouch when owls do cryOn the bat's back I do fly
After summer merrily •

Merrily, merrily shall i Ure bow
I nder the blossom that hann on the iioagh.

^"'mte JhiJ?'"''
I

But yet thou sha'lt have fhjedom—so so so_
There rt»lt thou find the mariners asleep

"i^'^'^' *^ boat.

Being awake, enforce them to thlinJace ™
A..,! presenUy, I prithee.

"™P«». ««o

^n. I drink the air before me, and returnOr e'er your puUe twice l«at iWxitOon. All torment, trouble, wonder and^
mazement

power guide m
°*

OtttofthlaftHftaooittitiyl
a-™""*
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FAct V.

Pro, Behol'l, «ir king.

The wrongeUJluke^SUlan. fiOMWD'-

For more assurance that a living prlnee io8

Docs now speak to thee, I embrace thy body

;

And to thcc and tby company I iiUl

A hearty wetoome.

A Ion. Whf'r tliof Iie^st he or no.

Or some onchantol tritli- to :ilmso iiio, 112

As late I have been, I not know : thy pulse

Beats, of Mtk and Mood; and. idnoe I Raw

thee,

Th' afflk tiun of ray mind amend*, with which,

1 fear, a madness heW me: thia mcrt crave,— 116

An If this be at all—a moat atrange story.

Thy dnkelQlB ' j^fn and do entreat

The paniga me my wrongs.—But how should

Prospero

Be living, .ind be here ?

/>,„. First, iiiilile friend, i "i

Lot luc embrace thine age; whose honour cannot

Be .neasur'd, or oonfln'd.

(Son. Whether thU be.

Or be not. 111 not awear.

Pro. Yondoyettaate
SomeaubtUUeso'tiie Isle, that will nottetyou 124

Believe thinga certain.—Welcome I my Mends

all :- ^
[AMc to Skb. and Ant.1 But you, my teace of

lords, were I so minded,

I here could pluck his Iiii^hncss' frown upon you,

And justify you traitors : at this time 128

I will tell no tales.

Seb. [Agide.] The devil speaks in him.

Pro.

For yon, most wicked shr, whom to call brother

Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive

Tliy rankest fault ; all of them ; and require 132

Mj" dukaiom of thee, which, perforce, I know,

Tliou must restore.

Aliin. If thou l)eest Prospero,

Give \is particulars of thy preservation

;

How thou hast met us here, who three hours

since 136

Were wrack'd upon thia shore; whereI have lost
,

-

How sharp the point of this rememl>mnce is I—

Mt dear son Ferdtuand.

Pro. I »m woe for't, sir.

.lion. Irreparable Is the loaa, and paiience

Says it is pjist lier cure.

Pro, I rati or tliink 141

You have not sought her lic.p ; of whoso soft

grace.

For the like loss I Iiave her sovereign aid,

And rest myaelt content

Alon. You Uie like loss t 144

Pro. As great to me, as late; and, supportable

To make the dear loss, have I means much
weaker

Than you may call to comfort yOU, fi» I

Have loaUuyjlausbtiir.

Aton. Adaogfatar? 148

O :.eavens ! that they were lirlng both tB Haplea.

The king and qiiecn^J^gp"! thatthey w«i«,Iwidl

MviaU^ln9lnua3Bd Inthat ooiy bed

Wbm my son Uea^ When did yon loae your

daughter? >53

Pro. In this faNt tempest. I perceive, these

lonls

At this encounter do so moch admire

Tliat they devoiur their reason, and scarce think

Thehr eyes do omces of truth, tbeUr words 156

Are natural breath : but, howsoe'er you have

Been Justlod trom your senses, kijaw for jgrtaln

That I am Progi>ero and that very duke

Which was thrust forth of Milan ; who most

stranxely

Upon this sliore, where you were wrack'd, was

landed.

To be tiie lord on 't. Xo more yet of this

;

For 'tis a chronicle of di»y by «tay.

Not a relation for a breakil»-<t nor 164

Befittiilg thia llrat mi-H'TtT' Welcome, sir

;

This cell's my oon-t: iiere hate I few attendants

And subjects none abroad : pray you, look In.

My dukedom since you have given me a^ain, 168

1 will reipiite you with as good a thing

;

At least bring forth a wonder, to content ye

As much as mc my dukedouu

The entrance of the Cell open*, and diteoven

Fkrdisasd and Mibaxda playing at chete.

Mira. ~Sweet lord, you play me fiklae.

Fer. No, my dearest love, 172

I would not for tl'c a h-UI.

afiro. Yes,forascore k.S kiiigdomayou should

wranzlc.

And I would call it fair play.

Alon. If "lis prove

\ vision of ijie island, one dear son 176

Sliall I twice lose.

Seb. A most high miracle

!

Fer. Thoti«^theseaatlureaten,th«]raremav

ciftol:

I have curs'd tliem withont cause.

[Kneels to Alon.

.Hon. 'Vow, all the blessings

Of a gMJiiit^T eompa.s8 tliee niMui ! 180

.Vrise, and say how thou cam'st here.

Mira. O, wonder!

How many goodly creatures are there here

!

How bcauteovis mankind is 1 O br»Te new woild.

That has such people lot I

Pro. Us new to thee. 184

Alon. What is this maid, with whom thou

wast at play ?

Your eld'st acquaintance cannot l>e three hours

:

Is she the ff>ddess that hath sever'd us.

And brought us Urns logetiier?

Fer. Sir, she is mortal : 188

But by immortal Providence she's jidne

;

I chose her when I could not ask my tktiter

For hia advice, nor thon^ I had ooB. Sits



Scent I.]
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19a
Of whom to olten I have heaid Known,
But never saw before ; of whom I have
Received a seconU life ; and MooBd Ihther
This la<ljr nialcoM him to nie.

-•'<"'• I am hers: 196
But O ! how oddly will it sound that I
Mu*t uk mj child furgireiiea 1

There, sir. stop:
Let U8 not buden our rentcnibranoea
With a beaTtaew that 's gone.

I have Inly wept, 200
Or ihonid h«re ipoke ere this. I^wk down, you

KOds,

Vnd on this cou|iIu drop a Ueasgd orown

;

Kor !t is you that have challiVrfViTtHTIie way
W hieh brought US hither

!

I say, Amen, Gonzalo ! 204
Oon. Wag HOaa thniat fimn Mlbw, that his

issue

Should become Mnn of Napleg? O, rejoice
Beyond a common Joy, and set It down
With gold on lasting piUarsL In one voyage 208
Did Claribel her husband And at Tunis,
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife
Where lie himself was lost; Prospero his duke-

dom
In a poor isle ; and all of us ourselrea^ 212
When no man was his own.
Alon. ITo Fm, and Muu.] Give me your

hands:
Lrt grief and sorrow still embrace his heart
That doth not wish you Joy

!

(''<''• Be it so: Amen:

Re-enter Arikl, trifA the Master and Boatswain
amazedlyfollowin g.

216
look, sir ! lo ili, sir ! here are more of us.

1 prophesied, if a gallows were on land,
This fellow could not drown.—Now, blasphemy
That swear'st grace o'erboard, not an oath on

shore?
Hast thou no mouth by land T What U the news

'

Boatt. The best news Is that we have safely
found

Our king and company : the nest, our shli)—
Which l)ut tlirec glasses since we gluj out

split,—

Is tight and yare and bravely ri>;« a as when 27.H e nrst put out to sea.

An. [Agide to Pro.] .Sir, all this .senice
iiave I ilone since I went.
Pro. [Aside to Ari.] My tricksy spirit I

Alon. These arc not natural events: they
strengthen

From .strange to strangcr.-Say. how came vou
iiitucr ? '^^^

Boots. If I did think, sir, I were weU awake,
I d strive to teU you. We were dead of sleep
And.-how we know not.-all clapp'd under

hatches,

Where, but eveb now, with stoiige and several
noises

jj,
or roaring, shrieking; howUi^, JingUng eludni^
And mo diversity of sounds, all horrible,
We were awak'd ; straightway, at liberty

:

Where we, in aU her trim, freshly behSd '

236
Our royal, good, and gaOantAlp: our master
Capering to eye her : on a trloefso please you.
Even in a dream, were we dlvidc<l from them.
And were brought moping hither.
Ari. [Aitide to Pro.] Was't well done ? 340
Pro. lAtide to Ari.] Bravely, my dUgenoel

Thou Shalt be free.

Alon. This is as strange a maie as e'er men
tiod;

And there is In this business gistsJUuniutiin
Was ever conduct of: some orade 244
Must rectify our knowledge.

Sii, my liege.
Do not infest your mind with lieating on
The stningenessof this business: at pick'd leisure
Which shall be shortly, single 1 '11 resolve you,—
Which to you shall seem probable,—of every
These happen'd accidents ; till when, becheerfUl
And think of each thing wOL-lAiide to Aaii

Come hither, spfrit;
Set Odlban and his companlona free ; 252
Una? the speU. [Exit Ari.] How fare* my

gracious .sir ?

There are yet missing of your company
.Some few odd lads that you remember not.

Se-enter AtiXL, driving in Cauba.v, Stepiuno
axd Trinci lo, in their stolen apparel,

bte. Every man shift for all the rest, and let
no man take care for himself, for aU is but
fortune.—Coraglo I buUy-monster, Coragio

!

r t. If these be true spies which I wear in
niyh <d, here's a goodly sight

Ca!. O Setcbos! these be brave spirits, In-
deed.

How line my master is I I am afraid
He will chastise me.
Seb. Ha, ha!

What tUngs are these, my l(»d Antonio? 264
Will money buy them »

^' Very like j one of them
Is a plain ilsli, and, no doubt, marketable.
Pro. .Mark but the l)adges of these men, my

lords.

Then say, if they true.—'Hiis mis-shapen
knave,-

His mother was a witch ; and one so strong
That could control the moon, make flows and

ebbs,

And deal in her coR-.m-in l without her power.
These three have robb'd me; and this deml-

«l£vll,— -
For he 'si bastard one,-had plotted with them
To Wwmylife : two of these fellows yott
MttMiiiowandowB; this thlim of darkness I
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[Act V. Sc. I.

Acknowledge mine.
, .. . ^ „

Cal I shall be pmchVl to rtoiith. 276

Aim. Is not this Stei-hano, my drunken

butler? ... t •

Seb He is drunk now : where had he wine ?

Alon. And Trlnculo la reeling-ripe: where

should they

FindthU grand liquor that hath gilded them ? 280

How cam'st thou in this pickle ?

Trin. I have been in such a pickle sinc e I

MW you last that, I fear nic, will never out of

my bones : I shall not fear fly blowing. 284

Seb. Why, how now, Stcphano

!

Ste. 1 touch me not : 1 am not Stephano,

but a cnunp.

Pro. You'dbeklngof the Isle, sirrah T

SU I should have been a sore one then. a88

Alon. This Is a strange thing as e'er I look'd

[Pointing to CAh.

Pro. He Is as disproportion'.l in his manners

As In his shape.—tJo, sirrah, to my cell

;

Take with you your companions : as you look 21)2

To have my pardon, trim it handsomely.

Cal Ay , that I wUl J
and I 'U be wise hereafter.

And seek for grace. What a thrice^louble ass

WasI.toUkethJsdruntonUWfa-KSd, =96

And worship thU duU fool!

Pro. to; away!

Alon. Hence, and bestow your luggage where

j'oa found it

fifeft. Or stole It, rather.

[Exeunt Cal., Str., and Trix.

Pro. Sir, I Incite your highness and your

train
3oo

To my i)oor cell, where you shaU toke your rest

For this ono night ;
which-part of It-I'U wjste

With such discourse as, I not doubt, shall make it

Go quick away ; the story of my Ufe 304

And the particular accidents gone by

Since I came to this Isle : and In the mom
1 11 bring you to your ship, and so toJSa^.
Where 1 have hope to see the nuptial 308

Of these our dear-beloved solemnTTti

;

And thence retire me to my Milan, where

Every third thought shall l>c my grave.

Aim. ^1°"^

To hear the story of your life, which must 3 '
*

Take the ear strangely.

Pro. I'll deliver all;

An<i promise you calm seas, auspicious gales

And sail so expeditious that shall catch

Your roval fleet far oS.-iA^ide to Ari.] My
Ariel, thick, 3"

Tliat Is thy charge: then to the elements

Be free, and fare thou welU-Please you, draw

near.
[Exwnt.

EPILOGUE.

Spoken bv PaoswiRO,

Now niy charms sre ai". o'erthrown,

And what strcnitth I have'* mine own

;

Which ia most faint: now, 'tis true,

I must ^. here confin'd by you, 4

Or »e;it to Nayles. Let me not,

Since I have my dukedom got

And iiardiin'd the deceiver, dwell

In this bare island by your spell ;
S

But release me from my bands

With the help of your good hands.

Gentle breath of ycura my sails

Must fill, or eliie my project fails,

Wlilch was to please. Now I want

Spirits to enforce, art to enchant;

And my ending la despair.

Unless I be rellev'd by prayer.

Which pierces so that it assaults

Mercy itself n\\<- frees all f.iults.

As you from crini#s would pardon d be,

Let your Indulgence setae free.

12
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^intemtn of (^ttom.

Dramatis Persons.

DciE o» MiiAs, Father to Silvia.

Pboteds, f
Gentlemen.

Antonio,' Father to Proteus.
Tbdwo, • foolish rival to Valentine
EeiAMQCi, Agent for Silvia, in her escape.
BMiD, a clowniih Servant to Valentine.
LACHC*, the like to Proteiu.

I'a.vthixo, titrvaut to .\ntonio. .

Host, where Julia lo<lge8 in Milan
OcTtAwa with Valentine.

Ji liA, beloved of Proteus.
SitviA, lieloved of Valentine
LCCBTTA, waiting woman to Julia.

Servants, Musicians.

Scene.-rmwa; xaan; and Oufnmtien <if Jltmttia.

Act I.

Scene I. Verona. An open place.

Snter VAtnmxa and Paorara.
Val Cease to penoade, my loving Proteus

:

Home keeping youth have ever homely wlt«.
Were t not alTectlon cliaini thy tender dayi
To the sweot glances of thy honour-d love. .
I rather would entreat thy company
To sec the wonders of the world abroad
Than, living dully slugganlli'd at home,Wew out thy youth with sh-ii^lcs.., Idleness. 8Bat since thou loVst, love still, and thrive

therein,

Even as I would when I to love begin.
Pro. Wilt thou be goneT Sweet Valentine.

adieu I

on thy Proteus, when thou haply seeet laSome rare note worthy object In thy travel:
Wish me parUker In thy bappineas
When thou dost mert Rood hap; and in thy

danger, '

If ever danger do environ tlicc,
i (,

(>>mnMnd thy grievance to my hoiy pravers
For I will b« thy beadsman. Valentine

ial. And on a love-book pray for my success ?
J ro. I iK)n some book I love 111 pi» for

tlnv, ^
i'al That's on some shallow story of deen

love,
'

"^"""•^ """'^''^ Hellespont.
Tlial s a deep story of a deeiKT love •

t or he was more than over shoes In love. 14

Vol. Tls true ; for you are over Injots in loveA«d yet you never swum the Hellespont

boSlt"
****

Val. No,Iwinnot,fbrltbooUtheenot.

VaL To be in love, where loom t» bousbt
with groans ;

—
Coy looks with heart^ore il^; one ftuHni

moment's mirth
^

With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nitfiU:
If haply won, perhaps a hapless gain; »
If lost, why then a grievous labour wtin

:

However, hut a folly bo«l(ht with wit
Or else a wit by fttlijr van , .lahed.

'

Pro So, by your otanmutance, you caU me
lOoL *

Val. So, by yow drcnmrtanoe, I fhar you Tl
prove. * -

^ "Tls love you cavil at : I am not Love.

rthink^dmild not be chronicled for wise.
Pro. Vet writers say, as in the sweeten bodnie eating canker dwells, so eating love

Inhabits in the finest wito of alL
i-al. And writers say, as the most fcrwart bud

is eaten by the canker ere it blow.
Even so hy love the young and teilder wft.
U turned to folly

; bbwting in the bud, ,8Losing his verdure even in the prime
And aU the Mr elRicU of future hopU
Rut wherefbre wMte I time to oouuel thee
That art a votary to fond deilret .

Once more adieu I ay fcttw at tl» iv*d



26 [Act I.

Ksix-t ts my coming, tluTo to see me sliipii'd.

Pro. And tliithcr will 1 bring thee, Valentine.

Vol. Sweet Proteus, no; now let us take our
leave. j6

To MUim let nie hear from thee by letters

Of thy success in iove, and what news else

Betideth here In absence of thy IHend

;

And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 6n

Pro. All happiness bechance to tlicc in

Milan!

]'aL As much to you at home I and so.

farewell. 1 Exit.

Pro. llv after lioiiour hunts, 1 after Io\c

:

He leaves his friemls Ui dignify them mure ; 64

I leave myself, my friends and all, for luve.

Thou, Julia, thou hast metamorphos'd me j—
Made me neglect my studies, lose my time,

\Var with good counsel, set the world at

nought ; 68

Made wit with musing weak, heart sick with

thought

Kiitrr SrF.KK.

Sliced. Sir Proteus, .Siive you ! Saw you my
master?

Pro. But now be parted hence, to embark for

Mlhw.
Speed. Twenty to one, then, he Is shipp'd

already, 72

And I have play'd the sheep, in losing ' im.

Pro. Indeed, a sheep doth very olti stray.

An if the shepherd lie a while away.

Speed. You conclude that my master is a
shepherd, then, and I a sheep I 77
Pro. 1 do.

Speed. Why then my boms arc U* boms,
whether I wake or sleep. 80
Pro. A silly answer, and flttlug well a sheep.

Speed. This proves me still a sheep.

Pro. True, and thy master a shepherd.
Speed. Kay, that I can dany by a circum-

stance. 85
Pro. It shall go hard but 111 prova It by

another.

Speed. The shepherd seeks the thaep, and
not the sheep the shepherd; but I seek my
master, and my master seaki not me: therefore

I am no sheep. 91
Pro. The sheep for fodder follow the shep-

herd, the shepkeni for foou follows not the
sheep; thou fur wages followed thy uMSter,
thy master for wages fMtoWS not tbsa : tiMreforo

thou art a sheep. g6
Sptd. Soob anotlwr proof Witt niaka many

•baa."

Pro. But, dott thou haart faraat thou my
letter to Julia t 100
Speed. Ay, sir: I, a lost mutton, gave your

letter to her, a laced mutton ; and she, a laced
mutton, gave me, a lost mutton, nothlnf tot my
hbonr. 104

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

Siweil. If the ground be overcharged, you
were liest stick lier. 108

Pro. Nay, in that you are astray ; 'twiie best
pound you.

Speed. Nay, sir, less than a pound shall serve
me for carrjing your letter. 112

Pro. You mistake: I mean the pound,—

a

ipliifoM.

From a poimd to a pin? fold it over
and over,

'Tis tliredoM too little fur carrying a letter to

your lover. nh
Pro. But what said she ? [Speed nod».] Did

she nod ?

ilpeed. Ay.
Pro. Nod, ay? why, that's noddy. lao
Speed. You mistook, sir: I say she did nod;

and you ask mc if she did nod ; and I .s;iy. Ay.
Pro. And that set together Is— no<lily.

.S, eed. Now you have taken the pains to set

it together, take it for your pains. 125
Pill. No, no; you sliall have it for bearing

the letter.

Speed. Well, I iktccIvc I must be fain to bear
with you.

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

Speed. Marry, sir, the letter very orderly;
having nothing Imt the word 'noddy' for my
pains. jjj
Prv. Beshrew me. but you have a quick wit
Speed. An<i yet it cannot overtake your

slow purse. 136

Pro. Come, come ; open the matter In brief:

what said she ?

Speed. Open your purse, that the money and
the matter may bu lioth at onoe daUvw'd. 140
Pro. Well, sir here is for your pains [gtting

him money]. What said she

?

Speed. Truly, sir, I think you '11 hardly win her.
Pi-o. Wliy ? couldst thou perceive so much

from her? »45
Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all

from her; no, not so umeh as a ducat for

delivering your letter. And being so bard to
me that broui^t your mtaid, I fear aha 11 prore
as hard to you In telling yotur mind. Oive her
no token but stones, for she 's as hard as stecL

Pro. What ! said she not hinn' 153
•f/imf. No, not so much as 'Take this for

thy pains.' To testify your bounty, 1 Umuk you,
you have testemeil me ; In requital whereof,
henceforth carry your letters j-ourselt And so,

sir, I '11 commena you to my master. 157
iVo. Go, go, ba gone, to save your «klp flrom

wrack;
Whloh oannot ptrtih, having thea aboard,
BeingdatUa'dtoAdrtirtftathoBthori.— 160

I mnat to HDd MMua batlar Miaaattr (



Scene I.] ^IPO gtntf!h»ett of (^(tOtid.

I fear my Julia would not deign my Ilnea,
Receiving them from rochaworthlew port. 163

lExit.

Scene n.—The. Sum". Ti.

House.
farden «y 'ua's

SiUcr Jvhu and Lccmta.
.Till But say, Lucetta, now we are :il,)ncW ouldst thou then coun«el me to faU in love -

Luc Ay, iiia.lam, so you stumoie not un
hei'dfiiUy.

rtil. ( If all the fair resort of gentlemen 4
I li;;t evcr.v dav «itli parle ciicciunter me
111 tliy opluloii whkii is worthiest love?

'

iuc. Please j.m repeat their namea. Mlshow my miml
A(»ordlng to my shallow simple skill 8
Jul. What thlnk'st thou of the fair Sir Egla-

niour? *
Lw. As ofa knight weUwipoken, neat and line

JJiit, were I you, he nerer shoukl be mine.
Jul. Wliat think-st thou of the rich Mer-

catio ?

^"f' °^ ; of •'lm"t.If, 80 m
^•'"i 'i''""''"'

"f 'lie Bentle I'roteus y
ittft Lord, Lord

! to see wliat folly reigns in iis

:

u. "'Is passion at
hlg name f ^

^sh^T*'"' •"•^'J a passing

That I, unworthy \kk, as I am
Miould i-ensure thus on lovely geDttomm.

resT?'*
M «»r the

^bert.^"
"»«".-«' W«V food I thiiik

Jul. Your reuon ?

I .w'u J » woman* reason •

I think him so becauw 1 think hJm so.

onlSmr'^
Uwtt taw «• «Mt my love

" thought your love not cast

«/ttf. Why, he, of an the rwt luuh never
niov d mc.

^iov^
he or «u U» ri< I thtok. bart

'^'Kllv''*^'
"""^ *ow tew but

lov?
tlurt do not mow their

'''"h^toS'''^'-**^'^-"^-^ lwonldlk>,.- h!=Eia,{.
^'

Peruse this paper, madam.

^w. TO Jull«.'-8ay from whom f

«"••• <**7<My,wlwgBfoKthMr

"^hfwtjj' " '^'"'^

Did n;n.e receive It; i«r,lon the fault.

idl'' ^ modesty, a goodly broker

'

low l,is,*r and eonspire against my yonU. ?Now. trust me, 'tis an office of great worthAn,, vou an officer tit for the phwe

Or else return no more into niv sight.

"ihan^lJllr
•""'^

WlUyebegone?

jTi' in. Jh**y«»n«vnmilnate. r^x»>

letter
^ ^ I had o'erlooky the

It were a shame to call her I«ick again

WliTi. " *h'<-hTchi.i her.

Which toey would have the promxcr construe

tL''i,1''°^
'^'^ ^ 'oo'l-'h love

That, like a testy l)al)e, will sctmtch the nun* .f.And presently all humbled iSSZiSS,"

Wh!n ^MM \ "once.When wiUingly I would have hivd her here*

When Inward joy enfore'd my heat to?My penMce is. to call LucetU tickAnd art remtadw, for n» fWiT niiWhat hoi LucetU!
^

Re-tnter Lpcsita.
^"<- Whrt would your MyshlpT «i^M/. IsttaMUfdInnMmnMr

Tharyou might kill your rtoilioh^v^lJ^tAnd not upon your maid.
«» nxwt

''"'gcriyf
took «p w „^

NotUnci ^
^W. Why didst thou rtoop. then?

That i" lot faa
To taken paper ui

f »r . '* P«I>erno»lilM?
tMc. Nothing conceminf me.

cero'r " """" ^•'^

Jul. 9mM lore of yours hath writ t vou
In nnie,

^""tjhat I might «in« It. ....dam, to a

Give me a note: your iMiyAip ou wt^W. AillUtobywcliloyiimivhopOrtbto/



28 ZU Zwo (Bentfewen of (pwoiuu [Act I.

Best sing it to the tune of ' Light o' Love. So

Luc. It U too heavy for so light a tune.

Jut. Heavy ! IwUke It hath some burden, then ?

Liie. Ay ; and melodious wwe It, would you

sing it.

Jut And why not you?

Lue. I cannot reach so high. 84

Jul. Let's see your song. [Taking the letter.]

How now, minion

!

Luc. Keep tune there still, so you will sinx

It out

:

And yet methinks, I do not like thia tune.

Jul. You do not ?

Luc No, madam ; it la too sharp. 88

Jul. You, million, are too nucy.

LtK. Nay, now you are too flat

And mar the concord with too harsh a descant

:

There wanteth but a mean to fill your song. 92

Jul. The mean Is drown'd with your unruly

bass.

Lue. Indeed, I bid the base for Proteus.

Jul. ThU babble shiOl not henceforth teonWc

mc.
Here Is a coU with protestation!— 9°

[Teari the letter.

Go, get you gone, and let the papers lie

:

You would be ' igering them, to anger me.

Luc. She makes It strange ; but she would \>c

best pleas'd

To be so anger'd with another letter. [Exit.

Jui. Nay, would I were so uaer'd with the

same

!

liateful hands, to tear such loving words

!

Injurious wasi)8, to feed on such sweet honey

And kill the l)ees that yield it with yourMings 1 104

1 '11 kiss each several pai)er for amends.

Look, here U writ 'kind Jull»:' unkind

JulU!
As In revenge of thy Ingratitude,

I throw thy name a«ainst the bruising stones, 108

Tnunpling contemptuously on thy disdalu.

And hew is writ ' love-wounded Proteus

Poor woundcti name ! my bosom, as a bed

Shall lodge thee tin tlqr wound be ttmnit^
heai'd; »"

And thu* I search It with a soTereign Ussl

But twice or thrice was 'Proteus' written

down:
Be calm, good wind, blow not tv w«nl away

Tin I have found each letter In the letter, 116

Eioept mine own nMne; that sobm whirlwind

bear

I'nto a raggc<l, fcarful-lmnglng rock.

Ami throw it thenoe into the raging sea I

Lo ! here in •">» line is his name twice writ, lao

' Poor forlorn Proteus, passionate Proteus,

To the sweet Julia' :-that I^U tear awv •

And yet I wiU not, ilth so prettily

He couples It to his complaining names : 1 3

»

Thus will I fold them one upon another

;

JJow Ust, subrace, omtend,do what you wliu

Re-enter Lucbtta.

Ziuc. Hadam,
Dinner Is ready, and yonr father stays. ia8

Jut Well, let us go.

Luc. What! shall these paiHjrs llo like ti.ll-

tales here 1

Jul. If you respect thoiii ' - st to tfike them

up.

Jah: Nay, I was taken up for laying them

down ; '3'

Yet here they shall not lie, fo- catching cold.

JvL I see you have a month's mind to

them.
Jau. Ay, madam, you may say what sights

you see

;

I see things too, although you judge I wink. 136

JuL Come, come ; wlUt please you go ?

[Exeunt.

Scene 111.—^Ae Same. A Room in Antonio's

H(ruge.

Enter Aniosio aiA PANTHwa

Ant. Tell me, Panthlno, what sad talk wm
that

. .
Wherewith my brother helii you In the cloister T

Pant. Twas of his nephew Proteus, your son.

.4 nt. Why, what Jf him ?

Pant. He wonder'd that your lordship 4

Would suffer him to sjiend his youth at home.

While other men, of slender reputation.

Put forth thebr sons to seek preferment out:

Some to the wars, to try their fortune there; 8

Home to discover Islands for away

;

Some to the studious universities.

For any or for all these exercises

He said that Proteus your son was meet, is

And did request me to importune you

To let hira siwnd his time no more at home.

Which would be great Impeachment to his •g^

In haring known no tmvel In his youth. 16

AiU. Nor need'st thou much Important me

to that

Whereon this monUi I have iM.'en hammenng.

I have conslder'd well his loss of time,

.Vnd how he cannot be a perfect man, »o

Not iHilng tried and tutor'd In the world

:

Kxperlence Is by Imlustry achiev'd

,\nd iterlbctcd by the swia course of time.

Then tell n«e, wUthsr wn» I be* to send

him? »
Pant I think your lordship Is not Ignorant

How his companion, youUiAd Valentine.

Attends the emperor In his royal court

Ant. I know It well. 52

Pint. Twcre good, I think, your lo^lshlp

I

M'nt him thither:

There shall he pracUse tUU and tournaments,

i Hear svieKl discourse,emmM with noblemen,

i
Andt)olneyeofoveiyex«rclie 9



scene m.] ^ge ZrvQ (gentfemen of (perono.

Uiou

Worthy liis youth and nobleness of Wrth.
Ant. I like Uqr oouniel: well Inst

advis'd

:

And that thou nmytt pmdTe how weU I like ItThe execution of It shaUiMke known.
Kven with the speediest expedition

« f^^*^ ^ eniperort court.
To-nioiTOw, may It please vou, Don

Alphonso
With other gentlemen of goo<l esteem.
Are journeying to salute the enij)eror
And to commend their service to his willa ;i?^^Good company; with them ilnUlProteus

And in^^Kl tlme:-now wlU we break with

44

Snter Protei 8.

a^i. ' """^
'

life •'

Here U her hand, the agent of her heart

;

Here is her with for love, her honour's pawn.

10 seal our happlnew with thei. consents

'

O he.n enly JuH» j
" •

«.e"7
"""" are you reading

^commendations sent from Valentine
Dellverd by a friend that came from him.

« nei^ °" ^ i ««* me Me what

^'"writer'*
"V lord

;
but that he

How happily he lives, how well betor-dAmi dally gmce<l by the emperor:
Wishing me with him. pi«iier ofW« tortune.

a!^^^'
one relying on your loitlshlpg wlU^Awl not depending on bis friendly wlsli

;rl.t'
" •"'•''tariUd with hi.

Muse not that I thus suddenly praoeed • «For what
1 Will. I will, and ttJ,?^' ^

Wl?i v:^" H -o^e timeW th ^ alentinus in the em,*ror-s court •

What^amten«M» he from hi. Mends re-

To-monow be In rwKUnes. to go

:

txcuse It not, ftw 1 Ml peremptory

vld"l:""^'' «»»
Please you. deliberate a or two.

^

^"'na^Tl;;;;'"
-h.11 b, .cut

No more of rtay
; to-morrow thou must go

( o.aeon^P»„tH„„
: y„„ ^.^U be empVorj ;6la hMten on his cxiwdltion.

'

IXxeunt Amomio and Pantuiko.

39

''"'buSrg,'"""'
^ 'or fear of

T^ ^ Julla'8 letter

is
^e 'ho w t^^^ exceptions to my love

;

And w^th the vantage of mine own excuse

O
!

how thU spring of love resembleth a.

WhMi.?'*^" ^'""^ April day,
^

Which now Bhowi aU the beauty of the sunAnd by and by a cloud take, iu al«y

!

Renter Panthino.
Pant, sir Proteus, your father call, foryou:

'• "'""'f""'. r pray you. go

And yet a thoumnd times it answers, 'no"
'

IBxeunt.

Act n.
Scene I.-Jfa«n. a Bnom in the Uvkmh

Paltun

Hii'iT Valentink and Spkbd.
Speed. Sir, your glove. [Offeri,ig a glove.

WI.V »i.
; '"y K'oves are ou.

tebnt^ "'"^ y»'".f«'- this

^'^

min'' «y. give It mo, it s

SU*^taf-
'^"'•^ M-d-m

KoA How now, slmih

'

s^l w^* <"»11 1'cr ?

a; W-HyouTlrtiubetoofcrwanL ,.

tof^ol-
^^-^ for being

salvia'?'
-o y™. know

«he that your worship loves '
>«t WhMiow know you that I am In love?eiptM. Many, by then qioclal marks- (imtyou hare tamed, like Sir F^^fiJtTeyour am., like » matocontent

; to^ShTkfvex-ng. like a robln-redbreart
; U> walk Sow likeone that had the pestllcn;,; to JlJTlkL^i

-. hoolboy that had lort hi. A B C ; to^p UkSaj^ng wench that had buried her Swn'to flMt Mke nn« thst takr, diet; to Sift.'^t f.«s n,l*lng; to s,».k pullngjlkf.'
beggar at Hallowmas. Vou were wont when

ft^it 1!^' »"*
: "hen you



vou are iuctainon>ho8ed with a mlBtreM, that,

when I look on you, 1 can hardly think you my

Val. Are all these things iHjrccKed In ine ? 36

Speed. They are all i>crt civcd without ye.

Val. Without mc ? they cannot.

Speed. Without you? nay, that's certain;

for without vou were so simple, none else woul.l

:

t,u' vou iire so without those foUles, that these

follies are within you and shine through you

like the water In an urinal, that not an eye that

sees you but Is a physician to comment on your

malady. ,

Vol But teU me, dost thou know my la»l}

Soeed. She that you gase on so as she sits at

• 49

Hart ttKm observed that? even she, 1

mean.
Sueed. Whv, sir, I know her not. 52

Val. Dost thou know her by my gazing 011

lier, and yet knowcst her not ?

Speed. Is she not hard-favoured, fir?

Val. Not hO fair, Iwy, as well-favoured. 5'
\

Speed. Sir, 1 Viioit that well enough.

Val. Wlmt dost thou know?

.Speed. That she Is not SO flOr, as, of you, weU-

favoureil. .

Val. 1 mean that her beauty Is exquisite,

bat her favour Infinite.

Speed. That's becMlse the one Is painted

and the other out of aU count ' 4

Vol. How painted ? and how out of count ?

Speed. Marry, sir, so i)alnte<l to make her

fair, that no man counU of her l>e*uty.

Val. How esteemert thou met I account 0*

hor Iwauty. . .
^

.Speed. You never saw her since she was

<lcfoniic<l. ^ ,

Val. How long hath she been deformed? 7^

Speed. Ever since you loved her.

VtU. I have loved her ever since I saw her,

and still I see her l)cautlful.

Speed. If you love her you cannot see her.

Val. 'wi>y? ^, .

.Speed. Because Love is bUnd. O 1 that you

liad mine eves ; or your own eyes had the lights

tlicy were wont to have when you chid at Sir

I'roteus for going ungartered 1
81

Val. What shouWI see then?

Speed. Your own present folly and her pass-

ing deformity: for he, being In love oUd not

aei to garter his hose ; and you, being in love,

cannot see to put on your hose. S6

Reltke, boy, then, you are In love; for

last niomtaf jrott ovM BOi 1^ to wfeo my

Speed. True, sir; I wg '-x love with my

iKxl. 1 thank you, you swln^ ue for my love,

which m$MM DM tta bold« ¥. oh«* you tat

jour*. "

Val. In conclusion, I sUukI afTecU'il to her.

Speed. I would you were set, your affec-

tion would cease. 9*

Vol. Last night she enjoine<l me to write

some lines to one she loves.

Speed. And have you ?

VaL I have. ' «
Speed, Are they not lamely wnt

VaL No, boy, but as well as I can do tkeui.

Peace ! here she comes.

Kilter Silvia.

Speed. ^Anide.] O excellent motion! O ex-

tmling pupiM-'t I now will he interpret to her.

Val. Madam and mistress, a tliousand 1000

morrows. , .

.Speed. iAMe.] O ! give ye gootl even : here s

a million of manners.

Sil Sir Valentine and servant, to you two

thousand. .....
Speed. \Aside.} He should give her Interest,

and she gives It hlni.

VaL As you enjoln'd me, I have writ your

letter

'

Unto the secret nameless friend of yours

;

Which I was much unwilling to proceed In 116

But formy duty to your ladyship. [OivetaletUr.

SiL I thank you, genUe servant. Tls very

"^'^^
tjurt me, madam. It came hardly

off;

For, iwing iKnoi".iiit to whom it Koea

I writ at random, very doubtfully.

SU. Pereliance you think too much of so

much pains!

VaL No. madam; so It stead you, I win write.

Please you command, athonsond times as much.

And yet— '

, 'f.
Sil. A prcttv periiwi I Well, I xuess the se<iuel

,

And yet I wlU not name It : and yet 1 care not

;

\ rid vet take this again ; an<l yet I thank you.

Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 130

.Speed. [Axide.] And yet you wlU; and yet

an'Hher yet.

VaL What means your hulyshlp? do you

not like It?
,

SiL Yee,y«s: the lines are very quaintly writ.

But since unwiniBjly. take them again

:

Nny toko them. 1(''''<" '""^^

yal Madam, they are for yovi.

,Si7 Ay av ; vou writ them, sir, at my request,

But i will none"of them ;
they arc for you. 137

1 wuuld have had them writ more movingly.

VaL Please you. Ill write your ladyship

another.

SiL And when It's writ, for iti.v aake read w
over:

And If It please yo-, so ; If not, why, so.

VaL If It please me, madam, what tlien ?

SiL Why, If It please you, Uk« It for your



Scene I.] Z^t Zw ^iiUtmtin of (p*ron«. 3»

And M>, good mmrow, servant. [Sxit.
Speed. O Jest unseen. Inscrutable, inTisible,

As a nose on a man's face, or a weathercock on
a steeple

!

My master sues to her, and she hath taught lier

suitor,

He bcin« her pupil, to become her tutor. 148
O excellent devioel wu then ever beard a

better.

That my master, being scribe, to liimielf should
write the letter?

Val. How now, air ! what are you reasoning
with yourself?

Sjteed. Xay, 1 was riming: 'Us you that have
tlic reiuxjn. 152

Val To do what?
^ed. To he a spolcesman ftom Madam

bilvia.

Val. To whom ?

Speed. To yourselt Why, she wooes you by a
figure. 156

Val. WhatflgiweT
.Speed. By a letter, I should say.

I al. Why, .she hatli not writ to me ?

.Speed, Wiiat need she, when she hath made
you write to youraelf { Why,do you not peneiYe
(lie jest? ,62

Val. No, believe ms.
Speed. No Ijelieving you, indeed, sir. But did

you perceive her earnest t

Fat She gave me none, except an angry
wonl.

.Speed. Why, she hatli given you a letter.
Val. That '» the letter I writ to her friend. i68
.Speed. Andthat letter bath Ike deUvered, and

llicrc an end.

Vol I would it were no worse.
Speed. I '11 warrant you, 'Us as well : 172

' For often have you writ to her, aad she, in
modesty.

Or else for want of idle Ume, could not again
reply;

Or fearing else some messenger that might her
mind discover.

Herself liath taught her love himself to write
unto her lover,' ,^6

All this I spcalt in print, for in print I found
it.

Why muse you, sir? 'tis dinner-time.
Val. I have dined.
Speed. Ay, but hearlcen, sir: though the

cliainelcon Love can feed on the air, I am one
timt am nourished l)y my vlotuals and would
lain have meat. Ol be not Ulte your mlitraM:
be moved, be moved. IXmunt

Scene n.—Fmwm. a Soom in JvuA'n Bourn.

Jlnter Protkus and Ji lia,

Pr». Have paUence, genUe Julia.
JmL !miM, where k no rmedy.

/Vo. When possibly I can, I will return.
Jul If you turn not, you will return the

aooner.
^Keep thia remembraaee for thy Julia's sake.

I
Gives him a ring.

Pro. Why, then, well make exchange: he.e,
take you tlds. [Cinen her another.

J 1(1. And seal tlie bargain with a holy kiss.
Pro. Here is my hand for my true constancy ; 3

And when that hour o erslips me in the day
Wherein I sigh not, Julia, for thy sake.
The next ensuing hour some foul mischance
Torment me for my love's forgetfUIness ! 12
yiy father stays my coming ; answer not.
The Ude is now : nay, not Oiy tide of tears

;

That tide will stay me longer than I should.
Julia, liweweU. [ExUJvuA.

W Iiat
! gone without a word ? 16

Ay, so true love should do : it cannot si)eak

;

For truth hath better deeds than words to
gnweit.

£nter Pasiiiiso.

Pant. Sir Proteus, you are stay'd for.

. Z*^^. . 0« ; I come, I come.
Alas

! this parting strllces poor lovers dumb, ao
[Sxeunt.

Scene VI.—The Same. A Street

Enter Lauxcs, leading a dog.

Launce. Nay, 'twill be this hcur ere I have done
weeping

: all the kind of the Uunces have this
vCTy Ikult. I have received my proportion, like the
prodigious son, and am going with Sir Proteus
to the imperial's court I think Crab my dog be
the souresi-naturcd dog that Hves: my mother
weeping, my father waiUng, my sister crying, our
maid howling, our cat wringing her liands, and
all our house jn a great l)erplexlty, yet did not
this cruel-hearted cur shed one tear. He is a
stone, a very pebble stone, and has no more pity
in him than a dog; a Jew would have wept to
have seen our parting : why, my giaudam, hav-
ing no oyes, look you, wept heiwlf Mind at ray
I)arting. Nay, I'U show you the manner of it.
This shoe is my father

; no, thU left shoe U my
father: no, no, this left shoe is my mother;
nay, that cannot l)c so neither ;—j'e». It Is so •

It
is so

;
it liath the worser sole. This shoo, w'ith

the hole in, is my mother, and this my lather A
vengeance on't ! there 'tis : now, sir, this staff is
my sister

; for, look you. she Is as white as a lily
and as small as a wand : this hat is Nan, our
maid

: I am the dog ; no, the dog Is himself, and
I am the do

, -o ! the dug is me, and I am my.
self: ay, so, so. Now come I to my Ihther; 'Fa-
ther, your blessing;' now should not the shoe
s|)tak a worti for weeping : now should I kis* mj
firther ; well, he weeps on. Now come I to my
mottwrM). thet the couM ipeek now like •
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wo»k1 woman ' Well, I kiss hur; why, there 'tis ; |

hero's my mother's breath up and down. Now
j

com.' 1 to nn lister; mark the moan she makes:
j

Now the dog all this while shed* not a tear nor .

gpeaki a wtml; but gee how I lay the dust with

my tean 3^

Eater Paktiiiko.

Pant. Launt-c, away, away, al)oard ! thy nuis-

ter l8 shlpix^d, and thou art to i)ost after with

oars. What's the matter? why weepest thou,

man ? Away, ass I youH low the tide If you tarry

anv longer. 4'

Launee. It Is no matter If the tied were lost

;

for it is the unkindest tied that everany man tied.

Pant. What's the unkindest UdeT 44

Lautuse. Why, he that's tied here, Crab, my i

dop.
I

Pant. 'I'ut, man, 1 mean thou'lt lose the
j

flood ; and, in losing tlie flood, lose thy voyafie.

ami, in lusinK thy voyaRe, lose thy ma.ster; and,

in lo.sinn thy master, lose thy seniee ; and, in ,

losing thy service,—Why dost thou stop my
mouth? 52 I

Launee. For fear thou shouldst lose thy
^

tonf^uc.
j

Pant. Where should I lose my tongue ?
|

Launee. In thy tale. 56 1

Pant. In thy tail !
\

Launee. Lose the tide, and tlio voyage, and ,

the master, and the service, and the tied ! Why. 1

man, if the river were dry, I am able to flU It
|

with my tears ; if the wind were down, I could
|

drire the boat with my sighs. 1

Pant. Come, oome away, man ; I was sent to
|

call thee. 64 ;

Launee. Sir, call me what thou darest

Pant WUtthougo?
Launee. Well,lwlUgo. iBxeunt.

Scene IV.—Milan. A Room in the Dikk's

Palace.

Eater Vauwtiici, Silvu, Tiicaio, and Srtxv.

Sil Servant!

r<U. MUtresB?
Speed. Master, Sir Thurto ttvwnt on you.

VttL Ay, boy, it's for love. 4

Speed. Not of you.

VaL Of my mistress, tl'en.

Speed. 1'wepj g(KMt voii knurk'd liirit.

Sil. Scnant. you are sad. 3

VaL Indeed, madam, I seem so.

Thu. Seem you that you are not?

Val. Haply I do.

Thu. So do cuuuterfolt^ i.:

VaL 80 do you.

Thu. What seem I that I am not ?

Val Wise.

Thu. What instance of the contrary ? 16

Vol. Xaatmf.

Thu. And how quote you my folly?

Val. I quote It in your jerkin.

Thu. My Jerkin is a doublet ao

Vat. WeU, then, I "U double your folly.

Thu. How?
Sil. ^.V hat, angry, Sir Thurio ! do you change

colour? 24'

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

chameleon.
Thu. That hath mon- iidnd to feed on your

bIoo<l than live in your air. 23

Val. You have said, sir.

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

Val. I know it well, sir : you always end ere

you begin. 3-

Sil. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and

(juickly shot ofl''.

Val. 'Tis indeed, madam; we thank the

giver. 36

Sil. Who is that, servant?

Val. Yourself, sweet lady; for you gave the

firt;. Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your lady-

ship's looks, and spends what he borrows kindly

In your company. 4'

Thu. Sir, if you spend word for word with me,

I sliiill make your wit bankrupt
Val. I know it well, sir: you have an ex-

che<iuer of words, and, I think, no other treasure

to give your followers ; for it apiiears by their

liare liveries that they live by your l>are words.

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more. Here

comes my (Uher. 49

Eater Duu
Dute. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard

l>esct.

Sir Yalentine, your father's in good heiiltli

:

What say you to a letter from your friend.s 5 -

Of umch good news 1

Val. My lord, 1 will be thankful

To any happy messenger fh>m thence.

Duke. Know ye Don Antonio, your countrj -

man?
Val. Ay, my good lord ; I know the gentleman

To !« of worth and worthy estimation, 57

And not without desert so well reputed.

J>uke. Hath he not a son ?

Val. Ay, my good loid; a son that well

deserves 6"

The honour and regard of such a Iktber.

Duke. You know him well ?

Val. I know him as myself; for flrom our

initocy

We have convert'd and spent our boors together

:

And thouf^ myself have been an Idle truant, 65

Omitting the awcct benefit of tlnte

To clothe ndnc age with angel-like iwrfeetion.

Yet hath Sir Proteus,—for that's his name,— 03

Made use and fair advantage of his days :

His years but young, but his experience old

;

His iieed tuundloWd, tmt hteJudgmeiit ripe

;



scene iv] Z$t Zvfo g<tttftmem ©f QJtroiw. 33
And, In ;i w,.r.|,-for far lioliiml liia worth 7-
Come all tlie praiises that 1 now bestow,—
He is complete in feature and in mind
With all good Rinre to grace a gentleman.
Duke. Beshrcw me, sir, but if be make this

gOO<i,

He is as worthy for an empress' love
As meet to l)e an emperor's counsellor.
Well, sir, this gc-.:tleiiian is coiao to me
With e.iiumendation from great potcnUU-s ; So
And here he means to spenc' his 'iiiK ^iwhile

:

1 think, ti» no unwekoroe news to you.
rot Should I have wlsh'u a thing, it had

been he.

Duke. Welcome him then according to his
worth.

Silvia, 1 siK'ak to you ; and you. Sir Thurio :—
>'or \ alentiue, I need not cite him to it.

I '11 semi him hither to you presently.
[ Exit.

Val. This is the gentleman I told your lady-
Silip gg

Had come along with me, but that bis mistrees
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her ci^ital looks.
SiL Belike that now she hath enfhuichis'd

them
Vfmu some other pawn for fealty. 92

yal. Nay, sure, I think she holds them pri
soners stilL

SU. Nay, then he should he blind : and, being
blind.

How oould be see bis mj to seek out you ?
Val Why, lady, Inwehath twenty pair of eyes.
Thu. They say that Love bkth not u eye

at all.
'

VaL To see such lovers, Thurio, as jmutOt:
t [Mjn a homely object Love can wlnt

Sil. Have done, have done. Here ooBei the
gentleman.

Mntertaatmia.
Foi WekMiiMbdearProteiuil ]ilstnH,Ibe-

wech you,
ConOrm bla weteooM wHIi Mme qMclal luwir.
SO. Hi! worth to warrant tot bit waloMne

hither,

If this be he you oft have wished to hear from.^ Mistress, it is : sweet lady, entertain him
To be my fellow-servant to your ladyship.

>^'<. Too low a mistress for so high a aervant
Pro. Not 10, sweet bMiy; Imt too bmb a

aervant
To have a look of such a worthy miatrta.

yal. Leave off discourse ofdlMMHty:
Sveet lady, enterUln him for your servant
Pro. My duty will I boast of, nothing else. 1.2
Sit And duty never yet did want his meed

fw»Mt. you are miooBM to ft woithtoM mis-
treas.

CT" i^?^ on Wm that wyiM but joorKlf.
N,L That you are welcomeT
/r». «»ljr«B«wirorthta» 116

Enter a Servant.

&r. Madam, my lord your Crtherwould speak
with you.

SiL I wait uiHjn his pleasure. [Extt Servant]
Oorae, Sir Thurio,

Once more, new servant welcome:
1 11 leave you to confer of home-aCbirs ; 120
When you have done, we look to hear trom you.
Pro. We 'II Uith attend upon your ladyship.

[Exeunt SuriA, Tuaaio, and Snaa
VaL Now, teU me, how do all from whence

you came ?

Pro. Your fHends are wd and have them
much commended. ,24

Val And how do yours?

f!™ I left them all in healtli.
V al How doea your lady and how thrives

your love ?

Pro. .My tales of love were wont to weary you;
1 know you joy not in a love-discourse. 128

Val. Ay, Proteus, but that life is alter'd now

:

I have done penance for contemning love

;

Whose high imperious thoughts have punlsh'dmc
With bitter fasts, with penitential groans, jj2
With nightly tears and dally heart-sore sighs ;
For, In revenge ofmy contempt of love.
Love hath chased sleep fimn my enUiralled eyes.
And made them watchers of mine own heart's'

sorrow.

O, gentle Proteus ! Love's a mighty lord.
And hath so humbled me as I confess.
There is no woe to his correction,
Mor to hto service no suchjoy on earth. 140
Nownodiacoiirse,esoeptltbeof love;
Now can I break my fc*, dlnemip and sleep,
upon the very naked name of love.
Pro. Enough ; I read your fortune in your eye

Was this the idol that you worship ioT 145
Vai. Even ahe; and ia she not a heavenly

saint f
'

Pro. No ; but she is an earthly uaravon
Vol CUl her divine.

'i"""*""-

„ I wUl not flatter her. 143
Val 01 flatter me, tat love deltahta in

praises.

Pro. When I wa« »iek you gave me bitter
pills.

And I must minieter the like to you.
Val Then speak the truth Iqr bw: if not

divine.

Yet let her be a principality
Sovereign to all the creatorM on the earth.
Pro. Sxoept By atolNaa.

„ Sweet eioept not any.
Lxccpt thou wilt except -f-fti mg Iom,
Pro. HavelnotraaeoBtepretarmiaeowa*
Val. AndlwUlbelpthaetopntehertoo:

She shall be digalfled with thia high honour,—

Bmw> sob oar vaMwe ckMM to tttii ft^—

_

O
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Ami, of 80 great a flivour groBing i>roud,

PistUin to root the suminer-gvelUnK flower,

And make rough winter eTeriastini^v. 164

Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardlsm Is

thli?

Val. Pardon me, Proteus: all I can is no-

Ihinn

To bor ulio^c worth makes other worthies

i.uthiii;;.

i?b - i- aloiK.

Fro. Tlien, let her alone. 16E

Val. Xot for the world: why, man, she is

mine own.

And I as rich in having such a Jewel
As twenty seas, if all their sand were pearl.

The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 172

Forgive nie that I do not dream on thee.

Because thou see'st me dote upon my love.

My foolish rival, that her father likes

Only for liis lossessions are so huge, 176

I" Kone with lier alunp, and I must after.

For love. thi)u linow'st, is full of jealousy.

fid. But she lovea you ?

Val. Ay, and we are betroth'd: nay, more,

our marriage-hour, i8c

With all the cunning manner of our flight,

Dttcrmin'd of: I ' must climb her window.

Tiie ladder n -ul- .'tis, and all the means
PIotte<! and 'grctu for niy happiness. 184

Good Proteus, go with inc to mj chanilwr.

li\ these affairs to aid me with thy counsel.

Pro. Go on before; I shall Inquire you
forth

:

I must unto the road, to disembark 188

f^ome necessaries that I needs must use.

And then I '11 presenti}' attend you.

Val. Will you make haste ?

Pfo. I will. [Exit Valkxtixe.

Even as one heat another heat exi)el9, igj

Or .IS one nail by strength drives out another,

."n the remembrance of my former love

I s by a newer object quite forgotten. 196

Is It mine eye, or Valenttnus' praise.

Her true perfection, or my tklse transgression,

Thai, makes me reasonless to reason thus ?

.^he s fair ; and so is Julia that I love,— -xk)

That 1 dill love, for now my love is thaw 'd.

^Vhich, lilie a waxen image 'gainst a lire.

Bears no imi>ressioD of the thing it was.

Metblnki my jKal to Valentine U cold, S04

And that I love him not as I was wont

:

O ! but I love his lady too-too much

;

And that's the reason I love him so little.

How shall I dote on her with more advice, soS

That thus without advice begin to love her?
'TS» but her pictyre I have yet l>ohe1<1,

.\nd that hath dazzled my reason's light

;

But when I look on her perfections, si;

There is no reason but I shall be blind,

if 1 can check my erring love, I will ;.

if not, to compass her I'll use my skill [Exit.

Scene V.—r/t« Same. A Street,

enter Srm and Ladxcr.

Speed. LauiKe ! by mine honesty, welcome to

Milan!
Launct. Forswear not thyself, sweet youth,

for I am not welcome. I reckon tliis always

that a man Is never undone till he be liangcd
;

nor never welcome to a place till some certain

slint be paid and the hostess say, ' Welcome !'
7

Speed. Conic on, you madcap, I'll to the

alehouse with you presently; where, for one

shot of five pence, thou shalt have Ave thousand
welcomes. But, sirrah, how did thy master part

with Hadam Julia? 12

Launce. Marry, after they closed In earnest,

they parted very fairly in Jest.

Speed. But s'-.an she many Wm?
Lau nee. No. 16

Speed. How then ? Shall he marry her?

Launce. Ko, neither.

Speed. What, are they broken?
Launce. No, they are both as whole as a fish.

Spetd. Why then, how stands the matter

with them ?

Launce. Marry, tlms; when it stands well

with him, it stands well with her. 14

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

Launce. What a block art thou, that thou

canit not ! Hy staff understands me. 28

Speed. What thou sayest?

Launce. Ay, and what I do too : look thee,

I '11 but lean, and my staff understands me.

Speed. It stands under thee, indeed. 32

Launce. Why, stawl-uiider and nnder-itand

is all one.

Speed. But tell nie true, will 't be a match ?

Launce. Ask my dog : if he say ay. It will

;

if he M)- no. It will ; If he shake hU tall and say

nothing, It wlU.

Speed. The conclusion Is, Uieii, that it will.

Launce. Thou shalt never g«t moh a aecret

from roc but by a parable. 41

Speed, lis well that I get it sa But, Launce,

how sa,ve8t thou, that my master Is become a

notable lover ? 44

Launce. I never knew him othCTwise.

4M«i. Than how?
Launce. A notable lubbw, aa tlMu reportest

him to be. 48

Speed. Why, thou whonion ass, thou mls-

takcst me.
Lavnce. Wby,rooI,Iiiiauitnottbee: lineant

thy niaster, 52

Speed. I tell thee, my mattw is baoome a hot

lover.

Lavnce. Why, I teU thee, I care not though

be bum himself la love. If thou «Ut.go with

me to the atebouM w; If not, thou art a



1
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Ikbrew, a Je*. and not irorth the tmme of a
CbriHtian.

Speed. Why? ^
Jounce. Because thou luut not «o u. di

charity in thee as to co to the ale with
Christian. WUtthougo?

'rt"'"

SjHnl. At thy seniee. IXxeunt.

Scene Vl.-T/ie Sam^. a /toon, in the Dnt n
Palace.

Entci- Pruteis.

/V". Tu leave my Julia, shall I 1h> foreworn •

To love fair Silvia, shall r 1,^ forsworn •

To »Tong my Wend, I shall be much forsworn •

And even that power which gave iw first n,\

35

oath
Provokes nie to this thiwefoW pajmr :

*

Love bade me swear, and Love bkU me for-
swear.

O sweet-xuKgestlnK Love ! If thnu hast sinn'rf.

ir« .T!i.1'-''
y'"'r"^''' subject, to excuse it. 8At arst I did adore a twinkling star

But now I worship a celestial sun
'

L nheedful vcwi maj heedftUly be broken •

An, he w-ants wit that wants resolved will ,2To learn his wit to exchange the b«l for better.
*!<•, He, unrevercnd tongue ! to call her badWhose sovereignty so oft thou hast prsf^d
With twenty thousand soulKsontlrming oaths. 16
I cannot leave to love, and vet I do •

But then I ieave to love where I should love.JuUa r lose and Valentine Hose : •

If I keep them. I needs must Iom mysetf : jo
If I lose them, thus find I by their loss,
For ValenUne. rnvBclf ; for JuUa, Silvia.
I t<i myself am dearer than a Mend
Kor love Is still most precious In italdf

;

And MlviH-wltness heaven that nade
fair :

—

Sho-vs Julia but a swarthv Ethlopa,
I win forget that Julia Is alive
Remembering that mjr lov«toW is dcMl

:

And \ alentlne I '11 hoM an enemy
Aiming at Silvia as a sweeter friend.
I cannot now prove constant to myselfW Ithout some treachery used to Valentine

:

This m^ht lie meaneth with a conled ladder

«^«^^ chamber-wlndow.
Myself in counsel, his competitor.
Now presently, ni give her father notice
Of their disguising and pretoided flight

;

W ho all enrag d, wiu banish Valentine

;

^ ' his daugh-

Bu'.. A alentine being gone, IT! qufcUy cross. «,
I

By some sly trick bhmt TtartoVdSTp.^^
ceedlng. *^

Hio'Tlu.l'r; '° P"nK»e swift.AS thou hast lent mc wit to plot this drift I

[Jteff.

^4
her

98

36

Scene VII.- Venma. A Boom, in Juua's
Bourn.

Enter Jclia and LtJcwiA.

Jul. Counsel, Lucctta : gentle girl, assist meAnd c en In kind love I do corUure thei-Who art the table wherein all my thoughts
Are visibly characteKd and cngrav'il
To lesson me and tell me some good'mcan
How, with my honour, I may undertakeA journey to my loving Proteus.

Alas
!
the way is wearisome and long. 3

Jul. A true-devoted pilgrim is not weary
To measure kingdoms with hit feeble steps •

Much loss shall she that hath Love's wings to flvAnd when the Htght is made to one so dear
'

Of such divine i)erfcctlon, a.s Sir IVotcus.
'

Lm. Better forl>eartm Proteus make return
Jnl. 01 kaow'st thou not his looka an mv

soul's food? '

Pity the dearth that I have pined in, ,6By longing for that food so long a time
Didst thou but know the inly touch of love
Ihou wouldst as soon go kindle Arc «ith siiowAs seek to quench the Are of love with woida so^ l do not nek to quench your toWs hot

im.
But Qualliy the fin's extnme rage^ I' "I^** ^ "wunds of reason
Jul. The more thou damm'st it np^ the mon

it bums.
The current that with genu* ammnH'rtldaa

^''^ «mjnttenUy doth

But when his fair course is not hindered
He makes sweet music with th' enameUd

stones,

Oirtng a gentle Uss to every sedge
He overtaketu In bU pUgrimage
And so by many winding nook, he stmys .

With willing sport, to the wlH ocean.
Then let me go and hinder not my eonm •

ni Ix: as patient as a gentle stream
And make a pastime of each weary step

T^^'i"
'"'^ ^"^^^ »'° «"y'l"vo : 36And then I 'Urert, as after much trninoUA blessed so«I doth in Hyslum.

Luc But In what haWtwlU you go along'
Jul. Not like a iioman : fbr I would prevent

1 he loose encounters of lascivious men
( Jentle Lucctta, fit uie with such weeds'
As may I)e8ecm i>me well-nputed page,

^"'iialr
«•* «»t jour

With twenty odd-coiwlted true-love knots-
Toliefkntastlcinaybeoonieayottth

.

Of greater time than I slum show to be.

aS
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Jul That tils as will as 'Tell nie, goal mj lortl.

What compass wUl you wear your fiulhitigmte ?

'

Why, even what ftuhion thou best Uk'st, Lu-

ictta. 52

Luc. You must needs have them with a

cod-piece, madaiii.

Jul Out, out, LucetU! that wiU be lU-

IitTour'd.

Luc A round ho«e, madam, now 's not worth

apin,
I'nlcss you have a cod-i>lece to »tiek jiins on. 56

Jul. Lucctta, as thou lov'st me, let me have

What thou tliink'st meet and is most niannerly.

But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me
For undertaking so unstaid a journey ? 60

1 fear me, It will make roe scandalis'd.

Lue. It you think so, then stay at home and

go not
Jul. Nay, that I win not
tuc. Then never dream on Infamy, hut go. O4

If Proteus like ynur journey when you come,

No matter who's displcas'd when you are gone.

I fear me, he will scarce lie pleas'ii withaL

Jul. That is the least Lucetta, of my fear : 68

A thousand oaths, an ocean of hii taan,

And Instances of inftnlte of lore

Warrant me welcome to my ProtMM.

Luc. All these are serranta to deceitful

men. 72

JuL Base men, that ate tiMm to 10 base

effect

;

But truer stars did govern Proteus' hlrtli

:

HU words are bonds, his oaths are oracles.

His love sincere, his thoughts Immaculate, 76

His tears pure messengers sent from hii heart

His heart as ft<«> fl»HdMbwveabMB earth.

Luc Pray heaven be prove so when you

come to him

!

Jul. Now,MtlKmlo*'stiiie,daUBaotthat
wrong 80

To bear a hard opinion of his truth

:

Only deserve my love by loving him.

And presently go with me to my chamber.

To take a note of what I itMMl in need of 84

To furnish me upon my loogiBgjourney.

AU that ii mise I leave at thy dispoae.

My goods, my land«, my reputation

;

Only, In lieu thereof, dispatch me hence. 88

Come, Mwwer not but to it presently I

lamimp^entofmytanianoa; [fxeu/i'

Act r-

Scene \.—-Milan. A., unteroom in the

Dukk's Palace.

Enter UvKK, TuiKiu, and Puutkls.

Duke. .Sir Thurlo, give us leave, I pray,

awhile

;

iVe have some secrets to confer alwut
[JMt Tpi-MO.

Now tell me, Protciis, what s your will with me ?

Pro. My gracious lonl. tliiit wliieU I woulil

dlsi'over 4

The law of friendship bids uie to conceal

;

But when I call to mind your gradoua favour*

Done to me, undeserving as I am.
My duty pricks me on to utter that 8

Which else no worldly good should draw from me.

Km>w, worthy prince, .sir Valentine, my friend.

This night intends to steal away your ilaughter

:

Myself am one made privy to the jilot, 1 j

I know you have detemiln'd to l)e»tii« tii-r

On Thurio, whom your gentle daugbti r liatvs

,

And should she thus be itol'n away from yuu

It would be much vexation to your ag?, 16

Thus, tor my duty's «tke, I rather chose

To cross my fHend In his Intended drift,

Tli.in, by concealing it heap on your hea.1

A pack of sorrows which would press you .lown,

Being unprevented, to your timeless grave. 2 1

I

Duke. Protean I thank thee tgr thine honest

j

care,

Which to requite, command me while I live.

This love of theirs myself have often seen, 24

Haply, when tlM7 hem Jndged ne llHt adeep,

And oftentimes have purposM to feiMd

Sh- Valentine her company and my court

;

But fearing lest my Jealous aim might err aS

And so unworthily disgrace the man,—
A rashness that I ever yet have shunn'd,->

1 gave him gentle looks, thereby to find

That which thyself hast now disdo^d to me. 32

And, that thou mayst perceive my fear of this.

Knowing that tendsr youth la aeon snggeited,

I nightly lodge her in an npper tower.

The key whereof myself have ever kept ; 36

And thence she cannot be convey'd away.

Pro. Know, noble lord, they have dcvis'd a
mean

How he her chamber-window will ascend

And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 40

For which the youthful lover now la gone

And tUi way eonce he with it prenntiy

;

Where, if it please yon, ytm wm^- intereept him.

But goi'd my lord, do It so cunningly 44

That my discovery be not aimed at

;

For love of yon, not hate unto my friend.

Hath made me publisher of this pretence.

DuJcc Upon mine honour, he shall never

know 48

That I had any light from thee of this.

Pro. AiUaa.Bgrted: SirValettUaeitcaBinR.
[Sxit.

Enter Valentine.

Duke. Sh- Valentine, wbttho' away so (kst!

VaL Please It your Uraoe, there is a mes-

senger 52

That stays to bear my letters to my 1

And I am going to deUver theiu.

Dukt, Bethqrofmuchimiiort?



scea« I.] Z$t two ^StvMtfmhi of (perotw.

1"'. Tin- ti ii..iir i.f them doth hnt «%n|Qr ,6
.M> iK uIth and happy Iteing mt jour oourt

Ui'k". .Nay then, no matter: tUj mth nic
awliile;

I am to break with thee ofaomc affiUra
That touch me near, wherein thuu must fw

secret. ^
Ti^ in>t unknown to thee that I hare aooght
I • M.Htcli my Mend Sir Thotto to my daughter.

I «l. I know it well, my hud; and luie the
match

Were rich and honourable; besides, the gentle-
man

Is ftiH of virtue, lH)unty, «orth, anil qnaU'iis
Beseeming such a wife as your fair dauuliter
Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him r

Duke. Ko. trust me: she is peevish, sullen,
frowanl,

Pnni.i. illsobe<iient, stubborn, lacking duty
> cither regarding that she Is my child,
Xcr fearing me as if I were h • f-.thcr

:

An.i. may 1 say to thee, this :. of hers,,
I !»>n advice, hath drawn mv li.vc from her

'

'

And, where I thouglit the remnant of mine age
Should have been cherish'd bj her cWW-Uke

ttuty,

I now am full resolv'd to take a wife ,6
And turn her out to who will take her in

:

Then let her beauty l)e her weildlng-dowei-;
i'or nie and my poswcssions she esteema not

I'al. What would your Grace have me to do
In this?

g^,

Duke. There is a lady of Verona here.Whom I affect; but she is nice and coy
'

And nought esteems my aged eloquence

;

Now therefore, would I have tlies to my tutor
For long agone I have forgot to court •

's-
Besidcs, the fashion of the Ume is changed.How and which way I may bestow myadf
To be regarded in her sun-bright eye. 88

Val. Win li« with fBtaHf „^ not
words:

Dumb Jewels oftm in their sUent kind
More than quick word* do move a woumnV

mind.
Duke, ait die did icora a pKmat tliat I

sent her.

yal. A woman sometime icorDS wlwt b«t
contents her.

Send her another ; never give her o'er

J
or sconi at first makes after-love thc'mowi

If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of you, , o6But rather to beget more love In you-
I f she do chide, tii «>» to liaw yiu line

;

* or why the fooli an mad if Uft aioM.
Take no repulse, whatever she doth sar

F!l»Jf"'
"'?^'' ""^^ •«* mean, 'away]'"

I mean ts jiromisd by herI

Duke. But she
friends

L nto a youthfbl gentleman of wortli.
And kei)t severely from resort ofmea.
That no man hath access by day to her.

I Wliytlien,Iwouklre«Mttol»erVnWit
I'uki. Ai. i.ut the doon be lock'd and kefs

kept safe,

Tlmt no nuin hath recourse to her bv night. , !->

Val. Wlmt lets but one may enter at lier
window?

Duie. Her chamber is aloft, fr.. from the
ground.

Am! bnilt 8<i shelving tliat one cannot climb itW ithout apparent huaard of bla life. i,6
Val. Wily then, a ladder qualnUy made of

cordi.

To cast lip, with a jiair of anchoring hooksi
Would serve to scale anotlier Hen. j tower

*'°nl°i!
^'^nd" *"U1<1 "dventure it. j

Vukt. Now.as thou art a gentleman of blood
Advtee me wt- - I may have su. li a ladder.

yal. V, h
,
w, i„ • you nte it:- pr»y, sir, teUme lliL.

^'
,T'"^ -^^^i i» like a

I

child,

I

That longs for every thing that he cin come bv^
ial By seven o'clock I'll get you such" a

ladder.

I u^t- • ^ «" ^ be' «lc"e

:

How shall I bestoMTey the Udder thither? ,23
I a! It wUI be light, my lord, that you may

iMJur lb

I nder a cloak tluit is of any length.
Duke. AcloakasiongasthinawUlaerrethe

turn ;

Ta;. Ay. my good lord.
Duke. Then let me see thv cloak : ija

111 get me one of such another length
Val Why. any cloak wlU swre the two, my

lord. ^
Duke. How shaU I fuhion me to wear a

cloak?
I pray tiiee. lei me feel thy cloak upon me. 136

. ,
iPuUgupen V ale.mink'« r/oat.

«hat letter is this same? What's here""—To
Silvia !

And here an engine fit for my proceeding

'

rUbesoboMtobrwUttheaealforonoe.
'

My thou«hta oo harbour with my Bilrla nightly ; 140And ala ves they are to me th»t send them flying:O
!
could their master come and go as Uchtlr,

Himself would lodge where seoaelcsa they are
lying I

''wkT^I'' ''"'.''^'^f' P-"- '•^-•m rest them.-
Whilel, their king, that thitherthem hnpwtune,Do curse the grace that with such grace hath bless'd

them,
B«Mie myaetf do want my strvanta' forttine

:

icnne myself, for they are sent by me. »a8
That they•li<mldharbo«rwl«tBtSlricrtv.a,id if



Whatthere?

SUtIs, thto nlflit I wUI •ntnnebiw thee.

Tta 80 ; aod here's the ladder for the pvr-

I)Oge. 152

Why, Phaethon,—for thou art Merops' son,—
Wilt thou aiptre to guide the heavenly car

And with thy daring folly bum the world?

Wilt thou reach stars, because they shine on

thee? 156

Go, base intruder ! overweeniiig slave

!

Bestow thy fkwnlng imUea on equal matet.

And think mj patience, more than thy deeert,

IiprlTlkRe for thy ti^Mrtnre hence. 160

Thank me for this more than for all the Ik-

Tours

Which all too much I have liestow'd <» tliee.

But If thou linger In my territories

Longer than swiftest expedition 1^4

WIU give thee time to leave our royal court.

By he*T«n! my wrath shall for exceed the

love

I ever bore my daughter or thyself.

Be gone ! I will not hear thy vain excuse ; 168
;

But, as thou lov'st thy life, make speed f^om

hence. \Exil.

Val. And why not death rather than living

torment?
To die la to be banlsh'd from myself;

And Silvia Is myself: Itanish'd ttom tier 172

Is self(hm self,—a deadly banidiment!

What Ught U Ught, If Sihta be nol seen T

What Joy U Joy, if Silvia be not by T

Unless It be to think that she is by 176

And feed upon the shadow of perfection.

Except I l>e by Silvia in the night.

There is no music In the nightingale

;

ITnleas I look on Silvia in the day, i So

There is no day for me to look upon.

She is my essence ; and I leave to be,

If I be not by her lUr infliMnce

FoilerM, tnnmln'd, cherisli'd, kept aHve. 1 84

I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom

:

Tarry I here, I but attend on death

;

Bat, fly I hence, I fly away from life.

Bnter Protrui and Ladmci.

Pro. Ron, boy , run. nm, and seek him out
iMunM. Soholsohol 189

Pro. What seeit thou T

LmmM. Him we go to And: there's not a

hair on"! head but tis a VatenUne. 19:;

Pro. VateDtteef

Val No.
Pm. Who then t hto qitrit t

Vol. Neither. lii*'

Pro. Wliatthen?

Vol Nothing.

Ummt*. Can notUng speakt Master, shall

Pr% Who wouU'st thou strike t

Z««nM. Nothing.

Pro. Villain, forbear.

Launee. Why, sir, 1 '11 strike nothing : I pray

you,— 204

Pro. Sirrah, I saj^, fori)car.—Friend Valentine,

a word.

Vai. My ears are stoppVl and cannot hear

good news.

So much of bad ab«ady hath possess'd tbem.

Pro. Then In dumb silence win I bury mine.

For they are harsh, untuneable and bad. 209

Vol Is Silvia dead?
Pro. No, Valentine.

Val. No Valentine, Indeed, for sacred Silvia

!

Hath she forsworn me ? »i3

Pro. No, Valentine.

Val. No VatenUne, if SUvU have fonwmn
me!

What is your news? »i6

Laune*. Mr, there is a proclamation that you

are vmilahed.

Pro. That thou art banished, O, that's the

news.

From hence, ftam Silvia, and firom me thy

Mend.
Vol. O, I have fed ujion this woe already, 220

And now excess of It wlU make mc surfeit.

Doth Silvia know that I am banished T

Pro. Ay, ay; and she hath olfot'd to the

doom~ *

Which, unrevmM, iluida in Wwtual force- 094

A sea of meltiiw pswi. whidi some Mdl tMTs:

Those at her fothe*^ diwUdi foet ah* ten-

der'd

;

With them, upon her knees, her humble self;

Wringing her hands, whose whiteness so became

them •••

As if but now they waxed pale for woe

;

But neither bended kaaaa, pure hands held nm
Sad sighs, deep groMM, nor ittveMheddIng ttnn,

rould penetrate her uncowpaMlimHii tire ; 93a

But Valentine, if he be ta'W, most die.

Besides, her intercession chafd him so.

When she for thy repeal was suppliant.

That to close prison he commanded her, 336

With many bitter threats of biding there.

Val No more ; uiJess the next word that

thou speak'st

Have some malignant power upon ray life

:

If so. I pray thee, breathe It In mine ear, 740

As ending anthem of my endless dolour.

Pro. Cease to lament for that thou i-anst not

help.

And study help for that which tliou lament'st.

Time is the nurse awl breeder of all good. 344

Here if thou stay, thou canst not see thy love

;

FUnldee, thy staytng wlU abrtdic thy lUs^

Hope la a lovers atalf; walk hence with that

And maaagt It BgiOMt despairing thoughts. 348

Thy lettm may be ban, though thou art henoo

;

Whtcd), beta! writ tom, diaU be deUver'd



Scene I.] ^WO 6«tUfblM» ©f (PetOlM. 39

Eren in the milk-wUte botom of thy lore.

Tbe time now wnree not to expostulate : 259
Come, I'll convey thee through the city-gate,
And, ere I part with the? confer at large
Of all that may concern . y love-affairs.

As thou lov'st SUvla, tho.. i,h not for thyself, 256
Regard thy danger, and along with me 1

VaL I pray thee, Launoe, ud if thoa aeeit
my boy.

Bid him make haate and meet me at the
North-gate.

Pro. Go, sirrah, find him out Come, Valen-
tine. j6o

i al. o my dear Silvia ! hapless Valentine

!

[Exeunt Valkstins and Proteus.
Launce. I am l)ut a fool, look you ; and yet I

have the wit to think my master is a kind of a
knave : but that's all one. If he be but one knave.
He Uvea not now that know* me to be In love

:

yet I am in love; but a team of hone shall
not pluck that from me, nor who 'tis I km ; and
yet 'tis a woman ; but what woman, I will not
tell myself; and yet 'tis a milkmaid; yet tls
not a maid, for she hath had gossips

; yet 'tis a
maid, for she is her master's maid, and serves
for wages. She hath more qualities than a
water-spaniel,—which is much in a bare
Christian. IPuUint out a jmjmt.] Here is the
catelog of her condition. ItnpHmit, She
can fetch and carry. Why, a hone can do no
more : nay, a hone cannot fetch, but only oarry
therefore, is she better than a Jade, /fam, S*e'
can milk ; look you, a sweet virtue ia a maid
with clean hands. ,80

JFnter SPUDb
Speed. How now, SIgnlor Lauace ! what news

with your mastership ?

Launce. With my master's ship? why, it is

284
Speed. Wi-11, your old vice still ; mistake the

word. What nows, tlicn, in your |iaper?
Launce. The biatkest news that ever thou

heardcst ^
Speed. Why, man, how black?
Laune*. Why, as Uaok as ink.
Spetd. tet me read them.
launce. Fie on thee, Joithsad I thou canst

not read.

Speed. Thou llest; loan.
I.au,t,r. I will try the* TeU me this: who

I'egotthec? ^
^/'irj. Marry, tlie son of my grandfather.
Launce. O. Illiterate loiterer 1 it was Uie son

or thy gimBdmoUiar. This prvree that thou
canst not read.

Speed. Come, fool, come: tiy me la thy
iSliCi.

Launce. There; and Saint Nicholas be thj
speed I

'

Speed. Imprimit, She can milk.
^

Launce. Ay, that she caa
Speed. Item, She breiet good ale.

Lmmee. And thereof eomes the proverl>
'Blessing of your heart, yon brew good ale.' -.0^

Speed. Item, Sh* emu m»,
Launee. Thati aa muefa as to say. Can she

so?
Speed. Item, She can knit.

Launce. What need a man care for a stock
with a wench, when she can knit lilm a stock ?
Speed. Item, She can ukwA and geour. 31S
Launee. A special virtue ; for then die need

not be washed and soonred.
Speed. Item,Shteanipin.
Launee. Then may I set the world on wheels,

when she can spin for her living. 311
Speed. Item, She hath many nantele»t

virtues.

Launce. That's as much as to say, liastard
vhlues; that. Indeed, know not their fathers,
and therefore have no names.
Speed. Here/oOoto her vice*.

Launce. Close at the heels of her virtues. 323
Speed. Item, !^ U not tobt kietedfiuting,

in respect c^her breath.
Launce. Well, that fault may be mended

with a breakfast Read on. 33,
Speed. Item, She hath a sweet mouth.
Launce. That makes amends for her sour

breath.

Speed. Item, Ste doth talk in her sleep. 336
Launee. It's no matter Cmt that, so she sleep

not In her talk.

Speed. Item, She is doic in word*.
Launee. O villain, that set thU down among

her vices I To be slow In words Is a woman's
only virtue : I pray thee, out wttilt, and phce
It for her chief virtue.

Speed. Item, She is proud.
Launee. Out with that too: It was Eve's

legaoy, and cannot be ta'en ftmn her.
Speed. Item, Slie hath no teeth.

Launce. I care not for that neither, because
I love crusts.

Speed. Item, She ieeurtt.
Launee. Wed; the best is, she hath no teeth

to bite.
,5,

Speed. Item, She will oflen praise her liquor.
Launce. If her liquor be good, she shall: if

she will not, I will i for good things shookl be
praised.

Speed. Item, She U too UberaL
Launce. uf her tongue the cannot, for that's

vrrit down she is slow of: of her purse she shall
not, for that 1 11 keep shut: now, of another
thing she may, and that cannot I help. Well,
prooee-X

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than mil,
ana more ftiuUe them hmirs, and men umUh
than/tulte, ,g,
launee. Mep thet«| III have her: she wm
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mine, and not mine, twice or thrice in that last

article. Reheane that onoe more. 368
Speed. Item, .C':.- hath tnore hair than

leit.—

Lavnce. More liair than wit it may be;
I'll prove It: the tover of the salt hides the
salt, and therefore it is more than tlic salt ; the
hair, that covers the wit is more than tliu wit.

for the greater hides the less. What 's next ?

Speed, And more fitults than hairs.— 376
Launee. That's monstrous! O, that that

wers out!

Speed. And more wealth thanfaiUUi,
Launee. AVIiy, that word makes tb« ftuilts

ffracious. Well, I'll have her; and if it be a
match, OS notliiiig is impossible,—
Speed. What then ?

Launce. Why, then will I tell thee,—that thy
master stays for thee at the North-gkte. 385
Speed. Forme?
Ltnmee. For theel ajr; who art thou? he

hath stayed for a better man than thee. 388
Speed. And must I go to him?
Launce. Thou must run to him, for thou

hast stayed so long that going will scarce serve
the turn. 392

Speed. Why didst not tell me sooner? pox
of your love-letters ! ( Exit.
Launee. Now wiU he be sn-ing'd for reading

my letter. An unmanneriy slave, that will thrust
hlmieir into wereti. Ill after, to r^oice in the
boyli eomoUOB. IBxit.

Seme Same. A Sown in the Dtm's
Pala4)e.

Enter DuRB and Thurio.

Duke. .Sir Thurio, fear not but that she will

love you,
Kow Vatenttne b baaldi'd tmax her sight.

Thv. SioM his exile die hath daqilsed me
most.

Forsworn my company and rall'd at mc. 4
That I am desperate of olitalninK her.

Duke. This weak impress of love Is \\% 11

figure

Trenched in Ice, which with an hour's heat
DlssolTea to water and doth lose his (brm. 8

A UtUe time will melt her Itonn thoughts,
And WMthkM Valentine shall be foi|ot

Enter PaoTRrs.

How now. Sir Proteus ! Is your countryman
According to our proclamation gone '.'

' 17

Pn. Gone, my good lord.

DvJce. Mydaughtertakesbisgoinggrievously.
Pro. A Uttle time, my lord, wiU kill that grief.

Dvke. SoIbeUtf*; iHilThurivUdukanotxo.
Proteus, the BgedooMilt I hoU ofthMr- 17
For thou hast shown mbw riga ofgood dtieit,—
Jfalmiiwtk«b«ttMrt»i

Pro. haoget than I prove loyal to your
Onue 2o

Let me not live to look upim yonr Gicee.
Duke. Thou know'st how willinttfy I would

eUbct

The match between Sir Thurio and my daufjiter.
Pr». 1 do, my lord. 24
Duke. And alsoi, I think, Uiou art not

Ignorant
How she op])oses her against my will.

Pro. She did, my lord, wlien A'ulcntinc was
here,

Duke. Ay, and |icrversely she iM-rserere so. 28
What might we du to nmke the girl forget
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio?
Pro. The best way Is to shwder Valentine

With falsehood, cowanUo^ and poor de-
scent, 32

Three things tliat women highly hold in hate.
Duke. Ay, but she'll think that It is si)oke

in hate.

Pro. Ay, If his enemy deliver It

;

Therefore it must with circumstance be
spoken 36

By one whom she esteemeth as his IHeiid.
Duke. Then you must undertake to slander

him.
Pro. And that, my lord. I shall lie loath to do ;

'Tls an ill oflice foy a gentleman, 40
Especially against his very fttend.

Duke. Where your good word cannot advan-
tage htm.

Your slander never oan endamage him

:

Therefore the office Is indllfercnt, 44
Being entreated to it by your fMend.
Pro. You have prevail'd, my lord. If I eiin

dolt.
By aught that I can speak in his dispraise.

She shall not long continue love to him. 48
But say this weed her love Ihim Valentino,
It foUowa aot that she WiU km EUr Thuria
Thu. Therefore, aa you tmwtnd her love fimn

him,
Iiest it should ravel and be good to none, 5s
You must provide to bottom It on me

;

Which must be dune by praising me as mudl
As you in worth dlspratss Sir Valentine,
Duke. And, l>rot«% we dara truM you in

thU kind, 56
Became we know, on TalMitiMni N|Wrt,
Yon an already Love's arm rotaiy
And cannot soon revolt and ehaoie your

mind.
Upon tills warrant shall you hare access 60
Where you wlUi Silvia may confer at large

;

For she Is lumpish, heavy, melancholy.
And, tbr your friend's sake, will ho giivl of you

:

Where you may temper her, by your per-

uasion 64
To hate young Valentine and love my tHand.

Pro, AiBttohaalMBdoIwttttaM.
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But you. Sir Thurio, are not sharp enough

;

Tou must lay liiiic to tangle her desires 68
By wailful sonnets, whose composed rimes
Should bo fuU-ftuught with serviceable vows.
Duke. Ay,

Much is the force of heaven-bred poesy.
/Vo. Say that upon Uie altar of her beauty

Yon sacrince your tears, your sighs, your heart.
Write till your ink be diy, and wtth your tears
Moist it again, and lyame some feeUng line 76
That may discover such Integrity

:

For Orpheus' lut« was strung with poets' sinews.
Whose golden touch could soften steeland stones.
Make tigers tame and huge leviathans 80
Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sands.
After your (lire-lamenting elegies,
Visit by night your lady's chamber-window
With some sweet ooniort: to tbelr Instru-

ments
g

Tune a .ieploringdump ; the nii^fa dead sUence

"anc
»woet-complatnlng grlcv-

Tliis, or else nothing, will inherit Iior.
Duke. • This disclplluo sIiow>( thou ha.st twcn

in love.
gg

Thu. And ti advice this night I 11 put lu
practice.

Therefore, sweet Proteus, my direction-giver,
i^ t us into the city presently
To sort some gentlemen weU skUTd in music 02
I have a sonnet that »111 serve the turn
To give the onset to thy good advica,
Duke. AlKjut it, gentlemen I

Pro. We 11 widt 190a your gnea tin alter-
supper, ^And^tenjwd determine our proceeding*

!«*«. Bna BOW about It I I wlU pardon you.

IXweunt.

41

Act IV.

Scene l.-A Forut bttttun Milan and
Verona.

Snttr certain Outiawt,
Vir^t Out. FtSkm, itMid Aut; I see a pas

senger.
'

See. Out. It there be ten, shrink not, but
down with 'em.

ifnter Valkntinb aitU Srasa
TUrdOut. Stand, efr.MHl thro* M that jou

baveaboutye;
"««/«u

2!ir" yw lii wid rifle you. .

'^illaUw'
** these are the

'''e„reJ'^*'^-^-"«-~^-;

Third Out. Ay, by uiy Leant, will we, for ho
Is a proper man.

^"'iow,*"™
^

AmanlamcroB'dwIthadwBtty:
-My riches are these poor habilimenta.
Of which if you should hero dlsftimUi me,
Vou Uke the sum and substance that I have.

Sec, Out Whither t»»d you t ,«
t^oi. To Verona.
First Out. Whence came you T
VaL From Mihin.
Third Out Have you long sojourn'd there ?
vai. Some sixteen months; and longer might

have sUy'd
If iTookeil fortune had not thwarted me.

.*(•. Out. What ! were you banlah'd UMaeet
y'at I was.
Sec. Out. For what olfem e T
Vol For that which now tormeata me to

reheane.

l*?!!!*."!^ '•"^ ^ """^h repent

;

But yet I slew him u^fUIly, In Hght, ,3
Without lUse vantage or base treacheir.
Firrt Out Why, rVer repent It, If It were

done so.

But were you ban.sh d for so small a fault'
rat I was. and held me glad of such a doom.
See. Out Have you the tongues?

33
Val. My youthful travel therein made me

happy.
Or else I often had been mh^imble.

ITkird Ottt By the bare ioalp ofBobta Hood'sat niar, <
"Hiis fellow were a king for our wIM Ihctlon I
Firit Out, We 11 hate him : Sir% a word.
."ipeed. Master, be one of them

{
It is an honourable kind of thievety m
Vol Peace, TllbUn I

^
S»e.Out^mm,'. haw yott anything to

yjal Nothing, but my fortune.
ITiird Out Know then, that some of ua are

gentlemen.
Such as thu fury of ungovem'd youth
Tlinist from the company of awftil men

;

Mjst lf wiia from Verona banished
For pracUsIng to st»«>awny a lady . jAn hair, and near allied unto the .luke.
*& Otit And I from Mantua, for a gentli man

Whj^to «y mood, I atMM unto the hairt
FInt Out And I tot rnioh like petty crimes

as these.

But to the purpose ; for wo cite our flmlta.
That they may hold cxius'il our lawleae Uvcs •

And, partly, aoeing you are Iwantlfied
'

With goodly shaiH-, and by your own report «<A Unguiat, and a roan of such iierfection
Aaw« 4o In oar quality much want—
*ftO«tf. Iadead,beaMMjrmiu«»hMWi'd

01
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Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you. Co
Are you content to be our general ?

To make a virtue of neoeiai^
And live, ai we do, in this wUdemcss ?

ThiriOut. What gay'rt thou? wilt thou be
of our consort ? 64

Sriv ' iiy,' and \>e the captain of us all

:

We'll do thee homage and be ruled by thee,

Love thcc as our commander and our Icing.

First Out. But if Uiott loom OUT courtesy,

tllou dlest. 68

Sec Out. Thou shalt not live to brag what we
have oflfer'd.

Val I take your offer and will live with
you.

Provided that you do no outrages
On silly woiiiLii, or iwor passengers. 7a
Third Out. Xo ; we detest such vile, base

practices.

Come, go with us ; we 11 bring thee to our crews,
And show thee all the treasure we have got,

Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy disimse. 76
\,Exeutit.

Scene U.—Milan. The Court qftKe Di eb's

Palaet.

Enttr Protp.i s.

Pro. Aucady have I been false to Valentine,

And BOW I must lie a* ut^ust to Thurlo.
Under the colour of commendlug hlui,

I have access my own love to prefer : 4
But Silvia Is too fair, too true, too holy.
To be corrupted with my worthless gltla.

When I protest true loyalty to her,

."^lie twits me with U)y falsehood to my friend ; S

When to her beauty I commend my vows,

bhe bids me think how I have l>een fonwoni
In breaking fkitb with Julia whom I lov'd

:

And aotwithitandlng all her sudden quipe, n
The least whereof wouU quell a loret's hope.
Yet, spaniel-llkc, the more she spams mjr love.

The more it grows, and tewneth on bw stUL
But hvrv comes Thttrio: BOW must we to her

Mlndow, J6
And give some evening mnsto to her ear.

Enter Tuviuo, and Musicians.

Thxu How now. Sir Proteus ! are you crept
befbre us?

Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you know that
love

Will creep in service where It caimnt go. 20
Thu. Ay ; but 1 hoiic, sir, that you love not

here.

Pro. Sir, but I do ; or else I would be iience.

Thv. Who? 81lv!a?

Prt.. Ay, Silvia, fur your sake. 34
Thu. I thank you for your own. Now, . u

tlemen,

I^t's tune, and to It lustUj- a while.

Enter Host and Julia behind. Jvux in boift
clothes.

Hod. Now, my young guest, metbinks you 're

allycholly : I pray you, why is it ? aS
JtU. Hairy, mine hostt because I cannot be

merry.

Ilott. Come, weH have you merr}-. I'll bring
you where you shall hear music and see the
gentleman that you asked for. 33
Jul. But shall I hear him speak ?

Hoit Ay, ttiat you shaU.
.

Jul. That wlU be music. IMusic playt.
Hogt. HarklharkI 37
Jul. Is he among these T

Hott. Ay ; but peace ! let's hear 'em.

SONG.
Who U Silvia? wliat is she? 43
That all our swains commend her?

Holy, fair, and wise is she

;

The heaven such grace did lend her.

That she might admired be. 44

la she kind as she is fairT

For lieaucy lives with kindness

:

liove doth to her eyes repair,

To help him of his blindness; 43
And, being help'd, inhabits there.

Then to Silvia let us sing.

That Silvia is excelling;

She excels each mortal thing 5 ^

Upon the dull earth dwelling;
To her let ua garlands bring.

Ilont. How now t are you sadder than you
were before? How do you, man! the music lUces
you not j7
Jul. You mistake ; the muslclaa Ukss me not.
lioit Why, my pretty youth t

Jul. He idays (Use, fttther. 60
Uo»t How ? out of tune on the strings ?

Jvl. Not so; but yet so flklse that he prtoTCS
my very heart-strings.

Hott. You have a quick ear. 64
Jul. Ay ; 1 would I were deaf; It makes me

have a slow heart.

Uott. I perceive jou delight not in music.
Jul. Not a whit,—when it jars so. 63
Hott. Hark! what fine change is in the music!
Jul Ay, that change is the spite.

Uotl. You would bay* thmn always |day but
one thing? 73

Jul. I would always have one playbutone thing.
Hut, host, doth this Sir Proteus that we talk on
Uftcn resort unto tlUs gentlewoman ?

//o^t. I will tell you what tjiunce, his man,
told me : he lov'd her out of all nick. 77
Jul. Where l! Launce ?

//m(. done to seek his dog
; which, to-niorru

by bis master's command, be must carry tbr a
present to his lady. 81

v'll. PeaoilMaadaMt: the oempaay parts.
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/•m Sir Thurio, fear not yoa : I wlB lo dImuI
Tbat vou shaU «ay my cunning drift sseeti. 84Thu Where meet we?
Pro. At Saint Oregorj-'g well
Tku. Farewell

lExeunt Tbubio and Muricians.

Enter Silvu above, at her vindmr.
Pro. Madam, good even to jour hMlyrtlp. 88
Sil. I thank you for your muiio. nnilenMn

Who is that tbat ipake T

«»»»«>.

Pro. One, hdjr. If you kBwr Wa pni* l»art'»
truth.

You would quicUjr karn to know him bv bis
**•

Sn. SlrProt«i,aaIt»kelt
Pro. Sir Fiot«i% gentl* lady, and vour ser-

vant.

5(7. What i« your will?

"^^^ ^ compass vours.
iii. 1 ou have your wish

; my wiU is even this

:

lhat presently you hie you home to t.ed. 07^ subtle, porjur-d. Jktoe, disloyal man

'

Thtak-rt thou I am ao .hallow, so conceltless,
To be Mduced by thy flattery,
That hMt deeelvtd ao many with thy vows '

Ketum, return, and make thy love amends
For me, by thia pale queen of night I mrear
I am so fiir from granting thy request
That I despise thee for thy wrongful suit.And by and by intend to chide myselfEVM for this time I spend in tulMng to thee

I grant, sweet love, that! did love a hiilV
itnt ibe M deaiL
Jul. [^«Ma] Twere lUse, If I should speak it

•

or I am sm« *ha la not burled.
'

• - die be; yet Valentine thy

43

.Send to me In the morning and I U send it.And so, good rait

Ti.'^'r"' u, Aawrelohea have o'er night
That wait for execntion In the mom. ,36

[Exeunt rtmmvM, and Sa.rtk,ahote.
Jul. Host, will you go ?
Iloxt. By my halidom, I was fast asleep.
Jul. Pray you, where Ues Sir Protene*
Ho»t. Man?

, at nqr houaft Tnut me, I think
'tU almost day. '

~~
Jul Not ao; bat it hath been the lowert

night
Tliat e er I watch'd and the uoit heaviest.

{Exeunt.

Seme m.—77ke Same.

Enter E'jlamoi r.

Egl. This Is the hour that Madam Silviii
Entreated me to call, and know her mind

:

There's some great matter she'd emplov me inMadam. Madam!
"

For
Sil. .Say tbat

friend

Survives
;
to whom, thyself art wltne» ,„

1 am beiroth'd
: and art thou not asham'd

To wrong him with thy Importunacy ?
Pn. I likewise hear tbat Valentine U dead.
Sit. Andsosupposeami; forlnhlagtave

Aiwjre thyself my love is buried.
, ,

.

SU an,^» 'r*
»» " the earth.

n, «; ^ • «" thence

;

Or at the least. In hers sepulchre thiM. i«
Jul. M«<te.] He heard not thatT^
Pro Madam, If your heart be so obdurateV ouchsafc me yet your picture for my love

'

liuE^J 1*.^ " '^°« chamber:

For since the substance of your perfect self I

Is else devoted. 1 a« bnt a ihadow.

Jul. M-Nd*.) If -twere a enhrtaMt, you would. !

An<l make It but a shadow, as I am.M. I am very loath to be your Idol, air;

l-owoBhlpihadowaiidndoMfciMrtiMt ijj I JTft

IS

Enter Silvia above, at her window.

J

Sil. Who calls?

nf^li, «'i<l}X)ur friend; 4One that attends your ladyship's command
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thousand times auod

morrow. "

EgL A* many, worthy lady, to yourself.
AcL'onllng to your ladyabip'a Inqwae 3
I am thus early come to know what senicc
It Is your pleasure to command me In.

Sil. O EgUimour, thou art a gentleman—
Think not I flatter, for I swear I do not-
Valiant, wise, remorseful, wcll-aocomplish d.
Thou art not ignorant what dear good will
I bear uuto the banlsli'd Valentine,
Nor how my Ikther would enforce me marry 16
Vain Thurio, whom mjr »eiy eoul abhors.
Thyself bait loVd ; and I have heaid thee sayNo grief did ever come 10 near thy heart
As when thy lady and thy true low died, aoUpon whoee grave thou vow'dst pure chastlt}'.
Sir EgUmour, I would to Valentine,
To Mantui, where, I hear he makea'abode •

And, for the ways are dangerous to pHa '
t4

1 do derira thy worthy company,
I (wn whoee fUth and honour I repose.
L'rge not my tether's anger, Kgluiour
But think upon my irKn lady'sirK 4And on the Justloe of ny flylnc haooe,
To keep me from a nmt oahoiy Tutnh,
Which heaven aad tatoM attu iwaHh wMi

plagues.

I do desire rwn ftoBi a heart . „As full of sorrows as the sea of sands.
To bear dm company and go with me

:

W not, to hid* what I have aaid to Uiee,
TiMt I BMy Mirtm lo d^ian alone

I pMr linoh your grlcvauMia

;
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Which sineo I know thejr Tlitaoady are
plac'd,

1 give consent to go along witli you.

Recking as little what bctideth me 40
As mnch I wiata all good befortnne you.
When will you go ?

Sil. Thli evening coming.
EgL Wliere shall I meet you
SiL At Knar Patrick s cell.

Where I intend holy confession. 44
£gl. I will not fail your ladyship.

Good morrow, gentle huiy.

Sil. Good morrow, kind Sir Eghimour.
lExeunt teverally.

Scene VT.—The Same.

Enter Laukcs idth hU dog.

Lavnee, When a man's scrvntit shall play the
cur with him, look you, it goes hard ; one that
I brought up of a puppy ; one tliat I saved from

* drowning, wlicn three or four of his l)lind liro-

thers and sisters went to it. I have Uiuglit him,
even m one would say predMly, 'Thus would I

teach a dog.' I was sent to deliver him as a
3 present to Mistress Silvia IW>m my mester, and

I came no sooner Into the dintng-cbamber but
he steps me to her trencher and steals her
ca|M)n's leg. O ! 'tis a foul thing when a cur

12 cannot keep himself In all companies. I would
have, as one should say, one tliat takes upon
him to l>e a dog indeed, to be, as it were, a dog
at alt thing!. If I had not had more wit than

16 he, to take a llkult upon me that he did, I think
verily he had been hanged fort: sure as I Uve,

he had sufflered fort : you shallJudge. He thrusts

me himself into the company of three or four
20 gentleman-like dogs under the duke's tal)lc : he

liad not been there—bless the mark—a pissing-

nhile, but all the chamber smelt him. ' Out with

the dog !

' says one ; ' What cur is that }
' says

34 another ;

' Whip him out,' says thu third ; ' Hung
him up,' says the duke. I, having been ac(|uainte<i

with the smell before, knew It was Crab, and
goes me to the fellow that: whips the dogs;

iS ' Friend,' quoth I, 'you mean to whip the dog ?

'

' Ay, marry, do I,' quoth he. ' You do blm the
more wrong,' quoth I ;

' 'twas I did the thing you
wot of.' He makes nie no more a<lo, but whi]>s

33 me out of the chamber. How many masters
would do this for bis servant? Nay, IH be
sworn, I have sat In the stocks for puddings be
hath stalm, otherwiM ha had been cxecotad;

36 I have stood on the plUory for geeia he hath
killed, otherwise he had suifered for't; thou
thlnkest not of this now. Nay, 1 remouiiier thu

trick you r ned me when I took my leave of

40 Madam .Silvia: did not I bid thee still mark me
and do as I do f When didst thou see me heave
i4> my tot and main watar aaloM a gentle-

woman's futhingKle?
do such a trick ?

'•r see me
44

Enter Pkotbub, ami Julia in boy's elothci.

Pro. Sebastian is thy name? I like thee well

,

And will employ thee In some service presently.

Jul. In what you please : I will do what I can.
Pro. I hap» Aon wilt [To LAinrca.1 How

now, you whoreson peasant ! 48
Where have you been these two days loitering?

Launce. Marry, sir, I carried Mistress Silvia

the dog you bade me.
Pro. And what says she to my little Jewel 7 52
Laune*. Marry, she says, your dog was a cur,

and tells you, cuirisb thanks is good enough fur

such a present
Pro. But she raeeired my dog ? 56
Launce. No, indcc<l, did she not : here Iiave I

brought him back again.

Pro. What ! didst thou offer iier this from me ?

Launce. Ay, sir : the other squirrel was stolen

from me by Uie hangman boys in the market-

place ; and then I offered her mine own, who is

a <log as big as ten of yours, and therefore the

gift the greater. 64
Pro. Go, get thee hence, and And my dog

again,

Or ne'er return again into my sight

Away, I say I Stay'st thou to vex mc liere ?

A slave that still an end tums me to shame. 63

[Exit hAi sct.

Sebastian, I have entcrtaine<l thee

Partly, that I have need of such a youth.

That can with some discretion do my business,

Forttanotniatingtoyondfaollshlout; 72

But chiefly for thy ftice and thy behaTiour,

Which, If my augury deceive me not
Witness good bringing up. fortune, and truth

:

Therefore, know thou, for this I entertain thee.

Go presently, and take this ring with thee, 77
Deliver it to Madam Silvia:

She loT'd me well dellver'd it to me.
JuL It ssems, yon lov'd not her, to leave her

token. So

She's dead. belikeT

Pro. Not so : I think, she Uvea.

Jul. Alael

Pro. Why doat thou cry * aUs ?*

Jul I cannot choose
liwt pity her. 84
Pro. Wherefore sbould'st tliou pity her ?

Jul. Beoanae matUnka that ahe loT'd you aa
well

As you do love your lady BUviik

She dreams on him that has forgot her love ; U
You dote on her, that cares not fur your love,

"I'is pit^, iuve sliuuid hv no uoul''V.'y

;

.\nd thinking on itmakasmaoi/,'alaal'
Pro. Well. well,|t«e her that rial ud there-

withal 9a

TUa letter: ttaklhtrohamber. Til] my lady
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I claim the promise fur her he«renly picture
Your mesMge done, hie home unto my chamber
litliaetboaitadtOnilmeMdandtoUtary.

96

r 7 Tr ISxit.
Jul. How many women would do mh a

uessnge ?

AIM, poor Protemi t thou hast entertain dA fox to lie the sliephenl of thy himba.
Alaj, poor fool ! why do I i)ity hini
That with his very heart despiseth me»
BccauM be loTM ber, be despiseth me •

Because I love him, I must pity him
'

l^'t'^'ii} I*rted from me.io bind him to remember my good will; 10-
And now am I—unhappy meawnger— ' ^

To i)Iead for that which I would not obtain.
To carry tliat which I would have refus'd. ,08To praise his faith which I would have disprate'd
1 am my master's true-conflrmed lore
But cannot be true senant to my master
I nless I prore fiklie traitor to myself ,V et wlU I woo ftirMm

; but yet so c«*Uy
As bearen It knows, I would not bkre Urn speed

45

Enter Silvia, attendtd.
Gentlewoman, good day ! I pray you, be mv

mean

^"o^/^J"® "'"'^ ^ "I^"'^ with Madam Silvia,

r .
'i"'" 'hat I bo she '

Jul. Ifyoubertie.IdoentreatyourpMlencc
To hear me spe^ Um miMwe I nm •mtoo

Sil. From wbom T „o
Jvl. From my maKM; 8lr PraiMH, nwdMa.
•Si/ O ! ho sends ywi (br • picture »
Jul- Ay, madam.
Sit UnutajWlf my picture there. ,,4

r.^ J. I-^ picture brouaht.
Oo,iiTe yow muter this: teU him from nie/

u"* ',^^tl^ changing thought, forgrt.

r"',"
«h«nb.r thii'tbl. .hidow.

Jul. MadMn,ptoMe you peruM this letter

-

Pardon me, madam, I have nnadrta'd ,»
IX-Uver'd you a paper that I should not

:

Thta Is the letter to your ladyship.
Si7. I pray thoe, let me look on that again.

it ^'bobl'^^
'"^ '^«n.P^^ me.

I wlU not look upon your master's linos •

A
•»• "turd with protestation., , ,cAnd of new-IHmiHl ottba. which he will breakAs easily m I do t«M> hto p^ier.

ring*^' ^y*""!' this

Sil. The more Aum tor Urn that he aenda
It nie

;

For. I have lipnr-! »'<••> sav = f!--,=^ - j >•

'1 . " hi™ «t his departure.
Hiough hi. flUM taf., h.Te p^fTnd the Huk

*^"'he[
"'""'^ y°n »e«rf«r

•' ">•»»«» wrongs her

.S«. Dost thou know her?
AlmostJUS well as I do lt„ow mj-self

:

To tldnk upon her woes, I do protest
That I have wept a hundred several times i -

.

S,l. Belike, (he thinks, that Proteus hath foV-
Rook her.

Jul. I think she doth, and that's her cause
of sorrow.

Sil. Is she not passing fidr

'

Jul. She hath Imeii fairer, madam, tlian she i.,.When she di,l think n.y master lov d lier well, i,.
She,lnmyjudgment,wa8a9faira>iyou-
But since she did neglect her lo.jking glas.And threw her sun-expelling mask away.
Tlic air hath starVd the rosea In ber cbeeb
AiMl pinch d the Illy-tlncture of her flwe
That now she Is become as black as I.

'

Sil. How tall was she ? ,g
Jul. About my stature

; for, at Pentecost
*

W hen aU our pageanU of delight were ptay'dOur youth got me to ptoy the woman's part
'

Andl waatrimm'dlaMadamJulUisgown. ,6»

As If the garment had been made f„rnle

:

Therefore I know li about my height
And at that time I made her weep asood •

tori did play a huuentable part
'

Madam, 'twas Ariadne passioning
For Theseus' perjury and unjust flight:W hlch I so Uvely acted with my tears „<;That my poor mistress, moved therewithal
Wept bitterly, and would I might be dead
If I In thought ftelt not her very sorrow

She is beholding to thee, genUo yontli -
A!as, poor lady, dewhUe and left ! ,8,
I weep myself to think upon thy woids.
Here, youth, there la my pune: I ttn thee thi.
For thy sweetvm^^J^^^^^

her. -

FareweU. *

Jul. AM ibt shall thank you for t, if e'er you

A vlrtaoui genUewoUMi, mild and beautiful
I hope my master's suit wlU be but cold. tag
Sli-e she re«i>ects my mlstreas'lore 10 much.
Alas, how love can trifle with Itself
Here U lier picture: let me see ; I think
If I had such a tire, thU tece of mine '

,Were fUUaa lovely as Is this of hers:
And yet the piOnter flattcr-d her a little

i;nlemlllrtt«wtthmy»lftoomu.h.
'

ifthatbeallthedUlbranoehihlilMt
I 'II Ket me such a colour'd perlwIgT
Her eyes are grey as gfaus. and so are oiIm •

'^™head s low. and ndae 'a aa hWiW hat should It be th»t hi wepecu In hw^1
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Bnt I can make rMpeetlre in mjtOt,
It this fond Love were not a blinded goi ?

Come, ihadow, come, and talce thii liiadow up,
Fer 'tis tliy rivaL O thou senseless fonn ! 205
Thou slialt be wonld||>'d, UaAi, lor'd, and

ador'd.

And. were (here sense lu his idolatry,

My substance should be statue in thy stead. loS
111 use thee kindly for thy mistress' sake,
Uliat us'd me so ; or else, by Jove I vow,
I should have scratch'd out your unseeing

eyes.

To make my master out of love with thee. [Exit.

Act V.

Scene 1.-—Milan, An AlAey.

Enter EoLAMona.

Egl. The son begins to gild the western sky,
And now it is about the very hour
That Silvia at Friar Patrick's cell should meet

me.
She will not Ikil ; for lovers break not hours, 4
Unless it be to come lieforc their time.

So much they spur their expedition.

See,whm she comsii

Enter Silvia.

Lady, a haiq>y evening

!

Sil, Amen, amen ! go on, good Bi^amour, 8
Out at the poitem by the abbey-walL
I fear I am attended hy some qrtan
MgL Fearmt: the fcrakli not three leagues

If we raeo*er tkatiWeVa lofe enongh. [Xreunf.

SetM U.—The Sanu. A Jioetn iH the

DvKB'8 Palace.

Enter Tiiuwo, Pboiws, and Julia.

Thu. Sir Proteus, what says Silvia to my suit ?

Pro. O, sir, I find her milder than she was

;

And yet she takes exceptions at your person.

TKu. What! that my leg is too Imigr 4
Pro. No, that it U too UtUe.

1%%, 111 wear a boot to make it sonewhat
ronnder.

Jul. [Atiife.] But love will not l)c spurr'd to

what It loathes.

Thu. What says she to my face ? E

Pro. She says It Is a tkir one.

Thu, Nay then, the wanton llco
; my face Ih

black.

Pro. But pearls are fair, and the uld saying is,

' BbMsk mea are pearii in beavteoua hwiles' c}-es.'

Jul. [Ait4f.} Tie tmu, each pearls as put out
ladles' eyes; 13

For I bad rather wink than look on them.
Xfttt. Howlikeeshemydisconrse?
Pre, IU,whea]Kmtalk<rinr. 16

Thu. But well, when I dlseearae of lore and
peace?

Jul [Atide.] Bat better, hideed, when yon
hold your peace.

Thu. WhatsaysshetomyTaknirf
Pro. O, sir, she makes no doubt of that. 20
Jul. [Atide.l She needs not, when she knotte

it cowardlccL

Thu, What says she to my birth?
Pro. That you are well derir'd.

Jul. [Afide.] True; trom a gentleman to

a fool. 24
Thu. Considers she my poesesslans ?

Pro. O, ay ; and pitlea them.
Thtt. Wherefore?
JuL [AHde.] IbMt endi an ass dionld owe

them. 38

Pro, That they are ont fay leaae.

JuU Here comes the duke.

EnUr Duu.
Duke. How now, Sir Proteus! how now,

Thurio!
Which of you saw Sir Eglamour of late ? 33

Thtt, Not I.

Pro, Nor L
Dute. Saw you my daughter?
Pro. Neither.

JDuis. Why then.

She 'a fled imto that peasant Valentfaie,

And Eg^oor it in her company. 36
'TIS true ; for Friar Laurence met them both.

As he in penanee wander'd through the forest

;

Him he knew well, and gness'd that It was she,

But. belag mask'd. he was not sure of it
; 40

Besides, she did intend confession

At Patrick's cell this even, and there she was not
These llkdlhoode eonflm ber tightftwn henoe.

Therslbre,Iii(ayyoii,alaadaottodlseottrte, 44
But mount yon presently and meet with me
Upon the rUdng oTthe mountain-foot.

That leads towards Mantua, whither they are

fled.

Dispatch, sweet gentlemen, and follow me. {Exit.

Thu. Why, this it is to be a peevish girl.

That flies her fortune when it follows her. 50
I 'II after, more to be rereng'd on tifimova
Than for tiie love of rseUeas Hlvla, lExft
Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love

Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. [Exit
JuL And I will lUlow, more to croei that love

Than hate fttrSIMa that taiMie far km. [JWt

Seen* m.—iVenMfrt^JTaNeiic TluForuL

Enter Outlaws Kith gnuvu.

Pint Out, C!oae,come,
Be pattent; «• awt btteg y«a t* our captaia.

aa. A

I

one
Rave kam'd me how to kreokttii patiently. 4



Seeend Out Come, bring her away.
Firit (hit. Where is Ute ir—tHnnti thnt was

with her?
Third Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath

outrun us;

But Jliiysfs and Valerius follow him. s
<;o thou with her to the west end of the wood •

There is our c aptain. We 'U follow him that 'a fled •

The thicket is beset ; he cannot 'scape.

lExeunt all except the First Outlaw

_. , - , „ nnd Silvia.
Firtt Ottt Come, I must bring jou to our

captain's cave.
Fear not

; he l)ears an honourable mind,
And will not use a wonutn lawIeMly.
SO. O ValentiBe I thta I endure for thee.

[Exeunt.

Scene IV.—Anotlter Part qf the Forest.

•SWer Vauuhwb.

TM "^L ""^^ • ""Wt in a man

!

This shadowy desart, unfrequented woods,
I l)ettcr brook than flourishing peopled town&
Here can I sit alone, unseen of any, 4And to the nightingale's complaining notes
Tune my distresses and recoid my woes.O thou that dost Inhabit in my breast,
I<ea»e not the mansion so long tenantlcss, sMet, growing ruinous, the building fell
And leave no memory of what it km I

Repair me with thy presence, Silvia I

Thou genUe nymph, cherish thy forlwn swain ! 12

Who* t. II • J t-Vofse uiithin.What halloing and what stir Is this to-dar?
These «« my WMttt,OM make tMrwUb their

Have some unhappy passenger In chase.
They love me weU

; yet I have much to do 16To keep them fivm nadvU oatram,
Withdraw thee. Valentine: whot thU comes

'"^"' ISteptoHde.

Enter Protsus, Silvia, aitd Joui.
Pro. Madam, thii lervloe I Imm dona for

you

—

Though ^ reqMct not aught your Mrmnt
doth

—

To haiard Ufc and re«me yon from him
That would have fore'd your honour and your

love.

Vouchsafe me, for my mce.1. but one ftUr look

:

A smaller boon than this 1 cannot Iwg
And less than this, I >ini sure, you cannot -ive.

ral. lAnde.) How like a dream is th, 1 see
and hear!

Lore, lend ma patience to forbear awhile«t O, mtomble, unhappy that I am ! .8
rre. JJoh^ipgr wwe you, madam, ere 1

47

But bj mj comiBc 1 hart made you h^m.

Sil. By thy approach thou niak'st in^ most
unhappy,

Jul lAtide.] And me, when he aiiiiroacl etU
to your presence.

SO. Bad I been seised by a hungrv lion,
"

I would have been a breaklhit to the beast
Rather than have (Use Proteus lescue me.'O

!
heaven be judge how I love ValenUne, ^W hose Hfe 's as tender to me as my soul.

And fuU as much-for more there cannot be—
I do detest false pcijur'd Proteus.
Therefore be gone, soUcit me no more. 43
Pro. What dangeroua action, stood tt next ta

death.

Would I not undergo for one calm look

!

O, 'tis the curse ip love, and still approv'd.
When women cannot love where they 're tw-

loveil

!

Sil. When Proteus cannot love where he*'s
bclov'd.

Read over Julia's heart, thy first best love,
For whose dear sake thou dktat then rend thy

ftiith

Intoa tbmisand oaths; and aU those oath* 4J
Deeoended Into perjury to love me.
Thou tert no fitith kit now, unless thou'dst two
And thatii Ihr worse than none: better have

none
Than plural (kith which U too much bv one.
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend '

'

J'"'- ^ ' In «<>»•Who respects friend ?

All men but Proteus.
Pro. Nay. if the gentle spirit of moving words

t^nowayohanteyoutoamlWerfbrm, .6
lUwooyoaUkeasirtdler.atann^eBd,
And love you 'gaInK Um nature of love—

force ye.
'

Sil. O heaven

!

^'"i-
I'll 'oree thee yield to my desire

y at. [Coming forward.] Rufflan, let go that
rude uncivil touch

; ^
Thou friend of an ill ftuhlon!

_ Valentine:
Pa/. Thou common friend, that's without

faith or love—
For such Is a fi'lend now—treachVous man

!

Thou hast begulld my hopes: naught but mine
64

Could have persuaded me. Now I dare not sar
I have one friend aNve: thou wouklst db-

prove me.
Wh» ^oM be tHMtMl BOW. when one's right

hand
Isperjur'dtothebowmiT Protous. «
I am iorry I must nevar trust thee more,
But count the world a ttna§» for thr sake.
The private wovBd la daqilt. O time most

oil! St!

•Mongst all foes that a friend should be the wont I

Pro. l-'y shame and guUt confound uw. 73



48 Zffo 4Stni(intn of Q$tt6na. [Act v. se.iv.

Forgive me, Valentine. If licarty lorroir

Be a sufflcicnt ransom for ofTence^

I tender't here : I do as trulj lufler 76
As e'er I did coiimilt.

Vol. Then, I am jjuid ;

And oncj again I do receive thee honest.

Wbo bjr repentance ii not taUaSed
b nor of hearan,norearth ; for these are pleaa'd.

Bj penitence the Eternal's wrath '« appeas'd : 81

And, that mj love may appear plain aivt tree,

AH that wax mine in Silvia I give tbee.

Jul. O me unlmppy ! ISirooiif.

Pro. Look to the boy. 85

Val. Why, boy ! why, wag I how now! what's
the matter 1

Lookup; q>eak.

Jul O good Or, my master chars'd me 88
To deliver a ring to Madam .Silvia,

Which out of my neglect was never dOM.
Pro. Where is that ring, boy t

Jvl. Here 'tis: this is It. lOiftfrinoi.
Pro. How ! let me .see. 92

Why this is the ring I gave to Julia.

Jul. O, cry you mercy, sir ; I have mistook

:

This is the ring you sent to ^via.
IShowt another ring.

Pro. But how cam'st thou by this ring? 96
At my depart ( gave this unto Julia.

Jul. And Julia herself did gi*e It Bw;
And Julia herself hath broofbt It Uther.

Pro. How! Julia! 100
,

Jxtl. Behold her tliat gave aim to all tliyoatlis,
\

And entertain'd them deeply in her heart

:

How oft hast thon with peijuiy cleft the root .'

O Protens! let this haUt make thee blush. 104
Be thou aiiiamed that I have took upon me
Snoh an immodest raiment ; ifshame live

In a disguise of love.

It is the lesser blot, modesty finds, loS

Women to change their shapes timn nirn their

minds.

Pro. Than men their minds! 'tis true. O
heaven ! were man

But constant, he were perfect : that one error
Fills him with tmOit; makes him run throi«h

all the sins: 112
Inconstancy falls off ere it l>cgtns.

What is In yUvia's tace, but I may spy
More fresh in Julia's with a constant'cye ?

Val. Come coine, a hand fh>m either. 116
Let me l>e blest to make this happy close

:

Twere pity two such fk-lends sliould lie k>iig foes.

Pro. Bear wltnew, heaven, I have my wish,
for ever.

Jvt And I mine, tx>

Knt^r Outlaws PrsK an^ TSTEIO.

Out. A prize! apriie! apriiel
Yal Forbear, foriwar, I say; it to my lord

the duke. '

Vuur (irace is welcome to a man dlsgrac'd,

lianished Valentine.

Duke. Sir Valentine ! i;^
Thu. Vonder Is .Silvia ; and iiilvU's mine.
Val. Thurio, give liack, or else embrace thy

death

;

Come not within the measure of my wrath

;

Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 123
Verona shall not hold thee. Here she stands;
Take but possession of her with a touch

;

I dare thee l)ut to breatlie upon iny love.

Thu. Sir \ iilentine, 1 c-.irc not for her, I. 132

1 hold hiiii but a fool tliat will end.inger
His l)ody for a girl that loves him not

:

I claim her not, and therefore she is thine.

Dukt. The more degenerateand base art thou.
To make such means for her as thou hast done.
And leave her on such slight conditions.
Xow, by the honour of my ancestry,
I do applau<l thy spirit, \'iilcntine, 140-

And think thee worthy of an emprew' love.

Know then, 1 here forget all former griefs,

Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again,
riead a new state In thy unrivall'd merit, 144
To which I thus subscribe : Sir Valentine,
Thou art a gentleman and well deriv'd

;

Take thou thy Silvia, for thou hast daserv'd
her.

Val. I thank your Grace ; the gift hath made
me happy. 148

I

I now beseech you, for your dauglitcr's sake,

I

To grant one iioon that I sliall ask of you.

Duke. I grant it, for thine own, whate'er .1
' <>.

Val. These banish'd men, that I hare kept
withal 153

Are men endu'd wlUi worthy qualities

:

Forgive them what they have comndtted here.
And let them be recall'd from their exile.

They are reformed, civil, full of good, 156
And fit for great employment, worthy lord.

Dulce. Thou hast prmU'd; I pardon ttem,
and thee

:

Dispose of them as thou know'st their deserts.

Come, let us go : we wiU inehide all Jan 160
With triumphs, mirth, and rare solemnity.
Fat And as we walk along, I dare be bold

With our discourse to make yotu- Oraoe to smile.

fVhat think you of this page, my lord ? 164
Duke. I think the boy hath grace in him : he

blushes.

Val. I warr.tnt you, ni} loni, more grace
tlian iMty.

Dukt. What mean yoal)y that saying?
Vol. Please you, I '11 teU you as we pass along.

That you will wonder what bath fortuned. i6»
Come, Proteus ; 'Us your penance, but to hear
The sluiy of your loves diaoovered

:

That doMh wur day of nanrlage shall be yonv
.

,

Onelltaat,OMkotia«,oiMiint«»llHWtnes>. tt.^

IBateuT.i.



(ttlmg Hjivee of T^inieor.

8iE John Falstaff.
FlJTOs, a yonng Gentleman.
Bhailott, a Country Justioc
SllNDiR, Cousin to Shallow
foKD, I

Pao«, (
'"'o Gentlemen dwelling at Windsor.

WiiMAM Pag«, n Boj, Son to Pare
Sib Hpgh Etass, a Welsli Parson.'
IJOCTOH CAins, a French PhyslcUn.
Host of the Garter Inn
Babdolph, PisToi, Ntit, Followeniof Falatair.

Scene.- H iiiffcor; an,t tht A'ttghUmrhood.

R'liiiN. Page to ralatair.
Bi.MPiK, Servant to Stender.
RcoBT, Servant to Doctor Caius.

MiSTBISg FoBD.
MlSTR«S3 PaO«.

MnrsBBs Qcicht, Bwvut to Doctor Calw.

Serranta to Page, Ford, *c.

Act I.

Scene I.- Windgor. Before Page's Bouie.
Snter JvmcE .Shallow, .Slwdbb, an<f Sir

IKou Evans.
SAa?. .Sir Hugh, persuade me not: I »mmalse a Star-chamber matter of It: tf he «i«

Kobert Shallow, esquire.
Sim. In the couatjr of Ghwter. Jnatloe ofpeace, and coram.

j—~«> ui

Aj
,
cousin Slender, and cMt^lorum.

ssien. Ay, ami rato-lorum too; and a mntle-man bom, Master PanK.n; who',XrE„
"/Tf'J^™. «n any bill. mmnt.
obllgaUon,-<im,4fro.

«"i«»ne«, or

fhSfi ^ "^^^
!
^n** '^^e done M». tto^these three hiudred yean.

-o^"?-;.^?5i'.3:rrrtS:t':j^^-^'^^

SAa/. It Is an old coat
Eva. The dozen white louiea U<. become an

l.f^dc^V"'*'^"''"*^^'''^'
1 may quarter, cc-

Shal. You ijuv,Uy marrying.
*

Yea, py -r hdy ; If he haa » quarter of

34

your coat, there Is hut three iklrte fbr voim.irn my aimple coniectui«: bat thath X^?
If Sir John Falstaffhare commlSS dl£LZments unto you I am of the Churx:h. andwulh.'gUd to do my benevolence to make atonem-Jfand compramlses between you.

atonements

Sfcof. The Council shall hear It • it Is a Hot'
JIva. it ta not meet the Cound a ri^; •

there is no Iter of Got In a rint Th!^- ,

•

look jou.shaIl .iesin, t^ h^the feafof Cot

'

"I'^/'IJ '•i'ejourvi^tLV.^V^^^r

thft'ord^oufdZr^'"'^y<-^ li^-.

«:Vi.:h -^It".'?.?^
cretlon. with It There to Anie ^ k "f"

is pretty

of moneys, and gold and silver. Is hw^mSSSTuponbls death-..bed.-0«t dellverTfTZJu
resurrections --give,when she UMeZ oveS

peS. *''**"«*»««»«»««keh.rapett^



5° ^8e (merr|» (»t9M of (piilMr. [Act I.

Shal I kn.. . the yoHog gentlewoBuui she
haa good giftn.

g^M. Seren hundred pooods and powiblUties
iagootglfU

S'ftat Well, let us see hone* Mailer PMe. Ig
FalRtatr there ? 68

Ken. .shall I toll jou a lie? 1 do despise a
liar as I do despise one hat Is f ilne; or as I
despise .mr that is n, • ,. . knight, vr
John, is there: and, I u-w i y - be riiloil

your wcll wlllcrs. I will peat n.- for Mauler
Page. IKnoebkl What, hoa] Got {deM yoor
house here I

Page.
[ Within.^ Wh. 's tl:c re ' ,5

Ena. Here U Oof» , ..lr«i;. .>n.l j.,,,>r Mend,
and Justice Shalldw; .„.| her.. <oun« Matter
Slender, that pcradvent«.ii s mu, reil you an
othcruic, ifinattersijrov ivyoi, Ilmnga. Sc.

Enifr I'AGE.

Poffe. I am glad to see yo> r woi-hip veil.

1 thank you for my venison, Ma*ter SliAlh, ,

iSkat. Matter Page, I am glad to see vou

:

much good do It your good heart t 1 wtohed your
venison beiter; It was III killed. How doth gixKi
M -tress Page?—and I thank yoa almm h
niy heart, with my heart
Page. Sir, I thank you. g
ShaL Sir, 1 thank you; by yea and no, 1 do.

I am gM to tee ion. sMd M«««-

aUn. a>w does yow fUlow gnrlKMiad. sir
I heart! ny he wm oatmn on CMmIL g-

Page. It could not be Judged, rir.
Sir II You'Unotconfeai^yoallBoteMfett.
Shal. That he wUl not: tie mir ttaR. tU

your fault Tl* a good dog. „
Pag«. A cur, sir.

SkiU. Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair do^
can there be more said? he is good and fair
laSir John ralitair here?

, |

Page, Sir, he ia within; and I would I cou,
do a good office between yoo.

.^mt. ItUspokeaaaChriaUantM^ttospeak
iihal. He hath wronged roe, Maater Page, iv.^

Page. Sir, he doth lis some tort confew It.

Shal. If li he confessed. It U not mfacsaed
ta not that so. Master Page? He hath wroriged
me

; indeed, he bath ;-«t a word, he haih -be
Uere me: itobert tUuUlow, a«|uii«, Milk, be Is
wronged.
Page. Hero comes Sir John. ,„

Xiitrr Sir John Falst.w, Babt .iLni, N'tm, and
PlSTOU

FaL Now, Master Shallow, you il i .iiiplaln
of me to the king?
Skai. Knight, you have miat< i> my mi . killed

my daer, and broke open my lod^.
, ,^

JJt But not U«ed your keeper's daughUr »

Sh»t. Tat,aplnl tUtBbiyilMaiwwerBd.

tal. I will answer It straight: 1 have done
all this. That is now answered. ,m

j

XhaL The Council shall know this.

Fat. Twere Iwttcr foryoii if it were .« n
• in counsel : you 11 lie laughed m.

I

Bvn. Panea I'cr&o, Sir John ; go. t i^ .rts. 124
;

Fat. Good worts! good :c -<lcndcr I

I

broke your head
: what matter < ,,1 amiti-'

!>phiins

!

<t,paucn

h,;ld

». Tid

i-,2

136
lice: that's

I

Ille

j

^ Mairy, sir, I hnvc matter ,1 inv
against you; and agai: . your eom-e:."!
Riscals, Bardolph, Xyii,, and" Pistol. Tli

I

ried me to the tavern, and made me drui.

I

afterwanis picked my iKK k t.

Bard. You Ranhurj
Step, Ay, It ;« no n'

Ptit How now, Ml pi

Sleti. Ay, it Is no mat
JVym. Slloe,Isay!j)oi

my humour.
Slen. Where 'g Slmplp. my man can yon teU.

140
A .r. Peace, 1 pray ji, N w let US under-

stand
: there Is ihn >im: res in this matter,

,

I understand; thai 1- -muster Patfe, fldelicet,

I

Master Page; and then m myself, ./fdeiiorf, my-
I

Holf; and the three party is, lasUy and Anally
mine host ofthtaart-'r.

I >gf. Vfe three, to !..-ar it and end it between
thvni.

Hva. Fer^ -.t
: I will make a pref oflt in

my note lHx ,1 we will afterwards ork upon
the cause wiu i^- .r. at discreetly as w« can.

Fal. Plsti , 1 ,„
Pitt He b«a.-s with ears.

The t<>vil and ids tarn t what phrase t.
thi.« 'Heheai- *lthear?' Why, it i» affectations.

Ftti. Pistoi. dM you pick
"

purse?
Slen. A^-, t>y these gloves. dM he,

I might ncM r I oiiie In mine 1

a^tiii else,—of seven uToafs
I two Filward shok iMianl- ,

shillliii^ iiiid two pence .>-plec« of Vi
these t^ea.
PtU. Is this trae. Pistol?
Sua. > >; itislUK,ifttisapi.
Put. Iji.tiiouBoantainfDreiir

an'' laster mine,
I combB iiallenge of this laUen 1

Worl 1.- enial !! >
;-.'iras <'re

'

Word of .>!!;.! ; aiid s<- :l. ti,

Slen. iiy thesr i<|oves, theii twa-

Nfm. Be avised, sir, and pass go memrg,
I win s>^ • marry traR* with you, if ^ rai. the
II uthoo. » humour on n. that ta the <^note

174
h- hen .e In tl> red face h ui

- "t rcmemkr whsit I !

iiadc diuok,ye! I ae; bi-i altoge-

•:S

Master Sk>nder'>

It
I wo
lani

Mllier 1-

—Sir Job,

liest.

163

if it.

Slei

t; tu

when



W'hmg
• i-ar-

132

152

Sc.-ne I.]

^a^. t say vou. Sc »rlet and John?

^r</. Aad lwia« lap. Or. . . s!iv

AC<-n. Ay, you gpatf: in Latta tj,. a t<K.
• buttU

: matt. m tomk white i hvc

•
k •IninJt 1 11 h-dnw- Witt, ;

tl.^ .^....c....r,.f«ou otw. r.. ... „

^ ^
"ot; ifttne, ... aTirtu.,

51

I wia MHiy her opoo

nil

•«en- Why, If It be
any reasonable demana^
.P.* But OM jwi affiKtioD the ma«Tus command to know tt t of ^m, .louthTr

tie Hp, ta p^, of the nioutb: therefbrf
' y*"" S"** -Ul to tte'

ouslDAbr, tn.'ii if-r. can yon lowher?

drink within
Vcn.

well

i'Al.

la..

wUhWine, Misntfc.

ter.catry thewi. ^ a

I hope irfr, I Will ,i„ ^ ,hall become
»ould do rea«on.

"

That ran nwrt. wiU y,

iiiallixir

treH I-

V my I

'-, good

I

Con,
< Dnic,

"kindneM.

Wife. i .

bate . bot
net I ho[«! we -liau

AMMPa,

J are

.y Book
«d IWliiii tha
'Uga and Sm,

^inHn^ ;,. r.

uen weicom*.

4f to diiwcr

:

^tA down all

204

yihiOnailUd
lerei

many )<

I will

ueit.

Xav
•«atlu
be maid

Iwfll u

248

-at

Ho» WW, Simple
uuhi .v:iit on myiel
Book of Riddlea aN
Sim. Rook of R

H to All. uwtoaki _^
r muglit afom Mlchaelni af

O oo«;cO! e,ooi;

up

,\ w.

uaw yo ««iir I
• ToBht not the
a»e yon : 109
'J.didyok not lend

All-ila!l<iwii.a* laat, a
212

c stay for you.

it W
n7u.

"1"" ""Tii-^' CO* '
thet;"!,';

uuh re: doyonwideMtaiidmet ai6
A.. yi,u ahall and ». -rnrrnahln- ir
shaUdothrtttattawiMr^^'
Hay.bt: adanlud ne.

^te- .So I do.

vin deacriptioe
. ^

Ma^^cr Slender:

'Piu tyoflu
to you. if you pe

sat^"V ' *• ' co'-l" ShaUowsaj-a. I pray you paidon m • h.'. . ,

">pe, apon
'>ut Ifyou

It Am

avf, the
rt is. ac-

ean-

bfl

48

n greater thing tha
n, In any reason,
cfive me, conceive me,

yon

hiir \t fcL^T." "7 ^> •«. *t .'^"ur request!

v., ^ •* "
' Vtm. lore in ti.e be^nlngyri heaven may d«!i«aie It ii6on bS« af.

q>: .ititanccwhen we an married « • havT
<K<iision to know one anotiier- I
familiarity will grow more contempt
say,

' Marry her," I will marry hiT
freely diMolTed, and dlarolutel

It i( a fery dtacretion
fltui i« in ort 'diMoliitaiy
cording to our m«uiiiig. 'iwolm,
ing is goot
Shal. Ay, I think my cousin me
Sfen. Ay, or elae I would ,

hanged, la!

•Sfcoi HereconwilUrMlWresg A».

WojUd I jrooDB tor jrow .tat xirtm.

,fJ^ on the tablej my fctherdeslreii your w orshlpa' compaiir
Shal IwlUwaitonhliCSt'lltaiWMAm^^

atfhT,
'^^•^

amX^V^^°"''"^'^'"*^'f' ^

Anne. The dinner attend* yon. rie,
I am not a hungry, I thank you for-sooth. Go. sirrah, for you a« my man

ufSl^r^ sometime may be beholding to

uATSS? flirts "ul «ha»]m I Uv« Ufca a poor gentkman
•89
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A Mte. 1 may noi go io without jww wgnidp

:

they win not sit till you coiue.
Slen. V natb. 1 11 eat notlitav; I tluudt youM fflocb u though I ttld.

Atuu. I [mjr jon. (ir. walk in. 294
Sltn. I had rmthcr walk hm, I Uwnk you. I

bnUsed my (falo th' othor day with i^qliig at
•word and dagRer with a matter of fence ; three
Teneys for a dish of itewed prnnn ;—and. by niv
troth, I cannot abldo the smell of hot meat
since. Why do jour dogi Iwrk no? Ih) there
bears r the town j^,
Anne. 1 think there are, sh'; I heard them

talkwlof.

Slen. I loTe the sport well; but I ghall an
toon quarrd at 11 a« any man In England.
You are afraid, if you see the bear loose, an-
you not?
Amu. Ay, Indeed, sir. 308
ISUn. That '8 meat and drink to me, now: I

hare seen Saekerwm luoso twenty times, and
hare taken lilm by the chain

; but, I warrant
you, (he women hate so cried and shrieked at
It. that it pamd : but women, indeed, cannot
iM» 'em; tttey are teiy UUkvowwd rough

3.S

He-enter Paom.

Page. Come, gentle Master Slender, come;
we stay for yim.

Slen. I li eat nothlog, I thank you, sir.

Pmgt. By cock and pie. yoaiteD not choose,
irt oon)e.coaM 320

•Slfii. Nay, pnyTou, lead the way.
PtLfe. CtHDe OS, sir.

SIra. Miitroia Anne, yonneir sbatl go tat
Anne. Not I. sir ; pray you, keep on. 314
SUn. Truly, I will not go Int: Iml/, lat I

will not do you that wrong.
Anm. I iiray you, sir.

Slen. I U rather Im unmannerly than tlMbl*.
•ome. You do yourself wrong. Indeed, la I 319

IBatunt.

Scene U.—The Same.

Killer Sir IKsii Evans and Simpli.

JSixi. Oo yotir ways, and aek of Doctor Calui*
house, which is the way : and t)ier« dwells one
Hlstress Quickly, which Is In the manner of his
nunc, or hli try mine, or bia cook, or hie touti

dry, his washer, and Ids wtlinei. ;
.Sim. Well, sir.

Ef. Nay, U la peltw yet GWe her this let-

ter; for it 1* a 'omaa thai aitagether'* ae-
liialntance with Mlitreai Anne Page: and the
letter Is, to desire and require her to 1011011 your
master's desires to Htitniaa Anne Pwa I pnir
you, be Kone: I will make an end of my
dinner; there's ptpptoa and laeeelo eoMt. 13

tr

Scene lU.—A Ruum in the Garter lutu

Killer i AiaxAtu, Host, Bardolpii, Nvm, Pistol,

and KoBiN.

Kal. Mine host of the Garter I

Hrmt. wiiat aajs nqr huDy^vokr Speak aeho-
larly and wisely.

F^. Tmly. mhie hoat, I mast torn away
some of my foDowen. 5
Bolt. Dlseard. baUy Rerenles; caAter: 1st

them wag; tret, trat
Fal. I lit at ten pounds a week. 8
Boat. Thou "rt an emperor, CiDsar, Keisar, and

Pheeiar. I wW entertain Baidolph ; he shall
draw, he shaU Up: said I weU. bully HeetorT

fal. Do so, good mine host u
Ilort. I have spoke ; let him follow. [ToBahti.]

L«t me see thee froth and lime: lamatawotd;
foHow. [jtteit.

Fu. Bardolph, follow him. A tapster Is a
good trade: an old cloak makes a new Jerkin ; a
withered serving-man, a fresh tapster. Oo; adieu.
Bard. It U a life that I hare desired. I will

thrive. to
Pitt. O base Hungarian wight ! wilt thou thf

spigot wield ?
( Exit Bari>.

ifrm. He was gotten in drink; Is not the
htinHMreoMeMedT t^
Fal. I am glad I am so acquit of this tlnder-

IMX ; his thefts were too open ; his fllchhig was
like an unskilful singer; he kept not time.

Ifum. The good humour U to steal at a
Mlnliu'H rest. jg

Pi*t. 'Convc),' the wise It cull. 'Steal:' fob!
u flco for the phrase

!

Fal. Well, stie, I am almost out at heels. 33
Fit. Why, tbeB,lsildbss ensue.
fW. Time is no nmedy; I must oony-

catch, I must AlfL
Piet. Yoong ravens most hare Ibod. 36
FtU. Which ofyou kaowPotd or this ton t
Pit I hM tks wUhl: Im ! «C snMwoe

good.

Fal. My bowMl hMHi I wiB IsB ymi what I
am about. 4,

Ftit. Two yards, and more.
Fat. No quips now, Pistol I Indeed, I am In

the waht two yards aboat ; but I an now ahout
no waste ; I am about thrift Briefly, I do mean
to make love to Ford's wUb : I spy entertainment
In her

; she dlsooarsei, slie carves, she gives tbu
leer of invitation : I can ccnstrag the action of
hw fbnilUar style ; and the hardest voice of her
behaviour, to be Englished rightly, Is^ ' I am Hlr
Join IMNbW' gi
I'M. Ha hatkMiiiMhsr well, and transited

her well,ob^o^ImhwI^ Into l&HWrt,
^m. Tlwrtwrla4sap;wm«lMHIwoiir

patat
jj

fW. Now,thsNportt«aiitokaianNwnlo



he bath • legion of
of her InubMid'i purse

;

angeUw

boji'iy f' Mitertoln, and <To her,

yi/tn. The bumow rlM ;tt li good : bumo^me tlie angel*.
-»»»«™r

/iVit I have writ me here a letter to htr- andhere mother to I'sge; w«lte. who erea n^'^
Zi^.'J!^«^' I»rf with "«t
^^^X^t^ -oartiBie. the beam of h. r

IvSf- ,,?^.?*""*"«"^''"''*»ne. 68

i^/ o .
tor Ihrt kwnonr.

u ' o'« my eztwionwith «ich a greedy Intention, that tte MMttteof her eye dUl «eem to Kx>«h me up HkeiK
ootb, and tbej ibaU be exchequers to me • the»shaU be m, Eart Mrt Wert iDdle.ra^ I win

"""^.Oob-irtboulbU letter

"

-Mistress Page
; and thoQ thia to IfIatn><. kv>..iWe wiu thrive. lad., we .^My^"^*X

reputtttlon^^^
taep th. h.»low of

'''^.ot'.S;^^:""^'^ '^''^
Sail like iqr plaam to thM goMen riMFML«og„es. he«., yJS^ZSL^
Trudgj plod away o" the hoof; „ek shelter.pack

!

J
iUrtaff wiU Icam the humour of this aee

I'>ench thrift, you rogue.: myKlf and 'sklrte-l

.
IBMunt FAinArr and Rorin

and fUIlam howT^ gounl

And high and low bemUothorfchaiMiiuw-,
Tester 1 U have In poSSi iSl tti2^1S?^k«»« Phrygian Turk (

"«>k.

Airra. I have operaUona ta « |mwI whichbe humours of revenge.

Wilttboanvnger ^
ym. By wtlkln and bar atari
/^'f. WitbwitoriteeJt

liiHi W'""»t«>th«humouri.i:

««e. And 1 to F,,ni shall oke umWdHow Kalstaff, varlet Hie, ,

AUU his mtl couch deftio
.

.>jf>»i. My humour HhaU not cool •
i .iii

-SinSTlsS.*^ "«'eo»t.nU?"
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Scene IV.-^ jtoom in I)ecTOR C.ur»'i Bouse.
Ji'Uer M18TMH QcicBtr and Simnn.

(iutek What, John Roglty!-

EttUr Rcaav.

^.^^^'^ »o to the c««,ment. and see If vou

.e« wm f^**""' '^'^f '» t^e bom^Here will be an oU abaMnK of God'k n>«i«.,.J
and the king's En^lahT^

•ftu^ l U go watch.
Vitiot. Go

; and we 11 have a domcI titrt »«»
at niKht. in fiUth. at the lattereKi^^

no breed-bate: bia worrt fault 1«. that be 1*giwn to pr^. fc, „ wwrthlng peevish thatway, but nobody but ha. hi. fkiUt ;K kt ttat

Aim. Ay, for fault of a better.
<^ici:. And Master Slender * your wuberl
Sitn. Ay, forsooth.

"weri

l>oe. be not wear a great round bemniUke a glover's poring-knlfe »
,

No. forsooth
: he huUi but a Uttla whcr'

race, with a Uttl* y«Uo» baM«-« i^nt «rflH?i
beard. ' "'"ww
yutet. Asr.aly^^Hig^ltedmM,tollellotT

"*

1 . : hot he ia tiUl k Ban orbis hands a. any is betweMi this and hi. kead-he liath fought with a marrener
«uic*. How«,,ou?-oi IrtotUdiemam^him

:
does be not hold up hja Wmd. as irirZ.

and stmt In hU cut t
» *«».

AYin. Yanlade«|,doe.he.
Wan k«««i ..Ml Anne P«« nowo« fortune I W| Jtafar F*.^ KviS*J ,i"u<lo what I can for yov nuwter: Ann. iT.

«»r«,and I wkb—
"^w. Anne is a good

Jte-enter Huonr.
Rug Out, ala. ! here come, my master.

ru iH tt« eloMt] II. wlU not .tar lont Whlf
^"''» «;°«»"' •'ohn.wtat.Joto.l'^J'J'^o.Ihn'

And down, down, adown-s,' *c. ^
JP«<«r DocToa Ciiis.

toJ?*^,^!*
« yon ring? I do not like de«

t«M MtfM «r^; a bo,. , bwi; 4011..

V«i<<*. Ay.forsootiTjTTJtokihityou. MaidaJ
he went not In hlmwlf : iflM ha4MmAUm yonai BM^ be woliU bm ben
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Cuius. Fe, fe, /e, fe : ma /oi, il fait fort

ekaud. J* «*«» vai* A la wwr,—fa f>-ande

Qufafe. Is It this, »lr?

Catiu. Out; mettcz le axt mon pocket; de-
j

ptekix, quickly.—Vera ii dat ICDave Rugb; ? i

Quiet; 'Wtiitt.JcrimRiiglqr! Joka! 58
j

Jte-enter Roa*r.
|

Bug. Here, Kir.
|

Caiiu. You are John Bugby, •»! you are

Jack Bugby: come, take-a your rapier, and

oome after my heel to de court I

Rug. Tis ready, sir, here in the porch. 63

Caiut. By my trot, I tarry too long.—Od's me!

foubti^f dere ia «ome simples in my
closet, dat I nil not for de varld I shaU leave

behind. *7

Quick. [Aiide.] Ay me : he'U nnd the young

man there, and be mad.

CaiiM. O dUAU I diahU / vat ii in my cloiet ?

—Villain I larron! [Pulling SmrLtotO.] Rugby,

mympier! 7^

Quick. Good master, be content.

Caiiu. Vcrefore shall 11)0 oontent-a?

Qitiek. The young man Is an honest man.

Caiw. Vat shall de honest man do In my
closet? dete is no honest man dat shall come in

my closet. 7*

quiek. I beMech you, be n<A w pUasnMlc.

Hear Um truth of It: he omm oT mi enuKl to

me from Parmi Hu^ >i

Caiu». VclL

.Vim. Ay.fonooth.todeeireherto—

Quick. Peace, I pray you. 84

Caiui. p*MMk your tonfB«!-«p«** TOUT

tale.

Sim. To derire thU honert genttommMi, your

maid, to speak a good word to MMraH AMe
PanformyoMiterinthamyoriMnlaaa. I9

quiek, ThU li all. todeed. lal but ITl ne'or

put my linger in the lite, and ncu<l not.

Caiui. Sir Hugh Mnd-a you?—Rugby, baillcx

me some paper : tatry you a little-a while. 9j
[Writeii.

Quick. 1 am glad he Is so quiet : if he had

tieen throughly moved, you should hate heanl

him so loud, and so melancholy. But, notwith-

sunding, man, I'll do year m*«(«r what good I

can ; and the very yea and th« no ti, the French

doctor, my master,—I may call him my master,

look you. for I keep his house; and 1 wash,

wring, brew, Imko, scour, dreiw meat and drink,

make the Iwds, nml do all myself,— 102

Sim. TIs a great charge to come under one

body'K liRiul. '

..... J
Quiot Are you avW«o* thatt you ihiai And

it a great chaiie: uA to be 19 maij tod down

fatte; but notwHhlaai1im.-«o taU you In your

Mtf,—I weukl have no words of it,—«iy mirtir

htmMtf urn loTtwHh MtHreM Attatr«ff*i hut

notwithstanding that, I know Anne's that'*

neither here nor there.

Caiur. You Jack'nape, give a dU letter to

Sir Hugh; by gar, it is a shallenge: I vUl cut

his troat In de Park; and ItUI tcMh a iourvy

Jack-a-nape priest to meddle or mafca. YouBwy
b»«oiie; HliiH**oo<lyoii»«iiyheri: by ^r,

I vUlevkaHhUtwoitoMi; by gar. he ihall not

haTeattonatotrowathtodog. [JJxtt Simplb.

Vttiefc Alaal he apeaki but for bis friend. 119

Caitu. It ia no matter-a for dat :—do not you

tell-a me dat I shall have Anne Page for myself?

By gar, 1 rill klU de Jack prieet; ana 1 have

appointed mine host of de Jartier* to mdaauru

our weapon. By gar, I riU myself bareAape Page.

Quick, ait, the maid loTei y«a. mmI aU ihaU

be well. We nnut glre folks toate to into:

what, the (0«d-Jer! lo?

CWm. Rugby, come to the court vlt me. By

gar, if I have not Anne Page, I shall turn your

head out of my door. Follow my heels, Rugby.

[Exeunt Caicb and Rvoby.

Qui'c*. You shall hare An fool's-head of your

own. No, I know Anne's mind for that: nerer a

woman In Wlndaor kovwi mora fit Aaaa't mtnd

than I do : nor can do more than I do wUh h«r,

I thank heaven.

rent. [Within.] Who's within there? ho! 136

Qmitk. Who'a thm, I trowt Come near the

house, I pray you.

Enter Fbntox.

Fent. How now, goodwoman I how doit thou?

Quiet. The bettar, that It pleaM your good

worship to ask. «<'

Fent. What ntint bow does pretty Mistress

AnneT
Quick. In truth, sir, and she Is pretty, and

honest, and gentlu ; and one that Is your fricnil.

I can teU j-ou that by the way ; I praise heaven

for It. ^ .
Fent. Shall I do any good, thinkest thou?

Shall I not lose my suit? 149

Quick. Trotn. sir, aU is In his hands above;

but notwithstanduig, llMtar FaiUflll. Ill be

•worn on a book, she lovea you. Bav* wA yow
worship a wart above your eye ? 153

Fent. Yea, marry have I; what of that?

Quick. WeU, thereby hangs a talc. Good

filth. It li such another Nan; but. 1 detest,

an honest maid as ever broke bread : we had

an hour's talk of that wart. 1 shall never taugh

but In that njald's company ;—but. Indeed, she

Is given too much to aUMtaiy awl mualnR.

But for you—well, go to. 16'

nm. Wall, I ihaU see her to-day. HoM,

theral money Ibr thee; let me have thy voloe la

uiy twhftlf: if thou kxH her l-cfore me, ww-

mend me. '*5

Quick. Will IT 1' tslth, that we wlU: and

I irffi taB yow wonU|> MR e( tta waM tti



ac*- nr.] tge gRerry (JEKwe of (pjin^or.
next Ume we h»ve conMence; ud of other
wQoere. ^

J^ ^'.*° gentlemap: but Anne

•r^other doM. Out iipoBtl wiiat have I

IBxit.
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Act n.

Scene l.-Before Paobs /rot<*f.

Sntii-MwrKwa Paoi. with a Letter.

^''Page- What: hare I -scaped love-Ietteri

a luuject for them ? Let me lae.

Ask me no reason why I love yon: for thotuh
use Re«„n for his physic he' JSuu Wmnot for hb counsellor. You .re not y^n,. „^more am I; r, to then, thne's sympithr- rou

*° »«' then; th?"JmZsympat^
; y«. love ,«;k, and so do I ; woid youdesire better sympathy? Let it .uac^ t^ Mta-

"urnce. that
f
tow thee. I will not say, pity mT-not a «»MhHlk. phrase; hut I iVriove m^
Thine own true koi(ht.
By day or night, .g
Or any kind of Ucbt,
With aU hit mlfht
ror thM to Ifht,

Jo«» rauvarr.
What a Bend of Jewry U this ! O wicked wicked
world

!
on. that ta weU-nlgh worn to ptacTw^S

•«e, to show himself a youna nUtaiit I wSLt an
unwclghed behaviour hath thii Flamlih dran^art picked, with the devUs name I out ofmr
conversation, that he dares In this manneriiiV

Sll, 5?; K*"" »" «nr com.pwy Wluit should I say to him? I WM then
frugal of my mirth :-heaTen foiKlve me I Why
I U exhibit » blU te Uie parlUment for theputting down of men. HowVhaU I b.on Wmf tor rmofMi I wui be, m em. whi,guts art Made of puAtlBp

«uw as nis

Bnter MilTRRsa Foan.

Jof'V^V .

'

"JJ^
I «-»mlng to

to rtow'2::th. coiii^""'" =

•

.bow you to the ioi^bfllliJSi Ce^give me some cowMet^^
fM«e

!

WlMl%lk.Mtter,irMw>r

trifflng respect. I couW come to such honour

'

Ifw.i'evr. Hang the trilto,wonuw; take the

iisrs'ttr*
«"-^«*«" wtu. wae.?-;

ete™'!-.'^'^-
"I «««It ff, to hell for tl

eternal moment or ao, I conld be knighted.

1^ S*; Sif AliceFord! These knights wlU hack; and eottou
Uiouldst not alter the arUcle of thv gent

„

ifr,. Fmrd We bmn daylight: here. rend.

IS?r.h'?"r'.? ^ '"ishte.l. I
JliaU think the worse of fat men as long as
I have an eye to make difference of men s liking

"W* awear; prainol women's
modesty; and gave Rich orderly and weU-behaved
reproof to aU uncomellnei^ that I wmiM havesworn his dispodtlon would have gone to the

adhere and keep ,.lace together than the Hon
dredth Psalm to the tune of Green .Sleeves.'W hat tempest. I trow, threw this whale, with somany tuns of oU In hla bellj-, ashore at W In.lsor '
How riuUl I hi rrreniMl on him? 1 think, the
«>«« way w»e to entertain him with hope, tlU the
wicked Are of luat hare melted him iihU own
grease. Did you ever hear the like? ^Mm. Page. Letter for letter, but that thename of Puge and Ford differs! To thy gmt
comfort InthU mystery of lU opinions, hW^s
JSLil^.S^"' 1' ""^ I*"' >"t thine

r2!2l-.'^' P™*^' '""'<' "hall.I*««n». he hath a thowud of these lettcn^

• ?m;h« of •w«»d editlob He
will print them, out of doubt ; for he ow«a notwhat he puts Into the pre^i, when he rmUd potus two: I had rather be a gUntess, and Ue tti^Mount Pellon. Well. I will fln.l you twratola^noMs turtle, ere one chaste nmii. «,

band.t^Tety worda What doth he think of us?

»im-2;!-!f5*". " U'e

I U entertain my^lf like one thrt I am not
acquainted withal; for, sure, unless be know•ome strain In me. that I know not nwaeir ha
would never have boarted mo in thl* fUrr

Ifr*. Ford, lloanllng caU you tt! llfbe wte
to keep him above deck. ^

hatch... l-n new to sea again. Let s bo re-
ungert on him: totH appoint him • meeting

;

Klve him a show of oonlbrt in hi. suit, and ImuI
lilni on with a Rne-baltud delay, till be
liewned his horse* to mine liost of the OMter ooMn, F._,rd. Nay ! «^.!! cmseut to act any 'vU-
lany agalurt him. that may not sully the chart-

l^^i^S.t'- ""at my husband «iw this
IMlerl it wo«dd give otenul food to his Jealousy.
Mr$. Pa0$, Why, look, when be comes j ami
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mT goo. I m.in too: he's m far from Jealousy, as
I am 0^1,1 giTlDf; him cause ; and that, I hope, U
aL inmeaaunble dlatance.
Mr$. ford. Yoa an the taapplw wonuill. loB
ITrc Pa^ Let's eonmlt togrther againit

this greaqr knlgM. ConeMtber. [TheyreHre.

Enter Forp, Pistol, r io«, aiid Ntm.
Forrf. Well, I hor« It Iw not so.

Pitt. Hopelsacurtaldoglnaomeaahirs: 112
Star John affects th; wife;

For4. Why, sir, my wife is not young.
Pitt. Re wooes both high and low, both rich

and poor,
Bi'tli younK and old, one with another, Fort. 116
He loves the Kallniaufry : Ford, perpend.
ford, Love niy wife

!

Pi/It. With Uvcr burning hot: prevent, or
go thou.

Like Sir ActtBon he, with Rlngwo-?.! itthy heel8.—
O! odious is the name! ,21
•Wwf. What name, sift
Pie'. The Iiom, I say. Farewell:

Take heed ; have open eye, far tliieves do (bot
by night: ,5^

Take heed, ere summer oomea or cuckoo-Wrds
do 8lng.

Away, sir Corjioral Njni

!

Believe It, Page ; he speaks sense.
| Kxit.

Fbrd. [AMe.] I wiU be |Mtl«nt: I will fln.l

yrm. {To Paw] And this Is true ; l like not
the bnmour of lying. Ho hath wronged me In
some humoun: I should have home the hu-
moured letter to her, but I have a swort and it

shall hitc upon niy necessity. He loves your
wife

; there 's the short and the long. My name
Is Corporal Nym ; 1 speak, and I avouch 'tis

ttxmt my name te Nym, and Falstaff loves your
wife. Adieu. I love not the humour of Dread
und cheese; and there's the humoor of It.

Adteo.

Page. lAtidt.] ' The humour of It,' quoth 'a t

berel a fillow fMghts humour out of his wits. 14s
Forrl. I will seek out FalatiUr.

Page. I nevw hMrd swsli a dnwiinff, aflkct-
Ing rogue.

ford, in do Itnd It: well.

Page. 1 will not believe Bueh a Catalan,
though the priest the town commended him
for a true man.
Fnrd. Twtis a good sensible fellow : well.
Page. Hnw n.iw, Meg!
Jfrs. Page. M hlthor go you, George?—Hark

Mrt. Ford. How now, sncet Knuik ! why art
thoamclanciioiyT
Ford. I mcUncholyl I am not ni' iHMtlioly.

U«tyoahoiBa,|o, ,5^
JTrt. Fori, firith. Uura bast some crotcheU

tatlqrlMadiKNr. WUIyovfi>,MisimsI>Her

Xrg. Page. Have with you. Yon 11 come to
dinner, 'ieorge? [A.fide to Mas. Ford.) Look,
who comes yonder : she alMlI be ow messeoaer
to this paltry knight
Mre. Ford. Trust me, I ttKnudit on her:

shell lit It

Enter MlSTBiaa QtncRLT.

Mrg. Paije. You are come to sec iny ilaughtcr
Anne?

*iuiek. Ay, forsooth
; and, 1 jiray, how dors

good MLstrew) Anae ? jf<j

Jfrif. Page. Go In with us, and sec : we'd have
an hour's talk with you.

[Exeunt MisraiH Paob, Mutrms Forp,
and UvmMM (JciotLT.

Pitff'. How now. Master Fort ! 172
Ford. You heard what this knave told me,

ili'l you not?
Page. > om; and you hoard what the other

told me? ,j5
Ford. Do you think there is truth in them ?
Page. Hang 'em, sbives I I do not think tho

knight would olfer It: but these that accuse hlu
in his Intenttowartsoarwivsi^areayoiworiila
discarted men; very rogues, now they be out of
service.

Fnrd. Were they his men t
Page. Marry, were they. 184
Ford. I like It never the better for that

Does he lie at the Garter ?

Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he should
Intend this voyage towarts my wife, I would
turn her loose to him; mhI what he geU more
of her than sharp words, let it lie on my head.

Fitrd. I do not misdoubt my wtfe, but I
wo\ild be loth to turn them together. A man
may be too confident: I would have nothing 'He
on my head :' I cannot be thus satisfied. 154
Page. Look, where my ranting host of the

(iartcr comes. There Is either liquor in his
pate or money in his purse when he looka
so merrily.—

j^g

Enter Host and SlULUnr.
How now, ndnc hcst

!

Iln»t. How now, Imlly rook ! thou 'rt a gentle-
iimn. < avalicro Justice, I say I

Shal. I follow, udne host, I follow. » iood i ven
anil twenty, gcMMl Master Page! Master Page, will
you go with us r we have sport In hand. '•04

Holt. TeU hlB, eanaino-jwltae: tdl hUa,
bully-rook,

.S%a<. NIr, there la a ftay to be ftMght between
Sir Hugh the Welih prieet and GUoa the Fraich
dortor. «^
Ford. Hood mine host oP the Cteter, a wont

with you.

//•it What surest thott,Bi)rba^ NMlit ait

iStkat ITa FUM.] WUI ym go with m to



sctat I.] t:ge qnmg (TSOivtt of (Wm^eor.
Iwhohl It ? My nrnry bort hath had the meaaur-
inn of their weapons, and, I think, iiath ap-
jMimtcd thL-m contrary places; for, believe me I
hear thi- parson Is no jesUr. Hark, I wlU tell
j-ou what our sport shall be. (Thev go <ui,le.

uott. Hast thou no suit attainst my knteht
iiVguwtH»T»ller?

'

^orrf. Kone, I protest: but I'll (five rou a
potUe of burnt Mcft to gire me recourse to him
and teU him my muut la Brook, only for - jest

Ho»t. My hand, bully : thou ihalt hare egi»M
and regress

; said I well ? and thy name shidl be
Brook. It is a merry knight. WlU you go,
mynheers? ' " '

Shal. Have with you, mine host sag

«i??rin^ ^7" r«w»c»iinMi hath
foad skill in hU rapier.
SM. Tut. rtrf I oould have told y..u more

in theM Umea you gtaad on dUUnce, your
iiasses, stoccadoes, and I know not what ' 'tta I

th^ heart. Master Page; tli haN, tto hera. I
Im*.- seen the time with my long swoid I wonl.l
have made you four taU fellows skip like nte 2^6

Uott. Here, boys, here, hen ! ihaU we wng f
Page. Have with you. I had nther Wr

them MoU than flght
^

„ ,
'•^**«»" Hm*. S.iALtow. and 1'A.iir.

two. Though Page be a nvure fool, an.l
stamls so firmly on his wifs-a frikUty, yet 1 cannot
put oir my opinion so eatUy. She WM In hUcompany at Page', house, and mimi they nuuie
th^re, I know not Well, I wlU look fttrther
into t; and I have a disguise to sound FalstalT
ir I find her honest, I lose not my labour •

If she
be otherwise, 'Us labour weU bestowed. 'iBxif

Why. thou unconflnable Ijasencss, it Is as much
as I can do to keep the terms of mine honour

fJ^t nh.^- ^-J^yf^
sometimes, leaving the-

fear of Ood on the lea hM»d and hiding mine
honour In my necessity, am flUn to ehuffle, to
hedge and to lurch ; and yet you, ragne. will
enHconce your rags, your cat-a-mountain looks
your red-lattioe phrases, and your boM-bMtlng
oatlis, under the shelter of your honourrron
will not do it, you I

Pi»t. I do relent: what wonUst thou mow
of man ?

SnUr RoMR.
Hir. here's a woman would speak with

Hob.

you.

Fal. Let lii-r approach.

40

44

tcwa n.—i* Jiooiii tn tK* OarUr Inn.

F-nter TuMiat ami Pmoh
Fal. I will not lend thee a penny.
PiKt. Why, then the worid 'i mine onter.W lilch 1 with sword will open.

I will retort the sum in equipage. .
Fal Not a penny. 1 have been content, sir

you should lay my countenance to pawn I have
grated upon my good (Mends for three rt-prieves
for yon and your eoach-hllow Nym ; or else you
had faMkwl through the grate, like a gemlny of
baboons. I am 'lamned in bell for ewMWlac to
gentlemen my friends, you wer* good wSSkmt
and tall feUows; and wImh MMmTaiMgHlHt
the handle of her fan, I tookt onoB ndnjihMMinr
Uiou hadst it not
PtH. Didst thou not ihant haM than not

tflaen pence r

reason: ihiukert

hang no more abentB»
; I am BO gibbet tor you

:

ornoht-halahliib VanVBatbaaraMlw (tor

[

Jinter Mistrkss Qi icklv.

Qi/ic*-. Give your worship good morrow.
raL Good morrow, good wife.

ral. Good maid, then.
Quiet. I'Ubeawom

^"Z^i T^i^T!* »«* •»««' I waa bom.

JI.'T^*^"'^*- WbatwtthmeT

orVwo*' '*'*"*'««*^J^'««WP*woid
^"0/. Two thousand, (ktr wobum: and

vouchsafe thee the hearing.
QfHek. There is one Mistran Ford, sir-i

h1!*^: !2.TiJ "V":-! myselfdweU Witt Mastar Doctor Caius. *
"m Wen.oB:lIlrtwsiFort,,ou«iy.-

Vi«»<*. Your worriilpnv»*«7 true :-lDniyyour worship, come a Uttle neam this waya
'at. I warrant thee, nobody hears : mine own

people, mine own people.

JS^tJ^^ ^ ''"^ ">«make tham his senants

!

i^StTLy^' *•-••»« s a good creature. Iy)nl."TO
I
your worship's a wanton! Well, heaven

f^. •' «»««»•. Mbtew, poin.-
<f

iidc. Marry, this is the short and tba toBBof t You have brought berinto smA a caavta!
•s tis wonderful

: the best courtier of them allwhen the court lay at Windsor, could never have

kSX y«'t then.- ha. been
totebtj and lords, and gentlemen, with their^ "ifrMtyo". coath after coa< h, letter

aU musk, and ao nMhtti«; I wariaat ron. in .^ikmd gold: and tal^Tita^rt^w^^iL ^
such wine and sviar cT thaSsat and tto
that would have won any wonwnl kaail • ud^wrant you, they could never get an •M.«takor

-IniHJ^
n>jself twenty angeU glrui bh» thi.aralng

;
but I def) all angeU. in any aneh sort,a they wy, but in the way of bonsaiy: andl I
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*«n«nt you, they could never get her m muchM «lp on • cup with the proudest of tbem all

;

and yet there haa been miU, m^r, iriiieh ia mote,
pensioners

;
but, I «arnuityoa.an bone with her.

y<U. Butwhataaytihatome? be brief, my
good Bhe-Mercury.

gj
Quick. Marry, she hath receive*! your letter

;

for the which she thanks you a thousand times •

and she gives you to noUry that her husband
will be afawnoe trom hii boun brtween tra and
eleven.

gg
FaL TenandelevenT
Quiek Ay, ibnooth ; and then you may come

and Me the picture, she says, that you wot of:
Master Ford, her husband, will be from home.
Alas! the sweet woman leads an 111 life with him

;

he's a very Jealousy man; she leads a very
frampold life with him, good heart.
Fal. Ten and eleven. Woman, commend me

to her ; I will not fail her. „,
Quiet Why, you say well But I have im

other menenger to your wonhip: Miattess Page
hath her hearty eommendationi to you too:
and let me tell you In your ear. she'i as flutuoua
a elvtl modest wife, and one, 1 teU you, that will
not miss you morning nor evening prayer, us r\ny
is In Windsor, whoe'er bo the other: and she
bade nie tell jour worship that her husband Is
seldom from home

; but, she hopes there will
come a Ume. I never knew a woman so dote
upon a man: surely, I think you have charms
la ; yes, in truth.

FaL Not I, I assure thee : setting the attraction
of my good parts aside, I have no other channs.
Quick. Blessing on your heart fort! 112
Fal. But, I pray thee, teU me this : has Ford's

wife an<l Ihige g wih aoqwdaled SMh other how
they love nie?

<h(fak. That were a Jest indeed ! they have
not so little grace, 1 hope: that were a trick
lnde«|

! But Mistress Pace would dealn you to
send her your little page, of ail loves: her hus
band bus a marvellous Infection to the little
page

;
mid. tnily. Master Page is an honent man.

.Never a wife In Windsor leads a l>ettor life than
hhv .loot: .io what Khe wUI, say what she will
Uke all, iwy ull, ifo to lied when she list, rise
whenshe list, all is its she will : and, truly she
<l«Mrves It ; for If there be a kind wonuui in
Wiwtaor, she is one. mMt sand htr v-our
page ; no remedy.

Fnl. Why. I will.

Quick. Nay, hut do so, then: and, look you,
lie niaj eiii.ie and g" Iwtween you both ; and In
liny iiuKj ha%.' a nay word, that you nmy know
one anutber'r niind, and the Uiy never need to
UfiiieKtand any thiDg; tut- tin not goon that '

children should know any wickedness: oki folks

j?"^?''*''* 'MwwMiw.M they IP,and know
Uie vofld.

JW. FantheeweU: oeawMBd Bato tliem

Z$t (gUtrg ffltpeg «f (ptiiWor. [Act n.

both. There's my purse ; I am yet thy debtor.—
Boy, go along with this wonuui.-{.««!un« Mih-nm Qncnr aiMi Boaix] This newt dtatracu
'»••

142
Pi»t Tllit punk Is one of Cupid's carriers.

Clap on more sails ; pursue ; up with your HghU

;

Give fire
! she Is my priie, or oeaan whdm tbem

o
/•al. Sayert thou so, old Jack ? go thy ways

;

I 11 make more of thy old body than I have done.
Will they yet look after thee ? Wilt thou, after
the expense of so much money, be now a gainer?
Good body. I thank thee. Let them say 'tis
grossly ' ne

;
so It be fUrly done, no matter. 151

Enter BaaooLra, tcith m et^ itfSaek.

Bard. Sir John, there's one Master Brook
below would fia speak with yon, and be ac-
quainted with you : and hath sent yonr wmbip
a morning's draught of sack.

Fai. Brook Is hb name r ,c6
Bard. Ay, sir.

iJW. 0»U him In. [Exit Bardolpii.] .Such
Bfoota ara welcome to me, that o'ertlow such

S?**' *^ ford and Mistress
Page, have I encompassed you f go to ; via .' i6i

Re-enter BARiioLrii, usitk Tvia diigaimd.
Ford. Bless you, sir

!

Fat. And you, sir; wouhl you speak with me?
Ford. I make Inild to jiress with so httle pre-

paration upon you. ,6j
PtL Ton Ye welcome. What's your will?—

"'2^ I««»t BAanotpa
Ford. Mr, I am a iwitlwnan that have spent

much : my name Is Staok. ,^
Fal. Oood Master Brook, I desire more ac-

quaintance of you.
Ford. Ooo<l Sir John, I sue for yours : not to

charge you ; for I nmst let you understand I
tliink myself in better plight for a lender than
you arc

: the which hath something emboldened
me to thb unseasoned Intrusion

; for, they say.
If money go befbre, all ways do lie open. 177

Fal. Money b a good toMsr. sta>, aMl will
on.

Ford. Troth, nn<l I have a bag of money here
troubles me : If you wlU help to bear it. Sir
John, Uke all, or half, for easing me of the car-
riage.

,gj
Fal. Sir, 1 know not how 1 may dewne to lie

your porter.

Ford. I will UU you, sir, if you will give me
the hearing.

Fal. Speak, good Mast«r Brook ; I shaU he
glad to l)e your servant, ,0^

t'ord. Mr, 1 hear you are a scholar,—I will be
brief with yoii, iin.l you have been a man long
known to nie. though I had never so good means
as desire, to make myaslT aoqoataMed with you!
I sImU dtaeenr a tUat to jfw^ vhanta I



8c« n.] egefflerrg (Bivif of (»tn»Mr.

»«7 much lay open mine own Imperfection ; but
K-KMl Sir John. M yon iMTe one eye upon my
folllei,M yon bcMT them nnfoWed, turn another
Into the regteter of your own, that I nay nan
with a reproof the easier, aith yon yoom^taow
how easy It is to l)e such an oUtaider. 200

Fal. Very well, glr ; proceed.
Font. There is a geDUewonuw la thU town,

ber hushand's name it Pont
roL Well, sir.

ford. I bare long ioml ber, and. I protest
to yon, bestowed much on her; followed her
with a doUng obserrance; engnMMd oppor-
tunities to meet her ; fee'd efery sU^t oecadon
that louM but niggardly give me sight of ber;
not only bought many presents to give bw, but
have given largely to many Ui know what she
would have given. Briefly, I have pursued her
•» love hath pursuei! me ; which hath been on

Jl!? But whatsoever I have
merned, either in my mind or in my means,
meed, I am sore, I have received none ; unless
experience be a Jewel that I have purchaMd at
an inOnlte rate ; and that hath tanriit bm to mw
this,

59

Love like s nhadow flien when substance tore imr-
suea

;

Pursuing thst that flies, r.n.l flying what purxues.

FaL Have you received no promise of satis
nction at her baadaf
Ford. Nerer.

pu^L?""'
•«»P«**»M»«« W to tnch a

Font. Jfever.

Of what quaUljrwM your kj»e. then?
ford. Like a ftUr house built upon another

man s grouiM ; so that I have lost my edifice l.v
misuking the place where I erected It.

F»L TowhalpBrpowhafejrouMtfWdedthls
to mer
Ford, mm 1 have toMyon that, I have t^?dyou alL Some «y. that though she appear honest

to me, yet in other places she enlMnth her
mirth so far that there Is shrewd oonatnictlon
nia<le of her. Now, sir John, here ii the heart
of mypuri-we

: y„u ,ire a gentleman of excel-
lent breeding, •dmintble disccursr, of great ul-
mlttaaM, a«ithentle in your place and parson
geiwrany allowed for your many wai^Uke, court
like, and learned PNMntlnia

Fal. 0,ilrl
^

^Wrf. HelleTe It, for yon «iww It There Ismoney; spend ft. spend It ; spradmoi«; spend
all I have; only give m« m much of tmir Um»
:n .-s.i,»„Ke of it, as to Iny „n a.nlabfe siege to
the honesty of this Konl's wife; ^ your wt of
•ootoftwln her to consent to ywit ifMy man

OMy a* sooB aa anv.

«t^L vehement iw rm uBteatm, tkal I should win what you
\

would e^joy » Jlethinks v.)u prescribe to yoni^
self very preposterously. „-
Ford. O, understand my drift. ShedweUiso

MOirely on the excellency of her honot' u„t
the foUy of my soul dares not pre 4en* he

1

Is too bright to be looked awilnst. > -1

1

come to her with any detection in m ny
desires had inrtanoe and arfument to do^ Ml
themselves

: I could drive her then from thv. waid
of her purity, her reputation, her marriage-row
and a thousand other her defences, which now'
are too-too strongly embattled against me. What
say you to t. Sir John ?

Fat. Master Brook. I will first make bold with
your money

; next, give me your hand ; and
last, as I am a gentleman, you shall, if you wia
ei\joy Ford s wifc.

^
Ford. Ogooddrl
faL IsayyoaAaa „,
Ford. Want no mon^. Sir John : yon shall

want none.
Fal. Want no .Mistress Ford. Master Brook •

you shall want none. I shall be with her. I may*
teU you, by her own appointment ; even as you
<»me In to me, her assistant or go-between
I>«rted tnm me: 1 say I shaU he with her Iw-
t -wen tea and eteren ; for at that Ume the Jea-
lous rascally knave ber bnibaad wlB be Iteth.
< .mo yoM to Bie at Bight; yomfcaB kB«w how I
si<ee<l. ^
Ford. I am blest In yo«r acqBaiBtaiiee. Do

you know Ford, sir?
Fal. Hang him. poor ouckoldly knave ' I

know him not Yet I wrong him, to call him
poor: they say the jealom wlttoUy knave hathm»mm of money ; tar the which his wife seems
to me well-favourid. I wtU «• her ai the key of
the cuckoldly regae^ ooOhr; and there1 my
harvest-honift '

Ford. I woold yon knew Port, sir, that you
might avoid him. if you saw him.

Fal. Hang him, mechanical salt-butter rogue'
I wlU stare him out of his wlu ; I will awe him
vrtth my cudgel: it shall hang like a meteor o'er
the owskoM-s boras. Master Brook, thou shall

*»«.*l^"«,*«fc'W»wl^ OumetimTsoinat
night Ford s a knave, and I win aoisrala hit
style

;
thou, Master Brook, Shalt know hta Ibrknave and cuckold. Come to me iooa at aigfat

.J'Tt ^^"^^^ * <l»mned Epicurean rascal Is
tms! My heart 1,1 ready to crack with impaUenoe.

h
'* •'»P">*l''«n' Jealousy » aiy wife

ha-h*m to htm. the hour is nx&l. ttw hmlch is

1^1 u.. - thought thUt Bee
the Ml or having a him woman I My bed shall
he almscd, my cofihn taa«eked. my repatatlon
gnawn at; and I shaH not only reodvB this
Mllrtiioiis BTong. hut stan<l uixler the aaoBliiM
of i.bominablo terma, and by bin UMt^wiM



6o €$«Jlmj •f (putter. [Actn.

tbto wrong. Terms! names t Anialmon sounds
well; Lucifer, well; BaitMaon. weU: ret they
are devila? addtttou^ the mum at flenda: but
Cuckold! Wittolt-Cuckoidl the dnO himtelf
liath not snch a name. Page it an im, a Maine
ass

: he will trust his wife ; he will not beJealoaiL
I will rather trust a Fleming with my butter
Parson Hugh the W elshman with my cheeae, au
Irishman with my aqna-ritio botUe. or a thief to
walk my ambling gelding, than my wife with ber-
•elf

: then she plots, then she ruminates, then she
devtoes; and what thqr think In their hearts
they may eflfect, they win bnak their hearts but
they win effect God be pniMd for my Jea-
lousy! Eleven oclock the hour: I wiU prevent
this, detect my wife, Ihj revenged on Falstaff and
laugh at Pago. 1 will about it; l)ettcr thrue
hours too soon than a minute too late. Fie He
fie ! cuckold ! cvckoM t codndd I ItkU.

Scene Ul.—A Field near WindtDT.

Enter Caics and Ri-aar.

Caivs. Jack Ruglvl
Rug. Sir? ,

Caivs. Vat is de clock. Jack f
Rug. 'Tis past the hour, sir, that Sir Hugh

promised to meet.
Caiui. By gar, he has save his soul, dat he is

no come: he haa pray his Pible veil, dat he U
no come. By gar, Jack Rugby, he la dead already
if lie be come.

'

Rug. He is wise, sir; he knew your wonblii
would kill him, if he came.

womoii.

Caixu. By gar, de herring la no dead so aa I
\ iU kia him. Take your rapier, Jack ; I vlll tell
you how I vill klU him. .

n k.u

Rug. Abks, sir ! I cannot fence.
CaHu. VlUany.trte your rapier. ,6
Rug. Forbear; her* 'a company.

Eater Host, SnALLOw, Slbtoib, and Pmi,
lloht. Bless thee, bully doctor

!

iihal. Save yon. Master Doctor Caius |

Page. Now, good Master doctor ! ao
Slen. Give you good morrow, sir.

Caiu*. be all you, one, two, tr«e, four
cone for?

fTeat To see thee light, to sec thee foln, to
•ee thee traverae; to aae thee here, to see thee
there ; to aee thee paaa thy punto. thy stock, th

,

reverse, thy distance, U>y monhuit. Is he dead
uiy Ethiopian? ii^ ! dead, my Fninclsoo? ha,"
IniUy! What aajra ngr iEaeukptoa? nw Ualen?
my heart of dderT ha{ la ba dMd, bttUr atale ?
Is he dead?

Cbftta. % gar, he is Oe cuMiuxi Jack prieat ot
de Torid ; he la not ahow hU Owe.
Hon. Thou art a Ciatlltaa XtM Viteal!

Hector of Oreeoe, uf boy I

C»iu$. Ipnv^Ml.b•Mttta««thtMlMm

rtay six or aeren, tw«^ tree hom for Um, awl
he Is no come.
Skal. He is the wiser man. ilaster doctor:

he is a curer of souls, and you » curer of
oodles

; If you should flght, y.jii k(i against the
Mir of your profeasiona. Is it not true. Master
Page?

^3Page. XaMer Shallow, you have yourself been
a great fighter, though now a man of peace.
Shal. Bodjklns, Master Page, though I now

De old and of the If I see a sword out, my
flnger Itches to make one. Though we are jui-
tloea and doctors and churchmen. Master Page,
we have some salt of our youth In na; we are
the aona of women, Maater Page.
^»f. Ha trna^ Maater Shallow. ja

I

ShuL It wUl be found ao, Maater Page. Mas-

I

ter Doctor Caiua, I am come to IMch yon home.
I am sworn of the peace: yon havu dwwed

I
yourself a wise physician, and Sir Hi«h hath

I
shown himself a wise and patient chundunan.

[

You must go with me, Maater doctor.
Him. Pardon, gueat-JaatkM.-A womI, Mon-

deurMockwater. ^
Octtut. Mock-vater ! rat Is dat ?

BoH, Mock-wmter. In our EnglUh tongue, la
valour, bully.

Caius. By gar, den, I have aa mush mock-
lateras dc Englishman.—Scurvy jack .'og priest'
I ly gar, me vill cut his ears.
Hott. He wiU clapper-chiw thee tightly, bully.
Caiut. CUpper-de-claw! vatisdat? 68
Hon, That is, he wUI make thee amenda
Caiut. By gar, me do look, he shall cbu>per-

de-ctaw me ; for, by gar, me vlll have K.
Host, An-i I WiU provoke him toX or let him

wag.

Cai'««. Me tank you for dat
Host. And more^iver, bully,—But Brat, Maater

gueat,and MaaterPa»e,and eke CavaUero Slender
go jaa through the town to Frogmore. j}
_ „, „ ^. lAHde to them.
Aif*. SirHn^ la there, is he?
^1**' Hoiatbera: aae what buBonr he lain-

! ad I wlU bring the doetor about to tha Mda!
WlUltdoweU?

—
Shal. WewlUdoit
Pag», SkaL, and SUn. AHipu, good Maatar

doctor. [if»m»< Pat t. Shal., and Slui.
Caitu. By gar, me vlU kll - priuat; for he

speakforajack-an-apeto Ann "»ge. gg
ifoit Let him die. Sheathe <!./ impatience'

throw eold water on thy choler: go about the
itoWa with mo thtough rragBere: I will bring
thee where Miatnaa Amo Paga la. at a tu^.
bouae a-feaating ; and thoa ahalt woo her. Cri9.1
ialm? aaldlweU? ^
Caiui. By gar, me tank you for dat: by gar

I love you; and I abaU prooure-« you de good
gueat, da earl, de kolgbt, da lorda^ de initlaBen.V IMtlanta.
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towwi Anne Puff : «Ud I well'
Bjr Bwr. tto good ; veil laid.

Cmu*. Cmemtmrh»a»,JmBk Rugby.

Act in.

*««ne 1.-^ ««<(| »«ar Progmnrr.

Mwt«r Sia Hera BTAn <nul 8nirL«.

«mtag.m«i mnd fHeod Staple by your luune,which way have jon look«d for JfMter fkW
that .alls himself doctor ofphyriof

A^/.. Marry. ,ir, th« pMli».«Mri, Um Mrfc-ward, every way; old WtadMirw and cnr*way but «hp town way.

al^^k't^nt^:'*"^**'
Sim. IwlHtir.'

haTe deeelvedme. How metanchouJliMB j Iwill knog hl« urinal, abont hit kum*! cZLAwhen i hare goot apportimHtM fcTtheW?

To shjillow rlTers. to whoM tUli
M^Iodloui birda ilof madrigals •

To (hallow—

Meruy ou me J I have a gmldl^Ueu to cry.

Melodloun Mrd. ilnc madrink -
Aud a tbouHiiid vagraat llMlka.

To ilttUow-

Bt-«iUtr SiMni,

^tw. He'i welcome [j^,
Tu abaUow rifen, to wIiom aj

il-!'vm pro.p./U«irifl«!_hU„.po„,„^,
A'".. No wcapoai^ aJr. Tkart onnu n»

fr^ Fnwore. orer the Mle, thi. wmV
JfM. Pray you, give me my gom: «r ate

It in your ama [ilKiJC!
fc'nfer Pauk, Suaumw, aM aUKMI,

•S'AoU. How now, Maatar VtaM!
morrow, good Sir Hi«h. Kmba
the dioe, aud a good Thiill i
It i« wonderniL

U*M«.] All, awaet Anne PMit jo

^a«. What, Uio iword and Uia wonll da
you lUuty them both, Matter iianon r
Pa^. And youthful itlli In your doublet

and boae I Uik raw rheumatic .lay r

^la. There U raaaont and oauaet for It 48
jftyj. Wa are cone to 7ml to do a good

ofltei^ Matter panon.
Eta, FeiyweU: wlMtiiHr

-i,«T;.v^K "1* ••"»«* wwreikl gentleman.
who,lieUkehaylngr»e««»«Iww»flwaoMB.n«i^
« at mott odd. wlUi Irf. owB gmrtty andpSmS
that ever you nw.
Shal. I have lived fourscore years and up-

ward
; 1 never heard a man of hia plaea. aiaTltv

•nd leaning, to wide orMi otmnmS ^'
Mmt. Wtaatbher

^«f«. I tUtt ymt hMw blDi : Master IVx t-.r
OMot, the renowned fi^meli phytldaii. tiBm. OortwBttBdiitiMwtoiiofmybeMt'
I hftd at Uef M« wMd tJomTbf a Wof
porridge. ,

Pope. WhyT ^
He has no more knowledge in Hlbbo-

cratejiaDd GaleB,-a^ he It a knave betldet ; aoswMdly knare at yoa would deilrc* to bo
aoquainted wlthaL

«Ah hiT^

MM*MBMrt kM« ooiBM poet«r Calntk

*ii««r Ho< Caiuit and Riw.
»«y.«WHl Matter p«oo, keep tajwtt

80 do you, good Matter doctor.

Ca.tt,. I pr«i yon, word myour ear : rerefore vlll job not mae»« me t

.•SSo.[1„*ti''t£."*' ^^^r^

u'^J.f*^* P»y .v<>". let ut not

^S^fiS •l**««^«P. «d X Will one way orother DMke ye* mmk: [Almtd.] I wiU tony«»r urinah about your knaW.j^i^ fo?mlnlDg your meetings and appolatawMft o.

»^*r.-3*i.o.t r
w« » V"^'* ' "** t« killhlmr hare I not, at de plaoe I did appotr.tr

thli ! the plao^appointMl: IH b,- judgment hrmine hoet of the Oartw
J-^^ni ny

•rt Weith, sonl ewer and feato^nnri
Ay.dattivwyiiShmSnt

'

Mmt. I iurl taw IM* ,f lb.
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Om*w. Am 1 poittlor am I Mbtie? am i a
lUcbtaTcir Sbidl I loee ngr doelor? do; he
RiTvs me the potioni and Um nKttom^ 8baB I
lose uiy parson, my priest, my 8tr Hngh 7 no ; he
Klves mc the proverbs and the no-Terbi. Give
luc thy har.'.l. terrestrial ; so ;—give me thy hand
celestial

,
so. Boys of art, I have .ieceived you

both; I have dlrecU-il you to wrong places-
your heuts are mlijhty, your skins an; whole.MdM boiBt Mck be the Issue. Come, Uy thel r

»0 |»WIL Follow me, hids of peace-
toOow, follow, tUIow.
ShtU. Trait me, a mKlhort!—Fonow, gentle-

men, follow.

Slen. lAitule.] O, sweet Anne Page

!

'Exevni .Shallow, Slmndm, PAai,«n<2 Uoit
Caius. Ha! .(o I perceive dMt have you

mBke-ade8oiofu»,ha,ha?
Bva. This U weU ; he bat made us bis vlout-

log-etog. I detire you that we may \>t friends
and let ua knag our pralns together to be revenge
on this Hune acall. scurvy, cogging compwilon
the boat of the Owtor.
Caiun. By gar, Tit aU my heart He promlae

to bring me vere Is Anne Page: by gar, he
deceive iiic too.

£•0. Well, I wiU smite bU Doddl^a. Pmy
you.foUoir. IMmunt.

Scene U.~A StrMt i/t Wiruitor.

Enter Mibtrbss Paoi and RoBts.

Mrt.PUte. Nay, keep your waj. Utile gaUant:
you were wont to be a /oUower, but now you
are a leader. Whether had you rather lead
mine eyee, or eye your maater'a bceU ? ^

Itob. I had rather, fonooth. go before you
like a man than follow him Uka a dwarf
Mr*.P99^ O! yovareaMtMtegbor: now

jMwyon1Ibe»ooartiar. g

[Act ra.

Xnttr roan.

WeU met. MlstnM Pace. WhItlMrioFord.

you?
Mr». Pagr. Truly, sir, to see your wife: is

shvathome?
,^

i'wi. Ay ; and as idle as she may hang to-
w, for want of company. 1 think, If your

I were dead, you two would manr
. I*"- * Vtmt,~*m» other
huabanda
Pord. Where h«t you this pntty weather^

coekt
Mrt, Pag*. I cannot teU what the dickens

hi^ name is my husliand had him of. What do
yuu call your knight's name, teabt

ford. HhrJolmFalMair! •

Mr*. i>Bfs. 11% ke; I OM iimr hH on's
MB*. iMNtonehakagwbttwwMiBwgood
Moawlkel biwvvtfkathiMMtadeedt

fwrd. Indeed she Is. ,gMrt Paqe. Hy your leave, sir : I am sick tiU
I sec her {Ezfunt Mistress Pao« and HoBi.x
tord Has Page any brains? hath he anv

eye! hath he any thinking? ^surl^ tlu v sicc,,'
he bath no use of them. Why, this l).,y wlM
can-y a letter twenty mile, aa easy as a cannon
will shoot iwlnt-Uaiik twelve score. He piece

;

out his wife (. liK llnatloii ; he glNes her foUy
inotlnn and a,lvanta<?c : and now she's going to
[iiy wife, and KalstufTs lK)y wltli her. A man may
hear this shower sini? In the wind: and Fal-
staJTs boy with her! Good plots! Oiej are laid
ami our revolted wives share damnation to-
gethei. Well

; I wUl take him. then torture my
wife, pluck Um borrowed veil of modesty from
the so seemtac Mtotiw. Page, divulge Page him-
self for a secure and wilftil AotMo; and to
these violent proceedings all my neighbotm
shall cry aim. [Clock Hrike*.] The dock givesme niy cue, and my assurunce l>ids me search

;

there I shall find F ilstaff. I shall be ntther
praised for this thmi mocked ; for It is as jml-
tJre aa tht earth is llriii, that Fahitair Is then: •

Enter Paot, Suailow, Slisdmi, Hoat,3i« Hros
KvANs, C'Aiua, and Bcrar.

Pa9\ Ac. Well met. Master Ford.
Ford. Trust me, a good knot I uuve good

cheer at home ; and I pray you all go with me.
Skal. I must excuse myself, Maater Ford. 56
Sen. And so must I, sir: we have appolntc-d to

dine with Mbtma Abim, and I woul.l not break
wHh iMr tormon meiM^ UwB IH speak of
SM. We have UafHWd abont a match be-

tween Anne Page and my oomiii BVfn4ir ^
this day we ihaU ban our aaiww.

Slen. I hoiw I yow «ood wflL AUher
«4

Page. You have. Master 81eu(ier; I stand
whoUjr for you : but my wife, Master doctor U
Ibrroa altogether.

Ay, by gar : and de maid Is love-a me:
my nnniMkQatoktyteUmeiomiiih. fin

iSTeft, WhatMgrroatojnoonglUMarFwtoiit
he caper% he daaoea, he has eyet of youth, he
writes venes, he speaks h<diday, he mmUi April
and May : he wlU carry t, ho wiU carry t; 'Ut In
his buttons ; be wUI carryt
Page. NotbymyconsentlpRuniseyou. The

grnitleman is of no having : he kept comjiany
with tiM wild prince and PoiaU ; he U of too
higk a raglaa: ha kaawa too mw*. No, he
ihalliMt kait a kMl in kia faftanea with the
•nger of my aabrtanee; if he take her, let Mm
take her simply; the wealth I have walla oa nw
consent and my coiwent goes not that way. 83>W. I beseech yoMheartUy, same of Mugu
home with me to dinner: bMldeajreiireliw.yott
Aaa haw tpoH; I wffl riww 7ml a moMar.



JjMter doctor, you *h«U go; so shall you
Master I>m!e

; and you. Sir Hiwb.
Shal. Wen, Aire you weU: we ihaU have tlie

freer wooing at Manor Page't.

(^f««n<SlUtL0Wlln<l8LWDER.
CaiiM. (.0 home. John Rugby

; i .-ooie anon.

„ , .. „ RroBv.

1.^ u'ilif*'''"' I to n.v
honert l«i,|,t fw**. Md drink canary witi.

kL^ fj ^ [A'x'MIo»t.

^^^[i*^? ^"'•^ * "IrinW In pl|«.

J ou go. genuea " ,

Jtt Have wtth yon to lee this nwBMM'.

I Exeunt.

hlM ' ' thee
; iri do not act Jt.

Mr* F,„,r uo to. then: well uj'hl^
liuwholewnie huml.llty, thU grow watcrv-
immpionj well te«!h him to know turUei

44

Scene m.-A Hoom i,. Fo«i.b //ww.
-JPnter XiiTuas Fobd and Hiitriss Paue.
Jfrt. F»nf. What, John ! wlmt, RoU-rt

'

JUI^^J^
Quickly, quickly the buck-

Mrt.nrd. TwMmiit. What, Robin, I My <

4

Enter SerranU trick • Bmtket,
Mrs. Page. Come, come, come.
Mrt. Ford. Here, set It down.

JUl^^iS^: y""^ ™™ c»>ai»e; we
•nuat IM brleC

g

.^^JUaa^.J'*^- ' »>^'*. •'•'hn.•n^Kob.^ be iwi^ hm kard by In the brew-

f^vJ^.^**""" itaWBrtag. take
thtabMketonyourahoulden: thatSnTtrndae

S^Jf^i^ Datchet-mead. and the« cnjiy It

M fi?? ^•'rtUdoltT

they buk nodlneltoa. Be gone, and com. when
Jouare^Ued. f«««n/ ServantsMrt.it^ Here come* UtUa BoHa.

Enter BoMir.

Jil'J'^ Ho*«ow,«»y.yi».nHi*MIwliat
newa with yon ?

**jlly ma*er. Sir John, U come In at your

Page. Yott Uttle Jack-a-Lent. bare youbeen true to u« ? ,
m«.«

Hob. Ay,nibe«wora. My OMtUr kaMnof your being here, and hath SSSJaTtoSS
iir.'^''.::!!r?*

ub«ty ir i t^i «f
"••*«•'» heH turn ma away. „

fu^J^̂ ^*J^.^ "»ee and .haH maki

38

ifnt«- FALiTArr.

...f"'-
I «"«ht my heavenly Jewel?'Whv nuK let me die, for I have Uved lour

.•mm«l.
:

thU Is the period of my amMUonTo
tnl.t lilcsHcd hour!

3/A*, /'or./. (), Rwect Sir John '

/'at MUtreas Ford, 1 cannot . og i umnot
prate. Mm»m Fort. .Now shall 7,tl Tmy
wtah: I wooW thy hurtiwd were dead. I ll
si>eak It IWore the bert bnl. I would nuUte the«

*r». /W. I yo«r Udy, Sir Joiu! alaa. Ishould he tt pitiful tady.
g

^nn^K '"ow me audi
""toe .ye would emntate

the dUmond
: thou hart the right «,:hed l«.uty

iii?!^'' the shlp-Ure. tfa» ttitsn^at, or any tire of Venetian admittance. 6.

JT"" ^ kwhlef, .SI, J,*n : my

Ser. "*»

* <it By the Lord, tho. Ht a tnltor to mso
:
thou wouMit make an a>«oIiit« acmiiii.and the firm nxture of thy toot woaU cIm bb

eiceUent motion to thy gaK In a *mWrelert
farthingale. I w, what thou wert. If ForSne

In^ **** there •» no aucb tbi^

Pal. What made ma lOTelkee? let that Mr-
. ».le thee theraH Mmething eitraonHM^to
'lee. Come. I cannot cor and say thovwttl^

t^^^:. 'MnXCSolS^
bud., that come like women In men i appM«Iand ameU Uk. Bueklenbuiy m tbm^^ l

I «MMM
: M I iM» tkaa { BOM bJt^»r!!!;

Mrt.F»rd. DoMi Itatn^M; rilv I IhW na
li»o Mtatrem p>n«.

-v—,«>v imryxw

K *'**M •« aay.I love to iMUkby the Oounterijate, which b a. hateAd toWS.the reek of a lime Win.
<"i"we«i

Mr$. Ford. Well, heaven knows how I Ion1^»^J«<x diaU one day flnd It m
Ir" i?? ; I <le«en e It.
«r«. Fi»r*. Nay. I miut tell you, so you do

heil" JIl!iJ*t21!!**"**' «l«t««,Fo«l!
here s Mlrtre« Ffega at tiM door, mmMam uidWowing and ktoUog wlhUy. ud wwHaeiS
apeak with vou pnamtlyT^

Shr shall aotM bm; I will mimumh.
me behind the atrai.
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[Act m.

Jfr* /•'..«<. Pray
UttHnK wuiuau.

oil lo *i: she's a very

Jle-etiUr J(imu« Pmi mud BoiiiM.
W hat s U. matter ? bow bow ! ,<»

.»//«. /'„y,
. o Miitrca Ford ! what have you

.'<iiie7 Vmi re shiinicl, you are overthrown
>"irri' uii.liiiiu for over!
Mrt. h'md. What ii the uwi r, koo<1 Miiitlls.sV »- '"5
Jfri. i>a^ o weU-a-day. JlistrcM Ford ! hav

i»K un honert nwa to joat hMkmL to gtve bitn
MK ii cauKofMiiplcion! ,oS
Mm. Furd What caiue oT -'ifhrlflll 7
Mrt. Paye. What owne of raipieloii ! Out

iilKin you! how aai I mistook in you

!

Mm. Furd. Wliy
. alat, what •» tha matter f 1 1

»

Mm. Pai/e. Your husliaiMl s coming hither
wouan. with aU the officen of Windsor, to search'
for a genUeiuaii that he sayt U here now in the
hon* bjr jrow owiM*. lo «a« la adiMtagc
ofhlaabseiiM: yottaiwinidoiMi i„
Mrt. Ford. [AMde.] Speck hndcb—Tta aot

" I. I hope.

. Mrt. Foot. Pray heaven it be not so. that ion
have such a uuw here : but Us mont certain
your hurtMod's coming with half Windsor at bis I

hoels, to search for such a one. I come before to '

"5 JWi taw • IHend h«et convey,
«oavqr htai ovt Be aot umb«1 ; eidi aO your
seuaee to you: deftmi ymir rapHMtoo, «r Hd
farewell to your good Uh tor ew. isS
Mrt. Ford. WhatshmUIdot-Thewlsagen-

tleman,my dear fMend
; and I tear notwiM ownehMK so much as his peril: I had rather than

a thousand pound he were out of the houses. 13a
Mr^ Page. For sbMna! never etaod 'you

ifl?^4 'JOB ruher:' your hus-
taadH hm at hMMl; bMblnk yo« of some
cj«vey«Boe

:
In the hoM. jwi Wd, him.

O. how have you deoehai Ml LmH, km la a
l-asket: if be be of any iwaMnaUe statnR ha
majr creep In here; and Uuvw foul linen uiwa" "' ' • or-Tls

to

What

blm, as If it were goinff to bgddM-
whiting-tlm»-seai Ma ta Mf to*
Datchet-mead.
HrfcArA Ha'ktooUgtoaafeilJHn.

sbaUIdor
'm^mmmm^

FtO. IComintJbriMrd.) Lei ue see\ let me
•wet, O. let me aeetl 111 la. 111 la. PoUow
your Mend's uoausel. I 'U in.

Mr,. Page. Wliat. Sir Mn Falstaff! Are
tliew yo«r letters, knight ?

,
FaJ. I love thee, and none but thee ; help mc

»«ay
: let me creep tai hcNi 1 'U never-

Ifrx. Pat^. He^ to tvm fwt master. b«y.

talhtT"^'^*^*'** *«"»^'n»'Hng

JfrAiW. What. John! Hotieit I John: 1;,
ISxit ROMS.

/ft c/iVr Scrvaiiti!.

G^takcuptheHeclotheshereqiilfkly
; wlurr ,tlio

cowl-stair? look, how you dramble I carry them
to Uie laundress In Datchet-mead

; qolckly.come

I
£iUer FuKD, P^aa, Caici, mmd Sir Hiau

f-'ird. Pray you, come near: If I suspect
-ithMiit cauHc. why thet make sport at mc:
then let me !« your jot ; I deseno it. How

,

now
1 what goes here ? wluthcr bear you tiilt

''

Serv. To the laundreiw, fonHH)th. ,6,
Jf^./'orA Why. what haw you to,l,. nluthc;

tliey bear ttf You were bert med.Uc with buck-
wiUililiitf.

I rWJ Buck
! I woul<i I couM wash myself of

j

the buck! Buck, buck, buck! Ay. buck- 1 war-

I

rtiit you, buck ; and of the season too. it shall
api»ear. [ExeuiU ServanU vnth the beuktt.]
Oentlemen, I have dreamed to-aight; I il ull

I you my dream. Here, here, hen be m> k. ys

:

***«>'"y«*«^:"web,«»k,andout: i 11

j

warrant weH unkennel the fo«. Letme stopthis
waynrst [Lix-king the door.] 8o.M>wiHinpt .

Pag*. Good Master Ford, be corte«ted:yuu
wrong yourself too much. ,„
Pord. Twe, Master Page. Up. gentlemei.

;

you sbaU see sport anon ; follow me, gentlemdu

Ma. ThU U feiy &utas(lcal humour- .iihI
jealMialea.

^g,

it is Dot Jealous In FraMii
Page. Jfajr. follow Urn, ftMlemeni see tba

Issue of hta search.
185

„ „ [JCwwnf Pio* Cah K. and K^axa.
ifrs. Puge. Is there not a double excellency

in this? '

Mrt. Ftrd. I know not which p>!wes mc
better; that ngr hoshand to deceived, or Sir John
Mrt. Page. What a taking was he when

yonrhuiibandadiedwh«waateU>eha*et!
19,

Mri.Pord. lamhalfafrBidhewtUhawneed
of washing; so throwing him into tha water win
do him a beneflL

Mrt. Page. Uang him, dlahoneet laamll I
would aU Of tt. .M^SLnSrS STiLi
distress.

JTra. Ford. I ihbik mv "i nUnj t^th sane
ipedal suspicion or rkMaTa being ben; fbr I
never saw him so groai to bbjMdousy tiU now.Mm Page. I wiU hy • |d«tto tiy that; and
we wiU yet have more trioki wtth flhtat: bla
.:j=3v:utc discM will Marue obey thla awslliiliw.
Mm. Ford. ShaU we tend that fooMsb cairicn

Mistnes Quickly to him, and excuse hto throw-
ing Into the water; and ghra bin aaotiier hone.M

'-Tfiiniiiwiirr ^



Scene ril.]

tiiitt;

Mrs. Page. We wUl do tt : IrtMm bei« for
t(^mom«r, eicht o doek, to ha*.mtmM^^

«*-*»ttr Ton, tMM, Cun. mmd Sn Hdsh
EVAXt,

F.>rr/ I oMiiot ted him : may be the taut
™W!dofth«hecouldiK.tcoii,n«»
•»'•» Paf,. lAtide to Una. FonRj Hend yo.i

«„^^U "'•'^ y« better tl^^n

^W. Amen I

M^te';
^'W. Ay.ayjlmwtbewJt

J^Jl'
gar. nor I too. .lere i» no bodicij'*'

™^ T What iplrit, what dcv:: sugirexts this

In thl. kind tor thewr^ of wimi«,r C*uZ

'^fi w honeat a -omani a« I wiu dcaJre. aocBve iL «nd, and rtvc hundred too
"

«irf 5'f»',-'»ee''«»'«honertwom«.

* "u ornmnm nuike known to v -u whv i in.*- tUM. OHue. wife ; con.e MWn.™ ftii" ,

Pa^e. Let , go In. gentlemen
; but. tnmt wewell mock hlra. I do invite yon tiM>««>.'

'"oming to my hou«c to biertflj^
abWlng together: I h^nT^i^WlJ^
btwh. Shall It be ao?

«"oww»rtte
ford. Anything.

comj;ny"
'^^ " the

^Caiu.. Ifd«*be«eortwokid»iiBrt»a

^Vrf. Prav "UKo,M«rterl>ne; a„
nwfJ!'' ' V^' rwnembrance to-morrow „„ i.,u.y kmive, mlnehoJT^
rI'"' »

'

'* 1""^ = ''J^ my heart

(PUrrg (ffliom of Qytii»tor, 65

« thyieir

4
eipenK,

a

16

to

Scene W.- a Ro^j.. p>^'s Bmtit.

I •ee I «uinot t ih fiobar^|^ .*

riion fore no more turn mo to him. iwecl \m

MM^^^ . Why.thouni,
He doth I am too gruat . r 1.1

And that my atate being galld with i„
I »eek to heal it only by hi« wealth.
Bcdi.le, the«c. other lun be biyi befon me.My rio_B put, my wild locietiei

;

And U-lta me tls a thing ImpoMlble
I should lovf thee but as a property,
^n*. May lie ha telle you troa
•«nA No,hea»wi«H)eeanielBmytlnieto

come f

^beit I win confew thy father s woaltl.
"

wae the flrrt nwUTe that I woo d ihec. Anne

:

Yet wooing thee. I found thee of moit, valueThan 8tampa in gold or nma In lealed buin •

*nd 'tis the very riche* of thyself
'

That now I aim at.

A nne (jentie Master Fenion.
ret seek my father s love ; still seek it. rir

:

If optwrtunity and humblest suit
OMBot attate It, why. then.-lmrk you hither.

IThey cvnverte apart.

Enter Saauow and SLBn>n.
Shal. Br-ak their talk. Mistress Qal<«<r -

k lawman shall speak for himself.
.SU„ ni make a shaft or a boIHm^ gUd.*M but Teniurln/f.

-?A«t Be not dismayed.

ft^'rt^^.^T, "•"^ I care
c I'^r that, but that I un afcanL -a

tK."' "^*^"«^'«»«*

. ^.X::""^ M-*.] mu my
- -^.^3. world of vile lU-favour-d f i 1 , ,I'Ookj handsome In three hundr- :

Quiet And how does good \i"V » word with you.

.u**^^*"*"'* co^'ng; to her,
thoubadMakthsrl

„^ ' ^ * il "'"** Anne;
uncle car .oU you g«xlje«t'. . hjm. .

uncit.
.

; «lstre.i Anne the jest, how i ly IkUar
stoi'-

> i'tjese out of a pen, g.vxl uncle. 4,
.
h^tt. i.lstress Anno, my cousin loves you.

inV', "I" •
" ' »nywoman In (Ilosterxblre.

ShmL Ue will maintain you like a
woman.

hli^"^" **^^»«»»«-»«~.»*W»woofur

tor that good comfort she ealla 70a, om : 1 11

JMm. K«w. Master Slender. a^ VoV.fMdlMlnHABM-.
o

cot O

-
!

boy,

ni)

yo!i.

*4
gentle-
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J^ nut. What U ymir will ? 58
.SV. ;i. Mywlll? oil 'slicartliDKs: that Vn pretty

Jest, in(leo<t ! I ne'er made my will yet. 1 tliunk

heaven; I am nut such a sickly creature. I

hcATen praise.

Anne. I mean, Master Slender, what would
jrott with me r 64
Sen. Truly, for mine own part, I wouM Uttle

or nuthlnR with you. Your fkthir and my
nnele h-vc made motions : If It be luck, so";

If nut, hnppy niim lie his ilole! Tb«y can tell

.vdu huw things fro Iwttcr tlian I can: you may
usk your father ; here he cornea. jo

Hater Paok attd MiirTRMa Paab.

Page. Kow, aiaitor Stender : km blm, <kM«fa-
ter Anne.

Why, bow now ! what doaa MaMer Fenton liere?
You wrong me, sir, thua itUl to haunt my house

:

I told you. sir. my dauRhtor Is dispoa'd Of.

AVi»f. Nay. .Master I'age, lie not Impatient
Mrn. Pagf. (ioo<l Master Fenton, come not

to niy chlliL -(.

Paye. .She Is no match for you.
J-'enf. Sir, win you hear iiie ?

Pflf- No, (fcKMl Ma^T Fotit(M

Come, Maater Shallow ; come, son HleiMler, In.

Knowing my mind, you wrung me. Master
F'-nton. 80

IKxeunl Paom, Shauow, and Summ.
Quick: .S|icak to MIstreaa Page.
nnt. V'ooil MIstreM Pace. Ibr that I lot

yuir dauKhter
In Mich a rixhteous fusKlon as I do.

Perforce, ivptiust all cheeks, rcliukes and man
nert,

I mint adranae the eotoum of my lore
And not Ntifw: let m« h»ve your goad wUL

Antte. Oood mother, do not many me to
yoml fool.

JTro. Pag,'. I mean It not; I aeek yoa a
lietter Inislwnil.

iek. That s my master. Master doctor.
Anne. Alas! I hail rather lie set quick i' the

earth.

And bowl'd to death with tumipe.
Mn.P«tt. Come, trouble not yovraeie Oood

Maater Fenton, ^
I will not lie your ft-lcnd n<.r enemy

:

My daiiKhu-r will I (|uestlon how she lovee you.
And as I And her, so am I nfTlsotad.

Till then, farewell, sir : she most Beads go In

;

Her fMher will \m angry.

Pent. Farewell. Kcnllc mIstnHn. Farrwcil,
Nan. [^rsMnf Mwraimi I'AdK nm/ A>MK

Qvie*. Thfal I) my doing, now : Na\ .' said I

•wUI yoo c««t away your chIM on a fool, ami u
physldaii? Look on U«il«r Fantou.' This is

my doing. •
,0,

Ftnt. I thank thee: Mtd I piv Um, odco
tO-Dlgltt

CJIre my aweet Nan this ring. There's tat thy

104
Q'/iV*-. Now heaven scml tliee good fortune

»

{Krit Fkntov.] A kind heart he hath : a woman
would run tlirounti Ore and water for sucli a
kind heart Hut yet I would my miLxter had
Mistress Anne ; or I would Master .Slender ha.1
licr; or. In sooth, I would Master Kenton had
h«w. I wUI do what I can for tlicm all three
for »o I have promlaed. and 111 lie as good as
my word; but spedoiMty for Master Fenton.
Well, 1 must of another errand to Sir John
Fabtoff fh>m my two mlatreaMa: whMa beut
ani Itoafauricit! [Bxtt.

Seem v.—ii Boom in (A< Carter tnn.

Jinter FAbHTArr and BAWObrii.

Fal. Bardolph, I say,—
Bora. Hermatr.
tW. Oo fMch me a quart of nek ; put a

toast In't lExit Barh.] Have | lived to be
carried in a liasket and to he thrown In the
Thames like a barrow of butt her s oflhi ? Well,
if I lie soned luch another trick, I 11 have my
brains ta'en out, and buttered, and rIvb them to
a <lo« for a new year s gift Tlie rogues sIIkIiUnI
u»e Into the river with as little remorse as the\
•wUd have drowned a Utnd bitch's |)UIlpie.^
MtMB r the litter; and you may know by my
slxe tliat I hare a kind of ahwittgr In rinklng: if

r bottom were aa deep ai hell, I ahould down.
1 had been drowned bat that the shore waa
shehy and shallow; a death that I abhor, Ibr
the water swells a man, ami what a thli^ ihould
I have lieen when 1 hail lieen swelled I I sbouM
have been a mountain of mnmuy. 19

Be^nttr BAiSbom, wilKtheiad.

«w* Here'i MMraa <l«i|ck|y, air, to liMnk
withyou.

Fat. Come, let mo j-our in iome aidt to the
Tluimes water, for my lielly 'g a* cold aa Ifl h*l
swallowed anowliaUs for pills to OOol Uw nitta.
fall her In.

,j
Ami, Come In, woman.

QuUk. BryoorlMiTai. I cryyon maicy: gire
} our worahii mod morrow, ^
FaL Tkke away these ohaaMR. OolmwBM

apotttoofHcktaely.
Bari With cgio. »lr ?

*'af. Simple of ItwK ; I 11 no pull<'t-s|ierm in
luy l*ewagt-. ( 6'xi'(BAaiN».rH.)-Uuwnowt 33Quid. Marry, sir, I com to your wonhiu
from Mlstteai Ford,

fa/. Mistress Fonl ' I have had fuid eii..iiKli

;

1 wae thrown into the ford , I have my lielly fiiil

of IbnL .1;

<N<<*. Ataa the dayt gno.1 bewt, that was



Scene V.]

H"t her fault: (he doei lo take on mtth k
>..^. : the, mirtook tb^J^l

IJ u-ani .vo,.r Loan to it Her hmUnd
mlT"""« <'«"rr?^u

"•ne. I luunt curr)- lier H(,r.| iiulcklv gh..'ii

"1 W think what a u»n 1,: let her

V«'<<. I toll her.
^

»«'*«'n nineand teii,8ayeit thou'Quirk: ElKht an.l nine, «lr
f»'nou.

i"L ^'l;"-
^ «">»-•

:
I "ill nut ml*, her. .6V« Peace Ih- with jo.i, sir. f:J?

KIcHK 1,111 Hlft

»h.t hath pMirt bet^ ^ ^ j^^w

w^h^^rtf^s--

H-arth hi, houH, r„r hi, wife', i.*ve
' f

't Wblle f was there.
j

Invention, ami Forrt". XTdtotii ll Iri>n>e,o.l uie Into a l>Utk-ljMkBt^^
/;>rrf. A liuck iMuket !

^
^'o'. Uy the lx)i\l. a huck-li«iiik..t j

.iu, foul ^.r., u„,r;n!nf:^,rrfi

^.M..h:::;v'::or,r«\=;

r Ami how loon la, thw T

67

1 liau. suffere,! to hrlng tiito woman to ctII for
.^ our K,H.l. Being thu, cnuunWuTtta VUm.a cou ,u. of Kcmr, knaves, hi. hinds, were «Sd

,

of fM, cluthcs to Datchet-lane: they took D e

'

, ,
""""l then, once ort« ke what the, had In their l»«ket. I qu^ktMfur fear lest the lunatic knave wouI,l ulc

uickuM. iicM his imn,|. Well; on went he for.Hcarcn, an,l «wuy went I for foul ctott* ft.?umrk the ^.^.1 .Master BrookriTuflSU^SL

aWe ft^ht. to .ietc ted with a Jt^I^l
beU-wether

;
next, to Ik.. co„.,.a8.,cil. like a «3Mlbo. n the dreumference „f « ,Hvk litHn

IKjInt. heel to h«id; «h1 then. U iT^opS in

haV;^:a.'*t^'"'' •""•"»« '"tht

r:^;iu:r„Stt^:"r4\r!^r"^^
«u«un. And in theTelghT^'rhU

fcfaT.'S'r.r'''"''"'''"'^''"^^^^^^^^^
font. In g.wd aadne*. lir I am lon-v »!.».

-".v»ake
j o„ have .uirc«i"uVu M^rt^il'
Master Bn«>k. | wm be th^» 1^

Etna. - I have Into TlM^ '^I 2S

ir«:t::.'iLs;'S-.'""*.-n3
AW. Th pMt eightaw,

, .ir

ford. Hum ' im < u n.i . .
IKieit.

-^mr/fXpi" M::.^'r'vr :;ke''ar

'II. f . fc « to lie married • thut
«

lu have Jinon ^ book hMketaT w„i. .
pr.^l«|,„ nitwlf what I am^-ii »
Uvher, he at n„ houJI- ij

nto a half penny purm-. nor into a^^m^^
1-ul, kM the deul that 1,1,, P'^i**'
lilui. I will aMhill I •«« . * " """" "
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Act IV.

Scene I.—The Strnt.

Snter HtRTRiM Paob, Minuaa Qcicklt,
and Wiu<i4iL

Mrs. Page. U he at Mutar Ford's alraady,
thinkcst thou ? 2
Quick. Sure he is by this, or will be presently ;

but truly, he l8 very cuumgeous mad about
throwing Into the water. MbtKH Ford desires
you to come suddenly. g
Mri. Page. 1 '11 be with her by and by : 1 11

but bring my young man here to school Look,
where hie master oMnei; 'tie a {dajing-Uay,
I see, jQ

Bnttr Sir Hcoh EvAn.
How now. Sir Hugb ! no school to-day ?

Kia. No; Master Slender is get the boyx
leave to play. ',

.

Quick. Hlesslng of Ills heart

!

Mm. Page. Sir Hugh, my hu.sbaii.l .s:iy« my
son profit* nothing lathe world at his b<Hik : "l

pray you, ask blm some questions in his acci-
dence.

J?iia. Come hither, WiUiam ; hold up your
head ; conic. 20
Mrf. Page. Come 01,, sirrah ; hold up your

head ; answer your master, be not afhUd.
Kva. William, how many niiMben lain nouns?
WiU. Two, 2^
Quick. Truly, 1 tbouKbt tlicrc bail Imjou one

number nsurc, liecause tliey nay, '(Vis nouns.'
B<M. Peace ;oar tattUniil What It fyir,

William? ,8
Will. Putehtr.
Quick. Polecats! there are ftdrer things than

polcH'jits, sure, I

Kva. Vou are aver)' simplicity 'oumn: I |>rHy

you p»'ac.\ What is tapiK, William? /i
Will. .\ sti.iic.

Jiua. And »li:it )i a iitim,\ Wllliaui?
Wm. A|x'i<l'i.'. /,

Bva, No, it is ! pray you ri rni iiil)er in

your prain.

WiU. Lapin.
jEm. That I- a ko,m William. What is Iw, I

Willlaui, tliat .loi'H lend articles? 41
n'i't Srtii'lus arc Itorrowwl of the iiroauun,

and \>r iiius dLM'lined, SinguUHttr, Hominatien,
hii\ ho'i', hue,

4^
h:rn. yoininalivo, fiig, hay, hu^ ; pmy you,

luark: ginilivn, huiun. Well, <vhut is your a<

cusaUve case ?
1

WiU, Aeauatim, hitu. 4S !

Uta. I pray you, have your remenibram-e,
child

, acciimliixt, hun0, hang, h«g.
Quitk Ua.i« hag >s Utin for hw»n, I war-

raotjrou. ji

EvcL Ijtxfe your prabblea, 'oman. What la
the rix»tiTe case, William ?

Will. O voeativo, 0.
Eva. Remeni1>er, William ; focative is cartt.
Quick. And that's a good root 57
Eva. 'Oman, forbear.

Mr*.Paf$. Peace!
Bva. What is your genitive case plural.

William? 6,
Will. Qenltirecaae?
Eva. Ay.
Will. Genitive, horum, hanivi, hontm. 64
Quick. \ cnguance of Jenny's case I lie oa

her < Never name her, child, if she be a whore.
Ecu. For Hhanie, 'onian !

Quiok, You do ill to teach the child such
words. He teaches htm to hick and to hack,
which they'll do tut enou«h of themaelvea, and
to call 'horum: ' Be upon you I 71
Eva. 'Oman, art thou lunatics ? hast thou no

unilerstandings for thy cases and tk* numben
and the gcn.lers ? Thou art as fooUsb Christian
creatures as I would desires.

Mrs. Page. Pritl-.ce, bold thy paM*. 76
Eva. Show nie now, WUUam, some dedan-

slons of your pronouns.
Will, Forsooth, 1 have forgot.

Eva. It is qtii, quce, quml ; If you fi>rget
your (juit, your qum, and your ipiodi, you must
lie preechea. Go your wayi and ph^

;
gu.

Mrs. Pag*. He Is a batter schohur than I
thought be was.

Ecn. He is a good sprag memory. Farewell,
Mistress Paiio.

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good Sir Hugh. [Exit Sm
HuoH.] GH jroii ham. boy. done, we «uij t.«

lExeunt.

ScMM U.—A JteoM in Ford's Uoute,

Enter FALCTArr and MianuM Pou.
FaL Mistress Fortl, your sorrow hath eaten

up my su.Tbrance. I see you arc obsequious In
your love, and I prnfoss ru(|ultal to a hairs
i>rr;t.ltli : not only, .Mintri'Ms Ford, In the simple
i.tllcf of line. Imt 111 ail tiie accoutrennint, com-
plement and ceremony of it But are you sure
of your husband now ?

Mrt.For4, He's a-binHag, sweet Shr John. 8
Mrs. Pat*. [WitMn,] What hoi foaripFordI

what hot
Mn. f\>rd. Step Into the chamber. 8ir John.

IKzit FaUTAIT.

Knlcr MisTHRsa Paob.

.W/>. i',,ge. iiow now, swaetlMMrtI who's at
home iHwIdes yoiirse'f ?

|_j

Mrs. Ford. Why, none but Blue own peopta.
Mrs. Page. Indeed I

Mo, •ertainljr.-^isMf (e her.]
Speak louder.



8c«,n.] Cgc grierrg (ffltp<« of (^nUor.
Truly, I am go glad you have no-

Kn. Page.
Ixxly here.

Mrs. Ford. Why ?

" "I.I unes awrfn : he K, take, on yonder with
I.

> mHl«nd
: «, mils a«alnst alHiwrried nwn.kind

; «,our«-«all Kvus ,lauKhtc«.of Wtartconi-
himself on thetoreht^ crying, • Peer .,u, ,««r out • that anvBMdneB I everyot iK.lu'l.i seenic.1 hut ta.„. „,,«

cIrtUty and pati. noo. to thin his illsU inp-r lir'

here"
*

Mr,. Ford. Why. doM he talk of him ?
Page. Of none bnt bim ; and •w«an i,,.

hi n. n H l.a8ke
: protect, to my hu»b.n.l he Unow iK-r... Hn.l hath drawn him and the r«rt of

.«1h''""Ti fl"'"
"I'"'^' "'»"'' '""'her«xperinient ..f l,l,s susplci,.,,. H„t I an. gla,! tlw

ftmuS
"^'^ """"

irr».^onf. Hownearlghc,Ml«trcMl>«i{c'io

>"«! Away with him. aw^y wWh him I beCshame than munler.

jbo«M Ibj«„w him ? Shall 1 put hlm'lnto the

Jtf-enter Fautafp.
.fa/. No, 1 11 come no more I' tbe UuketMay I not go out ere he . omc • „Mr^. Page. Ala» ! throe of M.«ier Fonl'i bw-

therj. wat<:h the ,Ux>r with pistol,, that nonedMU i»,ne out
: othcrwUc. you might gllp .war

..f*^.- you here? .'e

eh^^iey.^'^'^'*^ ll•c«.p«pU«oth^'

Mr. 'Forit. There they almtyi uae to ,iis
< liiirgf their Mrding-plecei. ,

Mr» rage. f>«,i. Into tlie klhi-hote.
f'al. Where U It?

Noit .or i.re.M, eoffer. , l„^t. trunk, well, vaultbut he l.uth an Bl«.tra. t for the wmembranoe ofitt^ place., and to them hit note: then
ta BO hiding you In the houiie,
Fal 1 ii go out. then.
Mr,. Page If y,« |p, out in your own «

I •"«<, .vou ,.|f. Sir Joha UnhM you go out
dl!»gulwil, - / - »ut

j

/W,/ How might <redliiiiul«i him? 1

.Wr,. Pag,'. Ala. the ilaj : I know not. Thwc I

1« U" «»i.N.n ji gown hig eoougb for biK ; other-

Fal fJood heart., de»l«( ioBetUiw:
tr<M.ilty nithcr than a mlaehlef.

I. "i'''',
' Tf- a«int,' the fat woman of

Hniinford, hag ii cown aUive.
Mr,. Page. i .. „,y «„„| ,t ,i„ g^,^,.

*e.«ibigiighels: an.l there's her thn.mmed
Iwt and her muffler to... Kun up, .sir J..l.n
Mrt. rord. Qo, go. mrect Sir j„hn : MlHtros-

Page «^ I in took «,me li .. . for your hea.1. 8,
well come dreniyou itimight; put on the gown the while.

p , ,
lUxit FAunArr.

mr«: /„r,i. I would my liuihand would meetiMm ill thl»»hai>ot hc..-annotal.l,letli.-,,l,l woman
of Brainfoni; he Nwears she , uiteh forliade
her my house, and hati, threalene.i to lK.>8t her
Mn.Page. Heaven guide him to tl.v hnv

hand, ctidgcl, and the devil gtii.le l,ts ,„igrl
afterward. !

"

^r,.Ford. But ta my hugband coming?
Mr.. I'age. Ay. in go<id Mdnaai. Ii be; andH Ks of the bartet too, howwever he hath had

int«'lligenee.

Mr,. Font We 11 try that ; for III appoint
. J .nen to earr, the hasket ,>K'al.,, to n.tH-t him
at the ,l,„,r will, it, .« they .lid la.st time u„
Mr,. I'age. Ji^y, but he ll Ik- here ,,res,.ntlv •

let g go dn« him like the wiui. of Uminford,

"

Mn. Ford. ni flnt direct my men what th-v
Hhull do With the hMket Go up; III i.rt^
llix ii for him gtraight i

Wr,. Page. Hang i.i,,, ,||,honegt vartot! we
eai.iiot misuse hi... enough

.^gWe'll leave a pnH.r, l,v that whieh we will doW Ives may In- ,„err> and yet honest too •

We do not act that often Jeet and laugh
:Tb <M, bttt ttM/iMIU wtneMrtiaBtt.drmir'

[Bmit.

Re-tnUr Umwrna Foan. with two SerrantL
Mr,. F„nl. (;o, rirs. take tbe bMket agirin onJour shoulder.: your marter |g hani at door- If"M .vou »,.t it down. .rtK.v him. <Sy

"^""'e. Uke It up.
^^^«^*r«. Pi»yhc»«on,ttbeBotftaionartght

niSlSr*" ll««lMlWbe«^,o

Xnttr To%h, Paok, SinLLoa-. C'lirt, and
Hm IlKiH KvAsa,

Ay, hut If it prove true. Maimer Pmw
Ii i.e you any way then to unfool me again ? Itet
d-i«n the l«»ket. vlltain* Snmeljodv call «v
wife Youth In a l,a.ket ' u ,„.. i^iiiert.

.
thew « a knot, gl.,g a ,«ek, a ......sj.ln.c,

•wOrtrt me: now .hall U.e devil u- shame.!.

Mdwtal hoB.it clothe. „ «,„d t«

If
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Page, Wbj, thia pane* ! MaHer KonI, joii
tre not to go Ioom kny lungiu-

; you uiuat be
pinioned.

,
Xca. Why.thiililaiuUkil this U mad M a

mad (log

!

Shal IndMd, UuUt Fowl, tUa it aot weU.

Pord, 80 aajr I too, rfr.—
•i7

He-enter Mi»TRra^ K. -ur.

Owae hUber, MbtMa Kurd, the li..iR.,t woman,
wa modaat wifc,tbe virtuoua creatiirf, that hath
tiMMlottafMritoherbualiandl 1 suauect wHh-
out cause, mUtreaa, do I ?

Mr». ford. Heaven lie my vitnaai^ yon do. If
you sua|«., t me in iiny Hihonoatjr.

Ford, w . il nHi.i, bncaMtMl boM it out
Como forth, sirrah <

\I'ul!- th.- elotkt* out qfliuimtket
Pag*. ThlspaMea!
Jfr».#lBf* Are yon Mt aahwnadT kt tho

clothaa alone.

Ford. I shall Bnd you auon.
Sva. Tls unreaaonabte. WIU you take ui.

jour wife's Llothcn? Come away. ,„
Font. Knipty the baaket. I aay I

Mrs. Fui-il. Why. man, why ?

fortf. Mast, r I'lige. an 1 am lui honest man
there wa« ono tonveye<l out i>f uiv liousc venter
daj In thla Iwakvf. why may not ho l^.' there
aiMaT In my hoiine 1 am sure he la; my in-
teOifMiea U true ; my Jealouay la naaonahle
Pluck me out all the Itnea ,60
Mr*. Ford. If yini nnd a man there be aball

die a Ilea's ileath.

Pafff. Merc H no man.
Shal. liy my ndeltty. (bta te net well, MaMer

Foril
;
this .vninKf )«u.

Kill. .M:is(pr Kord. yon lll•.l^t pniy. nr. i

follow the iniMttnatlons of \ ,.iir ,nvn li,..iri this
U jMkHHiea.

g
Furd. Well, he » act here 1 M .-k for.

Pai/'. X vnornowbareelaebiitln yourlmtn.
<frvaHli entry aicay thr b<uk*(.

'

F,,M II' pi" soan h my houaetlilaoneUnH!: I

If I SihI i,..t I >«H k. show mirolour for my ,

. xtr. ii'ii.v nn- f .r vvr Iw voiir t ihle H)..rt'-
let them kii.\ .f ni. As Jfal.jus J ont. timt
scanhiil a hollow ...Unut for hia wlfe'n letuan.'
.Satlafy lue once more; onoe more avurcli »ith
me.

J..
Jfra. Furd. What ho. Mintniss Pan, '

, , n,,
jo« and the oM woman down

;
my hualmml wli;

come Into thf . iMiinls'r,
,(j„F rd. oi.i «,„u»n ' What <>W woman's that?

Mr, y,r.! Why, It my maid's aunt of
Uramforil,

/•vrd .\ , ;„. ,,;,j ..,,,.,^11,^

<ltt«ai! ' Ha»t- i t.-.' i.rl.td i.-r ii.ui»,- v shr
^ rrtamdf ,m's *he ; We are simpleM

:
we 4« not kmm wbM's brought to paai

under ihc i,r.,!Vw.ii„ .,f fortuiie tWlinjf ""ti''

,

works l>y thurms. l,v .jK-\\y l.^ the (l«urr. and
,

suck dauhery as this is. Ik'voo.i our I'lement : we
I

know QutbiBtf. Conju down, u,u witch, voi •

[

yob ; coiue dawn, I aay

!

j

Mrt.Ford. Jlay, g^, sweet huM.;,n.| •
i<o.,,l

^

«ontleMen, let blm not alrike the old « on,an.

' i'rtfer T\un ikf in vi'.ni-n'ii <-luth<f, U,X by

.V«. P.igr. ( otii,
, .Moti,, !- l-rat; come, give

me jour hand.
Furd. 1 11 'prat licr.—i C(•(J^< him.] Out of

niy door, yon wtuh, you raw, you l.aKKa#{i-, you
poletait. you ronyon

: out. out
'

I 11 conjure vu.i
Mlfortune^eUyou. (A>,7 ^•Al.^r^i

,

Mr». Pag*. Are you not aabamcsl .' 1 iI,ii,k
yon hnve killed the poor woman.

Fi'rd. Miy, be wUl do tL TI« a gooiUy
credit for u^w.

Furd. liauK hrr. witch !

Kva. H\ \n\ and r,o. I tliiiik Oic '.tman i.« a
witch lndo.»l: 1 like not h an i,as i

grent peard, 1 sj.y a ^reat jK'ard .ndcr (i< r

muMer.
^

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen ? I beseech
you, follow: aec but the iaauc of my Jealouav.
If I cry out thua u|K>n no trail, never traat nio
when I o|»!n again.

/•(({/f, Li-i \ oliey hla huroeiir a Utti* further
< 'ouie, geottemen.

IXwunt Foa», Pa«^ IHuuow. rAira.

„ „ aid EvA-va.
.Vf«. Page. Tnut mr. be beat him most

pitifully.

Mri. Ford. Nay. by the maaa, that lie dbl not

;

ho heat him moat iw|iiUfUlly metbought
.Vrj(. Piige. l U have tbe eudgel hallowed

anil hung o'er the attar: it bath dona meri-
i.'rious service.

v. /•'..,,/. What think you? May we, with
I ho warrant of womanhood and the witneaa of
a goo.1 ronseiencc, iHinue litis with* ftirtlier
revenge?

Mri. Page. Tlie aplrit of want<in?ie«is i- -nrc
H< «re.| out of him: if the devil have him i.ut hi
foe ^liiiplc. with nne ami recovery, he will never.
I

1 idnk. In Utc way of waate, attem|it uk again.
.Wm. F:„;I. Shall we Ml our huabauda how

• I liavo wrved liliu ?

Mr. S , « l.y ail ima>ns
; If It lie but tif

.!<;« III. iijimes ..111 ,,f ,„iir husl>«n<ls liralnii.
if Ihoy .Mil (In.i In their li,..iit» i:.. p,«.r uii-
vlrtikiuii fat knlxlit shall aiiv fnrii.ei afflicte i

we two mil still lie the uilnlsU'rs.

.¥r«. Funl. Ill warrant they II imio iiini
publicly ahaiiMa.and metiiinks there w uUI !»
<!•• i-TliKl t.i the Jeat, abottkl be i.jt be puUicIy
•.liainwi.

.¥fA Pag*. C\>me. to the fcf||« with it then

;

snaiw It
: I would not hare tttiap emA. fMaeuttt.



sce«.m.]
fflertp (»hp« of Q^tnJ.^.

Sera* in.-.l /i„om i,i the Gmrter Inn.

Enter Iloit amd Baroolph.
««-•./. Sir, the GeriMM dedre to h»ve thrtv

.
.1 v.-iir hoM«i

: the .luke biuMtf wW be t««or-

' ritl, ? I i.uu- not of hlui in the court. U t

"
'

""^ ^'-"^

Ay. sir; Til -ai, t!„.,„ u, jo.i. ,

make them p„y ; m s,iuoe «.,.„. i,,., haw

tun.... awuy .nv otI»r«««,: tht-y unVst cn.o
ff I II .S.U.V th. ,„ Come.

Scene IV.-.i y^^.^ „^^^^
Enter Paob. Po»d. Mmtrms Paoi?, Mistrwm

FoK»,ond8iK III (ill Kv ANs.

Am. Tta one of the |R.«t .lisrretion, of ,i•oman m ever I ltd look u^a
'

an^r^HUw"'

-

/^.^^.'/''''.r ,

» "'an hour.
'

u„.„ tm'."
"'"'^'^^'•'rt'' -i" «hut

_r ratlier mim,, , t sun with ooM
lhan th-e V I, «untonne«: now .loth iliyhonour Ktaiiil,

rn him thai wm of tata no heretic.

Bc''ra.e,t«nj^::;sil;;i::;r'-"'''^^^
Vx In offence

;

N onr,. UK.UM, tu„mke»H,«,hllo.,K)rt.
A||.ol„tH..H.e.tMK«lih this r..tfello»

i.keT
"

> .''T'.J*''*' "o"'' '""I li , . 11 „,,,';

Ik"'

nv< n., .m l l,„« i«
. n grieiouiilv peat«n oa an ..l.i

.1; .1 h f k"'' : """UHnka hto dwh li|iuiil»h.H!, he shuU iiu cMrea.
/•oy.'. Sj tliiiik I too.

*'

vlien he uotue*.
* » « u»». nmi

AlHl let ,„ t-.o dcvl*. to brin, l.l,„ ,t„U„ r.M,^. a^. There it u ,*! ^.^ „Hmie the hunter

li^'lh all th,- «lnU,r.UliK>, .U fUU inhtataht
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Ana
'Se.""

t«e. ud Mm til,

'"h''i!I',
"^^^ "•"^ •

l» a n„.,t l.i.hMo, ud dreadftU Duumer:»ou ),,.ve launl of inch • ipirit. nnd weU voit
know '

The suiiemtitlous idle heji,le<i el.l

.^f?'"'"' "Or age

I

rbto tale of Uernc the hunter for a tnitli

I

^'If^^ ^^y- !«' want not many tliat

I n deep of uight to walk l.y this Heme's oak.
"lit nliat of this ;

nl'' . ^ our device
;

W«ul»d like Herne wttk hufe hona on hi.
Head.

i'ojw. Well, let tt not he doubted but he'll
ooine,

^ "
'tMther"*'*'"

bKMi^ithlm

" iKit shall ,ione with him? what Ui your

-V, , Z;,,,^. That likewise ha;e «c thoUKht
iilx-n.an.! thus:

n"ugM|

Nail I'uge niy .laughter, and my llwlc son.
*

•«»>» IWrlei. Sieen an.|

With roundH of waiea tapon on their hc,.,i., =,

Ait I. ttlrtair. Hhe. and I, w« newly

W ith *„„.. ,|iruHe.l «o„k: u|»,n their sight.W e two 11, Kr,'at aiiiaze-ln, » l|| Ov •

riien let lh,„i all , ,„ ire|e h)i,i ;,l,„ut"
And. fair* Ilk.

, t., |,i,Kh the ,m, l..,,,. kM.-h: •

And «,k 1,1m «i,.v, that h.,„r of fairy rv^el,
'

n il^eir m wcred path* he .h>r» to trwMlin sha|H! |>roratie.

I., t th.. «upi«»«l fairiei ptm h hini .lounJ

I

Am.I iMirn turn with their tajwrt.

' w^'n Jn""'' .
'^'"""'thlxlhX known, 4

V,; 1 ,. ^2^".' "U"*"^-- '"•I. the spirit.A 0,1 in.Kk Um home to W in,<!.or.

»c,;;.!:tis,, »entothi,.„r,h!?;v:!ft!:',:""""
/>«. I mil teaeh th.. .MM,,,, ,|,..|rhavlour.; whI I will 1.^. ih, a ia, k . ,,,1

ill*., to hurn the k.,l«ht with n.y tal-er

v>
:::''!:J';:^ «<>

V. My .N„,, ,i,«li be the queen of aH
I 'I'- iiiii i» \

rinely :Utlre,l !n .1 r.,ho of white

•^ntlit tlnr
•ihajl aitater Hfoadtv item my Xat aw»y, ^

5fi



72 ^ (WUrrj (BMvM ©f (pii)Mr. [Act nr.

An<l muTj her at Etoa. Oo, tend to rvUMt
Mralght

N»r. 1 11 toMm again In namo of lirook

:

« *" l'«nwne. Sure, he 11 lorno.
Kear not you tbat Oo, get lu

pn>l>crtle(i,

An.l tri< kiti« f<ir onr fiilrlcs.

A'ai. us iil,„iit it: it is adiniral>le plea-
Mii-fs mill fcrv li.incst kimvirl.-s.

I'AOF. KoRn, ami Evanh.
.Wiv(. /'riflr,. (id, Mistress Kiir.l

SviMl QiiiciUj- to Sir JoUu, t(. kiiiMv Ills iMlnd.

,,„. ., .
[/'xif MisTKKss Fori..

I II to tlic doctor : lu- Jiatli my Rood will,
An.l n.iiic l.ut lie, to marry with Nan Page.
Tli:it slenikr. tliciiKh well lanfle<t, is an idiot; 88
Aii.l liiiii my hiislianil liest of all alTtcta:
Til.' .1,1, t..r Is «cll iiiimo.r.l, ii;i.| his fHendx
'"i' "' Ik'. >ioii«' l.iit I1. .SI111II have her
Uu'unh twenty tliousuud worthier couio to"

crave her.

Scene V.— .1 It„nm in the Garter Inn.

Enter Host and Smpuj.
//'«'. WImt woui.ist thou hare. Imcr' what

tiii. k-sklii? 8|)eak, iireatlie, .iiscu.«
;
hrlcf, short'

<|iil. k, .inap.

Sim. M in v. sir. 1 , niii, to s|«ik with Sir
John Falstiiirrroin Miisu r sleinltr.

Hunt. There's his iIiiiimIkt. his house, his
caatlo, his itandlng-lml ami tnickle-lMMl •

'tis

I«lnted about with the rtory of the 1'ro.llK.il
fredi an<l new. Oo knock and catt : hell ».pe.,k'
like an Anthropophacinian unto tiwe: knock
I siiy,

Sim. Tlicrc's an ol.l woman, a Ikt woman
K Mir up int.. his chamber: III be ao lioM a>
May, Mr, till she come down; I come to nioHk
with h. r, Imlecl.

^
Hu»t. lln ! II fjit Koiiian ' the kiilirht may lie

rolAoi
:

I ll cnIL Hiill, knlKlit I lliiHy sir .John

'

lieak ftwn thy lungs mllitMry : urt thou then'
It Is thine hart, thine Kphoslun, calln.

FiU. [<46n»-,| How now. mine iMMtl go
//(wr Here 11 a Dohcmlan-Twtar latrlw the

eoinlnit .l,.«ii of ti,y r«t won..in, LM bar de-
sr..11,., iMiii*

; i. t 1,.., ,i..,,,.,„| . „,,. charaberaare
lioiiuLruhle; He! |,rl\ii.; iii-

'

Xt^tr F.\LSTA rr.

Fat. There was, mine host, un oiil ftit woman
even now with me. hut ihe'« gone.
Sim. I'my you, lir, waa 't not the wise woman

of llrtilnrord?
,g

/'<!/. Ay, iimrrj-, w:i« It. l-iuscle »liell : whnt
W.Mllil yuu «1||, lii-r

-

>|><|. Mv .Mast. r. .|r, MiiBter .Sle'n.ler, sent 1..
ber. neviiiK li. r «.< lh..r,.u^h Ih.' streeta. U> kno«
•Jr, » iKiiiT on... N,,„. ,ir. t|,at beguiled him of
• chain, had Um chain or no.

3^

FtU. I qiakc with the oM wwiii.m aUmt it
Win. And whiit Sii.vs .she, I pnir. sir? 3'-

h'lil. Marry, she siiys tlmt the ii ry .H.11110 inau
that l»cguile<l Miwtcr Skii.kr of" liU ilmin
ooiened him of it

Sim. I would I couM have H|H>ken with tin-
woman henwlf: I bad other things to have
spoken with her too, from him.
FaU What are they T let us know.
Host. Ay, come ; quick,
Sim. I iiiny not conceal thi-ni, sir
ilimt. Conceal tlieiii or tliou illcst.

.Sim. Why, sir, they were notliiiiit hiit alioiit
Mistress Anne I'agc ; to kiif.w If It were my
master's fortune to have her or iiu. aq
Fal. TIs, tta his fortune.
Sim. What, air?

f'al. To have her, or no. Go; say the
woman tokl mc so.

Sim. May 1 Ix- Imld to say so, sir ?

^

Fat. Ay. Sir Tike ; who more Ix.l.l 1

Sim. 1 thank your worship : 1 shall make nn
master Rlail with these ti.liiiKs.

| fjiir
livnt. Thou art clerkly, thou nit . l.Tkly, Mr

John. Was then' a wist' woman w ith tine ? 5

,

Fal. Ay. that there was, mine host : one that
hath taught me mora wit than ever I hatmcl
before in my life: and I [laid nothing for It

neither, but was luiM for my leamll^ 63

< Filler Bakdolpii.

Hard. Out. alas, sir! ."/eiiafre. mere cozenage!
Html. Wlii.'ri' Im! my horses': K|H.uk well of

them, varletto.

Hard. KiiO away, with the czeners; for so
ioon as 1 came lieyon.l Kton, they threw me off.

from behind one of them, in a siouKh of mire •

Bi d set spun and awnjr, Uka three Oeman
devils, thrM Doctor FWatnaea 71

lloit. Tbcjr Me gone but to meet the dvke,
villain. Do not »y tbey bo fled : Oermane an
honest men.

StUer fiiK Hfoii Eva.vh.

Jfwi, Where Is mine host ?

Untt. What is the matUr, sir ? j$
Hats • eare of your enUrtainments

:

tbeie is a fMeod of mine come to town, telh mc.
there Is three coten gomians that lias coaened
all the hosts of Kcadins. of MatdenheMl. of
("olttirook, 'if har»o« am! mniipy. I tell you for
gooil sill, l. ok yoi': jou ar ' "wIkc ami fiill of
gibes and vloutlng^togs, and 'tU lujt convenient
yoHiiMvldbecowned. Fare yon w^ iKmt.

Bnttr DoTTOH Caii »

PaivM. Vere Is mine host de Jurteer ? k.
Here, Master doctor, in perpleittv •»(

lloulltfUl (tllMUttUI.

Caiut. 1 cannot tall rat la dat , :jat It Is tril-a
m« (tat yon na^ gnuMl (inpMntton fbra duke



•iK JMMJiy
:

l.y my trot, <Ick U no duke <Jat <lo
...urt U know to , teUjoo tor gooTylU :

Ji'Z'-
^"I-Hn! (50. Am^'mc,

»IIIiiin ! I am un.l(.ne!
~~ "-tj,

Pni 1
,l/''-'«'""*""«ta»dBA»l>otM'

for I h
' '« a>«'>'"l,

ror 1 have Iktm ozencl ami b«»U-li too. If itAouM come to the mr of the court how I haveheen *»M'"nnf«l. a...l how my tranrfommtlon

m^t^T^f"^^ eudgcllcl, they woul.1
nielt me out of my tet drop by drop, and ll.,u„r
fl«nern,en. boU. with me: I wammt ^would whip nw with their Am wlta till I ^.rl
a. cre«t-fallen a. • drle.1 p«M-. I never pro,.
H.rtd mm c I fontwore niywif priroera Well

it ...y «i,„| wm, but lung eiM^ to «y »»
Iiraycni, 1 would repent.

,oJ

Enter Mmtrrm Qiicklv.

^ow, whence conio you ?

?"!'"*'-J'''""' ""^ I'ttrtici. for»..„th

,h» "i ^ "r" ""<< "I" 'lam

live «,LJr^ ~ '*
I Iwve rolfcrcl more f„r their wke., more Uwn

V"'Vi. .\,„| Imvc. lint thoy sulToml? Yf«"lnamint; hik.,1,m,«1v „„e „f the,,, : Ml*tre« Kord8o«d heart, I. lHat.„ black „nd blue thj im.cannot «e » white ,,H,t alH.ut h.-r. *,

,

'

I wa. beaten myaelfluto all the colour, of the
' """.to b. .ppreiri^t

r 1
™»n'«rf<""'W the Mtlon

r
.
n

. Id «„„,,„,. ,l..l.,..r..l ,„... the knave con-
-l.ililo hiiil nft riic 1' till" «f.w i,a 4' >i,

«t..cks,f..r,.«l,.r
'^^»""»""

^l«r: you .ball b..:.r b„.-
k... ami,•wrant. to your conU iiU H. ru i« a letter w I.

to bring you together! Sure, one of you do<^not*rv. he.v«, wrtl. that you are « ciJL,,fV. Come up Into my chamber.
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Who, mutually hath annWd mj .(fcctlon.
NO far forth a« herMtf might be her chooser,
Kven to my wish. I have a letter fh)m her „Of nuch contenU aa you will womler at

;

The mirth whereof HO larde.1 with n.v malt, rThat neither singly can !«; maiilfcsU^l.
Without the ihow of iHrtb

; wherein fat KaMuff
Hath a great ware : the lmn«e of tlu' ;. >t ,

,

111 show you here at large lJ>„h,lh,!, ^,

^ J!^^ «^ •«'••>« l"*"'

:

To-night at Heme-i oak, Jurt twlxt t«. i .. ,,,,.1
one.

Must my swcot .Van prcucnt the Falrv Oueen :The puriH.se why, Is here: In which .iii«uhe. si» bile ..tbcr jests are s<mictblnK rank on toot.Her rather Iwtli c..mmiin<le.l her Ui slip
Aw^jr with Slen.lcr, aii.l win, him at Kt..n
hnmedtetely to marry : she bath con«.nt.-,|

:

iwiirJ^.??*" ^ •PIK.Inte.l a8

MrnlKht marry h. r : u, this b.-r mother-s p|„tNbc s.-emlnKiv .,l».,ll, „t. Ilkpwl«. bath „Ma.le imm.lv. t-j the doctor. .\„«- (M,„ t

»4

Seen* VI. Jnotkfr H - m (n fhc Oarter hn.

u.!!!^!' .
t"

:
i..y

'Mln.1 U iNtavy ; I will Klv,. ..ver all.
-•«•/. Yet licM- me ,|«Til,. A-slst i„. |„ ,„y

^ as I am a ifentlenmn. 1 11 irfve ihwA m,„lr,..| „„,., ,„^. jhan

"111. ai tl»' l.a*t, ke.-, v.,|r c.uiifel.

'~ ' ' --^F tv :-;;r r«i^
,

Rer flUher means she iball l« all |n wl.lt,
An.1 In that habit, when HIen.ler bl, time

She ,haii „,th him: h«r motb^ bMh la
ten.leil

The iH tter to ,|onotc h.-r to the doclor-
f or tbe, m„st aH m.ask .l and vWle.1- ,T1at,,ual„t in,T.-,.„«! ,. -Iml! U- e„r„l„|

""' " ''^'^ ''- '"I
iAnd when tb.- .i.H u.r -t.ies \,u vant.uf..

To Ptnch Ije, i,y the i,an.| ; an.! .„ that t '.k,'„The maid hath given e.m.,.„t to go with bin..

.."ifr? °'

AV,u H,.th. mygoort hort,togoalong »ltb me:
' t-roeure tlw vkur

! ,. >t..., r .r nie ,a , bon h t- i<t twelve and oneVnd i«tbela«f„Ina„
r nuurylng.

1 o Klvo our httarts unite.! . eremon*

vicar
*"''"**'*^'*^

BlINrjrou the maid, you .diall not Iwk a priest.

Beride«. IH M«ke a pr«i,nt recomiH

Act V.

Seen* t-A itevm in iA« Omrter lun.
h'nter PAWTArr nn-l Muthkhh Qi icklv

i...hu This to me thb^ ub^t ,

OS
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[Act V.

Ile» In odd numbers. Away » go. Thev sa} there
t» divinity in odd numben. either lij naUvltv
chnnrcordartlL Away I \

Q'lick: ni proTlde yon a ciuUn, and I'U do
flint I can to get j-ou a pair of hwta.

!'<>!. Away, I say ; tinie wean : tiold no yoor
I'Ciul, and mince. [Bxit HimuM Qvkut.

Enter Ford.

How now. Master Brook ! BIa8U>r Brook, the
matter will be known to-night, or never. Be von
in the Park about midnight, at Ueme* oak, and
you shall see wondem.

J-'oni Went yon not to her yeMeiday, rir, a^
Ji'U toll! iiio you imd aii|)olnted?

fal. I Hcut to her. Master Brook, as tou sec.
like a i„„.r old man; but 1 came from her.
Waster Brook, like a ixw old woman. Thiit
same knave K.-rd, her Imaband, liiitli the finest
mad devil ofjealousy in him. Master Brook that
«cr governed frenzy. I wlU teU yoti : he U ut
nie grievously, in the shape of a wonuiu ; for In
tlie shhiH! of a man. Master Brook. I fear not
Goliath with a weaver's beam, because I know
niso life Is a shuttle. I am In haste: go alone
w.th nic

: I 11 tell you all. Master Brook. .Sln.v
i plucked x.fcst, played truant, and Klii|)|)ed top,
I knew ni.t «liat It was to Ik; IhuxU-u till latelv.
FoUow me: 1 11 tell you strange things of this
kna»e Ford, on whom to-nlKht I will In- reveng-
^, and I wiU ddirer his wife into your hand.
FoHow. Stawge things to liaBd, Master BnK)k:

Scene U.- Windsor Park.

JCni,r I'v iF, Shallow, anrf .Slenler.

ditch till we see the light of our fairies. Kc-
mewber, son Slender, mv daughter.
Slen. Ay, forsooth; "l have 8|>okc with h.r'

and we liave a nayworj how to know one nn
othw: I cowe to her to white, and cry, ' mum ;

•

she cries, - budget;' and by (hat we know one

Shal. null s good too : but what needs cither

u"'"!"''
'»««««et?' Um white will

decipher her well enough. It hath ttrtiek U ii

o cloclc.

The night is <iark
; UkIu an.l spirits

WiU become U v.-ea Heaven prosier ..„r sport

'

V "*fl."!*f* »>• sl'idl
know htai b}' Ms honw, Ufs away ; f„ii„« „„:

Scene Ul.-Thc stnt-r in «,,„/„„•.

KnI-r Mi^rnsw Taok, MistKKsis Fonn nu.l
Dr Cah-.i.

Mr«. l-aee. Master <ioct»r. »wy daughter la In
ireen: when you ywrM»Mrte her by tte

hand,away with her to the deanery, and dtsMtoli
it qidckly. Go before Into the Park: we two
must go together.

^
Caiug. I know rat T hare to do. Adien.

"

Jfr#./'(i^. Fare you well, sir. ( A'jr.7 CAItrs.]
*ly huslianii will not rejoice so much at the
abuse of FalstaH" ht wlU chafe at the doctor s
niMTjIng my daughter : but 'tis no matter : l»etUT
a Iiuic chiding than a great deal of heart break.
Mr» ford. Where is JTan now and her troop

of fairies, and the Welsh devil. Hugh ? ,

,

Mrs Page. They arc jdl couched In a ptthant
i>y Heme's oak, with ol.scure<i lights : whkh. at
the very ln.stnnt of FalstalTs and our meeting,
they will at once dlsphiy to the night 1,

him**"
Nto. Pagt. If he be not amased, he will iw

niookeil
:

if ho 1* amaiod, he will everj way Ik.-
mocked. '

Jtf/x Furd. We'll U-tray hint llnely.
Mr». Page. Axalnst such lewdsters and their

lechery.

Those that Iwtray them do no treachery
Mrt. h-vrd. The Immut drswt on: to the oak.

to the oak!
\Extunt.

Scene W.-WimiM.r Park.

Sttter Sib Hiraii Eva.xs, ditgutted, andoMm
an Fairiu.

Ki'a. Tril). trih. fairies : come ; and rememiier
.vour i«rts. Bo iK.ld, 1 pray you ; follow nte Into
the pit. and when I give Uw »,iU:l.-onls, do as I
pidyou. Come, lonio

; irlh, trill. IKxnint.

Scene V.—Another pari r^f the Park.

Snttr Falstafk ilitgnitied at Tlerne, with m
biiH'n heait h.i.

Fa! The Winil.sor bell h.^tli struck twelve-
the minute draws on. Ni.w. ili,. Imt-bloodetl
go.U assist me! RcmenilK'r, .Jnv,. thou waH a

"liiiT."'-' •'"'^I'" ;
I""' "^t im thy bonis. O

powerful love! Uiat, In mmie res|«vts. makes u
iieast a man

; in «>me other, a uuui a iwast. You
were also, Jupiter, a swan for the love of lx-,la

omnli>otcnt love! how near the g,sl ,irew to
the complexion of a goo*^ : a fault done Snt In
the form of a Iwast ; <) Jove, a lieasth fkult I
iind then another fault In the si'mhlancc of a
fowl: think on t,.lino; a fiml fault! When go.ls
have hot Imiks. nimt. shall |HK)r men do' Forme I am here a W lndsi.r stag; and the fattest,
1 think. I' the forent : send me a cool rut time
Jove, or who can Uame me to bi« my UOlow *
Who comes here ? my doe ?

A'lif.v .MiSfRKsg Ford and MtlTMM Paob.

ttvum^i^l^'"*^^
th«» there,my de«-»



Scene V.]

Fai Mj- doe with the black aeatt Lat ti»

^^^^^y^^
<»n. race H mm with me.

haunch -Til'nT ' "^"^iiauDcn. I wUl keep my udei to niviplf mv

horn. I beqoeath your hvutmxriM. Aml\^^lnmn.h.? Speak I like HernelS hu»2S^^fMhv. now |g CupLl » rhiUI or c«n.rfe»«.Themake* re«UuUon. A, 1 a,u . t^TSS^Ve^

AI.,:whatnol«,'''''^*"*''^

^1/. What»toiUdthiiibe« ' ^
Mrs. Ford. > .

Mr,, rape. ( 1 IXTUf r%n ojf.

t'al I think the detll wtU not ban m.
;lan.ncd, lert the oU that U to ma ihooU ^Id. on Are; he would nerer ^ mm me

76

M th wueen tapm at* (MrtmdH

\ mooMhlne revellen. and duutoa of nhiht ^.
\ .m on.han helm of flxed derttay^ ^ **

Attend your ofBcc and your quaUtv
Crkir HobBoblln, make the (Uir o»a.
Put. Elve., ito yoor BMMa: ««Ma. rou

•liyloya!
——

'
wwaei you

Wl2?i!L*11l^f ""ou Ie«,,

"

There pinch the malda§ Una aa bllbem •

'

Our radiant queen hataaiiBta ami ilttttai, „ I

1 11 wink and cinch: no man their work, murt

tJS^'^' a«m«Klrt.«,you
!

Tniaterw.uaaleq»,haitliHcah«-|if«yan«ud '

KH„ u:. oi,ani of her flwtaay.
'

Weep. Jiounda.carelea»lnftMc,.
I

l ut 1.U that deq, and think ooTni Ihrtr rin.I'Inoh them, amu, le««, Iwcki ihottl^^
"

and ihlnii.
"wwb

Anne. About, alwut

'

H^w'l^";'*': ""^ o'»t:

I
Ij*th fair Instalment, coat, and w vcral crest,

I

"Hhlofal blazon, ever more be blert I

,

Awl nliMr. n»dow falrle«. KhA von rtng
i

Wke to tha Oarter-a coni|«i«. in a ring : „
Th«expnMWl«thatUbaan^KreenMUbe
More fertlhKfrmh Urn. Suhe'fcSto .1;,

'

And. wt< ,M< ,ao/ j,,,^
In emerald tun,, flower, pwple. bhia. ami wUto:
LIfee japphlre. pcurl. and rich embrrtdafy^l
Buckled below fair kni«hthood', tendSTto..^
rauien use flovrem for their characterr
Away

!
dl«perm:

! But, till 'tis one o clo^k.^danee of cniitom round «b„ut the oakur UCTM the hunter, let -iii not furget
Pray you. lock hand In hand

; your-
•uWeatootdarMt; '

1'.7"" »'«»*o™" *»U our lantlioma he.
1 o Kuide our meamire round about the tiM B<But. HUy

: I MiH ll a nuu, of rnhKlle^Mtlu^

SJ" v.,
'"""f""" a piece of cheeaaf

'^ntVvNKr "-"Hook-d even

ir fcTSI" iJI^i"'
'^allre touch iru iiU fln|rer-ond •

A^t^,^l -legendAnd turn him to no pain ; l>ut If he .tart. o.It la the lleah of a cormptMl heart.
'

n*t. A trial ! come.

, ^,^T*' wood take Are ?

m. Oh. oK'

About him, falrie*, atntr a acomfUl rime •

An.1, a. , ou trip, .till pinch him to yo«r |

leo

6>

64

80KO.
He on linful fantaiy |

j

Fie on luatand luxury I

j

Luat la but a bloody fire.

I
Kindled with uncbaate daalic

I

f"jln h«irt.whoaeflameaaaliJre.

iinch hlui. fairit-i, iinilually
«"«

I

Piueh him for bla rlltany;

nn eandiea and aUr-llfht and n.m.n.hlne U- out

wajf aad „ffaFairy in white ; atui

..''r'-'^r*',*!^ """1'

t1. p 1 '^'^^•'U "> heard yiitkin.

l-Mt, Fori.. .MiaraaaH HAaKmMi Mm
Koat), They hold OH rAUnat.

•T»«!a d you Wfm '.
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ar«. Pagt. I pnjr you. eone^ bold up the
Jest nu hiiilnr.

Xow, go<M Sir ioliB, bow UlM yon Wlndwr
' 113

Seejou these, buihuxl do not these OUr yokm
Become the fonnt Iwtter thai, the town ?

/^W. Nowilr, who'» » cuckol.l no» ' Nhis-
t«r Brook. Faliuri a kmve, • cuckoldly kiwie •

here are hi. horni. Ifaater Brook: and. Martcr
Brook, he hath taiopA nothlnc or Font , but
his byrk liasket. his cudRel. and twenty pouixU
or nioucj, which must l« i«id too. Jfaater Brook
hls homes are arrerted for It, .\I»*ter Hr.Kik. 121"
Mm. t„rd. Sir John, we hiive had ill iiitk-
'xjuld never meet I will ne.er take vou f„r

J^love again, but I wtU alwayi coont you iny

Fal. I do begin to peroelTe tbat I am mitd^

f r,/. Ay, and an oJ too; botb tb« pr<i..fs
arceilant.

*^

t'al. An.l lli, «e are not f ilries? I waa three
or four tin,, s in tlie tl.ouKht they were not
feh'los

;
and jet the Kulltliiess „t my mind, tli.

sadden «uri.rl«e or nij [powers, (lrt>ve the griMw-
neii or the roppery Into a n-eeivnl U iii-f in
*e»plte of the teeth of all rime and n.iBon, that
tney were flUrica. See now how wit niav Ihj
made a Jack a-lent. when tit upon Ul ewnto*.
ment ! —i-^j

Em. Sir Jolm F:ilMtufr. scne Got. and leave i

.vourd. sin s, and fairies Will not plnee yon. uo i

/•"/(/. Well salil. fairy Hugh.
,

^:<'<>. And leave you your Jeatouties too, I
I

i'raj you.

/'urrf. I wlU never mistrust itjv wii, a^a u
UllthouartaWetowoolurlnK.,.! Knulish ,,

1^^^ u '
''™'" ""^ «» l

.Irlcd it, that It wants matter lo ,.revcnt so kt.,*,
oer-ni-achlnB as thhi? Am I ri<lden with a
Welsh goat t.H.? shall I have a couonib of
iriier Tis time I were . hokcd with a piece of

Kra. S,v»c> is not «. .t to ({Ive putU'r: v.ur
;ielly is ail |iutt. r.

m. •Scene and -putUT! • have I llve.l to .Uii l'

at the taunt ofone that niaken fritt. r. of KiikII-Ij '

Thlt Is caouBh to Iw the decay of lust and lau-
wnlklng throiigh the realm.

, ,

Mr. Page. Why, Sir John, do you think,
though we woul.l h ive tlinist virtue out of our
Iiciirts l,y the iua,! and sh-Mildeni. ami have
Kiven i.iirs».lvi'« Hlthout "oruple to hel! that v-vr
Ul« devil coi/M h.w,' ma le you our delight?

FoTxI. Wimt.aho.lKi' iiii'ldinK? lihuKof Ha\'Mm. Pagt. A piitte.l ri.a;. '

,

P99*. OW, cold, wlthere.1, and of !iit>,leniMo
cntruUiT
^ord. And one that Uae slanderous a« Satan'
rtif*. And ai poor ai Job r ,68
eort. And at wicked as Us wllbr

t|«^Urrp (SHoea of (B)in6*or. [Act V.

A'ea. And given to fori, iU..ii> and loUverns
and «ck and win.. «nd met „s. and t.i

irf!l^S,"".'
"*•*""«» «"<1 «i- prlbbles

an<l pfabbiea?
' "t Wdl, I am yoor Uiene: you have the

-u, >f n.e; I am dejected; I am not aUe to
ansHor the Webb flannel Ignoranee ilMif ba plummtit o er n.e : use me as you wia 177ford. .Marr>. sir. we II hring you t4. Windsor,

on. Master Bnwk. that you line .-..z. n. .| ,f
money, to whom vou should have l)een . , i. r-
over and alwve tliat you hav, suffere,]. I think'
to "i'-.v that money will 1« a Litlng affliei,.,n,

'

Jfr». For^ Nay, hu»l>and, let thai, go to make
amends

;

r.irKive that sum, and so well all be Mends. , Ut •/•!/. Well, here s my hand : all is ftwgtven at
lost,

/'.'.'/.'. Yet 1m. cliecrful, knight: thou shalt
oat a |...sset t.. . ulit at my houw ; wh. re I will
desire thee to laugh at my wife, that uuw biuidu« thee. Tell her. Uutm Slender bath nianM
Iter daughter.
Mr». Page. fAnidt.] Doctors d.ml.t ihaf irAune Page lie my daughter, si.. l.v this

Doctor CWui' wife.
'

Elitfi- SlKSKKR.

SU)i. Whoa, ho ' Im • fatlur I'age '.

I

Patjt. .Son, how now; how now, ,ijn ' h'lve

j

you dlspatt hed r
^ ,

I SUn. Dlsi«tchod! I ll make the best In

i I'j^'^;**^
»i *«>«W I w«* buged.

Page. orwliat,sonf ^
!>!<». I nime yonder at Eton to marry Mistress

\'ine I'Hg, .and she s a great lubberly boy: If It
i.ul not iKjen ! th.' . luinh. I would have swinged
liim, .)r he should haie sniniti.l me. If I did

j

not think it ha,l iwen Ann.- l-a^e. would I might
never stir

!
and 'tU. a postmast.r s Ik.v lo<i

Pagt. Upon my life, then, you t<H,k" tl,.- u rong.
•wn. What need you UH me that? I tl ink

so, w|,en I took a b.^ for a girL If I ha<l h^u
married to him. (br aU he was In woman s ai>.
I»irt.I, I would not have ha l hini. ai i

l Why. this Is jour ..wn folly. Did not
1 1. 11 yo.i how you should know my (faiughtcr b»
li' r (.'armi Mts' ' /

/I. 1 went to lier in wIdU-. an.l , ried.
"iiim, and slie eri.M •hi«|get,' Ann.' .,.id I

hail a|»poliit-..!
; and yet it »,ts i,„t A:in.' l.i.t a

poitmaiturs i.ti,

Kta. Ji",hu
: Matter Slender. u»nn..t vou .

I'lit many pc^yet

I'ngr. O I am xi-<i at heart : what shall

Mt, P,n„, ,;„ ,

.:,,„r^,. 1^, ^ J
kn..w ,.r jour |.ur|M.M.; turne.l my daugbterlnt..
Kn^-ti; an.l. indw.l, she |, „..w with the doctor
at the deanery, and there uiarriiU iif.



Scne v.] Qfteny Q^p^ ©f (gdi^t.
77

E'ltrr DiXTOR Cah-b.
Cn/,M. Ver.- i, Mhtroii Pace? Bv^iir I im

ozciK^I
: I lift- m.irTii.| „„ ^,(,,„, „ „
l>y gar, a l„.v ; it u not Ann. iw l.v

K tr. I am GOieiied. \ ',

Vrt. Putt. Why, di.i j„u not Ukc her In «rn n

'

( ai MX Av. I,y pir, and 'tU • boy : by «r I 11mlw all Win.ls<>r. ' ^
^'"r(/. This stmnire. Who hath nt the

Jl aster Fcnton.
i

£»»«er FsxTOS and Kxan Pi««.
;How now, Maiiter Fcnton '

|

|...r,",n'
'''^'"''««**"'"«^-'««^n'y mother.

fnU. V.m.l,.,i,„,uH„.r: l„,,rtl,. tn«li,.fit'*
I

w here thm- wa« no |.ro,H>, ii„i, hcM in 1,.„.
"

The truth U,«ho and I.lonKsinoe . o„tra. ,Art' now HO rare that notliiuK can ,li««,lv..Iho offence bhrty that rtehrthcommltte.1 I

25a

Aiid thto deceit Io«M the nauu- of craft

I
ufdliobedleiMe,orundntoou« title
Since therein she doth erltate and "ihunA thouNwd ImltgioiM cnned houn,
Whiiti force.! marriafe would hare brooRfat

uiHin her.
^

.sun.l not anas-d : hen is no lemedr

:

in love the heaveiM themwlTe* do Bufcte the

Money buy* Undii. on.l wives are mM l.y fate
^W. I tun g]aA, though you have U'en a

«P«cUl rtand to rtrtte at me. that yonr amC
hath KhLnce«I.

/•ny.-. Well, what remedy ! - Fcnton, heaven
WU' tlieejuy

!

« Imt cannot Iw cicheWd mutt be embnu. d
Kil. When night dugs run all mtU of deer

arc thas'il. ,

Mr,. Pa,,,: W. ll. i wlU mu« no ftoth«?
AliiKter Ki iitnn.

Heaven glu. y„„ „,,u,>. i„.„,., „M.rr,- .lav.s'
UocKl liuiilsin.l. let i„ cv. ry i.ne go hotiA;

'

And laugh tbto sport o cr l.y a countn Bw ; ,68Sir John and all.

I,.'t It iH, s„. sir John,
I Ma-tir Hr.H.|c y„u yet shall hold vour word •

1- ur he to-night xlmU lie with Mistress FonL ,7^
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Dramatis Personee.

ViHCBSTio, the Duke.
AsoEio, Lord Deputy in the Duke's ttmence.

f'^I' ^ord, lolEcd with Angelo
in the deputation.

CUDOio, » young Qentlenum
IitTCio, s FantMtic.
Two other like Gentlemen.
VAERins, a OentlenwD «ttendin« on the Duke
rROTOSI.
Thomas, i

FniR, / o

A Jiutice.

EiDow, a aimple Constabk-.
i'ROTU, a foolish Gentleman.
POJIPEV. T»p8t«r to Mistrens Overdone
Abhobsos, an Executioner.
UABSABoma, a dissolute Prisoner.

IsABiiiA, sister to Clandlo.
Mariana, betrothed to Angelo
JctlRi, beloved of Claudio.
Francisca, a Nun.
MisTBRsa OvRRDom, a Bawd.
Lords, Officers, Cltlwsns, Boy. and Attendants.

Act L
Scrae I.—.in Apartment in the Duu'a

Palace.

Enter Dike, Bmai.cs, totiB, and Attendants.

Duke. Escalus.

HscaL My lonl ?

I>uke. Of government the i)roi)crtlc8 to tin-
fold,

WoliW seem in me to affect speech and discourse
Since I am put to know that your own science s
Eicaeda, In that, the lista of all advice
My strength can give you : then no more remains.
But that, to your sufficiency, as your worth Is ableAnd let them work. The nature of our peoole oOur city's Institutions, and the terms
For common Justice, you're as i)regnant In
As art and practice hath enriched any '

, jThai we remember. There is our coiimilsgion,

From which we would not have you wwit 'c-ali
hither,

1 mj, bid come befbro u« Angelo.

, ,.
I'aw* a»» AttendantWhat fl^re of us think you he will bear r ,6For you must know, we have w ith siicclal soul

Elcctcil him our nbsoncc to nuiijjlv
Lent him our terror, drcst him ultii our Ion-
And given his doi.utotlon all the organs

'

own ixjwcr : what think you of It

»

Jwwjl. Wwiy In Vienna be of worth
|To und^ such ample grace and honour, I

It ia Lord Angvln,
X>«*ft Look where he conies. 24 |

Enter AhobiiO,

Atiff. Always obedient to your Grace's wlU.
I come to know your pleHure,
^«*«- Angelo,

There Is a kind of character In thy life)
That, to th' observer doth thy hUtory ag
Fully unfold. Thyself and thy belongtogi
Are not thine own so proper, as to waste
1 hyoelf upon thy virtue^ they on thee.
Heaven doth with us a. we with torches do, 32Not light them for themselrea; for if our virtuw
Did not go forth of us, -twen) all aBke
As If wo had them not Spirits are not flnehr

touch'd ^
But to fine Insucs, nor Nature never lends -6
The smallest scruple of her ex. . Hence
But, like a thriay goddess, she detcriij'iiios
Henelf the jloiy of a creditor,

Hold, therefbre, Angelo

:

,„ ,
f'^"Kl'"'ing Kit eommMun.

In our remove bo thou at full ounelf:
.Mortality and mercy In Vienna
Uvc In thy tongue an.l lieart Old Escalus
Though llrst in question, U tliy sccondarv

'

Take thy oommHrton.
If.,v„,i, t'f.

^'V' Now, good my lonl
Let there be some more test made of my luctaJ
Before so noble and so great a figure
Uc stamii'd upon It
WMtc. No more evasion

!

« o have with a Icaven'il and prepare! eholce

nl^i'r'r'il' '
"""^-f'"^' take jour honours.Our haste fhim hence is of so quick condition j3



Act X. i(G. I.]

79
Tliat It prtten itself, and leaves uiiquestlonVl
Matters of needful value. We shaU write to you^Ume and our concernings sbaU Importune, ,6How it goes with us; and do look to know
Whjrt doth befall j ou hera. So. Ikw you wcil

:

To the hopeful execution do I leave you
Of your commissions.

Tt'ly' ...
leave, my lord, fo

n "^"^ ^"^ something on the wav.
Vuke. My haste may not admit it

;

Nor neud you, on mine honour, have to «lo
Wtth any scnuilc : your scope is as miae own, 04so to enforce w qualify Uic laws

I U privily away : I love the people,
But do not lilcc to stage me to their eve* , 3
Tlioujjh it (io well, I do not reUih well
Their loud apjilause and Avos vehement.
Nor do I think the man of safe discretion
That does affect it. Once more, <i»re you weU. 72

Thehcavensgivcsafctytoyourpunwses!
£»cal. Lead forth and bring you back in

bapplneai t

XjMtft Ith«ikyou. Fare you well. [Exit.

To ^ !^T^T'"" • "«»><*™
1 o look Into the bottom ofmy plaoe •

A power I have, but of what ttnaith'aiid nature
I am not yet Instructed. ^Ang. Tis so with Mft httm withdntw to-

gether,
And we may soon our satMutioB hrnxm
Touching that point.

^^•W* 1 'U watt i^n your honour.

IJSxeunt.

Scene n.—A strttt.
\

Enter Lccio and tico Gontlcmon.
Lw!io. If the puke with the other dukos conic

not to composition with the King of Hungarvwhy then, ail the dukes faU upon the klnfr
"

'

^Wt* 0mt Heaven grant ui its ncan* h..»
not thcKlng of HungaryV|
Second Otnt. Amen. ^

Lucio. Thou eoncludest like Uw sanctimo-
nious plwte, that went to sea with the Ten Com-mandments, but scraped one out of the table?

i>ecoii,l Gent. ' Thou shalt not steal »
' .„Lucw. Ay, that lie rn2e.|.

" '"''-"'''ndment to

nuh^j they imt forth to steal. There -, nuta «,Wler of u. all. that, m the thank^lv^ng

^^Second QnU. 1 never beud any ^uutt dili-

l-'icio. I heiieie tliee, for I tUnk tlMU neverwast where grace wu hU. ' f
(Mnc jf r a down Um«« at least.

T —
I FintGent, What, in metre ?

Lycio. In any proportion or in any knguaget ir>^tGmt. I think, or in any religion.
Lt,cw. Ay; why not? Grace is grace, dewrfto

of all controversy: as, for example, thou thyself
art a wicked villain, despite of aU grace 28Pxm oent. Well, there went but a pair of
shears between us.

f"*^*J •» l«tween the
lists and the velvet : thou art the list ,

.

goo<i velvet; thou art a thiw-pilcd piece, I war-
rant tliec. I ha.l as lief be a list of an Engiteh
kersey as be piled, as thou art plle<l, Ibr a Frwich
velvet. Do I speak feelingly now?
Lucio I think thou dost; and, Indoo,), wiih

umst painful feeling of thy speech: I will, out
of tUce own confession, learn to benin thy

?^ * ' •'^n'' '•ft'^'

haTeTn^f ^ '

5tco«rf Yes, that tl.ou hast, whcthw
thou art tainted or fhie.

Lucio. Behold, behold, where Madam Miti-
gation comes ! I have purchased as many dheaaaa
under her roof as come to-

"www
SteondGent. To what, I pray '

^'

£Mfsi Judge,

j.g^*^'* Oenf. To three thousand dolours a

Pint Oent. Ay, and mom " •

Lucio. A French crown more.
First Gent. Thou art always (Igurinir diwmiM

in nK,; but thou art f^Ilof erir:TTm^JjS^
Lxmo. Nay, not as one would say, healthy •

but so sound as things that are hMom- Vbiaw boltow; tmiU^ u» ««le aMf
fit

JTitter MieniM OvttDon;
Pint Gent How now! which at your Unahas the most profound aeiatlca f

^
Mrj. Ov Well, well; there one yonder ar.rested and carried to primn was worth

thousand of yoti all.

Secoiui Gent. Who's that. I pray thtv'

Cialidlo!''*'

"^''^

^'•'tOent Claudio to prl*,. ! ti, ,u.t «j 70Jfr». Oft Nay, but I know tls ,., : i ^^^n
arrc8tc<i

; saw him carried away
; and which is

Top^ToU:"
""^ ^* ""^ «^

L«c-io. liut, after all this fooling, I would nothave it so. Art thou sure of this? A
Mm. Ov. I am too sure of it : an.l jt i. f.'r

getting .Mailaiii Julietta with eh ll'i

SeTlnTroXXor' """"
'^S!



8o QtlMCttrf for (nieMMvi. [Act I.

Secoml Gent. Besides, yon know, it draws
soiiietliing near to the speccli we ha<J to such
a piirjwse.

8^
First Gent. But most of all, agreeing with

the proclamation.

Lttcio. Away ! let's go learn the truth of it
[Exeuta Lucid and Gentlemen.

Mrt. Or. Thug, what with the war, what with
the sweat, what with the gallows and wtiat with
poverty, 1 am cuatom-shrunk.

Enter Pompet.
H(iw now ! what's the news with you ''

Pom. Yonder man is carried to prison. 92
Mrs. Ov. Well : what has he done ?

Pom. A woman.
Mr„. Ov. But what '» bis offence ?

Pom. Groping for trouU In a peculiar river.

Mrg. Ov. What, i« there a maid with child by
him .'

J'om. No; but there's a woman with maid
hy liini. Vou liave i.ot heard of the proclama-
tion, have you ? joi
M rs. Ov. What proclamation, man

?

Pom. All houses of resort in the suburbs
of Vienna must be plucked down. 104

^frx. Or. And what shall become of those in
the citv ?

P(ii„. They shall stand for Med: they had
gone down too, but that a wise burner put in
for them. 109
Mrs. Or. But shall all our houses of resort in

the suburbs be pulled down ?

Pom. To the ground, mistress. i , 2

Mr». Ov. Why, here's a change indeed in the
commonwealtb I Wiutt shall become of mo ?

Pom. Come ; fsar not you : good counsellors
lai'k no clients : though you change your place,
yiiu need not change your trade; I'll be your
tiiiister still. Courage I there will l)e pity taken
on yiiu

;
you that have worn your eyes almost

out in the scnice, you will be considered. i»q
Mrfi.Oif, What's te do here, TboBias tapster?

Let s withdraw.

Pom. Here comes Siguior Claudio, led by the
provost to prison ; and there 's Madam J ullet. 1 74

IJixeunl.

Enter Pkovomt, Claitio, Jilikt, and Officers.

Claiiil. Fellow, wiiy doit thou show me thus
to the worhl?

Bear me to prison, where I am committed.
Prov. I do it not in evil disposition.

But fh)ui Lord Angelo by special charge. 123
Vlatid. Thus can the denil-god Authority

Mako us pay down for our offence' by weight.
The words of lionvcu ; on whom It will. It will

;

On wliom It will not, so : yet still 'tis Just. i

Setter tvca end two Qentiemeo.
Lueto. Whjr,bow now,Haudio t wheaoe comes

tbUrMtnOntr

Claud. Prom too much liberty, my Luclo.
UbMty:

As surttoit is tbe (Uber of much (kist,

So every scope by the immoderate use 136
Turns to restraint Our natures do pursue-
Like rats that ravin down their proper bane,—
A thirsty evil, anil when we drink we die.

Lucio. If I could speak so wisely under an
arrest, I would send for certain of my creditors.
And yet, to say the truth, I liad as lief Imve the
foppeiy of (keedom as the morality of imprison-
ment Wtaat'sthyoCfence, Claudio? 144
Clrvd. What but to spc&k of would offend

again.

Lvcio.

Claud.

Lxicio.

Clmid.

I'rov.

Claud.

143

156

What, Is't murder?
No.
Lechery ?

Call it so.

Away, si' ; you must go.

One word, good friend. Lucio, a word
with you. [ Takeg him aside.

Lucio. A hiindml, if theyH do you any good.
Is lechery so luokeil after?
Claud. Thus stands it with me : upon a true

contract

I got possession of Julietta's l)ed :

Vou know the lady ; she is fast my wife,

.Save that we do the denunciation"lack
Of outward order : tliis we came not to.

Only for propagation of a dower
Remaining in tbe coffer of ber friends,
From whom we tbongbt it meet to hide our

love

Till time had made them for us. But it chances
The stealth of our most nmtual entertainment
With character too gross is writ on Juliet. i6|
Lucio. With child, perhaiw ?

Claud. Unhappily, even so.

Anil the new deputy now for the duke,—
Whether it be tbe dault and i^impte of new-

ness, ,68
Or whether that tbe body public be
A bone whereon tbe governor doth ride.

Who, newly In the seat, that It may know
He can conmiand, lets it straight feel tbe spur;
Whether the tyranny Iw In Ills place, 173
Or In his eminence that fills it up,
I stagger In :—but this new governor
Awakes me all the enrollcil jicnalties i-f,

Which have, like unscour'd armour, hung liv the
wall

80 long that nineteen ndiacs have gone round.
And none of them been worn ; and, for a name.
Now puts tbe drowsy and neglected act 180
Freshly on nic : 'tis surely for a name.
Lueio, I warrant it Is : and thy licail standH

so tickle on thy shoulders that a milkmaid. If

she l>e i.i love, may mIkIi it oK, Send after the
duke and apiwal to him. 185

CfaHM. I hare done m, but he's not to b«
found.
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I prithee, Luclo, do me thla kind service.
This day my sister should the cloister enter, i88
And there receive her approbation

:

Acquaint her with the danger of my state

;

Implore her, In my voice, that she make friends
To the strict deputy ; bid herwlfuny him : 192
I have great hope In that ; for in her youth
There is a prone and qjeechleas dialect,
.Siich as move men; bedde, ilie bath proqierous

art

AVlicn she will play with reason and dlicoune,
And well she can persuade. igy

Lttcio. I pray she may : as well for the en-
couragement of the like, which else would stand
under grievous imposition, as for the enjoying
of thy life, who I would be sony should be thus
foolishly lost at a game of tick-tack. IH to her.

Claud. I thank you, good fHend Lucl*
Lucio. Within two hours.
Cl<'vd. Come, officer, away

!

[Exeunt.

Scene III.—4 STotmstery.

Enttr DCKB and Friar Thomas.
T>uke. No, holy fcther; throw away that

'

thought

:

Ei Mcn- not that the dribbling dart of love
( jjierce a complete bosom. Why Idesire theeTJ give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 4More grave and wrinkled than the aim* and ends
Of burning youth.

•fVi. T. Miiy your Grace s|)eak of it ?

Duke. My holy sir, none better knows than
you

How I have ever loved the life remov'd, £And held in idle price to haunt anembliea
Where youth, and cost, and witlew bravety kc ips
I have dellver'd to Lord Angelo—
A man of stricture and Arm abstinence— laMy absolute iwwer and place here in Vienna
And he supposes me travcU d to Poland ;

'

For se I have strew'd it in the common ear
AndsoitUrsoeiT'd. Now, pious sir, ' ,6
You will demand ofme why l do this

•>

Fri.T. GlMlly. my IorL
Duke. WehavestrtotsUtuteeudmostblttng

laws,—
The needful bits and curbs to headstrong

steeds,— ^
\yiiicli for this fourteen years we have letdeep;
Kven like an o'ergrowu lion In a cave,
That goes not out to prey. Now, as fond fatlu rv
Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch
Only to sUok It In their ohlWrens sight
I or terror, not to use, in time the rod

,

Becomes more mock'd than fear'd; so our de- i

t'n>i«, 1

lU'ttJ to Infliction, to themselves are dead
'

An.l llln rty plucks justice hy the nose :

' "
i

The biihy beats the nurse, and quite athwart I

I

Goes all decorum.

1

yri. T. It rested in your Gisoe
;

T' unloose this tieti-up justice when yon pleas'd

;

1

AnditinyoumoredreadftdwooUhaTeMem'd'
!
Than in Lord Angelo.
Duke. Idofear, toodreadfkil:

Sith twas my fault to give the people scope, 35TwouW be my tyranny to strike and gall them
Forwhat I bid them do : for we bid this be done,
When evil deeds have their permisslTe pass
And not the punishment Therefore, Indeed,

my father.

I have on Angelo imiM)9'a the office, 40Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike
home,

And yet ray nature never In the sij{Ut

To do it slander. And to l)chol(l his swav,
I will, as twere a brother of your order, 44
A'isit both prince and people: therefore, I

prithee.

Supply me with the habit, and instruct me
How 1 may formal!.'/ in j)erson bear me
Like a true friar. Moe rea.sons for this action
At our more leisure shail I render you ; 49
Only, this one : Lord Angelo is precise

;

Stands at a guard with envy ; scarce confesses
That I I blood flows, or that his ai)petlte
Is more to bread than stone : hence shall we see.
If iM>wer change purpose, what our seemers be.

{Exeunt.

Scene IV.—J Xumtery.

Enter Isabilla and FaAjtciscA.
/ml). An<l have you nuns no fVirther privileges ?
Fran. Are not these large enough ?

Imb. Ves, truly: I si)eak not as desiring
more,

But rather wishing a more strict restraint 4
Upon the sisterhood, the votarists of .Salnt Clare

•Irtjcib. [Within.] Ho: Peace be in this
pUtoe!

Itab. Who 's that which calls r
Fran. It is a man's voice. Gentle Isabella,

Turn you the key, and know his bu does* ofhim

:

You may, I may not ; you are yet unswum. 9When you have ni^d, yoa mnit not qieikk with
men

But in the pre* noe of the prioress

;

Then, If you spoak, you nmst not show your face.
Or, ifyou show your fhce, you must not s|x»k.
He calU again ; I prmy you. answer him. [Exit,
tub. Peace aad proeperity 1 Who ii't that

calls?

KiUi r Lixio.

Hail, virgin, if you be, as those check-Lucio.

ruees

Proclaim you are no iuw 1 tan you so stead uie
As bring me to the sight of Isabelht,
A novice of this pfawe, and the lUr sister
To her unliappy brotlm Cbuidto » so
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Ueb. Why • liur unhappy brother? ' let me aiik

;

Tlic rather for I now must make you know
I urn that Isabella and his sister.

Lueio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly
greets you

:

Not to be weary with you, he 's in prison.
/«a& Woe me I for what ?

Lveio. For tbat which, if myself miglit be his
judge,

He should receive his punlshnjent in thanks: 28
He hath Kot his IMend with cUM.

Isab. iiir, make me not your story.
Lucio. It is true.

I would not, though tls my famiUiir sin
With maids to seem tlie lapwing and to jest,
Toigue far flwm heart, play with all virgins so

:

I hold you as a thing eusky'd and sainted
;

By your renouncement an immortal n>lrit
And to be talk'd with In slneeii t/, 36
As with a saint

Isab. You do Uaipheme the good in mock-
ing me.

XituM'o. Do not believe It Fewnesa and truth,
'tis thus

:

Your brother and his lover have embmcd : 40
As those tbat feed grow full, as blossoming time
That fhwn the teednew th- bare fallow brings
To teeming foiion, even ao her plenteous womb
Expresseth his full tilth and hnabandry. 44
Uab. Sonifc one with child byhim f Hy cousin

Juliet?

Lucio. Is she your cousin ?

Taab. Adoptedly; as school-maids change their
names

By vain, though apt affection.

She it ti. 48
Jiab, O I let him marry her.

_5'«f** .
This is the point.

The duke Is rery strangely gone from hence ;
B«re many gentlemen, myself bring one,
In hand and hope of action ; but we do Jenrn ^3
By thote that know the very nerves of state.
His glvings out were of an inflnite distance
Krom his true-meant design. Upon bis place,
And with full line of his authority, 56
Governs Lord Angelo ; a man whose blood
I» very mow-broth ; one who never feels
The wanton stings and motions of the sense,
But doth rebate and blunt his natoial edge 60
With profits of the mind, study and Awt
He,—to give fear to use ami liberty.

Which have for long run by the hideous law.
As mice liy lions, hath pick'd out an act, 04
Under wliosc lieavy sense your brother s life

Falls into fjrfeit : ho arrests hiiu on it.

And follows close the rigour «f the statute.
To make him an example. All hope Is gone, oS
Unleae you have the grace by your (Ur i>ray. r
To soften Angelo ; and that'imy pith of business
Twixt you and jroor poor bntiier.
tia^ Doth IMM Nek hlaUftr

[Act n.

Luao. He's oensur'd biu
Already

; and, as I hear, the provost hath
A warrant for his execution.
Inab. Alas ! what jioor ability 's in me

To do him good ?

Lucio. Assay the power you havo. -0
Isab. My power? alas: I doubt—
Lucio. Our doubts are traitors,

And make us lose the good we oft might win.
By fearing to attempt Go to Lord Angelo,
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue.
Men give like gods; but when they weep and

kneel, jg
All their petitions arc as freely theUrs
As tliey themselves wuld owe them.

liab. 1 11 see what I can do,
Lucio. But speedily. 84
Isab. I will about it straiglit

;

No longer staying but to give the Mother
Notice of my aflUr. I humbly thank you

:

Commend me to my brother ; soon at night -3
I '11 Send him certain word of my success.
Lucio. I take my leave of you.
/««*. Good sir, adieu. [Extunt.

Act n.

Scene Hall in Akoblo's Htute.

Enter Asaau), EMUtui, a Justice, Faovosr.
Officers, and othtr Attendanta,

Ang. Wemustnotmakeaicarecrowofthelaw,
Setting it up to fear the birds of ptey,
And let it keep one shape, till custom make It

Their perch and not their terror.

^»<^- Ay, butyit 4
Let us be keen and rather cut a little,

Than fall, and bruise to death. Alas! this
gentleman,

Whom I would save, had a most noble fatker.
I^et but your honour know,— g
Whom I bellere to be most strait in virtue,—
That, in the working ofyour own aflbctions,
Had time coher'd with pbMe or place with

wislilng,

Or that the resoluU^ acting of your blood 1

2

Could have attain'd the effect of your own pur-
pose.

Whether you had not, some time in your llio,

Err'd in this point which now yon censure liirn,

And puU'd the law upon you. j'g

Ang, Tis one thing to be tempted, Escaluii
Another thing to fUL I not deny.
The Jury, passing on the prisoner's life,

May m the sworn twelve have a thief or two
Guiltier than him they trv ; what's ojwn made

to jUStii-J',

That Justice seizes : what know the laws
That thievis do pass on thieves ? Tli very pref.
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The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it ^4
Because we see it ; but what we do not see
We tread upon, aud never think of it
Toa may not 10 extenuate hia oflTence
For I have had such &ulU ; but rather tell me,
When I, that censure him, do ao offend, 29
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death,
And nothing come in partial. Sh-, he must die.
£tcai. Be It ai your wisdom wlU. 1

i"'- Where is the provost?
I

Prov. Hen^ if it like your honour. '

^ng. See that CUudio
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning

:

Bring him hia eonfenor, let him be prepar'd •
j

For that's the utmoet 0/ hli pilgrimage. ' 36 I

I- t «r u f^*" Provost.
Ateal. Well, heaven .orglve him, and fondve

us all

!

Some rise liy 4n, and some by virtue lUI

:

Some run from brakes of ic-, and answer none,
And some condemned for a tiult alone. 40

83

SnUr Elbow and OjlUtn. wUk Faxna and
POMnr.

Ea>. Come, bring them away; if these be
good people in a common-weal that do notliiug
but use their abuses In common llOttef^ I know
no law : bring them away. ^

.

Ang. How now, sir 1 What's your name, and
what's the matter?

Elb. If it please your honour, I am the poor
duke's constfc>,:3, and my name is Elbow : I do
lean upon justice, sir ; and do bring in here
before your good honour two notorloiH beue-
fltotors.

Ang. Benefactors I Well ; what beBebetoi*
are they? are they not maialiiotan?

Mlb. It It please your honoor, I know not weU
what they are ; but precise viUalns they are, that
I am sure of, and void of all profanation in the
worM that good Christians ought to have. 57
StcaL Thia comes off well: here's a wise

officer.

Ang. Go to: what quality are they of? Elbow
l» your name? whydoatthonnotqMBlc,Blbow?
Pom. He cannot, sir: hel out at eU»w. 63
Ang. What are you. sir?
JSlb. He, sirl a tapster, sir ; parcel-bawd ; one

that serves a bad woman, whose house, sir, was,
iis they say, plucked down in the suburbs ; and
now she prA'esses n hot-house, which, I think Is
a very Ul house too.

£ieal. How know you that ?
Elb. My wl«».tir.whMiIdlBit belbre heaven

and your honour^
Encal. Howl thy wUbt
Eib. Ay, sir; whom, I thank heaven, Is an

honest woman,

—

Eiical. Dost thou detest her therefore ?
Elb. I lay, sir. I wlU detest myMlf alio, as

well as she, that this house, if It be not a bawd's
1

house, it is |.<ty of her UHe, for it Is a namdit*
house.

,g
Escal. How dost thou know that, constaWc ?
Elb. Marry, sir, by niy wife

; who, If she had
been a woman cardinally given, might have
been accused In fomicaUon, adultery, and all
uncleanllneas there.
Encal. By the woman's means?
Elb. Ay, sir, by Mistress Overdone's means:

but as she spit in his face, so she defled him.
Pom Sir, if it please your honour, this Is

not so.
3g

Elb. Pr >ve it before these varlcU here, thou
honourabli man, prove it.

Escal To AsoBLaJ Do you hear how bo
misplaces?

Pot». Sir, she came In, great with child, aud
longing,—saving your honour's reverence,—for
stewed pmnei. Sir, we had but two in the
house, which at that very distant time stood, as
it were, in a fruit-dish, a dish of some three-
pence; your honours have seen such dishes;
they are not China dishes, but very good dishes.

Eseal. Go to, go to : no matter for the dish, sir.
Pom. No, indeed sir, not of a pin; you are

therein In the right: but to the point As I
say, thU Mlstna £3bow, being, as I say, with
child, and being great-belilod, and longing, as I
said, for prunes, and havtag hot two in the dish,
as ! TOid, Master Froth here, this very man,
having eaten the rest, as I said, and, as I sav
paying for them very honestly; for, as you
know. Master Froth, I could aot gin yea thiw^
{lence again.

Froth. No, indeed. „j
Pom. Very well : you being then, if you be re-

membered, cracking the stones of the foresaid
prunes,—
Froth. Ay, so I did, indeed. ,ia
Po7n. Why, very well : I telling yon then, if

you lie remembered, that such a one and such a
one were past cure of the thing you wot of, un*
less they kept very good diet, as I tdd yon.— iso
Froth. All thU is true.

Pom. Why, very well then.—
Eteal. Come, you are a tedious fool : to tlie

purpoask What was done to Elbow's wife, tluit
he hatii cause to compfaUn oft Come me to
what was done to Imt.

Pom, Sir, your honour cannot oomo to that
yet „8

Encal. No, sir, nor I mean it not.
Pom, Sir. but you shall come to It, by your

honour's leave. And, I beseech you, look into
Master Froth here, sir; a man of fourscore
pound a year, whoso ftrther died at RilJowmas
Was't not at Hallowmas, Master Froth t 114
Froth. AU-hallowBd avA
Pom. Why,*«7wall! Ihopahtnbatrutbik

He, sir. Mttag. M I «jr. i> • ioww dwto^, air}
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'twas In the Hunch of Orapea, where indeod, you
kave a delight to git, have yon not ? 139

Froth. I have so, becauM it is an open room
anil good for winter.

Pom. Why, very wcU then: I hope here be
truths.

Ang. This will last out a night in Kussia, 144
When nights are longest there: I'll t^ke niv

leave.

And leave you to the hearing of the cause,
Hoptag you II find good cause to whip them all.

EkoI. I think no leas. Good morrow to vou-
lordship. lExitAnat

Now, sir, come on : what wasdone to Elbow's <

once more ?

Pom. Once, shr? there was nothing d'
her once.

, -2

Elb. 1 beseech you, sir, ask him what this
man did to my wife.

Pom. I I)e8eech your honour, ask me.
EscaX. Well, sir, what did this gentleman to

her 5

Pom. I lieseecli yon, sir, lonk in tlii> Kcntle-
uian s face. c;o(mI .Master Froth, look \i\Mn his
lionour; 'tis for a good purpose. Doth vour
honour mark liis face ? "1,1

Egcal. Ay, sir, very well.

Pom. Nr.y, I beseech you, mark it weU.
Egcal, Well, I do so. ,6^
Pom. Doth your honour see any Uaim in his

face?

Eacal. Why, no.

Povu I '11 be su|)i)OS»!il upon a book, his face
U the worst tiling al)out him. (Jood, then ; if liis

face l)e the worst thing aUimt him, how could
Master Froth do tiic constiilile'g wife any harm ?

I would knew that of your honour. 1-2
ExxO. He 'sin the right Conit»i>le,wb«t sav

you to it?

Elb. First, an' it like you, the house is a
respected house

; next, this is a respected fellow,
and hif mistress is a rcspccteil woman. 177
Pom. By this hand, sir, his wife is a mote

rcsiMKited person than any of us all.

Klb. Varlct, thou liest: thou liest, kicked
varlct. The time is yet to come that .slie was
ever respected with man, woman, or child. 1S2
Poin. Sir, she was respected with him before

he married with her.

Escal. Which Is the wiser here? Justice or
Iniquity? Istliistrue? \s6

Elb. O thou caitiff ! O tliou varlct : O thou
wicked Ilaimlbal ! I rcsiiectcd with her Iwforc
I was married to her? If ever I was resi)ccto.i
with her. or she witli me, let not your worship
think me the poor duke s officer. I'rove this,
thou wicked Hannibal, or I 'll have mine action
of battery on thee. ,

BucaL It he took you • box o' th' ear, vou
uifbt have your acUon of tUuider too. 1

Hlk lUnjr, I Uianltycmr good worship for it. I

What Is't your worship s pleasure I shall do
with this wicked caiUff?
Eieal. Truly, offlcer, because he hath some

offences In him 'hat thou wouldest discover If
thou conldst, let ulm continue In his courses tlH
thou knowest what they are. so2

Elb. Marrj-, I thank your worship for it.

Thou seest, thou wicked varlet, now, what's
come upon thee: thou art to continue now,
thou varlet, thou art to continue.
Etcal. Where were you born, fi-lend ?

Here In Vienna, sir.

Are you of fourscore pounds a year?
Yes, an 't pleiue you, sir.

So. ITo PoMPBY.] What trade an
9

213

Froth
Ekco'.

Froth.

Excal.

you of sir

A tapster ; a poor widow's tapster.
Viiur niLstrcsi' name?
Mistress Overdone.

Hath she had any more than one hot-

Pom.
Escal.

Pum.
Escal.

P.itii

E.iail.

Pom.
EseaL

band?
Pom. Nine, sir ; Overdone by the last. 218
Escal. Nine' mc hither to me, ."Uaster

Froth. Ma.stci ii, I would not have you
aiiiuaiiited witli i,ai>stcrs

; they will draw you,
Master Froth, and you wiU hang them. Get
you gone, and let me liear no more of you.
Froth. I thank your worship. For mine own

part, I never come into any room In a taphouse,
but I am drawn in. 226
Escal. WcU : no more of it. Master Froth

:

farewell [Exit Frotu.]—Come you hither to
me. Master tapster. What's your name, HaMer
tapster?

Pompey.
What else?

Bum, sir.

Troth, and your bum Is the greatest
thing about you, so that, in the l)castllest sense,
.vou are Pompey the Great, l>omi>cy, vou are
partly a bawd, Pompey, howsoever you colour it
in being a ti^Nter, are you not? come, tcU me
true : it shall be the better for you, 239
Pom. Truly, sir, I am a jmor fellow that

would live.

Escal. How would you live, Pompey? by
being a bawd ? What do you think of the trade,
PonuMjy ? is it a lawful trade ? 244
Pom. If the law would allow it, sir.

Escal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey •

nor it shall not be allowed in Vienna.
Pom. Docs your worship mean lo geld and

splay all the youth of the city?
Escal. No, Pompey,
Pom. Truly, sir, in my huml>ic opinion, they

will lo't then. If your worship will take order
fi>r the drabs and the knaves, you need not to
fear the lawds.

Escal. There are pretty orders beginning, I
can teU you : it is but heading and hanging. 256
Pom. If you head and hang all that oflTeud
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226

332

that way but for ten jrear togather, youTl be
glad to give out a commiMkm tot mora hends.
If this law hold in Vienna ten year, IH rent the
fairest house In it after threepence a bay. If you
live to see this conic to pass, say, Potnpey told
you so.

Escal. Thank you, good Pompey; and. In
requital of your prophecy, hark you: I alvisc
you, let me not find you before me again u|ion
any complaint whatsoever

; no, not for dwelling
where you do: If I do, Pompey, 1 shall beat
you to your tent, and prove a shrewd Cnar
to you. In plain dealing, Pompey, I ahail have
you whipt So, for this time, Pompey, tUe you
wcU.

Pom. I thank your worship for your good
counsel -.—[Amde.] but I shaU follow it aathe flesh
and fortune sliail better determine.
Whip me I No, no ; let carman whip his jatle ;

The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade.

_ , {Exit.
Eteal. Come hither to me. Master Elbow

;

come hither, Master constable. How long have
you Ixjcn in this place of constable ? 280

Elb. Seven year and a half, sir.

Escal. I thought, by your readiness In the
office, you had continued in it some time. You
.say, seven years together ? 284
Elb. And a half, sir.

Eteal Alas ! it hath been great pains to you

'

They do you wrong to put you so oft upon 't.

Arc there not men in your vard sufflclcnt to
seneit?

Elb. Faith, sir, few ofany wit In such matters.
As they are clio.wn, they are glad to choose me

• them : I do it for some piece of money, and
througli with all.

Escal. Look you bring me in the names of
v nie six or seven, the moat luflteient of your

parish.

Elb. To your worship's house, .sir?

Eteal. To my house; Fare you well

^. {B*(t Elbow.
what's o'clock, think y6u?
J it-itt. Eleven, sir. 300
Encal. I pray you home to dinner with me.
JuKt. I hunilily tlmnk you.
Escal. It Kriovcs me for the death ofClaudlo;

But there Is no remedy. 304
Jutt. T*rd Anselo is severe.

It is but needful

:

Mercy Is not Itself, that oft looks so

;

Panlun is still the nune of second wo&
But yet, poor Claudlo I Tbere^ no remedy. 308
Come.rir. ISxeunt.

Scene 11.~Another Room i» the Same.

Enter Protoht and a Scnant.

Serv. He's hearing of a cause : he will come
tralgbt:

I'll teU him of you.

Proc. Pray you, do. [Exit Sery.] 1 11 know
His pleasure ; may be he will relent. Alns

:

He hath bat as offended in a dream: 4
AJl sects, aU ages imack of this vice, and ho
To die for it

!

Eater Anoelo.
ng. Now, what 's the matter, provost ?

I'ruv. Is it your will Claudlo shall die to-
morrow ?

Ang. Did I not tell thee, yea? badst thou
not order? 3Why dost thou ask again 7

^'o"- Lest I might be too nab.
L nder your good correction, I have seen.
When, after execution, Judgment bath
Kcijcutcd o'er his doom.
-'"f

•
t;o to ; let that be mine : 12

Do you your office, or give up your place,
And you shall well l)c spar'd.

I crave your honour's pardon.
What sbaU be done, sir, with the graanlns

Juliet?

.She's very near her hour.

Dispose of her 16
To some more litter place ; and that with q)<ed.

Re-enter Servant.

.S«/-r. Here is the sister (rf theman condemn'd
Desires access to you.

"ff- Ilath he a sister ?

Prov. Ay, my good lord; a verj' virtuous
D'aW. JO

And to be shortly ofa sisterhood.
If not abeady.
Ang. Wdl, let her be admitted.

[Exit Servant
See you the fornicatress be remov'd

:

Let her have needful, but not lavish, means • 24
Tliere shall be order for t

'

jSntor Isabella and Lrcio.

PfO")- God save your honour 1

[Offering to retire.
Ang. Stay a little whilo.-{ro ISAB.] You're

Welcome : what 's your will ?
/mtb. lama woful suitor to your honour,

Ple.T^e but your honour hear me.
'^'J- Weil ; what '» your suit ? 28

Isab. There is a vice that most I d.i alilior,

.4nd most desire should meet the blow of justice,
For which I would not plead, but that I must

;

For which I must not plead, but that I am 3a
At war twlxt wlU and will not

Well; the matter!
Imu. I have a brother is condemn'd to die

:

I do beseech you, let it be his fault.
And not my brother.

Prov. [AtU*.\ Heaven give thee moving
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Anff. CotKlt inn the f»uU, xoi not the actor
oflt?

VrUy. every fault g condemn'il ere It be done.
Jliiie were the very cipher ofa ftiDction,
To fine the faulti whose flne ituid* in KOOtd, 40
Am) let go by the actor.

O just, hut severe law

!

I had a brother, then.—Heaven keep your honour:
[Betiring.

Ltido. lAticUto liAR] Give 't not o'er io:
to him again, entreat him

;

Kneel down Iwforc him, hang upon his gown ; 44You arc too cold ; If you abould need a pin,
You coul( 1 not with more tame a tongue desire it.

To hlni, I say

!

Isab. Must he need* die ?

Maiden, no remedv.
/Mb. Yes ; I do think that you might paido'n

him,
^5And nelth.r heaven nor man grieve at the

mercy.
Ang. I will not do 't.

But can you, L' you .iild ?
Ang. Look, what I will not, that I caimot do.
I»ab. But might you do \ and do the world

no wrong,
53

If w> your heart were tooch'd with Omt remonc'
As mine Is to blm ?

^1 ".<<'' He aentenc'd : 'tis too hite.
Lucio. IAside to IsAB.) You are too cold. 56
r.-'ab. Too late ? why, no ; I, that do speak a

word,

May call it back again. Well, believe this.
No cercpiony that to great ones 'longs,

Kot the king's crown, nor the deputed sword, 60
The marshal's tnincheon, nor the Judge's robe,
Become them with one hall" so go'xl a grace
As mercy does.

If he had been aa you, and you as be, 64
Y'ou would have lUpt like him ; but he, like you.
Would not have been so stem.

"f- Prsiy you, l)e gone.
Isab. I would to heaven I had your iwtency,

And you were Isabel! should It then be thus? 68
K(.

: 1 would tell wliat 'twere to be ajudge,
Aiul what a prisoner.

Luein. [Atide tolsAE] Ay, touch him; thete's
the vein.

Ang, Your brother U a forfeit of the law.
And you but waste your words.

AUuJalas! 72
W hy, all the souls that were were forfeit once

;

And He that mlglit the \antage Ijest have took,
Found out the remedy. How would you be.
If Ho, wliich is the top of judgment, should 76
But jiidiw you as you are ? O ! think on that.
And mercy then will breathe within your lips,

Like man sew taade.

^"t- Be you content, fair ninid

;

It is the law, not I, condemn your brother : 80
Were be my kinsman, brother, or my sou.

It should be thus with him : he must die to-
niorr.,w.

Iiab. To-nomnrl O, that's sudden! Spore
hhn,qiareUmI

He's not prepar'd for deaO. Even tar oar
kitchens

W'c kill the fowl of season : shall we serve heaven
With less respect than we do minister
To our gross selves? Good, good nqr loid, b«-

think you

:

Who is it that hath died for this oStoee? 88
There's many have committed it

Xrwcfo. lAiide to Isab.] Ay, weU said.
Ang. The law hath not been dead, though it

hath slept

:

Those many had not dared to do that evO,
If that the first that did th' edict InfHnge 92
Had answer'd for his deed : now 'tis awake.
Takes note of what is done, and, Uhe a prophet.
Looks in a glass, that shows what ftature evils.

Either new, or by remissness new-conceiv'd, 96
And so in progress to be hatch'd and born.
Are now to have no successive degrees.
But, ore th' y live, to end.

^""f*- Yet show some pity.
A ng. I show it most of all when I show Justice;

For then I pity those I do not know, 101
Which a dismiss'd olTence would after gall.
And do him .ight, that» anaweflog one fiml

wrong.
Lives not to act another. BeaatlsSed: 104
Your brother dies to-morrow : be content.
Iiab. So you must be the first that gives this

sentence.
And he that suffers. O ! it is ezcdknt
To have a giant's strength,bttt it la tyraimoai to8
To use it like a giant.

iun'o. [AHde to IsAa] That's well said.
Itab. Could great men thunder

As Jove himself does, Jove would ne'er be quiet,
For every pelting, petty officer i ,2
Would use his heavis for thunder; Dotiiing but

thunder.
Merciful heaven i

Thou rather with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt
SpUt'st the unwedgeable and gnarled oak 116
Than the soft myrtle ; but man, proud mm,

Drest In a little brief authority.
Most ignorant of wliat he's most assur'd.
His glassy essence, like an angry ape, 120
Plays such fiintasttc tricks before high heaven
As make the angels weep ; who, with our spleens,
Would all themselves laugh mortal
Lucio. [AHde to Isab.] O, to him, to him,

wench ! He will relent : 124
He's coming: I perceive 't

Prov. [Atide.] Pray heaven she win him

!

Ifub. We cannot weigh our brother with our-
self:

Great men may Jest with labiti; tii wit In
them.
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94

104

tUs

Iln!

> .t sl.o
: nor doth she tempt : but it b I

'I'liiit, lying by the violet In the sun,
l>o as the carrion does, not as the floww,
(virnipt with virtuous season. Can It be
That modesty may more betra; our waae

1C4

168

Hut. in the less foul profanation. 128
Lvcio. [Aside to Isab.] Thon'H in tlie right.

gin : more 0' that
I»ab. That in the c^itain'i but a diolerlc

wotd,
Which in the loldier is flat htefl>hemy.
LueSo. [Artie to IsAi] Ajx adrU'd o' that'

more on t ^ '

A,>o- Why do j-ou put theM aayinn upon
me? "

/. «?/. Because authority, though it err like
others,

Hath yet a Iclnd of medicine in itself.

That skins the vice o' the top. Go to j^ur bosom •

Knock there, and ask your hCMt what it doth
know

Tliat •» like my brother's fault : if it confenA natural guiltiness such as is his,
i-et it not sound a thought upon your tongue uo
Against my brotiMfi life.

Ang. She speakSk and 't's
Such sense that my sense Iweeds with it. Fare

.von WBii
Isah. Gentle my lorti, turn back.
Ang. I wlU bethtok me. Come iigaln to-

morrow.
lidh. Hark how 111 Mbe yoa Good mv '

lord, turn back.

Howt bribe me?
It'Ob. Ay, with such gifts that heaven shall

Khare vlth you.
Liwio. [Anide to Isab.] You had marril all

else.
g

TMh. Not with fond sides of the tested gold
Or st-^nes whoae rated are either rich or poor

'

As fancy values them ; but with true prayers
That shaU be up at heaven and enter there ijt
Kre sun-rise

: prayers from preserved aouls^
From fasting maids whose minds are dedicate
To nothing temporal.
A ng. Well ; come to me to-morrow.
L11CV). [Aside <ol8AB.] Goto; 'tis well: away!
Isah. Heaven keep your honour safe!

^ ^ M«de.]Amen:
For I am that way going to temptation,
n here prayers cross.

/*«*• At what hour to-morrow
Shall I attend your lordship?
A 'tg- At any time 'fore noon. 160
I«a'.<. .Save your honour

!

I Kxeunt Is.' keha, Lcao, and ProvostA ng. From thee ; even ttora thy virtue

!

W hat this? wlut't thiaf Ii thla her ikult or
mine ?

The tempter vt the tempted, who sins moat •

Than woman's UghtneaiT Bavlas WMie groand
enough.

Shall we deftire to raie the sanctum
And pitch our evils there ? O, tie, He, ne ! i"W hat dost thou, or what art thou, Ajifecio ?
I'o.n thou desire h»r foully for those things
That make her good ' O, let her brother live

!

Thieves for their robl)ery have authority i-r
When Judges steal themselves. \» : do I love

her.

That It" "^Ire to hear her speak again.
And feast upon her eyes ? What is 't I dream on TO cunning enemy, that, to catch a aaint, 180
With saints dost bait thy hook! Moat dangerous
Is that temptation that doth goad us on
To sin in loving virtue : never could the strumpet.
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 184
Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid
Subdues me quite. Ever till now,
When men were fond, I sniU'd and wonder'd how.

Scene III.— Room in a Prison.

Enter Dike, disguised as afriar, and PRorosr.
Dide. Hall to yon, provost ! so I think you

are.

Prnv. I am the provost What's your wilL
good friar?

Dxtke. Bound by my charity and my bless'd
order,

I come to visit the afflicted spirits 4Here in the prison : do me the common right
To let me see them and to make me know
The nature of their crimes, that I may minister
To them accordingly,

g
Prov. I would do moK than Uiat, if more

were needful.

Look, here comes one: a gentlewoman of mine.
Who, IklUng in the flaws of bar own youth
Hath biister-d her rq)oit. She is with child, 12
And he that got it, wntmc'd ; a young man
More flt to do another meh otHoM,
Tluin die for this.

i'liter Ji'LiET.

DmAv. When must he die ?
Prov. As I do think, to-morrow.

[To JitiKT.] I have provided for you: stay a
while,

,
And you shall be conducted.
Duke, nepvnt you, fair one, of the sin you

carry ?

Juliet. I do, and bear the shame most pa-
tiently.

Duke, 1 11 teach you how you shall arraign
your coiiHcIciicu,

And try your penitence, if It l)e sound.
Or hollowly on.

JiUiet. m gladly learn.
Duke. Lore you the man that wm>ng'd yon

!
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Juliet. Ym,m I love the wonum that wrong'd
bim.

Dukt. So tben it ae^ im jrour moot ofTencefUl
act '

Was mutually commltt<Hl ?

JiiUet. Mutually.
Duke. Then was your dnirfbMTier kind than

hta. 28
Juliet. I do confen It, and repent It, father.

Dvke. Tis meet so, daughter: but le«t you do
repent,

As that the sin hath brought yon to thli ghanie.
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, imt

heaven, .,

Showlnawc would not spjire heaven as we love it.

But as we stand In fear,—

Juliet. I do rcjHint me, as it Is an evil.

And take the sluune with joy.

DtOce. There rest. 36
Your partner, as I hear, must die to-morrow,
And I am going with instruetion to him.
God's grace go with you ! Benedicite ! [Exit.

Juliet. Must die to-morrow! O injurious love,
That resi)ites me a life, whose very eomfort 4

1

Is still a ilying horror!
J^r'iv. Tis jilty of liini.

;
Exevuf.

Scene IV.—-1 Rnotn la Axoelo's House.

Enter Axoklo.
I

Ang. When I wouM pray and think, I think
and pray '

To gevural suiyccts: heaven hath my empty '

words, '

Whilst my invention, hearing not my tongue.
Anchors on Isabel : heaven in my mouth, 4
As If I did but only chow his name.
And In - y heart the strong and swelling evil
Of my conception. The state, whereon I stiHlled,
Is like a f?ood*"<lnK,l)eing often read, 8
<;rown fear'il and toilious

; yea, my Rravitv,
Wherein, let no man liwir nie, I tal<e pride!
C'oMld I with iHjot change for an idle plunio,
Widch the air lieats for vain. Oplacc! Oforni!
How often dost thou with thy case, thy lialiit, 13
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls
To thy flUse seeming ! Dlowi, thou art blood

:

Let's write good angel ou the dertl s horn, 16
Tis not the devirs crest

i

Enter a Servant. '

IIow now ! who's there

?

One Isabel, a sister.

Desires access to you.
|

Anif. Teach her the way.

r£'x!'< Servant.
O heavens!

Why does ny l)loo<l tlius muster to niy heart,
Making both it unable for itself,

Asi dispossessing all my other parU *

I
Of necessary fttness?

So play the foolish throngs with one that

I

swomds;
I
Come all to help him, and so stop the air

I
By which he should revive : and even so

j

The general, subject to a wcU-wlshd king, 2S

j

yult their own part, and In obsequious fcjndness

I

Crowd to his presence, where their untaught love
! Must needs appear offence.

Enter Isabella.

How now, fair maid

!

I«ab. I am come to know your pleasure. 33
Ang. That you might know it, woaM much

Iwtter please me.
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot

live.

I'iuh. Kven so. Heaven keep your honour

!

.1/1!/. Vet may he live awhile
; imd, it may Ije,

As long as you or I : yet he must die. 57
Imb. Under your sentence ?

Ang. Yea.
Imb. When, I beseech you? that in his re-

Prieve,

Longer or shorter, he may \ie so fitted

That bis soul sicken not
Ang. Ha! He, these filthy vices! It were as

good
To pardon bini that liatli from nature stolen 44A man already inaile, as to rendt
Their saucy sweetness that do coin heaven's,

image
In stamps that are forbid : 'tis all as easy
Falsely to take away a life true made, ^ 3

.Vs to put metal in restrained means
To make a false one.

Isab. Tis set down so in heaven, hut r.ut in
earth.

Aug. Say you so? then I shall pose v. ,11

quickly.
'

Which had you rather, that the most just law
Xow took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him,
Give up your body to such sweet nncleanncss
As she that he hath stain'd ?

Sir, believe this, 56
I had rather give my body than my souL
A ng. I talk not ofyour souL Our compell'. :

sins

Stand more for number than for .iccompt.
•^''«''- Howsiivvou?
Ang. Nay, I'll not warrant that; for I can

speak
Against the thing I say. Answer to this

:

I, now the voice of the recorded law.
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's life

:

Might there not l)e a charity In sin t'4

To sjive this brother's life ?

f«'(> l'le;ise you to do 't,

1 'II take It as a iteril to my soul

;

It Is no sin at all, Imt charity.

A ng. Pleas'd you to do 'tat peril ofyour soul.



Scene IV.]

Were equal jwise of sin ami clmrity.
hab. That I ilo licg his life, if It tw sin,

Heaven k t me bear it! you granting of my suit,
If that hv (In, I 'U make It my mom prayer 71
To have It added to the fkult« of mine,
And nothing of yoor answer.

Nay, but hear me.
\ our sense punmes not mine : either you arc

ignorant.

Or seem <«, craftily : and that's not Rnod. ^r
/-"'-. Lot Tiio \>v is-Tiorant.and In nothing goc'l

Bi. graciously U- liiiow I am no better.
Ane. Thus 'taJom wtohcs to appear mo«t

bright

M'hen it doth tax it«elf; as these black masks 80
Proclaim an enshield beauty ten times louder
Than beauty could, dlsplay'd. But mark me

;

To Ik! rec> i 1 ed plain, I 'U sneak more gnm

:

Your hrotliiT i< to die
'

o.

L^ah. So.
*

Antj. And nis offence ia so, a« it appeaiv,
Accountant to the law upon that pain.

Isab. True. 8S
Antf. Admit no other way to save liis life,—

As I subscribe not that, nor any otlicr.
But in the Ioh ofquesUon,—that you, his sister.
Finding yoursfilf de«lr*d of «uch a person, 92Whose credit with the judge, or own great place.
Could fetch your brother fit)m the manacles
Of the all-building law ; and that thcra werr-
Xo earthly mean to save him, but that eithtr l,C

\ oi\ must lay down the treasures of your body
To this supiws d, or else to let him suffisr ;

"

What would you do?
Itab. As much for my poor brother, as niysolf

That Is, were I under the terms of death,
"

,01
Th" Impression of keen whip* I 'd wear as rubles I

And strip myself to death, as to a bed
jThat, longing, have been sick for, ere I 'd yieldMy body up to shame.
|

Then nuist your brr.i ; die.
i

I sab. And 'twere the cheaper way : 1

Better it were a brother died at once, !

Than that a siste-.ljjr redeeming him, ,08
iShould die for ever.

Ang. Were not you then a» cruel as the Ben-
I

tcnco
Th.it you have sUinder'd so?

I«ab. Ignomy in ransom and tree pardon 112
Are of two houses : lawful mercy
Is nothing kin to foul redemption.

Anff. You seem'd of late to make the law a
tyrant

;

And rather prov'd the sliding of your Ijrother 1 16A merriment than a vice.

Imb. O, pardon me, my lord ! it oft falls out
To have what we wouM have, we tpeak not what

we mean.
I something do excuse the thtog I hate 120
^or his advantage that I dearly love.

'

Ann. W'eareaUfhOL
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,/"«''• H.W let my brother die.
If not a feodiiry, but only he
Owe and succeed thy weakness.
A n;i. Nay, women are frail tiHi.

/«afc. Ay. HS tlie gUsses where tliey >ieiv

tlieiiiselves,

Wh'eh are as easy broke its tlicy make forms.
Women

; Help heaven I men tlieir creation mar
In profiting !>y them. Nay, call u.i ten limes frail.
For we are soft as our complexions are.
And credulous to false prints.

^"f- I think it-
An<l from this testimony of your own sp .

.Since 1 8upi)ose we are made to be nc k,
Than faults may shake our ftaunes,—K' '

bold
;

I I do arrest \our voti'\ Be that you are.

I

That is, a woman ; if you be more, vou 'k none
;

Ifyoubeone,asyouareweUex|ires.s'd 13-
\ By all external warrants, show it n w,

r By puttiuK on the deaUn'd IlTeiy.
I>!(iij. 1 have no tongue but one: gentle mv

, , 140
Let me entreat you speak the former language.

.1/1(7. Plainly conceive, I love yotL
Isab. My brother did lore Juliet; and you

tell nie

Tliat he shall die for't.

I

Ang. He shaUnU, Isabel, if you give mc love.
/«a6. I know your virtue hath a licence in t.

Which seems a little fouler than it is,
To pliicK on others.

"f• Believe me, on mine honour,
-^ly words cxp' my purpose. ,^5

Istib. Ha
! honour to \k n-Mch Iwliev'd,

And most iwn us purpose ! Seeming, seem-

I will pro.
: dm thee, Angelo ; look for't : 132

Sign uie a present pardon for my brother
Or Ti". an outstretch'd throat I 11 tcU the world

« :i

What r.«n thou art.

A r.g. Who will believe thee, Isabel

»

My un-soll d name, the austereness of my life, 156My vouch against you, and my place r the state.
Will so your accusation overwcigh.
That you shall stifle ia your own report
And smell of calumny. I have l)egun ; 160
And now I give my sensual race the rein

:

Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite

;

Lay by all nicety and prolixious blushes.
That banish what they sue for; redeem thy

brother
,64

By yielding up thy body to my will,
Or else he must not only die the death.
But thy uDklndness shall his death draw out
To I'ugering sufferance. Answer me to-morrow,
Or. by the affection that now guides me most
I'UproveatjTanttohlm. As for you, 17^
Say what you can, my false o'erwelghs your true.
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Jsab. To whom should I complain? Did I

tell this, ijj
Wbo would believe me ? O periloui mouths I

That bear in them one and the self-aame tongue,
Kithcr of condemnation or approof,
Bidding the law make curt'sy to their will

; 176
Hooking both right and wrong to th' appetite,
To follow as it draws. I '11 to my brother

:

Tboogb he hath fallen oy prompture of the blood.
Yet hath he in him such a mind of honour, 180
That, had he twenty beads to tender down
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yieM them up,
Before his sister should her body stoop
To such abhorr'd pollution. 184
Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, ilie

:

More tlian our lirothcr is oiu- cha»tity.
I '11 teli hini yet of ^Vngelo's request.
And lit h' mind to death, for his soul's rest, i £S

lExit.

Act in.

Scene I.—.1 Boom in the Ptitoit.

Enter Dtru,m » friar, Clacbio, and PaovosT,

Duke. So then you hope ofpardon fh>m Lord
Angelo?

Claml The miserable have no other medldne
But only hope

:

1 liave hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 4
Duke. Be absolute for death ; either death

or life

Shall tliereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with
life

:

If I ilo lose theo, 1 do lose a thing
That none 'jut fools would keep : a breath thou

art, 3
Servile to all the skyey influences.
That dost this habitaUon, where thou keep'st,
Hourly afflict Merely, thou art death's fool

;

For blm thou labour'st by thy flight to shun, 12
And yet run'st toward him rttlL Thou art not

noble

:

For all th' ivcconimodations that thou iK-ar'st
Are uurs'.l by biiseness. Tliou art by no means

valiant

;

For tliou dost fear tlie sotl and tender I'ork k,
Of a poor worm. Thy best of rest is »lee|i,

And that thou oft provok'st ; j et grossly fcar'st
Thy dcatli, which is no more. Thou art not

thyself;

For thou cxist'st on many a thousand grains 20
Tliat Issue out of dust. Happy thou art not

;

Fur what thou hast not, still thou striv'st to get,
And what thou bast, fixiet'st Tbou art nut

certain

;

For thy coniplenion shifts to strange eflects, 4
After the moon. If tbou art rleli, thou rt iwr

:

For, like an ass whose iHick with iuguts bows,
Thou bear'st thy heavy riches but a Journey,
And death unloads tbcc. Friend hast tbou none;

For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire.
The mere emnion of thy proper loins.
Do curse the gout, serpigo, and the riieuni,
For ending thee no sooner. Thou hast nor

youth nor age ; 32
But, as it were, an after-dinner's sleep.

Dreaming on both ; for all thy l)los8ed youth
Becomes as aged, and dotli l)eg the alms
Of palsied eld ; and when thou art old and rich.
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor

beauty,

To make thy riches pleasant What 's yet in this
That bean the name of life ? Yet iu this life

Lie hid moe thousand deaths : yet death we fear.
That makes these odds all even.
Claud. I humbly tliank you.

To sue to live, I find I seek U) die.

And, seeking death, find life : let it conje on.
I»ab. [Within.] Wliathol Peteebere; grace

and goot' comi)any ! ^4
Prov. Who's there? come In: the wish de-

serves a welcome.
Duke. Dear sir, ere long I '11 visit you again.
ClaiUl. Host holy sir, I thank you.

Enter Ism 4,

I$ab. My business isawoi two with Claudia
Prov. And very welcome. Look, slgnlor;

here's your sister.

Duke. Provost, a word with yoiu
Prui\ As many as you please.

Duke. Bring me to hear them sjwak, w here I

may be conceal'd. 5 2

[Exeunt Dckb and PROvosr.
Claud. Now, sister, what's the comfort ?

Inab. Why, as all comforts are; most goo-i,

most K00<1 indeed.

Lord Angelo, Iiaving affairs to heaven,
Intends you for his swift .mibassador, -

j

Wliere you sliail \y; an everlasting ielgo:'

:

rherefore, your Iwst appointment make <>itli

speed

;

To-morrow you set on.

Claud. Is there no remedy ?
Inab. None, but such remedy, as to save a

hoaii ,^
To cleave a heart in twain.

Claud. liiitlstlicrcany?
Itiab. Vi'», brother, you may live:

There Is a devilish mercy in tlie Judge,
If you '11 implore It, that will ftrce your life, C4
But fetter yo\i till dcatli.

Claud. Perpetual durance ?

Tfab. Ay, just j i>orpetual durance, a restraint.

Though all the worhl's vastidity you liad.

To a determin'd scope.

Claud. But in wliat naturo .' 3
l^ab. In such a one as, yuu consenting to t.

Would b:..'k y-.i!!!- !i;!!!,!!:r fr-.m that tnmk y-ju
bear,

And leave you naked.

Claud, Lot me know the ))olnt
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9«
Uai>. O, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and I <i uake

Lest thou a feverous Ufe shouldst enterUio
'

Aad Mx or seven wintem more respect
'

T™«n » perpetual honour. Dar'st thou die '

The sense of death to mort In apprehension. 76And the poor beetle, that we tread upon.
In corporal sulfcrance llnda a atag aa gnat
Aa when a giant dies.

Claud. Why give you me this shame ?
Thinlt you I can a resolution fetch So
From flowery tenderness » If I must die;
I will encounter darkness aa a bride;
And hug it in mine armsi

I*alK There spake mjr brother: there my
father's grave

g
Did utter forth a voice Tea, Uiou must die

:

Thou art too noble to conserve a life
In base appliances. This outwud-salnted de-

puty.

Whose sctUed visage and delibcmte word 88
Nips youth i' the bead, and foIUcs doth enmew
As falcon doth the fowl, is yet a devil

;

His filth within Mog cast, ha would appear 1A pond as deep as hell.

^'T*'^ . TheprenzieAngtlo? 5.
I»ab. O, tb the cunning livery of hell.

The damned'st body to invest and cover
In prenzie guards ! Doat thou think, Claudio »

Iflwouldyleldhimmy vlrginltv, 06 '

Thoumlghtrtbef»«od. ' '

O heavens 1 it cannot be.
I

/««.. Yes, he would givet Uiee, trota this
rank oiTence,

SotooatodhimiUU. ThU night's the time i

That I should do what I abhor to name, 100
Or else thou dlest to-morrow.

Thou ihalt not do f . i

iMri). O ! were It but my life,
|

I "d throw It down for your deliverance
i

As fhinkly as u pin.
j

Claud. Thiinks, dear IsalwI. ,04
Iwb. Bo rca»ly, Claudio, for your death to-

morrow.
Claud. Ye* Has he affections in 1,: mi.

That thua can make him bite the law l.y the niKo
when he would force It f Sure, it Is no sin ; loS
Or of the deadly seven it Is the lout.

Itab. Which is the leaat?
Claud. If It were danmable, he being so wiseWhy woulil lie for the nioincntiiry trick nJ

Be perdurably fin'dr OlsiiM !

/Mb. What layi my brother ?

^'"•'^ l>««itli Is a fearfiil tiling.
Iiab. And shamed life a liatofiil.

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not
where;

,g
To lie in eoM obitnicUon and to rot

;

Tiiis Sensible -xAtii, iiiuUon (o baooDia
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted ipirit
ToteUielnfleryflooda.ortorMide ,„
In UMIiIng NHoB or tUekilUMd ko :

I
To be imprison'd in the viewless winds,

i

And blown with restless violence round about
;

The pendant world ; or to be worse than worst
I

Of those that lawless and Inccrtain thoughti
Imagine howling: tls too horrible 1

The weariest and most loathed worldly life
That age, ache, penury and Imprisonment itt
Can lay on nature is a paradise
To what we fear of death.
Inab. Alas I alas!
Claud. Sweet Oiter. let me live

:

W hat sin you do to save a brother's life , j
Nature dispense* with the deed so far
That It becomes a vbtue.

{*"*• O you l)east

!

faithless coward : O dishonest wrtteli

!

Wilt thou be made a man out of uiy vice ? i ,6
Is't not a kind of Incest, to take life
From thine own sister's shame ? What should I

think?
Heaven shield my mother play'd my father fair;
tor such a warped slip of wUdemes* ,40

I -Ve er Issu d fttjm his blood. Take my dellance;
Die, perish

! Misht but my bending down
Kepricve thee from thy fate, it should proceed.
1 11 pray a thousand prayers for thy death, jaa

I No word to save thee.
' Claud. Nay. hear mc, Isabel

: 0,fle,fle.flel

{

Tliy sin's not acddentel, but a trade.
I Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd: u8

Tls best that thou dlest quickly. [Ooing.
^''*"<'- O bear mc, Isabella!

I Re enter Di kk.
'

Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one
;

word.
Itab. Wbu Is your will? ,j,
Duke. Might you disiMjiise with your leisure,

I would by and by have some siiceeli with you-
the saUsfkctlon 1 would require U likewiae jour
own benefit

Imb. I have no superfluous leisure: my stay
must Imj stolen out of other aflUirs; but I will
iUtoml jDu 11 Willie.

Duke. I.Ink/,' ^] CT.Ariiio.] Son, I have ovcr-
heanl what liiUh piist lietween you and your
sister. Aii«elo had never tlie imrp'osc to eorru|)t
her

;
only he hath made iiu us.sav of her virtue

to practise hU judgment with the" disposition of
natures. She, having the truth of honour lu her
hath made him that gracious denial which he Is
most gliul to receive : I am oonfeaor to Angelb
and 1 know this to Ixj true ; therefore piepare'
yourself to death. Do not satisfy your resolution
with hoiwsthat are fallible: to-morrow you must
die ; go to your knees and make ready. ,70

Claud, U>% me ask my sister pardon I am
so out of love with tUli ttati wtU mm to Im rid
of tt>

IHiU H«»idy<mUMK«: ikrewelL

[Exit Cb4i cia
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Re-enter Provost.
I'rnvost, a wonl with you.

I'r'.i: What's your will, fatlior?

Duke. That now you ari! conic, you will l)c

(tone. Leave nie awhile with the niaiil : iny niinil
promises with my habit no low ghall touch her
hy my company. ,80
Prov. In good time. [Exit.
Duke. The hand that hath made you fair

hath made you good: tlie goodness that Is
clieap In lieauty makes lieauty brief In good-
ness; hut gmee, l>elm; the soul of yotir com-
plexion, .sliall kce|) the ho.ly of it ever" fair. The
iiss;iult tliat Annelo liatli niailo td you, fortune
hath conveyed to my uTnliTst.iniliiiL'

; and, Imt
that frailty liatli examples for his falliiii;, I

sliould wonder at Angclo. How would you do
to ccntcnt thia substitute, and to savi vour

i

l)rother? "

,,3
j

iKob. I am now going to resolve him ; I had
ratlior my l)rotlier die by the law than my son
should be unlawfully bom. But O, how much Is

'

the Rood duke deceived in Aiiwlol If ever he
return and I can .speak to him. I will open my
liiw in vain, or discr)ver bis Kovenunent. 193
Duke. That shall not lie mm li amiss : vet, as

the matter now stands, lie will avoid y»ur ueeu-
lation; 'ho made trial of you only," Therefore,
fasten your car on my advisings: to the love
I have in iloing good a remedy presents itself.

\

I do make myself Iwllevc that you may most
'

upri^'htellusly do a poor wronged lady a merited 1

benefit, redeem your bristlier from the angry law,
'

do no stain to your own wieious persoii, and
much please the alwcnt duke, if penidventure
he shall ever return to have hearing of this
business. 210
hab. l«t me hear you speak further. I have

spirit to do anything that appean not foul in
,

the trutli of my spirit

Duke. Virtue is l>o'd, and goodness never
!

fearftil. Have you not lieanl speak of Mariana,
the Bister of Frederick, the great soldier wlio
nii.searrietl at s<.'a ?

hah. I have heard of the liuly, ami good !

wonls went with her name.
"

j

Duke. She sliould this Anuelo have married
;

was afflanccd to her by oath, and the nuptial
Appointed

: between which time of the contract,
|and lindt of the solemnity, her brother Frederick I

was wracked at sea, having in that perished vessel
the dowry of ills sister. But mark how heavily

j

this l)efcll to the poor gentlewoman : there she i

lost a noble and renowned brother. In his love
towani her ever most kind and natural ; with
him the portion and sinew of her fortune, her
marriage-dowry ; with both, her comblnat* hus-
band, this well-seeming Angelo,
Inb. Can this be so r Did Angelo so leave her ?
DrA«, Left her in her tears, and dried not

0D« of tbem with hit comfort: iwallowed his

vows whole, pretending in her discoveries of
dishonour: in few, bestowed her on her own
lamentation, which she yet wean for his sake;
and lie, a nub ble to her tears, is washed with
them, but relents not. 239
Unb. ^\ liat a merit were It in dcatli to take

this poor maid from the world : What corruption
in this life, that it will let this man live ! But
how out of this can she avail ? 243
Dtike. It Is a rupture that you may easily

Ileal; and the cure of it not only saves your
bnither, but keeps you ttom dishonour In
dciinp; it.

Imh. .Show me how, good father. 248
Duke. This forenamwi maid hath yet in her

the continuance of her first affection: his unjust
unkindnes.s. that in all rea.son .should have
quenched her love, liath, like an lmi)ediment
in the current, made It more violent and unniiy.
Go you to Anxelo : answer his ro<iulring with a
plausible olicilienee

: agree with his demands to
the point

;
only refer yourself to this advantage,

first, that your Etay with him may not be lonft
tliat the time may have all shadow and silence
in it, and the place answer to convenience,
Tliis belni; granted in course, ami now follows
all, we shall advise this wronged maid to stead
up your aiipolntment, go in your place; if the
encounter acknowledge itself" hereafter, it may
compel him to her recomiiense ; and here by
this is your brother saved, your honour un-
tainted, the poor Mariana advantaged, and the
corrupt deputy scaled. The maid will I tnxaiB
and make fit for his attempt. If you think well
to carry this, as you may, the doutdeness of the
lieneflt defends the deceit from reproof Wliat
think you of it? ...j,

liab. The image of It gives me content
already, and I tnist it will grow to a mcit
pros|)erous perfection.

Duke. It lies much in your holding up.
Haste you speedily to Angelo : if for this night
lie entreat you to his bed, give him promise
of satlsflictlon. I will presently to St. Luke's

;

there, at the moated grantfe. rcsl"(ies tills dejected
Mariana : at that place call upon mc, and dis-
patch with Annelo, that it nmy be quickly. aSt
Imb. I thank you tor this comfort. Fare you

well, gomi fatlier. [Kxeunt.

Scene II.—rAc .'itrect h^'fure the PrUon.

Enttr OvRB, asafrlnr; tn him Elbow, Pomtbt,
and Offleern.

Klb. : ay. if tlierc l>e no remedy for it, but
that you will neeiis buy and sell men and women
like beasts, we shall have all Um worid ditnk
brown and white ba.'it.ird.

4
Duke. O heavens I what stuff is lierc ?

Pom, Twas never merry world, since, of two
usuries, the merrlett was put down, and the
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worser .illo~(Hi by onler of law a fUlTcd gown
to keep him warm ; and furral with fox ami
Iamb skins too, to si-tiify that craft, l-eiog richer
than Innoccney, stands for tlie facing.

t.fno^t^^' ^'^ <^'^'

Duke. And you, good broilier father. What
olTence hath this man made you, sir ?

Elb. Marr}-, sir, he hath offended the law:
and sir, « take him to be a thief t.x., sir; for
wo have found Upon him, sir, a strange i.ltk-
lock, which we have sent to the deputy

2)«Ac. Fie,simih: a bawd, a wicked l)awd ' 20
The evil that thou causest to lie done
That is tliy means to live. Do thou liut tliink
What tis to cram a maw or clotlie a liack
From such a Blthy vice : say to thyself j

.

From their aljomlnable and beasUy touches
I drink, I eat, array myself, and live.
Canst thou believe thy living is a life,
So stinklnKly depending ? Go mend, go mend 28

/'"m. Indeed, it does stink in some sort sir •

liUt yet, sir, I would prove—
'

Duke Nay, if the dev!! have given thee proofs
for sin,

Thou wUt prove his. Tuke him to prison :

officer;
•

CorrecUon and Instruction must both work I

Ere this rude beast wiU profit
|

Elb He must before the deputy, sir; lie has i

?lven him warning. The deputy cannot ai.lde a I

wlioremaster: if ho Ix; a whoremonger and I

comes bofore him, lie were as good go a mile
on his errand.

Duke. That we were all, as some would seem
to be,

Prom our fault*, as fiiulu from seeming, free

'

^

hlb.^ HU neck wlU come to your waist,—a
|

Pom. I spy comfort 1 crj-, balL Hen's a '

genUeman and a fHend of mine. ^5

Enter 1,1 CM.
I'Win. How now, noble I'umpevl M hav, .it

the wlieeU of Ca'.sjir? Art thou le.i in triumpir/
What, is there none of I'yKmallon s images
newly made woman, to 1« h.wl now, for putting

. i"!"? I^'lt^' extracting it
clutche.1? Wliat reply » ha r What aay'st thou
to this tune, matter and method? Is t not

ha? What sayest thou
Trot ? Is the world as It was, man ? Which is the
wa.v? Is it sad, and few words, or how' The
trick of it ?

Duke. .Still thus, and thus, still worse

'

/.tieio. How doth my dear morsel, thy mis-
tress ? Procures she still, ha ?

^
/'o.rt. Troth, sir. she hath eaten up lOl her

U-vt. and she is herself 4n the tub c,

u ^°'vJ^' tPwJ; It Is the right of It

;

It must be so: ever your ftwh wboN and your

j

powdered bawd : an unshunncd eonsequence ; it

;

must be so. Art going to prison, Pompey ?

j

Pom. Yes, faith, sir.

!
Lucio. Why. 'tis not amiss, Pompey. Fare-

!

well. Go, say I sent thee thither. For debt
i

Pompey? or how?

I

Elb. For lioint? a bawd, for l)eing a bawd. 70

I

Lwio. Well, then, impris<m liim. If im-
I

prisonment Ik; the due of a liawd, why, 'tis his

I

right
:

liawc is he, douliticss, and of antiquity
too

;
bawd-bom. Farewell, goo<l Pompey. Cum-

I
mend me to the prison, Pomiiey. Y(ju will turn
good husband now, Pompey; you will keep the
house.

Pom. I hope, sir, your good worship wlU be
m.v bail.

f^ticio. Xo, indeed will I not. Pompey; it is
not the weai. 1 will pray, Pomjwy, to inereav
jour bondage : if you take it not patiently, why
your mettle is the more. Adieu, trusty Pompey!
Bless you, friar. /
Duke. And you.
Lucio. Does Bridget paint still. Pompey, ha '

Alb. Come your ways, sir; come.
Pvm. You will not ball me then, sir? 88
Li)<;„. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news

abro.id, friar ? What news?
Elb. Come your ways, sir ; come.
Lucio. Go to kennel, Pom|>cy

; go. 92
[Exeunt Elbow, PomVev and OMcerg.

Vf hat news, friar, of the duke ?

Duke. I know none. Can yoii tell nic of any

'

Lucio. Some say he Is with the Emjicror of
Kiissla

;
other some, he Is In Rome : but where is

he, think you?
Ouke. I know not where; but wheresoever

1 wish him well.

Lucio. It was a mad fantjwllcal trkk of him
to steal from f'le stole, and usurp the lioggary he
was never Ixirn to. I,,.p| Angelo dukes it weU In
uis absence ; ho puts transgression to t.

Duke. He does weU in t.

Lucio. A little more lenity to lechery would
do no liarlB in him : something too crabbed that
way, friar.

Diih'. It is too general a vice, and severitv
must euro It.

^

Luiio. Yes, in gcHKl sooth, the vice Is or°t
great kin.lred; it is well alllc<l

; but It is im-
IH)Ssiljle to extirp It (lulW. friar, till eating and
drinking be put down. They say this Angelo
was not made by man and woman after this
downright way ofcreation : Is it true, think you

'

Duke. How should he be made, then? no
Ltteio. Some report a sea-maid spawn'd blm

;

some that bo was begot between two stock-flihes.
But it is certain that when he makes water his
urine is congealed Ice ; thot I know to lie true •

and he is a motion generative
; thut s Inralllbic.'

Duke. You are ijleasant, sir, and siwak aiiaie
Lucio. Why, what a ruthless thin* U this
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In hlw, for the*retidlioii of a cod-piece to take
away the life of a man ! Would the dnke that
is absent have (iouc this? Ere he would have
hanged a man for the setting a hundred Iris-
tanis, he would liave paid for the niirsinR a
tluiiisand

: be had soino fueling (if the simrt

;

he knew the scrvlec, and that Instructed hlui
to mercy.

j , ^

Ihike. I never heard the absent duke much
detected for women; he was not Inclined
that wny.

Ivao. O, sir, yon are deceived.
Ouhe. 'TIs not possible. ,36
Lueio. Who? not the duke? yes, your beggar

of fifty, and his use was to put "a ducat In her
clack dish

; the duke had crotchets in hini. He
w oulil 1)0 drunk too ; that let me inform vou. 140
Duke. You do hi in wrom?, surely.
Lucio. I wiis an Inwanl of his. A sliv

feUow wa ., duke; i nd, I believe I know the
cause of his wlthdrawin^'.

Duke. What, I prithee, might he the cause ?

Lucio. No, pardon; 'tis a secret must lie
locked wlthifi the teeth and the Hps; but this
I can let yn, understand, the greater file of the
subject held the duke to he wise.

Duke. Wise ! why, no question but he was.
Lwin. Avctyr "Jrfldal, Ignorwit, unwelgh-

Ing fellow.
J J,

Duke. Either this Is envy in yon, folly, or
mistaking

: the very Ktrc;ini of his life and the
business he hath helmni must, upon a warranted
need, give him a better proclamation. Let htm
he but testhnonled In his own brlngings forth,
and he shall apiwar to the envious a schohir|
a statesman and a soldier. Tlicrefore you speak
unskilfully

; or, if your knowledge be more. It U
nnich darkened in your malice.
Lvao. Sir, I know hlni, ami I love him. 162
Dnke. Love talks with better knowledge, and

knowledge with dearer love.

Lueio. Come, sir, I know what I know.
Dtite. I can hardly believe that^slnce you

know not what you speak But, If ever the duke
return,—as our prayers are he may,—let me
tiesire you to niake your answer before him:
if it 1)C honest you have spoke, you have courage
to maintain It. I am Uiund to c«U upon yon •

and, I pmy you, your name ?

Lueio. Sir, my name ta LucIo, wen known to
the duke.

Duke. Be shall know you better, ilr. If I niav
llve»OTejOrtyon.

,^6
Lueio. I fear you not
Duke. 01 you hope the duke will return no

more, or you Imagine me too unhnrtftal an
oiiiwsitc. lint indeed I can do yon little harm

;

you'll forswear this again.
Liicio. 1 11 he liange.1 first • thou art dccelvctl

III mo, fMar. But no more of thhi. Quist thou
tell If davdlo die to-morrow or no? 184

Duke. Why should he die, sir?
lucio. Why? for filling a bottle with a tun-

dish. I would the duke we talk of were returned
again

: this ungenltured agent will unpeople the
province with conttnency; sparrows nui.st not
build in his house-eaves, because they are
lecherous. The duke yet would have dark deeds
darkly answered ; he would never bring them
to light

: would he were returned ! Marry, this
Claudio is condenmed for untnudng, I'arewell
good friar ; I prithee, pray fof me. The duke)
I say to thee again, would cat mutton on Fridays!
He's not past It yet, and I say to thee, he would
mouth with a licKg-ar, though .she smelt brown
bread and garlic : say that I said so. Farewea

[Exit.
Duke. So might nor greatness In mortality

Clin censure 'scape: back-wounding calumny
1 11.' whitest virtue strikes. What king so strong
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue T
But who comef h»e ? 204

Snter EscALim, PnoToar, and Offlcen wttk
MUTMH OTUDOWn.

Siieal. Go ; away with her to prison

!

Mn. Op. Good my lord, he good to me
; your

honcur is accounted a mercifUl man; good my
lord. ^
fscal Double and treble admonition, and

still forfeit in the same kind ? This wonU make
mercy swear, and play the tyrant
Prov. A bawd of eleven yewt* oOBtinnance,

may it please your honour. 213
Xrg. Ob. My lord, this is one Luclo's Infor-

nuiUon against me. Mistress Kate Keepdown
was with child by him in the duke's time; he
promised her manlage ; bla ehUd is a year and
a quarter old, come PUHp and Jacob: I have
keiit It myMir, and see how he goea abont to
abuse me

!

Eical That fellow Is a fellow of much Hcence

:

let him be caUcd before us. Away with her to
prison I Go to; no more words. [Exeunt OK-
ceta with Miaranss Ovirdonb.] Provost, my
brother Angdo will not be altered; Claudio
muit die to-mormw. Let him be furnished with
divines, and have all charitable prepantion : If
my brother wrought by my pity, it tbould not
be so with him.

Prov. So please yon, this fHar hath been with
him, and advised him for the entertainment of
death,

Eseal. Good even, good father.

Duke. Bliss and goodness on you t

Saeal. Of whence are you ?

Dukt. Not of this oovntry, thong., my chance
Is now ,,5

To use It for my time : I am a brother
Of gracious or<ier, late come fhjm the See,
In special buidneM from hia Holineaa
BtcuL What Mwi abroad!' the world? 040



Scene II.] Qftttatuvt for (memw.
Di'kf. None, but there I, 8o gre»t a ftver

gooduess that the dissolution of it must rure
it: novelty is only in rcjuest; and it Is as
dangerous to bo a^e.! in any kind of courw as
It 18 virtuoiw to Ik; consUmt in aiiv undertakiuK •

tliere is scarce truth enouKli alive to make
sccieties secure, iwt security enough to make
Hlo>vships accu-sed. Much upon tbi. ri.ldle
runs the wisdom of the world. This news is „],|
enough yet it is every day's news. I ..ray vou
fir. of what tiisposltion was the duke ' 2,,'

i,sv,y. One that, above , >1 other strifes .on-
teudctl especially to know hi nself
Dtite What [ileasiire was he given to ' suEtcal Rather rejoicing to see another mem

lian menr at anything which ,., lessed to makeMm rejoice: a gentleman of all temperance.
But leave we him to his events, with a praver
iKy may prove prosperous; and let me desire
. know how yon find Claudlo prepared. I an,

IXtion. !

i,.^"*''''
have received no sinister

neasure from his judge, but most wlllinglv
uunbles himself t<i the d«tem.inatlon of S-
oM !, finl^™"* '° lo'tructlon

wl, e ! tT^' ""»7.^««*«ving promises of life,which I by my good leisure have discredited to
biiM. .ind now is he resolved to die. jfo
htcal. You have paid the heavens your

function and the prisoner the very del)t ofjour calling. I have laboure,! for the \2t

f^r, I fo-n-l w sevc4

Justice

Dukt. If hi* own life answer the straltness'of
us pnKeedli«.U jhall become him well

; whe^ln
>f lie ehauce to fWl, he hMh sentenced himself

vou well
^"'"«°'"«''"^»>'t«»eprfaoiier. Fare

Duke. 1 eace be with you ! 1

IT, I
Est.\Lisan/i ProvostHe. « ho tlie swor-l of heaven will bear

"

Niould be as holy as severe •

I'attem in himself to know

'

tir-.u.-e to etMld, and Tfrtue go

:

More nor less to others paving
Hiau by self offences weighing.
.Shanie to him whose cruel striklnif
hills for faults of his own Uklng!
Th lee treble simPie on Augclo
To weed my vice ami let his grow '

«>.whi.t may man withii: hlni hide
rhoiigh angel on the outward side''How many likeness i;i,idc in crimed
Waking practice oi; ne times,
To draw with idle spiden' strings
Most ponrt-rou. ud rabrtantial things

With Aaceio to-Bl(bt »h»ntte

95

His old betrothed but duaplsd •

So disguise shall, by the disgub'd.
Pay with fisbehood fUse exacting,
And pe^'orm an oM contracting.

284

a88

192
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Act IV.

Scene I.—The moated Grange at SI, lake's.

J-.'iitcr M.\Br.\.\A a/irf a Boy : n tingg.

T:iko, O take those litw aw.-iv.
That 90 sweetly were foraworn -

And those eyes, the break of day.
Lights that do mislead the morn

lint my kisses bn.ip again,
' *

u , 1 , , .
'" '"ST "gain,

foals of k,r,., br.t seald in vain,

seal d in vain. 3
3rar!. Break off thy song, and hiute thee

quick away

:

Here coines a man of comfort, whose advice
Hath often stlU'd my brawUng discontent.

f.JSxit Boy.

£nfer Dtm, ditguitedm btifiire.
r on you n>. rcy, sir, and weU could win
» ou had not found u.c heie so musical •

Let me excuse me, and Ijelleve me so

"^"J''"'1 <Iisiilcas'd, but plci^-'d my woe
IH'ke. TIs good

; though music o.t hath such
n charm .

To make bad g-od. and good provoke to harm

'

n,i"?L*'°."
"DJl'o.ly inquired for

nro.^f^V*"'^"^^ have Ipromised he/e to meet.
Mari. Vou have not Jiccn Inquired after

iiavcat, hereaUda.v.
l>i \. I do constantly lieiieve you. The time

1* come even now. i shall crave your forbear-ance a little
;
may be 1 will call upon joa anonfor some dvantago to youraelf.

Jforf. lamalwnyilKMUMltoyou. [awt.

3<..j

.Bteter ItABSLLA.

J>»ke. Very weU met, and weU conic,w liat IS the news from tfala good deputy ?
Uab. He hath a garden clrcummur-d vritu

•irlck,

Who.se western side I, with a vineyard hauk-d;
An.1 to that vineyard is a plancl.c<l gate, 3,
I at makes his opening with this bigge. key:
This other doth command a little doorWWch ih»m the rineyard to the gaiden leatU;
There have I made my promise ,5
I imn the heavy middle of the night
T" ' all upnn him.

^Vnkt But shaU vou on your knowledge 0nd
this way ?

TMb. 1 Imvo Una due and wary note
uiwn t

:

With wlil«i>ering and most guilty dlUgenoc,
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In action all of precept, he did show me
The way twice o'er.

Diik'\ Arc there no other tokens
Between jou 'grce<l concerning her ob8cr\ incc?
hab. No, none, but only a rc|)alr 1' the 'lark

;

Anri that i have riossess'il hlni my most stav
Can Ik; but brief; for I have ma<!e him know
I have a senant comes with me alonp;, jS
That stays upon me, whose persuasion Is

1 come about my brother.

Duke. Tl» wcU borne up.
I have not yet made known to Mariana
A word of this. What ho ! within ! come fortlu

Re enter Mamana.
1 pray you, lie acqualiiU-il with this maid

; 53
She comes to do you good.

I*"^- I do desire the like.

Duke. Do you persuade yourself that I re-
spect you ?

Mari. Ciood friar, I know you do, and oft
have found It. 56

Duke. Take then this your companion by the
hand,

Who hath a story ready for your ear.

I sh:ill attend your leisure : liut make baste

;

The vai)orou8 night approaches.
Jfan'. WlU't please you walk aslilc? 60

lExeunt M.iRiAJfA and Ibabklla.
Duke. O place and greatness t millions of false

cyc.i

Are stuck yiyion thee ; volumes of report
Kun with these false and most contrarlous nuests
Upon thy doings : thousand escapes of wit 64
Make thee the father of their idle dieam.
And rack thee in their fancies

!

Se-«nter Makl^ma and Isabiua.

Welcome I How agreed ?

T*ab. She'll take the enterprise upon her,
father,

If you iulvlso It.

Duke. It is not m. onsen t, 68
But my entre' 'y too.

J»ab. Little have you to sjiy

When you depart from him, but, soft and low,
' Remember now my brother.'

Man. Fear me not
Duke. Xor, gentle daughter, fearyou not at all.

He is your husband on a pre-contract : 7j
To bring you thus together, 'tis no sin,

SIth that the justice of your title to him
I)"th flourish the deceit. Come, let us go : 7O
Our corn's to reap, for yet our tithe's to sow.

lExeuut.

Scene II.—^1 Jioo^n in the Pnton.

Enter PsovotT and Poxfst.

Pnv. Come hltbw, ilrrah. Can you cut off

« man's head?
Pom. If the mae be a bachelor, sir, I can

;

but if he be a marri^ man, be is his wife's head,
and I can never cut olTa w( an's head. 5
Prov. Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and

yield me a direct answer. To-morrow morning
are to die Claudio and Bamardlne. Here is in
our prison a common eiecutloner, who in his
office hicks a helper: if you will take it on you
to assist him, it shall redeem you from your
gyvjs; if not, you shall have jour full time I'f

imprisoniiRnt. and nir dolivcr.ince ^li an un-
pitled whippuig, for you have l)een a notoriiAis
bawd.

Pom. Sir, I have been an unhiwf^l Intwd tiuie
out of mind ; but yet I will be content to b<j a
lawful hangman. I would be gbul to receive
some instruction ftom my fellow partner.
Prov. What ho, Abhonon ! Where's Abhor-

son, there ? 21

Enter Abiiorso.n.

Abhor. Do you cal' sir?

I'rov. Sirrah, here's a fellow Hill help you
to-morrow in your execution. If you think it

i

meet, compound with him by the year, .^nd let
' him abide here with you ; Ifmit, use him for the
present, and dismiss him Be cannot plead his
estimation with you ; he hath been a bawd. s8
Abhor. A bawd, sh-? Fie upon him ! he will

1

discnnllt our mystery.
Proi'. Go to, sir

; you weigh equally ; a feather
will turn the .scale. [Exit.
Pom. Pray, sir, by your goo<l favour— f.ir

surely, sir, a good favour you have, but that you
have a banging look,—do you call, sir, your
occupation a mystery ? 3^
Abhor. Ay, '.Ir ; a mystery,

j

Pom. Painting, sir, I have heard say. Is a
mystery ; and your whores, sir, being meml)erg
of my occu{>atlon, using painting, do prove my

I

occupation a mystery : hut what mystery there
should Ih! in hanging, if I Aould be banged, I
cannot iniitgine.

Abhor. Sir, It is a mystery, ^
Pom. Proof?
Abhor. Kvery true man'sapparel fitsyour thief.

Potn. If It bo too little for your thief, your
true man thiuks it big enough ; if it be too big
for your thief, your thief thinks it little enough

:

so, every true man's apparel fits your thief. 5*

He-enter Provost.

Prov. Are you agreed ?

Pom. Sir, I will serve him ; fur I do And that
your hangman is a more |ienitcnt trade than
your iMiwd, he doth often ask forgiveness.

i'roi'. You. Klrrab, provlile your block and
your axe tomorrow four o'clock. 56

Abhcrr. Come on, bawd; I wiU Instruct thee
in my trade ; follow.

Pom, I do deeite to learn, sir; and, I hope, if



Scene ZI.]

you have occasion to lue iiic fo- your owl —
you shau find me yare ; for. ti oly. rtr. for ,kln(U.eis I owe you a ~od turr,.
Prov. V 'all hither I^mardioe and Claudlo

[Exeunt Pompey and Abhorbo.v.The one has my pity ; not a jot tho other. 64Being a murderer, though he wei« my brither

Enter Claibio.
Look, here's the warrant, Claudlo, for thy death •

•Th now dead midnight, and by .Ught toWmfwThou must be mrtelmmortaL Wher.'.Bi2SL

When It Hps starUy In the tnTeller** bone*

:

He will not waltc.

w^r°!L "l" Kood OD him ?
well.^ : pr^re yourself. [iTnocWnj, i«Mi«.]

But hark, what notaeT— ,2BetTra give your aplriu comfort '.-{Eseit Clau-wo l By and by.
-i««r

I hope it is some pardon or reprieve
For the most gentle Claudio.

(m««niw for Qneoeure.
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£iUer Dike, dUguited as before.

T%.,i.. mu ^ Welcome, father.
ifuke. The best and wholesoiu'st spirits of the

night

^"^^'utl?"'
P^'<**' here of

Prov. None since the curfew ran*
Duke. Not Isabel?
JVoB. No.

StSf" .
"^"y «• 't be long."W. What comfort Is for ChHidlor ^to

There's some In hope.

n!SJ w-^ .
It Is a bitter deputy.

iJHte. Kotio,notio: hlsUfeUparaUel'd

H Tl'^J^* •»<» JIM ofhi.i«*Jw«ce •

He doth with holy abatlneneemMw almt In himself which he ipurt raw, powerTo quamy m others: wer, hTmeiaWnLt
But »M L?"^ ""^ tymnnous

;But th^ betog
JO. he's iwU.-lKjckin, vrukin.J

The iteeled gaoler is the fHend of men.

""Tul^'"'"** That.pWtl^'Sll^d

That wounds the wnMing portem vUh Omw
Krokei;

93

Be-enter Protoit.

Artec to let him in
J he is oaU'd ur^ Harew noooM»^ tor Otendlo

Xone iir, none, gfi

vf"1^'„^ dawning, provost, as it is.You shaU hear mwe ere oMniing.

v^^' ... Happily
You somethhur know; yet, I beUeve there comesNo conntermaod

: no such example have we. 100
Beside-, upon the very itege ofJusUoe
Lord Ari«elo hath to the public car
Profcss'd the contrary.

Eater a Messenger.

^
This is his lordship's man.

Ouie. And here comes Claudio s pardon. 101

vn«^, ^"'T'* "/"^^''l M> hath sentyou thte note, and by nje this further charge
that you swerve not frjm the amaUeit arUde of
It, neither In time, matter, or other clreumatance
Good morrow

; for, as I take It. It Is almost Ja
"

j

Prov. I shaU obey him. [£arft Messenger.
I Duke. ThU U his pardon, pwchiSed

by such sin
. fujmiwm

For which the pardoner himself Is hi : ,
Hence hath oBbnce hU quick celerity.
When It Is borne in high authority
When v ice nmk«i mjmgr. mercy so extended,
1 hat for the faulf» love Is the offender fHendk

[

Now, sir, what news ?
«»<«cu.

Prov. I told you : Lord Angelo, beUke tbtak!
ingmerenus8lnmineoHice,awakenimewttl»thig
unwonted putting on ; methlnka (tnumlr tor
he hath not used it before.^^

*»

Dtiie. Pray you, let shear.

tr^^LtV^'!^"'!: ""^ "^^ to the eon.trary, let CTuOm bt executed by /our of the

fa better f«Hj,««o». let have ClaJiZhead^ me by five. Let thU be dulyie^formed ; icith a thought that more depml^
It than we muH yet deliver. Thue/aUnelto^

^w^vs^-HhS.-r-''-''-^
ex^tL'^r^^nr'"''-"'-

^ BohemUn bom, but he'e nursed jpand bred
;
one that 1. a prlK>ner nine years old.

^» the absent duke hadnot either ddlTend Mm to Ua liberty or^.
cuted him r I haw heartit ,1^^
to do so.

, ^
Prov. His friends sUll wrought reprievM (tohim; and. indeed. hU fact, UU now ta J?
rSp;^^"*^—

" «>w apparent ? ,^
''i!*«»^^5:«>dnotdenledb,h?:it«tt

Duie. Hath ha bone hlnuelf penltnUr teprUon» T .wseemghctobetoucSd?^^
Prov. I man that apprehend! deathmhim

dreadfuUy out as a drunken sleq.; eud«ai^
less, and fearleM of what's vS^vmStTtcome; inseuibb of "^'^rfflrtrtSartst?
mortal

—™»iv.w "•Vmnqr
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Duke. He wants advice.

Proo, He will hear none. He bath evermore
bad the liberty of the iniMn : glTe hlni leave to
eecape hence, he would not: drunk many times
a day. If not many days entirely drunk. Wo
have very oft awaked him, as if to carry him to
exscution, and showed him a seeming; warrant
for it: it hath not moved him at alL • ifc
Dute. More of him anon. There Is written

In your brow, provost, honesty and consum y :

If I read It not truly, my ancient skill beguiles
me ; but, in the boMneis of my cunning I will

lay myself In hazard. Claudlo, whom here you
have warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit
to the law than Angelo who hath sentenced
him. To make you understand this In a mani-
fested effect, I crave but four days' respite, for

the which you are to do me both a present and
a dangerous courtesy.

Prov. Pray, sir, In what? 172
Duke. In the delaying death.
Prov. Alack! how may I do it, having the

hour limited, and an express command, under
penalty, to dellTerhis head in the view ofAngelo ?

I may make my case as Claudio's to cross this in
the smallest.

Duke. By the vow of mine order I warrant
you, if my Instructions may be your guide. Let
this Barnardlne be this morning executed, and
his head borne to Angelo.
Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will

dIaeoTOT tiie bvour. 184
Duke. O ! death's a great disguiser, and you

may add to It Shave the bead, and Ue the
beard ; and say it was the desire of the pienitent
to be so bared before his death : you know the
course is common. If anything fall to you upon
this, more Uuf 'hanks and good fortune, by the
saint whom I protas, I wtU jdead •ffainst it with
my life. ,92
Prov. Pardon me, good hther; it is against

my oath.

Duke. Were you sworn to the duke or to the
deputy? ,g6
Prov. To him, and to his substitutes.
Duke. You will think you have made no

offence, if the duke avouch the Justice of your
dealing? aor

Prov. But what llkeIiho(xl is in that ?

Duke. Not a resemblance, l)ut a certainty.
Vet since I see you fearful, that neither my
oo«t, Integrity, nor persuasion can with ease at-
tempt you, I will go fkuther than I meant, to
pluck all fears out of you. Look you, dr; here Is

the hand and seal of the duke : you know the
character, I doubt not and the signet Is not
strange to you. 20"

Prvv. I know them both.
Duke, 'i he contents of this Is the return of

the duke : you shall anon over-read it at your
VtaMW^ wkm yoa ibsU flnd within thMc two

days, he will be here. This is a thing that An-
gelo knows not, for he this very day receives
letters ofstrange tenour ; perchance of the duke's
death

; perchance, his entering into some monaa-
teiy; but, by chance, nothing of what is writ
Look, the unfolding star calls up the shepherd.
Put not yourself into amazement how these
things should be : all difficulties are but easy
wheu they are known. Call your executioner,
mill off wl'h Bamanline's bead: I will give hiui
a present shrift and advise him for a better
place. Yet you are amaz'd, but this shall ab-
solutely resolve you. Come away ; it is almost
clear dawn. [ExmmL

Scene VH,—Another Room in Ou Same,

Enter Pompev.

Pom. I am as well acquainted here as I was
in our house of profession : one would think it

were Mistress Overdone's own house, for here be
many of her oH customers. First, here 's young
Master Rash ; he 's in for a commodity of brown
paper and old ginger, nine-score and seventeen
pounds, of which he made Bve marks^ reedy
money : many, then ginger was not much in
re<iue8t, for the old women were all dead. Then
is there here one Master Caper, at the suit of
Master Three-pile the mercer, for some four
suits of peach-colour'd satin, which now peaches
him a beggar. Then have we young Dlzy, and
young Master Deep-vow, and Master Copper-
spur, and Master Starve-lackey the rapier and
dagger man, and young Drop-heir that kUl'd
lusty Pudding, and Master Forthllght, the tllter,

and brave Master Shoe-tie the great traveller,

and wild Half-can that stabbed Pots,and, I think,
forty more; all great doers in oar trad^andate
now ' for the Lord's sake.' 31

Enter Abuorson.

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardlne hither.

Pom. Master Barnardlne I you must rise and
be hanged. Master Barnardlne. 34
Abhor. What iio I Bananiine I

Bamar. [Within.] A pox o' your throats I

Who makes that noise there ? What are you ?

Pom. Your friends, sir • tlie hangman. You
must b«j so goixl, sir, to rise and be put to
death.

Barnar. \Within.] Away ! you rogue, away

!

I am sleepy. 32
Abhor. Tell him he must awake, and that

quickly toa
Pom. Pray, Master Barnardlne, awake tlU

you are executed, and sleep afterwards. 36
Abkor. Go !r. to him, and fetch bim out
Pom. He Is coming, sir, he is coming ; I hear

his straw rustle.

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, siirah T 40
Pom, V«7nadjr,ilr.
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vbt.fi the

£nter Bauakdi.ne.
Banutr. Bow now, Abhorson

news with vou ?

Abhor. Truly, 8lr, I wonM d«rtw yoa to cUp

nl^'i'^'^''" ' tx*" drinking allnl«nt
; I am not llttcd for 't

auIZ* u*^"*""'
he that drink.

may Jeep the sounder all the next day. T,

«h^;Ltif!*.^'^' "'J yourWwrtly ihtber : do we Je« now, think you ?

Enter Duke, dUguiged at btfore.

Ini^ 8«f.
Induced by my charity, and hear-ing how ha8tlly you are to depart, I am comrto

hSS^LZ'^":.T\}- ' have been drinkl^Uid an night, and I wUl have more Ume to Drc-

^!^n. ^'"'**'«^»'«»dlethl,day.thaf8

Duke. O, sir. you must; and therefore *tb^^h you look forward onZ S^^^^yon

'^•a^l^^n^''^''
notdleuvdayrora^y*

Duke, But hear you,

to^rT""" ' "f" have anything
i

n^Tt^C ""^ '"^
;

'or thenr,l?S
!

Enter Pbovost.

Af£i!l^»V^,'" '"^ t., gravel heart

-

After hta feUowg
: bring him to the block. 7,

{Exeunt Abfiorson and Po-pkv

ZZ 'T'"'''"^'*«'*'»°lou nndthep^^ner?

d^ath;
unprepar-d. uniuw for

And, to transport him In the mind ke bW ere damnable.

Th^« H.«H»K.
^^'^ ""he prison, father. 76There died this morning of a cruel fever

'

ono Bugoilne, a most notorious pimteA man of Clandlo-s years ; his beard and head

To save me ftom the duiger that ml(kt oome oaIf he were known attreT
—^•"wwaa

Put them In secret hokh, both BanMnUae and
Claudio

:

Ere twice the sun hath made hisJournal gnwtiuKTo the under generation, you shall And ^
>
V our safety manifested. ^
Prov. I am your free dependant
Duke. Quick, dlfliatcb,

«ow will I write letters to Angelo,- ,01

Sh^LlZlT- ^? "hall bear them.-;ho« content^hhaJl witness to him I am near at bome.And that, by great li^unctions. I am bSind .a.To enter publicly : him I 'ii desire
^

To meet me at the consecrated fount

B.!!SJ* ^^J"" :
"n*! from thence.

We^.fi::i!^'^'«"-haUuicedton^ ,08We shaU proceed with Angela

Jte-enter Piovoar.
Prov. Here U the head ; III cany it myself

Fof'rw
^""^'"""""It. Makea^ftX^

1 hat want no ear but yours.

^* rwitiu , r.
^'"n^'^eaU speed. [Exit.

rTr" ^22**^' ^«*=*> ho. be here

!

/>t.faj^^The tongue of Isabel She , come to

Biil l!"'"^»»*«''»"*«>«n« hither; „6

WhP„ ™««»«*t. Of dSpSr.When It la least expected.
—

Justofhtooolour. What If we do omit

And satisfy the deputy with the visage^
Of Ragozlne, mm lUu to OMdlo T

Dlspakh It presently : the hour .Imws onPreflx-1 by Angelo. See thU be done
AMiient according to command, whiles IPe«uade thU. rude wretoh willingly to "die. hp

80

pro-

84

Xnter Isabella.

ni^otTh' ?*^«"" n» 17« holy a maTHath yet the depiitjr taut my faroibai'.pMdwT
world •
^ W ftoi^

Hta head Is off and sent to Angela

I

/*o6. Nay, but It U not sa ^
i

^dauiLV"
"^^^

I
In your close patience

'

f**^- OJJ'rtUtohlmandpluckouthl.eTesl
f^e. You shall not be^ttadZ^^lnab. Luhappy Claudio ! Wi.»ched IsawV

Duke. This nor huru him norDToSs TOO.
Forbear it therefore

; 8«™ yo^SS2to1i!ilMark what I say. which yoi .haSftS
^

By every sj/lhMo a faithful verttt
The duke^oo— home to-nnwow; .v.diy^w
One of our oovent. and his confeMor
Give* me this InManoe: abaadvhTh.ti. ^
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r^\ ho do prepare to meet lilm at the gates, 140

There to give up their power. If you cam, pace
your wiKlom

In that good path that I would wUh it go^

Au'l you shall tiave your bosom on this wretch,
Urace of the Duke, revenges to your heart, 144
And general honour.

Itiab. I am directed by you.
Thike. Tills letter then to Kriar Peter give

;

'Tis tliut he sent nie of tlie duke s rctuni

:

.Say, by tills tulcuD, I desire his company 148

At Mariuua's house to-night Her cause and
yours,

1 11 perfect Urn witbal, and he shall Mng you
Before the duke ; and to the head ofAngelo
Accuse Iiim home, and home. For my poor

Rlf, Ijl

I am comiiined hy a, sacred vow
Ami siiali be absent Wend you with this letter.

Cuniniand these fretting waters from your eyes

'VVltti a light heart: tnist nut my holy order. 156

If I jicrvert your course. Who '» here ?

Enter Xxcto.

Lueio. Good even. Friar, where la the pro-
MlSt?

I^ui-e. Not within, sir? 160

Lucio. O pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine
heait to see thine eyes so red: thou must lie

patient I am fa:n to dine and suf with water
and brao ; I dare not for my head fill my belly

;

one fknitfUl meal woukl set me to 't. But they

ay tba duke will Im here to-morrow. By my
troth, Isabel, I loved thy brother: if the old

fantastical duke of daik comf^ had beeL at

liome, he had lived. Ixit Isabella.

Duiee. Sir, the duke is marveilcus little be-

holding to your reports ; but the best is, he lives

not in them. 172

iMcio. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so

well as I do : he's a better woodman tbaa thou
takest him for.

Duke, Well,you11 answer this one day. Fare
ye welL 1/7

Lucio. Nay, tany ; 1 11 go along with thee : I

can tell thee pretty tales of the duke.

Duke. You have told me too many of him
ah-eady, sb-, if they be true ; If not true, none
were enough. 182

Lucio. I was once befbre bim fOr getting a
wench with child.

Duke. Did you such a thing 1

Zitiofo, Yes, many, did I ; but I was fUn to

forswear It: tfa«y would else have married me to

the rotten medlar. 188

Duke. Sir. your company Is fairer tlian honest
Best you weii,

Lucio. By my troth, 111 go with thee to tlie

lane's end. If bawdy talk offend you, well have
very little of it. Nay, M4r, I am a kind of b- rr

;

IshaUitick. pewMne.

Scene IV.—.1 Room in Akoelo's House.

Enter Axauo and Escjiluk

EteaL Ereiy tettw be hath writ bath dU-
vouched other.

A tiff. In most uneven and distracted manner.
His actions show much like to madness: pray
heaven bis wisdom be not tainted! And wby
meet him at the gatei^ and redeliver our au-
tboritles there?

KkcoI. 1 truess not 8

Ang. And why should we proclaim it in an
liour before his entering,that if any crave redrsH
of injustice, they should exhibit their petitions

in tlie street? 12

Enal. He shows his reason for that : to have
a dispatch of complaints, and to deliver as fhMn
dev ices hereafter, which shall tben have no powor
to stand against us. 16

A ng. Weil, 1 Ixiseech you, let it lie proclalm'd

:

Betimes i' the mom I 'U call you at your house

;

Give notice to such men of sort aad salt

As are to meet him. ao
BtouL I sbaU,<ir: Ihreyoa wen.
Ang. Good n^bt— [Exit Escalcb.

This deed unshapes me quite, makes me un-
pregnant

And dull to all proceedings. A dcflower'd maid.
And by an eminent body tiiat enforc'd 25
The law against it ! But that her tender shame
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss.

How might she tongue me I Yet reason dares
her no : 38

For my authority bears so credent bulk.

That no particular scandal once can touch

:

But it confounds the breather. He shoaM have
llv'd.

Save that his riotous youth, with daDgerolu
sense, - 32

Might in the times to cmoie have ta'en rereng^
By so receiving a dishonour'd U(b

With ransom ofsu^ shame, WonM yet he had
llv'd!

Alack ! irtien once our gnoe we hare fMV)tt 36
Nothing goes right: we would, and we woldil

not [Exit

Scene V.—Fields without the Town.

Enter DiKJi, in his ovm halrit, and Faua
Pbter.

Duke. These letters at lit time deliver me.
[Giving lettcrt.

The provost knows our purpose and our plot
The matter being afoot, keep your Instruction,

And hold you ever to our t<peuial drift, 4
Though sometimes you do blench ft'om this to

that,

As cause doth minister. Oo call at Flaviui^

house, ,
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To ValeutiDiu, Rowland, and to CraHiM, 8And bid them liring the tniapeta to the mte •

Bb aend me Flarim first
'

i.i»e«*r. ItshaUbeipeededwdL IBxit

Enter VAUurtL i

Duie. I thank th«,V«rriiu; thou hast made
igoo<l Iiaste. I

» lU greet us here anon, my genUe Vairlut. 13

Scene VI.—street near the City Gate.

Enter Isabella and Maruka.
/»a6. To speak so indirectly I am loath

:

Iwould say the truth ; hut to acciue him so.

He^Srr-^''"*- '^t^«urc1
He.spealca«ainstmeonthe»dTe«eslde.

That's bitter to sweet end. 2
I wonM, Friar Peter-

O, peace
: the fHar is come.

Enter Friar Petrh.

n!!'^)';!,^"
."'^^ on the duke

sounlr'*^
Twice have the trumpets

The generous and gravest citizens
"

The duke i. Mrt-rtog: thetefore henccVaway ! !

lEzeunt.

Act V.

Scene I.-.4 public riacc near the City Gate.

Maruxa, wiVcrf Isabella, and F«ak Prtkr,at thnratand. ^'i'^'rDt KE.VARRicg.Lorfs

and Citizens at ,, veral doorg.
'

Z)wAc My very worthy cousin, fairly met

'

Our old^nd faithful friend, we kTsK'^ce

nJal \ ^J"PPy Wtum be to your myal Grace

'

'^"Iwtlf"^ ""^^ t»"«>klngs to you

w^*"!^*'" '"''""^ °'
;
and we hear

*

Such goodness of your justice, that our smI

* orerunnlng more requital
"-""1

'P**^ loud; and InouM wrong it,

To took It In the wwd. of covert bosom,
i y*n*nltdeserye^wlthch«»ctenof toass.
Afortedrertdence'^dnstthetoothof UmeAnd razure oTobUrion. Give me your hand.

'

And let the Miltfeut see, to make tliem taoiT
That outward conrtenie* would fain proclaim
f avours that keep within. Come, Fjsculus 16
\ ou must walk by us on our other band •

'

And good iupporten are yon,
'

Frur Frsr and Isabella cn„ie fvrwanl.
^'P«ter. Now is your time: speak loud and

kneel before him.
luh. Justice, O royal duke ! Vail vour t«gar.lL pon a wron«'d, Td fi,in have said, a nuUdlaiO worthy prli.e

! .ilshonour not your eyeBy throwing it on any other object
TIU }-ou have heard me in my true complaint 24And given me justlce,jusUoe,jusUce,Julitloe'
JMice. Rehitc your wrona: in wfaatf 'h*

whom? Be brief;
^

Here Is Lord Angelo shaU glre^ hutfae:
Hevealyonrwlftohim,

.#>-"«>.

O worthy duke t ,tt
\ ou bid me seek reden >Xonlt,X\l
« f you-^'lf

;

!>" tl.^-.t which I must speakMust either punish „,e, „,.t i cing belietU

mf h^r hear

tut off iqr course ofJustice.—
"™«««-

i*^' An-i .1.
By course ofjustice!

^'"V/k':''
y** ^y- wffll

That Angeio -8 forsworn, is it not strange ?Thrt Ange o s a murderer, is 't not strwige ?Tliat Angelo is an adulterous thletA hypocrite, a virgin-violator;
Is It not strange, and strange?

I^ah' Tt n » ,
" *' strange.'xab- It is not truer he Is AngeloIhan this Is all xs true as It is strange

;

&^l"^'.!;^rorn:^"^'™''''--^

s.ftaksth.sinthetu;:^j^:';.[':-r'-'''-

I'levV^"'' ^ '"O"

That thou neglect me no*, with that^on

'^"^
si:^ '"^'^

Bu t one, the wicked st caitiff on the groun.l

^^lT^..L!L"" """V Aiigelo,
1» an hi. d«*lng^ ch«ncts. titles, forms. -6

40



102 QlUomve for (HUamre. [Act V.

72

Bv an arcb-TlUain. Believe it, roral pitoM

:

ft he be lew, be 's nothinK ; bat he'i moK,
Had I more name for badne«8.

Ditlcf- By mine honesty,
If she Iw mad.—as I Mieve no other,— 60
Her madness hatli the ixMost frinic of .<iense,

Such a dependency of thing on thing,
A« e'er I h- wd In madiMM.

fiob. o gracious duke

!

Harp not on that ; nor do not banish reaaon 64
Kor Inequality ; but let your reaaon acrre
To make the truth appear where It seems hid,
And liide the (Uw leenis true.

^w**"- Many that are not mad
Have, sure, more lack of reaioa What would

you say ? 63
Itab. I am the sister of one Claudio,

CoDdemn'd upon the act of fornication
To loae hia bead ; coDdemn'd by Aanelo.
I, in probktion of a liiterhaod,

Waa sent to by my brother; one Lacio
As then the messenger,—

Lucio. That s I, an ^ like your Grace

:

1 came to her from Claudio, and dcs'ir'd her
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo 76
For her poor btother'a pardon.

^«»*- That's he Indeed.
Duke. Ton were not IM to speak.
Lueio. Ho, my good lord

;

Nor wiih'd to hold my peace.

Dvke. I wish yon now, then
Pray you, take note of it; and when you

•>»*e go
A busincKi for yourself, pray heaven you then
Be perfect

Lucio, I warrant your honour.
Duke, The warrant's for yourself: take heed

to It 84
iMb. This genUemu told aomewhat of my

tale,—

Lueio. Right
Duke, It may be ri|^jt; but you are in the

wrong
To speak before your Hme. Proceed.

^"ofc- I went 88
To this pernicious caitiff deimty.
Duke. That's somewhat madly spoken.

Pardon It

;

The pluaae la to the matter.
Duke. Mended again : the matter

; proceed.
Itah. In brief, to set the needless pro-

cess by.

How I persuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd.
How he refeU'd me, and how I replied,—
For this was of much length,— the Tile con

elusion

I now begin with grief and shame tn utter.

He would not but by gift of my chaste body
TO hli c<monpiaclUe intemperate lutt,

Rdeaae my brother; and, after much debate-
ment, 100

93

96

My riaterly remone oonlkite* mine honour,
And I did yield to him. But the next mom

betimes.

Ills purpose surfeiting, he sends a wanant
For my poor brother's head.

-D«*<'. This is moat Ukcly ! 104
Inab. O, th.1t It were as like as it is true

!

Duke. By heaven, fond wretch ! tlMa know'st
not wliiit tliou speak'st.

Or else thou art sulKJrn'd against his lionour
In bateftel practice. First his Integrity 108
.Stands without blemish; next U impoits no

reason
That with such vehemency he should pursue
Kiiult* proixjr to himself: if he had so offended,
He would have welgh'd thy brother by himaelf,
.Vnd not have cut him oC Some oae hath set

you on : ,,3
Confess the truth, and say by whose advice
Thou cam'st here to complain.

I*ab. And is this an?
Then, O yon blessed ministers above, 116
Keep me In patience; and, with ripen'd time
I'nfold the evil which Is here wrapt up
In countenance : Heaven shield your .rom

woe.

As T, thus wrong'd, hence unbelleved go ! lao
Duke. I know you'd fUn be gone. An

officer

!

To prison wiUi herf Shall we thus permit
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall

On him so near us? This needs must be a
pnictice.

Who knew ofyour Intent and coming hither?
Isab. One that I would were hare. Friar

Ixxlowiok.

Duke. A ghostly father, belike, 'Who knows
that Loduwick ?

Lucio. My lord, I know him ; tis a meddling
War; „a

I do not like the man: had he l<m lay, my
lord.

For certain words he spake against your Grace
In your retirement I had swlng'd him soundl;..

Duke. Words against me ! Thli,' i. good friar,

belike

!

And to set on this wretched womw hcfc
Against our substitute ! Let this frlai- Ix? loufid.

2.ucio. But yesternight my lori, .s.it; and
thatlMar,

I saw them at the prison : a saucy Mar, 136
A very scurvy fellow,

F. Peter. Bless'd be your royal Grace

!

I have stood by, my lord, and I have heard
your royal ear abus'd. First hath this woman
Most wrongfully accus'd your substitute, 140
Who is !« free fmn-. tfluch OT soil with
As she from one ungot
Duke. We did believe no less.

Know you that Friar Lodowick that she
qwaks of?
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P. PHtr. I know him for • nuu dlrlne and
holy;

X.)t«cum-, nor a temr-irary meddler
'**

As he's reportwt l)y this gentleman ;

'

And, on my trust, a man that nerer yet
Did, aa he vouches, mlsreport your Grace. 148
i««<«. My lord, most viUanously

; Iwiicve it
Well

; he in time may come to dear
himaelf.

But at this Instant bt> te ilck, my lort.
Of a strange ferer. Cp<m hb am* reqwat, „,Being come to knowhrige that thew^wM coi-

plaint

Intended "gainst Lord Angelo. came I hitherTo gpeali.as from his mouth, what he <Ioth know

A^n*!^^' his oath is6
iAnd an probation wlU make up fuU clear !

Whensoever he'i coPTcnted. Fint, fbr tU» <

woman, 1

To justify tliis worthy nobleman
So \-ulgarIy and i)ersonaUy accus'd, ,&Her ghaU you hear disproved to her ejes,mu she hemlf confess it.

Good friar, let 's hear It.
lUABSLLA »> carried offguarded; and

Makiana cometforward.Do yon not imlle at thii, Lofd Angelo ?-o hearen, the vanity of wretched fools I ,6^Give us some seata Come, eonrin Anado •

In thU 1 11 be impartial ; be yon Judge
'

Of your own cause. Is this the witness. fHar ?
* iret. let her show her face, and after speak. 168Man. Pardon, my lord; I wlU not abowmy face
Until my huaband bid me.

Ko,mylo,d.
'^•'*y»«"»«tadt

Mart
Areyon.nudd?

Duke. A widow, then*
^o, my lord.

K Neither, By lort.

Are notWng, then: neither maid, w^'C
I'-'Oto. My loixl, «fae may be a punk- for^y of them are neither" maid, ^dow.' nor

Duke. Silence that feUow: I would ^e hadsome cause
To prattle for himself.

I'Ucio. WcU, mylori.

Andlconfeaabeaideslamnomald:

Tli«t ever he knew me.

''"tnfLrr'™"'*'''"'"''^'-^'"'^

wen ao too I

(B*«imuet for (m^oauw. 103

Lueio. Well, my lonl.
Dutt. This Is no witness for L.)rd Angelo

""netoXmy lord: ,311
She that accuiea him of fomieation
In selfaame manner doth aceoie my husband •

And charges him, my lord, with aueh a time,

With all th' effect of love.

Chaivefihemoetban me?

xjtore. No? you say your huslBind

^'"l'-'?'• '» Angelo,

iX kM'n'y
But linows he thinks that he knows Isabel'aAny This la « ,tn«ge abase. Let', see

thy face.

Mari. My husband Uda m«; now I win
unmask. rrr—

This Is that face, thou cruel Angelo. ^"^""^'ZWhich once thou swor'st was worth the looking
on :

°

This Is U)e hand which, with a vow'd contract,

ThM^fV*'""''V°
»Wne: this 1. the body a«MThat took away the match fVom Iwhei,

And did supply thee at thy garden-hoqae
in her imagia'd person.

^"*f• „ Know you this woman
Aueio. Carnally, she says.

f"*f- ^ Sirrah, no more ! 2o8
Enou<;h, my lonl.

Artff. My lord, I must confess I know thiswoman *

^ H'Z?" " '«» speech ofnuuTnge

rartly for that her promised proportionsCame short of composition
; but. In chief

t or that her reputation was disvalued
In levity

:
since which time of five yean. ,,fiI never^ke with her, saw her, nor heart fh>m

Upon my lUth and honour.

A^*T' NoWeiMlnceA. there comes light from heavei and wordsfrom breath.
As tlierc is sense in truth and truth in Tlrtne.
I am afflanc'd this man's wife as stronrtr^^,,,

^ garden-houseHe knew me as a wife. As this Is true.
Let me In safety raise me from my kni,

*

Or else for ever be confixed heiC^A marble monument

w'^"''- , I did but smile tiU BOWNow good my lord, give me the scope oTJaMe^;l«r patience here Is tonch'd. IdopMTAdWMa
^poorjnfonnal women ar,noS ^
TUrt seta them on. Let me have way, my lort.
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To find this practice out.
Duie. Ay, with my heart ; .33

And punish them unto your height of plea-
sure.

Thou fooligh ft'iar. and thou pemicioua woman,
Compact with her that'i gone, thinlc'it thou thy

oaths,

Though they wouM twear down each particular
saint,

Were testimonies against his worth and credit
That's seal'd in approbaUon? You, Lord Es-

calus.

Sit with my cousin ; lend him your Idnd pains
To And out this almse, whence 'tis deriv'd. 241
There is another friar that set them on

;

JLet Um be sent for.

F.Peter. Would he wer« here, my lord;
for he Indeed 244

Hath set the women on to this t oniplalnt

:

Your provost knows the place where he abides
And he may fetch him.
Dute. Go do it instantly. [Exit Provost.

And you, my noble and weU-warranted cousin,
Whom it concerns to bear this matter forth.
Do with your injuries aa leema you bast, 350
In any chastisement: I fi>r awhile wW leave

you;
But stir not you, till you have well determined
Upon these slanderers.

I

JBieal. My lord, we 11 do it throughly.—

lEzit DcKE.
SIgnior Lucio, did not you say you Imew that
Friar Lodowicic to be a dishonest person 1 256

Ltwio. Cueullus non fticlt monachum : ho-
nest In notlilns, Imt In his clothes; and one
that hath sjwke most villanous speeches of
the duke. 260

Escal. We shall entreat you to abide licre
till he come and enforce tlicni against him. We
shall And this friar a notable fellow,

Lueio, As any in Vienna, on my word. 264
Escal. Call that same IsnM here once again

:

I would speak with her. [Exit an Attendant]
I' ay you. my lord, give nie leave to question

;

you shall see how IH luindle her. a68
Lucii; Not Iwtter than he, by her own report
£»cal. S»y .vou ?

Lucio. Marry, sir, I think, If you liandlcil Ikt
privately, she would sooner confess : iierchanee
publicly, she'll be ashamed.
SiooL I wUl go darkly to work with her. 274
Lwio. That's the way : for women are light

atmidnij^t.

He-enter Offlcera with Iiaulla.

EiicaL {To Ibab.] Come on, ndstress: here's
a gentlewoman denies all that you have said. 278

Of ; here with the provost.

JSlcal. In very good time : speak not you to
blm, till w« oaU upon you. a8t

Entar DUKK, disguised a* a friar, and
Provost.

Lueio. Mum.
EteaL Come, sir. Did you set these women

on to shmder Lord Asgelo ? they have confessed
you did.

Duke. Tis false.

Eseal How I know you where you are ? 38S
Duke. Respect to your great place ! and let

the devil

Be sometime honour'd for his burning throne.
Where is the duke? tls he should hear me

speak.

Emsal. The duke 's in n% and we wiU hear
you speak : 201

Look you speak justly.

Duke. Boldly, at least. But, O, poor souls t

Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox ?

< iood night to your redress ! Is the duke gone ?
Then Is your cause gone too. The duke's un-

just, •
ajy

Thus to retort your manifest appeal.
And put your trial In the villain's mouth
Which liere you come to accuse. 300
Lucio. This if the rascal: this is he I spoke

of.
*^

fJiral. Why, thou unreverend and uuhallow'A
Mar!

li't not enough thou hast sul)om'd these women
To accuse this worthy niaii, but, in foul moutli.
And In the witness of his proper ear, 305
To call him villain ?

And then to ghince from him to the duke him-
self,

To tax him with injustice? take him hence ; 308
To the rack with him! We'll touse you joint

by joint.

But wo will know his purpose. What! 'unjust'?
Duke. Be not so hot ; the duke

Dare no more stretch this linger of ndnc than he
Da'e lack his own : his subject am I not, 313
Nor here provincial. My bu.ilnoss in this state
Made me a looker-on here In Vienna,
Where I have seen corruption boll and bubble
TiU It e'er-run the stew : laws for all fitulta, 317
But flkults so oountenanc'd, that the strong

statutes

Stand like the forfeits in a barber's shop,
.Vs much In mock as marie 320

Escal. .Slander to the State I Away with him
to prison

!

Ang. What can you vovoh against him,
Slgnlor Lucio ?

Is this the man that you did tell as of?
Lwsio. 'TIS he, my lord. Come hither, good-

man bald-pate : do you know me? 325
Duke. I remember you, sir, by the sound of

y.->ur -.-!.:.e : I niet you at the prison, in the
absence of the duke. 333
Lucio. O I did you so ? And do you remem-

ber what y»a said of the duke?
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J>itke. Mort notedly, sir,

Z|U«o. Doyon*),ilr? And was the duke a

r%';S:SX'tV^^"- • cow^d.. youteS
DuJce. You must, sir, chwige persons with

Zkrso'omT'*' "'P^rt: yoTTnd:^

nliS^^L K ^i"*
1""'»''Ie fellow I Did not Ipl^ thee by the nose for thy speeches ?

myselff""***
^ ^ '"^e

Ang Halt how the villain would close nowafter his treasonable •boaea
'

^^th^"'' • to not to be talk'd

^'^plSilt?""
Wher, 1, the

h^A^^^ P"^*"* ' Lay bolts enough on

SSlOTi conlMwtte com-

•MttA Stay, sir; stay awhile.

i^n. ' ^ Help him. Lnclo.

- u ^- bald-pated, lying rascal voi.must bo hooded. must you f show ySTtaaTe'sTteage, with a pox to you! show yoi Ae^n

[Pull»^thefriaf,hood, and dUoJ^
Duke. Thou art the first knave that e'ermade a duke.

Ftat, provost. let me baU theie gentle three

'-'Z'y^^ -^T^^^iHar

"SSJSU^.Ji.r"'*""''- Wholdonhlm. 360^Mto. This may prove worse than hanalni

«. P*™*" . »>t you down

:

Well borrow place of him. tJV> Awmai M,by your leave.
««»M».J Mr,

HMt thou or word, or wit, or Impudenoe. ^That yet can do thee office? If thou hart
^

Bdy upon It tlU my tale be heanl,
And hold aoloiwir oat.

To think I can be undlscernlhle
^

H.th"iLST'''* P°»" divineKith look'd upon my Then, good princiNo longer session hold upon my shiSe^ W,'But let ,ny trial bo mine own cSniS; •
^

L"S'?h^T,s;*''""'

Baf^.fc ,

Come hither. Maria&t,

^•r*!*!::^ mTir*^ .hi, wo^n,

Qneoeure for (Wleaettre.
106

Lh^^ M *
k"**' '""J consummate.Return him here again. Go with him. woroet

Ano«.o, Mariana, P»ii ftSS.

^'"dLoir
'

'
u hi.

Tlwn at the strangeness of It

Yon^^S..!.- Come hither. Isabel

A.i^Jt^?^ ^ y*""" P'^nce
:
as I was then

,

Advertising and holy to your business ,8.Not changing heart with habit. I amstlU
Attorney'd at your service.

Thu* I , me pardon.

» our unknown sovereignty

!

J You are pardon'd. I«abel

•

V "1^?!^ ^ y°" as free to ni ,8qYour brother^, death. I know.slts at yo«J heart'And you may mMrel why I obwur'd myselfLabouring to save hi. Hfb. and would nkrather

Than
^,''°«««»«nce of my hidden

u^f^"?,^*"^'"**- Omo.tklnd3t
wi?t his death,

That br^n'd my purpose: but, peace bewlto

Ms Is better life, past fearing death

^'^rfor'"'**"-''^-^'''*^
So happy to yonr btotlMr.

Ido,mylord. 400

it«-«nter AvsBo, IUmaha, Feu» Pmn.
•MfPMTDR. ^

h^w'"*""*^"""'^mm appraMhing

Who« wit imagination yet hath wrong'd

Being criminal, In double viobttion
*°*

^L"!^'^/""*!'* - "fP-^toe-bwach.
Thereon dependent, for your Drotber^i Ilfc._The very mercy of the law cries out ' ^Most audible, even fh>m his pro|»r tongueAn Angelo for CIau,ll<,, death for death

MeMur?'* '"^

wM K^Vlf'V*"^ t*"" manlfcrtwJ.
*"

Which, though thou wouldst deny, de^ th««
vantage.

We do condemn thee to the very block
"^oopM to teUb, and with Hk.

Away with him !
*'*

_.. ^' ""y mort gracious lortl

!

&'"},'^" ""^ 'rt'" » husband.

II



io6 QUtMntre for (Hleasurt. [Act V.

ConwDtlDg to the safeguard of your honour, 420
I thought your marriage flt ; else imputation,
For that he knew you, might reproach your life

And choke >our good to come. For his pos-

424Although bjr conflicktloii they are ours,

We do instate and widow you withal.
To buy you a better huibani.
Xari. o my dear lord

!

I crave no other, nor no better man.
Duke. Never crave him ; we a -fl definitive. 428
Mali. [Kneeling.] Gentle my liugc,—
DvJce. You do but lo^', your labour.

Away with blm to death I [To Lcaa] Now, ilr,

to you.
Mart. O my good lord ! Sweet Isabel, take

my part:
Lend me your kneei, and, ail my life to come, 432
I ni lend you all my life to do you service.

JHUce. Against all sense you do importune
her:

Should .she kneel down in mercy of this fact,
Her broluer's ghost his paved bed would break.
And take her hence in horror.
Mori. babel, 437

Sweet Inbcl. do yet but kneel by me

:

HoM up yo\ir bandi, say nothing, I'll sjieuk alL
They say Iwtt men are moulded out of faults, 440
And, fur the iiUist,l)ecome much more the better
For being a littlo Iwid : go may my husband.
O, IsalK-l I will you not lend a knee ?

Dvke. He dies for Claudio's death.
Imb. [Knetling.] Most bounteous sir.

Look, if it pleaae yoo, on thii man condemn'd,
As if my brother llT'd. I partly think
A due sincerity govenj .1 his deeds.
Till he did look on mc ; since it is so, 448
Let him not die. iiy bru tber had but Justice,
In that lie did the thing for ifblch he died:
For Angelo,

UU act did not o'ertake hU li. 1. 1 ! ntent
; 452

And must be buried but as an inu at
That peririi'd by the way. ThoughU are no

subjects;

Intents but merely thoughts.
^f<i''i- Merely, my lori
Duke. Yours\ilfs unprolltublc : stani'. up

«>}•
45t,

I have Ijvthought me of another fault.

ProTOit, how came it Claudlo waa beheaded
At an unusual hour ?

J'rov. It wai commanded m\
Duke. Had you a special wanwit for the

deedT
Prov. No, my food lord; it wai by private

message.
Duke, For which I do discharge you of your

Give up your keys.
|

fnv. Pardon mc, noble lord : i

Itbouchtitwaaafkttlt,btttknewltnot, 464
'

Yet did repent me, after more advice

;

For testimony whereof, one in the prlaon.
That should by private order die haw died
I have reserv'd alive.

0«*e- What's he?
Pfov. His name is Bamardine.
Duka. IwouldthouliadstdonesobyChiudia

I

Go, fetch him hither : let me look upon him.
[Exit Pioyoar.

I

EicaL I am aorry, one so learned and so

[

wise

.

As you. Lord Angelo, have still appcar'd. 472
I Should slip so grossly, l)oth in the heat of blood,
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward.
Ang. I am sorry that -such sorrow I procure

;

And 10 deep sticki it in my penitent heart 476
That I crave death more willingly than mercy

:

'Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it

Re-enter Paovasx, ivith Barnardine, C'LAtmiO
muffled, ami Ji'liet.

Duke. Which is that Bamardine ?

^''oi-'- This, my lord.
Dtike. There was a friar told mc of this man.

Simh, thou art said to have a stubborn soul, 481
That apprehendi no further than this world.
And squar'st thy Ufo according. Thou'rt con-

demned :

But, for those earthly faults. I quit them all, 484
And pray thee take this mercy to provide
For lietter times to come. Friar, advise him

:

1 leave him to your hand.—What muffled fellow1
that?

Prov. This is another prisoner that I savM,
That Aould have died when CUiudio lust his

head,
,^89

As like almost to Claudlo as himself.

[ (Tnmmiire* CLAVDia
Ditte. ITo Isabella.] If he be Uke your bro-

ther, fur his sake
Is he jiardonVl

; and, for your lovely sako 492
(Jive uie your hand and say you will lie mine,
lie is my l)rotl!er too. But filter time for that
By this. Lord Angelo perceives he's safe:
Methinks I see a quickening in his eye. 496
Well, Angelo, your erll quits you well

:

Look that you luve your wife; her worth worth
yours.—

I find 'in apt remission In myself,
.\nii yet here's uuo in place I cannot iiardon.—
ITu Lvao.] You, sirr.ih, that knew iiie for a fool,

a coward,
One all of luxury, an ass, a madman

:

Wherein have I lo deierv'd of you.
That you eitol me thus ? 504

Lucio. 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it but accord-
ing to the trick. If you will hang me for It, you
iiinj

; but I had futhcr it would piCuau >ou I
mlKht be whipped. j^g
D%Uee. Whipp'd tint, sir, and bang'd after.

Proolaim it, pronut) round about th« city.



Scene I.]

Whom h ^L"?
'""^^ 'here -8 one

Let him be whlpp'd and hang'd.
itt«o. I beseech your blgfaiMi^do not marry

I made you a duke: good my lort.do not re-compense me in making n.e a cuckold.

her "'""T

J^dem I forgive ; and therewithal
RemlUhy other forfeits. Take him to prisonAnd see our pleamire herein executed

tofwh * P*""^ '""l. '» pressingto death, whipping and hanging. „-
X>uto. StaademigaprtooedewTe.lt

QUeaeure for (TTleaeur*.
107

Joy to you, Harknai love her. Angclo : ..s
I have conr^y h^^i^ow her virtue.
Thanks, good Mrad EMalui, for thy much good-

There '8 more behind that Is mora gratutatftThanks provost, for thy care and secrecy

;

M e shall employ thee in a worthier phui.For^ve him, Angelo, that brought you homeThe head of Ragozlne for Claudlo's-
The olfence i>ardons itself. Dear Isabel, ,,6
I have a motion much Imports your good

;

W hereto if you Tl a wllUng ear tacllne.W hat 8 mine Is yours, and what ii you^ If mlniL
>.o bring us to „ur palace ; whew WellAoT^What's yet behind, that's meet you .uXlw

IXxeunt.



Comebg of (Bnoire*

Dramatis Persoiue.

BoLiNTS, Duke of Ephesus.
iEciox, a Merchant of Syracuse.

AvriPHOirs of EphcRUe, I

Brothers,

A« TirHoLt s of Hy, a. use, ) i° .tpS"""
< and .Smllls.

IiH<.Mi<> of KiilH Mi^ t
Brothem, sttcnd-

I'Ro.Mio ,.f Svri, ,

nnt'on the tWoAnti-
'

' i>holuse8.
Balthazar, a Merchant.
AxoElo, a UoldsmitU.

Merchant, friend to Aiitipholua of SyrscttM,
A Second Merchant, to whom Angelo i» a debtor.
FixcB, a Bcboolmaster and a Conjarer.

JEmilia, Wife to iEgeon, aa Abban at Ephesut.
ADRIA5A, Wife to Antipholua of Epbenu.
LrciANA, her Sister.

Lk E, Servant to Ajidriana.
A Courtezan.

Gaoler, OfBcers, and other : tcndanti.

Scene.—JETp/iesiia.

Act I.

Scene 1.—.1 Hall in the TIi-kb's Palace.

Dl'BE, ^GHoN, (;aolet YLccn, and other
Attendants.

^ge. Proceed, Solinus, to procure my fall,

And by the doom of death end woes and all.

'

Duke. Merchant of SjTucusa, plead no more.
I am not partial to Inftinge our laws : 4
The enmity and discord which of late
Sprung fh)m the rancorous outrage of your duke
To merchants, our welUleallng country men,
Viio, wanting giiililers to redeem their lives', 8
Have seal'il his rigorous statutes with tlielr

Ml 1)1 Is,

Excludes all pity from our thrcafnlng loolis.

For, itnce the mortal ami intestine jars
Twlxt thy ledltioua countrymen ami us, i..

It hath In lolemn aynods been decreed,
Both by the SyTocualans and ounelvos,
T admit no traffic to our adverse towns

:

Nay, more, if any, horn at Kphesus ,6
Be seen at Syraciisiaii marts and fairs

;

Again, If any Synicusiaii lioni

t'ome to the bay of Kphcsiis. lie dies.

His goods connscHtc to the ilul<e's dispose; 2,j

Unless a thuusiiud njarks he levied,

To quit the penalty and to ransom him.
Thy nibttance, valu'd at the highest rate.
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks ; 24
Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die.

^K'jt: Vet this my comfort t when -"urwonN
are done.

My woes end likewise with the evening sun.

Duke. Well, .Synicusian ; say. In brief the
cause 28

,

Why thou departedst trom thy native home,

I

And for what cause thou cam'st to Ephesus,
.^ge. A heavier task could not have been

' Inipos'd

Than I to speak my griefs unspeakable ; 32
Vet, that the worlil may witness that my end
Was HTought by nature, not l>y vile ollence,
1 'U utter what my sorrow gives me leave,

I

In Syracusa was I bom, and wed 36
1 Unto a woman, happy but for nic,

I

And by me too, had not our hap been bad.
' With her I Uv'd In Joy : our wealth Increas'd
By prosperous voyages I often made 40
To Kpldamnum

; till my factor's death.
And the great care of goods at random left.

Drew uie from kind embraccments of my spou.sc :

:
From whom my absence was not sl.x months old.
Before herself,—almost a* fainting umlcr 45
The pleasing punishment that women liear,—
Had made provision for her following me.
And soon and safe arrlTed where I was. 48
There had she not been long but she became
A joyfid mother of two goodly sons;
Anil, which was strange, the one so like the

other.

As lould not \w dlstlngui.sh'd but by names. 52
Tliat wry liour, anil in tlio selfsame Inn,
A meaner woman was dellverctl

Of such a burden, male twins, both alike.
Those.—for their jiarentJi wen-. nxr«edlDg poor,—
I bought, and brought up to attend my sons, '5;

My wife, not meanly proud of two luoh boys.
Made dally motions fbr our home return

;



Act I. Sc. I.]

(a

t'4

UnwilUng I agreed ; alas ; too soon
necameaboanl.
A league from Epldamnmn had we sjilivi
Before the alwayg-wlnd-obeving deci>
Gave amj tn«ic inatance of our harm •

But longer <U,1 we not retain mnch honeFor what obwured light the heaveuB did 'grantDid but convey unt,. our fearful mindaA doubtful warrant of Immediate death ; 68

b'r^y''
^^^'^

Yet the incessiin' weepings of my wife.

And pIteoM plalnlngs of the pretty babes.
That moum'd for fashion, ignorant what to feaVFore d me to seek delay, for them and u.e.

'

A^d thIs It was. for other mean. wa. none

:

The sailors sought for safety by our boat -6And lea the ship, then sinking ripe. T^: '

My wife, more eareful for the lattcr-bom
Had fastcn'.i him unto a small sjiare mastSuch aa seafaring men provide for storms

;

Th«^iM^.^*°J"'^ ''"''•'f"' "'the other.The children thua dtopoa'd, my wife and I,fixing our eyeg on whom our care wai Bx'd
Fastcn'd ourselves at either end the mast •

'

^^"Sr rt""".

Kt\l^^ " thought

™jl^i'.V''*' the earth,
Cln)er8d those vapours that olTended us
AJBd, by the benefit of his wished light

'

Tta aea* wax'd calm, and we discovered

Of Corinth that, of Kpfctoam. this

:

nU.V*"!''*''
cani.,-0

! Irt me say no more •

Gather the sequal by that went uisan.
'

olT so
<»° not break

For we may'plty, though not pardon thee.
^

w'otfhi'i,? '^^.'u " ^""^^ I had not nowWorthily tcrm'd them merciless to us i

' kL^ twice Ave

Cowebg of 6rret«. 109

92

And UMrefore homeward dM they benj their
course;

Thus have you heard me severy ttom my blissThat by misfortune was my life prolonged.
To tell sad stories ofmy own mtahapa. ,„D»ke. And, for the sake of them thou so"

rowest for,

no me the favour to .lilate at fUII
Imt hath befall n of them and thee Mil now.

^^rf' "J'

At elghteei years became Inquisitive

TW K.
'"Portund meTImt his attendant-tor hU ease was Bke.

Might bear him company in the quest of him •Whom whilst I lalxiurvi of a love to see,
'

j

I hazarded the loss of whom I Iov (L
Five summers h.ive I spent in furthest GreeceRoaming clean through the bounds of A^iaAnd, coasting homeward, came to EphesusHopelm to find yet loath to leave uWught
But here mutt end the story of my life;

^
And happy were I In my timelv .Icafh
tould all my travels warrant mc they live,

-t^"**. Hapless ,Bgeon, whom the fktes have
Diarkd

To bear the extremity of dire mishap

'

«ow, trust me, were it not against our laws
A^lnst my crown, my oath, my dignity.

If^^l^^ i^^:-
-t_dlsa„nul.

•45

leagues.
We were encounter'd by a mighty rock

;

W hich being violently borne upon,

^Jh/f ^ •P""*' the midst
;Ho that. In this ni^lust divorce of us

!• ortune had left to both of ui alike
What to delight In, what to sorrow forHer part, p,)or soul ! seemlni? as burdened

wil JfZr," ul'"'
"""^ ""t with Ie««ir woe, „

An!f1?^ J'L"' "I^'''' the wind.

^ .i?^' "^li^y th,«. were taken upBy flshmneD of Cbrtoth. as we thought

Aad,* owing whom ttwM their hap to lUre0*« ^"e^tlbftU wrtcoB. to thel,Thl?^;!S;:k d

IIJ '""'i "l*!"
«f prey.Had ... .heir baric been>eiy slow of««; ,.6

104

loS

My soul should sue as advocate for thee.
But though thou art adjudged to the deathAnd passed sentence may not be woaU'd

Yet wiU I favour thee In what I can •

Therefore, merchant, I 11 limit thee thta dayTo seek thy life by l)eneflclal help.
Try all the friends thou hast In Ki.hesus ; , r.Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the sum,And Uve

;
If no, then thou art doom d to die.

Gaoler take him to thy custody
(iaol I will, my lord. -

•fge. Hopeless and helpless doth Xm^
Wend,

—

But to procrastinate his liffcless end. [Awunf.

Scene rL—The Mart.

SnUr jmniobus of Sjratuse, Dromio „r
Hynoiae, and a Merchant.

Thereltore, give out yo' areofEpidam-
num,

Lest that your goods too soon be wnflseatei
xiiis very <iuy, a .syraeuslan merchant
Is apprehended for arrival here

;

And, not Iwing able to buy out his llfb,
Aooordlm' to the statute of the town
Dies ere the weary sun set in the west
There to your MMMirttMUMMHokee^ I



no CoNW^ of 0mnt. [Act L Sc. n.

Ant. K Go bear it to tbe Oentanr, whire we
host,

And stay there, Dromlo, ttU 1 come to thee.
Within thU hour it will be dinner time

:

nil tbax, I 'U view the mannen of tbe town, 1

2

PeroM tbe tiwlen, gate upon tbe buildings,
And then return and sleep witbln mine Inn,
For with long travd I am stUT and weaiy.
Get theo away. ,f,

Dro. ,S'. Many a man would take you at your
wont,

Ami go Iniloed, having so good a mean. [Exit.
A )U. S. A trusty villain, sir, that very oft.

When I am dull with care and melancholy, 20
Lightens my humour with hia merry jests.'

What, wlU you walk with me about the town.
And then go to my inn and dine with mc ?
Mer. I am invited, sir, to certain merchants.

Of whom I hope to make much benettt
; 25

I crave your pardon. Soon at five o'clock,
I'ltase you. I 'U meet with you upon the mart.
And afterward consort you till lied timc : 2S
ily present l)U8iness calls mu from you now.
Ant. S. Farewell till then : i will go lose mv-

lelf,

And wander up and down to view tbe city.

Mer. .Sir, I commend you to your own con-
tot- [Exit.

Ant. S. He that commends me to mine own
content,

Commends me to the thing I cannot get
I to the world am like a drop of water
Tliat in the ocean seeks another drop

; 36
Who, failing there to find bu fellow forth,
Unseen, inquisitive, confounds liimself

:

So I, to iind a mother and a brotber,
In quest of tbem, unhappy, lose myself. 40

Enter Dromio of Epbesus.

Here comes the almanack of my true date.
AVbat now? How.ohanoe thou art retum'd so

soon!
X>m S, Retum'd so soon ! rather ^tproach'd

too late:

The capon bums, the pig lOIs from tbe spit, 44
The clock hath strucken twelve upon tbe bell

;

My mistress made It one upon my cheek

:

Slie Is so liot because the meat Is colli

:

The meat is cold because you come not home

;

You come not home because you aave no
stomach

; ^ ^
You liave no stomach, having broke vour ra'<t

But we, that know what tU to fast and pray,
'

Are penitent for your defktult to-day. 52
Ant. S. Stop in your wind, sir : tell roe this,

I pray:
M'here have ynij I«ft the money that ! ir

Dro.E. 01—aiipenoo,tbatl had o' Wednesday
hist

To pay tbe saddler for my mUtresi' crupper s6
The Mddler hMl It, sir ; I kept it not.

Ant. S. I am not In a sportive hnmodr now.
Tell me. and dally not, where is tha moaeyT
We being; stranKim here, how dw'rt thou

trust ^
So great a, charge from thine own custody?

I>ro. S. I pray you, jest,, sir, as you idt at
dinner.

I fW>m my mistress come you In post

;

If I return, I shaU be post indeed, 64
j

For she will score your fault upon my pate.

I

Methlnks your maw, like mine, should be your
\

cUx;k

And strike you home without a messenger,
Ant.S. Come, Dromlo, come ; these Jests arc

out of season

;

Reserve them till a merrier hour than this.
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ?

l>ro. E. To me, airt why, you gave no f(dd
to me.

Ant. S. Come on, sir knave, have done your
foolishness,

Anil tell me how thou hast dispos'd thy charge.
Dm. E. My charge was but to fetch you flrom

the mart
Home to your house, the Phoenix, sir, to dinner

:

My mistress and her sister stays for you. 76
Ant.S, Now, as I am a Christian, answer me,

In what safe place you have bestow'd my money;
Or I shall break that merry sconce of youn
That stands on tricks when I am undispos'd. So
Where Is tbe thousand marks thouhaM ofme?
Dro. E. I hava some marks efyoun upon my

pate,

.Some of my mistress' marks upon my shoulders.
But not a thousand marks between you both. 84
If I should pay your worship those again,
Perchance you will not bear them patiently.
Ant. S. Thy mistress' maiksl what mlstrus,

slave, hast thou ?

Dro. E. Your worship's wife, my mistress at
the Phoenix

; gg
She that doth fast till you come home to dinner.
And prays that you will hie you home to dinner.
Ant. S. What! wilt thou flout me thus unto

my teee,

Being forbid? There, take you that, sir knave. 92
[Strike* him.

Dro. E. What mean you, sir 7 for God's sake,
hold your hands

!

Nay, an you will not, sir, I '1' take my heels. [Exit.
.int .S. Upon my life, b^ some device or other

The villain Is o'cr-raught uf all my money. 96
They say this town is flill of cozenage

;

As, ntmblij Jugglers that deceive the eye.
Dark-working sorcerers that change the mind,
Soul-kUUng wltobes that deform the body, 100
DIsgaised cheatm, pratlisg mountebanks,
And many such-like liberties of sin:
If It prove so, I will be gone the sooner.
I '11 to the Centaur, to go sadt this Slav*: 104
Iimt]yfearmymoD«yUiK)(nf«. lOrit



Act n. Sc. 1.3 gg< Ceme»g of 6rror«. Ill

Act n.

Scene 1-7^ Hou»e ofAxtrmowm oi

Enter Adruxa and Luouka.
Adr. Neither my hiubud, nor the dave

return'ti,

Thiit in such haste I sent to seek hie maiter

!

Sure, Luclana, It is two o'cloclt.
iMe. VetbajM eome menslunt bath touted

bim.
And from the mart he'* wmewhere goae

dinaer.
Good sister, let us dine aiHl never fret

:

A man is master of his liberty •

I!"" !;" ^"l. "hen they «ee Ume, 8The; 'II g„ or come : if s„, be patient, sister
AUr. Why should tlieir llbertv tlmn ours

more? "
'

Luc. Bcrause their bnsines.s still lies out
o' door.

nT^'
^^^'^ ^ ^^"^

Lm: O! know he:* the bridle of your wlU." i

fur uTK"T"^*"«*'^"»*»»Wledao.
wo^

'»«<l»trong liberty Is laah'd with

^'f^'fuv^'''"^ heaven's eve ,6 I

But hath his bound, in earth, in sea. In skv •

The b,«rt^ the fishes, and the winged fowls.'
iAre their males' lubjecte and at their controls

,

X^r^T/X'^^t'^' these ^ i

J^'^f/L"!'^ ""I *«ld wat'ry^Indu'd with InteUectiial lense and
Of -nrc eminence than ftsh and fowl*.Are masters to their females and theli 'ord«: atThen, letjour will attend on their accords.
Adr. -nil* lervltude makes you to keep unwed
iuaJJot thl% bat trouU^ of the iurtZSe-'

Adr. But, were yoo wedded, yon wouM bear
some sway. „

r.vr. Ere Ileam love. Ill practiae to obey.

"

"^ ""^^ »««»• other

^'"^bcJr
" """"^ ' '^"'^

^(fr. iMtlence unmov'dl no marvel thomrhhe pause ;
^

^ other cause.
^'

* •oul. bniU-d wjth miversity
« e bid be quiet when we hear It cry •

pLm
•^•"'^ "e'Sht of

As much or more we should ourselves complain*

with urging helpieM patlenee i^uwlt Ve.lieveme:

TUifsol-begg'd patience lu thee will be lea

wil!J*~Z!"' ' ""V, hut to tiy.Here oraiea yonr man: now to your hnaband
nigh.

ErUer Diioino of Epheeiu.

'^'^'ha^'
** *^ ""^ •»

l)ro. S. lS%j, he<k at two hand* with me. a^
thatmytwoear»canwitneMi
^dr. Say, didst thou apeak with him? Koow'ft

thou his mind

»

^""^r
'"'"^

BfMhrew his hand, I scarce could undentand it'Luc Spake he eodoubtltaUy. thou oouWat not
feel hU meaning?

-~-.uwi.

well feel hi* blows; and withal so doubtfuUy that
I could scarce underrtand them.
^rfr. But *»y, I prithee, to he coming home?

Z.""V '
w,'" «^ to I*«e hto Wife. 56

;

A. wi,y, nitot«m wiM my nuMter to
homnia<l.

j^rfr. Hon)-.na(l, thou villain !

•Dro. i' I mea-' not cuckold-ma.1
; but, sure

he la stark i J.

When I deslr'd hiiu to come home to dinner, 6oHe ask d me for a thousand marks in gold •

•W } ''flwth he

:

q°oth he°
^

Will you come home?' quoth I: 'my Bold"
quoth he :

' " '

"^'""vllWnv" ^ ^
• The p^ig.' quoth I, ' is bum'd ;

' -my gold !• quoth

I

'My mlstnw. sir.' quoth I: 'hang up thy mis-

Iknownotthymtetressroutonthymlstress!'
68

lAte. Quoth who?
.

Dro. E. Quoth my master

:

'

' ^TtH^"^^ °"»-

So that my errand, due unto my tongue, „
pir^V^l"; i.'*"

home upon my shoulders;
For, in conclusion, he did beat me there.

^"hfme.""
Md new Iwatn

For God s sake, send some other meMnger.

ac,^^^'''"''**'*"'»**^P««

'^''oL^b^n\«:'^«'*-«»»— -Hh

Between yjm. I shall have a holy head. So
Aflr. Henoe, prating peasant ! fetch thy mas-VT uotne,

^"rtth m» ' * with yon a, ywi



112 [Act n.

That like a football you do spurn me thust

You spum rac hence, and he will spurn me
hither : 84

If I last In this service, you must case nic in

leather. [ Kxit.

lAie. Fie, how Impatience louretb in your face

!

Adr. His company must do tail minions

grace.

Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 88

Hath homely age the alluring beauty took

From my poor cheek ? then, he bath wasted it

:

Are my discourses dull? barren my wit?

If voluble and sharp discourse be marr'd, 92

Unklndness blunts it more than marble lianl

:

Do their gay vestments his alTcotions imlt ?

That 's not my fault ; he 's master of my state

:

What ruins arc in me that can be found 9O

By him not ruln'd? then is he the ground

Of my defeatures. My decayed fair

A sunny look of his would soon repair

;

But, too norvly deer, he tweaki the pale 100

And feeds fh>m home: poor I am bat his stale.

Lw. Self-harming Jealoiuyl fie I beat it

hence.

Adr. Unfeeling fools oaa with such wrongs

dispense.

I know his eye doth homage otherwhere, 104

Or else what lets it but he would be here 1

Sistar, yott know he promis'd ma a chain

:

WanU that alone, alone he would detain.

So be would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 108

I see, the Jewel best enamelled

Will lose his beauty ; and thoug' gold bides still

That others touch, yet often touching will

Wear gold ; and no man that hath a name, 112

By falsehood and corruption doth it shame.

Since that my beauty cannot please his eye,

1 11 weep what's left away, and weeping diie.

Luc. How many fond fools serve mad Jea-

loiuyl iEmuMt,
•

Scene VL^-A jniMt'e Plaee.

Enter Aktipiiolus of Syracuse.

AnL S. The gold I gave to Dromio Is laid \ip

Safe at the Centaur ; and the heedful slave

Is wander'd forth, in care to seek me out.

By computation, and mine host's report, 4
I could not speak with Dromio since at first

I sent him tiom. the mart. Sec, here he comes.

Enter Dromio of Syracuse.

How now, sir ! is your merry humour alter'd ?

As you love strokes, so Jest with me again. S

You know no Centaur t You reoelv'd no gold ?

Your mistress sent to have me home to dinner ?

My house was at the PboBnlz ? Wast thou mad,
That thus so madly thou didst answer me ? 12

Dro. & What answer, sir? when spake I such
awordt

AnLS. Even now, even here, not balf-an-taour

since.

Dro. S. I did not see yor since you sent me
hence.

Home to the Centaur, with the goM you gate

me. 16

Ant. S. Villain, thou didst deny the gold's

receipt.

And tohl'st me of a mistress and a dinner

;

For which, I hope, thou felt'st I was displeas'd.

Dro. S. I am glad to see you in this merry

vein : -'o

What means this jest? I pray you, master,

tell me.

Ant. .9. Yea, dost thou jeer, and flout me in

the tcetli ?

Think'st thou I jest? Hold, take thou that, and
that. [Beating Aim.

Dro. S. Hold, sir, for God's sake! now your

jest Is earnest : 24

Upon what bargain dc you give It me ?

Ant. S. Because that I familiarly sometimes

Do use you for my fool, and chat with you,

Your sauciness will jest upon my love. 28

And make a common of my serious hours.

When the sun shines let foolish gnats make
sport,

But creei< in crannies when he hides his beams.

If you wlU Jest with me, know my aspect, 33

And fashion your demeanour to my looksi

Or I will beat this method In your sconce.

Dro. S. Sconce, call you it? so you would

leave battering, I had rather have it a head:

an you use these blows long, I must get a sconce

for my head and Insconoe It too ; or else I shall

seek my wit in my shoolden. But, I pnj, sir,

why am I beaten ? 40

ArU,& Dost thou not know?
Dro.S. Nothing, sir, but that I am beatea
A /If. S. Shall I tell you why t

Dro. S. Ay, sir, and wherefore; for they say

every why hath a wherefore. 45
Ant. S. Why, first,—for flouting me; and

then, wherefore,—

For urging it the second time to me.

Dro. S. Was there ever any man thus beaten

out of season, 48

When, In the why and the wherefore is neither

rime nor reason ?

WcU, sir, I thank you.

.1 nt.S. Thank me, sir ! fw what T

Dro. S. Marry, sir, for this something that

you gave me for nothing. 53

Ant. S. I'll make you amends next, to give

you nothing for something. But say, sir, is it

dinner-time? $6
Dro. S. No, sir: I think the meat wanU that

I have.

Ant. S.

Dro,S.
AnLS.

In good time, rir ; what's that?

Hasting

WeU, air. tbea twUl b« dry.

60



Seen* H.] Z^i Cemljf of 6rror«.

fit be, sir, I pniy you eat none of It
AnkS. TonrKMmr
Dro. « Ust it make yon cboleric, and pur-chaae me another dry batting.
Ant. S. Well, sir, learn to Jest in good tlma •

there's a time for aUtWngfc

] i""' ***** youwere so choleric. ^^nf.a By what rule, sir?

.^i^k"^".
^ by a rule as plain as theplain bald pate her Tiiiie hlmielt „

A>U.S. Let ,
»—«u. 72

u.^;*'. """^ neforaimmtowcover
his hair that grows ua.d by naturT^

ve^f
'^ '"'y hy line and leeo.

f.. X*^ a flne for a periwig andWcow the lost hair of another man.^nt & Why ia Time such a niggard of hair
betofc It li^ » plentiful an excre^Jent

°
si

J^J'tJf!*^ " "«"Nf that he be-

1.^= "OMted menIn hair, he hath given them m wit g.Ant s. Why, but there's many a man hathmore hair than wit.

JFr^,^ " of those but he hath thewit to loK his hair.
gg

yef^:.ith"^r£'X''ai.s:
^niS. For what NMonr

For two ; and imuid onet toa
Nay, not toond, 1 ptu you.
Sure ones then.
May, not sure, in a thing AkUnc.
Certain ones, then.
Kame them.

"3

60

I>ro.S.

Ants.
Dro.S.
Ant. Si

J)ro.&
A»t.&

f .S" the money that heipend. in tiring ; the other, that at dinaerUMjshould not drop in hla porridge.
Ant. S. You would all this time have nroTedthere is no time for all things.
i>ro. & Many, and did, sir; namely no timeto recover hair lost by nature.

whi tt^ ifU^^f"' r*"° substantial,

Xir?^^ " to recover. ,JOn. S. Thus I mend it: 'Hme himself in h»M

?oUower°"
"'^"^ end'^llli:^:^^-

nftl^;J,^y°^ btthM ooBotasion.But aoft I who wafts us ymder t

£:iiter Adriaka trnd Lccuka.

'^'^'frown:''^'"
'^""P'*"'""' and

i-m not Adriana. nor thy wife. ^
..g

"«* never worda were nnuio to thina m*
Tbatne».roltfectptoM£I|TSiC^*

That never touch weU weioome to thy hand. 12.That never meat sweet-savour-d in thy tartR
Lnless I spake, or look'd, or touch'd, oTSrVd

to thee
How comes It now, my huslmnd, O ! bow comes it1^ thou art thus estranged fh)m thnelf* ztj
ThyaelfloaUitbeingrtn^tomT^ *

That undividable, InootpcMste^
Am better than thy dear ielf» better part.Ah

!
do not tear away thyself ftwn uit or know, my love, as easy mayit thon flulA drop of water in the breaking gulf.

And take unmingled thenee that drop again.Without addlUon or diminishing
As take from me thyself and not me too.

" thee to the quick,

And ttot this body, consecrate to thee, „6By ruffian lust should be oantamlnatel
Wouidst thou not spit at me and spnra at me"And hurl the name of husband in my fcce

A^ ^u'?' '"^ ">e wedding-ringAnd break it with a deep^Worcing vow?
I know thou canst; and therefore, see thou do it

My blood is mingled with the crime of lust •

for tfwe two be one and thoii pIm
I do digest the poison of tty oSb.
Being strumpetwihjr thy eoBlMlwi.
Keep then fUr league ««1 ^STwlth thy til

I live unstain'd, thou undUhonouted.
Ants. Fle«dyoutome,lUrdaiiie? Iknow

yon not:
In Epbem I am but two hours old.
As strange unto your town as to your Ulk

'

w^ni'J.!?
"Wd by aa my wit being scanil'd.Want wit in aU one word to undentand.

Luc Fie, brother: how the world b cbamfd
with you !

"

When were you wont to use my sUter thus ?
'

She sent for you by Dromio home to dinnerAnts. By Dromio?
I>ro.& Bymer

That he did buifet thee, and In his blowr

A^^'^T" •« ft* htowS

womi^t
a'nve,«.,sir, with this gentle-

What 1. the course and drift of your compact'?**

aZ'^ vnH '""^''-'her till this time.

™^»^«WI»srtomeonthemart ..g

fiSf
Ineverspe

; with her in aU my life.

o*.^Sl.""* "•"then.cauu.by

Unless It be by inspirmUonf
Adr. HowlUHW»l»wlth,«or,»«|, ,^



"4 t^tCmtljf of 6rrer6. [Act in.

To cooateriUt tln»«roiri7 wltk jrov riKTC,
Abettiac hla to tbiRHrt BW la nqr mood I

Be tt mjr wrong 70a an ftvoi me exMBpt.
But wrong not that wrong with "k more con-

tempt ,^
Come, I wJU faiten on this rieeve of thine

;

Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine.
Whose weakness, married to thy stronger sute,
Kakes me with thy strength to communicate

:

lfaugbtpa«ewtbeefh>mme,itUdroM, 181
Usurping ivy, brier, or hUe mo«

;

Who, all for want of pruning, with Intnulon
Infect thy sap and live on thy confusion. 184
Ant. S. To me she speaks ; she moves me for

her theme

!

What
! was I married to her in mv dream '

Or sleep I now and think I hear ail this?
What error drives our eyes and ears amiss ? 188
L'ntli I know this sure imcertalnty,
IH entertain the oSer'd fallacy.

Lue. Dromio, go bid the senwnta ajmad for
dinner.

Dro. S. O, for my beadsl I crocs me for a
sinner.

This is the fairy land : O ( spite of spites.
We talk with goblins, owls, and elvish sprites:
If we obey them not, this will ensue,
They'll suck our breath, or pindi us black and

, 196
Lue. Why prat'it thoa to thyMlf and an-

swer'st not f

Dromio, thou drone, thou snail, thou slog thou
sot

!

Dro. S. I am transformed, master, am not I ?
Ant.S. I think thou art, in mind, and so ami.
Dro. S. Nay, master, both In mind and In my

.shape.

AnUS. Thou hast thine own form.

P^"'
"S^ No, I am an ape.

Lue. It thou art chang'd to ought, 'tis to an
ass.

Dro. S. "Tls true; she rides me and I long
for grass.

Tis so, I am an ass ; else it could never be
But I should know her as well as she knows

me.
Adr. Come, come ; no longer will I be a foul.

To put the linger in the eye and weep, 208
Whilst man and master laugh my woes to scorn.
Come, sir, to dlnnen Dromio, keq> the gate.
Uusband, I '11 dine above with you to^ay.
And shrive you of a thousand idle pranks. 212
Sirrah, if any ask you for yoiu- master.
Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter.
Come, sister. Dromio, play the porter well
Ant. S. [Arid*.] Am I in earth, in heaven, or

in hell? 21C
Bleeping or waking T mad or well-advis'd ?

Known unto these, and to myself dii^is'd

!

m say as they wr, aad peraever so,

AndiatbtomistataUadvMtturMgo. aaa

Dro. S. Master, shall I be porter at the gate ?
Adr. Ay; and let none enter, lest 1 break

your pate.

Lue. Come, come, Antlpbolus; we dine too

Act in.
Scane I.—Before the Bouse (./.V.niipiiolls of

Ephesus.
^nter Asmsohra of Ephesus, Dromio of Ephe-

sus, Akoelo, and Balthazar.

Ant. E. Good Signior Angclo, you must ex-
cuse us all

;

My wife Is shrewish when I keep not hours

;

.Say that I Ilnger'd with you at your shop
To see the making of her carkanet, 4And that to-morrow you will bring it home
But here's a villain, that would face nif down
He met me on the mart, and that I bt'at him
And chaig'd him vlth a thousand marks in gold
And that I did deny my wife and house. gThou drunkard, thou, what didst thou mean b»

this?
'

Dro. K. Say wh.-it you wiU, sir, but I know
what I know

;

That you l<eat me at the mart, I have your hand
to show : j_

If the skin were parchment and the blows you
gave were ink.

Your own handwriting would tell you what I
think.

Ant.E. I think thou art an ass.
^o- f' Marry, so it doth appear

By the wrongs I suffer and the blows I bear 16
1 should kick, being kick'd; and, being at that

pass.

You would keep fh)m my heels and beware of
an ass.

Ant. S. You are sad, Signior Balthazar : pray
God, our cheer

May answer my good wUl and your good wel-
come here. ^

BaL I hold yonr dainties cheH), sir, '-d your
welcome dear.

Ant. E. O, Signior Balthaiar, either at teOx
or flsh,

A table-full of welcome makek scarce one diOntr
dish.

'

Bal. Good meat, sir, is common; that ereiy
churl affords.

j,^
Ant.E And welcome more comm^**,, forthatt

nothing but words;
Bal. Small cheer and great welcome makes a

merry feast.

Ant. E. Ay, to a niggardly host and more
sparing guest

:

But though my cates l)e mean, take them In
good part

; jg
Better cheer may you have, but not with better

heail



Scene I.]

Bat ioft I my door to lockU Go bid tbem let
iM in.

uiDn

!

Dro. S. IWithin.] Home. mUWioBe, capon
coxcomb, Idiot, prtch I

'

hiteh"*
***** •* *^

Dort thou conjure for wmehM, tint tboa oaU'st
for mich store,

^^t^J" ""^^ Go. get thee ftom
the door.

Dro.E. WhatpetchteiWMleowporterT—My
roaster gtayg In the itieet. -i

I>ro S. [Withm.] Let him walk from when^
he came, lest he catch cold on '« feet

Ant.E. Who talks within there? ho' onen
the door.

I>ro.S. IH'ithin.] Ri«ht, sir: HI tell you
!

when, an you '11 tell me wherefore
i

r,^:
J'!^'^^- •nydlnner: I have

,not dln'tl to-day.
I

Dro. S. Nor tOKlay here you mutt not ; come
,asaln when vou may. I

Ant £. What art thou that keep'it me out
'

n-om the house I owe ?

Dro.S. [Within.] The iwrter for tbto time
sir, and my name is Uronilw.

Dro.& O TUlain
! thou hast stolen both mineonce and my name

:

The one ne'er got me oKdH, the other nrickli?
olanie.

If thou hadst been Dromlo to-d*y in my ntaoe.Ihou wouldst have chang'd thy bee for\Mme
or thy name for an ass.

Lvce I Within. I What a coll is there, Diomlo

'

who are those at the gate ? .g
I>ro. E. Let my master In, Luce

A,^". f

f'"""!
Faith, no; he comes too late

;

And so tell your master.
I>ro.E. OLord! ImustUngh

stoft""
* proverb: ShaU I set in my

Luce. [Within.] Have at you with another- I

that's—when? can vou tell »
'

Dro.S. [Within.] Ifthy name be caltel I. -
Luce, thou hast answered htm well

Ant. E. Do you hear, you minion ? you '11 kt
U!i In, I trow ?

^.S A«lyott«ad.no.
JJro.L. So come, help: weU stmckl there

was blow for blow. ~g
Ant.E. Thou baggage, let mc in.

rH^ J^'"*'"-^ for whose sake'I>m.E. Master, kr,.vk the ,W hard.

Aut. E YouH crj for thls^ toloB, If I bert
the door dowa

U"^*^^*^ .n tht. and a
pel." ctdBiii the town? 6c

Come^p of 6rrors. "5
Adr. [ITiM^n.] Woo is that atthe doarthat

keeps aU thU noise T
Z)ro. fir. [rj-t*.-|i.] By my troth your town Is

troubled with -inruly boys.
Ant. B. Are you there, wife ? yon might have

come before.

Adr. [irttA<n.J Your wife, sir knave : go, get
yon from the door. g

J>ro B, If went in pain, master, thU
knare ' would go aotet,

Ang. Here Is neither cheer, sir, nor weloome:
wc would fbin hare either.

Bal. In debating whi<di was best,we shall nart
with neither.

-^ymn
Z>ro. B. They sUnd at the door, master: bid

them welcome hither.
Ant.E. There Is something to Oie wind, that

we cannot get in.

Dro. E. Yon would mj wo, master. If your
garments were thin.

Vour cake here Is warm within
; yo« stand here

III the cold

:

It woul.1 n)ake a man mad as a buck to Iks so
lH)UKht and sold.

Ant. E. Go fetch me something: III break
ope the gate.

Si JJ?*'"-^ breaking here,
•od in break your knave's pate.

Dro.g. A nan may break a word with you
8ir. and words are but wind:

Ay, and break H to year fcce, so he brwik it not
behlnii.

*

Dro.S. [irirtin.lItseemsthouwante«tbreak-
ing

: out upon thee, hind 1

Dro. E. Here 's too much ' out nwrn thee " T
pray thee, let me in.

«~»"«". i

^' troWn.} Ay, when fowls have no
feathen, and flsh have no On.

Ant. E WeU. ITl break la Go borrow me
Dr„. E. A crow without feather? Mastermean you so? •

For a flsh without a fln, there's a fowl withouta feather

:

" ' "I^'if'P we'll pluck a crow
wgetlier.

Ant. E. Go get thee gone : fetch me an iron
crow.

u
Bal Hayepatl«uoe,slr;OIletHnotbeso'*

Herein you war against your reputation
And draw within the compwH of suspect
The unvlolated honour of your wife 88Once thig,-your long eipericnoe ofherwisdomHer sober virtue, years, and modestr,
I lead on her ]«rt some cau.-se tn -,,r,ki»wnAnd doubt not. *r. but she wiU WeU

Bo rul'd by me : depart tn patleaee.
And let us to the Tiger aU tod^w •

And about evening come yo»«sifal«w, gs



Ii6

To know the reason of this strange restraint.

If by strong hand you offer to break in

Now in the itining paaaage of ttie clay,

A vulgar comment will be made of it, loo

And tliat wppowd I17 tiM oomuMB root
Against your yet nnvOIed estlmaUon,
That may with foul Intnuion enter ia
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead

;

For slander Htcs upon lucccsaion, 105
For ever liousfl Kiierc It guts pOHScssion.

Ant F. You liave prevail'd : I will depart in

ijulet.

And, in despite of mirt.', mean to be merry. 108
I know a wench of excellent dlacourse,
Ftetty and witty, wlM and yet, too, gentle

:

There will we dine : thia woman that I mean,
Hy wife,—but, I protest, without desert,— 1 13

Hath oftentimes uptnaided me withal

:

her wiU we to dimtsr. iTo Ksaua.^ Getyou
home.

And fetch the chain ; by this I know 'tis made

:

Bring it, I pray you, to the PorpenUne ; 1 1£

For tbmt tbe Iknim: that cliatn will I be-
stow.

Be it for nothing but to spite mj wife,
Upon mine hostess there. Good sir, make haste.
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 120
I '11 knock elsewhere, to see if they 11 disdain uie.

A.ng. 1 11 meet you at that place some hour
hence.

Ant.S. Do so. This Jest shall cost me some
expense. [JBseunt.

Scene IL—The Same.

Enter Luciasa and Amtifbolcb of Syracuse.

Imo. And may it be tbat you hare quite
forgot

A husband's office ? Shall, Antipholus,
Even in the spring of love, thy love-springs

rot?

S^^U love, in building, grow so ruinous? 4
Ifyou did wed my sister tbr her wealth.
Then, for her wealth's sake use her with more

kindness

:

Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth

;

Huffie your falte love with some show of
blindness ; g

Let not my sister read it in your eye

;

Be not thy tongue tLs own shame's orator

;

Look sweet, speak fair, become disloyalty

;

Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger ; ,3
Bear a lUr presence, though your heart be

tainted

;

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint

;

Be secret-false : what need she be acquainted ?

What simple thltf iaags of his atm attaiiit r lO
Tis double wrong to truant with your bed.
And let her read it in thy looks at boanl :

Shame bath a bastard fame, well managed *

HI deeds ars doubted With an evU wort. ao

[Actm.

Alas ! poor - omen, make us but believe.

Being coniiHU't of credit, that you love us

;

Though others have the arm, show us the sleeve

;

:

We in your motion turn, and ynu niay move
us.

Then, gentle brother, get you in again

;

Comfort nqr sister, ohesr her, call her wife

:

TIs holy sport to be a little vain.

When the sweet breath of Hattery conquers
strife.

A lit. S. Sweet mistress,—what your name is else,
I know not.

Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine,—
Less in your knowlai%e and your grace you

show not
Than onr earth's wonder; more than earth

divine. 32
Teach me, duar creature, bow to think and

qieak:
Lay open to my earthy-gross conceit,

Smother'd in errors, fcel>le, shallow, weak.
The folded meaning of your words' deceit. 36

Against my soul's pure tnith why labour you
To make it wander in an unknown field ?

Are yon a god? would you create me new ?

Transform me then, and to yiur power I'll

yield.

But if that I am I, then well I know
Your weeping sister is no wife of m;ne.

Nor to her bed no homage do I owe

:

Far more, far more to you do I decline. 44
O! Irii... lot S'.cet meiiiri' ,. wilii thy note.
To drown me in thy sister flood of tears

:

Sing, siren, for thyself, and I will dote

:

Spread o'er the silver waves thy golden hairs,

.*nd as a bed 1 11 take them and there lie; 49
And, in that glorious supposition think

He gains by leath that hath such mean., to
die:

Let Love, l>eing light, be drowned if she sink I

Luc. What! are you mad, that you do
reason so?

Ant. s. Nut mad, but mated ; how, I do not
know.

Luc. It is a flsnlt that springeth Ihmi your
eye.

A nt. S. For gazing on your beams, lUr sun,
being by. 56

Li'c. Gaze wluTp you should, and that will

clear your .iit.'tit.

AnK S. As goo»l to wink, sweet love, as look
on night.

Lw:. Why call yuu me love? call my sister so.

Ants. ThjrslMMr's sister.

That's my sister.

Ants. No; 60
It is Ihyseir, mine own selfs better part

;

Mine eye's clear eye, my dear henrt'f dearer
heart

;

My food,my fortone,and my sweet hope's aim,
Xy sole earth's heaTen, and my heaven's claim.



'""'"•J tik romOg of grrorg.

Thcc will riove mnd with thee hwl my Ufe

:

Thou halt no hnubnnd yet nor I no wife. eg
t'ivc t.ie thy hand.

.nfl""
O! o'».»ir; hoWyoQ^ni-

nifetchmyiJfter.togethergoodwin. [gxit.

"7

£fUer DaoMto of Syracuse, hantili/.

/»ro. S Do yon kmnr Hrf am I DromlJ?am I your man ? am 1 myielf?
A nt. S. Thou art Dromio, thou art my manthou art thveelf. •

'

anf^^mT^Sr ^ •"i"

'it:^^*^^ """^

/>«). « Many, Or, beddea myielf. I am due'
to a woman; one that taaXam me, one that
liaunts me, one that will hSTe ma
A nt. S. What claim lay* she to thee ? 84
Oro. ,9. Marry, sir, such claim aa yoQ would

lav to your hor^ and .he would have me asa l)east: not that, I being a beait, Ae woul.l
have me; but that she, being a wy beastly
creature, lays claim to me. o„
Ants. What Is she? ^

A Tery reverent body; aye, such aone as a man may not apeak of, wlth.ut he sav
Sir-reverence.' I h»Te but lean li. -k m tlij
match, and yet la she a wondrous fit marriage
Ant S. How dost thou mean a fct mar-

'
ft

Drn Marry, sir. she's the kitchcn-wenc!
ana all grease

; and 1 know not what use to p,.her to but to make a lamp of her and run Trom
her by her own light. I warrant her rags and
the taUow in them will bum a Poland winter-
ir she Hvea tin doomsday, shell bum a week
longer than the whole world.
Ants. What complexion fa ahe of? ,0^
Dro. S Swart, like my shoe, but her ttux

nothing like so clean kept : for why she sweats •

a man may go over shoes In the grime of It
Ant. S. That 's a fault that water wll! nicnd
Dro.S. No, sir, 'Us In grain; Noah's flood

could not do It
.

"»u • noou

Ants. What's her name?
"°

Dro.S Nell, sir; but her name and three
quarterB,-that is, an ell and three quarters.-
wiU not measure lier fi-om hip to hip.
Ant. S. Tlien she bears some breadth » 1 1

,

J"ro S. xo longer from head to foot thanfrom hip to hip: she !s sph^rf.^^j ^ .

I could find out countries in her
*^ '

Ire1a"ndf"
Of her body stands

If
»>»ttocta : I fo«^

It out by the bogt,

A nt S. Where .Scotland
Orn. S. I found It by the barreuMM; hird

in the i«ilm of the hand.
,

Ants. Where Prance?
^

J>ro.S. In ber forehead; armed and leTerted
making war against her heir. xa«
Ant. S. Where England

?

Dro. s. I looked Ibr the chalky ohlfc, hot I
could nnd no wMteness In them : bat I gnesi It
stood in her chin, by the salt rheum that ran
between Franco and it
Ants. Where Spain?
J>ro. S. FWtb. I saw not ; hot I (Ut It hot in

her breath.

Ant.S. Where America, the Indies ?

. ? "nn her nose, aU o'er em-
bell shed Trith ruUaa, awtowides. sa|>ph]i». de-
dining their rich aspect to the hot bnath of
(Spain, who sent whole armadoes of caracks to
Ih,' ballast at her nose.
Ant S. Where stood Belgla,tho Netherlands'
Dro. S. O, sir! I did not look so low. To

conclude, this drudge, or diviner, Uiid claim to
me; cajPd me Dromio; swore I was assured to
ner; toM me what priry marks I had al)out me
as the mark of my shoulder, the mole In my

!

neck, the great wart on my left arm, that I
' amazed, ran from her as a witch.

!

'^'i, Ithirk,lfmybr3a8thadaotbMnni«leoir
I

faith and my heart of steel.
She had tmnsform'd me to a curtal dog and

made me turn 1' the wheel.
A1U.S. Go hie thee presently post to the road:An r the wind blow any way trom shore, lu

I wUI not harbour In thU town to-night •

I f any bark put forth, come to the mart
Where I wUI walk tlU thoa nt«tm to me.
If every one knows us and we know none, 158
Tis time, I think, to tmdge, pack, and be gone.
^". 6'. As from a bear a man wouldnm for Ufe,So fly I from her that would be my wife. [Brit
Ant.S. There'snonclmtwitchesdolnhablthere

And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence
^be that doth call me husband, even my soul
Doth for awlfe abhor ; but her fair sisU-r, ,6,Possess'dwWi such a gentle sorerelgn grace.
Of such enchanting presence and dbcourse.
Hath almiMt made me traltw to myself: ta
But, lest myself be guilty to self-wiongm stop mine ears against the mermaid's song.

Enter A-nseio.

Ang. Master Antipholus

!

Ant. S. Ay, that 's my name.

, .T""' ^ ** «» the chaia
I thought to have ta'en yon at the Porpentlne

;

The chain unflnWi<dBMde me stay thu Ion.
Ants. WhatbyoiirwiathUlAaUdowttb

this ? -

Anff. WliatpieaseyottTieHdr: Ihwei
it for you.
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Ant. & Made It for me, air ! I beipoke It not
Ang. Not oDce, nor twice, but twenty times

yoalimve.
Go home with It and pleaae your wife wUh»l

;

And soon at supper-time I'U visit yoo, jSi
And then receive my money for the tdialn.
Ant. S. I pray you. sir, receive the money now,

For fear you ne'er see chain nor money more.
Ang. You are a merry man, sir: fkreyouveiL

[Exit, leaving the chain.
Ant S. What I should thlnlt of this, I can-

not teU:

But thU I think, th«e'a no man Is so vain
That would reftue so fair an orer'd chain. i8S
I ace, a man hen need* not live by shlfti,
When in the streets he meets such golden gift*.
I'll to tlie mart, and there for Dromlo stay

:

If any ship put out, then straight away. [Bxit.

Act IV.

Scene 1.—A Public Place.

Etvter Second Merchant, Axono,and an Officer.

Mer. You know since Pentecost the sum iadue.
And since I have not much ini|>ortun'd you;
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound
To Persia, and want guilders for niy voyage ; 4
Therefore make present satisfaction.

Or I'll attach you by this offleer.

Ang. Evenjustthesumthatldoowetoyou
i

Isgrowingtomeby Antipholus; g
And in the inatant that I met with you 1

He had of me a chain : at five o'clock
I shall receive the money for the same.
Pleaseth you walk with me down to hi* house, ,

I wrn dtaebaise Bj bond, and tbank you toa 13
'

BnUr AxmmajB* of Ephesut tmd Daoioo
of E^iMua/Vvm the Courtuan't.

Of. That labour may you save : iMwheie he
comes.

Ant. B. While I go to the goldsmith's house
go thou

'

And buy a rope's end, that I will bestow 16
Among my wife and her confederates.
For lovkitii; mc out of my doors l)y day.
But soft! I see tlic Bdldsmith. Get tlice gone

;

Buy thou a rof*, and bring it home to me. 20
Dro. B. I l)uy a thousand pound a year:

1 buy a to\m\ mxit.
Ant. E. A man ia weU holp up that trusts 1

to you

:

I promised your presence and the chain ;
|

But neither chain nor goldsmith came to me. 14 ;

Bclike you thought our love would last too long.
|

Ifltwerechaiu'dt()Ketli(T,iui(l thereforecame not i

Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the i

Bote
Bdv muob your chain weight to the utmost

I

OMMt
I

The flnencM of the gold, and chargeful bahlon,
Which doth amount to three odd ducats more
Than I stand debted to this gentleman

:

I pray you see him presently discharg'd, 32
For he is bound to sea and stays but for it
Ant. B. I am not fhmish'd with the present

money ;'

Besides, I have some buatneia in the town.
Good slgnlor, take the stranger to my house, 36
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife
Disburse the sum on the receipt thereof:
Perchance I will be there as soon as you.
Ang. Then, you will bring the chain to her

yourself?

Ant. B. No ; bear It with you, lest I come not
time enough.

Ang. Well, sir, I wiU. Hare you the chain
about you ?

Ant.B. An If I have not, sir, I hope yon have^
Or else you may return without yonr money. 44
Ang. Nay, come, I pcaj you, sir. gift me the

chain

:

Both wind and tide stays for this gentleman.
And I. to bhime, have held him here too long.

J..U. B. Good liWdl you uae tlila dalliance
to excuse

Your breach of promise to the Poipentlne.
;

I should have chid you for not bringing it,

But like a shrew, you Srst begin to brawL
Mer. The hour ttoato on; I pny jrou, air,

I

dispatch.
J,

I

Ang. You liear how ha ifflportuaei me : the
I chain I

Ant. B. Why, glTe It to my irtib and ftteh
your money.

Ang. Come, come; you know I gave it you
even Ddw.

Either send the chain or tend by me soma token.
Ant. E. Flu

:
now you run this humour out

of breath.

Come, Where's the chain? I pnjr you, let me
see it

Mer. .My business cannot l)rook this dalliance.
Good sh-, say whe'r you '11 answer me or no : 60
If not, IH leave him to the officer.

Ant.B. I aamr you I what should I answer
youf

^ng. The moBv that 70a owe me for the
chain.

Ant. E. lowu BOB* UU I leoelTe the
chain. j.

Ang. You know X gave it yon half u hour
since.

Ant. B. You gfsn me none: you wrong me
much to lay sow

Ang. You wrong me more, sir, in danylaf it:
Consider how it stands upmi my credit. it
Mer. Well, olBcer, arreft him at my suit
Vff. I do:

And charge you In the duke% name to obv mei
Ang. TbiatoneheamalarvntMaa. ya



Sew* I.]

Mthar oonMDt to pay tbU sum for me
Or I attaoh yoa by tW* >-„,i .•

Ant, X. OMwei)' i<> >;..e» thai. T "ever bad

'

Arrest me, foollih eiiow, if thou dmr'^
^nj;. Here 1» I : y fee : arreiit him, oflow
I would not span ,;v ! rother in ttili ,• «•
If he shouid scorn a, v io Bpparently

n. u ^ ""^y ''•^ I S*** -^hee baiLBut sijTah, you shaU buy thU sport as dearA» aU the metal in your shop wiU answer

To JJS,^•^'^'^ Ephe«u, 84TO your notorious shame, I doubt It not

Enter DaoMio of Syracuaa

t/'T:.'^' 'Y*"**""' • •^'k of I4)ldamnum
That stays but till her owner comes aboanl
And then she bears away. Our fraughtage.sir. 88Xhave convey'd aboard, and I have bought
•ine oil, the balsamum, and aqua-vitic^e ship Is in her trim ; the meny wind

at*^l*^ 'V tor nought

But for their owner, niMtw, and youmit
Ant. E. How nowl a madmanl Why. thou

peevish 8heep,
What ship of Epldamnum stays for me ?
Dro. S. A ship you sent me to, to hire

waftage.
^

Ata. E. Thou drunken slave, I wont thee for
arope;

And told thee to what purpose, and what end
Dro. S. You sent me fora rope's end as soon •

iou sent me to the bay, sir, for a bark. icx.
Ant. E. I will debate this matter at more

leisure.

And teach your ears to list me with more heedTo Adriana, villain, hie thee straight •

GlTe her this key. and tell her. In the desk ,04
That 's cover'd o'er with Turkish tapestrj-
There Is a purse of ducaU : let her send It.TcU her I am arrested In the street.
And that shaU haU me. Hie thee, slave, Ixi gone

'

On, offloer. to prison tm It come.
ItMtmt Msnhant. Akoilo, Offlcer, and
„ _ AsTipiioLfs Of Ephesus.

uru 7:
^" ^•'^na

'
that Is where we .lln'dVV^ Dowsibel did chlim me for her husband •

She to too big, I hoi», for me to ct.n,i«u«. , ,

,

Thltlw I must, although against my wllL
For s«r»MU must their mastm' mtods fiiim.

[Exit.
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Sc«ne 11—4 lioovi in the nou*$ of
AWTIPUOLI 8 of Epheius.

Enter Adkuma and Li ciana.

' >"'' "« tenipt Ihee so ?

Th.ril^.?°." ""•torely In his eye
That bedid plead in samestr yea or no?
I^dbeorrsdoriwtor or sad or merrily ? 4

What observation mad'st thou in this caseOf his heart's meteors tilting In Us flMe »Lw. First he denied yoH had to him no ilAtAdr. He meant be did me nooe : the^amy spite. .
Lue. Then swore he that he «m a stnuim

Do wOrOt
Luc. Then pleaded I for you.

f And what said he ?iuo. That love I begg'd for you he ben'd
of mc.

Adr With what persuasion <lid he tempt
thy love ?

Luc. With words that In an hon,.- suit
might move.

P""" ""en my speech.Adr. Didst speak him fclr?

4rf^' T .
Have paUence, I beseech.'Mr. I cannot, nor I WiU not hold me stlU:My tongue, though not my heart, shaU have

IaIkI will.

He Is deformed, crooke.!. old an.I sere
lU-facd. worse bodied, Hhapeless every whew: 20
\ Iclous, ungMtle, foolish, blunt, unkind.
St^maUcal in making, worse in mind.

a 0M^°
No evil lost is waird when it Is gone.
Adr. Ah

!
but I think him better than I sayAnd yet would herein others' eyes were worie

t ar fh)m her nest the lapwing cries away

:

My heart prays for him, though my tonpie do
98

Enter Daoaio of .Syracu-se.

^.5: Here,go:thede«k! the purse! sweet
I now, make bastsk

Luc. How hast »^.ou lost tby breath r

By running Ikst.

weU?''*™
** ^

Dro. S. No, he 's In Tartar Umbo, worse than
heU.

A devu in an everiaating garment hath him,
^'

?"« "^°«>
J»Md heart is button'd up with steel

;

A flend, a fiUry, pitiless and n>u«h

;

A »'.)lf, nay. worse, a feUow all In buff; asA back-IMcnd, a shoulder^ilapper. one that
countermands

The i«u«iK,.8 of aUeys, creeks and narrow lands •

A hound that runs ootttttar and yet dnws dr».
foot woU ;

'

jdr. Why, man. whrt li tho matwi -
*°

Oro S. I do not know the matter: he is
'rested on the OMSt,

'^'''iuir'*^
* *"*^

» Wl «M at whose
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Dro.S. IKnowiMlatwliMwrattbeliMTeit-
ed wdl; ^

But be 'I In a suit of buff which 'retted him, that
can I tell.

Will you send lilm, mistress, redemption, the
money in his desk ?

Adr. Go fetch it, sister.—[Kxi< Luciana.]
This I wonder at

:

That he, unlinown to me, should he in debt : 48
Teil me, was he airested on a band ?

I>ro. S. Not on a band, but on a stronircr
thing;

^
A c'iiain. a chain. Do you not bear it ring

T

Adr. What, the cblrillf 52
Dro. .9. \o, no, the beU : tU time that I were

gone:
It was two ere I left blm, and now tlie cock

strilces one.

Adr. The houR come back I that did I never
hear.

2>n>.iS: O yes; if any hour meet a Mq^t, a'
tani§ bacic for very fbar. 56

Adr. As if Time were in debt I bow fondly
dost thou reason

!

Dro. S. Time is a very banlmipt, and owes
more than he's worth to season.

Nay. he's a thief too: have you not heard men
say.

That Time comes stealing on by night and
<JVJ 60

If Time lie in d^ and theft, and a sergeant in
the way.

Hath he not reason to turn baolc an boor in
• day?

Re-enter Luciana.

Adr. Go, Dromlo : theret the money, bear it

straight.

And bring thy master home Immediately. 64
Come, sister; I am press'd down with conceit;
Conceit, my comfort awi my iqjniy. [Amtfrf.

Scene III.—,1 rxMic Place.

Enter Antipholus of Syracuse.

Ant. S. There's nok a mao I mart but doth
salute me.

As if I were their well acquainted fHend

;

And everj- one doth rail me by my name.
Some tender money to me; some Invite me; 4
Some other give me thanks fbr ktndneM:i

;

Some offer me commoditlea to buy

:

Even now a tailor call'd me in his riiop
And show'd me silks that he had liought fbr me, 8
And therewithal, took measure of mjr iwdy.
Sure these are but imaginary wilee,

And tMud aormnn liAaMt hm.

Stilet Dhomio of Syracuse.

Dn. S. Matter, beret the gold you aent
me (br. „

What! have yon got the picture of old A-Irm
new apparelMT

AnLS. Wbat gold is thiar What Adam doit
thou mean r

Dro. S. Hot that Adam that kept the I>ar»>
disc, but that Adam that keeps the prison: be
that goes in the calTs skin that was killed for the
Prodigal

: he that came behind you, sir, Uke an
evil angel, and bid you forsake your liberty.
A nt. S. 1 understand thee not. 20
Dro. S. No? why, lis a plain case: he that

went, like a base-viol, in a case of leather ; the
man, sir, that, when gentlemen are tired, gives
them a fob, and Vest) them ; he, sbr, that takes
pity on decayed men and gives them suits of
durance

;
he that seta up his rest to do more

exploits with his mace than a morris-pike.
Ant. S. What, thou meanest an ofBcer ? 38
I>ro. S. Ay, sir, the sergeant of the band;

he tliat brings any man to answer it that breaks
his band ; one that thinks a man always going to
bed,andsay8,' God give you good rest!' 3a
Anus. Well, sir, there rest in your fbolery.

Is there any ship puts forth to-nl(0itr may we
be gone ?

Dro. S. Why, sir, I brought you word an bour
since that the bark Expe<iitlon put forth to-
night; and then were you hindered by the
sergeant to tarry for the hoy Delay. Here are
the angels that you sent for to deliver you. 40
AnL 3. The fellow is distract, and so am I

;

And bar* we wander in iUusions

:

Some biMMd poww deliver us from hence 1

J?n(«r a Oonrteian.

Cour. Well met, well met, Master Antiphcdni.
I see, sir, you have found the goldsmltb now: 4s
Is that the chain yon promis'd me to-day t
Ant. S. Satan, afoMl I obai|e tbea t«n(

me not I

Dro.S. Master, U this lUitnaSataar a
Ant. 5. ItisthedevlL
Dro, 3. Nay, sba to worse, ibe is the devil's

dam, and here the eomes in the babit of a light
wench

: and thereof comee that tlM wenobaa My,
' God damn me ;' that's as much as to say, 'God
make me a Ught wench.' It U written, tbey
appear to men Uke angels of light : light Is an
etiect of Are, and fire will bum; ergo, light
wenches will bum. Come not near her.
Cour. Your man and you are marvellous

msnr, ilr. WIU you go witb mef we-U mend
our dinner here, ^
Dro. S. Master, If yon do, aiptot t^riHHHt.

so bespeak a long spoon.
Ant.S. Why,Dronilo?
Dro. S. Marry, he must have a long noOD

that mnst eat s'.th f.h« devil ^63
Ant.S. Avoid thee, flMKll wbat iOM thou

me ofsutqdngt
ThM art,M yo«m •, • lomnii

!



Scene m.]

I coLjure thee to leave me and be gone. 68Cour. Give me the ring of mine yoa bad at
dmner,

?''i°.'"„?'?
"'e chain J ipromls'd.

^ c - "^-ole you.

owCsmSlf
Paringg of

A nwh, a hair, a drop of Wood, a pin,A nut, a cherry-stone;
But she more ooTctou., wooU have a chain.
Master, be wl«e : an if yon give it her, ,6The devil^MUri^toh* Sum and fright ^s

I h^'J V^yyov. sir.my ring,or elie the chain

:

I hope you do not mean to cheat me m.
Anl.S. Avaunt. thou witch I Omae, Dromto,

iet u« go.
'

trew, that you know.
[Exeunt Aimraotne of Syracuse and

Cour. Now,ontofdoubt,'';S?S«i^-
El.se would he never so demean himieltA ring ho hath of mine worth forty dncata BaAnd for the same U promls'd me a cSn^J^th one and other he denies me now.mi NMon that I gather he Is mad,
H«ae« this present Instance of his i«ge. 88h a m«l tale he told toKlay at dinn^

Belike his WT-, acquainted with hi* flu

^ purpose snut the doors against hi. ;ay.

rVJ*?, ^ '""ne to house.And tell his wife, that, Iwing lunatic
He rush'd Into my house, and tooli ji-rforce

lJf,1- .
' 0h"O'«. 96For forty ducata Is too much to lose. [ExU.
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Scene IV.-^ street

Enter ANiiPiiotue of Ephemu and the Officer.
Ant. E. Fear me not, man ; I win not breakaway r

To warrant thee, m I ntii 'rested for

'^/iS.'* " ""ywanl nio-xl to-day.

That I should be Httach'.l in KphesusT
I tell you, twill MHind harshly In her

Enter Daomo of Epheeua leO* « np,; end,

the

How now. sir
! have you that T sent you for?

*

IlL lir "
' W

Ant. JR But where 's the money r

'

rolie.
» ««• tor the

^"^li ?*** ""^^ *^

"^"'mi!
^ " at the

.a To what end did I bid tlu e hie theeuome ?

^.f't !i * fJ*'" J to that end

'^'^y* ^ emi. sir, 1 wUl welcome

Of. G^rtr, be patient.
f*««»*««.

''VadvSir'°^'"'''°'-P-««»5l«">
Good now. hold thy tongn* ^

handS.
''•'••*"*'P«''»«'«W»to hold his

n2f"f*
?*'"',''''ore«on, senseless villain!

b.otfatJ'r^^*'""''^'" ^>'^

f ^; ' am an ass Indeed
; you may nrovet by „,y long ears. I have ^'J^^I^'Zhorn- of my nativity to this Instant, andhave

when"/ I" ""^ "'th '^atlnT:

l am JL^S ""^ "^th beating

from ini' °' "'th It when I go

I^um-T' T'^T^ home with it when I

hath lamed a«,,SS'h;^U\J«:?,?„^

yonder/"-
*^ «• -to"* Wifi, 1. ocmlnl

^nf^r Abruxa, Licuna, fAe Courtew,. and

Oro. Mistress, rt»pice finern, wspect yourend; or mther, to uronhMr Hirl
,°»^'' J""'

• Uowa«i the rope s end ^" P^''
^nre. Wilt thou still talk' TBeaiMhi,*!

KHtai.iish htm in his true somw again

Cat M I 'han. he look,Cour Mark how he tremUes In hk ecitMwTPmch. oive me yow hMltf and hrm!<Liii
your putao.

and Irt me fWr

^'^yLl^'"
«• my httd. and let it feci

>o««, imw.
Tt) yield possMiitw to mr Njly mvm.And to thy state ofdaiS»^ tKrai-ht •
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Adr. O! that thoa wert not, poor dtatniHd
soul!

Ant.R Ton minion, yoa,an thMejonrcus-
tomen?

Did this companion with the aafflron taee
Revel and feast It at my house to-day, 64
Whilst upon me the guilty doors were shut
And I denied to enter In my house ?

Adr. O husband, God doth know vou din'd
at home

;

Where would you had rcmaln M until this lime.
Free from these slanders and this oiHsn slianie

:

Ant.K Dln'd at home I Thou villain, whiit
ay'st thou ?

JOro. E. Sir, sooth to say, yon did not dine at
home.

Ant. K. W^rc not my doon locl^'d up and I
shut out ?

yJ
Dm. E. I'erdy, your doon mm locli'd and

you shut out
•int E. And did not ihe lumdf rerUc me.

there ?

Dro.B. San»flible,sheherselfrevird you there.
Ant. E. IMd not her tcltcben-mald rail, taunt

andicomme?
Dro. E. Ccrtei, ahe did; tlie ttitohen-restal

scom'd you.
Ant. And did not I in rage depart (h>m

thence ?

Dro. K In verity you did : my bimei bear
witness.

That ainceliave felt the vigour of his niKo. go
Adr, Is t good to lootiie him in these con-

traries f

Pineh. It is no ihame: the Ibllow finds his
vein,

And, yleldlnR to him humours well his frcnsy.
.4(1/. E. Thou Imst sultom'd the Koldsmlth to

arrest mo.
Adr. AUs

!
I sent you money to re<Ieoni you.

By Dromio here, who came in haste for it.

Dro. K Money by me! heart and good will
you might;

ilutiurely, master, not a rag of money. 88
A nt. E. W'ent'st not thou to her fbr a purse

of ducats?
Adr. He came to ine, and I deltver'd It
L\ic. And I am witness with her that she did.
Dro. E. Ood and the rope-malcar bear nie

witness

That I was sent for nothing but a rope

!

PiM^ MiatrtM, both man and mailer Is

I know it by UMir pale and dMdIy loolui
They must be booad and faiki in some dark

room. ^
AfO. E. Say, whereltora didit thoa kMk me

fort!! to-day ?

And why dost thou deny the bag of gold ?

Adr. I did not, gentle httibaad, lock thee
forth.

Dro.E. And, gentle master, I receir'd no
ROW

; 100
But I confess, sir, that we were lock'd out
Adr. Dlssemhlin); villain ! thou sjieak'st fiilse

in both.

ArU. E. Dissembling harlot ! thou art false
InaU;

And art confederate with a damned pack 104
To make a loathsome abjeet scorn of me

;

Rut with these nails 111 pluck out those fUse
eyes

That would Iwhold .n rac tliis shameful sport

I

Adr. O: bind liliii, lilnd lilm, let )iim not

I

come near mc. joS
I

Pinch. More company! the fiend is strong
within him.

Luc. Ay me ! poor man, how p,ile and wan
I

he looks

!

Enter three urfmir and hind Arn'irnoLrs
of Ephesus.

Ant. E. What, will you murder mc? Thou
gaoler, thou,

I am thy prisoner : wilt thou suffer them 1 12
To make a rescue ?

Ojf. Masters, let him go

:

He is my prismier, and you shall not have him.
PineK Gobindthisman,forhelsftauitiotoa

\They bind Dromio ofEphesuft
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peevish offlcerT

Hast thou delight to sec a wretched man ttj
Do outrage and displeasure to himself?

Off. He is my prisoner : if I let him go.
The debt he owes will be requir'd of me. 120
Adr. I will discharge thee ere I go from thee

:

Bear me forthwith unto bis creditor,

And, knowing bow the debt grows, I will pay it
(5o<«l Master doctor, see him safe oonvey'd 124
Home to my house. O most unli^^y day I

Ant. E. O most unhappy strumpet I

Dro. E. Master, I am him entered ia bond
for you.

Ant. E. Out on thee, viUaint wbsfidlon dost
thou mad me ? 133

Dro. E. Will you be Imund tor notlitagt be
mad, good master ; cry, ' the devil 1

'

Luc. Ood help, poor souls I how kUy do they
Ulk.

'

Ad). Go l)car him hence. Sister, go you
with me.—

\Exfunt Pinch and Assistants with Aimrao-
Lim of Kphesus and DaoHto of ifphsilll

Say now, whose suit Is he arrested at ?

Of. OiieABtsh),afoidsmitli: doyoakaov
him?

Adr. I know the man. What la the sum he
owes?

Off. Two hundred tlucats.

Adr. Say, how grows It due? 136
Off. Due for a chain your husband had of

him,



Scene IV.]

"^^^it wl**^
^^P^ a chain for me, but bad

Tlie ring I saw upon his anger now—
Stwight after did I meet him wUh 'a ehiUii.

Come, gaoler, bring me where the goktantth 1. •

I long to know the truth hereof at hu^T^ "5
BWwAmrnowB of SyraeoM and Dromo ofSjracu*. with rapiers drawn

'"'calfmorh^ir'"'
"^"^

To have tbem bound again.

riiti.«... 1 AwVltheyTluuua.

Ant ^"""^^ Officer.

"^"f^mfo'u.*^* y""' ^
^'^nL^rnte*?

^'^'^'''r.r"'^*'^'' aboard, i,^

w»ly do tu ..o harm; you saw they sDckk us«»«r. gJve ui gold: methlnks they «ue Vuch a

HI*"."?".' "^""t 'he mountaTn of ma^fle* that chlm, mwrtage of me. I co^ld find

town J
for all the

ThanflMwawi/.tofrtoiiritairabowd.
i&,

[AMMMt

gge Comebg of 6mCT.
123

Ste^r AntlpIiolM, I wonder much

And not without aome wandal to younelf

^ fn^^" "k""" »<> openly

:

wh„^ f *^ -ny honest M<mdWho. but for rtaying on our controve^ Tl^Had holrted «ll and put to ,ea Cay
"

i^- J?*"" ^
= * deny it.

Ant S w^^n^"'"^"'' too.

^""hea^tre."""
°' "^"'t- O'^'

th^: impeach »«

A^Mt thee preMitlr. if tlioa dv'rt rtid.Mer. I«ta»,anddodeiytheefbe.TlBtta.„

Act V.
Scene L-il S<«e< on Ahbey.

muir IteolHUit and AxaMLo.

BulT;J!^ ^ """^ hlnder-d you

:

But. I protert, he had the chain of me.
Though mart dl.^««,a, h. doth deny It

cltf?
" *^ »» •««««»'«« «««. In the

^ng. Of very reverend reputation, ilr
*

Of credit Innnlte, highly belovy ^ *

l^^i? ".T tie city

:

'^A«iwoMa^f^«^a,^DMiiioof

Ant. 'TUm; MdUHlMtfehetaakoMkli
neok

—— "wmMi
^jtohto tomwre mort nKMutroualy to bavaGood dmw n«r to me, l u ,p,a to hta. „

^/Kw Adriana. Lpcuna, Courtejan, and

'
' »>•

Some get within him. take hi. .word away

Thto U iome prio^r
: In, 0- we an .pou'd.

^

ofBjmuiaM to th* Athtf.

Snttr the Aiibmt.

hither?

'"^'hen^.^.'*""'
•"•tilled hMtand

ill*H"l""S?"'i""*'"'™'y''lndhlmflurt.And bear him home for hi. recovery
*^

1 knew he wa. not In hi. perfect wits.

aS: n .""^no" that I did draw on him

mw?" °*^^ P^"" the

^dr. •n>l«weAhetamibetaJM»TT««r J?And much dinbrent ftam the mantawIS^
'

But, till thl. afternoon hU paiilon
He'w brake Into eztremlt* ofnau ...

8tr»jMlitoa«rtioninuaUwftallovef

wI?"r''^'*"^*«J«rthf*ilmen. „
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Adr. To none of these, except it bu the last

;

Namely, gome love that drew him oft from home.
Abb. You ghould for that have reprehended

him.

Adr. Why, »o I did.

Ay, but not rough enough.
Adr. As roughly ii8 my modesty would let me.
Abb. Haply, in private.

And in asscml>Iies too. 60
Abb. Ay, but not enoiiKli.

Adr. It was the cii|)y of our oonfei ciice

:

In bed, he ilept not for my urging It

;

At board, he fed not for my un^ng It ; 64
Alone, it was the subject of my theme

;

In company I often »;lanced It:
Still did I tell him It wai vile and bad.
Abb. And thereof came it that the u.an wiu

mad

:

The venom clnmours of a jealous woman
Poison more deadly than a mad dog's tooth.
It seems, hii sleeps were hinder'd bv thv niiling.
And thereof eomes it that his head "is light. 72
Thou aay'st his meat was sauc'd with thy up-

braidings

:

Unquiet meals make ill digestions :

Thereof the raging tire of fever bred:
And what '» a fever but a lit of madness ? 76
Thou siiv st his qK»U Were hinder'd by tliv

brawls

:

Sweet recreation larr'd, what dotli ensue
But moody moping, and dull mekncholy,
K insman to grim and comfortless despair, 80
And at her heels a huge Infectious troop
Of pale dlstemj,eriitures and foes to life !
In frKNl, In sport, and life |,reserving rest
To be disturb'd. would mad or man or l)ea.st : =4
The conseiiucnoe Is then, thy jealous flts

Have scar'd thy husi^aiul from the use of wits.
Luc. She never reprehended iiini l)iit mildly

When he demean'd himself rough, rude and
wildly.

83
A\ liy bear you these rebukes and answer not?
Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof.

fio(Kl people, enter, ami lay hold on him.
Ahh. No

; not a rreature enters in my house.
Adr. l lien. let your servants bring mjr hus-

liaiid forth.

Abb. Neither: he took this place for sanc-
tuary.

And it shaU privilege him from voiir liands
Till 1 have brought htm to his wits again,
Or lose my labour in assaying It.

.Iffr. I will attend t.i> husband, be hH nurse,
Diet his siclfness, for it is my office.

And win have no attoniey but myself; ,00
And therefore let me have lilm homo with mo.
^66. Be patle_ ; for I will not let him stir

Till I have us'd tae approrcd means I have.
With wholaw Trnps, drugs, and holy prayers.
To main of hliu 'mnal man again. loc
It la a tanaoh ui (MKMl of iBiiM (wUi,

CottW^p of 6rror«. [Act V.

A charitable duty of ray onl«r

;

Therefore depart and leave him here with me.
Adr. I will not bnoe and leave my hnsband

here

;

And 111 It doth beseem your holiness
To separate the husband and the wife.

Abb. Be quiet, and depart: thou shalt not
hare him. [Exit.

Lur. CompUiln unto the duke of this in-
dignity. „3

.! /r. Come, go: I will full prostrate at his feet.
And never rise until my tears and pniyers
Have won his Grace to cnme in |)ers..ri liitli. r.

And take perforce my liuslianil from tlic atilvcss.

Sec. Mer. By this, I think, the dial points at
Are:

Anon, I'm sure, the duke himself In person
< otnes this way to the melancholy vale, 120
The phvce of death and sorty execution,
Rehind the diu hes of the abbey here.
A ng. I'pon what cau.se ?

kec. Mer. To see a reverend Syracusian mer-
chant, \

Who put unluckily Into this liay

Against the laws ami statutes of this town.
Beheaded publicly for his offience.

A ng. .See where they come : we will behold
his death. ,2<

Luc. Kneel to the duke before he pass th*
abbey.

Enter Dum atUnded; .Eokon bare-headed;
aitk the Headsman and other Officers.

Duke. Yet once again proclaim it publicly.
If any friend will pay the sum for him.
He shall not die ; so much we tender him. 132
Adr. Justice, most sacred duke, against the

alibcss

!

J)ukc. .Slie is a virtuous ami a reverend lady:
It cannot he that she hath done thee wrong,
Adt. May it please your Grace, Ant^olus,

my husliand, ,,5
Whom I made lord of me and all I had.
At your Important letters, thix ill day
.\. most outrageous flt of madness took liini.

That desperately he hurried through the street,—
With htm his Irandnian, all as mad as he,— 141
Doing displeasure to the citizens
Hy rushing In tlieir houses, bearing thence
Kings, jewels, anything his rage did like. 144
< »nce did I get htm bound and sent him home,
Whilst to take onler for the wrongs I went
That here and there his fury had committed.
Anon, I wot not by what strong escaiw, 1 48
He broke from those that had the guard of him,
And with his mad attendant and hlmseU;
Eaih -ue with irefUl passion, vrtth drawn swo^|«
Mel us again, and, madly licnt on us 7 -»
Chaa'd us away, till, raising of more aid

'

We came again to Und them. Then they fled
hto tMnbUy, »hltt«rm pomtMl ihmx ;
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Scene I.]

An.i here the ablnrss shuts the gates on us, ,56Ami will not sufli r us to fetch him out
Nor send him forth that we may bear him hence.
Therefore, mort gncioiu duke, with thy com-mand
Let him be brought forth, and borne henct for

160Di,h: Long since thy husband mn^d me inmy wars,
An<I 1 to thee engasVI a prince's wortM hen thou .iidst make him master of thy bedTo do hnn all the grace and go-ni I c-ouW. ,64O^some of you. kn<,ck at the abbey gateAnd Wd the lady abbess come to me
I will detwmlne this beftwe I rtli-

"5

Enter a Servant.

My master and his man are both broke looBeB^ten the maid* a-row and bound the doet^Whose teard they b.^ rtng-d off with b«Xof
A^ever «g It btet'd they threw on him ,„
M^l'!!""*'^*!?"*' *^ ^ne hair.
11} master preaches patience to him, andtte

wniie
His man with scissors nicks him like a fbol •

"1". unless you send some present helWBetween them they wUl kill the ^nlurw. ,„
'itre^' ^ man

And OMU t»L thou dost report to us.

He cri« for you and'tlSTtflToL'^r,^^^
To scotch your face, and to disfigure you.

Hark hark - I hear hln, mlstn«: ftS^
Guard with hall)cr,is ! ^^8?

Adr. Ay me, It Is my husband ! Witnaa vou
That he to home about Invisible:
E»en now we honsd him In the abbey here 788And now he's here, past thought of human

reason.

Enter Asnruou-a of Ephesus and Dkomio
of Ephesus.

Ant. E. Justice, most graclotu duke! O'
grant me Justice,

Even for the service that long since I did thee,w hen I bestrld thee In the wan and took ,02
Dee,, »cari to save thy Ufe ; even for the bloodTh« then I tat for th«, DOW gnmt meJutJc
^ge. Cnlesi the ftoar erf death doth make

me dote,
I «ec my son Antlpholus and Dromlo ! ,n6
Anl. E. Justice, sweet prince, against thatwoman there

!

She whom thou gav 'st to me to be my wlf-

J

That hath abased and dishonour'd me
iven In the ttnogtti and height of Injiry ! ^0

I

Keyot„i iDia»fination Is the wrong
That she this day hath shameless thrown on me

Discover how rod thou shall find me
just.

Ant E. This day, great duke, she shut the
doors upon me, _^

While she with hariots feasted In my house
* ^^"^ Say. woman, didst

^'''^Is^r '

^' ""^

To.<lpy did dine togcthei. So befall my Mid 308As this is false he burdens me withal

'

Luc. Ne'er may I look on day. nor sleep on
night,

*

But she tells to your highness simple buth

!

Ang. O peiim'd wonmn ! They •» both for-
sworn

:

In this the madmMiJurtlycharKeth them!
"*

A nt. E. My Uege. I am advised what 1 say

:

Neither dlsturb'd with the efffect of wine.

iJl^"^-''"™''''
P''°^"'''d with raging ire, „6

Allielt my wrongs might make one wiser mad.

tor '
"^"^ ^ I""=*'<1

Could wtoess It, for he was with me then: woho parted with me to go fetch a chain
Promising to bring It to the Porpentlne.'
Where Balthazar and I did dine together
Our dinner done, and be not eomlng thither aai^
I went to seek him : in the street 1 met him.*And In his c-onipany that gentleman.
There did this perjur'd goldsmith swearme down
That I this day of him recelv'd the chain 228Which, Godhe knows, 1 saw not; for the whichHe did arrest me with an officer.
I dW obey, and sent my peasant home
For certain dueaU : he wflb noiM ntwa'd. n*Then fiiWy I bespoke the offloer

"3*

To go In person with me to my hoosn,
By the way we met
My wife, lier sister, and a rabble more „«or vile confederates : along with them

iSTln'"
" ^^'^ '••n-fcc'd

A mere anatomy, a mountebank,
A threadbare Juggler, and a fortune-teUer. asaA needy, hoUow-ey d, sharp-looking wretch.A Uving-dead man. This pemldMis slaTnT
f orsooth, took on him as a cotOnnr,

And with no flice, as 'twere, out facing m?
^rtesout, IwaspoMCM'd. Then, altogether
Ihey tUl upon me, bound me, bore me thenceA^d In a dark and daaktsh vault at home mIThere Mt M By UM, biAh boiiM to-

gether;
Till, luwiiit wtOi iqr tMlh nr toil* la

,

i
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I RainM my freedom, and immediately
Itan hitlier to your Grace ; wliom 1 Ijeseech 252
To glTe me ample satisfaction

Vor thew deep sliaues and great indigniticsL
Ang. Uj lord, in tniUi. tbiu fl» I witnetu

with him.
Thai be dined not at home, liut was locli'd out
Duke. Hut Imd he such a eliain of thee, or no ?
Ang. He had, my lord ; and when he ran in

here,

These people saw the chain aliout liis neclt^ Mer. Be^dei, I wlU be sworn these ears
of mine ^tu

Heart you contM you had the chain of him
After you flnt forswore it on the mart

;

And thereupon I drew my iword on you

;

And then you fled into this abbey here, 364
From whence, I thinli, you are come by miraclei
Ant.E. I never came within these al)bey walls

;

Nor ever didst thou draw thy sword on me ;

I never saw the cliain, so help me heaven 1 268
And this is false you burden me withaL
Duke. Wby.whatanintricateimpeachistbiil

I think you all hare drunk of Ciroe's cup.
If here you hous'd him, here be wouU have bean

;

If lie were mad, he would not plead so coldly

;

You say he din'd at home ; the goldsmith here
Denies that saying. .Sirrah, what say you ?

Dro. S. Sir, he dined with her there, at the
Porpentinc. 2y6

Cour. He did, and from my linger snatch'd
that ring.

Ant. M. Tis true, my Huge ; this ring I had
of her.

Duke. Saw'at thou him enter at the abbey
hewT

Cour. Am rare, my liege, aa I do fee your
Grace. ^80

Duke. Why, this U strange. Go call the
abbcM hither. [Kxit an Attendant.

I think you are all mated or stark mati.
-iBge. Most mighty duke, vouchsafe me rpeak

a word:
Haply I see a fHend will save my lUlt, 284
And pay the sum that may ddl«w me;
Duke. Speak ft«e|y, SynunMlan, what tiiou

wilt.

-Ege. Is not yourname, sir, called Antipholus ?
And is not tliat your bondman Dromio f 288
Dro.E. Withuithiahourlwaahtaboadniaa,

sir

;

But he, i thank him. gnaWd in two my cords

:

Now am I Dromio and his man, unbound.
I am sure you both of you remember

me. a,j
Oro. E. Ourselves we do remember, sir, liy you

;

For lately we were Ixiiinir you are now.
You are not Pinch s patient, are you, dr f
.^gf. Why looi( yott mmm OB ma? you

know me wclL

Ant. B. I Btrer saw you io my life tUl now.

^£<7«. O ! griefhath cbang'd me sit e you saw
me last.

And careful hours, with Tmie's deformed hand.
Have written strange defeatures in my face : yx>
But tell me yet, dost thou not know my TOlce?
AnUE. Neither.

^ge. Dromio, nor thou ?

Dro. B. No, trust me, sir, not I. 304
^Hge. I am sure thou doM.
Dm. E. Ay, sir ; but I am sure I do not ; and

whatsoever a man denies, you are now bound to
liclleve liim.

.Kge. Not know ray voice! O, time's extremity.
Hast thou so crack d and splittcd my iwor tongue
In seven short years, that here my only son
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares ? 312
Though now this grained 1m» of mine l>e hid
In sap-consuming winter*! drliiiad mow,
And all the conduits of my blood fttna up^
Yet hath my night of life some memory, 316
Jly wasting lamps some fading gUmmer left.

My dull deaf ears a little use to hear

:

All these old witnesses, I cannot err.

Tell nic thou art my son Antipholus. 320
Ant.E. I never saw my father In my life.

Jige. But seven years itnoe, in Syracusa, boy,
Tluiu know'st we parted : but periiapi, my ion.
Thou sham'st to acknowledge me in misery.
Ant. E. The duke and all that know me in

the city
33J

Can witness with me that it Is not so

:

I ne'er saw .Syracusa in my life.

Duke. I tell thee, Syracusian, twenty years
Have 1 been patron to Antipholus, 329
During which time he ne'er saw Syracusa.
I see thy age and dangers make thee dote.

Re-enter Abbess, with Antipholus of Syracuse
and DaoMio of Syracuse.

..166. Most mighty duke, behold a man much
»Tf)ng'd. [AU gather to le* him.

Adr. I see two husbands, or mine eyes deceive
me !

333
Duke. One of these men is Oenlua to the

otlier;

And so of these: which Is the natural man,
Andwhlchthe spirit ? Who deciphers them T

Z>ro. S. 1, tbr, am Dromio : oommand him
away.

33^
Dro. E. I, sir, am Dromio : pray let me stay.
Ant. S. vEgeou art thju not? or else his

ghost

Dro. S. O ! my old master; who hath bound
tiim here? 3,^

Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loose his
bonds,

And aain a i-.r.uhjind by his liberty.

Speak, old ^Egeon, if thou be'st the man
That badst a wife once csll'd Emilia, 344
That bore thee at a burden two fiUr aoat,
OlifthoubMUMi



Scene I.]

348

35»

And ipeak unto the same iEmliia I

If I dream not, Uiou«rt Emilia:
If th^^u art she. teU me whm k that ion
That floated with thee on the flttal ran?
Abb. By men of Epldamnum, he and IAnd the twin Dromlo, all were taken up

-

'

But by an<l by rude (Ishcrmen of Corinth

?niT^^^"i"'""' them,

What thai becu/ne of th,.m, I cannot tell : „6I to thte fortune that you we me in.

These two Antipholus', these two so likeAnd these two Dromlos, one In semblank 360Beddes her urging of her wrack at sea ;

'

ThMe are he parenU to these childrenWhich accidentally are met together

^ S^v = ' Syracuse^

U whtoh!'
^

^n/. R I came fh)m Corinth, my most
gracious lord,— '

iro. And I with hini. ,^0
^«f. £ Brought to this town by that most&mous warrior,

^"lf'l"W2°'i''""" renowned uncle.

ioZJi
5". I, gentle mlati«M. „Adr. And are not you my husband TAnt. & No; I say nay to that

Ants. And so do I; yet did she call me

^ Si? I!?' fJ!!"'*"^' here, 3;6
"

tSd'",:«''sr^-
^"'^-^^-^ ^•""^

I hope I shaa h.»e leisure to make good.
IfthlsbenotadrsMulKmMrifceJ^' '

me.^"^'
is the chain, sir. which"you had of

iTtS V''H"^'"'«-'rt':r'IenyltnotAnt.£. And you, sir, for this chain arrested
Die.

17/ ;!l"°''I'"<»-»lr;I«lenyltnot

Hv n 1 """"^y- t" your ball

•fro. E. No, none by me,
AntS^^ ThU pune of ducats I receive from

X^JeZ°i^,-J?? '"^"« 'hem me. 388

And I was ta'en for him, and he for me.And thereupon these erron are arose.
1

Cctnetg of Crrore. 137

'*"'ht^.
^"^^ ^ ""y

^'ilfe."
""^

'

'""^

diamond ttom yon.^n<.£. There, take It; and much thankifwmy good cheer.
i«r

JW. Kenowned duke, vouchsafe to take the
pains "Z

To go with us Into the abbey here:
And hear at large discoursed aU our fortunes:And all that are assembled in this placeThat b, this sympathized one day's error ^Have suffer'd wrong, go keep us company
And we shaU make fUli satisfaction.
Thirty-three years have I but gone in tntvaUOf you, my sons

; and. tlU this present hoar 404My heavy burdens ne'er deUvered.
^

The duke, my husband, and my cbildien both.And you the calendars of their naUvityGo to a gossip's feast, and Joy with me : ^After so long grief such festivity 1

''^feast ^
"

Di ke, Abbess, ^eos. Courtezan

Fyrn <f „ AttendanU

ib^''^ ^ ^'u"^-

^"'emWW''^'^""-^

"^thl cLruJ^ - ta-. slr.^'

'"V«,m?o:"'*^*°'^ I«.yo«rn»st.r,

EnI?I^if^»T^JI!lL '"""^ 'hat anon

:

Embrwse thy brother there
; njoice with hhn.

IJOtwU Aimraours of Syracuse ami
ArarBOLvi of Ephesus, Adruna

_ „ and hacuxA.

htJ^'^
to * art fttond your master's

That kltchen'd me for you to^ay at dinner:
*"

IJrV^J^.'^ •^'' ""'"V-tw. JT. Mothinks yoa nPB Bw glMa. tad notmy brother:
"w^-^ananoa

I»ee by you I am a sweet-faced youth.
**

^ K JL°M'"';y«»»«»«n7«lder.
'

??*V»'>»"»*'«'=««>*i«>^wet,yitr
.1 , ^ '<* tha mler: tillthen lead thou first.

™
i)r(,.jr. Nay. then, thus:

W^- brotherand brother;

Z,^* 80 band to hand, not on. befo^'



Oramatts PenonaB.

iJ'iN Pedbo, Prince of Arwgon.
I>uN John, Uia basLaril Brotlur.
Claidio, a young Lord ot Florence.
Bksboick, a young tnrd of Padua.
Leoxato, Oovernor of Meadna.
AxToxio, his Bnither.
Baltuazar, Servant to Don Pedro.
BoRACHIO, >,,,
CoxBADi, f

'Olio**" of Don John.

DoGBUBT, a CoDttable.

Vkrgu, a Headboroaih.
Friak Fkakcis.
A 8.'xt«n.

A Boy.

Hero, Daughter to Leonato.
Bkatrice, Niece to Leonato.
Margaret,

{ Waitinft-gentlewomen attending on
Urscla, ) Hero.

MeaaengerB, Watth, AttendanU, *c.

Seeile.—JTeMtna.

Act L
. \.—Before Lbonaio's Bouie.

Kliter Leonato, Hero. Beatrice and others,

with a Messenger.

Lt'on. I leam In this letter that Don Pedro of
Arragon comes tbis night to Messina.
Mess. He is very near by this: he was not

three leagues ofT when I left him. 4
Leon. How many gentlemen luive you lost In

this action?

Mess. But few of anj tent, and none of name.
Leon. A victory is twloe itself when the

achiever brings home full numl)erH. I And hero
that Don Pedro hath bestowed much honour on
a young Florentine called Claudio. n
Mess. M'ich deserved on his part and equally

remembovd by Don Pedro. He hath home
blmielf beyond the proratae of hb age, doing
In the figure of a lamb the ftets of a Hon: he
hath Indeed better bettered expectation than
you must expect of me to tell you how. tj
Leon. He liath an uncle here in Mewina wlU

be very' much glad of it.

Mess. I have already delivered him letters,
and there appears much Joy in him ; even so
much that Joy could not show itself modeit
enough without a badge of bittemesa,

X>eoM, Did be break out into tean 7 24
JTeM. In great meanire.
Leon. A kind overflow of Icindness. There

ore no fkces truer than those th»t arc so wash*'*!

:

lioH nuicli Iwtter is it to weep at Joy than to Joy
lit weepliiK ! 29

Beat. I pray you is Signlor Mountanto re-
turned flrom the wan orno r

Mess. I know none of that name, lady : there
was none such in the army of any sort 33Lam. What is he that you ask for. niece ?
Hero. My cousin means Signlor Benedick of

Padua.
.Hess. O! he Is returned, and aa pleasant as

ever he was.

Beat. He set up his biUs here in Mesrina and
challenged Cupid at the flight ; and my uncle's
fool, reading the challenge, sul)scrll)ed for Cupid,
and challenged him at the bird-bolt. I pray
you, how many hath he killed and eaten in these
wars? But how many hath he killed? for, Indeed
i promised to eat all of his kUUng. 45
Leon, Faith, nieoe, yon tax Signlor Benedick

too much ; but hell be meet with you, I doubt
It not.

'

Mess. He hath done good service, lady, in
these wars.

Beat. You had musty victual, and he hath
holp to eat it : he is a very vaUant trencher-
man

; he hath an excellent stomach. 53Mm. And a good soldier too L-uly.

Beat And a good soldier to a lady; but
what is he to a lord? jg
Mess. A lord to a lord, a man to a man'

stulTed with all honourable virtues.
'

Beat. It is 80, Indeed ; he is no less than a
stuffed man ; but for the stuffing,—well, we are
all mortal.

gj
Leon. You mast not, sir, mistake my niece.

There is a kind of merry war betwixt Signlor
Btiicdick and her: they uuver meet but there's
a skirmish of wit between tbem. 65

Beat. Alas
! he gets nothing by that In onr

last conflict four ofUs Sve wits went hatting off,
•nd now Is the mtato man goTemtd »ltb coat



Act I. Sc. I.]

«:'.n.rV5 h,''?™ V' keep hln«e|f

liiuuKlf an,l bu horn- T.r t» V.^T?!
that he hath h'n Z J
crwtnw Who U h.^ ".""^ " reasonable

evervTnn.h o * "on'Pwloii now ? h« hath

"ith the next hlock ' '"'"'K'^^^

.vo^'tou'^' "^^^ ^ ""t in

sfuK"'' ; '"^ ' w<"'Id burn

there nliV '"""^ " com^l„^^

»«>J»«e with him to the devil'
»

Seat, o Lord
! he wlfl baiw utmn I.in, iii.

129

cureil.

.V,w.

Beat.

Leujt.

Beat.

Mett.

92

06

I wlU hold friendji with iou, Ittdv
Do, good friend.

'

Vou wlU never run mad. nlecu
AO, not tUl » hot Jannary
Don Pedro i«»j;««ched.

world is to avoi'd coJ^alid'^ou'^c^c^^lT if

•'"fort shouM wn^^'lf"" K""-^^-

|-.n.e,.„owS-n^a"US^^^^^^^

-^"^.^.\r&r.h-- -
,ufr """.-n/thne. tow

.a'!:;;'^^'' '«°u'>t. Bir, that

wctrchuir'""' you

Karaite^";r:ri*'^

. t living ' ' • Dhdain, are you

A pred. stlnat*; scratched Ikce
'

rr!''r"'^»'»«I»nT.t.teacher'''

'

-^^'-ci^uu.::^^^^^

Pmrs from hu ^1^4 "° ••ypocrttai but

-^outithiiisr^^''"'-'^^

tog^t^** •«««^ I-«n.torwe wUl g„

tcr Of sfgnl^"!^'^^!"^ ""'^ -l«"«h.

a::/.^rr„'.!r.°»^= on her.aai«/ I.Vh ^. ' * '"o"*" on



I30

Bmu. Would you buy her, th«t you tniiuire

Iter her? :33

Claud. Can the world buy sucli a jewi l ?

Bene. Yea, and a case to put it liiio. Kut
ipeak you this with a sn'l lirow, or du vm |>lay

the flouting Jmk, to tell us Cupid in a ^'t>lHt

bare-finder, and Vulcan a rare carjiciiter .' Couie,

in what key shall a man take you, to go in the

long?
Claud. In mine eye she Is the sweetest lady

that ever I lookeil nn. 197
Bene. I can see yet without s|>octHeIeg ami I

wo no such matter: there's her <(iusiu an slie

vnK not iK)sscsB<;'l «iih a fury, cxcwils her as
much in beauty as the tin* of May doth the last

of Dcci/int)er. Hut I h< <|ie yoa have no intent to
turn husband, have you r

Claud. I would scarce trust myself, though I

had sworn to the contrary, if Hero would be my
wife. 206

Ikne. Is t conic to this, i' faith? Hath nut
the world one uiun but he will wear his cap with
suspicion ? Shall I never see a luu-liclor of three-
score agjii" .' tio to, i' faith ; an thou wilt needs
thrust thy neck into a yoke, weiir the print of it,

and sigh away Sundays. Look ! Don Pedro is

returned to seek you. 313

Re-eater Don PxDEa
D. Pedro. What secret hath hekl you here,

that you followed not to Leonato'sT
Bern. I would your Oraoe would constrain me

to tell.

T). Pedro. I charge thee on tliy allegiance.

Bene. You hear. Count Claudio: 1 can lie

secret as a dimil) man ; 1 would have you think
so ; but on my allegiance, mark you this, un my
allegiance : he is in love. With who ? now that
Is your Grace's part Mark how short his answer
is : with Hero, Leonato's short daughter. 224
Claud. If this were so, .so were it uttered.

Bene. Like the old tale, my loitl : Mt is not so,

nor 'twiuj not so; but, Indeed, God forbid it

should be so.' 228
daiid. If my passion change not shortly,God

forl)id It should be otherwise:

D. Pedro. Amen, if you love her ; for the lady
Is very well worthy.

Claud. You six;ak this to fetch me' in, my loril.

D. Pedro. By my troth, I speak my thought
Claud. And in , my lord, I qwke mine.
Bene. And by . .wo bitbs and troths, my

lonl, I spoke niiue.

Claud. Tliat I love her, I feel.

1). Pedro. That she is worthy, 1 know.
Brnie. That I neither feel how she shoidd lie

loved nor know how she should be worlii.v , is liie

opinion that flre cannot melt out of me': I will

liie in it at the stake.

I>. Pedro. Thou watt ever an olmtinote
heretic In tlM deqiite of beauty. 245

[Act I.

I

Ctatul. And never could maintain his part
;
but in the force of Ida will

Urnf. Ttiat a woiuaii conceived me, I thank
licr ; tliat slie brouglit me up, I likewise nive her

;

uio.st huiHlile thanks: but that 1 will have a
;

reciieat win led in my fureliead, or hang my
I

liui.'Ie in an iinisilile lialdrick. all women shall

I

pardon me. liecause I will nut do them the
wrong to mistrust any, I will do myself the right

to trust none ; and the line is,—for the which I
may go the finer,—I will live a bachelor. 256

D. Pedro. I shall see thoe, ere I die, look pale
with love.

Btne. With anger, with sickness, or with
huuKcr, my lord ; not witli love : pn)vc that ever

1 lose more blood with love than I will get again
with drinking, pick out mine eyes with a ballad-

maker's pen, and hang me up at the door of a
brothel-house for the sign of blind Cupid. 264

D. Pedro. Well, if ever thou dort faU firom

this faith, thon wilt prove a notalile argument
Bene. If I do, luing me in a bottle like a cat

and shoot at me ; and he that Idts me, let him
be clapi)ed on the should I -r, anil called Adam.
D.Pedro. Well, as time shall try : 270
' In time tlie sav;i -e bull doth Inar the yoke."

Bi-ne. The savago bull may ; but if ever the
sensible liencnlick bear it, pluck off tlic bull's

horns and set them in my forehead ; and let uic

lie vilely t>ainted, and in such great lettem us

they write, ' Here is good horse to hire,' let them
signify under my sign 'Here you may sec

I
Benedick the married man.'
Claud. It this should evor haj^ien, thou

Woulilst lie horn-mail. 260
I). I'l-dro. Nay, if Cupid have not spent all his

<jui\er in Venice, thou wilt quake for this shortly.

Bene. I look fbr an earthqiuikc too then.

D. Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the
hours. In the meantime,good Signior Benedick,
repair to Leonato's : commend me to him and
tell him I will not fail Liui at suiqper; for Indeed
lie hath made great preparation. 388
Benf. I have almost matter enough in me

for such an embassiige ; and so I commit you—
Cla (III. To the tuition of Ciod : from niy'house,

If I had It.— ^,j2

D. Pedro. The sixth of July: your loving
tHend, Benedick.

Bi-ne. Nay, mock not, mock not The liotly

of your discourse is sometime guarded with fhig-

nients, and the guards are but slightly liasted on
rcithcr: ere yon flout old ends any further,

examine your conscience: and so I leave vou.

! '[Exit.
Claud. My liege, rour htghnew now nay do

me goo<i. 300
J). Pedro. My love is thine to teach : tcMh it

but how.
And thou Shalt see how apt it la to team
Any hard lesson that may do thee good.



Scene I.]

' lat Ilk ,1, l.ut had a rougher task in Ln.i ^ "

1 ian tu ,lrive imng to SKToMo^c
'

. ui», I UKU UtT ere I went to h.ub.

That thou • 'uinrLvrc'" ?"
That know lovo H Krief l.y his comptoX ,

'

broader thaatho fl^.""^
"''^

Tbe fairest grant Is tlie necertty

AndteUfalrHeroIamClaudir^ '

,And in her bosom I 'll uncla.p „.v heart

li»iwcttoetotu.putltpre«,tl,.
Cnzeunt.

131

-.J.]
cou.n/i'-„ Ka'tTrh^'t:

ca,^' thi, hui; ti,r ^ ""^ ^"U^iu, have a
[Azeu/tf.

Scene ni.-^,iofA«r Aoow /„ Lksato h
House.

K.Uer Dox John au.l Co.viui.e.

>o!;7h,.l^^rtefrri"'^^^
J"h,u There i. no meaiiurB in the ocoa^oii

V '
therefore the »adne« ta'l^thout

Scene n.-A Room in Lbo.vaio s ffo«.(e

lITu^"
'""

ieojt. How liaw, brother' Wh^ i

•^'•Hln. jour aouj' Ha^^b, n,^*" <

music '
"^*u ua provided this !

-tfo«. Are tliey good '

Tlie nrlnfi« * outward.

."Ueh'2::S:irb7aLKin^^

\oiir .iHiiirhts- nJri: "* »'> niece

the top and lurtantly bre.k^^^^^^^•
thl^

Hath the feaowa^^'S.fl,J„'

^- ou sliouid hear reawn.
'

hi^iS1;;,„gl';;'/''«' * »««i what

claw no man in hlSour ^ »°"«^' «»«»

""^^'it. You have of la^.-s,
"

,

t^e rioul rbnt'Kath .V7h f
for your own harvest

Villain, i a^u X IhT "

fhwchisedwithaclog-
t ,

'^'^

would Wto; iri ttv uLJ "'^ *

"king: in 'the n.SStlm^t^'b:''^^
aiid M..,k not to alter mc I an'.

only. Who eomcs heiv ?
^ ^ "

Bnter BoiiAtmo,

WhatnewsiBoimcWor
43



132 [Act u.

Bvra. I caiuo jouiiur from a gruut Mipjjer:
tbu pnncc, yiiur brother, in rojally entertained
by LcoDHto; and I can givo you intelllgencu ut'

an intended marria{(c. 47
J). Johit. Will itesene fi)r any model to build

miguhief on'/ What in he for a fool that be-

trothb himaelf to unquletnew ?

Buret. Harry, it in your brother's right hand.
D. John. Who ? the most exquisite Claudio ?

Hora. K\eu he. 53
O. John. A i)ro|)er wiuia- 1 And who, and

who? which wiiy l<Hik.>( he?
Bvra. Marry, ou Hero, the daii^^litfr and heir

ofLeoiiato.
j7

D. Johii. A very forward March-cliick : How
camo you tu thin?

Bora. Being entertained for a perfumer, aM I

was 8moliiiig a musty room, corneame the prince
and CUudlu, hand in band, in sad conference

:

1 whipt me Iwlilud the umui, and tlicre heard it

agreed u|H)u that the prince should woo Hero
for liimMcIf. and having obtained her, give her to
Count Claudii).

D. John. I'oinc, come ; let us thither : this
may prove food to my displeasure. That young
aUrt-np bath all the glory of niy overthrow : if I

can crew Wni any way. I blew myielf every wuv.
You are both sure, and will asrist mc ?

*orn \
"^^ ""^ detith, my lord. 7..

D. John. Let us to tlie great sup|)er : their
cheer is the greater timt I am sulMiued. Would
the cook were of my mind : .Shall we go |)ruvc

what's to be done T yt.

Bora. Well wait upon your lordship, [tlzeunt.

Act n.

Scene I.— -l Hall in Lio.nato's llouf,

ICnter Lko.nato, Anto.mo, IIk.ko, Hkatrick,
and Otheri..

l.ft.ii. Was not Count John here at supiHT ?

.1 lit. I saw him not.

beat. Hiiw tartly that gentleman looks! I

never can mn> him but I aw haart4iuni«d an
hour after. 5
U»To, Ho is of a very luelaneholy dlk|MNiltion.

Beat. He were an excellent man that were
Miiuie Just in the mid-way between httn and
Ik-riodick : the one Is too like an Ini.tgc. and says

nothing ; ami the other too like my lady's eldest

Hon, cveriiinre tattling. 1

1

Leon. Then hidf SIgulor Benedick's tongue

tn Count .lohn's mouth, and half Uount Jobn'.s

mdanclioly in .SIgnlor Benedlok'i Ihoe,--

Beal. With a guwi leg and a good foul, uuele,

and HHHMiy aouufh In hb puree, suuh u uutu

would win any woman In the wurlil. If a' couki

aether good will. iS

Lwn. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get

I

thee a husband, if thou l>c so shrewd of thy
tongue. 21
Ant. In faith, she's too curst.

Beat. Too curst is more than curst : I shall
lessen God's sending that way; for it is said,

I

'(iod sends a curst cow short honu;' but to a
:
cow too curst he sends none.

I

Leon. 80, by being too curst, God will tend

I

you no boms? aS
Beat, Just, if lie send mo no husband; for

I the which blessing I am at him upon my knees
' every morning and evening. Lord! I could not
endure a husband with a beard on bis fiuie: I
liiul rather lie in the woollen. 3j

I.eon. You may light on a husband that bath
no l>eanl.

Beat. What should I do with him ? dress hlui

in my apparel and make him my waiting-gentle-

woman? He that bath a beard is more than a
youth, and he that hath no beard Is less than a
man ; and he that is more than a youth is not
for nie ; and he that Is less than a man, I am not
lor him: therefore I will even take sixpence in

earnest of the baar-wani, and lead his apes into

hell. 44
I.tnii. Well then, go you Into hell?

Beat. No ; but to the gate ; and there will the
devil meet me, Uke an oU cuckoM, with homa
on his head, and say, 'Get yon to heaven,
Beatrice, get you to heaven; iicrc's no place
for you maids:' so deliver I up uiy apes, and
away to Saint Peter for the heavens; he i^owa
nie where the bachelors sit, and thwe live we as
merry as the day is long. 53
Ant. \To Hkro.) Well, nieoe, I tnuk you will

be ruled by your father.

Beat Yes, faith ; it is my cousin's duty tn

make curtsy, and suy, ' Father, as it please you :

'

—Imt yet tat all that, cousin, let him be a hand-
some fellow, or else make another curtqr, and
say. ' Father, as it please me.' 6»

Leon. Well, niece, I hope to see yon one day
fitted with a husband.

Beat. Not till iio>\ make men of some oUier
metal than earth. Would it not grieve a woman
to \k over-masterod with a piece of valiant dust ?

to umke an account of licr life to a clod of

wayward marl? Mo, uncle, I'll none: Adam's
sons are my biwthren; ami truly, I hold It a
sin to matcli in my kindred.

Leon. Daughter, remenilier what I told you

:

if the ]irince do soikit yuu in that kind, yon
know your answer. 7

Beiit. The fault will lie In th<.' umsic, cousin,

if you lie not wtMicd In kinhI time : If the iirimc
be too liniiortMUt, tell him there Is measure in

everything, and so dance out the answer. Fur,
hear me. Hero: wooing, wadding, and repenting,

is as a Hooteb Jig, a niaasvn, and a ciaqiM-pMie

:

the Onl suit Is hot and hasty, Hk« a Hvolch Jig,



Scene I.]

falls . ^y. "I'*"'""™-
with hl« t,^

,

S9
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.,„*r"', '*""'«lalnfiil. an,! tliiit I h.i.1

wir,? H.m.ln,.! Tale,« ell, this was SlOTlor B«»ril»ir .K./lTi

yo^M^d? about with

Hero. So yon walk soniy and look sw^ti,andjay nothing. I an. youmtXwL^^
especUUy when I walkWa Poiro. With me In your company '
fl«u Iniaysay80.whenlplea»a 06D Pedro^ And when pkMe you to wy so

'

When I like your IHwur; for G0.I'lefcnd the lute should be like the auie
'

D.Ptdm. S*e»k low. Ifyou speak lovo. ,04

BallK WeH I would you did like me
^arff. So would not I, for your own sake •

for
I have manv iU qmUttlei.

'

Balth. Which to oner
Marg I say my p«jf«» •loud.

'°

cry Xntn »^ may

& rer'"'""'^"'*'^'^'
ifofv. And Ood keep him out of mv »\lhl

sw^^?"
^" «^ «>.

j

'>». T know you well enoo^i youNlRUlor Antonio.
7W are

^ nt. At a word. I am not

heaX*
^^ «» of your

^nt To ten you true, r counterfeit hli„.
tin. Vou could never do hh., iii.„,,|,mless you were Uio very man. Iior,- , his .In^1-M.l up and d^rj,: you a« he. arc

"

Inf. At a wwd, I am not
Come, come; do you think I do ti..f

'^::x^^jr
-«»

" ci, "iC
aiiX^liur.rc'iij^'r'"'^
1^ will you not tell mo who told you s.!?'

N". you shall pardon me.

MS

Beat.

Rene.

Bent.

Bene.
Beat.

u-.,ii .1 • Hundred ilcrrv T:j

Did he never make vou laugh
I pray you, what is lie ?

, „ , .
"^i"' Is the prince's jester • a vnr»

' ..II fool; only hta gift Is in .ievls n^ ,,',p,?j;^

rp^^nStK'^t'^'tStlt

irer,'rs..',.Tmr '^^'-^'^i^

hlS^hatTouVv.'""' ^"

or . "k!]
P«n«"ventun, not marko,"or not laughed at strikes him into molanehok •

fool win eat no .sup,«,r that night firJrfB
"•'M,n.l We must follow the leadwi
^«ne. In every go<xl thing. -t.
Beat Xay. if they Ie,ul to any in. I win iJy.them at the next turning.

».«w"ii«»v»

n r r
«>«ACliio, and t'LALnia

H^;:!::^harwitK:;i:thTto'i.u^

,:;:iVir:^::;i^^'^'''»-'-'«"-^^^

'

hlfilSIring."" '"""Whim by

rZ»"ii*"'v "^T nene,li,.k?
UOttA You know Mie well ; [ am h.-.
V. John. .Signlor. you arc verv ni.n.-

brother In his love: he' Is enamou,!^, TLZ'I pray yon. dlsnwde him from her; she ,^
Ct';:«^r^^^
rin»,l How know you he loves her?

Born n 'r '
"""'^"o''-

A^oAn. Come, let us to the Immiuet ,8-,

Ctond. nuw aijswcr I In name of Hmclleknut hear these III newawHh the oars of ri .dhx

KrienT." • himself.Men.lshlp Is constant In all other thingixave in the offl.-e and aflkln. of love t

^
Therefore all hearts in love use their mmtongues; "

lA't every eye nesntlat" 'o'
And tetist lio agent

; for lK,Huty Is a wit. h ,r8

SSI'S^ "ISS^L '»«rty proof.



134
[Act U.

Hi' eiiti r UpvEDicK.

I^nr. < Oiint ( liHKlio?
Clnnil. Vi a. tlio siuiio.

Bern. { OHIO, will you go with mc ?

Claud. WIiitluTV
Bene. Even to the next willow, alont vour

t".nj biMiness, count What fashion will vou
wear the garland of? About your neck, like u
usurer's chain ? or under your arm, Uke a lleu-
tinant s scarf ? You must wear It one way for
the prince hath Rot your Hero. joi

f'latid. I wish liirii joy of tier.

£r,ir. Why. that's spoken like an honest
drovler: so they sell liulloeks. Hiit did vou think
the prince wouM have served you thus ? ,05
Claud, I pray you, leave mc
Bene. Ho! now you strike like the blind man

:

"twm Ote boy that tM» your meat, and vou 'II

beat the pogt
Claud. If It win not be, 111 hare you. IBxit.
Bene. Alas! poor hurt fowl Now wtll he

creep into sedges. But, that mv lodv Beatrice
phould know me, and not know mc! Tl'ie prince's
fool

!
Ila

! it may l)e I go under that title he-
cause I am merry. Yen, but so I am apt to do
myself wrong ; 1 am not so renutcd : It Is the
hwe though Wtter disposition "of Beatrice that
puts the world Into her i<erson, and so gives n)e
out. Wen, I'll 1k' revenged as I ma}-. atg

nc^fiiter DOK Pkhro.
/'. r,;hn. Now. slgnlor. Where's the count?

Dill you see hini ?

/>V)ic. Troth, my loni, I have played the part
of Laily Fame. I found hini here as" nielaiu holvM a lodge In a warren, I told him. and I think '

I toM him true, that your Grace had got the
'

good will of this young Uidy ; and I olhreil him
mv company to a willow tree, either to make
him a gariand, as lieing forsjiken. or to Mnd him
Itp a rod. as iMiiug worthy tn 1k' wlilp|iod. aag

/). Pedro. To In- wlilpp.-,!
! What's his fault?

Bene. Tlie flat tnins(tn«slon of a scliool-hov
who. being overjoy'd with flndlng a hint's nest'
•hows it his companion, and he steals It
D. Pedro. Wilt thou make a trust a trans-

gression T The tnuMgreMrion is in the stealer
Bene. Yet It had not been amiss the rwl had

l«een made, and the gariand too ; for the garUuid
be might have worn Idmself. and the rod he
might have liestowod on yon, who, an I take it
have stolen his hirri's niwl.

n. Pedro. I will hut teach them to sing, and
restore them to the owner.
Bene. If tlieir singing answer your saving h\

iuy(Mtli,.T<mMy honcMly.
D.Ptdn. The Lady BeaWee hath a quan^'!

to you
:
the grntlenMn UMt duotd with her

told her she Is much wiimmd by joo.
Bene. O

!
she mIsuMd nw put tht endonmce

I

of a block: wi oak hut witi; one grc-en leaf on it
'
would have answered her: my ven- visor begun'
to assume Ufe and scold with her. Shi; told me

i
not thinking I bad been myself, that I was the

;

princes Jester; that I was duUer than a great
,

thaw; huddUngjert upon Jest with such impoa-
I
slhle conveyance upon me, that I stoo.1 like a

.

man at a mark, with a whole army shooting at
I me. She speaks poniards, and cvcrv won! stabs-
I r her breath were as terrihie a.s hcr'temUnations
I
there were no Uving near her ; she wouM infect

:

to the north star. I would not mam her, though
I

she were endowed with all that Ada.n had left
I hini iHjfore he transgressed: she wonhi hare
1

made Hercules have turned spit, vca, and have
cleft his clul) to make the Are too. Como talk
not of her; you shall find her the infernal Ate In
good apparel. I would to God some scholar
would conjure her, for certainlv, while she is
here, a man may live as cpiict in hell as in a
HWctuary-

: and people sin upon purpose iKjcause
they would go thither; so. Indeed, aU disquiet
horror and porttirtiatlon foUow bar. rji

Be^enter Clai mo. Biatucb, Hno, and
Leovato.

A Pedrn. Look I here she comes.
HiUf. Will your firaeo conunand mc any

servk-e to the world's end? I will go on the
Migiitest errand now to the Anti|MHles that »ou
can devise to send mo on ; I will fetch you a
toothplcker now ttom the furthest inch of Asia

;

bring you the length of Prester John's foot;
fetch you a hair off the Great Cham's beard

;

do you any end>as)iage to the PIgndes, mther
than how three words' conference with this
liiiqiy. You have i.o employment for meT 28a
n. Pedro. None, hut to desire your good

company.
Beiw. O God, sir, Iiere s a <Ilsli I love not • I

cannot eadnre my Ijidy Tonpnv
\ nxit.

D. Pedro. Come, laily, come
; you liavc lost

the heart of .Signlor Benedick. 3S8
B<at. Indeed, my lord, he lent It ma awhile

;

imii I gave lilin use for It, a double heart for «
single one

: marr.i
, once lielbre he won It of me

with false dice, therefore vour fJrace nmv well
siiy I have lost l(.

'

D.Pedro. You have put him , I vn. ladvTOu
hare put him down.

Beat. 80 I would not he shoiUii do mc niy
lord, leat I ihouM prove the mother of f.Hils I
have brought Count Claudlo. whom vou sunt me
to s.-ek.

•

l>. Pedrn. Why, liow now, count! wb«N*<n
are you sad ?

CImid. Not sad. my lonl.

D.PrdTo. ll..wliienT Sick?
Claud. Neither, my lorti.

_
'l'* count if neither sad. nor «lvk, iior

mtrry, nor well; imt otvll eomt, dtll ai an



Seme I.]

ion<:clt Is false. Here fI.i.rtin i L-
'

neither. ^ "° '** »penk

^^^P^,ro. I« flUth. h.,y. you have. „J^^

A /'^rfro. udy Beatrice, I get vou our'

you? Yo" f thrr .n.^* » ''~">er Hko
inal.. couM lome'^XC'""'"'* «

^/•^/ro. WIIIyo„h»;cn,e,tad,.

^^^^^^^^

tlmt wa, n,^ C^!i*JjL'2r^' ""dw

huibMd. °"'*™«*"w«»lollwteUofa

t35

«ot& 0^"""" "»«n youlo

Ortitti To-morrow mr loni Tim- »„
crutch«t«IIovelmrc-'«M^,,, riL

°"

i het^l; ^ili'iri:'/' '^'"<="

"

i too tohHve X,Z«*'''= time too brief

^ ™ "J*"
«" things nnmrer my mind „a

I
Urij B^tric. .nl"^

'^""'"^k W^tti'Beatrice Into a mountain of

rtcMrir- ' "^'^ ha^",

th«S WilT^^^?".*!^ ''"hlon It. If Tou

in.etn\.«raU;'^^^^^^
I

f''"'"' Andl.mylort.

prHl«, him; Iieto5, i,^ie ,;r.^ /*' ^

how to humour yourS 'thi rt'e':^:?, ^:;!Ill love with Beneillclc and r«i^
despite of his (iukkwl»,.„ i 1.1

•

he ihallm lnC;i ;Sl?riV'"T^O^ld IS no Cr"r„'X,/

'nmp.«iidlwmt«Uyoumydria
406

[Kreiint.

Sg«m n.-^„„y.fr nnom in Leokatos
//ot«?.

;

AW., r,„.v Jo„x BOHACHIO.

ilUnluaiure to him .
' ~" 'n

the w«liin,^tentlewbm,n to aT' ^""^
A^oAn. I remember.
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[Act n.

the nli;ht. appoint her to kx>k out at her lady's
olianilHtr-wJndow.

D. Joh n. What Hfc Is in that, to Iks the death
or this marriage? ^
Bora. Tlie poison of that lies in vou to

temper. Go you to the prince your brother •

spare not to tcU him, that he hath wronged li^s
honour in manylDg the renowned riaudio -
whose estimation do you mightUy hold up,—to a
contaminated stale, such a one m Hero. 26

n. Joh 11. What proof shall I make of that

'

Born. Proof enough to misuse the prince, u<
vex ClauUio, to undo Hero, and klU Leonato
liOolt you fcir any other issue ?
D. .Ml,,. Only to despite Uieni, I win en-

deavour any thing.

_Bom. Go, then
; find me a meet hour Ui drawDon Pedro and tiic Count Claudio n\,mv : u ll

thMa that you know that Hero loves me ; intend
a kind of leal both to the prince and « iau.lio
as-in love of your brother's honour, who liatlimade this match, and his Mend's reputation
who is thus like to l)c cozened with the seni-
hlancc .,r a nmld.-that you have .iigcovere-i
thus. They will scarcely lx;lieve this witiiout

1 L°f!' '""""nccs, widch sliall l)ear no
less Ukelihood than to see me at lier chamber-
window, hear me caU Marsaret Hero ; liear .Mar- '

garet term me Claudio ; and bring them to see
this the very night liefore the Intended wedding

:

for In tlie meantinu! I will so fiuhton the matter
that Hero sliull lie absent; and thei« shall
apiK-ar such seeming trutli of Hero's disloyalty
tliat Jealousy shall Iw cjille<i assurance, and all
the prciMiration overtliniwn.

5,
J). John. <;row this to wliat a<lversc issue

it can, I wlU put it in practii-e. Be cunning in
the working this, and thy fee Is a tliousand
ducats.

Bwa. Re you constant In the accusation, and
my cunning shall not shame me. 5,
D. John, I wiU presently go learn their day

ofmarrtag.-, lExfuni.

Scene III,—l.KoNATus Garden.

KitUr IJknkihck.

Bme. Boy;

Kntrr a Hoy.

/?"//. .Ilgiiinr?

lii iw. In inv chaiulKT ttindiiw Uoi a book •

bring It hltlier to me in the orchiinl.
Bill,. I am liere lUrctuiy, sir.

I

Bcru. I know that; but 1 woul.l l„n,. thee
'

henw, and here again. [ExitW^y.] Idonuu li
wonder that on« num. leelttR how nniuh anotlicrman Is a fool when he dedieatea h'- !»•: vinurs
to Imo will after be bath Uugbed at such shal-low foliln. Ill olh. rs, become the airni' ntof ilsown scorn by falling In lore: awi mi ,. » man „

I

Claudio. I have knov. n,when tliere wasno music

I

with him but the drum and the fife ; and now
I
had he rather bear the tabor and the pipe i

j

have known, when he would have walke<l ten
mile afoot to see a good annour ; and now wiU

I
he lie ten nights awake, carving the fashion of anew doublet He was wont to speak plain and
to tlie purpose, like ,in honest man and a soldier •

and now Is he turne.i orthographer ; his wonl«'
are a very fantastical liamjuet, just so manv
stmnge dishes. May I lie .so converted, ami siv

thewj eyes? I cannot Ull ; I think not : I»m not be worn but love may transfonn me to
an oyster ; but 111 take my oath on it, till h.>
have made an oyster of me, be shaU never make
me such a fooL One woman Is fair, yet I ani
well; another is wise, yet I am weU; another
virtuous, yet I am well ; liut tiU all graces he in
one woman, one woman sliall not come in my
grace. Rich she sliall lie, tliat s certain ; wise or
I 11 none

; virtuous, or I 11 never cheaiK'n lier •

fair, or I'll never look on her; mild, or come not
near me ; noble, or not I for an angel ; of k,hm|
discourse, an excellent musician, and her liair
shall be of what colour It please God. Ha I the
prince and Monsieur Love ! I will hide me in the

[^^•ilh(lralcg.

Knti'r Don Pkipro, Lroxato, m,,! Ci.Arrio.
/ollouvd hy Haltii.\7.ar nnd Musicians.

D. Pedro. Come, shall we hear tliU music ? 40
Claud. Yea, my good kwd. How stUl the

evening Is,

.\s Inisiril on purpose to grace harmony •

/>. r, drn. See you where Benedick hath hid
himself?

Claud, o: very well, my lonl: the musle
ended.

We 11 lit the klil fox with a |)ciiny-«c,rth
**

D. Ptdro. Coiiii', Halthazur. Kcllli r thiit
song again.

Balth. O! go<slniylord,tax not so Iwd a voice
To slander music any more than once. aS

D. Pedro. It Is the witness sUU of exeeUenov,
To put a strange fhce on his own perfection.

"

I pray thcc. sing, and let me woo no more.
Balth. Because you talk of wooing, I will sing

;

Since many a wooer doth commence his suit 53To her he thinks not wortliy ; vet he wimh-s •

Yet will he swear he loves.

fJ*iJll^'"'l., ..... ^"i- ">"'

:

Or If thou wUt hoM longer argument, .6
Do It In notes.

*

Balth. Xote this before my notes •

Tiicrc s not a note of mine that's worth the
noting.

/). Pfdro. Wliy these are verj- crotchets that
be spoftkr

,

Xotes, notes, forso, It: .iid iiothiiiK : 'Vi<«->
.?"1*;.^'"'' ""w '« 1>1» "oul n\-

viBho.1
!
Is It not strange that iheeps'guti should



Scene in.]

hale touh out of men s bodies " WbIi . i.^ »
nunaonev.wtien all smy mon^, when all s done.

Balthazar eingtg
Bigb no more, ladie,. sj^.j, „„Men wore deceivers ever
Onefootin 8ea..ndoneoi; shore,To oiie t hiiig constant never

Tlieii 8iph not so,
But let them go

And "fc* you blithe and lionny,
Conmt^ng »u your sound, of wo.
into Hex nonoy, nonny.

64

63 i

72

76

80

Stoj no more ditties, si„g ,.0 ,„„Of dumpg so d>ill and heavy

;

The fmud of men was erer so
'

Since summer first was leavy
Then sigh not so.
But let them go

And be you blithe and bonny,
C«nv««n« .11 your sound, of w„.
Into He/ nonny, nonny.

nnnf^i ^^"ny troth, a good song.

Balth. The lH-.st r ean m» l^"
I>. Pedro. I>oso:farc;eU ^6

ZAK and Musk-iaMs.1 v-mwK i

» I'o... she h„th InS ™tl^ L"'" er to abhor
behiMrioari soen.ed

A /Vrf/u May be she doth bat ootmtarM^'

'

' /" 'Id. Faith, like enough.
"*™*'^t-

t» Otxl .' counteifttti ThM «
counterfeit of passion J^mT^St^".

rrf̂ VMarVft"' "T '""^
• ion

:

how. <»«"«hter toll you
f'/nwrf. She («d, Indeed.

tAJhi::;:i^;i.^i;"r:i-^^^^^^^^

«S'!"^8h.u'; •

^""^
»y«. iHMl I, says she, that have m .J

t|n.^an.gh,.„dth.;.;SS,^:ltZS

I

reniomber a prettyJet your daughter ^7'

/

i

W 01 whence had Writ it and was
"K it over, .he fimiid Benodlck and^cX'twecn the .«heett

«»wioe lie'

C/a IK/. That.

.^rt/ta^.L^4i'^jtiv''i;::^« -

out of kii .u.picion^' .r,S£i,ir^ ^
CtenA And riwliexowdtiig wise.

uaui ua netory. i am sony Itv
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[Act m.

her. sts I have Just CMue, being ber nnclc and
her tftunllan.

,8j
D. Pedro. I would she h:».l Iwstowed this

'lotage on me; I w.juld have diiflcd iUl other
respecu anil made licr half myself. I pray you.
tell Benedick of It, and hear what a' will miv. 189
Leon. Were It good, think yoii ?

Claud. Hero thinks surely she wlU die ; (or
she my» ihe will die If he love her not, and she
wlU die ere «be make ber lore Imown, and she
>riU die If he woo her, rather than she wlU bate
one breath of her accustomed croianesa 195
D. Pedro. She doth weU : If she should make

tender of hor love, 'tis very posslblo bell «com
it

;
for the man,—«« you know all,—b«th a con-

temptible spirit

CUmd. He it a very proper man. 2< « .

D. Pedro, lie hath tndoe<l a good outward
bapplDCM.
Vlaud. 'Fore God, and In my mind, very wine.A Pedro. He doth Indeed show aome sparlu

that are like wit.

Leon. And 1 Uike hlui to ix; vaUant.
D. Pedro. As Hettor, I assure you : aiiil In

the manaRlug of quarrels you may say he Is wise

;

for either he avoMs them wlUi Rreat .listrotlon.
or undertakes them with a uu«t C liri.stlau like
fear.

211
Leon. If he do fear God, a' must necessarily

keep peace : If he break the peaee, be ought to
enter into a quarrel with fear and ticmlillug.
D. Pedro. And so will he ilo ; for the man

doth fear tiod, howsoever It seems not In him by
some large jesu be wUl make; WeU, I am eorry
for your niece. Shall we to task Benedick, and
tell him of her love? 219
Claud. Never tell him, my lord : IH her wear

it out with good couuel.
Leoiu Nay, thafi impoMtUe: ibe may wear

her heart out flnt.

I). Pedro. Well, we will hear furtiier of It liv

your daughter: let it e.^il the while. I love
llcnc<llck well, aii.l 1 . nuld wImIi ho would mo-
destly examine hiniNelf, to see how mttch be Is

unworthy U) have so koo<1 a la.ly. 2jS
Leon. My lord, will jou walk ? dinner is nadv.
Claud. lAiide.l If he do not dote mi her uiniii

thl», 1 will never trust my ex|icctatl(in.

D. Pedro. [AMe.] Let there be the same net
"prcad for her; and that must your daughter
and ber genUcwoman cany, llic sport will U-,
when they hold one an oplrdon of another's
dotofte. and no »ueU iiuitti'r: that s the scene
that I woiUd sec, whioh will Ihs merelv a dunili-
show. Let us tend her to caU him In to dinner.

[Exeunt Don Psdro, Clai mo, and Lkokato.
Btm. [Adtmmitftg from the arbour.] I'lils can

benotrtckltheooiifcrenue waasndly Ixirne. lliey
kara the tnith of thii (tarn B»n. They seem to
pity the lady : it leem^ Imt afltetiona lutve their
mil beat. Lore me I why, It rant be requited.

I hear i,,)w ^ «... t .isui.il: they say I wUl hear
:

myself proudly, If I iwrcelve the" lore come from
ber; they say toe that she will rather die than
give any sign of affection. I did never think to
marry

:
I must not seem proud : bappy are tbey

that hea.- their detractions, and can put them to
.
mending. They say the tady Is fair : tls a truth,
I can l>iMr them witness; and virtuous: 'tis so,
I cannot ri'pn.ve It ; and wise, but for loving me:

,

liy my troth, it Is i,o additlou to her wit, nor no
great argument of her foUy, for I will be horribly
In love with ber. I may chance li;ive some o<ld

I

quirks and remnants of wit broken on me be-
i

cause I have tailed so long agaloH marriage:
but doth not the appetite alter? A man loves
the meat In his youth that he cannot enduie in
his age. .Sliall ()uii)8 and sentences and these
paiKir I)ullet8 of the brain awe a man from the

;

career of his humour ? So ; the worid must he
j

iKJopled. When 1 said I would die a l>achelor I

I

did not think I should live till 1 were married
Here comes Beatrice. By this day! she's a fair

.

lady
: I do spy some marks of love in her. 266

Enter Beatrici.

Beat. Against my will I am wnt to bid you
come In to dinner.

liene. Fair Beatrice, I thank yon for your

Beat. I took no more jminB for those thanks
I

than you Uke pains to thank me : if it had been

j

polnftal, I would not have come;
I

Bene. You take pleaiure then in the message!
Beat. Yea. Just so much as you m«y take

upon a knife s |K>int, and choke a daw withaL
You lu»ve no stoniuch, slgnior: ikreyou wclL

Bene. Ha .igainst my will I am sent to bid
you come in to dinner.' there's a doubht mean-
ing in thaL ' I took ito more imius for those
thanks than you took pains to thank me," that's
as much as to say. Any |>alus tliat I take for you
is as easy as thanks. If I do not Uke pity of
lier, I am a vllhiln ; If I do not love her, I am a
Jew. I WlU go get ber iiicture. [JSgft,

Act HI.

Scene I.—Lkkato's Ourden.

Enter Hbro, Maroarkt, and l usi 1 v

Hero. Good Margaret, run thee to the pariour-
There shalt thou And my cousin Ueatrtce

'

l^iposlng with the prince and Oaudlo

:

Whisper ber ear, and • il her, I and Ursula 4W alk In tbo or-jl-arii. an-.l tmr irhnle dIsetJUHc
la all of her

;
say that thou meriieard'st u«,

And bid her steal Into the (jleaehcl twwcr.
Where boney-iuckks, rlpen'd by the sua. ' g
ForWd the sun to enter ; Uke fkvourites.



Scen« I.]

senUy ' ^"'"nt > ou, prt-

0|U- talk must onlj t« Bene,lick

:

-My talk to thcc must Iw how Benc<Hi kIs sick In IiivH <iii»h D«-._i
Dino<iKK jo

TJW onljr wounda by heamyr^^

139

I-o„cl.e,ll„th^^'S,*n:^4---

notlu?
Of the false sweet l,«lt that hc Uv f„r „

TtatBe„.,leklove.Bi.Si*reJ;^"^r
Zrera^So says the prtnce. and .S'-Lo^

'''m^a,!. ;"" ten her of ,t,

ff«U ^They dia entreat me to acquaint her

But I [)eniuacled them Iftlu.i i ,! r.
'°

l)l«lalii ami scon? ride Mmrklln. „ ,
'

AlUr-ri^ng what they ij^^j",
Au'ni^ti:;^!^^^;^^

."Spiffs-- ""•"'•I

jf low, an agate very vllelv o.it
* *

;»s=irr;r;i:^ =

W h}ch slmp^oncs. and n.erit .-ureha-nlu,

^'7asht:; and tr.u. al,

As Beatrice Is. cannot In: commendable
^'

zsr* o'«K'„,d
Out of myaelf. pnu me to death with witTherefore let Benedick, llke3e,!yBm
ConsuuM; away In sigl,s. waste tawu^-

As H^.e Is ,.rizVl to have,-a., to rc"ml,
^

J

When are .vou"^L"::i.ru^ '•-^

"^.^rtUr-dir---^^^^^^^
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And, Benedick, lin. uii: I r. ,|iiito tlioc,

Tauilng my wild lieurt U> tlij Ua inn hau.) : 112
If thou dost love, my klndmss shall liielk- tht-e
To bind our loves up in a lioly band

;

»'or othen My thou dust deserve, and I

BeUevc tt better than reiwrtlngly.
[Kxff.

Scene U.—A Jii„„ii in Lkunaio's //<,(/>..

Knti-r Dos Peuro, Clai i.io, Henklick.
and Lkonaiu.

D. Pedro. I <1() l.ut stay till \out njarria^'e Ik.-

cousummatc, and then go I toward ArniKon.
Claud. 1 11 bring you thither, lu \ lord, if vou '11

vouchsafe nie. ' '

^
D. Pedro. Nay. that would be aa great a soli

In the new gloss of yaur marriage, as to show a
child his new coat and forlild him to wear it. I
will only be bold with Bcnclli k for his company
for. from the crown of his head to the sole of liYs
foot, he is aU mirth: he hath twice or tlirlcu iiit
Cnidd's bow-string, and the little hangiiiiin dare
not shoot at hln. He hath a heart as sound a«
a 1m;1I, and bis tongue Is the claiiper : for what
Ills heart thinks his tongue speakk
Bene. Gallants, I am not aa I hare been.
Leon. So say I : methlnks you are sadder. 16
Claud. I Iioih; he be in love.
D. Pedro. Hang him, truimt! there's no true

droi) of blood in him, to lie truly touched with
love. Iffcebeaad, hew anUimonev.
Bene. 1 have the tooth-ache.
D. Pedro. Draw it
BeiK. Uang it.

Claud. You must hang it Urst, and draw It
aflvrwanls.

n. Pedro. W-IiatI sigh for tlio tooth-aohe?
Iji'oii. Where is liiit a hi.iiioiir or a worm?
Bene. Well, cmtj one can master a grief but

he that has it.

CUtud. Yet say 1, he is in love.
D.Pedro. There ta no appearance of fanev in

him, unless it be a nwcy that he luth to stninRc
disguises

;
as, to be a Dutchman to^Uy, a Fnnch-

man to-morrow, or in the sliaiie of two countries
at once, as a German from the waist downward
all slo|is, and a S|»(nlard from the hip upward'
no doublet. I nless he have a fiuuv to this ,

foolery, as It apiK-an, he hat!), he Is no fool for
fancy, as you would have it a\n>vur lie is.

Ctotttf. ir he be not In love with soim' ui.nian
there is no believing old signs: a' brushej Li^ hat
a mornings; what should that bode?

ft Pedro. Hath any nutn seen blui at the
l),irl>er's?

Cl'iiid. No. but tU.' Imrlvr's '.iistli liath U-t t,

seeji with him; and the old ornauieut of his
cheek hath already stuflwl tennls-lalis.

Leuii. lud<!ed he looks younger than he did
ky the low of a beanL

ft Pedro. Nay, a' rubs himself with civet:
can you smell liini out by that?

I

Claud. That's as much as to a» the sweet

I

youth's in love.

I

D.Pedro. The greatest note of It Is his uefaut-
choly.

Claud. And when was he wont to wash his
face?

ft Pedro. Yea, or to pahit himself? for the
wljith, I hear what thoy say of him.
CUiud. Ntt}, but his JeMng qilrit ; which is

11.« i rept into a lute^triUK and new-governed
l>y st(i|)h.

ft Pedro. Indeed, that tell < a heavy tale for
him. Conclude, conclude he is In love." 64
Claud. Nay, but I know who loves lilm.
ft Pedro. That would I know too ; 1 warrant

one that luiows him not.
Clatid. Yes, and his lU conditions; and Id

despite of all, dies for him. &
ft Pedro. 9t» thaU be buried with her IHce

U|>»ards.

Bene. Ytt is this no charm for the tooth ache
Old slgnior. walk aside with me : 1 liave studied
eight or nine wise words to s|)eak to you, which
these hobby-horses mus; not hear. 75

lExeutU Bknbmck and Lio.^ATa
ft. Pedro. For my life, to break wiu, him

about Beatrice.

Claud. 'Tlsevcnso. Hero and Ma>gai«t bavc
by this phtyed Uiehr parts with Beatrice, and
tlien the two bean wlU not Ute one another
when they meet g,

Enter Do.n Joh.n.

ft. John. My lord and brother, Ood save you

'

ft. Pedro. Good den, brother,
ft John. If your Msure served, I would tpttk

with you. '
g-

1>. Ptdro. In private?
b. John, if It |)lease you ; yet Count Chuidio

nia\ hear, for what I would siK-ak of concerns
him. a.

D. Pedro. What 's the matter 1

ft. Johti. [To CLAUDia] Hmut your lordaUp
to be married to-morrow ? gl,

ft Pedro. You know be dooa.
I). Jni,:,. I know not that, when he knows

wliat 1 know.
Viand. If there be any Impediment, I umv

jou discover it

ft John. You may think 1 love you not: let
that appear hereafter, and aim l)eticr at me l)v
that I now wiU manifest For my brother 1
think he holdii you wcU, and in deamess of

j

iisart hath holp to eSbct your ensuing marriage •

Min-iy suit ia-spe»t, and UOjout HI busiowed '

'

D.Pedro. Why, what's the mattwf ,04
ft John. I came hither to tell you ; aod clr-

eumstanoea shorteowl,—for she hath been too
long a talUag oT^-tlM lady to (UiloTaL

1



Scene 11.]

Ctand. Who, Hero'
D.John. Kvcn she: Leonato's Hero JJrHero, everj- man's Hero. ' •

Claiui. Dlslr)val'

hink you of a worse title, an.l I wiTiTt Ter^'

me to-nlKht, you ghaU aee her chamitr

mln,l " »° «hM8= -v-ur

«ati^/. .May this 1.0 so'
D. Pedro. I win not think it.

conft« not /h f"
'^'"^ 'hat you «e^ TtS 1"*' '"^ " .*<"> will fol*w

^nZl^i'^J'""^'' • you 1 :
CW P-wcod ac.co«ll«giv.

lu you aajr when you have aeen the aaqneL

IKxmni.
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Scene m.-^
^nter Ooenuir and Vnsn, wftt

U< Watch.
Dogb. Arc you good men and true »

su^;VaZT^:X"»'«'

jjJJ^WeU,glve them their charxe, nel«hlK>ur

l..»fj!!?;, n>o,t .ic^art^man to be constable
""wn-

^--->
:
'or they caTwrt^*;:^ " ''''"'^'^^

Tome hither, nel«hbonr8«««i ..Jhath ble««Hl you with a H^S^^Tti Cl
wme rea<l comen by nature
•^r«Wk. Both Which. .Master eonH,ble_'^

tlmnta,, and make m J«^oft' iSjlf
"

*rttln« and reading. IrtteatapLT^h^^""'

.he mon ITa

3-wp--rr^r::;h.n.buti:?

wj;o::;^t.:L--t[ef^p''-t..-

n.X.:r'w;irr?'-^rr
"leq-ins should offend only hTe^c!^ S^T.vour hill, not stolen. Wen ™uat all the alehou«^. .nd hi , th«^ ^'
Jrunk get them to IkM.
^eA. How Ifthey will not?

*

t'K.k then. for.
men you

l» a^fA. Well, fir

hiStvi^iuT^^rrrtKrr'
and. f,,r such kind of men. [he les, yo,?Sj
h^n"^i! "'-- '"^^^^^^^^

"•'JJ'T*' h«nd« on him?

I hlnk they that touch pitch wl 1 be deWed Th^

thief. U, to let hin. show hlm-elf what he ll«cal out of your company,
*"

n.anr^irt'^"^ « --"S

I

winm-tVof-,.,""' " -'-P and

noi neur her lamb when It iMeawlll n^^^TT^J—l
a calf when he bl«it^ ^ ""^

ytrg. TtoTeiytrue.
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nmrrv, not witliotit the |)rince be willing • for
indeed, the watch ought to offend no man. and
«t is an offence to 8ta.v a man against his will

Verff. By > lady, I tliink it lie so. a»
Xtoj*. Ha, ah, liit ! WeU, masters, good nlglit"

an there be any matter of weight chances, ciui
up me: keep your feUows' counwU and your
own, and good night Come, neighbour. az

Sec. Watch. Well, mastery we he«r our diarge-
Kt u^ n„ Mt here u\xm the cburch-bencb tiU two
Hiid then all go tu bc<i.

Dogb. One word more. I.onest nelKliliours. I
rray you, watch about .signlor Leonato's door •

for the wedding being there to-morrow, there is .

u great coll to-nlKht. Adieu ; lie vlgltant I lie- !

ieechyou. [i?x««n« DoeBERRv o«d Vkrom.
|

toi

/.'(ift'c BoRACiiio and Coxrade.
Si'i-a. What, Conrode

:

Watch. [.UiJe.l Peace '. stir not.
liura. ( 'onrade, I s;iy I

Coil. Here, nmn, 1 am at thy elbow. 104
Bora. Man, and my elbow itched ; I thought

there would a scab follow.
Con. I will owe thee an aoiwer for that : and

now forward with thy tale. .og
Born. Stand thee close then under this pent-

house
.
for it drizzles rain, and I will, like a true

dninkaril, utter all to thee.
Watch. (-lWd«.] Some treawn, niMtera: yet

stand close. VJ^^
Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Don

John a thousand ducats.
Con. U it possible that any villany shouki be

so dear?
Bora. Thou shouldst rather ask If It were

possible any villany should be 10 rich ; for when
rich villains have need of poor aam, pow ones
mav make what prlte they will la,

Ctiit. I wonder at it.

Boi-a. That shows ihou art unconfirmed. Thou
iinowcst that the fashion of a doublet, or a liat
or a cloak, is nothing to a man. j j

-

Con. Yea, it is apimteL
Hora. I mean, the fadiioa
Con. Yes, the fashion la the bihion. ijs
Bora. Tush

! I may aa weU ny the fool's the
foot But seest thott not What a deformed thief
this fashl in is

,

Watch. |.i,v„/,,| 1 know that Deformed; a'
has. been a vile thief this seven yean ; a' goes
up and down like a gentleman : I miiembir his
name. j,.
Bora. Didst thou not hear somebody ?

Con. No : 'twas the vane on the house.
Bora. Seest thou not, I say, what a deforme<l

thi^f th!- fashion is? how giddOy he turns about
all the hot bloods lietween fourteen and flve-and-
thirty ? Noiiietlme fashioning them like Pharaoh s

j

soldiers in the reechy|iainting;iometime like god !

Bell prietu in the oM church-wtiidow ; some-

time like the shaven Hercules in the amlnshed
worm-eaten tapestrj-. where his cod-pieoe aeenn
asma-ssyasliisduh? ,^
Con. All this 1 .see, and I see that the Ikihlon

wears out more apparel than the man. But art
not thou thyself giddy with the fashion too, that
thou hast fchlfted out of thy tale into teOlmi me
of the fashion ?

—

w

Bora. Not so, ncitlier : hut know, that I have
to-night wooed Margaret, the Ladv Hero s gentle-
woman, by the name of Hero: she leans me out
at her mistress' chamlier-wlndow, bids me a
thousanil times good nl«ht.-l tell this tale vile-
l.v:-I should first tell thee liow the prince
Claudlo. and my master, planted and placed
and iH)sses.setl by my master Don John, saw afar
off In the orchard this amiable encounter. 160
Con. And thought they Marpiret was Hero?
Bora. Two of them did, the prince and Clau-

dio; but the devU my master, knew she was
Margaret

; and partly by his oaUis, which flrat
IKissessed them, partly by the dark night, which
did deceive them, but chiefly by mv villany
which .lid confinn any slander that Don John
had made, away went Ctaudio enraged

; swore
he would meet her. as he was a[>polute<l, next
morning at the temple, and there, liefore the
whole congregation, shame her with what he
saw o'er ni^t, and aend her taoaM aoin with-
out a husband.

Firtt Watch. We charge you in t; piinoe's
name, stand

!

Sec. Watrh. Call up the riKlit Master con-
stable. Wv liavr lure recovered the most dan-
Rcrous piece of lechery that ever was known in
tlie conunonwealtli,

Fimt Watch. And one Derormed Is one of
them : I know him. a" wears a lock. iSi

Co>i. Blasters, masters

!

Sec. Watch, YooH be made brli^ Deformed
forth. I warrant you. ig.
Con. Masters,—
FirKt Watch. Never speak: we charge vou

let us oliey you to go with us.
Born. We are like to j.rove a goodly coni-

iiKKlity. lielng tiiken up of tiiese men's bllln. iSy
Com. a conimo,lit\ in (|uestion, I warrant

} on. Come, we 11 obey you. lUxetint.

Scene IV.— .1 Iu>oiii in Lkonato's Houdc.

llntcr llKKC, .Maiioaket, and rasiui.
Hcrii. (iooil I rsula. widie nty ooiMiii Beatrice,

and dealre her to rise.

Un. IwiU, lady .

IlffO. Axui bid her tome hither. ^
Urt. Wea

.r:jcit.

Marp. Trcth, I think your other ntbato were
better.

Hu o. NOkpmy thee, good Mag, rU wear thia.



Scene IV.]

a.^:?^~;^„f;i'""« thou art

laee<l with sUvor sctTlfh ^1 "f*

a m^n'- ''.v "eight

Wcro. Fie upon thee fart not ashamed' ,r

abff"/?.
"'"^

• «r«ak^S honour•bl) ? i< not niarriage honourable In a be»»i'I8 not your Ior,l honourahle without m«?^.
1 think jou wou d have me nv <m.ii!«/.

ru',K?trt£r^^r^t^S

1.43

»it iH-'coriie me rurely '

•» w»» my

'"oral In thU BenedlctuSr
^

' whaV I H-^ '- ^^1" » t" think

r
' ""Ink what I CM •

Jr.^hi.~Tero^"rS

Jent. >^U.t p«« to ttta

i^arj?. Not a (U»e g»aop. '-^

£/if<;r Bkatrice.
fliero. Good morrow, coz

Good morrow, weet Hero. „
.lek^T^' '^"««» 7«« 1«k to tte

^SL"/; 'J2!'?"?'>'*"°"'ertune.methlnk*

wl^ir?- ^ ' toto - Light o- lo,e; that «««

»i, •<•
o Hwe with your heeU'Uien. If your huaUnd hare ttaUM eium^ ^ .n'

see he shall hiek no I«m».
"««Mrh,yon U

tha?;iihmy"S'"'"'''""'"'^"-' ^ -"^

f"7 /°'".f • hone, or a hu«Un,l ?

Ma o W..
'" "-em all. H.

JIfarsr. Well, an you be not tunuxi Turkthm. s no more- filing i,v the sUr. „'
HTiat mean* the fooL trow?

th^"h^«^ri';f^-'~**^----«^«-

«a»V- A maid, and stuffed 1 there » «oo.llvl atching of cold. » goocii)

«<-a'. O. G,xl help i„c: God help me' howlong have you profeseed apprehewtoSj '

f

Re-enler I'auuiu.

I
of the town, are con.c to fetehl^u ^^£2?^

,^...^..ptodre««e.goi.cSSSri5

Scene \.-Another Room inLnosATo'BBoutt.
Enter Leo.vaio idth DpoBMar and Vi

u-^Tj^^
^M^. Man?-, sir, I would have some en.*,dence with you, that decern, you n«^w ^"j

^on. Briet I iwny /ouj fcr «i U u -busy uroe wltlmie.
• yen aee it U a

I
^>"!76. Many, thto tt ia, rir

j

\frg. Yes, Id truth ttta. sir. »

Whatlslt,mygoodWendif
! ^iwdman Verges, .u- »«ar,.ii»u^
i

the matter: a„ old n.an^;,^^J^* "J?^

but^ in faith, honest as the skin l.tw^rh!;

i'erg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honert uany .uan living, thrt I, ,i ^ lS« iSrt ^Uonestcr than I.

nelKhbour Verges. i mia^

fL^If'
>ou arc te<llou«. aa1»<^- It pleases jour wonliip to aar aa. butwe are the poor duke", •fflcer.; bi^^L
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coiiM find in Diy heart to botow it an of ynnr
wcirship.

Lrf)ii. All thy todlonsncRS on mr ! hii?
Dngb. Yea, an t were a thousaixl pounit more

than 'Ua; for I hear as good exclaniati..n <jii

your wortfilp, as of any nan in the . ity, ami
though I be hu . ,(.r r,i . j, Iam glad to hear it

Verff. Ands... > I

Lrnn. I woiil i fa. tiri.iv. whatyonhavf tosii..
l'>'rii. Marr<

.
i-. ii.r m , vh U)-niKht, t-xcept-

Iii? your wcr-i. .,s . ri' -n
, u,- ;i cuuple

of as arrant l(' ..s- ;>,- m. in Mos^ina. 3^
Dogb. A g(. i.| i,_ 1,, .(, he will tiUkinK':

a» tbey my, 'n;,. ,1 tin- h Mi, thr wit i» out:
ilon help lis: It > a n, In see! V ! said,
i' faith, neiRl,iK.i!t \ erf.^ well, Ood •» a good
man

: an tw,. i, . n ride of a horse, one must ri<ie
Iwhlml. An ln ^ient soul, l' fHltli. «ir; br ni.v

troth he is, as over liroke lin .ul : t !;ik| i- 1k'

>mr»(hippcii: all nicii ar .1.,! ail .a^i: .,[

iiolghlHiiir.

Lmu Indeed, nelghhciir. Ill- . oiiKs ;. -liort
of you.

Dogb. GlftK that C.ixi niwu.
Leon. I miMt leara yon.
Dogb. One word, rir: our waUli. ,-,lr. hatli

Indeed comprehended two aiplclou«iierwjn«,ami
we would have them this momini; examlneil
iK'rore your wnmliip. ,j

j

/won. Tak. Iielr cxaniinati. .nrv If. and 1

liring it mo: am now Iti groat naiite, w niav
1

^ipear unto yi III.

Doi/b. It shall lie suffiicancc. -r,

£«iMi. Drink aome wlaa ere yoa go: }' ,

j

Enter a Xenenger.
.V- x*. My lonl. they sUy for you to gl\e your i

'iaiiKhter to her husband. („ I

Lenn. I'll wait upon them : I am resi
'

[Exeunt I,kon>to and M. ,•«.,

Doiib. Go, good partner, Ro, gel voutriKran
Seacoal; bU him bring hU pen ar„l li,i,l„.rn :

the gaol : we are now to examination these men
Verg. And we moat do It wisely. 65
Dogb. We wiU spare for no wit, I warrant

yiiu
;

here's that shaU drive goni. .f them to a
noa-cnmf

: only get the learned . riter to set
down our excommunication, and meet me at the
«"* [gmvnt. I

Act IV.

Scene l.-The ln»ij.
<.f.,

• kureh.

Enter Don Pedro, Do.v ioKi, Lkosato, Fri\r
Francis, Claimo. Ba-vmcK. Hrko B»t-
fRK K, A-r.

Leon. ' .inie. Frtir Kphlus. be brief: only to
the plain form of marriage, and you shall re-
cowit their partieufatr 'ntlea afterwards.

Friar. You come hither, niv Vird. to murrv
thlslaily?

Claud. Na *

Lfim. Tn lie marrio.l ti. her i ,ar
; you come

til many liiT.
g

Eriar. Ijtiiy, you coi hiti.or tn If married
to this count?
Hero. I da
Eriar. If eltli , of you kiioi. inward

iiiiiH^liment, why yon should m.i . ,.t„ined.
I i harge you, on your .souls, to utt.

'

l lantt. Know yo i any. Hero?
Htvn. None,!' irif

Erta, Kni« u oint?
L)"')!!. I (laro hL- answer ; none
Claml. 0!w): men dare ,to v h:vt men ma

'l..!whatmendail lo.notk. ving ^lattheyd.. •

Bene. How no«r
' interj. Hons : Why then

Slime ho of langhir g, as ah ! lia : he I

ClauU. Stand thee by . friar. Father, by your
leave

:

Will you with fnn' i,.i unconstrained soul 34
' live me thi« ii.ai > our daughter ?
Lmii. vwtrce as God did give her me.
(''>• Ami what have I to give you back

» .tise w.-rth

May counterpoise this rich and pro .om gift?

;

D. Pedm. Nothing, unle»^ you rei r hot
again.

C/ati-/ Nweet prince, you learn me aoble
tii.iiili fulness.

There :.e(iiiato. Uke her back AKaln

;

fdvc nut this rotten orange to your (Hond : 32
.She's bill the sign and semblance of her nour.
Beholi how Uke a maid she blushes I n:
O! wbikt authority and -hnw of' -th
Can cunning sin cover itself witiuu.
Conies not that blood aa modert eridr
To witness simple riitar ' WouM you ^w. ar
All you that sec her, that rv » i. 1

'

Rv these exteri r sho» . -he i* iiime
e knows tlie Iseatof a sixi 1. i

fer blush Is gnlltlnesii. not ••<».

f 'U, What .It. > ! mo: v !,

lud.

Sti to knit my soul to a! ... wai
on. Dear my lord, it in.,>irow ;

»i e vanqaish'd the resist ; nVhervou .

A -k1 tuMle defeat of her virgi Jiity,—

ObnuL I know what vou < uld say : if I h,,

.

known her.

V-«u IJ say she did eniliraee v. a husband,
' i.i .so extenuate 'he 'forchan •!

. Leiinatii,

.evertj" .il 1, +ith « m ..|Hrge;
i. asH i .^t. Ills Sim ..«t.i»'d

.rt,i ^-M cii-.i iuni come 11. .'.

Jtrra. And aaeu'd I "ver -tbt-wiso tii

"ud. Out on tkee -:i- • t »i|
iMtaiBM ' .'g

- Diat ] h«
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'

nui,.^ tall you this?
you annrer truly to your

Hero? Who can blot th^

h?

I now, (yniKig .

OFate! taken.
< the fairest coTer
ly l>e n IshM for.

11

' Hav'^ coinfort. !.,,„

X)ost til,,,. i,„,k up

r '• »^'«ref()re should ahp n..r •>

Cry shame upon CoaJd she here denvThe story that i» printed in her Wood .
^

D<- not live. Hem ; do not thWeve. •
*

For, did I think th.,„ ,r
*^ •

4 net quickly die,
"truoger than tliy

"ry. that, an Hero:
' virtue.

you yertemight 84
twdreandone?

'naW. answer to tUa.
Witt, '>"n,«,atthrthow,iny

utH
talk'd V

w, hetwl>

Hero its

What m.
Out at y.

Vow, If V
Hero:

lor

Vhy, . en are you no .maiden.

r .ha nift,.-, at her ch^nber-windnf

Thought I tto

sha nil's,

Myself woifld, on tli

Strike at thy life. uri.

rhWIfarthatatfruga,
O

!
one too much by tbet

Why ever wast thou lo»el<
Why ha<l I not witii , harii

Tookupabe«?ar'siftueat
W ho smirch, thus, and mir d with 'inr.m.r
I ml«ht have «,d. Xo part o ,t U^^'
But r„ine.and mine I IotM, a,„i mine I m^jAmi mine that I wu n«...-i , .

P™*<1,
That I

P""".'."^"- ""'< *> much

•^ProK, hei, i2g
but line?

anic ?

"I I one ?

eyes? ,32
I

Who
' Vinfr-

A • :,„.

D.J
n

N'ot to U

IndetHl. mortUke a liberal vllUin
he -icounteri th^ Ua„ i,^"
' '

1 secret.

' «»ey «« not to be nani d.

of;

Withoutomaice to utter them. Th^^ttvia,..-

»f::rSSH9^^re;i

»44

That I "'"<

^ <Uulng of her ; why, riie_o 1 ^ fijiento a pit of Ink, that the wHe •«
uatl. droi» too few to waah her clean Mm.And «iit too Uttle whtch n»m^J^To her foulmunted flesh.

Fot^t^" part, r am so attlrd'-.J^otT^'^
I know not « bat to say.

"onwr.

Beat, o „n my to.Vi, my cou«in in •

^'on. tonflrmd, cooHnn'd! O' iiu.t i.stronger made ' "

"«r w. jMMpeaMBj of her ftwtoeiii.

II
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WMhM !t irtth tMMT Ueaoe fttm bw: let

IlearmekUtUe;
J or I hare only been gUcnt ao long.
And given way unto tlili* course of fortune
H) noting of llie lady : 1 have marit'd ' i&A tliousuuil Mushing apparition*
To Ktart ititu ber Awe; thooMind innocent

In angel wUlU-ncm lioar awiiy tlio*' I.lushes

:

Ita her ejf there liath appear il a «re,
To bunt the erron UuM tlieie princes hol.l
AiauiMt her maiden truth. Call uie u fool

;

Trust not my remling nor my olwrvaUona,
Which with exprrl mental seal doth womuit 168
ITie tenour of n,, 1kk)1[

; tnirt not niv
Sly reTerenie. i-alllntf, nor dlvlnltv.
irthi« sweet hidy lie not guiltless" hcri'
I'ndw wttw Utli« error.

^ teon. FriM. It cannot lie. 172
Thou seert that aU the gnux- that she l.ath left

U, that the win not add to her dauiuaUon
A da ofpeijuiy : she not denta* tt.
why aeek'st thou then to co»er with Moue 1-6
Ttot which apiiem la proper aOwteear
Friar. Udy, wiMt nu tt k« you an ao.

ciui'd of?

Btro. They know that do a.xuw nie, I know
none

;

in know more of any man alive ,8,,T^ that which maiden modesty ddth warrant,
LttaUaiydaaUuAmerByl O.mylkther'
Prove yon that any Bian with BM conrav'd
Ath«»uianaMot.orthatIytit«rBl«ht ,84
Malnuinld th* ehaaga of w«rtt»lth anr crea^

ture,

Hefuso me, hate me. torture tne to death.
t'riar. There is some itrangc misjirision In

the prlnres.

Bent. Two of them ha»e the ven bent of
hoBour;

,gg
And If their wMona be mblwl in thU
The practice of It Hvm la John the faailard
A« hose tpirlU toH In IVame of vtDaniea

l->»ii I know not If they sfieak but truth
of her.

1 Lev hau.l!i shall t«»r li, r ; if they wrong her
lionour.

The proudest of theni shal. « ,11 h.^ar of it.
Time hath not yet so drtci thiii Idood of niinc,

io<

auu

Nor age mt cat up lay Invention.
Nor Ibrtane mado wcfa havoo of my means
norniy bad tub nil me to aiaoh of friends
But they sliall find, awak'd la Mich a kind,
IJoth strength of llnili and isitlcy of mind,
Ahllity In means and obolae of Arlends,
To quit nic of Umbi Uumwhiy.

I'ause awhilr.
And let my Kninin'l sinij vou in this case
Your diiughter liera Uie' princes left for dead •

Ut htr awMto \mmuviOi >H< H». »os

And publish it that she is dead Indeed

:

.Maintain a mourning ostentation ;

And on your family's ohl monument ao8
Hang mournful epitaphs and do uU rites
That appertain unto a hurial.

l-tan. What shaU become of this? What will
this do?

Friar. Manr, this well carried shall on her
Iwhalf

( liaiOT Kliinder to n.niors.' : that Is some good •

Hut not for that dream I on this strange eouisv,
lliit on this tnnall look Uir gn-aU-r Urth.
.She dying, as it must be so maintains. «i6
L poa the InsUmt that she was nccused
Shall bo lamented, plUcd and excused
Of every hearw; for It to Adit out
That what we hava we priM not to the worth
Whiles we enjoy It, but being tackM and loit,
Why, then we rack the raluc, then we And an
The virtue that possession would not show us
Whiles It was ours. .So will it fare with CUudio

:

M hen he sliall hear atie died u|K)n hit wonls.
The idea of her life shall sweetly creep
Into bis study of imagination.
And afwylotdy organ of her' life sjg
Nhau come apparell'd In more precious hahlt
More moring-dellcate, and AiU of life
Into the eye and protpect of his sonl.
Than when she llr'd Indeed: then "

|ie
niouni,—

If ever love bad UikTcst In his liver,—
Ami wish he had not so aeeuiied her.
No, though he thought his accusation true.
l«t this be to, and doubt not but succum 136
Will fiiihlon the event In better shape
Tliun I can hv U down In "Mlhifmt
Kilt if all aim but this be ItnU'd Mtt,
ThesupiKwitlonofUii lady^dMth ' uoW ill quench the wonder of her influnj

;

And if it sort not well, you way conoeat her,—
As iNwt bents her wounded re|intatioa,—
In some reclusive and religious life,

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, aud ii^uries.
Btiit. Siijnior Leonato, let the friar advise

you:
And though you know my inwardnea and love
Is very muoh aatu the pitoM and UaadiaL tsS
Vet, by mine honour, I wtn dtal la tkta
At teerttly and Juitly at your toni
Mhoiddwttliyaarbody.

Being that I flow In grief
The smallest twine inav leiul me.
t'riar. Tit weO contMilwl : priMatly awar

:

n«r to Mnnft iHM alnntilr ttar Mnte the
cora.

OoBn^hdy,dletoUve: thit v^eddlag day
Pwhapa Is bat prdoegM: hare patte8c« snd

endure.

[BMunt rauB, Una, bmI Lbmam.

wh^T •«



Scene I.]

Yea and I »iu weep » while Ioniser.Bene. I will not desire that. ,
Beat. You have no reiuon ; I do It fteelv

I, ther.. any way to ,how ,uch Mend-

Beat.

Bttte.

Beat.

Btne.

A very cnu way, l.ut no such Mend.Way a man <lu it ? a6a
It In a mans otftcr, Imt not »ou«,
I do love nothing In the world an waIi

HI you
: U not tliat .trunge ^

fi«ar Ai itrange u the thin* I know not''

"o weu as jou
; luit liellevc me not and vm i ii„

an io^T'"" ^ ^"i n^tSam sorry for my cousin.
ftw. By n>y .worn, Beatrice, thou lovert meB»at i>o not .wear by it. and cat It.

IHIfyJj*"
him eat It that «y» i i„vc

WUljrou not ert your wort?
fie«*. With no wuce that uui be <]«*iMd toIt. I protest I love thee.

""ww m
^at. Whythen,Uodfor»lTeme!

n "f• .V''"' "ffenec, sweet Beatrice •
war \ ou have sUyed me in a hann* hniir •

I was alx,ut to ,,r«te,t I lovcl vou "L"B*ni. Anddoltmlthalllhylieart

Kinctatmiow
Itet not for the wtde world.
You name to deny It fuwrntU. ^Tarty, iweet Beatrice.

^
.... I . I

^ ' »"'
: there to

BMt. In ftUth, 1 win no.
Bent. Well be Mendii Unit
Beat. Yon dare MMi«r be Wendi with ti>rthan fight with mine enemy
iirnc. IiClaudiotMlieMeayr
Bear Is he not approved In hmlmht .

' that hath Mande'red, eoo^mSSS^;

'"^ th^y come to^e

"ulJklJXi""' I'ouWe.thUhcrtlnthc

HwrMBeMtee.- ''^

Talk with a uuin out at a wl^w » .
ixvperaaytng!

•"wiwow. a

Btnt. Nay, but Beatrioe,-

•Underwl, the la umteM.
""^^ -

1 Beat—

• goodly Count Con.a^V, i ,wm

X '^r*.'^
M«d would be a n„nK'r Ml) «,K,.. But nianhooil to melted Intn^urts cs, valunr into compliment, a^d menon^ tunuM into tongue. Ld trimrnlt^:\':

[."it"
wv U^'

a wilS!'
" ' • thought w

hl.^" I ^Tif ' ^ ' challengenim I will kiss your lian.1. and so leave voT
"tcount As you bau- or me, so think of ine^
(.», comfort your oouA,: I muat «y she u
-»«-;«d«^fc,««a 7*^«f!

Beat.

Bene.

Heat.

Bene.

Beat.

I
Scene tl.-.i r. hnn.

I.ourwfcole<ltaw.blyaprK*r.si.
O! a rtool «d a cushion for the

Wtlon to examine.
"*

««f,„^ But which are the offender, that are^^^..nlned? let then, cou.e l«fore SiJS^

M^,' «<>«"« l*ft»re mew hat is your name. Mead f

I

iiorachia "

J|-V*. I'ray write down Bo«chh. Y^r,.

v'ilZu' " •^""*'-»"' •«! my waH, to

Write down Maatw geBtle^ CaumdlMarten, do youeme Oed »
""""^ to«i»de.

(
<*r. we ho|»'.

they hope thev lerteOod: and wnu Uod Snl: tor B«Sri«fcL t
*o««d go betere I2L'4BLter' mX"!U .ir«dy that you ar. UtU. hS2^

fW" kim.e^ and It wfll go near tobe iSSfctt!-»ruy. Howan.w.,y„„,oryJ:^,JIr?*»2



148 (niuc6 JR^o oBota (SLoHhti. [Act V.

hiUier, sirrah
; a woni In your < iir : sir, 1 my to

you, it ia thought you arc tabu knavca.
B'ira. Sir, I lajr to you we are none. 32
Oogb. Well. sUnd aiilde. Fore (Jo«l, they arc

Uith in a tale. Have you writ down, that they
are none ?

'

Sexton. Master conKtahlc. yon go not the
way to exaiiiiiic

: you muiit call fcMrth the watch
that arc their accuners. .3

Oogb. Yea, marry, that 's the I'flrist wnv I .'t
the watch come forth. .Ma.st.TK, 1 lh.lr^e vou, in
the prlnco'a name, aociin these im<'ii.

Pint Watdi. Thia man kiIiI. sir, that D..n
John, the prinre'a brother, waa a villain. 43

""9''. Write down Prince John a villain.
Why. this Is flat jwrjur)-, to oai a prince »
l>n>thcr villain.

flora. .Mantcr connUihle,—

J><H>f>. Pray thee, fell.iw] peaoe : I do not like
thy Imtk, I promise thee.
fkztoH. What heanl you him i«» else ?
*r. VoteA. Marry, that he hail nvelvoil a

thousand ducate of Don Joim for accuaing tlif
Lady Hero wronRftolly.

r)<Vb. Flat burglary aa aver waa conmlttwi.
( erg. Yea, hy the mass, that it la

r/ftn. ;vhat ehte, fellow ?

h'imt \Falch. And that Count Claudlo .i^.i

moan, upon hie words, to dIsKraec ll. ru lK-f..re
the whole aasembly, and not tnarry her.

Dogb. O villain I thou wilt lie t-on.lenmed Into
everlaa*Jng redemption fttr Mm. 6

1

.Srston. Whatelaer

.**(•. Waleh This U all
Sfxton. And tills Is more, raastem. than you

can deny. Prince John Is this morning secnaly
stolen away: Hero was In this manner accused.
In this very manner refuse<l, and, upon the grief
of this, suddenly died. Master constable, let
theae men lie bouwi, and bi«u«ht to Leonato's
I win go before Mid aiM» him tbeir examina-
tion,

^^.^^y
Pivb. Tome, let thMB be oplnionwl

erfr. Let them be in the himil
''I'll. Off, coxcomb I

l><"jh. <;,«!> my life I where Vi the aeiton*
let him write down the prince's offlcrr cox-
comb. Come, hind them. Tliim naughty varlet'

Con. Ammj ! you art an ass ; you arc an ash.
MMfh, Dost thou not suspe-l my place"

Doat thOtt not suspect my yean? O that lie
were here t* write me down an iwsi but
niaaten, remember th*t I am an aaa : though It
U- not written down, yet forget not that I am an
Kss. N'o, thou vilUin, thou art Ml of piety as
hall bo proved upon tboo by good wltnesa" Iam a wlae fellow : and, which U more, an nffls-f-r •

and, which la more, a houacholder
; and. whi. h

Is more, aa pretty a piece of flesh as any In Mes-
•Ina; and one that linowa the law, go to; and a
He* mkm eamigli. go to; ud a Mio« that

liath had losses ; and one that hath two gowns,
and everything handaome about him. Bring him
away. O that I had been writ down an .iss ! 53

[ Exeunt.

Act V.
Scene I.—Before Lbovato's Hmue.

Enter Leoxato and A.Nto.'no.

-int. If you go on thna.you will kill Nonrself;
Aii.l tis not wisdom thus to second grief
.\:,'aiiist y<iunieir.

ii w „ ^ ''™''
' ounsel,

V* inch falls Into tnin..- cars as protltli-ss t
As water In a sieve : give not me ..mnwl

;

Nor let no comforter deliglit mine . ar
But auch a one whoae wrongs do suit with mine •

1 r ng me a flMher that so loVd his chll.l, gW hos<,. joy of her ia overwhelm'd like mine
.Vnil I'iil liim speak of patience;
M. asiirc liis w.h- the length and breadth of mine,
.*nil l. t It answiT every strain for strain. 12As tlius for thus ami such a grief for such.
In every lineament, linim h, slia|>e. and form •

K such a one will smile, and «tn>l;e his Inairti
Bid aorrow wa<{, cry hem' when he should

groan,
Patch grief with proverbs; make mlsfortuue

ilrunk

With candle-wasters
; Mng hiui yet to me.

And I of Mill will gather patience.
But tlii n> Is no such man ; for, brother, men ».>

<^ counsel and speak comfort to that grief
Which they themaelvea not feel ; but, tasting it
Their counael tuma to paaalon, which U-foru
Would give preoeptial medicine to rage, 24
Fetter atrong madnem bi a ailken threa.l.
Charm ache with air and agony with wortla.
No, no

;
'tla all men'B offlee to apeak patienee

To thoae that wring under the load ofaanow a8
But no man'a virtue nor sufficiency

'

To be so moral when he shall endure
The like himself Therefore give me no counael

:

My griefh cry louder than advertiaemenL la
Ant. TherriB do man fton ehIMm nothiag

dlllbr.
~W Ipn)7tlMt,peaeel IwUlhaOeahand

blood;
For there waa never yet phlloMipher
That could endure the toothache patiently t6However they have writ the style of gods
And nia.le a push at 1 liance ami sunhrancei
Ant. Vet lien.1 not all the harm upon your-

self ;

Make those that do olTend you sulfcr too. 40
Urn. There thou avMk'Mnaiiwtuky, I will

do ie.

"«<) <loth tan na Bm ia helled

;

And that shatt aaadto kaow; ao ahail the
prtDce,

AndanorthOTithatthmdMMMmarher. 44



Scene I.]

Knter Don Vttmo atut Clai wo.
/>. /Wr„. Good den, good dea
/
" „ <'<»<l«l«y tobothofvou.

Hear you. my l„rt^_
'"»?»"•

ft^/ e</n,. W e h,ve »n,e hwte. UoMto

A» you «, h«tv no. •._«.,,, all is .„„..

oMm'nn • "^ »"-'

Some of lu wotiM lie low.
Claud,

at J^f ' ' i*^" <toer and Jt^t

I «y thou but bdM adM isMMMit child •

Thy ••;;^b.U.,««u««SSlht'!ih her

And she Ucbtiried with her anoertoni-
"

O! Jn a toml, where neverKanAO*^S.»e thi. of her^ fhuu'd 1^11^^
Claud. Myvlllaiiy?

""^""y'

l!fo«^^
^""-yn^t right. 0I.I man.

l^'-7''7'h..hod,.,fhed!!lC.'^"^'^'-
iHsirtte hl« nice fence a.„l hl» actl c ,,r»ctlee

""ByiMyehUd;

/uit^'n'^.V"*''^""*"""" nwtUr
; 1« Um lau one ant g.

'«mean.|*«ar.ne:tothi«M,d5r'

»««• iwy. I 11 Khip you from yow IWaliM teo. •

Broiher.-

j^lo afioul (Jlo<(Nii3. »49

Brotbw Antuny.—
11 lonten*. What,man; I kno«

A^d .he I, de«l riaader'd to d«ith by villain.That dare « weU ai»r«- a man Indeed i
-y I .hire take a lerpent by the tongue.
tt^vs, ui*., braggart., JmekM, milkilm:

^'t^ llolil y
theiii, yea,

AIHJ 'Iwt they wrtgh, even to the utm.^t
eruple,

^^rjll""'^'^'"'-'^""''
fi»hlon.n.ongln« l.,v,

<... antlekly, nhow ..utwaid WdoouMdeet

A-.Tu'Tirif,';'
"'"^ —'«.««-^ur.t

;

Uim. But, brother Antony,—

r>{::^>.»n.e,id.e.iet*^::d«ii;^^r""'"^^

ytfuT-pailSSf^

But^Z^JlT' *Wghter s ,l™th
;

Hut what was true and very fUl of proof^"». My lord, my lord—
A^^«*ro. lwiUnothe«-y„„.

''^•««> Iwlllb.he.r,l.-

for It
I A-x,„„t ^

w,.n; r'''";,
oooioi the man ,ewent to seek.

fVai/rf. N„w, KlKnlor, what nawi*
Itene. (J.hmI day, mv I,»rd
D. I'edro. W..|,„n.e. BUnlor : you are almoincome to iMUt alnioat a fhiv

hHVe l.a-1 our tw,.^ «>app«l oir With two oW n,e„ withn"

„!\'\'''''!- ^•*» »<« hta brother Wh ut ilnkest th.-u? wo fought I d^-uJ -

vak ur. 1 came t.. Hcek y.,M l^.th.

t'TwIt^
" Wilt thou u«.

It 1» in my . ^„ ,
'

:

thy wit IV thy

Clniul. Never any did no, th.Huth verr niaiivhave l»en U..lde their wit I wU?lS^
pw. AftUHHiriok,orangt7f
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Aen^. i^lr, I ilwU meet your wit in Um oMraar.
an yuu charge it agalnat me. I pnty jrou ehooee
uuuther subject.

tVaurf. Nay then, give bim aaotlter staff:
tliiii last WM broke crmix.

D. Pedro. By tliln llKht. lie cliuiigea more and
more : I think he be au^rv ImlcttL 144
CteuoL If ><e lie. lie knowa bow to turn his

Cinile.

Bent. Sball I apeak a wont in your ear ?

Claud. God bloa me (h>m a cbaUenge I 14S
BetK. [Aside to Clai'dio.] You are a villain;

I just not: I will make it good how you daru,
with wimt you dare, and when you dare. l>ii iiiu
right, ur I will protest ycmr oowanlii*. Von
have kllle.1 a sweet lady, anil her death shall
fall bcftTj on you. Let iiie liuiir from \.,n

Claud. WeU I wlU meet you, no 1 may liave
good cheei.

, g
D. Pedro. What, a feast, a feut ?

Clauil. I' faith, ' lauk him ; he batb bid me
to a ealfit-bead an<l a capon, the which if I do
not wrve most curiously, say my knife's naught,
sliall I not find i\ wooilcuck U««f ifc,

Bmu. Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes
easily.

D. Pedro. I 11 tell thee liow l!e:i'.rice ptalixNl
thjr wit the otlier day. I said, tliou ha<lst a Hne
wit 'Tnie,' sayi she, 'a line Uttic one.' ' No
said I, • a great wlf ' fiisbt,' Mtid ibe, •a great
gross one.' -Nay,' said I, •» good wiC -Just

'

said she, it hurU nolxidy,' 'Nay,' said I, 'the
gentleman 'n wUie.' ' Certain,' said slic, ' a wise
gentleman." 'Nay,' said I, 'he hath the tongues.'
• That I believe,' said she, for he swore a thing to
mo on Monday night. whU h he forswore on
Tuaad^y morning: there's a double lounue
there's two tongues.' Thus did she, an hour
tucrtker, tnuMhai^ thy particular virtues

; yet
at laM ah* oonduded with a eigfa, thou wnst the
liutwrest man in Italy. ,jg
Claud. For the wUeh the wept heartily anti

«aid she care<l not.

X>. P, dri>. Yea, that she did ; but yet, for all
that, an If she did nut bate bin deadly, she
M oui.i love htm dearly. The oid imb^ dai^ter
toldusalL
ClatuL All, ail ; and moreover, Uod mw him

when bo was bid lu tbe gaixiea
D. Pttiro. But wlien shall we sot the sa-

vage bull's boras on tbe aensible Benedick

»

head?
C'.nud. Vea, ami text underneath, 'Hew

ilwelis U. n(s||ck the Hiarrled man !

'

Btne. Fare you well, Ijoy : you know my
uitnd. I will leave you uow to your gijeal|)-llke
humour : y..:: !u-.^ '.-. z.tz ,s !>raKKhm d ,. thtir
blades, which, (i.xl 1* thanked, hurt not My
tonljtoryour many tourtesiesl thank you: 1 must
diaeotlBue your company. Your brother the
bMMd > Bed from Xaiitaa: ym haf«,MMni

[Act V.

you, kilbtd a sweet and innocent l;niy. F or my
Lord Lack-beard there, he and I shall meet ; and
UU then, peace be with bim.

[Exit.
D. Pedro. He ia In eameet.
Clnud. In m.jst profound earnest; ami, 111

warrant you, for the love of Beatrice. 204
I>. Piulrii. And hath challenged thee ?

Claud. .Most sincerely.

D. Pedro. What a pretty thing uuui Is when
he goes in bla doublet and boae and leaves oir
his wit

!

Claud. He is then a gbuit to an ape ; but then
is an a|ie a doctor to such a man.
D. Pedro. But, eoA you; let me lie: pluck

up, my heart, and be sad ! Did he not say my
lirother was fled?

^

Kilter DoLiiKiiRv, Vkrofji, n,id the WaUh, uitk
t'oxRAi.K and BoKAciiio.

Do^o. Come, you, sir : if justice eanuot tame
you. slie shall neer weiKh more reasons in her
iMlance. Ni^-, an you be a oursiirK hypocrite
once, you must be looked to.

D. Pedro. How now! two ot my brothers
men liound ! Boracbio, one I

Claud. Hearken after their oflfence, my IopI
O. r, (lr,,, ofllcers, what olTeuve have these

I

men ilonc '!

Ooffb. .Marry, sir, they have i-omnUtted fklse
leiKtrt; moreover, they liave s|>oken untruths;
sccondiiriiy, they are shtndeni ; sixth and lasUy
they have beliisl a Uuly

; thirdly, they liave'
veriHed ui^ust tUngsi and tu conclude, thty
are lying knavea.

'

D. Pedro. Fh^ f ask thee what th^ have
done; thlnlly, I Hi.k thee what's their oflbnoe-

,

sixth and lastly, why they are comndtted; aad|
I to conclude, what you lay to their charge f

I

Claud. Klghtly reasoned, and lu hb own
,

llvlslc.ii
; and, by my tri'lh, tlier-s s one meaning

well suiteil. 2^
D. Ptdio. W ho have you offi rnled. mmsters

that you an thus buimd to your answer? this
learned ooiMtable Is too euiming to lie under
sto.«i. What's your ofcnce

7

Horn, (tweet prince, kt me go no Airtber
to mine answer: do you hear me, and let thla
count kill me. I have decelvol even your very
eyes: wlmt yout wisdoms could not dlscovtr
these shallow fooU have brought to light; who]
In the night overheard me eonfessUig to tbl.i

man bow Uuu John your br.rthcr Incensed nic
to slander the Lady Hero ; how you wer« brought
Intti tba orchard and saw mo court Uargarvt
in Ilero'a BamMmU; how you dlignMMd her.
when you should numry her. My TlUuy the*
h.ive upuu ruuuM ; whioh I had rather seal with
my ileath than repeat over to niy shame. The
liKly is dead u|H>n mine ami my master's (blse
accusation ; and, briefl.v, I dctini nothing but the
rewaiUofayUtota.

"«v«mv»j^



S«n« I.]

^ ^ "J^-'^'' like lr„nthrough v,mr blood?

UT d u!'""

^"
'^^''t'S.?""'

iet th- on

A»r«L^Ye«^ .n.! I»W me richly for Uw pn»e.

And fled he if gpoa thli vlllany.

S'l^iss^

^

»5«

An-I since y.,,, o, ...1. 1 not 1« n.y s<.n-l„.I«w. .«

-vm ost the co,,y of ,„y chil.l tli:« sAwl she iiloiio U lair ti. Ix.tli of u.s

it*

I luu

!

A-«rt«r IjKWAvo, AsTomok f*«
Helton.

teo^ Whlcfc b tta vUhUnf Let «e
Thrt, when I not. another man like hi.,,
• m-y .TOM him. Wbict, ^ the« U he

'

would know row

^hJ^^tm* '*^*«» Mv b«Hth

Mine Innocent clilM •

Veu, .-von I .loae

'"ilff"' «v-

A third u fled, that had »h^.n„ It.
I thMk you, prinoe... for my duuKliUT'i ,l««th •

>««> "fit.

Vet I m,.,t ;„.ak. ,

ImiKW inL. to « |.Ht iH^nauce yon, tawntlo.
•«n tay u|»n my iln : yM »o»

»«<it in niiiUUiinf.
A /»«rfro. Byn,.< ,.,ul, „„rl: -g,

' wimlii hend under anr bM*v m,Mi^l
riml hell «UotaMSo to^

^ '

/.<»^
I
c«„„t I,,., ,,,„ Md my daughter

li^lT''" • 'f lovehW aught I.. «.! invention. ^
nwrntaf oome you to my boiwe.

cousin.
Awl M) dies Miy revenue.
Claml.

Onohlesir,
\ our ovcr-klndnee» doth wring Warn f,
I do

< inl.mce your offer ; and dlgpoKc
^ "r henceforth of ,H>or C UuUlo. ^U-on. To-morrow then I wlU «p«..t yow
To-nl«ht I take ..,y leave. Tl,l, na.i«hty man

Wlr-il to it by your brother. * ' '

"

Nor knew not what itae did when ih,
to me

;

But «Iway» hath l,een Jurt and TirUiou*
In :inj thing that I do know hy her.

lioyO. lion-over, sir.-whieh Indeed I. »I*umler white an,i M,wk.-thl, pia "uThe^
Offender, d»i call u«: i hls^ "rv.rL"^

-.a.m., the which ho hath ui*l JotoSUd S^Jpaid, that now u.en grow hart-heirtSl^^Jh nd nothlDK for (;,«l s «,ke PraT««;'«?-..

^^2"- '"-f- thy eare and hoaS

^«n. There', for Uv pain*
Dogb. OodwTethefbuadaUon!

"'uThal^i^eT'-*'^''''''*^^

rcct your«,lf. for t^TxlX ofTth.^r.

^"'to-m^r.!'' X^k ,0, yoa

O, I'Mro. We j^,, ji^j,

Cto. rf. T.^nlKht" I' li' „,.,„„. Hith Hero

XwT^"**^ With thi. lew,

How
•d



(muc6 JSL^o oSotti Qfloi^ttd- [Act V.

Scene II.—Leonato'b Oordeiu

hiitti- Bkneiiick and Maroakbt, meetiny.

Brnf. Pruy thcf. nwcet Mliitreu Margaret,
<l>x.'rvi- well at niy hands by helping me to the
tilKH-fh of Beatrice.

Mnni. Will you tli. ii write iiie a xonnet In
imiijif 1,1 ;iiy l>i-aiity '

j
Urnr. In so hl(?ii u Mjlo, Miirguret, that no

n.nn ll\inK "Imll come over it; for, in most
comely truth, thou .lesorvest it g
Mary. To hare no man couu' over met whv

•hall I always kt-^p Iwlow stair, ?

Bene. Thy wit is as qulek as the greyliound's
mouth ; it catche».

Marg. And yours as Munt as the fencer's
foils, which hit, but hurt not.

Ben^. A most maiily »it. Margaret; It will
not hurt a woman : and .so, I pray thee, call
Beatrice. I glre thee the bucklers.

'

,7
Mnrg. Olre us the swords, wc hare buckler*

of our own.
Bene. If you use them, Margaret, m.m nm-it

put In the pikes with a vice; an.l thev «re
<lanRcrou.<i wea|ions for molds.
Mnrg. Well, I wUl call Beatrice to Tou, who I

think hath lugs. "

^
Bene. And therefim will come.

IKxit M.IROARBT.

Tlie ^<id of love.

That siu uIhivc,

Auil lihciws 111.', aiiii lin.,» , 11..-. ^3
Ilo« iiiiiful 1 d-3fne,

j

I mean, lu Mliiging; but In loving. Leainier the I

gooil swimmer. Troilus the Itnt employer of
|

Iiandara, and a whole book fUll of these quonda:n
< ari*t-inonger», whose nanion yet run smoothl.v
in the evtii road of a blank verse, why, they were
never no trul.v t»nic<i over ami over as my jnwr
w'lf. In liivi'. Marry, I eaunot show It In rime ; I
have trlcl

:
I lau Hnil out nn rime to ' hulv ' but

'baby,' an innocent rime; for .sconi," 'horn,'
a hard rime; for 'whool.' fix)!." a babbling
rime

;
vcrj ominous endings : no, I was not Uim

umlmr a riming planet, nor I cannot woo In
fertiml terms.

Jlnter BsATRKr
Hweet Beatrice, wouldst Miou vouw •hen 1 , ,ili,m
thee .

Btai Yea, stgnior; and depart when vou
bill me

fi^'K --n; !::• tboB ;

Beat Tlien' li, -i^iken; fori' vou well nou
and yet, ere I go, let in. with tliat I .amc Mr
Which Is, with knowing » nut tmth i«»»«e<l between
yuu and daudio.

Bene. Only foul words ; and thereapon I will
kiss thee.

Beat. Foul words l.s but foul wind, and foul
wind Is but foul breath, anil foul breath b noi-
some

; therefore I wlU dejiart unklsseil. c-

Bene. Thou hast frighted the word out of hi>
right sense, so fbrdHe to thy wit But 1 must
tell thee phUnly, caaudio undergoes mv chal-
lenge, and either I must shortly bear ttom htm,
or I will subscribe him a coward. And, I piay
thee now, tell me. for which of my bad parU
didst thou «rst fall in love with me* 6,

Beat. For them all together; which main"-
ti ' iwl so |)olltlc a state of evil that they will not
a lit any good part to Intermingle with them.
But for whtcb of my good pwto did you flnt
suffer lore Ibr me? ^
Bene. 'SuHbr lore.' a good epttlMtl I do

suffer lore indeed, for I love thee against mv
will.

Beat. In spite of jour heart, I think. Alas,
|>oor heart I If you spite it for my sake, I will
HpiU' it for yours ; for I wlU never lore that
wbd'li my friend hates.

Beiu. Thott awl I MW too wtoe to TOO
[leacealily.

Beat. It appears not In this confession:
there's not one wise man among twenty that
will praise himself. go

Beiif. An old, an old instance, Beatrice, that
lived in the time of go«»l neighbours. If a man
do not erect in this age his own tomb ere he
•lies, he shall Uvo no longer In monument than
the bell rings and the widow weeiw. 85

Beat. And how long is that tliink you ?
Bene. QuaMtob: why. an hour in clamour

and a quarter in rhwm: tiierefore it to most
exiKJdient for the wtoe,—If Don Worm, hto con-
science, And no ImpedlmMit to the contrary,—to
l>e the trumiiet of his own virtues, as I am to
myself. .So much for praising myself, who I

myself will bear witnev, to imtoeworthy. And
uow tell me, how doth jrour ooiHin *

Beat. Very ill

Bene. And how do you f 06
Beat. Very iU too.

^
Bene, ftonre Qod, lore ma, and mend. Thsi«

:
will I leave you tou.fbr here couwe one in

i
igt,

Kllt.'r I"R»1 LA.

.Mailani, you must conic to your undt
Vouilcr's old coil at home: It Is pronil, niy Lady
Hero hath lieeu falsely aii use.!, tin- prince and
t'laudlo mightily abused ; and Dun John Is the
author of all. who to fl«t awl goM. WUl von
eomc |>reaently r

Beat. Will you go hear thtoDtwi,riViiory
Bene. I will live in thy bwrt, ittt la thy Up

•ndbe buried In tiv *jm; and BMNmr I will
gvwtth the* to Uty uaele'i. liCcntnt.



Scene III.]

Scene Ill.-Tk, Intide .ff-a Chunk.
Enter Dos ProRO. Clavtw. and Attewtonte,

«nth MiMfe and tapert.

of LeoMto?
.1 /yf^r./. It (g, my lonL
CIa ttd.

(HfOiig/r„m a *to//.]

'rh""?."'
''^"'«•"^•"». tongueVim the Hero th.t h»re lin.

.

Dentb. In gner.|,m ..f her wrongs
*

So th* Ufe IhU died with «bwne
LiT«.lade«hwiUi,lorioMf«»«.

g
Ktaag Uioa there ufwn the tomb

v-J^?**^ •'•""'>•

'

moA^ ioaiid. and rtng your ictenn hymn.

SONO.
FanloD kwMmm „f the i,i«ht.

F..r ih, which, with »n«. of woe.Hound about her tomb they go.
Midntght, ««iiUt our moan •

Help ,w to »i(th and groM.'
Henvlljr, heavily :

Till death be -.ittered,

ilearlly, heavily.

Claud. Now nnto thy lK,n«. goo.i „ight •

The wolve. hare preyVI
: and look, the «-ntlc.hi7

venU way.
"™

ThM thi. for whom we «ndery up thi, woe
IMwtunt.

Scene IV.-^ Room in Lkoxato » n„u»t.
Knttr LeoifATD. Airroxio, BuNgiucK. Bratrkk

s^'i ' "."ii""
'

So are Um twiwM ud dwidto. who
accaa'd her

»iici

; j
the error that yon baaMl MmtaH •

Vifi ' in »"me niult fbr thla.V.lhouKh omlnKt her will. a» It uupmn
I'l the true coura.. of all the <|umU(in

'f 1'. And »o a,n I, Ih Iiik el«. l,v futh enlbre'dr- oail young riau-llo to a m konlnt ter ft J

' A n . f* * chamher I,, yourselvea,
^

I

An,| „hen I .end fbr ,o«. come Wtl,er!n.akM •

.. > "I" know your ,., > ,ti,_

.

VM,miist,lK,.nitl,.rtoyo„rl.r
.. filterAnd givf her to ^ oumk . Inu.Uo.

ten™ '
""

Friar Imii-tentrcatyonr, win. I thinkfnar. To do what, algnlor '
"""'i-.

flw. To bind me. or undo uie ; one of themsenior Leonato. truth it 1^ rwd algnlor

A im
[ ,i„ with an eyeof love requite her

Kromrtatrtlo; and the prince: Batwhat^yo^J

I
"lit. for my niy will is your irood will ,5

I
M'Vv»t;.n,lwitho„,;.thl.d,y t^S^i^ "

,

n the sutc of honounihic n,i,rriMe^^
!

In which. K««i Mar. I .hail dert™!Vour hela
'fo'i. Slyheerttowtthyourllklng.

^
Hen. eome the prince «rtCta.2iS?

"""" "
F-nftr Don Prdio tmd CUfWO, vitk

Attaadaotii

i «m "'r 'i"*'
to thh JU, a^blr.

naun ^
W e here attend you. Are you yet detemiln-d

,

T.Ml,y to man, with my btx>ther-« daurtterT -

" /V"-: Good morrow. Be[.S^t 'Thl'"hat .the matter. •

"™*«'«-

1 iiat voii have aueh a Fefamarr hoa.
ftill of fyort. of atorni and cto^lBlMi*

<^W.
1 think he thlnka upon thet^M hullTmh

!
fear not. man. we 11 tipththor^^^

A« once Enroll «"«• at luily Jore.

/.'•'•ft Bun Jo«K air, had an amlalWe ow ^A...1 >..,,u- ,„ch .tmnge boil l^iTZ ZiJ^,

mI'. '.^io
"

l'"'^
""We ftet,

Which 1* the lady I muat aulu upon '
A nl. Tbh aame la ahe, and I .|o gire yoti her



154 (WlttC^ JlftO ««0U< (no<3tn3. [Act V. Sc. IV.

Cla»d. Il hy. then the 'I mine. 8weet.Ictme
your fiM*.

/."ftn. Xo. that v».u nhBlI not, till you Uke her
li;inil

jg
B< forc this fMar, and swear to many her,

ciiKiil. (Me me your hand : before thin holv
War.

I xm your hi!sl>;in<l. If you like of mc.
Hern. Ami wlien I IIV.I, I was your other wifo

:

( I'limn.d iiir/.

And when yon Io»'il, you were niy other hiiK-
Ian.L

g,
^frill it. Another Hero •

Nothinu cettalnw:
One Hero ilii'.l (k>ni .1. hut I lio live,

Anil luwly iis I live, I am • nMhl. 64
V. Pfflio. Tlie former Hero! Hero that ii

dead!
Lftm. She died, my lord, but whllM her rbui-

der livM.

Friar. AU this amaienMnt am I qualifv

:

When after that the holy ritei are ended, '
68

I 11 tell you largely of fair Hero's death:
Meantime, let wonder seem hnilllar.
And to the chapel let u« presently.

lifiir. Soft and ftilr, fMar. Which U Beatri**?
Ileat. H'nnuitkinff.] I answer to that name.

Wliat Is your will
^3

Benf. Do not you love me 1

Beat. Why, no; no more than rea-son.
Benf. Why, then, your uncle an<l the prince

anil (lanillo

Hiivp Ux-n ilwelved ; for they swore you iHd. !

Ilfat. Do not you love me ?
'

B<'nf. Troth, no ; no more than rea«on.
'

lit'at. Why, then, my rousln, MarKaret. and i

rrsiila.

Are much decclvM ; for they did swear yon did.
Hell*. Th«y nrart tha yauwm almoM si'.k

ibr me.
Bnt. They Kworc that you were wtO-nlgh

dead for me.
|Bnif. 'Tlx no KiK'h matter. Then, you do not

love me?
Bfnt. No. truly, but in IHoidly raeomr 4. «.
Lfnn. Come, cousin, I an m« you km the

Rentleman. £4
Claud. AMirilbeiwornvpM'ttluUbeloTes

her;
For here'! a paper writtM In Us hand,
A halttait MMUMt of bta own brain.

Kiislilon'd to Beatrice.
II'm. Ami here's another, &i

,

writ In my cousin's hand, stolen fhmi her
iKicket,

Containing her aOiection »mto Bene<IU k.
Beng. A miracle! here 'soarown hamUafpiinst

our hearts, fomc, I will hare thee ; but, by this
liRlit, I Uke thoe for plt.r.

r,ent. I would not deny you ; hnt, l>y tMs Rooil
lay, 1 yield upon (nrat persu-islon. ikixl partlv
to Kjive your life, for I was told you were In ii

consumption. ^Bene. Peace ! I will stop your mouth.

I _ _ , [Ki>fti hfr.
D. Pedro. How dost thou. Benedick, the mar

rieilnmn?
,^

ISeiy. I 'II teU thee what, prince; a college of
wlti nii kers rannot flout me oih of my humour.
I >ost thou thi nk I care for a satire or an eplgiiun ?No

;
If a man will be lieaten with brains, a' shall

wesir nothing hamlsome about him. In brief
since I do purpose to marrj-, I will think nothlnt;
to any purpose that the world can say against It

;

and therefore never flout at me for what I have
said against it, for man is a giddy thing, and
this Is my conclusion. For thy part, Claudlo, I
did think to have beaten Uiee; bat, in that thou
art like to W my kiwaian, lira nnbruised, and
love my Cousin.

Claud. I hail well hoped Ihon wouldst han-
denied Beatrice, that I nilght have cudgelleil
thee out of thy single life, to make thee a double-
dealer ; which, out of question, thou wilt bo If
my cousin do not look eicMdiM Mmirlr'to

IIO
Dew. Come, come, we are Mends. Let's bare

a dance ere wo are married, that we may Ughten
our own hearU and our wives' heels.

Lfon. W e 11 have dancing aflcrwanl.
Bene. First, of my word : therefore plav, mu-

sic ! Prince, thou art sad
; get thee a wi'e get

'hec a wife : there is no staff more ie\-erend tJian
one Ufptd with horn. ^

Enter a Mrss«miii

Me». Sly loni, your hnAher John ti U'en in
tlih'ht.

And brought with arnie-i men Uiek to Messina
Itfne. Think not 01 hliii till to-morrow: I 11

devl«e thee Imve ptlttlnhm. iiU for him. Strike
"P I''P«"" [Danit. Kaeunt.



Fkrdixand, Kiiu of V,vaiT.
HKRnWMB,

)

on .he Princes,

« Natha.ii«i, • CunOr.

Dkll, a ConaUblr.

•'"-TARD, a Climn.
M"T.i. Pa^ to Annado.
A Forester.

The P»i.ic«8g of France.
Kdsaii.vk,

)

Ka*t".u'r,„. I

•"«»dl»«»n the Prince,

J*<JuiirBTTA, a cnnntrj Vmch.

Act I.

Seem h-n, kixo of XAVAHRr s Pan.
Siaertht KiKo, B«»owiw. UmaAVtiLU.

iHJMAlKB.

'^'"lisJ^
'•"»•. M«rt«II hunt Ule, In their

Ana
^^"^'''^ "P"" hrawB tomb«.

Wlin^r? " <le»th :witen qjltepfcornwrwit devouring Time .

That rttfoh ten 6irt.M. «;SbJ.kL
Ami mako u!. hain of HemitT.

AM the hu«e army of the worM'i dMinn-

iMrrt! !ih»!l he the wonder of the wnrM
'Mr .ourt .hall be . little a^aSeme.

^
'

"
Mill and conUmptatlTe In living art

lV»« '-"""Snvli!,.,

klVlS^^^l!^. term to live with i,„.My Wloir*Ao|Mk MM to keep thow uatntei
'

Tr,« i.i« own hand m.iy atrike hh honoar downTim. v,ol«tea the an.allct branch he^
'^be to ^wr deep oaUM, aad keep It too.

^J^^li^ll^*2lL^ '"e wit.

To love to w«.Tth t-*!^ ' :

With »h P^P' ' P*"* "W'l <JI« •With ail thc«. living In phlloaophy. ' „Ber. I can hut my their protertaMon or«. •

Tnd onJ
"nrojicl the,^

:

Th^ wM.-h .'K :

A^d Thin /
An iL

""^ «">«•" '« the nightAndnot be acen to wink of ail the dav.- * '

wnen I waa wont to think no harm all nMf

O . tS,ll^?Kr" " '"•^'"^ there,o
!

tlicw an buren taaka. too haul to keor.

fh I»«"Vv from

iJer. Let me aay no, my liege, an If yon dIm.,.
I only .wore to ,tudy with vm.r

"

'v
'"^ -»ce

"-O" '"W, la. w.



IS6
[Act I.

' 4

B»r, Thing! hkl aad Iwrr'd. yod ommi, ftom
common Mfiuie?

'"i^. Ay. tlmt is itiMiy-i god-Uke recompense.
/>r. < (.me on then ; I wiU mrew to «tu<tv

Tn know the thing I am forltkl to know ;

'

.\n thun: to study where I well may dine.
When I to ftraiit expnwly him fdrtiM

;

Or stud}- » lu re t<> iiioel .some iiilstrc.sn tine,

When inLstrcgR-s from cuiuuion seUHe
bid:

Or, h«»ing »wom too hanl a-kceplng oath,
study to break it. and mH break my troth.
If -"tudy's gain be thus, and thii be m,
Study known that which yet it doUi not know. 68
Swear nie to tliiii. and I will ne'er say no.

Kh,g. These l>e the glojig that hinder studv
•iniu-.

An ! train mxr InUIlectn to vain delight.
Bfr. uiiy. all deUcbta are vain; but th..t

most vaiii

Which, with |nln purehasM doth Inherit iwin

:

A«, painfully to pore ujion a hook.
To seek tlie light oftruth ; whiletruth the while

I ).)th fnlselv blind the eyesight of his look : -r,

Light s.-eklng light doth light of light bqpilk!

:

^o, ere you Dnd where light In darknea Ucs
Vf)ur light grows d:j-k t.y losing of your cryea.
-•tudy me ho«- to plcaw? the eye indeed.
By fixing it upon a fairer eye.

Who daading so, that eye shall !« his heed
Ami give him light that It was blinded by.

stuiiy is like the heaven's itfortoaa son.

80

84

saucyThat will not be deep-searched with
looks

;

>^Mi!ill iiave continual pUxidcni ever won.
Save haso aui'iorlty ttidn others' lHM)ks.

Tlicsc earthly godfathem of heaven's llghu ;s
That give a name to every llxed star.

Have no more proflt of their shining nighu
Than tlioae that walk and wot not what

they are.

Too much to know h to know nought hut Ihnie

;

.Vn<i every gcMifltther can give a name. 93
A'/ni;. How well be'a read, to nmou i^alnst

rcailini;:

/>>'»). Proceeded wcB, to stop aU good pi«.
cee<ling

!

Lnno. He weeds the com, and iUnieta grow
the weeding. ^

Krr. The spring binear, when gTMntsMe are
a-lmeding.

Ihi in. How follows Uiat ?

1^'^ Mt in his place and time.
Itiim. In rciiiion nothing.

Something tlion, in rime.
King. Ben >vni' :^ like nn envious sneaping

IVost

That bites the lirst-lHin, InfanUof the spring.
Ber. Well, say I am : wbyshoaM proud sum-

mer Iwait

Before the bir<ls have any came to rfag f

104
Why sh.iuld I joy In an almrtlvc birth ?
At ('hristnias I no more ilesire a nwc

Than wish a snow in May .* new-fan^lc.1 nilnh •

But like of each thing that, hi seas<in gr.ivi s
S«> yon. to study now it is too late, ,08
Climb o'er the house to unlock the little gate.
King. Well, sit you out : go home, Berowne:

iulieu <

tin: \o. my K w»l lord : I have sworn to stay
wlthyoii: ''

Anil though I have for liarbarism sjioke more
Than for that angel knowkxtae you can

Yet confident I II keep to what I swore,
'

I

.Vnd ttlile the penance of each three mnt
I

'I'ly-

• iive me the pajwr ; let me read the same; 116
.\nd ut the strii t st decrees I'll write mj name.
A'f '/. H<m well this yielding rrecaes thee

from slnimc I

Ber. Item. That nn v^man uluill crtw/- rn'th-
in a mile iff my court. Hath this been pr<v
(laim'd?

Liitig. Fuur days ago.

/ V r I . t s see the penalty. Onpaini^loiinf
If I t „,/„. . Who deviseil this penalty ? 124

/."":/. JI«rry, that did I.

-Sweet Ionl,an<l why?
/.<•»!/. To fright them hence with that dread

pcnjilty.

Ber. A <laiigeroiis law against gentility

!

Item. V imii man h« teen to talk inth a tro-
man iritMn U« term thrte years, he »hall
eMure «im* ptMie duime •» tk» rmt ^ the
court can poeiibly devtue.
This :<rtlcle, my liege, yourselfmnt break

; 13a
Kor weU you know here comes In embassy

The French king's daughter with youroelf to
speak—

A maid of jjrace and complete m^esty—
Alxiut surrender up of .Viiuitaine , <

To her decrepit, sick, aiMl bed-rid father

:

Theratore Udsartiete to made In vain.
Or vainly comas th' admired princess hither.
King. What say you, lords T why, tbto wiw

quite forgot.

Brr. So study evermore !s overshot

:

While it doth study to have what It would.
It doth forget U> do the thing it should

;

And when it hath the thing It hunteth most,
' Tig won as towns with lire ; so won, so lost. 145
King. We most of fores dtapMMs with tids

decree;
She must lie here on men nsoearity.
Ber. Xecessity will make ns an forsworn 148
Three thousand times wittiin this three yean^

space

;

Ki.r every man with his nffccU Is bom.
Not hy might master'd. but by S|>ecinl grac"

If I break faith this word shall speak for me,
"

lam fonwom'on mmneccMtty.' tfi



Scene I.] ^ooe'e Baieut'9 JBoet
104

ij6

>.> to the Uw. M large 1 write uiy name

:

A»d h. ttmt br»to tte„ the U^^t^''
St*i„l.in»tt.aii.lerofeteniiadMune-

,rf,
MweitUoiu are to otb«» a» to me •

[Jut I beUeve. altboujjh I M«n mi kwUiam the hut th»t wJU hut Iwep hto oMh.
is there no quick recrwrtlongnuitoid? .60

'''"^
hL''i::i

with a rennoJ tmv. Iler of Siwi,, •

Doth mvteh Uke enchMUng hwnoBv

;

A nau
. ,f cniplena^nu, whom right and •Tong

1 M» clHl,i „r fmicy. that Amiu,lo hiKht.
* orlnteriui U, our studio* nhaU retaUs

In UW^bom wor.l« the worth of n.anv a knlRht

HOW you daii^t, my loni», I know not. I „

,

But I ,«H«t, I love to hew him te ' "
And I will lue him for my miaitnkn'
Her. Aniuidol.anK»tUlii,*rio«i wi«ht. ,76A ..mn of flre-new wo«to. fc,fcton^ own knWit

<;<<rt«l»h.«mlii«rilK,dmUteo;.,
8IH)it;

And, ao to ttwtjr. threerMm is Imt ibort

*rf«r DtOL, viUh a Utter, and Coktaku.

&/•. This, fellow. Whatwouwif
Outt. I mywlf reprehend U, own perwn for
H... his Gnice s th.ri«««h: bat l'w3d"iel

his own person In fleeh aad Uood. T
Ber. ThUlshe. '^"^

TW. vlUany abnmd; this letter »ill uil „,

ln«m:.
S»'.th6eo«lew,<, thereof r..«.touch?

Her. How long soever the matter I hour It.
«..Hl for high worts. • ^*

t^o,!^. A high hope for a low heaven:
Knint us iwUcnoe :

^
««». To hear, or forbear laughing »

n..^i::s.-;-oi;rfor:^U'

c.rtoS£hi:'5:!i^>'« US

'J'-r. In what manner •

thSr'ih— "'i'"""' '""""InK. «lr; a»

i^lnmwmerandformftniowing. Now.iir.for

the manner.-ttl. the manner of » man tospeak
t" .» woman, for the form,-ln some form

'"r. For the following,*?

o.^iife^d'^,Sb'rr
'"""'^'^^^

A''/ij7. Wlll ,„u hear this letter with attenHon'
As we would hear an omcle. ^.^

^'f.
and My „/Beringpatr^ *fto*f. -NotawordorCosUrUyet

Amy. .sv, it ,v _
f^'wf. It ii.a.i- Ih- no

; I>ut If he mv it ! 1.

is, In telUnx trie, Xnxi L~ ^ ^
King. Vvtux '.

^Cm. Be to me and every man that dam not

King. Vo words!
"'^

>n*lanchay. 1 d,d commend the biatk^tmre,,

nottrUkmaU which U called mpper: ^ muc/.

thy park. Then fur tK§ vlmot abm J^i^ i

•fA.<« pen the eiH.n-»^.^r^,i kZ^l

TJrt. Me. -4',

^tA«< i.ntet.r«| emeUUnowini,

'Art/ uhalluw ttimL—
Still me.

" / remember, hight Cu»t-

Ome. 'i"

nrted and co,u.,rted, amtrar,, t„

King.

C<)»t.

Kinij.

Coat.

King,
ard.—

('mt.

Ki ng.

th ^tkill^J^^^^^^
canm^, with—itith.-0.' with hui'^'ik".^'^'

CoH. Wlihuwencli. '

,

Ki,^. with a child gmndmJ^r



158 Govt's ftflgftur'g AoaL [Act I.

King, FtrJviyumlla.—toU tk» veaterMUtl
•laUtd tckiek i -xiyprthitndM vttk tS* tfiiremid
cicai'i,—! keep her a$ a vatl <\ftitf law'ii_fnrii;

and . hall, at the Uawt afthD iwtet natice, briivn

her lu trial. Thint. in nil cutH/jlimeiitt o/ Jr-

C9Ud and hmrt-buniing heat of duty, jyt

Vu.v A iihiAXO itK ArmAIM.
Rer. This is not so u U aa I looksd for, but

iliv In-lit tkut i-tcr I bearO.

JTiNfr. Ay, Um bM iw Um wont But,alnmb.
wbatwyyoiitoUilsT aSu

Cmt. Sir. I cunfew the wench.

Kinii. Dili >ou hear the iHvcliuimtion ?

Cult. I ilo confeiw iiiucli of the buurliiK It. Imt

little of the iiuirliInK of it. ;iS4

KiHij. It u':u prwlHiuiul a yearn luj|>ri!>i>ii-

iiieiit to tie taken witli :i wem li.

CiMt. I wu iakm with uuue, air : 1 was talLcii

with a (laiiiowL zS8

Kiitg. Well, it wan |>rucljUiiM!d ' liamoncL'

CW. This WM iM dMuwiel iwither, itr: she
was a ' virxin.'

King. It is ao varied too; fur it was pru-

ehiinied ' vindu.' 293
CW. If it were, I deny her tirgtuity: I was

tuken with a uuiid.

King. Tills maid will not serve your turn, sir.

Cutt. Tills uiaid will "•ne iii)' turn, sir. 21^7

Kinj. Sir, I will )>ii. 'mnee your sentence:

you ibiUl (M a w«ek witii l>raa and water.

Cost I had rather ;>»} a niontb with uuttM
and porridge.

King. Aixl Don Amiadd shall ix- vnur kM|ier.

-My Lord Ik!n>wne, sec liliii delivered o'er:

Aud go we, lords, to put in t>r.ictice that 304

Which each to other hath mi stronfdy swoni.

\Kxeunt Kixa, LoNo.tviLLK, atui Dr vaink.

Bcr. 1 '11 lay my liead to any good man's hat,

Theia oatiw and lam wlU prare an kUe Mom.
.Strrah, cume on. 308

Cost. I sulTer for the truth, sir: tor true It Is

I wa* taken with Jaqueuetta, and Jaqueoetla Is

a true )^rl ; and therefore welcome the sour cup m'

liruHfivrity ! .Vfflictiou may one day smile again :

.ind till tiiun, sit thee down, sorrow ! [lixeunt.

Scene \l.—The .'taine.

EiUer Armado and Mom.
.Irui. Boy, what sign Is It wlien a man of

t-Tfiit >pirit icrows nieUnelioly ?

ilulh. .V ^reat sign, »lr, that lie will i - ik sail.

Ann. Why, sadness is oni.- and tike self-sauie

lliliig, clear imp. s
.V-"*. Nv. !io ; i'i sir, fK».

inn. How canst thou part sadnuss and lue-

lancholy, my tender Juvenal? 8

JTolA. By a fiuniUai deoMiiitnrtton 9t Um
working, my touch senior.

Arm, WbjrtovfhMaiiirl wliytaHiiliiMriort

Moth, Why tondsrJuvenal? why tamkr Juve-

nal? 13

A rm. I q)olM It, tender Juvenal, aa a con-

gruent epItlMton appertaining to thy young
days, which we may noiiiltiute tender. 16

Moth. And I. tough senior, as an Hppertln.3nt

title to your old lime, which we may naiiie tough.

.1 riiu Pretty, and apt.

MolJi. Uow mean you, sir? I pretty, and my
saying apt ? or I apt. and my saying prrttf ? 31

A rm. Tliuu pretty, baeauia littk.

Moth. Little pretty, becanwUtUe. WborelbrB
apt?

.Irm.

Moth.
Arm.
Molh.

pndse.

Ann.
Moth.
Arm,

a4

And therefore apt, becaut qaiek.

iipealt you thia in my pralM, maatffr?

In thy condign lifBla*.

I win praise aa wl with tha wme

Whatt tbataneelUingenkmr
That an eel Is (piick.

I du Mqr thou art quick in aoMren:
tbou lieateit my blood. 33
Moth. I am answetvd. sir.

Ann, I love not to lie iromteil.

Uuth. [.i»ide.\ He ni-vuiLi the mere coutrary :

crosses love not him. ^7

.4rjii. I have promise"! to study tlirec years

with the duke.

Mutk. You may do it in an hour, sir 40

Arm. IttiputsdUe.

Moth. How many Is one tfarioe toW *

Arm. I am ill at reckoning; it fltteth the

spirit of a tapater. 44
Moth. You are a gentleman aiid a gamester,

sir.

^Ir«i. I confess iHitii : .m' luitii the »ar-

iiisli iif a ciMiipletc III 11!. 43

Moth. Then, 1 am sure y ii know how niu< li

th* groM wim of deuoo-aoo aouMiala tOk

Arm. It doth amount to one mora than twa
Moth. Which the base vulgar do oaathiw.
.1 rm. True. 53
Moth Why, sh-, is this such a piece of study ?

Now. here s three studied, ere you '11 thrice wink

;

and hiiw utsy it is tu put 'years' to the word
' lliree.' and -itudy tlircu yean la two wordt, the
daucluK horse will tell joii.

A nn. .K most fine figure

;

Moth. To prove you a cipher. Oo

Arm. 1 will henapon contat I am In love;

and as it is liase for a soldier to love, so am I lu

love with a I'itse wench. If drawing my sword
against the liumour of alTection would deliver

me fk-om the reprohale thought of it, I would
take iK'slre iirisoDcr, aud ransom lilm to any
Fn.:;^h cuunicr fur a ::cw dcviiMxi c.irxsj. 5

think scorn to ithch : methlnks I sliould out-

iwear Cu|ild. Comfort ue, lioy : what grer.t lueu
have been la love? }«
JfoM. HeretihM, maiter.

Arm. Mont iwwtHimlei! Hon aothartiir.
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dear boy, name more
; and, swcrt m , cliUd, Icl

them Ui men of good rvpuU: and carnage. 74
MoO. ltaiiM(«,iBMt«r: bawaasDanorgtMM

i-aiTtage. grtM cania«e. for be omtad die tua n
Kate* on hU iHW-k like a imrtcr ; «mI h*wm In kive.

ar/n. o trcll-knlt tSamml itiong-Jolnturt
Sanioon ' I do cxuel tlii^e in niy rapierm uiucb aa
thou ilM,t mc III carrjlin? Kat. n £ am lii love
toil. \N bu wan .Sani»>n'ii love, niy dear Muth ?
Moth. A woman, iimjOi \j
A nil. Of what complex .^u ?

MotM. Of ail the four, or the three, or the
two, or one of the four.

. t rm. Tell pnciaeljr ofvImI oonideziaii.
M'lth. Of the lea-wator green, lir.

Ann. Ii that one of the four oomplexliiiia*
Math. Aa I iMM iMd, ifr; and tbe bcM of

them tiM). , ^
Arm. Green IndiKl l» the colour of lnver*

.

i.ut t have a love of that colour, niethluks
.SaauLi bad naU reaM lor It. H* lUTCi*
afTteeted h«- for her wit ^

V-th. Uwatw,iir,ftiralMhwlaKrecnwit.
Arm. My lore h mmt Imiwimlate white and

'-'d.

Miith, Mont maculate UKMgkta, naiter, are
iiiajtkod under such coloam. '

55
.1/1(1. Incline, detlne, well htcaUd Influit
Moth. My (kther'i wlt,an<l iiiy mother's tongue

tMbt me

!

Inik Sweet Invocation ofa child, ' ir y
>> IpattMtical!

JfvtA. If ihe he made of white and 1.

Tier faulu will ne'er be kot >
For l>lu»lilni{ cheeks by lliult«ii> • «

And fears l>y |«le white »h.;» : -
,

Then if sht -ar, or be to lilame, '

By tids you shall not know,
|For still her choekn |*oaa«n the saui-
'

W h Ich native ithe doth owe. u j I

A danseitwa rime, iMMlOT, agriM th« NM^
white and red. I

Ann. U there not • balM, boy, of tbe Kins i

Mil theBetsar?
.Voth. The worid was very guilty of such a

liallail w^uie three hkcs since; hut I think nov,
Us not to be found

; or, if It were, "t would
iieltlicr rvo for the writlnx imr the tune. 120
Arm. I rt lll have that suhjeot iiowly writ o'er

thill I may exam|de niy dlKression l.y soini-
luiKhi . iMvcudent. Boy, 1 do love that country

f!''."!^*
tha pwk wMi th« raUoniU

hind Costard
: AedMerrMwdL 125

lAnde] To be wh^ipwl; and yet a I

liett.T love than my nMuter. I

A.m. SuiK, ix.y: uiy 8i>li1t grows heavy in

Muth. .Knii th ; s i'r- at marvel I-.vlng n Ihrbt
"inch.

Arm. I say, sing.

vOUpBH) he pMt

1< K.VMTA.

tliat yiiii

*4

I

A"/i/t r KlU,, t 'oHTAHli, u;,

I Oult. .sir, tlie duke's plua.-

keep Costard nafe : aii.l ym iim>; 1. 1 hliu take

j

no delight nor n<) jienan. v, liut a : ,u...t fa>t thrt-.-

days a week. For this diUusil, 1 must keep her
I
at the pork ; she ia aUuwed for the day-woman.

I

Fare you wcR
Anil. 1 do lietray myselfwith bluaking. MaM!
Jill. Man ?

.l™». I will \lslt thee ut the lolye.
J<vi. Tliat's hereliv.

Anil. I know whe>v it Is situate.
Jai/. Loril. how wise jnu are

!

Ann. I will tell thee 'wondci-s.

Jnq. With that llMwt

I
.Irm. Ilovetbee;. .^j
Ja'i. So I hearii yon say.
-Irm. And so flwe««U.
JIf/. Fair weather after you

!

' tML Come, Jaijuenetta, away * ,,2

! Kzfunt Dill and Jxuvtsmli.
A rm. \ main, thou ahatt teat for thy ofltecca

ere tli Mi iiardoneil.

Coft. Well, sir, I lio|)e, irbcn I do H, I shall
do It on a full sUmiaelL ,;()

Jna. Tbou Shalt he beartly pnnlshetl
Co*/, r am more bound to you than jour

fellows, for they are but UghUy rewarded.
. I r/;i. Take away thia vttbdn : ahnt him up.
.V'lf /i. Clime, you traimiiwli^ aiave : away

!

t.-i,,t. u-t uie not be pent up, s>t: I will fkst,

Soth. No. Hir; tkat ware bMt and louee: tbov
' it to prison.

I

'«•*. Well, If e»er I do ae<> ti e hkh lavn of
deaofaUkm tlwt I have se<>n •. Hull. -c-l

!
MuiK. What aball aouit ' .' ,68
Cott. Nay. nothing, Mast .Vr.a, but what

they look upon. It ia not for iwisoners to be
too silent in theUr w«ri|s : and therefore I win
ay nothing: I t»iar,« ;.kI I have as Httle j.h-

" *» Miother aix nd tL. -e' | can !•«

''^
f ^"iim Mi' .1 and CiTHTaru

Arm. I do BlTin t the \ery ^.imd, which in

where her shoe, which is baser, gutiieil by
l^er foot, which b baaaat. doth iNad. I ahaU be
forswom.-whlch ia a great arnment of telae-
l:iH,|,_ir I love. And how cmn that be true love
whii h l« il« !y iittenii)t«t • ly)vo Is a ttunlHar

;

Love is < .Icitl
: there Is no evil iui(?el lait f.ovv.

Vet wus .> s. " U-ni|ited. aii.l lie h.i ,in
cicellcnt stn i 1.

;
yet wss Solomon «o sedueed.

and he had a r.- (fi«»l wit Cupid s l>uU-f<hafl
is t«o hard for llers-ul-ja' s^iuh, m-A th. r. f..r- tv»;
much odda for a Siianlanl's ra|j|er. The lirst

and aeooad elauae wU not aerva my turn ; the
pnaaailo he resiiccts not, the duello ha ic^ida
not: hU disgrace Is to be called boy, but Ua
glwy U, to aubdue MB. Adian, vaiowt naal
rapier! b« atUI, dnwl ftir jrow gir ia la
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lo»e; }i'it,lic luvi'tli. Awiist nii' sum.- exteni|Minl
gixl of lime, fur I am Kiiri' I turn Dunnvtcr.

Ueviw, wit; write, pen; fur I uiu fur whole
voiumM in Mlu. [Sxit.

Act n.
ScwM I.—The Kino or Navajuus'» Park. A

Pavilion and Tentt at a dintanci:

i..iUr till- I'Kix<>a»H iif Kraiice, Komalink, Maki a,

Kathakixe, 1h)Ykt, LoT\i\ aii'( Hu-i Attttiil-

uutn.

Buj/et. Now, luxluiu, sumuiuu U{> > uur (Kurot
8|ilritM

:

Cunslilur wlioiii thu kiiij{ your fathor kviiiIk,

To whom he ien<lii,aiid what * bU vnilNUMy :

Youneir, heW precious In the worlil'k estuviu, 4
To (larley with the w>le inheritor

Itfall iierfectlutu tliat a niuii iiiu> i>we,

Miittihlesw Navarre ; tlie plea of im Ivsh weight

1'haii Ai|Uitaliie, a <1<i»t}' fur « qui't'ii. 8

lie iiuw sus prwIlKiil of ull dear Kn"'>--

A.s Niituru wait in malting graccH dear
H'heD she did starve the general worM l)<'side,

And pradiffUly gave them all to yuii. i ^

Piin. Good LorU Uojrct, uy bcuut;.
, though

but DMMI,
Need! not the painted flonriih of jcmt ptmiM

:

lleauty la bought by Judgment of the eye.

Nut utter'd l>y Law Hale of vhapmenn tonguen.

I am low proud to hoar yuu tell my wor'li

Than you nmeh uilUii;; to Iwcuuiitt il ww
In H|)eiMilng yuur wit in the pruiM- uf mine.

Hilt now to ta«k the tanker: kimmI lk>>ut,

You are not Ignorant, all telUiig temc
Doth noin alinad, Na««m h«Ui niMle • tow.

Till imUbAiI itiidjr akall out-WMtf three yean,
No woiwui najr approach hb tfeiit covit : 34
ThorefDN to ue leemth It a BeedAil coune,
Herore we enter hi* forbidden gates,

To know hU pleasure ; and In that liehalf,

llolil of your worthiness, we aiiigle you :i

Ax our best-mot log fair solldtor.

Tell him, the (Uughtcr of the King cf Fraiit t-.

thi M-rlous business, craving quick dUimtch.
Imiiortune* iwrsoual vonferenuc with hU lirace.

Haste. algiiUysu much ; whUe we attend, u
Uke hunUe-vlsag'd sultan, hU hlRh win.

Bafttt, Preud uT onpfoyment. willlnKly I k<>.

PriH. All |NMe Is wtlilac priile, aiui Mnini
Is so. lA^KUoVKT

H ho are the vutarle.', my loting lonis,

That arc vow-fellows with thin t Irtuoiia duke ?

h'if Lunl. Lord Longavillo is one.

PriH. Know you the man '.'

Mar, I know him. nadam: at a niarrlage

taut, 40
Retween Ijunt Ferlgort ami the U^tuteotts hdr
<>r Jautues Kalconbrldge, •oleiniiUMt

IB Nunoaady, mw I this UwiiavlUa.

A man of soTendgn parts he li erteem'd; 44
Well atted in the arts, gloriotti in arms:
Nothing becomes him ill that he would wclL
The only soil of his fair virtue's gloss.—
If virtue's gloas will stain with any soil,— 43
Is a sbarii wit miilch'd with too blunt a will

;

Whose eilge hath power to cut, k Iiohc wiU ittil!

wills

It should none spare tliat come within his power.
Prin, Home meaj mockli^ lord, bdlka ; is 't

BO? 5j
Mil r. They wty so most that most bis humoun'

kmiw.
Prill. .Such short-llv'd wits du wither as they

Krow.

Who are the rest?

A'atA. The young DlunilW, a Wiril-accom-
plisli'd yuutti, ^

or all that vlrttte love for Tfartoe loT'd

:

M«ist iwwer to do most harm, least knowing UI,
KorV- hath wit to make ac ill shape good.
Anil shaiK! to win grace though he had no wit
I saw him at the Duke Aleiii;on's ouoe; 61
Anil much (uu little of that good I saw
Is my rt'iKirt to Mn great worthiness.

Jin: Another uf these >ttuilont« at that timi'

Was there with him, *r 1 liave heard a truth : r^j

Ucrowne tiMjr call him ; but a merrier man.
Within the limit of beeoming mirth,
I never spent an hour's talk withal 61
His eye begets occasion for his wit

;

For every object that Uie one doth catch
The other turns to a mirth-moving Jest,

Which his fliir tongue, conceit's ex|iosltor, 7J
Delivers in such apt and gracious words.
Thai aged ears play truant at hta tales.

And jrounftr hsarlngi are quite ravished

;

80 iwaet and vohiM* Is hli discourse. 7,

Pfin. Ood Vkm my ladtet! aw they all In
love.

That every one her own hath garnished
With such liedecking ornaments of praise ?

Firit Lord. Here conies Hoyet.

Re enter Uovet.

Pnii. H lint itiliiiittamt. lord?

Bujfet. Navarre had notice of your fair ap-
pnawh ; (1

And be and his competitors In oath
Wer> 01 addMM'd to meet you. feutle lad'

.

Itofore I oam. Marry, thus much I have learnt

:

He rather moans to lodge you In the Held, 85
I.Ike one that conies here to lieslege his court.

Than seek a <llR)iensatlon for his uiith,

To let you ent4T his unpcvled liuiiiu' SB

Heie oouius Navarre. [The Laditi matk.

Kulrr Kiaa, LomAvibui, Dimmjib, Bibowm,
and Attandanta

£i»t. Fahr princess, welcome to the court of
Kavart*.
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AMmviIi aot vatiMa to Uh Biwi,% ŵwth. i3«

..m""" '.^'f'''
' "««ln! aaJ

1.^"^ L''ii:" * :
tto roof of thta courtU too Uch to to younk Md wrieoM to th* wide

fleW»tool)M»tob«mlne.
whwihuo

'"court!""
"widMn, to my

Pn/i I will be wtlcoiuc, then : oondnct uie
tnltliur. ^

^iWi^. Hear nic, dear Iiuly
j i have sworn an

uatli.

Prill. Our Laily lidp my lurl ! lie 11 Iw for-
Buiirn.

if»W. Vol for the world, fiiir mwlaiu, by my
will ' '

Why. wlU AiOl bn»k It; wUl. and .,o-
thlnx else.

King. Your ladyship b l«norut what It
1*'°°

Where no^ hU knowlclK.. ."u«t prove Ignorance.lOMt your Krace hath on. out liouwvkeeplnK

:

TU deftly to kt-c,, that oath, my iu„|And (in to break it,
^

Uut pwdon me, I am too sud.len-bold •

To u-ach a t,.tchor lU licwimioth wc.
'

,^
\ o.,c h««ife u, nu.1 the p„rp<«e of my coming.And «u<ldeuly rtnolvf mc In my suit

Kui'j. Ma-laiii. I «ll|. If Middonly I may
I r,n. V„„ „iii tl,« *„„KT that I wwu aw,iv

oiill?
* »»th yo« til amSnt

fi'A I know you dia
Huw netdhM wm It then neTu ask Uic «iuo»t| jn !

"°

., •<» quick.
H.S,. Tli -long of you tl»t spur mo with guiU

*'"twm'tL^'"'* ^ " f"^^'-

Not tlU H leave the rtdcr lu the mln-.
1)1 r. W hat time o' day t

Thi' h. urthatfootoriiouMMk.
/"<•. Nim r.ilr I)cfull )„iir ma^k '

li'". Kair fall the race It.'..xris!
,

/'V/-. Aiiil M-nd MMi many l.jvei
.

!

Allien, «« you Iw none.
Aay. then I will Ih; »onu.

iiie iwjment of » hundred thouwui crowni •

Being hut the OHO half of an eatlw
'

Olsburwd by my Ihther In hta w«»
Uut wy that ho. or «rr.-iu ndthw ha»».-. ,„

- Hv .1 that »„m. jet there rMiatu UMaMA hundred ihoumnd mora; In NNtTarth.
which,

Wthen the king yow Iktber will reotore
But that one half which la UBMtMed.
Wc will give up our right In Aqnltatai«,
And hold fair fHendahlp with hi« maleety. , -o
But that It icenM, he little purposeth.
For here ho doth demand to have repaidA humlred thoumnd crowns; and notdeinan.U
On payme'it of a hundred thousand erowns, iZ,
Tto ha»# h). tiUe Ut. In Aqultalne

;

Which we much rather had deport withal
And have the money by OUT fltther lent.

'

Th,in Aqultalne. w geMed ai It la. , .a
Oear prtiicees, ware not Ma wqneata ao ftir

reasons yleWlBir. your Mr self ahuuUmake
A yielilliiK K.iliist ,.)nie i. ;i,oi-. In niy breaatAnd K>) well satlsned to France agala ' ,«

' n,i. Vou do Um king ay Mhar too niuctawrong —"v«

An.1 wrong tbo Kputatlou of your name;
In so unaoemlng to oonfuai receli*
*Jf that whieh hath lo P*lthfWly been paM. > ,6A '„<r. I do pmtert I never beam oflt;

'

And If yuu pnjvo it, I II n-iiay it l>aGk
Or jidd up AiiulUiliie.

„ '
"• W ') ,irn Mt your w eiU.

Boyet. you can pro.i
; ;e :u.(|„ittimce«

t or sueli a sum from HpetUU offleer*
Uf Charlea hla firtber.

^"'l'- Satisfy me so.
So please J our Uraoe, the |«ekat la not

Where tliat and other apeolaltlea an bound ! tUTo-morrow you shall have a sight of them.
^

AU lil)enil n as..!! I will yid.l unto.
i:«anUwe. reciivo nuch welcome at my hand lUAa honour, wltho it broaeh of honour iimy
Make twdar of to thy true worUiincs*.

t^^!^J^*'' V^-^*^- In my gate,

;

But her. without you ihan he «,rcoclv'r^
Ai you Khali deem yourself lodg'd In uw heart.
riioiiKh »! denle.1 fab- harbour In my bouaa.
Your own goiKl thoiiiihts exuiw me, and Aim.

Well

:

Tomorrow shitll wo vUit vou a^aln.
I'rin. Sweet health aWl OUr dtilfaa COUMMt

your Oracc I

«wnw
ifiaH Thy own wW,

, Hko in every
tuaeal

I A'jseu,« Ki.N.i «,.,« AU yvaf.i.
Bcr U«ly,Iwllleomm*»lygutoMln.ow«

lu'jirt.

/f- Hmy v.,,,, ,|„ ,„y oommendaU
Would Iw kIiuI to <tee It

/•'< r. I would you h«ird It groan.
Is the fixil aiek 1

Hiek at the heart,
Aiiitk! U t i: i.lo.j<|.

Would that do it good?
My phytic says. ' ay.'

WUl yoti prkk % with yo„.
}

O

Btr.

I! I

1(0

>84

am



l62 [Act m.

Jtot. Nu point, with my knife. i88
Jier. Now. Gkid wv« tby Ufe

!

Hiif. And youn from long liviiiK

!

Li f. I cannot itay tliaukiwfiving. | Retiring.
l>u:ii. Sir, I pray you, a word; what lady is

thut sa:iiu » ii^i

L'<4cf. Tlic lii'ir of Alciiviiii. K:illi;irliii' liir

liui:ii'.

l> iiii. A galluiit lady. Muiuieiir, fare .mui

well. \ExU.
L'lng. I lieseech you a wonl: what li nhc In

the wliltu ?

Ui'i/ei. A wiiiiian (onietlnies, an you nw ber
ill tliu ligllt 196

Li-h'j. IVri'liance light In the light. I detiri'

lii'r niuiK'.

Hij;/! t. Slic liatli iuii luic fur hcnelf; tododrf
that, Huru u uliaiiio.

Long. I*r«y you, »lr, wIiohc itaunliti r

Bo^t. Her luother'H, I have humt.
Loiiff. tiod'i UoMlug on your lieanl

!

Bmii:t. Good nir, lie liot ulTended.
•Slir u> ail holr of Kalcotilirttlge.

Li'iij/. Nay, my clioler ig cudud. 204
hhv Is u liio«t sweet lady.

Bvi/et. Not unlike, air ; that niay Iw.

\f:xit L0SUA\1LLK.
/«/•, What M lii r imiiir. in the c«ii';

Ji"liel. UoMiliiK', liv n.i ,il liaji. ao8
Di r. Is '•liu will ;«<l or lu)

.'

Boyet. Tu lit;r will, »ir. ur no.

Btf. You are wvlcoiiie, ^r. Adieu.
Boj/et Farewell to nie, idr, and welcome to

you. I Kxit BitaowM.—£a«M«* Hnmmok.
M".:-. That last li JBsrowne, ttte metry uiml-

(iipliiril: -J,-

N. t a Mord Willi liiiii Ijut a Ji-st.

.\inl cvei-y Jtist l>ut u wiinl.

/ .
It (v^us woUdoae of yaiitotak«hlmat

Ills word.

£ I was as wilUnf to gra])t4e, as be was
to board. 316

Mar. Two hot sheep*, marry

!

Biiytt. And whemrtire nut ships?
Nil 'li, . |, suivt lanili, uniassw«(Monyuurli|«.

.\l :. . \,Mi nlirrp. uti<l I inmkmn: sball that
lliitiih thv ji'Kt r

Bo^et. So you gmnt piiKtun,' fur im

\Oferiiiti to ki-n hn .

Mat. Not su, Ki'ntlu beast. 7 j"

My U|M are no conuium, thuUKh aevcrai they be.

£<ijr«/. Belonging to whom t

Mar. To my fortumiB and me.
Pi in. <i<Kxl wit* will

; but, Kt'litti'K,

Thi> • ttut ."f wltji were much better u^iod 2.4
Ou N.itarrc and Ul book-OMB, for beru 'tlx

•iliusi'd.

B'Sftt. I r uy obMrnUlon,—wbleb tan laldoui
lics,-

By tbt heart's sUU HMtorto dbclowd with eyes.

Oeoeive me not now, Nararre is Infocted. azg
PriH. With what?
Boytt. With that wbkh wa lorera a^tle

afltected.

Prin. Your r—iiin.

Btiyet. Why, all bis behsTkmraiUd make their
retire jj.

To tlii^ court of liis iH cpiiiK tlii'miiRli ili »iri-;

llU heart, ilki' au aKule, with \oiir priut itu-

prcss'd,

Proud with his fomt, in Us eye pride exprcss'd

:

His tongue, all impatiant to speak and not see,

Did st'iml>le with haste in hi* eyesight tu be

;

\il sonNos to that sense did ma.V.v tlioir repair.

To feel only louking on fklrest of fair.

MitlioUKlit all hi-. »eii!ie» were hn V W in his eyi-,

A> Ji wols 111 or\»tal for noun.' prim e to buy
; -.^i

Who, t»-iid ring their owu worth from wiiore tlu.\

wen.' xluKs il,

Did point yuu to buy them, along as you iiassVi.

His tiiue's own maiieut did quote such amaiea,
Tnat all eyes saw bis eyes enchaated with gasea
I 'II Kive you Aquitalne, and all that Is hla, 346
An' you give bin fur niy sake but one loving

kis.s.

Prill. ( nine to our pa\illon : Uoyct l.s ilisiMw .1.

lUiyit. ISut to Hpiak lljat 111 won:- wliiuh UU
ivi hath dlw loMi

1 only liavo made a nuMitli of his eye.

By addiiw a tongue which I know will not llr,

Biif. Thou art an oU hivu- niuuger, and
ipeak'st skilfully. 352

Mar. He is Cupkl's grandfltUiar and leanu
now* of him.

Ku^. Then wan \viuf^ like h*r MOtbmr, fw
hrr father is Imt griiii.

R,iy, t. Do you boar, my mad wmcbe* ?

ilnr. No.
Bogtt. What, then, do you Me T
Run. Ay, our way to he kuihs.

Botet. You an: too bard fbr me. 156

Act m.

Scene l.—Tkt Kisa or rAUMtfii Park.

Enter Ar.maih) and Morn.

Arm. Warlile, child, make |Muwlniiale ui\

saaae of bearing.

JToO. [fUnginf.] ConcolUuil.-
^

Arm. Hweet air! (lu, tunderiiuMi of yeani
(like this key. give enlarKviuent to the wain.
Iirlim liiiii realliiatel) hither: I musteuipioj lilui

in a Irtter to my love

AfiitA. Miwti'r, win juii win ;, our love wltl. a
I'ntuch bi aw l ? ,^

Ann. llow meanest thou? lirHwUug u.

rnmeU!



Scene I.]

u tune at the t.,„«,„ , ...„l.can«i7 to it wlthyo^
foe lm,„o„r ,t «,.J. turning up your eyelid^

^'l^T^,'"" "
Uie Iteu^u if j„„ 8Wttllo«e.| love l.v ,i„KlMir

«P I««c by «nemn« love; *m, .v,,,.^ |.,.t ,,ent.hou»-Hke o'er the ,l,„p otyonr eye.
; wltn\. ,rar.»s cro^e,! on yo,;r thin .H.-lly;iu^bIet like

r. I,l.it on H S|,lt
: „r jour han.i, m your .Hnket

Ike a „,,.„ ,„er the ul,I ,„l„tl,«; ^ kjl,

;,:
", « M'll' "iHi away. Thewau. .^,Ui|>lemenLs. tl,e«= are hun.oun,. the»o !«-t«y nlee wcnci.es, thai «, | ,„. ^.^^

163

fi. -.Iciyi.u

this ex-

out thoK; and make theui mei
note niB?-tJurt BHMt are afT. , t.

• •

,1,

.i'-m. How hMt thou i.ufLh.i^xi
I'l-rhiiie?

liy my iienny of otaorvrt.oo.
• I Ilut O—hut
.'/(.//,. • The hohhy-horm,. |i fbwof
^1 '-/-. Calient ihuu my lov.- • l„.hl„ -l,„p*. ' '

'

«>'tli. No. nitt«ter; the hol,h>.h.,rv „ l.n.
colt, ana your love perhap,. a" ImcW uli^ve you rofiot your lover

'^""f- ""i

inn. Alinuatlhad.
iM. Ncgligwrt itudent I iMra her by heart

My heart, and In hedrt. boy.
Moih. AM.I out of heiut. uaitor: aU thone

I t I Hill prove.
1' "'. Wliat wilt lh...| prove?

A man, if I li„
; ,.,„, t|,| , , ^"i.hout. u,H,u the i,„uu,l: l,v heart ,.m lov„

her, l.eeau«e your heart c annot come hv her in

withhwi niKl out of heart you lov.. her lx,inifuut of howt that you cannot c^Ajoy her Is-Irm, I am all theae tbnie^

yon;^?hln«:!iL""
"

.VuM. A message weO ijrtnp«hj«ed : » horJ^to In- amli».smi,|or for an hm.
^rw. Ha, ha- ivIuitsayCTtthouT .«

(l.iM^'i ^"TJ' '"""t the urn u,K,n
til.- I.«n.o. ^M- he ii very »low.^T,it«i. Hut i LA r,„. Tlic way li but short : away '

An iwin a« lead, »lr. ^
.t/»i. Thy moaiilmt, pretty IngonlouMT

iH riot lead a metaj heary. dull, and dow?
Mulh. W, hoBert nuuter: or mtlicr

master, no.

Arm. I »u>, lea.l h slow.

I- Ihmt Ie«l »lo« «hl, I, „ i!r ,, ,'7
•
Inn. 8wi-» I diuoke or rhetorie

!

r»|Mitei nic » cauHw ; and tit* buUet. that ••

he

:

I ^hoot tbM M tke (watB.
|*«f*. TliBmp then, and I flee. (A'«<.
j

An,,. A moat acutejuvenal
; volal.le and flee

of Krace

!

By thy favour, sweet welkin, I must bIkI, In tl.v
face:

Mo,t rude iielancholy, valour gives thee i-lac,.My herald is return'.!.
^.

lict iiU r Moth leitk Coanuui
J/ofA. A won.ier, ru-<tarl hen'i a CMtant

il

hroken in a »hin.
A nn .s.me enltcma, Rome riddle : come tbv

< "iroj/ ; lifgin
'

0<*t. Noe(mia.norid.llc,mir,'«e.>,v
.' 1,0 wiu.

'1 the mall, «lr. O! sir. plantain, a plain plaiv-

planiall^ ' °" ^» «

-Illy thought, my .pleen; the halviS IHJ
lUIifp. provokes mo to ri.lleuloust smlUng- O -

r«r,lo,, ,„e. my 1,0-1, ,|,„ ineonrtdiraW

wiu-r " ' "" "

A/oM. IV) the «i.«; think then, other "
Is no?

fenTOyBHalvuy
Ann. No

: u l, an ej.iloKUe or dinuurh..
to make phiiii

Some ohKure prccclenor that hath toforo been
Kdn.

5

IWUI eVilTliple It:

The lo.x. iho a|H., an.t the hunilile-bee
« ere still at o.|,|» In Iiik I'Ut three

There's the moral. Now the 02^o«*. IwlUaddMief^wo*. itay the moiil

A rm. fox
.
the ape, ami the humble-bee,

Were itdl at odd*, Iwlng but three. q6
Moth. I ntll the gooMS caaie out of door

And stay'd the odd* by adding fti'ur.^"w will I U'stii your mono, and <l(, lou foMow
with niV r. ;ll I.;

I he the ape. nn.| the Imnilile-bee
Were stiU at .«M. Ih ih^ hm 11,^^^

Arm. I ntll the gmat- laiiie out of il>,.,r

„ •'«Vl«Wtheo.ld«l.y«d.llni;r...,r.
,

,

,v 1
.

rmeuK, ending in the goo«,
W»ul<l you dedrv Mmro?

*

Cott. The boy hath wM Urn » buwun a
Boone, that'! flat.

'

your penajrworth tugood u your gooee b.-

^" ""'}
j^,]^^"

wea to M otuulBg M Aim 1^
UJO iee; a fct ftHPo,; ay, UM'i a ht
g'Mjee.

Arm Com* hither, conie hllbw. How did
thU argument liegior

M.,t/. Hy -wylng that a roitatd wm bl«ken
In a Hhin

Till n eall ,1 .vou for the r*nva^
'"

Cm!. True, ami I ' a |>telitala : tkiM can*
your arguiueui lu

,



164 [Act IV,

Tlieu the lio.v'ii fat FmmD, Um goaw that )-uii

bought

;

And ha aadad the market. 1 16
Arm. But tell me ; huw wim thiro a uoittunl

hrakm la B ihin ?

MotK I will toll yoii HenaiUr
Cwit. Thiiu liast MM fr.'lliig of it, M.'tli ; I

I. C'ostaT'l, niuiiiiiK' out, thHi wiu Nifrly wltliin,

I't ll uviT tlir tlin -liiil l .tiKl iTHki- ijiy hliin.

Arm. H e will tilk uo iiioix' urihis umtUT. 1.4
Co»l. Till thcrt' Ih; iii.iro matter in the hIiIii.

Arm, HlmUi Contanl. 1 will vurnuKblae thei',

Cmt. O I marry lue to una FnuMM* : 1 mkII
some Ptntoy. wniw kimmb, in tbla ;«i
Ann. By my su.-n ..ml, I inviiii netting thee

at liberty, enfretHliiiiiiiiK iliy iierwm: thuu wert
iiiirnur.il, nstmiiKMl. r,i|iUvat<sil, Inmaii.

('. vf. Trii. iru. aiMliiowjwiwtaiieiByinir-
Kutioii <tai| let Mie ImiMr i ^

.

Ariit, 1 giio tliw tliy lilierty, .-it tine rruiii

• iurunce; ami In lu u thfnuf. iin|«isc h|...m iiuo
uuUang but thli:—{(/tnn# a letter.] Ikar tiii-

^ll;llillcaut to the country nialtl Jii'iweinttH.
\i.fimng money.] There iii reiuiuieratiun ; for
till.' In'st wani iif mine lumuur In ruwunliDK my
ilettcndentH. Muth, fullow. {ISaeii.

.Viitk. lAke the mxiuvI, I. >ii|{iiior CiwtanI,
a.llcll.

f My siKit uunuc of inans t\vxh' in.

liicoin .Im : I i,\ril Ml. Til.

Now will I look to Ilia ri'iniin. nitii.ii lii-iiiiiiii'-

ratiMi! O! Uutt's the Latin H»r<l lur iliruv fiir-

tliingii: three brthtttg«, ranuia-ratioa 'WtMt'ii
the price uTthiaiaiUe?' -Oneiwnny.' 'No, Ml
kIvc ji.M a rciuttiu'ratlon

:

' why, It cnrrleii It,

U.niuntTation
' Aliy, It l» a fain-r name timn

French itowu. 1 will never buy ami wU uut uf
thUi wont.

i:„lr,- 111

ni.N u<'<"l lvn;it Illl;.

li.

Jull.

U-r.

\« llimi

I>o Kim '

ti.r.

< '.

ftr.

1 I);

.-(tui, xliiM' : I iim-.t i til. ,-

•lilt Mill lll\ lll\.«ir. 1; i llIN kl.,lV.',

tk*»»|( fur iiH' li.at ! flmll 1 iitii it.

Wlieu wuuM .>irti liave It liuue. ulr ?

<> ttiu aft«nMw<i , .

v> 1;, I » I i.Mt. nir' rur<- vmi •(n,
- ' Ml lciio*. -i not viliiit I' !»

„ii.i«
, «r wlicii i i>^\i' iluiii' tl.

irtiii. Uii ii «iu»t knuw Unit, n :'

. ' . ^;onw ui your ituR>hl|< »•> iiiurr."!

Ikr. 1

1

M il uiwt
''.«' I*my yon, »lr, li.iw iinun . .irimtimi

ntuiiiil may a lima Iniy fur a rvmiiiK'nUlon;
ll< I What is a r< iimneratlon ,'

Miim ir iMiriifiiiiy fiirtliliw. 1 .

Win ,, ihi.T rarllilnx w.ir'li of »jit

our uortlii]', I. .1.1 Ix- tti

/><-r. It tiiiist lie duae thit altanMion. Hark
sU\e, it in liiit tliiit: i;j
The iniiiCeHM roiii.'.i to liimi Iktc In the "virti,

An.l in b«r train there ia a tteutlu laily

;

When toBipie* iqieaiE aweetty, then they uanra
her name,

.\nil Kinalim- tliry call tier: ank for her 176
t<i Iter white hand Me thou do I'nnuiH-nd

Tills Mal'il-iip I 'lurLsel 'ri'iv* liiin a .jA ?',«•/.]

Tlirrxr ^* thy iitu'rn.'ii : jfo.

fiiKt. (iiirliiii I ) I,*, ,-i KHi-ilon ! iifttiT than
rciiiiiin-'niti.m .i Km n-iiriic-i- liirihiiiL' lifttir.

Most snccl imnioii ' 1 will ilo it, sir, in print,

(iardon! reinuiienttion ! [Kxit.
Her. Ami I,—

KonwNjth.lu love '
' that have Iwen love's whip

;

A very beitille ti) a liumoruuii ilicli ; li'j

• rilii-, nay, a iiit;ht-wutch cuii»t;ililc,

\ I' liiiiiri'HHff iMilant o'er the Ihiv,

I liim "hoih iii.irtil MO niiiirnlHi'iTt! i"8

Till- "iiii|iltil. xlilniiir. piirliliiwi, wiiywiml lK)y,

Tlh. •(•iil..r ,|uni..r, ulant .1" ;irf. h.in < 'ii|.ii'

;

ll. u'i'iit ..I' !l>^lrlml•^ 'oni f Ibl.li-.l ariii^.,

Tlie unoiiiti'il s<in'ri'iKii ol .iijli^ a.i.l j<>.«iii.'<, i jj

Lhw of all loitrri r^ and iiiali-eoiitentH,

l>r«'iid princi' of j.lm lvi-t.'', kliiK of i.o<li)ieie».

Sole tmiierator and trnat general
I >f trotting lairiUini : O my little heart : •j6
Vti.l I to Ik- a i-t>r)«iral of hl» tifl.l,

Vii'l "t ar Mis r.ilimrs Uko a tiimlilcr'ii hoop.
U h ii I : I lov.. ' I sue -

I s...-k a wife!

.\ .vi.Niali that U llki- a ll.Tliiaii . loclCp 290
Still a rt pairing. cwr out of frann ,

And never going arlKht, tieing a watch.

But being wateh'd that It may Mill go right!

Nay, to be parjar'd, which li wont of alt ; 304
And, aiiMiDK three, t<i love the worat of aU

;

A wlghtly wanttm with a wlvet Ih-ow

With two pltoh IkUIk Htiu'k III her (.1, i> for i'Ii'm;

.\v an.i.l'v hviw 'IIH' that »ill do the deed
Though Aritm* wrr.' h. r i iiiiiii'li and lier guard:
.Villi I to Mjili for li< r ' to ii.iti h lor lierl

To pray for Iht ' (in to : it i< a plague

That C'upl.l will iiiip.iiie lor m> neglect .i^

orbit almighty dreadhil little might
Well. I will lute, write, nlgli, pray, iiiu',aiHt groan:
VHUie Wen niu«t love luy lady, nttd aonie Joan.

I Hxit,

Act IV.

Scent l.-The KiN'i or N Mint > P,id.

/. './. f Me I'MLNth^. Ill h\l.l.v>,. ,MAKi.t, K.iril.t-

iiiN*, lliivrr, l.i fh: Alttu.laat>, iim( a Ko-
ii'^ttr,

Pri'i. \Sas that ih. 1,11,,. tlmt Miurr'd his
li. r.i ,'. I.ar.l

\»;.uiiitt thi 'ti'4'p i,'prl»lii|| of the hlU /

U'tj^t. 1 know tiot
i
Imt 1 tbinii H wiu not Ik-



SCMM I.]

J'n'ti, Whoe'er «' wm, « riNnr'.t a nionnttiiK

W. ll i„r,l* t.Mi,i, we shttU liavo our dtoMtch •

*

Oil Sat.iM.i., «,. « 111 r. liirn t., Knim-,.
for»UT, iiii fy ,i„|, whor.- U tli, i.u.h

Tli«twemuiitHtaii.i iin.l ph,- i|„. MMmi.-rrr In ' ^

/'w. H»eby,u|i<wiUK-,-,-, „r,„„|e,,„,,,.|^,,A dtaml where .v..u nmy mukv tl,. f»lr™t bIi.h.i
/ nn I tlMiA „q, i^y,^ , ^

Nhoot,

A i„l thereui,,!, thou ^pMk'nt the (UrvM (hoot is
' I'MrL.ti 1,1. tiiH.|iuii. lor I iiiewit not no.

"
K, > I

*
'

»•>«' "Sni'i

0»hort-iiv .l,,ri.ie' \.., .„,r ala. k f.,r »,„ •

/or. Ya«,iii«daii!. 1. ;

j.,f , ,
-Nuy, iit*,.r|.,iiiitni.>,i..K:

Where Writ not. pralK cam, ,,,1 „„. i„,,„
««". Ifwd my giM« „h„«.;,.j T^ke thi.

for tolling true:
jFair |«, nicnt for foul wonta In more than <lue '

"iic-rir"'"*
'"

'

P'in. s ,', .s«.' i„y Ivaiity ••||| )» gavil hv
inerli.

f> licrenj- In lUr. lit for tlicw ,lavs •

A illvliig hMd. thougi. foul, sluil ],au- fair i,ml«>
lin ,-«,e^ the Ik,w: now ,u«r.,v roo. to w,,'i™,,Ao I .hooting well l« then •ooouBied 111
runs will I mv.- „n ercm in the ihoot:
Not womi.lln«. ,.it.v wo.,1,1 not let me dot:

I «ou«.lii.p. tl,..., ,t wa, to Khow DiT rtill. ,3mat n,on. (or ,,rul«. ilmu ,,ur,Km. meant to

And out of question «> It h som. tli,,, ,
«tory fW»Wi guilty of >ltt«M. ,,i„„.

'

When ror flmie', ^ke, for pnU*, an out.aM
l»«rt,

W
.

1,, M,| u. that the working of M.e heart

;

TJu- l«or d«rt hlood. U« my hlU m««. n,.

li"t"t. IM h.it uurrt wire* hoM that «elf-
wveri'lKiil) \ I

f'lil.v for imilao' lako. wlien they ttrive to be '
I

l.or,l. o'er their lonU? I

''"'2m>2*^

'

To Huy lady that iiubciue. a kwd. I

An iour v.»i.,t, ,„|,i,v«,, «•,.,,. ,„ ^i,.,,,,,,^ „
wit,

^ "teT """"

Arc not jou the chief woman? you »„• tl,..
tllii Kl'St lll'TO.

,^ '"«''')ourw«l..lr? wliafe your will
•>

I l,a>,. a i. tu r fro.u Monilenr Berownc-
lo one lj„|y Kiwallne.

J'r'n. () tli.v l,.tt,.r. tl.v L.tter; he'a a BO.;i
fni-n.l o( Niln...

Stan.l iMl.le. K00.I l*»ro, . li, . t
,
you <•«., carvr •

nn-uk up thh caiion.
'

T^'f.': . .
' '""

-.c

Ittin^ mlrtook
;
it .mporteth nooo h«,

It in writ to Jaquonetta.

iin ak the neck of the wax. and every one Kl,e

H«i*Mmmitm«iberofthoiomm<.n
Mialtli.

i. 'th.: I, 'm' ' ^rr«>' "Weh
I" tile lli'lul liyly ?

,
,'''„

' ''I*, fcnow. |.y the
rent thai have no l,r«iU

rrfn. The Ibtekert, and tlie taJUt

4"

ih,„ th.,„ „,t I,,,.,./,,. M„rt fairer than

i/<^rtr.-,i,ieli,.et./,^ '•'"''<• WW, and oeerewH,-

I A.; ,Ae ft^r. 77.. ZriJ!^'t

C T 1

*
"r;""f/•"'

-'7 '^'J^^/tSZ
/CO..;,,.,,;;,;;, ', "

/^'^t" l*rT

for tiHU»f taUt; M tku,tlft rt,^
•

2r7ZT ""^ "'"^

.I .,t lh„u f,-ar thf A>,„,nn /<o«^

What viiiie? wliat Wi!ath«nviAb « Mjt .

liearlHit."
«»M >"«• wer



[Act IV.

Boffet. I tun much deoelT'ii Irat I remember
the rtylp.

rrln. FAff j qur iiu-niory Is IhuI, rdIdk o'er It

no:i,t. Tliis Aniiiiilii Im ii Spiinlnnl, tluU kifpH
liiTr in i-.iiir:

,

A lih;iiit;!siiiii', ;i Miniari lin, an l one that. limki-N
spurt

To tlie priiii'u iiml Mia iMxik-iimtva.

Prin. Thoa, fellow, • wonl.
Who Ruve thee thi« letter ?

Co*f- I toW you ; my l<ml. 104
Pn'n, To whom shouliM thou Rtve it ?

f""*'. Fnmi niy loni t<i my laily.

Prin. From which lonl. to which liuly ?

Cott. From niy lunl IIitohiic, ;i rikhI nisLster

of iiiinr.

To ft laily of Franco, tliut he call'il Riwaliiir. 108
Prin. Thou liimt iiiUtakeu hU letter. Oime,

lurdu, away.

Here, iweet, put up thli: twill he thina another
day. \ Kxtunt PtayctM ami Train,

nmjft. Who la the Hulu>r ? who li the luitor ?

Shall I teach you to know ?
liiiiift Ay, iny lionllnunt of bekuty.
/^ > Why, she that bean the bow.

Finely put off! ,,3
My laily E<)c» to kill horm; but, Ifthoa

liiarry,

Hm>C mo by the neck if horm that year mto-
earry.

Finely put on I

Ron. Well then, I am the ihooter.
Bayet. Awl «ho li your deer ?

Sm. If we cIiooBc by the homi, younrir:
come not iiriir

Finely |iiit on, Inilfwl

!

Mar. You iitlll wnuiKle with lii'r, ll.>yct, unci

Rhe itrikus at the

Boyet. But >he heneir li hit lower: have I hit
her now 7

Am. Hhall I come upon theo with an oM lay-
Inu, that wan a mail when King Pcpln of France
wax a little Uiy, aa t.>iicliini( the hit It ? i .4

lioj/H. So may I answer thee wllli one an
"M, that wiut a woman when Qiiccii (iiiincvcr
of HrlUln wuH a little wcmli, iw touchinu the
hint.

Uin. Thim enuft mil hi> il, hit il, hit it,

Tko%i ean.\t iu,t hit it, my ifmttt man.
Bofitt, An i tannot, cannot, eannnt.

An I rannot. anotlur can. m
lK»unt KnaALiwa aiut Katiiarim!.

Cott. Ry my troth, uiuct pleaaant : how ImiIIi

ill'l tU 11'

-War. .V mark marTelloui well Oioj. for they
I'olll ili.l hit It.

I!i-yft A mark! O' mark tmt ttmt mark; 11

mark, iitty» my laily '

Lrt the mark have a prick In't, to m.i << at. If II I

maybe. ,j6 f

how hand! I' fiUth ymirafar. Wlilc o- the

hand \» out.

Coit. Indeed a' mint ahoot nearer, or he It

ne'er hit the clout
noi/et. An' If my hand be out, then helike

your hand l.s In.

f'"'. Then will Hlie Rct the upuhoot l>y clcav-
InRthepln. n„

Mar. Conic, come, you talk (trcaslly; your
Hps (trow foul.

('nut. She 8 too lianl for you at prli k", «ir:

ehallengp her to IhiwI.

Boyet. I feartoomuch nilihlnx. (iood night,
my good owL IBxeunt horn and Harm.

Cmt. Bymyioul.aHwaIn! amnatidnipleFlown!
I.onl, lord how the ladle*and I have putbimdown

!

(>' my troth, motit sweet Jeita! moct Incony nil-
pir wit '

,^6
When it romcs m sniooUily off, lo ofaaeMely, a*

it Kcn\ wi tit,

Armailo.o' theone side, O ! a most ilainty man.
To nee him walk iH'forealaily.anil to U ar licr Ian

'

To lee bim klii hU hand ! and how uoat iwectly
a'wtlliwcar!

.\nil his pane o' t'other «l<Ie.that handf^ilof nl't;

.\li ! heavens, it I- a most |>athetical nit.

[Shouting K-ithin.] Sola, sola ! {Kiit running.

Scene U.-The Same.

Bnter HoLonnunn, Sni KArnAXtsi.. amt Drtu
Xalk. Very revcnml «jM>rt, truly : and done

In the teitimony of a gooii conacienee.
//>'(. The deer waa, aa you know, tanfuit, In

l>lo<Mi ; ripe aa a pomewater, who now bangetli
like a jewel In the i-ar of nrln, the (iky, the weDlth.
the heaven ; and anmi fallcth like a crab on the
face of terra, the soil, llii- land, the earth. 7
Xath. Truly, Miistcr Molofcmes, the epithets

are nwectly variisl. like n K-liolar at the leait : iiiit,

ilr, I aaure ye. It wa« a buck of the fln( head.
/loL Sir Nathaniel, Anud ernfo. n
DmO. Twaa not a kaud rredo ; twaia pricket.
//«/. Moat barlnnnM Intimation ! yet a kind

of Itislnuatlon, as II were, in via. In way, of ex-
pllratliiii

,
fairn; as It were, replication, or,

nitlii r, Kstrntnrr, to show, as It were, his im liiia-

tlou.—after Ills tindrissid, unpolisheil, iiiicIm-

lalisi. I'lipruni-il.uiitnilnisl.iir. nitlier.unlcttnrd,
or. rathircRt. liinoiillnni'd fiisljion,—to insert
again huud crriio for a deer, ao
DM. I laid the deer waanot a A«MilciY(f>.;

'twai a pricket.

It'll. Twice Kd rinpUelty, bfteoetutf
0! thou n.on*t4'r iKuorance, how deformed dost

thou liHik ' ^
.Veth. Sir. he hath not feil of tli«da)nt*rathiic

an- linsi of a IhioI.

til- lialh not cat pajK-r it u. n ; 'm iiati (

drunk Ink : his inlellei t i>. f.oi rcpii iiisliisl ; Ik is

only an aiitBMl.only MMtMi In the duller iiaris:



Scene n.] MwH'9 JBoSoiir'e Bott x6

An.l 8uch l«rrcn i.I«nt« are mt before iu,that we
thankriil ahoiild be.

Which »e of tutte an.l f«-Iln({ arc, for th<«c
parts that ilo fhictiry in us more titan heror aa it woiiW ill become me to to vtOm. indis-'
creet, or a tool

:

S«, were there a prtch aet cm leaniliig. to »^
himlnaachool: .

But, ow ,u; beiu, »iy I ; being of an oW Fatfce^s
iiiiiiil.

Many nvn l.nmk th,. weatherthatloTeaotthewlnd.
Mill. ^ ,111 t«i) are book-men: cao n>u tell hr

your wit,
'

What was a month oM at Caln'a bMh, thafs
not five weeks olil as yet ? ^BoL DIctynna. Roodmaa DnU: DietnuuL
Ifoortman 0ulL

TiiiU. What U DIctynna?

^ ""^ ^»"*. »" the moon.
Tl.c moon was a month old when Adam

was nil inonr

;

An.l rauKht n„t to live weeks when he came to
nve-scoro.

The aUiision h«l<ls In the cxchanso.
OuU, Tig true Indeed : the coUiMion kolda in

the exchange,
Hoi. Ood comfort thy camdtvt I m.v »h»

aUuslon holdi In the exchaST^^
Dull An.l I say the |>oUiHion hold* In thecxfhanKc for the moon N ncrer hut a month o!.|

ScLrimrt'" » '""th.:

JlSLJ^" ?»""""' '. .v" li'Vir an .-Uen,!
poral epttaph on the .Icuth ..r the ,l.rr ? aii.l to 1

Iirinceii tiiM, a pricket

^, u'*'^,. ^r'*- Holofem.«. g,^-

ari';'; ftX""**''^
-fcct the Wter; for It

Thepr,'„ful prhicv:., piercjandprietd aprtttL
V>.eaH,ng urirket ;

t^'»
a hu, „..i a ^e. titt mm.

n 'lliltf.

Of on,' ,„. ,, / „ hnn.lrfd rnakt,hy mdditu but
'•(«! tnijrfi I,

^
-VaM. A rare talent I «
ly/. ril«*i.llfatalentbeaclaw lookhowho cUwi him with a talent

" I"""

.hap« „i,j,^t,, Meiu. api^reht'wione, moWonK
' "* '*K»t in the ventricle ofm.^nory, D«,rUhe.| in the womb of^^j^Mrt deUt««| upon uu m^ltowH,, Jfl^SloI'

But the gia is Ron,! In those in whom It a.
and 1 am thankful for It - .

ytUH. Shr, I praise the ljor,\ for you. an.lmay my pariiUonen; for their sons are well
tutore<l by yon. and their daughters ptuRt very
RTcatly nn.ler you: you are a good member <rf
the romnionwcalth.

//'./. .V,-herHe' If their soiitlx-lim-.-nuous, they
"hall want n.. h.stnioti.m

, if ,h. „• .laughters
.•ai«l,Ie I will ,,„t It to them. But, lirmuit „„•
pauea lo^itur. A soul feminine sahiteth us.

KnJtr JAQiJB.MnTA and f .)sTAr.p.

Jaq. iioA giTeyou good morrow. Master ')ai v,m
ilol. Master iwirson, ifuaH person. " An ifone shouM Iw pierced, which Is the one?
CoHt. Marry, Master sch(i..lma»iter, he that Is

llkest to K h.iirshea.l.
gg

Uot. IMereliig a hoKslu-iul • a goo.! histrc .if
conc'it tn a turf .if-nnh

; tire enough for a Hint
peart .-nough for a «»lue : tis pn^ttv ; It Is well

'

^•ff. «oo<l MashT parson Igming n l>'ti-r t.,

WATnAiiiittl, be so good a* rea-l nic this Irtu-r •

It w,is Ri,en me b, CeMard, and sent me fhwiDon Vrn*!,.
: I baMch you, read It

//"'. F<ti,4te. prernr gr/i.ta ^t.andn »..,•,„
'.Kuw M.ft umbra Hitminat. ami so forth Ah I
«n.K| .,1., M.ant,mn. I n«.y s,H,ak of thee 'as the
traveller. I. ith of \ oiii..':

— Venetia, Venflin. . ^
Chi nrm, te tvtlf, non v prfiUiOM Mantuaiil old Mantuan ! Wli„ nii.l.r

"tamleth thee not, loves thee not L i rt- < ,i
In. mi fa. Under pwdon, rtr.what are tho 'c .n-
t> nts • or, rather, ns Horace mat in his—Whatmy s.iul. verb's?

*

.\'alh. Ay. sir, and very learned.
Uo>. I

, t me hew- a staff, a stanzc, a verse:
tfge, ilniii, in:

Ah! nevr f.-,lih could hold, If nut to Ih-juitvowH; •^=•••'1

i

Thonirh^
' """m. to then I II faithful

riuw.. th.mKlits to me were ..»k«. t„ tho.. ul^,
o-lrrs [.•owiwl.

Slii,lyl,ishia,I.Mve«an.l make.. !u k

'''"w."",l,"""
Whi. li Is t.. mo some i.mlse tlwt I rl.v i m-.,

ulmire. '
^

Thy ey« Jove, llRhtr.li.e h«,r-. thy v u,
.In Ailf.il inuii.l. .

ThL7 rtiJlf k"""
»

> ir*"" low thb wron,.



[Act IV.

//••'. Voii flixl licit tli<- niMNitropluui, «nd nr.

ini>s the iictcnt: let mo Mi|M'n'iMC the canznnet
Ili-rv lire only numliun- rHtiflod ; for the
< K'l.';iiu y, fa< illtv. mnl polilon cHihiiiot of |kic»>,
CdiTt. Uviillut, Niwo iriM thr iiimi : hikI whv.
inileal. Nam, Init for »niolllng out the <«l..rl
fcrou« flowen of fitncy, the jcrki of iiivcntion?
ImilaH Id iiuthintr; mt doth the liouml his
liiiw<tcr, the niic bin kcc|ier. tho "Ured hone IiIh

rl.l.T. But. ilumc'vllii virtriii. thl» dircctul
t" VdU.

.I(t'i. A> sir; (r,.i„ (.1,. MiMiHUii- Ik-row IK.
(Ill' of the Btraiu'i iiiaenB loriN. i j^,

llt'l. I will nurKljiiue tho tujK.T»cHpt. 7(.
IJiC mnic-whilf liaiut uf the motl bi-aulfnu,
I.n<hi RiMline. I will l,K)k ugHlu ou the luU.1-
ktt of tbe kUor, for tlM noiulimUoa of tho ixuly
writing to the pemon writton unto : Your lad
tliiy^. 1,1 all <<i fntjilniiiiusnt, Butowxa.-
Sir Xathmikl, this IkTowiiu U olio of tb« TOtarioK
vith llio klii;f; aii l lu ru he liiitli framed a letter
to a scciuent of til, .straiiKeriiuo-nV ttlil. 'i, ac. I-

deiitidly.or lo th. wuv of i.ri)({rewiiiii. hall, nils
carrle.1. Trip anl no. nij meet; deliver llii,

liii|«T Into the royiU hand of the kliig; It ma*
i-oiiccm much. «taj- m-t tbj conipUniaut: 1

forjrivo thy duty : adieu.
Jit/. (J<hmI Costanl, go with nitf. Sir, God

MM- .\ 'iir life '

,-2
(''. IliHi' «ltli thee, my girl.

'

I Kx. intt fiisTARi. and Jaui fvktta.
Salh. Sir. you lm\e doue thin In the fear of

<i(«l, very relltfloujilj-; and, aa a certain Kiither
•"1th-

Ilol, Sir, toll not me of the Father . I d» feiir

toloumble colour*. But to rrtura to Ihg versos

:

illd they ploiuie you, Kir Nathaniel {
Saih, MarvcUouK Veil fur the |«n. ir*
//•/. I do illne t.Ml.iy iit the father's of a

evrtiilii piipil of mine; where. If Ik fore rcjiMt U
Ml ill pleiiM.- y.iii to pnitif) the talile with H Kr.i. e. i

I will, on my |ir,>llene I have with the imreiits
i f tli« fiiresHliI ehil.l or |iu|ill uiidertiike juiir

'

II »fniifo; where I will i>rovo t!.os« vemos to
J • very uideuriioil, neither savouring of |>oetr)

.

«lt. nor Inventton. I baiMoh your aocioty. i63
,

.Vrt'A. And thank you too ; for loclaty—salth
i

'lie t. xt-W the happtnen of llf,>. i

ll' l. And. <
.
rt.«, the toxt inort Inftilimiy con '.

;!ii.|i'. It.-. /•.. Dii.u.] sir. I do Invlu- yon too: ,

J
MI shall Hot N.iy III. iia> : jminv verba. Away!

Hie (teutle* are at their gume. and we rill to oiir

Scene III.— T*i' Kn„f.

Knttr Bmowm, vith a tmixr.

I: Tlic kU« >ic i* huDtlng llio deer; I an.
1 ..r..^ ihej lMiwt4MMaMtotl; I nm
t< iiiiiit In a pit,h.-|>lt<<h that tMUta: deflh! a
f"ul »oni; \v,.ii .It th..- <l..«'ti. aonvwl for s.

thfly a^r the fool aaid, and no my I, and I tho
fool

:
weU prored. wit ! By the Lord, tliU love bi

a.1 mail an AJux : It kllU aheep: U kUli ne. I a
sheep

:
weU proved again o' my iUe I I will not

love
; If I do, hand me ; r ftutli, I will not O •

Imt her cye.-l.y thl., Il^lit, hut for her eve. I
.
would not love h.ir

; yc\ for her two even. Well,
I do iiolhini; Id tlie wi.rM l.,it Ho, un.i lie In my

j

throat Uy haivoii, i <lo love, nnd It hHth
tiiiiKht me to rime, and to U- melancholy ; and

I

hero In part of niy rime, and hero niy luelan-
,

eholy. Well, she hath one o' my loimete al-
r r< ady : the clown lioro It the fool MBt it, and

tlio hidy hath It: sweet clown, sweeter ftjol,

I

(.weetest lady ' By the world, I would not care a
i pin if the Other three weru In. Ilcro coiiicf one
with a paper: God give him graec to groan: ai

I
[<ie1i< ujiintoatrcc.

Enter the Kixo, ii ltli a jtajifr.

I

King. Ah me '

lier. {AHitif.) .Shot, hy heaven! Procc««l.
sweet Cupid: thou Imst tl iiied him with

;

tliy lilnl-bolt under the Ica pap. In faUh,
I

Kccrets!
'

Kiiiri. 8o «we»l a kl-s (ho fnMen snn (riVMi not
To tlio« frenh miirt.iiiK iliM|n iiiHiii the riwe. .

'

A- Iliy eye l« ,VTn-<, when their friili Imve nmotr
The idghtof dew that on nijr cliecki dow n flo» .-

;

Nor bine* the •Urcrmoon one half no bright
Through the tranaparent koMim of the deep, 32

A - iliith thy face through ti-jir« i f iiiiiie gire Ugbt;
Tlimi shin'at In eveiy tour tliat I do weep:

No drop l.ut asacoacb dutli carry thee;
80 rideat thou triumphing In niy woe. «{

Do hut liehnid the inn that swell In me,
Ami tin y thy Kli.ry tliroiiirli my grief will ihow:

Itui do not love thywif ; th. n thou wilt keep
My team for gbuies, ami mill make me weep. in
O qaeen of qwena I how far 'in.:: il,)at eici I,

No thought can think, le.i- ii.nifii.' of mortal tell.

How ah.ill ahe know my grtcfti? ni drop the
|iaiK,T:

Sweet Icavca, ibadc folly. Who U li.- conif s

'lore? ISIfpa atiiie.

Wlutt Longavine ! and reading ! IMen, ear. 43

Jlntrr I.oNOAvnr.i.K. mth n prti^-r.

Btr. Now, lu thy IlkeiieM, one iiioro fool
apiicar t

tjoug. Ay mel I am fortwum.
Ber. Why. he eomes In like a I>erjurc. wear-

hikt pa|HTs

Kinp. In 1.00, I ho|>e: awoct fellowship In
shmtie I

/Mt-. tmo dninkitnl loves .^i^.ther of l!u-

iinine.

Lt»m. Am I the (irst i|,nt 1,ku- Uen iH-r-

Jur-a »<';

Ber. I could put i.ioc In cumfurt : not by two
that I luMW :

J,



Seme m.]

'^""J^'j^?
^ trtmnrtry, the comer . „f

/ioH^ I fca, thete .tabbora Itnet heir power
to move.

O iweel Maria, eniprww of my iov,«

'

DUngura not hit alo|x

Thlij aune thaU g,^
DM not the hemvenl, ifcrtorlo of thine era

Ponuade w, U«rt t.. UiU false itriury?
"

\ ..w» for Ihee br.,ke .U^ rv.; L„t i,u,5,|,n,eBt

Tli..„b..|ng,pMJd«,,Ifo«w„|;„„;,b,,,. '
<

My vuw WM Mrthljr, thmi . hMivenl, love •

Vows »re but br«<uh.»n.lbf««Ui»»»nmi»l.. m ,

Kjl.Ml ,t v»|>.,„r.v.,w
; i„ thee It U-

'

If broken, th. u, it U uo f»ult of miM

•

U In me broke. wb«t fool i, not to wlie"
i '> lose an <Mth (o win • pandJael

169

/).<»«. I wouM tcTKH her ; hut a fever .heUc^, .n my bloo,l. an.1 will ren.e„.bej, iJ,.

J^, ' "«*>» «'>'^^

Woi.M let h.T out in Miiecrt: «w«ct mtapririon f
^One,. „...re II, «^ the ^TS^V

Bfr < >„oe „H*<. IH ,^^
too

104

io3

72

A «r.
. „ K^mso a Kodcle*; puns PW» MoMtt

Tw«'r •»*»^' -WmvKi o-

'''^"rt»y^'
I tena thto ?-Ooiii|»„J*

. A}^- •» »*> i « oW iBlJJSl?***"
UkoitdernHMtMNritltatlMife* ^
Anil wretclMil toaht fMNto li-JiWh.'ivw «« ^

OiHi^xV^^y

KiUer DmAlxi, with » paper,
Dum.iliic^^^trMifon«-d: (bar woedeeoki In ,» i

fliii*. O DMat divtno Kate I

'

lifr. Omortprufluiccoicimihi «,

r>r. Uyu^h.*e iibutoofponU; tli,i«yoi.

<
.

Her miller hnin f,jr foi.l h«vo aii.lwr i

Be/-. AM iunber-«olour <l ntven w«, «wi notcl I

lUrrfu,uW»l,rtth.hll.l. >

A,f»lr«..lay.

'>"'». O! tlMitllUHlBVwtall.

ABdItwdRilne!

ii«

i

*if.

J

Dum. On a .hiy, »hirli fhe .hy f
LoT«, whiM<> moiith h ^.^rr Mny
«pkHl k bleHKom paaiilnR r»lr
PlaylB* In the wanton air

:

;

Throoth the rrlv.-t Iravei the wind.
!

All unaeen, gan |.«»,.aK>. lin.l
•

Wl,|, ,1 hUu« !f ilie heaven s breath
I

A r. .luoth he. (hy cheek, may blow
;Air, would I nilghf trhimi.ln,. I

WJtalack! niyhai>.||H,w,,ni
Ne er to iihiHi thee fn,m thy thorn •

Vow. alaek , WM-iei;
'

Youth no apt to phick a «reef.
Uo ixjt call it ain In me.
That I foniw.irii f.fi' il.o^-
Thou for whom • en Jov- w„;,M iwi»rJuno but an Kthlop vw. ;Ana deny hlm«elf f,„ ^.

Turuiiif inMitrii f.,r till ;,)>'•

wereiomtiaa. 1», to eiamplo ill,
Would from my IMmmI wip^ „
For none offewl where .11 mco '

I

X.n'S"^-^ h fUr

Th^ln love. «rlef',iesir'rt»o,lety:
,

TV>be o-arhcMd nn.l uken n«,.,,lm< « '

r^*»llrt«(f.J Onmv *lr, yo.i bln-l, ; ,„
I 111* your caae to auch •

' " ni

You chfcle at htm. oBbndlug t«!e.. a, nmch •

You .1,, not love Maria ;U,VhvII1o
'

Dl. ne,..r«>n„et|larheraalie,vm,MIe.
N or „e er lay 1,|h wrea.h.sl «nn, athwart

loHiiH- lM,s„n. to keel) ,|„wn hla h««i»
I have U^n cU^-ly ,hro,' .1.,

," '
"

LwZ^^k'^ * rln.ei.,rf«e.r,o,l )our fuahl.,,,,

Jwfte y«>. n..to.| well you,

,

oLT '
«»•

;
O I the other crfea ; ,„On... her hair. w«« f^UrytM th. other , eve,

A hUh lnft-ing«j, «i,ich ,ueh Mid did mmrlf
OS
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llow will hp scorn ! how wlU h* wftui hi* wit

:

How m ill I., trluiiipli. lo*p Mid Ungli at it ! 148
For all till iltii tliiit ever I il ! «cc.

I wuul', Mill lia»c Mm know gu uaicli i > nio.

/.Vr Now .sU'i> I furtli to wlii, li.\| rU>.

All I Kood my IU(?c, I pray lliii', iiunloii iiic; 152
Uoocl lieart '. wiuu gnwe iiaat tbou, Uiiu to re-

prove
TIh sc w.irtiis fiir loving, that art raoat in Itmt ?

\'i\tr vyes ilu nialie no coachex ; In your tears
Tlicrc Is 110 certain princeaa that apiioars: 156
Yon 11 t. "t Ik i»rjur d, 'tin a hateful thing:
Tii.-h! ii'iiic liut niinntrcls like of soiinrtlii^.

Itiil ari' you imt iislmniVI ? 1 iv. arc yi.ii not,
|

All three 01 > ou, to Iw thun much o'enhut t ifa 1

You found hta note; the liing jrow mute tiui

ice;

r. It I a beam do And In eacli of three.
<>

! what a Kene of foolery bare I aeen,
• fDighi, of groans, of torrow, and cf teen; 1(4

iiie * with what strict intionce have I sat,

T" !*e a king tninsformutl to a fcnat

:

1 tfrcat lifnulta whii>|iing a Kif.,

Aiiil iirofoiiml .Solomon to tunc a jin. 165
Ami Xestor play at |>ll^ll-|lln witli tlic lioys,

A!iil critic Timon laugh at Idle toys

!

W here lies thy grief? O I tell me. good Diimaln<'.
And, gentle LongaTlIIe, where lies thy imin ? 1 ; .>

And where lur licffu's? all about the breast:
A caudle, ho

!

Kiiig. TiHi l.ittcr 1» thy jest.

Arc wc betriivM thus to thy on'r-»lc«
'

lifr. Not you to ri . hut I lictrara by )ou:
I. l!i:it im honest

; 1, that hold it sin ' 1,-7

To liriak tlic »ow I am cnRaKeil In

;

I am betray'd, Ity iierplng com|iany
AVith nien lilie nien, men of inconstancy. 1 i: .

When shall you see me write a thing in rime ':

<>r groan for Joan? or spend a minute's time
In pruning me? When shall you li-ar that I

Will praise a hand, a foot, a face, an eye. 134
A i-alt, a state, a brow, a breiuit, a waist.

A !.>.'. a limb?—
ii-iij. Sift! WliithiT awa\ v fast

:

A :i-nc man or a tliic' that Kallopii so ?

Her. I iKmt from love; g^HHl lover, let Die

188

Knttr JAQi'ixmA and Costaed

Ja<i (ioil hleai the king I

Kin-j. What present hust thou there?
('"»' Svuie ci rtaln trea<i<iii.

A' •( \Vli;;t makiui ti mhou here?
' . Nay, It mak'.'s not' lnif. sir

If It uiar nothing neither.
The treiuKtn and you go In pMUM away to*:.

ther. igj
J.17. I lioseech your Oiace, let this fetter be

read:

Our parson miadoubU it ; twai treason, bt said.

KiH'j. Berowne, na>\ it over—
[f:irtmj tkt Utter to him.

Where hadst thou it f igft
Jaij oft.'iMtunL

King. Where luhlst thou It ?

Oust OfDun Adra."ia<lio. Dun Adnnniwllo.
lUaaowKB Itart Uir Utter

King. How now! what is In yout why dosi
thou tear it?

'

,00
Ber. A toy, my ttsft,* taqr : yonr Grace needs

not fear IL

Long. It did more him to jMsrion, and UlM«-
fore let's hear it.

I'lim. ( I'icking vp the pireen.} It is Berowne's
writlnK, and here Is his name.

Bir. 17*0 CoSTARn.j Ah. yoii whtresoi, loR^jor-

head, you Were iMini to .111 iiie shatii". .• 4
(iuilty. my lord, guilty ; I confess . I confes-.

King. What?
Ber. That you three fooU lack d me fool to

nwke up the mess

;

lie, he. and you. and you my liege, and I, ao8
Are pielt-purMs In tove. and we deaerre to die.
U! dismiM this audience, and I shall tell you

more.
/)">«. Now the numix r i«

" ' True, trui
. wo are four

W ill these turtles be gone ?

King. Hence, sire ; Hwav ! iiz
CoH. Walk aside the true folk, and let the

traitors sl4y.

[KtmuU Ooataw and itwvumA.
Ber. Sweet lords, sweet loveis, Ot let us em*

brace.

As true we are us flesh and I>I(kk1 can lie

:

The .v-a w.ll elili ami llow, heaven show his face;
Youii)? IiUmsI .li.ili not oUry an old decn'c: 217

\Vi? . amiot (troM llie cause why we were Isini

;

Therefore, of all hands must we lie forsworn
King. What ! did these rent Hues stiuw some

love of thine .'

Ber. 'Wd they.' quoth youT Who sees the
lieavunly Kosaline,

That, like a rude anil saviiifc man of Inde.
At the flrtt o|>ening of the Korge<ius east.

Hows not his \aaiial head, and, .stnieken blind.
Ki<scs the biwo (froiind with olnillint haast?

Wliiit pcn'iiiptory ea ;Ie siKlit<(l eye
Diirca look n|iuu ihc histven of her brow,

That Is not Minded by her mi^Jcsty .' ; :3

King. What seal, what fUry hatli iusplr'd tine
now?

M) \i>\ her mistress, is a gracious njoon :

^! , ill altendlmr star, si arco seen 11 ! lit.

/». My eyes a." :i 110 l yi s. nor I li. 1 ..»n. :

(i: 1.1. t for !• . i ,1
. .lay would turu to night.

Of all eon ! .,, . t.i,. , .1,1 .1 si.iiTi )|;nty

iHi moc i..^ u; . f'lir. In lii r l:iir rhei k ;

Where sover..i worthies m .ke .i,.' ,lig>.|i\.

Wherv nothing wanU that want u.«If k.-j^u

wek.



Scent m.]

L. ii.l me the flourish of aU guMa tonne>—
KU- ,«lnted rh. u.ric ! O • the nee.1, |t „..t :

T,. thliiRs „r Ml." a «.I|.T'» pnimi Iflui.f a-o

i^iJlfi
""•"••"'•'^ • Intcni ».,rii

I. T'*.*^''" ""J'- '""•""« »"-•«• eve

:

Ik «ut, doth vamM, „ jf new-boni

,
, A""* »»>e crutch the cradk i tafkncj

.

tl» the lUD that miUMth aU tbinn »hlneA </.?. Ily heaven, thy lore i. bUu k u eb-.n,.
Is elx.ny like h. r ? ( ) w.kxI divine ' LA wife (If Mieh w.x.l «ere felicity

T.r'l".'*" " a l»ok •

wli '>^'""tv hick
if tlmt the leani not i.f her eve to K«,k ',-

,

No fiu* U IWr that U not full so black

TIiehuoofduiige»«i.aiKlUie«!oirlofnlKlil
Ami l*aut, .cr»t becon». the hmren. well ^

uf nKi
"' "^"n"*"* »pwt,

O: if in 1.1,1. k my liuly'n lirows Iw .l.n^kM
It m.MirnH that paintinK «n,l .isurpln^'hal,

hhould ravtoh dotfrn «lth a fal«o a»|l«r ,f„Aoa therefore Is ilie U,rn to make black fairHer favour tunm the fashion of the .la»

»

F
.

r naUve blood b counted painting Mow

1 aint, Itielf l,|aek. to InltMe her brow. J,

,,Jek.'""^ "* «'""««y'»<»i*™
'

'"'brlglit''
coUtar, counte.1

*'"*c4'£ complexion

^"t IlS"
"°

'
rail,

I
'
fear their coloun should wash d awayA

y Kix"!
> ours dM; r.».i|,. to teU>"U |>lalM.

. —.
*w wu

I il llnd a fairer face not WMh'd bMtoy.

""^ U"- *»«« *> much

/"'»«. I never knew man hold vilc stutr^. ,i,„r
/.c.".7 Look, here's thy love: lSl.uu„,„ hu

'Ao'lmyfootMidberfcceiee. 1,&n o: If the we«. pav^^lth thh^c^

Her feet were much Uh, dainty for sueh trtM.1/'.'m.^^O vile; then, a, she w,^i y,,;;^;,-

.Tl., street should scv

171^

^'"'evlL * """^
Long. 01 some .uthorlty Ih.w to pnw««l

:

honie tricky•om.qBlU.u, how tocherttlMdJia^m. Some »|Te for perjurj-.
—

. , * *' '^i* '"ore than need, siaHave at you. then, affection s luen-aHUTus-
< nnsl.ler what you flnit dhl swear unto

'

To ...t. to study, and to see no wonuw

;

t\it trcwon Kainst the kingly state of ioolh.

And abrtlnence en«enaeni tnala<lics.

In that eMb ofyou luuta forsworn bis iLk . -
• an you still drew, Md po«»nd ll,en,on ioot
h or when , ^ ^rt, , J^'^
I a e found the ground of study's c^eeltoio. «»
\\ Ithout the beauty of a woman's fttcei^
F ron. women » eyes this doctrine I derive-
rhey are Uie ground, the Inn^ks. the academe,>rom whence doth spring the true PromX
Why. universal plo<ldlng poUons up

^

The nimble ipiriu in the aitaries.
As motion and lon^-during acUon tire,
I lie sinewy vlK„ur of the traveller. «j
-N.iw. fur not lu.,klng on a woman^ fkee
\ ou lui>e in that forsworn the use of eyU.And stu:ly too, the causer of your vow •

It or where Is any author in tlie world
'

Teaches such beauty :„ «„man'8 eve?Laming is but an aOjuuct to ourself
AJBd where we aw our harnlng likewise U :Then when ourKsIre. we tec In ladies' eves,
I)o we not h.ewlse our Icam.ng thcW?
<> we have n„ule a vow to study, lonU,

i^.":' " ' r ^-n-'^.-n. our book.;

3'»

3.6

K'liff. But what of thi.
/•>»'. K(Hiiing to turc ; and

swnni.
A- -y. Then have tUt chat; and good B«rowne, DOW |>rove
Chir loving lawftAwHl our Wth not toni.

.Vre we not all In love?
thereby all f r-

and

\''\ " '!'
" ' } »•> "•Kf, oryou, oryou.lu lea«len eont, M.platlon have found out

Such flery nmi,i., a.s tl.e promptimj evesOf b«uty's tutor, have enrl. I. ,| you wiih!

^t^i'Z'^r''"'^^ keep the l.nUu,
AndUiercfore („ i.ng Urn-n practiscrs.
Scarce show a liarvest of their beaw tol ;Hut love, ftnt leamcl In a h«ly » eyL-s,
-Ives not alone Iniinural m the brain
Hut. «itl. til. motion of all elements

'

( onrv , as „, thought In every 'iKJwerAn,l g,,.. to ev..ry ,H,«er a .loublc^iw^r'
AlH.|e their fun. tionsAn.| their oniees.
It a.l.hi a precious sn^ing to the eve •

A overs eyes will gaze an e^yjlo l.lin'l

;

A lover's ear wiU hear the lowest soun.l.When the Bitplclou. head of theft 1. stop^'.i

;

I;ove s filling ta mow toft and tenslble
1 ban are the tender horns of cockled snalU •

I-ovrs tongue pn-es .Uluty Baccbut
taste.

Kor valour I, not I-o,e a Hereules.
S III elhoUng in . , i„ ,„e ||e,|H..rldcs

?

SubUe as ijphinx
; as sweet and musical

3»

3'4

132

In

3*>
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As bright Apollo's lute, strung with his hair;
And when Love si)eaks, the voice of all the gods
Makes heATcn drowsy with the harmony. 345
Never dnrst poot totuh a pen lo write
Until his ink wore teniper'd witli F/>ve's sighs

;

O ! then his lines would ravish savage ears, 348
And plant in tjmnta mild humility.
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive:
They sparkle still the right Promethean lire;

They are the hookir, the arts, the academes, 332
That show, contain, an<l nourish all the world

;

Else none at nil In aught proves exeellent.
Then fools you were these women to forswear,
Or, keeping what is sworn, you will i>rove fools.

For wisdom's sake, a woni that all men love, ^57
Or for lare'i sake, a word that loves all men.
Or for men's sake, ihe authors of these women

;

Or women's sake, by whom we men are men, 360
Let us onee lose our oaths to And onnelves.
Or else wo lose ourselves to keep our oaths,
It is religion to \>e thus forswoni

;

For charity Itself fulllls the law ; ^64
Anil ivlio can sever love fi'oni charity?
King. Saint (hipiii, tlicn I and, soldiers, to ilie

field

!

Ber. Advance your standanls, ami uiKin them,
lords I

Pell-meU, down with tliem I but be flrst advla'd.
In conflict that yon get the sun of them. 369
Long. Now to platn-dealing

; lay these gloies
by;

Shall we resolve to woo these girls of France?
King. And win them too: therefore let us

devise

Some entertainment fur theiu in their tents.

J3f c, First, fVom the park let ua conduct them
thither;

Then homeward areiy man attach the hand
Of his fiilr mistren : In the afternoon 376
We will with some strange pastime solace them,
Such as the shortness of the time can shape

;

For revels, dances, masks, and merry hours.
Forerun fair Love, strewing her way with Howcra.
King. Avay, away ! no time shall ho omitted,

That will lictlniu, and may liy us l>e fitted.

Ber, Alloru! allom! Sow'd cocicle reap'd no
com;

And Justice always whirls In equal meaaure

:

Light wenches may prove plagues to men for-

sworn ; 3SJ
If so, our copper Ixo's no butter treasure.

Act V.

Sctnt I.-rA« Kl!«o OF Navarrbs Pari.

SiMer HoLonuwaat 8m XAtnAsuu., and Dull.

Uol. SaH$ fuod mgieit,
yath, I pndss God fbr j-ou, sir ! your rmsons

at dinner have been sharp and sententious

;

plea.sant without scurrility, witty without aflTec-

tlon, audacious without impudency, Ieame<l
without opinion, and strange without heresy. I
•lid converse this quondam day with a com-
panion of tlie kin^''s, who is intituled, nominated,
or called, Don A<iriano de Armado. g

JIol. Nuvi horninem taixqtiam te : his humonr
is lofty, his discourse peremptory, his tongue
filed. Ills eye ambitious, his gait majestical, and
his general behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thra-
sonical. 1 k is too picked, too spruce, too afllecteti,

;

too odd, ;>s it were, tn. i)cregrinatc, as I may
call it. ,^

!
-Vrt'A. A most singular and choice epithet.

[Draws out. Am table-bnak.
Uol. He draweth out the thread of his verho-

sity flner than the staple of his argument. I
al)hor such fanatical phantaslmes, such insoci-
able and polnt-derise companions ; such raokers
of orthography, as to speak ilout, line, when ho
should say, doubt

; det, when he shoul<t pro-
nounce, delit,—d, e, b, t, not d, e, t : ho clepeth a
calf, cauf ; half, liauf ; neighlx>ur foeatwr ncbour,
noigh ablireviatcd ne. This is ahhoniinablc,
whicli he would call alK)niinal)le,—it insinuatetli
me of insanio: anne inUtUgi$, domtnet To
make frantic, lunatic. 29
Sath. Lam Deo 6on« {nteUigo.

Hoi. Bom$ b&n«, for &ene : Priscian a littlu

scratched; 'twill serve. 33

Enter Arm.-.do, Moiii, and C08TARD.

Siith. Viilesne </ii)S venitf
Hot. Viiten, ft gautlen.

Arm. [To .MoTii.lChirrnh!

Uol. Qi/an> Chlmili, not sirrah? 3(5

Arm. Men of jx-ace, well cnconntercd.
Uol. Most military sir, salutation.

Moth. [Add* to Costard.] They have Ix on
at a great feast of languages, and stolen the
scraps. 41

Cont. O ! thty have llve<l long on the alms-
basket of wonls. I marvel thy master liatb not
eaten thee for a word ; for thou art not so long
by the head SLS hmwriricnbililudfnitatibiu : thou
art easier swallowed than a flap-ilragon. 46
Moth. Peace! the |H'al l>eglns.

Arm, [To IIOLurBRNBS.] Monsieur, are you
not lettered ?

Moth. Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn-
l)o<>k. What Is a, b, spelt baokwani, with the
honi on his head?

//ol. Ba, pueritia, with a horn «dd«d.
Moth. Ba I most lUly sheep with a horn. You

hear his learning.

Uol. Quf«, 9ui>, thou conronaut? 56
Moih. The thinl of the iivo vowels. If you

repeat them ; or tlio f fth, if I.

/foi. I will repeat them,- -ai e, 1,—



Scene I.]

29

35

il<,th. The shtH-p; the other two concludes

Arm. Now, by the salt wave of the Msdltc-'
niueuni, a sweet touch, a quick renew of wit •

wUl., map. qutck and home! it rejoicetU iiiv
intellect : true wU ! g"

Tihicb is vit-old.

i^o/ What Is the figure ? what is the flg^ire ?

IfcoudtoputertUkeanln&nt; go.wh^n

3/oM Lend me jour liorn to make one, and
I »U1 whip about your infamy circum circa. A

tu^^^'l Ai! ' 'n the world!
thou RbouUat have it to buy gingerbread. Holdmere i« the very remuucrdtion I had of tin
mastw,thou halfpennypune of wit. th«u pigeon'-
egg of discretion. O I an the h«Ten. iere so
pleased that thou wert but n.y Imgtart. what a
joyful fattier wouldst thou make me. Go to •

the" ^"J"
" "t the lingers- ends, as'

vmlitiu ' ^ '

-Arm. ArU-imn, pnmmbula: we will
singled from the bwbarou*. Do you not educate

mllllnWn'
the top of the

JIol. Or mon*. the hill.

t ihi""' ^
"""^ moun-

^o/. 1 do, siUiN question.
Ann. Sir, it is the king's most sweet pleasure

and afffcction to congratulate the princess at her
pavlUon in Uie pcMtorion of tlils day, which the
rude inulUtude caU the afternoon. g, I

IM. The posterior of the day. most gene-
rous sir. is liable, congruent, and measurable
for tlie afternoon: the word is well cuUed
Clio*, sweet Md apt, 1 Oo assunt you^ sir; I do
assure. ' ^ 1

»

103

f
"

t'"!
• wntleman, an.l

inj familliu-, 1 do assure ye, very gotxl friend,
t or what Is inwar.! between uh. l. t it pass •

i du
l*escech thee, remember tliy curtsy; 1 iHjseecli
ineo, apparel thy head: and among otlier Im-
portumto and matt terioui designs, and ofgreat
niport Indeed, too, but tat that p*. : tor I Sust

tell thee. It wlU pk««. hU GrawTby tlM world
•iHuetinie to lean uikmi my poor shoulder and
with Ills royal flngor, thus dally with my excre-
iiieut, with my umstachio: but, sweet heart let
tliat piu«. By the world, I reccmnt no fable
ionic certain special honours It pleaseth his

S^Si^.'ILlT^? ^ A"Mdo. » wldler. a man
or twvd, that bath ssen the world : but let that
}«» Th. If.!, oftU i% but, sweet heart. I do

"ouW bare me
l>re«mt (be prlaaMi^ mtmI ehuok, wMh mum

173

deUghtful ostentation, or show, or pageant or
antiek, or fire-work. Now. un.lerstamHng that
the cunta and your sweet self are good at such
en.pUons and sudden breaking out of mirth, as
It H ere, I hare acquainted yon witbaL to the end
to rave your asslstanoe; ,jg

//(/; Sir, yoji shall present beHm her the
> ne Hortliies. Sir Nathaniel, as conceraing
some entertainment of time, some show in the
iwsterior of this day. to be rendered by our
as.s stance at the king s a.nimand, and this most
gallant, iUustrate, ami learned gentleman •

lie-
forc tlie princess, 1 say, none so fit as to present
tlie Nine Worthies.
Xath. Where wlU you find men worthy

enough to present them ?

IM. Joshua, yours, .r myiiclf. or tbU galbmt
gentleman, Judas MH. ,.ilKeus; tbls swain bo-
«iuse of his great liii.l-,, or joint, sbaU pass
PomiKjy the Great ; the |wge, Hercules,- ,40
.4n«. Pardou, sir; eii-or: he is not .mantitv

enough for that Worthy's thumb : i, not so
i)ig as the end of bis dub.

Ilol. ShaU I have audience ? he shall present
llorci es in minority : Ws enter and exit shall be
stnmgl ng a snake; and I wlU haw an apologv
tor tliat purpose.

.
Moth. An excellent device! so, if any'Jf

lie audio.ice hiss, you may cry. 'Well done,
Hercules! now thou crusliest the snake I

' that is
tlie way to make an offence gracious, though few

152

Ilol.

Mm.
A rm.
Ilol,

Arm.
antlck.

Ilol.

iiave the grace to do it.

A rm. For the rest of the Worthies ?—
I will jilay three myself.
Thrice-worthy gentleman

!

Shall I teU you a thing f ,,6We iittoihl.
'

We will iiave, If this fadge not an
I tHj-seech you, follow.

-4
^'w, goo<lman Dull! thou hast sickenno word aU this while. "j"

Z^W. Nor underetood none neither, sir.
Ilol. AUom! we wlU employ thac.
Dull. Ill make one in a dance, or so or I

will iPlay the tabor to tbo Wortbta^aod tat'them
dance the luiy.

"-^uummm
UoU Host duU. honest iMdL (o ow nart.

[JlC:

8c«» n.~rA«Mme. Bi^vre the VMtivKi^ n
Pavilimi.

Bnter th« Prikcbss. Katiiaiums, Konali.nk
ana Uktxx.

Prin. Sweet hevts, we shaU be rich ere we
depart.

If fairings oonie thus plentiftiUy In;A lady wali'd about with dliunonds I

Look you what I have from the IotIm klttic.
Rot. Madam, came notM^ ato lOoiif with

ill
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PHn. Nothing but this ! jes, as much love in
rime

At would be cramm'd up In a sheet of paper,
Writ o* both sides tlio leaf, margent and all, 8
That he was fain to seal on Cupid's name.
Ros. That was the way to make his godhead

wax
;

For he hath been five thousand years n 1)0}-.

Katk. Ay, and a shre»<: unhappy gallows too.

lios. You '11 ne'er be friends with him : a' kill'd

your dster. 13
Kath. He made her melancholy, sad, and

heavy;
And so she died : had she been light, like you.
Of such a n-!rry, nlinhle, stirring spirit, iC
She might ha' been a RRindara ere she dlc<l

;

And so may you, for a light heart lives long.
Rog. What's your dark meaning, mouie, of

this light word ?

Kath. A light condltlor '.n a iwauty dark. 20
Jtot. We need more light to find your iiieuu-

logout
Kath. YouH mar the light by taking It in

snuflT;

Therefore, I '11 darkly end the argument.
Ros. Look, what you do, you do it still i' the

dark. 2^
Kath. Ho do not you, for you are a Ilgla

wench.

Rog. Indeed I weigh not you, and therefore
llltht.

Katr.. Ton weigh me not. 01 that's you
care not for me.

Rot. Great reaion; for, 'past cure Is still

past care.' 2S
Prin. Well bandied both ; a set of wit wtll

play'd.

But Itoaalino, you have a favour too!
Who sent it '? and wkit is it ?

If""- I would you knew

;

An If my face were but as fair as yours, 32
Hy (hTour were as great ; be witness this.

Kay, I have verses too, I thank Bcrowne

:

The numbers true ; and, were the numb'ring too,
I were the fUrest (pxidess on the ground : 36
I am coinpar'd to twenty thousand IMrs.
01 he hath dniwn niy picture la bis letter.

Prin. Anything like ?

Ro». Much In the letters, nothing In the praise.
Prin. Beauteous as Ink ; a goo<l conclusion.
KtUk, Fair at a text B in a copy book.
Ro*. 'Ware pencils 1 how? let me not die

jroordelttor,

Uj red dominical, my goMen letter : ^^
O, that your Dmm were not to tan of O's I

JToM. A pox of that jsrti ud beshrew all

shrowtl

Prin. But what «aa tHit to jrou turn fair

Dumalne?
Kath. Miulam, this glove.

Prin. Did he not tend you twain f 48

Kath. Yes, madam ; and moreover.
Some thousand verses of a faithful loTcr

:

A huge translation of hypocrisy,
Vilely compll'd, profound timpUcity. 52
Mar. This, and these pearb to me sent

Longiivllle

:

The letter Is too long by half a mile.

Prill. 1 think no less. Dost thou not wish in

heart

The chain were longer and the letter short ? =6

Mar. Ay, or I would Uicse hands ndgfat never
part

Prin. We are wise girls to mock our lovers so.

Rog. They are worse fools to purchase mock-
In;? so.

That same Bcrowne 111 torture ere I go. 60
O that I knew he were but In by the week

!

How I would make him iawn, and beg, and seek,

Ann wait the scnson, and observe the times,

And spend lii.s iirodls^al wits in bootless rimc>--, C4

!
And shape his servlc- wholly to luy bests.

And make him proud to make me proud that
jests

!

So pcrttaunt-like would I o'ersway his state
That he should be my fool, and I his fate. £3
Prin. None are so surely caught, when they

are natch'd,

i

As wit turn'd fool : folly, in wisdom hatch'il.

Hath wisdom's warrant and the help of schocjl

Ami wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. 72
Ros. Tlie blood of youth hums not with such

excess

At gravity's revolt to wantonneis.
Mar. Folly In fools l)ears not so strong a note

As foolery In the wise, when wit doth dote ; 76
.Since all the power thereof it doth apply
To prove, by wit, worth In simplicity.

Enter Botbt.

PHn. Here comet Boyet, and mlrtU U in hit
face.

Royet. O ! I am stabb'd with lau^ter. Where °s

her Grace? go
Prin, Thy newt, Boyet?
Roytt Prepare, madam, prepare !—

Ann, wenches, arm I encounters mounted arc
Against your peace: Love doth approach dis-

giiis'd,

j

Armed In arguments
; you 11 he surpris'd : F4

Muster your wits ; stand In your own defence

;

Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence.
Prin. Saint Denis to Saint Cupid! What

are they

That charge their breath against us? say, scout,

••y. 68
Roytt. Under the cool shade of a sycamore

I thought to close mine eyes some halfan bouTi
When, !o ! to fntfrnipt my pnrpoa'd rest.

Toward that shade I might behold addreit
The king and his companions : warily
I itole Into a neighbour thicket hyi



Scene II.]

And overheard what you shaU overhear:
1 hat, by and by. dUgnm they wUl be hem g6I heir herald is a pretty knavish page
That well by heart hath conn'd his embassage •

Action and accent did they teach him th«7;
ThiM muit thou speak, and thus thy Ixxiy iK-ar

'

And eier aad anon they made a doubt .oi
Presence m^iestical would put him out

;

For quoth the king, an angel shalt thou see;m fear not thou, but speak audaciously/ lo.The boy replied, • An angel Is not evU

:

I should have fear d her had she been a devlL'
With that all Uugh'd and clapp'd him on the

shoulder,

Making the bold wag by their pr.ii.sts bolder. io8
Onerubb'd his eltow thus, and tloerVI, and sworeA Better speech was never spoke liefore •

Another, with bis finger and his thumb

S^'Iil^'.*^
'^"'^ "l^' come ,

'

^e tWrd he caperd and cried, 'All goes weU : •

°" and down he fellW th that, they all did tumble on the ground,W ith such a zealous laughter, so profound, .16mat m this sjjleen ridiculous apinairs
To check their folly, passion s solemn 'tears.Pn n. But what, but what, come they to visit us '

t^M^
'^"^ """^ "'^ appartl M

Like Muscovites or Russians, as I guess.
Their purpose Is to parte, to court and dance-And every one his love-feat will advance

'

t nto his several mistress, which they '11 know 12^By favours several « hich they did Inatow.
J'nii. And will they so? the gallante shall he

task d

:

For, ladies, we will every one be mask'd
And not a man of them shall have the gnwe. mh
Despite of suit, to see a lady s face
Hold, Rosaline, thU davour thou Shalt wearAnd then the king will court thee tor bU dear

:

Hold, tjike thou this, my sweet, and give me
thine,

So shall Berowne take me for Rosaline
And change you favours too ; so shall your lovesWoo contrary, decelv d by these removeSL

. "'•"J most
in sight.

,^Kaih But In this changing what to your
Intent

f

Prill The efffect of my Intent U, to cross
theirs r

They do it but In mocking merriment

;

And mock for mock is only my InU'nt. woI heir several counsels they unlH)s<.m shall
10 loves mistook and so Ihj motk d withal
Upon the next occasion that we meet,

«M»Pll«ry, to talk and grtjct. 1^4

^^tJ''^ *• ''•^» *•^ not move a
loot:

175

2^ x.^'^ P*""'*' *P^='' ^"^'^''r " e no gniee

:

But white tta spoke each turn away her face. 148
Boyet. Why, that contempt wlU kiU (he

speaker's hearty
And quite divorce hto memcny ftom Us part
Prin. Therefore Ido It; and Imake no doubt.

The rest will ne'er come In, If be be out 1 5aThere 's no such sport as qwrt by sport o'cn
thrown.

To make theirs ours and ours none but our own

:

ho shall we stay, mocking lntende<l game.
And they, weU mock'd, depart away with shame.

B . — ITrumpcU soiDid ti itlun.
Boyet. The trumpet sounds : be mask'd • the

maskers come. [The Ladies ma'<k.

Enter Blackamoors with miitic; Morn- the
Kino.Berowxk, Lo.noaville, a/i(iDiM.\i.NE i,i
Rtusian habits, and masked.

Moth. All hail, the richest beauties n the
earth !

Boyet. Beauties no richer than rich taft.-ta.
J«ofA. A holy parcel qf the fairest dai,f'..; 160

[The Ladies turn Iheir backs to him
That crer t'->i'd thdr-hacks-to mortal rietetl

licr. T .ur :ye»; vUlain, ' their eyes.'
Moth, nat ecer twm'd (Aeir evet to mortta

ttenet!

Ottt—
^

Boj/et. True; -out," indeod. '
*

Moth. 'Out 0/ yourfavours, heavenly nnritti,

yottobehoUL'—
Btr. 'OneetobehoU,'rogne.

,^3
Moth. ' Onee to behold tcith your mn-beamcd

eyes,

— with your sun-beamed eye*'—
Boyet. They will not answer to that epithet:ou were bt'st call it ' .lauKhter-beamcl eyes.' ,„Moth. They do not mark me, and that brinmme out

^''rogue'l''*
Pcrfcctness? be pono, jou

Rot. What would these strangers ? know theh-
nunds, Boyet:

If they do sprak our language, 'tis our will ,,6That some i)laln man recount their purposes-Know what they ,,„Iit
*^

Bfyef. What « Hid you with th'c princess?
««r. Nothing but peace and gentle visitation
Jto*. \\ hat would they, say they ? ,5,
^0|««.Nothlngbiit peace andgcntle visitation
Jtot. Why. that they ha>e; and hid them so

i)c gon&
Boyet. 8hesayi,you have It,and you may he g-me.
king. Say to her, we have measur'd nuuw

!!>!le",
'

To treml a measure with her on thto gnus.
Boyet. Tliey say, ttet MuiJ Uv« mMIUr'd

many a mile,

TotrMulanMosurvwithyoaontlUignM. lU
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[Act V.

Hos. It is imt i-o. Ask Uieui how luaoy faiohes
Is In one wile : if tlie) liavc uieasur'd many,
The measure taen of one is easily told.

JSoi/et. If to come hither .vou lia»c uieasur'd
mUes.

Ami numy mUea, the princes* Uds you teU
How many Inches do flU up one lalle.

ZV/-. TeU lier we measure theaj by weary steps,
Si'jiet. Sihe hears herself.

•/>''>• Ho»- many woary steps.
Of iiiiiny Weary miles you liaie o'ergono, 197
Ale numlnT'd in tlie travel i l one mile?
£er. We nuuiijernothlng tliat we sj)end for \ on

Our duty U so rich, so Infinite,
"

That we n»v do It still without actompt.
V ouchsafe to show the sunshine of your fact,
Tliat we, like wrag*^ may worship it

J{o$. My Usee is but a moon, and clou !,jd too.
King. Blessed are clouds, to do as such clouds

^ ouchsafe, bright moon, and these thv stars, ti.

shine,

Tliose clouds reniov'd, ujion our wnl'iy eync.
Sos. O vain iwtltloner ! beg a greater matter

:

Thou nowreciuesfst but moonshine in the water.
Kiiiij. Then, In our measure 1 it jouehsafe

one change.
Thou bid st me Iieg; this lK;gglng Is not strange.

y.'"c. Play, imisle, tl : . it ! Nay, vou must do It

iMusic plays.
>vt .vet! no dance.' tliii- change I like the

moon.

Kinff. Will .vou not duutv; Uuw come you
thus cstrang'd

'g,^
Itos. You took the moon at fuU, but now she 's

chang'd.

King. Vet still she Is the moon, and I tlic man.
The music ph^-s ; vouchsafe some motion to It.

Sot. Our ears vouchsafe it
^''"17- But your legs should do it
Ros. Since you are strangers, and come here

'<

\iy chance,
j

We'U not l)c nice! take hands: we wlU not
dance.

King. Why take we haiuls then 5

'io#. Only to jiiirt ft-icnd.s.

Curtsy, sweet hearU; and so the measure ends.
King. More measure of this measure : be not

nloo. *

j

Jios. We can afford no more at such a price.
'

King. Prize .vou yourselves f what buys your !

company?
,2;

\

Itvi. Voitf absonte oul.v. I

'•^i'lP- Tli;it tan never be.
Av>«. Tlicncaunotwebebougbt: aiidso.adleu ; I

Iwlc-e to .vour visor, and Imlf once to .vou! sjB '

King. If vou deny to dance, let s hold more '

chat.
j

^ f. In private, than.
\

I am best pleas'd with that. \

I Her. V/hite-handed mistress, one sweet wotd
with thoe.

Prin. Honey, and milk, and sugar; th«n are
three.

Ber. Najr then, two treys, an if rou nt>w ao
I

nice,

Metheglln, wort, and nmlmsey: well run, dice 1
Tliere's half a dozen sweets.

I

Seventh sweet, adieu

:

Since you can cog, ru play no more with you. 236
Scr. One word in secret

Let It not be sweet
Sci: Thou griev'st my gall.

Ciall! bitter.

'
^f'- Therefore meet.

[They conteme apart.
Viini. Will you vouchsafe with me to chwge

a word?
Mor. Name It

Duin. Fair lady,—
-Wf '•• Say you so f Fair lord,

lalLc that for your fair lady.

^^'"«- Please it you, 241
As much in private, and 1 '11 bid adieu.

[They converge apart.
Kath. '<Vh4it! was your visor made without a

tongue?
Long. 1 know the reason, lady, why you ask.

Kath. 01 for your reason; quickl}-, sir; I
long.

Long. You have a double tongue within your
mask.

And w ould afford my speechless visor half.
Kaih. • Veai,' quoth the Dutchman. Is not

Seal' a calf? ^.g
Long. AcalfiftOrlady

!

A'**^- No, a fair lord calf.
Long. Let's part the wold.
Kath. Ko, I '11 not be vour half

:

Take all, and wean it: it may i.rovo an 01.
Long. Look, how you butt yourself in these

sliarp UKKks.
Will .vou give horns, chaste lady? ao not so.

Kutli. Tlien die a calf, before your horns do
grow.

Long, One word In iirivalt « itb you, ere I die.
Kath. Bleat softly tlien ; the liutcher hears

jouciy. IThey converse apart.
Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches arc

88 keen
As is the raxor's edge invisible,

Cuttlag a smaller hair than may be seen,
Alwve the tense of sense ; so senaU4e b6o

Secmeth their cootmnce; their oonoeits iwre
wings

Fleeter than ajrows. buUots, wind, UHNWht
swifter thlnga

•—'"•u*,

Bot. Not cue v.iini ingr^ my maids : l««afc
off, break off.

Btr. «jr heaven, aU dtjAmlm with pure
scolT!



Scene II.]
J34£ottr'e Mont,

KUip. Farewdl, maU wencUcs: vwi have
dniple wits.

Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen Muscovits.
LSseeuia Kino, Lords, Music,

Arc these the breed of wita »o wonder'd at ?
Bi,yet. Tapew they with your sweet

breaths puff'd out

fXf^ ^
ivfi",".'!"

^ kingly.poor flout

!

alSlitT'' '
"'cuiselves to-

Or ever, but In visors, show their faces ' 2,.
I his pert Berowne was out of countenance quitV

?t *'"'y were aU In lan^^ntablo cases.
1 hv k.i« was weeplng-ripe for a good word.
J nn. Berowne did swear Uauelf out of aU

- g^'.**"* was at my Mrviceb and Ws

'Xo iwlnt,' quoth I : njy servant straight was
mute. ^

^""^^l^
I«n«*vme laid, I cMoe oer his

Ancj trow you what be call'd uic ?

Aaf/i. \cs, In good faith.
»

/."" „ ,
»'cknMB as thou art ! IAw\ •H'll, better Wits have worn pbUn Statute-

'

tai)S.

But Hill you hear? tu. king Is my love swora
'''

'to nw * Bwowne bath plighted fWtli

Kath. AJttd LongavlUfl was for my service bor.)^

trcf""*^'
to

»* sure as bi.rk on

Z!o.i/<-|^ Jladam. and pretty ndstrcsses, glv,.

Iuimediati;ly they will again be here ,S8In th( ir own shapes ; fur it can never bo
Xhey Jildigest this hiu-.sli indignity
P'

. . Will they return

A^'^L f .

"^"^^ ""'ow*
;

^^*'^"[«™ fcvours; and, when they «!

BIo« like sweet roses in this summer ah-.
n.i. Uow hioiv? how I.|„w? »,H!ak to W
understood,

'''"^iflld*
*'' '^'^

^*""'£w'n"""'
l-'musk sweet co.nmUtu?^'

Ari- augau vailing clouds, or rows Uowu.
'''(1 Avaunt iwrplexltyl Wtat iliaU

'
^'i!''

*<>«>» 300

Ut s mock them .till, •* wril known M<tt«utoU

177

DtaZ^E^ « here,»l«gul»d like MuwoTlta^ hi shapeless gear:And won«tor what they were^ andto wlit eiUThe r shallow shows and prologue vilely penu'd.And their rouRh cairlage so ridiculous
fehould be presented at our tent to us.

'

'''lian.l''""''''''
' ""^ S'^'lant*

'''"land!*'*'''
'^""'^ "'°

PBiNCBss. K08., Kaiu., and Maria.

Di'MAUm their proper habiti.

i '^''Trinc^lJr'"''
''"^

'
^"^'^

'"'

'X'stv"'''"*"'^**"*-
your ma.

Ccmnnand 'me any service to her thither?
^"

"L. '""chsafe me audience forone word.
Soyet.^ wlU; and so wlU she, I know, „,y

And utters it again when God doth please :

^'^

He is wit s iK^dlar, and retails his wares
At wakes and wassails, meetings, marketa fairs •

And wc that sell by gross, the £ord doth know
'

1 his gaUant pins the wenches on his sleeve

;

Ilad he iwen Adam, he had tempted Eve •

That V^ITfi hat, when he ptajs at tables, chldei the diceIn hoiK>ural,le term, : nay, he can "ngA mean most mciinlv, and In ushering
Mend hini who can

: th.^ Imlies call Wni, sweet •

The stairs, as he treads on them. kU» fit
'

This U the flower that mnllc. on eve?y onf ,«

^•'"^'•nfM. U»*t WlU not die In debt,
1 11

V him the due of honey-tongu d Boyet.

he,ut
"'"^ tongue, with my

That put Ai^mado's jiege out of his part 1

use, Maria, Kaiuahini-,, and AtteniUuits.

''"we^rthot*" " ^'^^"'"'•'

™ "IS^ ""'l « l"it art thou

^'''''di^M *^ 'W' time of

fn>f. 'fair,- i,. tail; u, foul, aa I coaoil^°

'^'iii^y'"'"''"^^
"' »f you"

'""
leave***" "** ' **"

il
ir

H

I
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[Act V.

King. We came to viait you,and parpow now
To lead you to cor court : voocbMfe It then.

PHn. ThU flekt tbaH hold me.and w hold your
vow:

Nor (Jod, nor I, <leIiK'hts in iwrjur'd men.
iking. Rebuke me nut for that which jou pro-

voke:
The virtue of j our eye must hreak my oath.

Prin. You nick-name virtue; vice you should
have apoke

;

For virtue's offlee never breaks men's trotli.
Xow, l)y niy aiaiiU ii honour, yet as pure 352
As the unsullied lily, I protest,

A world of torments though I should endure,
I would not yield to lie your house s guest

;

So much I hate a breaking cause to be 356
Of heavenly oaths, vow'd with Integrity.
King. O ! you have liv d in desolation here,
Un.seen, unvisited, much to our shame.

Prin. Not so, my lord ; it is not so, I swear

;

We have had pastime here and pleasant gsime.
\v -s of Russians lea us but of late.

' .'J. How, madam I Russians ?

Ay, in truth, my lord
;

Trim gallants, full of courtslii[) and of state. 364
JtiiK. .Madam, sjjeak true. It is not so mv

loni :

•'

My lady, to the manner of the days.
In courtesy gives undeserving prstse.
We four, inJeed, confh>utcd were with four 368
In Russian habit : here they stay'd an hour,
.*^nd talk'd apace ; and in that hour, roy lord,
rhey did not bless us with one happy word.
I <larc not call them fools ; but this I think, 372
When they are thirsty, fools would fain have

drink.

Ser. This jest is dry to me. Fair gentle sweet,
Your wit makes wise luings foolish: when we

greet,

With eyes best seeing, heaven's flery eye, 376
By light we lose light : your capacity
Is of that nature that to your huge store
Wise thing! seem fooUsh and rich things but

poor.

Ros. ThU proves you wise and rich, for In my

Ber. I am a fool, and fvUl of jioverty.

iiw. But that you take what doth to you be-
long,

It were a ftuilt to snatch words from my tongue.
Btr, 1 1 am yours, and all that I possess.
Jtoi. All the fool mine ?

I cannot give ynvi loss.

Jtiis. Which of the visors was it that you were ?

Ber. Where? when? what visor? why de-
mand you this ?

ito*. 1 here, then, that visor ; that sui)crfluous
case .cp.

That hid the worse, and show'd :he better face.
King. We ate descried : they 'U mock ua now

downright.

Dum. Let us confess, and turn 1- vi, a Jest.

!
Prin, Amac'd, my lord? Why looks your

highness sad? 3^3
!

Jim. Help! hold his l-rowsl heU swound.

I

Why look you pale ?

Sea sick, I think, coming tmm Muscovy.
Ber. Thus [Kiur the rtars down plagues for

!

perjury.

Can any face of brass hold longer out ?— 396

I

Here stand I, la<ly ; d;u-t thy skill at me

;

Brut'o me with scorn, confound me with a
I

'Ut;

:

Tb'
, y sharp wit quite through my igno-

' ace

;

aie to nieces with thy keen conceit ; 400
.i.id I will wish thee never more to dance.
Nor never more in Russian habit wait.

O
:
never will I trust to sin-eches penn'd.

Nor to the motion of a st hool-iioy's tongue.
Nor never conie in visor to my I'rienil, 405
Nor woo iu rime, like a lilind hari>ers song.

Taffeta phrases, silken terr -eclse.

Three pll'd hyperboles, J affectation, 408
Figures pcdantlcal ; these summer Hies
Have blown me full of maggot ostentation

;

I do forswear them ; and I here protest,
By this wliitc glove,—how white the hand, God

knows,

—

Hencoforth my wooing ndnd shall be exprejs'd
In russet yeas and honest kersey noes

:

And, to l>egin, wench,—so God help me, la '.—

My love to thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 416
Bus. Sans lans,' I pray you.

Yet I have a trick
Of the old rage : bear with me, I am sick

;

I 11 leave it by degrees. Soft ! let us see

:

Write, ' Lord have mercy on us ' on those three

;

They are infected, in their hearts it lies
; 421

They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes

:

These lords are visital
; you are not f^ee.

For the Lord's tokens on you do I see. 424
Prin. No, they are tree that gave these tokens

to us.

Ber. Our states are forfeit : seek not to undo
us.

Bos. It is not so. For how can this be true,
That you stand forfeit, lieing tliose that sue? 428

r-i;r. Peace '. for I will not have to do with you.
Bug. Nor shall not, if I do as I Intend.
Ber. Hpeak for yourselves : my wit is at an

end.

King. Teach us, swtH;t madum, for our rude
transgression ^3,

Some fair excuse.

Prin. The fairest is confession.
Were you not here, but even now, disgui^dt
King. Madam, I was.

P-- '' Aiid were you well advls'd t
King. I was, fair miulam.
Prin. When you then were here.

What did you whisper in your lady's ear ? 437



Scene II.] £ove'0 JBdiouv '0 JSo«t

Sing. That more than aU tbe worid I did
respect her.

Prin. When she shall challenge Oiit, you will
reject her.

King. Upon mine honour, no.
Prin. Peace

! peace ! forbear
; 440Yom oath once broke, you force not to forswtar

Xinff. Despiae me, when I breitk thli oath of
mine.

TV hat did the Ruasian whisper in your ear / 44

,

lioi Madam, he swore that he did hold me
dear

As precious eyesfglit, and did value me
Above tliis world

; adding thereto, moreover,
i hat he would wed me, or else die my lover. 44S
>Ytn. God give thee joy of him ! t he noble lordMMt honourably doth uphold hig word.
Ainjr. What mean yon, madam? by my Ufemy troth,

'

I never swore thJi lady such an oath. 4,2
^os. By heaven you did; and to confirm it

plain,

You gave me thi.s : but talte It. sir, again
Ktnff^ My faith and this the princess I di.l

give:

I taew her by this jewel on her sleeve. 456

. IV*" 1^°'^ "lis jewel did she wear •

w.,
^™"'°e< I Wm. U my dear.

What, will you have me, or your pearl again '

1 .v.
^;^'"«=''°'«'"»er; I remit both iwain.

1 fc..-e the trick on t : here waa a conaenc, .61Knowing aforehand of our mentoient.
' dash 't Uke a Christmaa comedy.

^-teto, some ide«ae-man,'wme slight

^ -ole-news, some trenober-kni^t, some

1--. snues fate cheek In ye«r«i and knows the
trick

To make my lady laugh when she's dlspos'd
Told our intents before ; which once disdos'dThe ladles did change favours, and then we. !46oiollowmg the signs. wooVi but the sign of she.Now, to our i)crjury to add more terror.We are again forsworn, in will and error. ^-,2

nryou"* " '""^

Forestall our sport, to make us thus untrue'

A
°" the squire.And Hugh upon the apple of her eye » 4,6Ami stand between her back, sir. and the Are.Holding a trencher, jesting merrily ?You put our page out: go, you are allow'd

;

Die when you will, a smock shall bo your shroudYou^r upon me, do you? there's an ey^
"g'"

Wounds like ataMteaiwoid. *

n^k^i u_ Full merrily

^^JTV'."^'
iw! I'cace! llmve

484

179

Enter Costard.
Welcome, pure wit I thou partest a fair fray.

Cott. O Lord, sir, they would know
Whether the three Worthies shall come to ©r no.
Bar. What, are there but three?
Cost. No, sir ; but it tenn flue, 4S8

t or every one pursenU three.

f
er And three times thrice Is nin. .Co^f Notso.sir; underconecUon.str.Ihope.

it Is not so.
• » J I

Vou caimot beg us, sir, I can assure you, sir: weknow what we know

:

I hop^ sir, three times thrice, sir,-

n. TT
Is not nine. 4 .2

U.S ; ,^,h
" ""^^O". know where-

until Lt doth amount.
Ber. By Jove, I always took three threes f .r

nine.

Cost O Lord, sir
! It were pity yon Should Ki tyour living by reckoning, sir.

Ber. How much is it?
*

Cost. O Lord, sir! the parties theniselvef, tlic
actors, sir, wlU show whereuntil it doth amount •

for mine own part. I am, as they sav, but to pi-r-

Great!"!r.°^
'° """^ ^'"'nP'on

Ber. Art thou one of the Worthies ?
Cost It pleased them to think me worthy'of

Poniplon the Great: for mine own put. T taow
not^the degree of the Worthy, but iCto sUnd

Ber. Go, bid them prepare;
Cott. We wUl turn It toely off, sir; «

m

take some care. [£._j.,>
Sinff. Berowne, they wffl sh«ae us; let them"

not approach.
Ber. We are shame-proof, my lord; and tlssome policy . .

u-i

To have one show worse than the king's and hi^
company. ° *

King. I say they shaU not come.
Prin. Nay. n^ good Iwd, let me o'errule

you now.

Whe'^i'^P'T**'^ '««*know how

:

Their form confounded makes most form in
xnirtn,

^""bSh!'
•«»«H)Uring perish In th. ir

Sen A ri^t description ofour sport, my lord!

Enter Aamado.
Arm. Anointed, I implore so much expenseof^thy royal «reet toerthm wlU ut»^l^^Tf

[AuMADo eonvmn wUh M« Ki.vo. I'u

rrin. Doth this man senre God?
B*r. Why ask you?



I So
[Act V,

Pi-in. lie speaks not likcaman ofOod^ making.
Ann. That 'a all one, my fair, sweet, honey

iiioiiareh; for, I protest, the schoolumster Is
t\tec(ilng fantastical; too-too vain; too-too
».tiii

:
but wo wlU put it, as thej- say. tofortuM

Ik la guerra. I wish you the ixaice of mind
lucstroyalcottplemeotl n'xii.
King. Here la like to be a good presence of

l^orthlea. He preaent* Hector of Troy; the
main, Pompey the Great ; the pariah curate,
Alexander

; Arniado's page, Hercules : the pe-
(l»iit, Judas MttccalHcus

:

Aiiit If these four Worthies In their Hrst show
tlirive,

These four wlU change habits and present the
other five.

Ber. There is five In the first sliow.
King. You are deceived, 'tis nut so.
ISei: The iiedant. the braggart, the hwige-

priest, the fool, and the boy :— 544
Abate throw at novwu, and the whole world

again
Cinnot pick out tft such, take each one in his

vein.

King. The ship Is under mM, and here she
comes amalD.

i-'nte,' Costard anned.fm- Pompey.
Cusf. I Pompey am,—

, „ ""^^ """c not he. 548
Coat. I Pompey II 1,1,—

Bopet. With llbbarU's head on knee.
Ber. Wen said, .Id mocker: I must needs Ik;

mends with thee.
Cost. I Pompey am, Pompey turmm'd the

Biff—
iHnn. 'The Great* ^-^
Co,t It is -Great.' rir; Ptmpty nimamd

the Great;
That lift i,i flcUl, leitK targe and ukield, did

Make myj'oe to sweat:
And travelling along thU coast, I her* am come

by chance.
And lay my armt Wore thekgit^thit tweet

last cfFraiux. ..^
If your ladyship would say, 'Thanks, Pompey ' I

had done.
Prin. Grciit thanks, great Poniiiey.
0:--t. 'Tls not so much worth; but I hope

1 ^' (s iierfect. I made a little fault in ' Great.'
Iiei: My hat to a ball^ienny, Pompey proves

tlie best Worthy.

i'nter Sib Naiuaniel armed,/or Alexander.
A'ath. WkM in tlie world I Wd, I va$ the

Korld'g commander;
By eait, xtest, mrth, and tmOh, I tpread my

vintquerine might : ^64My mitchem pltUn di^rt* that Iam Alimtn -

der,~

Boytt. Your nose says, no, you are not : for it
stands too righw

Ber. Your nose nnelb • no.' In this, most ten-
•ler-smcUlng knight

Prin. The conqueror Is dismay'd. Proceed
good Alexander. ,53

XatK When in the world I Ht d, Imu the
tforld't commander;—

Boyet. Most true; tls right: you were ao,
Alisander.

Ber. Pompey the Great,—
Cott. YoM- servant, and Costard. 572
Ber. Take away the 2onqueror, take away

Alisander.
Cott.

( To Xatiiasiki,.! O ! sir, you have orw-
tlirown Alisander the conqueror! Vou will be
scraiKKi out of the painted cloth for this: vour
lion, that holds his i)oU-axe Blttlri»- on a ciose-
stool, wUl be given to Aja.x : he wUl be the ninth
Worthy. A cont|ucror, and afeard to speak'
run away for shame, Alisander! [Nathajiih,
retire*.} There, an 't sbaU please you : a fooUsh

lid man ; an honest man, look you, and soon
(luslicd! He Is a njarveUous good neighbour
faith, and a very gowl bowler; but for AUmo-
<ier,-alits, you see how 't^-a lltUe o'erparted.
But there are Worthies a-coming will nieak
their mind In some other wrt

-1—
Prin. Stand aside, good Pompey. ^
Enter UoLoruins armed, for Juda$: and

MoTii armed./or Uerevles.
IM. Great Hereulet U presented by this

imj),

H'hosc clvb kiird Cerberxu, that tkree-headtd
caiiis

;

And, when he was a babe, a child, a shrimp.
Thus did he strangle serpents in his manus.

QiinniaTn, he seemeth in minority, 593
>.'/ ;/», / come with this apology.
Keep some state In thy exit, and vanish.—

, J , lHatvi retires.
Judas Tam.—
Ihm. A Judas!

^
IIol. Not Iscariot, sir.

Judas J am. ycleped Maeeahctiu.
Duin. Judas Maccaba>us cUpt is plain JndML
Ber. A kissing traitor. How art U-au mvved

Judas?
Uol. Judas Iam.—
Diim. The more shame for you, Judas.
HoL What mean you, sir f ^
Boyet. To make Judas liang himself.
Hot. Begin, sir

; yo%are my elder.
Ber. Wcllfollow'd: Judas was huigwt on an

elder.

Uol. I will not be imt out ofammtimam^ fe8
P-^r. IJec-ause thuu hast nc fitce,

Uol. What Is this?
'ioyet. A cittcm-head.
/>i(j/i. The head of a bodkin. 6,a



Scene II.] £oix'0 JB4i6our'0 Most i8i
Ber. A death's fece In a rli^

^"Li^"*
^OIW*. TOe pommel of Cajsart fcicJ,ion.

^««. Ay, and In • brooch of taid.
Ber. Ay, and worn Jn the cap of a tooth-

nrawor.
And now forwrm! ; for we h;ivc put thee In

So?. Vou have put inc out of countenance."
»r. False

: we have Riven thee faces.
•Hofc But you have outfaced them all.

n - * tlon.wc wotiM do so. 6-±
Boyet. Therefore, as he U an as?, let liiin

RO.

And so a-^Ien. sweet Jnrte ! nay, why dost thou

Jhm. For the l.itter end of his name.
Ber. For the ass to the Jude ? give it him •—

Jiid-as, away

!

^"'humble.'*
not ffentle, not

Boi/et. A light for Monsieur Judas : it grou s
dark, he may stumble.

Prin. Alas I poor Maccabwu;.. Iww hath ho
been baited.

Arm, Sweet Lord Longavllle, rrln thy toninio,l^. I must lather give It the nHn. f truns igalnst Hector. , ^Jium. Ay, and Hectorli a greyhound.
A nn. The sweet war-man is dead and rotten •

sweet chucks, beat not the t«nes of the barie.1 \when he breathed, he was a mitn. But I will for.
ward with my device. [To the Pbi-wbss.] «wect
royalty, bestow on me the sense of hearing 66t
Prin. Speak. »-»Te Hector; we aw mS>hd^

lighted.

Arnk.

Bojet,

foot.

Diim.
yard.

Ann.

I do adore thy sweet Orace's slipper.
[Altdt to DtTMAlNE.] Loves her by tlio

lAiUt to Bonr.] He ma/ not bjr the

Enter Abmaoo armed, fur Hector.
Ber. Hide thy head. Achilles: here comesHector In arms.
Bum. Though my mocks come home by me^

1 will now ue merry. '

JKing. Hector wa» but a 'nroyan to respect of

Bnifet. Bat is this Hector r

bcS^" ^ *° cleaa-tlni-

lonst. His calf is too big for Hector
^^"^

Bum. More cilf, ccrtiiin.

Boi/et. yo
; he is best indued in the small

Ber. This cannot be Hector. (,.,

'^'^JmS^,?'^'^
Oave Hector a 'fnft,— a o
Bum. A gilt nutmeg.
Ber. A lemon. '

long. Stuck with cloTca. i

Bum. No, cloven. ^ ^
sirm. Peace!

0»v*H»aoragift.theheirQfUion:
a m«n M >T««V<^ fAaJ certom A« xcottld ftoht

/>um. Thatmtot
Thatoolumbtoe.

Boetorfar iwmmmted Hanni-
oai,—

Coit. Tlie party Is gone ; fellow Hector, she is
gone ; she Is two months on her way. c•^
Arm, What meanest thou ?

C«#. Faith, unless you p'aj- tlie iionest Trov-
• Ml iT' ""^

=
"he's quick

;the child brags In her beliy already: 'tis yours.
Arm. Dost thou InfamoniM me amour oo-

tentates? Thou slialt die. 663
CoKt. Then shall Hector be whiimd fbr to-

<iuenetta that Is quick by him, and tinged forPompcy that is dead by him.
— '"«

Bum. Most rare Pompey

!

Boj/et. Renowned Ponipcy ! gjj
Ber. Greater than great, great, great, ineatPompey I Pompey the Huge 1

'

Bum. Hector tremblea

K,""? jT^y ^'ow Atcs, more
Atcs

!
stir tnem on ! stir them on ! 6atBunu Hector wlU chaUenge him,

Ber. Ay, if a' l .ive no more man's blood In's
belly than will sup a flea.

f ,5
Artn. By the north iwle. I do challenge thee
CMfc I win not fight with a pole, like a

northern man: ru slash; 111 do It by the

'ig'T^
°* my «rm»

Butn. Room for the Incensed Worthies I

Coit. I 'II do it in my slilrt
Bmn. .Most resolute Pompey I

JfofA. Master, let mo take you a button-hole
lower. Do you not see Pompey Is uncasing forthe combat? What m«ui ywif you will iZyour reputation. ^

Arm. Sweet bloods, 1 both may and wIlL
'

"

B'T. What reason have you for 't f

^. '™"' It «», I hare no
smrt. I go woolward for penance. , , r.

for want of Itaea
!

wh«,m bo wwB. h«



1 82
[Act V.

^ore Done but » diiih clout of .Iiuiu«nctta'». and
that a' wean next hto heart fur a favour. 72^

A/i'.v Mmuiewr Marcadi, a jre»wn0«n
.'f(ir. (iod save you, madam !

I'rin. Welcome, Marcade

;

Uu; tliat thou inteiTupt'st our merriment
Kar, I am sort, madam; for the news I

bring

I» heavy in niy tongue. The king your fiither—
PYin. Dead, for niy life

!

Nar. Kven so : my Ule is told.
Ber. Worthier away! The scene begins to

''"]"' 729A rin. for iiiv own |.urt, I breathe free breath.
I have foen the day of wrong through the little
liolc of ( iscreUon, and I wlU right niysclf like a

'"''IV''"-
fP-f Worthies.

hmg. How fares your, niajestj .'

Prin. Boyct, prepare : I will away to-night.
King. Madam, not 10: I do beseech you

„ 736
/•- n. Prepare, I say. I thanit you, gracious

lords,

I'ur ail your fiiir endeavours ; and entreat.
Out of a new-siul soul, th:it vuu vouchsafe
In vour rich wisdom to excuse or hide 740
The liberal opposition of our spirits.

If ovcr-boldly we have borne ourselves
In the converse of breath

; your gentleness
WasguUtyofIt Farewell, worthy lord ! 744A heavy heart bean not a nimble tongue,
Rvcusc me so, coming so short of thanks
For niy great suit so easily obtain'd.

Kin'j. The extreme part of time exttemelv
ftirnis

AU Ciiuscs to the purpose of his speed,
And often, at his very loose, decides
That wcich long p- xcss could not arbitrate

:

And though the a,jumiQg brow of progenv 752
Forbid the smiling court<Hgr of love
The holy suit which feln it would convince

;

Yet, since love's argument was first on foot.
Let not the cloud of sorrow justle It 756From what I purpos'd

; since, to wail fHends lost
not l.y much so wholesome-profitable

A< to reji]ic(! at friends but newly found.
Prin. I understand you not : my griefs are

double.

Ber. Honest plain words best pierae the ear
of grief;

And by these badges understand the king.
For your fah- sakes have we neglected time,
I'liiv'd foul phiy with our oaths. Your beauty

ladies, ^6^'

Hath much deform'd us, fashioning our humours
FvcM to tlie oi)po8ed end of our intents;
And what In us hath seem'd ridiculous,—
As lovp is full of unliefltting =>r-.: irs

;
-5=

AU wanton as a child, skipping and vain ;

'

Form'd by the eye, and, thei^toe. like the eye,

77a

Full of stray shaiK's, of habits and of fonu.t
Varj ing In subjects, as the eye doth roll
To every varied object In his glance

:

Which parti-coated presence of loose love
Put (m by ua, if. In your heavenly eyes,
Have misbecome our oaths and gravities, 776
Those heavenly eyes, that look into these **n\{ii_

Suggested us to make. Therefore, ladiei,
Our love being yours, the error that love makes
Is likewise yours : we to ourselves prove fldie.
By being once false for ever to \ie tnie 781To those that make us both,—fair la<iies, jou:
And even that falsehood, in itself a sin,
Thus purifies Itself and turns to grace.' 784
Prin. We have recelv'd your letters ftiU of

I

love

;

I Your favours, the embassadors of love

;

[

And, in our maiden council, rated them
Atcourtship, pleasant jest, and courtesy, 788
As bombast and as lining to the time.
Rut more devout than this In our respects
Have we not Itecn ; and therefore met your loves
In their own fashion, like a merriment. 7(,r
Duui. Our letters, madam, show'd much more

than Jest
Long. So did our looks.

We did not quote them so.
Ki ng. Now, at the tatest minute of the hour

Cirant us your loves.

A time, mcthinks, too short
To make a world-without-end bargain In. 797No. no, my lord, your Grace is perjur'd much.
Full of dear guiltiness ; and therefore this

:

If for my love,—as there is no such cause,— 800
You will do aught, this shall you do for me

:

Your oath I will not trust ; but go with speed
To some forlorn and naked hermitage.
Remote from all the pleasures of the world

j 804
There stay, until the twelve celestial signs
Have brought about their annual reckoning.
If this austere Insociable life

Chiuige not your offer made in heat ofblood ; 808
If frosts and fasts, hard lodging and thin weeds,
Nip not tlie gaudy blossoms of your love.
But that it bear this trial and last love

;

Then, at the expiration of the year, 812
Come challenge me, chsllenge me by these de-

serts,

.\nd, by this virgin palm now kissing thine^
I will l>c tliinc

: and, til! that Instant shut
My woful self up in a mourning house, 816
Kainlng the tears of lamentation
For the remembrance of my father's death.
If this thou do deny, let our hands part

;

Neither Intitled in the other's heart. 820
King. If this, or more than this, I would deny.
To flatter up these powers of mine with rest.

The sudden hand of death close up mine eye I

Hence ever then my heart is in thy breast 824
Ber. And what to me, my love ? and what to

me?



Seme n.]

Ho*. Ycm mutt be purgcl t<,o, your sins are
raord:

You arc attaint with fliulu and perjury
J herefore, If you uiy favour mean to get, 838

w."""' ""^ •P«»^ nerer rest,nut seek tha weary beds at people rick.
/>um. But what to me, my love ? but what to

ine ?

^"'r n*.'"°' ^ «^ and
lioncsty ; „

With three-fold love I wio, you all tliew three^^
• r 2'.*'"'" ' «»J'"hankyou,gentle wife?

day
**' ^ ' ^ "'«'*en>onth and a

1 11 mark no words that smooth-fhced wooers sav •

I u genre thee true and fUthftdly till
then. '

Km. Vet iwear not, tort you be forworn
gain.

g
Long. What layi Maria?

l-ii'^i.'i--^ ... ^
At the twehvniontirs end

1 11 change my Mack gown for a faithful friend
Long. lUsUi with patience ; but the tlu.e

IS long.

K^r'
f'-'*t«"er are so young.

Behold the window of n.y heart, ndne eveW hat humble suit atten.is thy an.sw,.r tiic're
•

impose some service on me for tiiv lovo '

843

Be^wne?" ' '""^ "'^

Before I saw you, and the world's large tongue
I reclaims you for a man replete with mocks •

Jul of comparisons and wounding flouts, g„W hich you on all estates will execute
That lie within tlic merev of your wit •

l^JTu from your fruitful brainAnd therewithal to win me. if you please- «=«
Without the which I am not to beVo^
\ou 1^ thU twelvemonth term, flwm d^ to

Visit the speechless «lck. aLd still converse

w »h
"^'^''^ '• y""' f-c." lui all tlie fierce endeavour ofyour wit 861To enforce the pained iiMi.otent to smile

£er. To move wild laughter in the throat of
UOcitll ?

It cannot be ; it is impossible
: og.

Mirth cannot move a soul In agony.
Jtot. Why. that's the way to choke a giljing

{nnt.
Whose Influence Is begot of that loose graceW hlcli shallow laughing hearen give to fools. 868A jest s prosperity lies In the ear
Of him that hears It, never In the tongueOf him that i,.:,kc3 it: then, if sickly ears,
Ueafd with the clamours of theirowndeargroans

And I wiU have you and that toult withal
;

183

But If they will not, throw away that spirit,And 1 sl.ali find you empty of that fault, 876Kightjoyful of your reformation.
Ber A twelvemonth I well, beikU what will

iHjfall,

I '11 jest a twelvemonth in a hospital
/'/ .;». ITn l/u- Kixo.l Ay, sweet my lord ; and

»o I take my leave.
33^

^^''^
l^""

foo'ng doth not end like an old

Jack liath not Jill ; these hKlies' conrteiy
-MiKht well liave made our sprnt a comedy. 88King. t ome, sir, it wanto a twelvemonth and

a day,
~"

And then 'twill end.

That •» too long for a play.

Snter Ammaso,
A rm. Sweet m^Jerty, vouchaafe me

—

Prin. Was not that Hector r
'

S88Dum. Tlie worthy kalght of Troy
.Inn. I nlU kiss thy royal flnger, and take

leave. I am a votiry; I Imve vowed to Jaque-netU to hold the plough for her sweet love toee
years But, most esteemed greatness, will youhear he dia'ogue that the two learned men have
complied in praise of the owl and the cuck..o '

itshould have followed In the end of our show. Sof

Ar,^' H ,
l"''^"'*'

;
»« do ^.Arm. HoIUi ! approaclu

Re-enter Holofern-
Costard,

•'atiiaxikl, Mom,
)th:'rs.

This side Is //-Vr,w,WUi^
. this Ter, the Spring •

"PBINO.

When daisies pled and vIoleU blue
-4nd lady-amockg aU silver-white

And cuckoo-liuda of yellow hue
Do ii»iiit the meadows with delist

Tlie cuckoo then, on every tree.
Mocks married men ; for thus sings he,

„ . ^ Cuckoo;
Cuckoo, cuckoo : 0. word of fear,
UupteMing to a married earl

904

908

II.

When shepherds pii* on oaten straws

WhSr r!f?^ »>'""Kl'nien'8 clocks, 912When turtles tread, and rooks, and daws,
'

And maidens bleach their summw imocki.The cuckoo tr ^u. <.u ever/ tree
Mocks married men ; for thus sings he, giG

Cuckoo;
Cuckoo, cuckoo: 0, word of fear,
unpleaaing to a mairied earl
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WINTER.

III.

Whpii i, i. lea liang Ujr the wall, -o
AuU Dick the shepherd blows his nail,

And Tom bc.-irs logs into the hall,

And niilli cornea frozen home In juiil,

When blood is nipp'd, and way? be foiil, 0^4
Then nightly singi the (taring owl,

Tn-who;
Tu-whit, tu-who—» merry note,
While irewyJou doth k«6l the pot. 528

IV.

When all aioud the win'' doth blow.
And eonghlng drowns the parson's saw.

And birds sit brooding in the snow.
And Marian's nose looks red and raw, om

When roasted orabs hiss in the liowl.
Then nightly sings the staring owl,

Tu-wlici;
Tu-whit, tivwho—a merry note, .-,-6

While greasy Joan doth keel the p.,t.

Amu The wonls of .Mercury are harsh rifter
the soDgg of Apollo. You, that way ; w^, tiiii

^'^y- lExeunt'
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ThESEfs Puke of Allif.r.«
KosPB, Fsthcr to Ilermla
LrgARORII, 1 , ,

I)xM«THip3, (
'" Ilerniia.

fcTXi^rr
Pni o, a Joiner.
Bottom, a Weaver.
Fm-tk, a H.-llows-!iicnrtir.
B.vorr, n Tinker.
PTAiiVELLN,;, g Tailor.

Dramatis Person«.

Scmt,~Athtttt, ana a Wood near U.

HERMrA, Dnnel.ier tn Egens, In low with
liywiniler.

Heij.sa, In love \\\th Demetrius.

Obkron, Kiiitf of the Fairies
TiTAKiA, Queen of the F»iries
Pi ck, or Robin Ooodfellow
TliASB-BlOSSOM, \

Cobweb, t „
MoTn, > F«lrle«.

Mr.sTARD-SIJD,
)

Other Fairies attending th*lr KingMd Queen

Act I.

Scene I.-.1f/,f,M. The Pahfcc TiiE.sfxs

*««erTME8Ef .S. IIirPOLVTA, PmUOBTRATE
(ihil Attendants.

'

tZt J"""' "'I'l^'i '-''. o"r miptlal hourr»ni»8 on aiMce : four Iiappy days l)rinK in

^^ta^'^r-" -"''''ink*, how 'li"

WKCtOBitcp-danie, oriidoH .i '. r

pf"^ " avenue,

in Shtf ''"'"'^ themwlv...

FoiJ.' nlKhts « ill ,,„i,kiy ,,re„,n y,^ y .

And hon the n.oo,, like- to u sliver bow

B,P*" .
I'l'llo'tratc,

A« ako tha pert and nlml.lo spirit of mirth •

Tj^jMtaKrtKrt, forth to fUneruls;
'

Tl» i«h oompMton it not for our imnp

HiPPolvta. I wooVI thee wItl/myioH """^^eAnd «on thj love ,lo|„« thee l.Jurie.7'
l ul I«ilUe,l tlieein another key

'

\\ Ith pomp. Kith triumph, ami witl, h vcliin.^,

Snter Eon-a, HBRxtA. trsANi^iR,
OUIITRIl'H.

X-jf. Hnppy be Theseus, our renowned .luko

!

A .
""""'"n fomc r, with eomDlalntAgainst no child, my dau«l.tor Hernil™

This man hath my consent to marry herStand forth, Lysander: and, n,y ^dous dukeThis man hath hewitch«l the l.o,^„f / .

Ti , ,
'o*»-'"kens with my child • so11. hast ,y moonlight at her window suns

'

" Ith foi-ninf? voice, verses of felimlnir lovo •

And .stol n the imp»»,|„n ofheXu^ '

u <a( ks. tilfles, noscfpiys, sweetmeats, mosgeniwrs
«.f strong prevniimont In unh.nlcn'd »outh^With cunning h«t thou flloh'a myShW's
Turnvi her obedienoe. which Is .luo to ,ne.
1 o stubborn hanhne*. Ami. my gracious duke
I It so she will not here bef,;« yoVarwt
J-onwnt to marry with DemetriiM.
I iK-g the ancient privilege of AthenaAs she is mine. I may dls|K)«e of her:W l.lch idiall be either to this gentlenU
"r to lier death, according to our law
immediatoly provide.) in that catc

maw?**

J^JTr"" **** I* <w « (M

;

One tImtoonitxM'd your bwwtlei, yea, aid one .8To whom you art btttM , fcm to
*
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By him Imprinted, and within his power
To leave the figure or disflgurc it.

IJemctrius ia a worthy gcntleninn. 52
Her. So to LyMWdcr.
The. In hlmselflie ia;

But, In this kind, wanting your father's voice,
The other must Iks lield the worthier.
Uer, I would my flithcr look'd but with my

ojes. 56
The. Rather your eyes must with bto Judg-

ment loolc

Her. I do entreat your Orece to pardon me.
I know not by what power I am made bold,
Xor liow it may concern my niodcMy fn
la such a presence here to jilead my thoiiglits

;

Hut I bescecli your CJrace, that I may know
Tlie worst tliat iii.iv iM'fiill nie in this case,
if I refuse to wed Ueinetri\is.

The. Elthc - to die tlie death, or to abjure
For ever the society of men.
Therefore, fiiir Hermla, question your desires

;

Know of your youth, examine well your Mood, 68
Whether, if you yield not to your father's choice,
You can endure tlie livery of a nun.
For aye to Ik; in shady cloister tuew'd.
To live a barren sister all yum life, 72
fhantiug faint liyums to the cold Iruitless moon.
Thrice blesscHl tliey that master so tliclr l)Ioo<l,

To undergo such maiden pilgrimage

;

But earthlier happy is the rose distlU'd. 76
Than that which withering on the virgin thorn
Crows, lives, and dies, in single blessedness.

Uer. So will I grow, so live, so die, my loirl,

Yjc I will yield my virgin patent up go
Cnto his lon:r8hip, whose unwished yoke
3ly soul consents not to give sovereignty.

The. Take time to p«uw; and, by the next
new moon,

—

The seallng-day betwixt my love and me 84
For everlasting bond of fellowship,—
Upon that day cither prepare to die
For disobedience to your father's wlU,
Or else to wctl Demetrius, as ho would ; 88
Or on Diana's altir to protest
For aye austerity and single life.

Dem. Ileleut, sweet Hermla ; and, Lysander,
,\leM

Thy crazed title to my l ertixiri right 92
Li/». You have her father s love, DemetriUH

;

Let me have Hcrmia's: do you nuirry him.
Ege. gcomAit Lysander I true, lie hath my

love,

.\nd what ta mine my love shall render him
; 96

Ami she is mine, and all my right of her
1 do estate unto Denietriiis.

Lyi. I am, my lonl. as well deriv'il as ho.
As well possnw'd

; my love Is more than his ; 100
-My fortunes every w.ay as f.iiriy ruiik'.I

If not v.ith vantage, as Demetrius'

;

And, which is more tiuin all these Imasts can be,

I ua betov*!! of bekutMM Uwnls. 104

124

Why should not I then prosecute my right?
Demetrius, I'll avouch it to Ills bead.
Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena,
And won her soul ; and she, sweet huly, dotes, loS
Devoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry,

Upon this spotted and in(M)nstaiit man.
The. I must confess that I liave licartl so

nincli.

And with Demetrius thought to have spfiko
thereof; J12

But, being over-full of self-.iffairs,

.My mind did lose it. But, Demetrius^ come

;

And come, Egeus ; you shall go with me,
I have some private schooling for you both, 116
For you, fair Hermla, look you arm yourself
To fit your fancies to your father's will,
t )r else tlie law of Alliens yields you up.
Which hy no means we may extenuate, :;o
To (leatli, or to a vow of single life.

Come, my Hippolyta: what cheer, my love?
Demetrius and Kgeus, go along

:

I must employ you in some husiuess
Against our nuptial, and confer with you
Of something nearly that concerns yourselves.
Ege. With duty and desire we follow you.

[EamrU tnwexn, Ripfoltta, Eoeis,
Dkmbtrici, and Train.

Lya. How now, my love 1 Why Is your cheek
so pale ? ,03

How chance the rost>s there do faile so fast?
Uer. Belike for wiuit of rain, which I could

weU
Beteem them fW>m the tempest of mine eyes,

Lyn. Ay me! for aught that erer I couW
read, ,39

Could ever hear by tale or history.

The course of true love nev er did nin smooth

;

But, either It was dilTerent in blood,—
Utr. O croMl too high to be enthimU'd to

low. ,,6
Lyg. Or else niisgraffed in respect of years,

—

Her. O spite ! too old to ho engag'd to young.
Lyn. Or else it stood upon Um ckoioe of

friends,

—

Her. O belli to choose love by anothert
eye. ,40

Lyx. Or, If there were a sympathy In choice.
War, death, or sickness cliil lay siege to It,

Making it iiiomcntany as a sound.
Swift as a shadow, short as any dream, 144
Brief as the lightning in the collied night.

That, lu a spleen, unfolds both heaven and earth.
And ere a man hath power to say, ' Behold t

'

The Jaws of darkness do devour It up : 148
So quick bright things come to conftislon.

Her. If then tr e lovers have been everctomM,
It stands ns an edict In destiny

:

Tlieu let us toacli our trial patience, jja
liecause it is a customary cross,

As due to love as thoughts and dreams and
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Wishes and toars, poor fancy's followers.
Ly, A g,„„i pcr-Miision: therefore, hear me,

I have a widow aunt, a (lowagcr
Ofgreat revenue, and slie liath no child •

From Athens Is her lioiise remote seven ieaffnes •

Aad she respects mc as her only son. ,60'
Thwe, gentle Hermia, may I marry theeAnd to that place the sharp Athenian law

f il!"?,"^ me then.
Steal forth thy fa! '.er's house to-morrow night,And in the wood, a league without the town, 16=W here I did meet thee once with Helena,

^
TO do oliservance to a mom ot May
There will I stay for thee.

^'

r..!!rif .1. u « My goo<l Lysandor! 168

By his l«st arrow with the golden head.By the simplicity of Venus' doves

kIa^ »nd proapers loves

Juecn"'
^ bum'd theOmS

By all the vows that ever men have Ijrolte-
In number more than ever women spolce,- ,-6In that same place thou hast appointed me

'

T.vmorrow truly will I meet with th. e.

'

Heta^
P''"''««. 'ove. Loolt, liere oomcs

187

2C9

Enter Helbsa.
ner God speed fair Helena! Whither away?
Ilel Call you n.c fair? that fair again unsav

IJcmetrius loves your fair: O happy feir'
"

Your eyes are loUe-stars! and your tongue's
8w6Qb Air

Mwe tune«l)le than lark to shephenl's car, ,84When wheatligreen,when hawtLrnbudsappear
Sickness Is catching : O I were favour so
\ ours would I catch, fair Hermia. ere I go-My car shouM catch your voice, my eye vou^ eye

Were the woVl.l mine. Demetrius I)elng ',ate<l'^'The rest r,i «ive to In. to you translatctl.
'

You sway the motion of Demetrius' heart.

,,7 \ "I*"" yet he loves me stilLIM.
! that your ftvwat would te«!h my

smiles such skia ^

mm e
^^"^ "Btctlon

ner. The more I hate, the more he follows

None but your beauty : would that fault
were mine

!

ntr.^JtJuiioiD^i be no more shall see my

lOwader .id mjridf will Uy this place.

^fore the time I did Lysandcr see
Seem d Athens as a paradi.se to me

:

That he tafh tum'd a heaven unto a hell

To-morrow night, when Phoebe doth beholdHer silver visage in the wat'ry glass.
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed g«,._A tl,ne that lovera' fllghta doth still conc«U,_Through Athens' gates have we dovis'd torteal.

TTn^rV ,
"''ere often you an.t IUpon faint primrose l>cd3 were wont to lieEmptying our lH)soms of their counsel sweit, 2.6•There my Lysiindcr and myself shall meet

;

And thence fh)m Athens turn away our eye-To seek new friend, and stranger companies.'
Farewell, sweet playfeUow : pmy thou^ us"-And good luck grant thee thy DemetriMi 2^.Keep word, Lysande.

: we must starve our sighttro>n lovers' fo«l till morrow deep midnight:
Ly^. 1 Will, my Hermia.-IJi'x/t Hermm.]

Helena, a<lieu : „
^"-J""

0° Oeinetrius dote on vou ' \ Kxit

Through Athens I am thought as fair as she

;

But what of that ? Demetrius thinks not soHe will not know what all but be do know : j^aAnd as he errs, doting on Hennta'i eyes.
I, admiring of his qualities.

Things base and vile, holding no quantity . ,
I-ove can transpose to form and dignity "

'

And therefore is wing'd Cupid painte.1 i,ii„dNor hath Loves mind of any judgment tasteW in^ and no eyes flgura unheedy haste

:

And therefore Is Love said to be a chiU
Because in choice he Is so oft beguU'd.

'

As waggish l«,ys in game thenuelve. forswear,ho the boy Love is jjerjur'd every where :

For ere Den.etrius loo"d on Ilermia s e no.
"

He hall d down oaths that he was only mine-

So he dlssolVd, and showers of oaths did melt
, I»-i"8oteUhimofflUrHemda'«flight: LjThen to the wood win he to-morrow night
Pursue her; and for this intelligence
If I have thanks, it Is a dear expense

:

But herein mean I to enrich my pain
To haw hto sight thither and biokagkln. [Exff.

Scene n.-The Saint. a Room in, Qiix,

,

Hou»t,

Enter Quwck, Siroo, Bottom. Fivn, .«i.voi;t

and STARmnro.
'

Q'd'n, Is all our company here ?
Bot. You were best to oaU them gene,-ai>

iiiiin by man, according to the scrip.
Qiitn. Here Is the scroll of cveo' nian's tiuuiewhich is thought nt, through aU Juhen^ ti^^li^
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i ti «iir interlude before the duke and the ducheM
oil Ills wcddlng-day at night. j

Ih't. First, good Peter Quince, wy what the
I'liiy truatfi on; then read the names of the
at tors, and so grow to a point. lo
Qiun. Marr}-, our jiliiy Is, Tlic mo<it lamcnt-

nble conieiiy, and most cruel deiitli of Pvrauius
and Thlshy.

"

Pot. A very good piece of woric, I assure you,
and a meny. Now, good Peter Quince, call
forth your actors by the MrolL Masters, tpttnA
ynurselvea.

Quin. Answer as I call you. Nick Bottom,
tlie weaver.

r,ot. Ready. Name what part I am tat, and
I'iMcecd. 2,

(,<("'>i. You, Nick Bottom, are set down for
I'vramus.

Bot. What Is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant ?

Qvin. A lovfi-, that kills himself most gal-
l.uitly for love ^5

B«t. Tliiit will .^R some tears In the true per-
f. .rniing of it : if I do it, let tlic audience look to
their eyes ; I will move storms, I will condole in
s.iiiie measure. To the rest: yet my cliief
lumiour is for a t;, • uit. I could play Ertles
raroly, or a piu^ to tear a cat in, to make all

*

The raging rock?
And shivering :..< <s

Shall break the Inckf 36
Of prison Rates

;

And Pliilibun' 1 ar

Hliali Bhiiie from fui

And make and ninr 40
The foolisli Fate,-.

TliN was lofty! Now name tlio rest Of tlic

|.layers. This is Erolos' vein, a tyniiifs win ; a
I'lvci- is mnrv Cdiiibillng.

f/Kin. Fran(!ls Flute, the liellows-inender.

flu. Here, Peter Quince.
Quin. You must take Thisl)y on vmi.
Flu. What Is Thisby ? a wandering knight ?

Qiiin. It Is the lady that Pyramus must love.
h'hi. Nay, ftiith, let not ni.' jilay a woman; I

liavi' a beard coming. 5:
(;>i!u. That's all one: yon shall play It In a

mavk, and you may siK'ak ns small as yon will.

Hot. An I may bide my face, let nio iilay

Thisby tiio. I'll speak in a iiKuistions little

voice, ' TlilsJie, Tlilsne !
'

' Ab, Pyramus, inv lever
ilenr ; thy Thisby dear, and l.idy iloar !

'
"

57
Quin. No, no

; you must play Pyramus ; and ,

Flute, you Thisliy
|

Itnt. Well, proceed.

Vid'd. Hdlilii starveling, the tailor.
;

Stni: Hero, Petor Oiilnee, i

Vi'i'i. Kobin Starveling, you m;ut play This-
ly s inotlier. Tom Snou*^ the tinker. 64
Kmiit. Here, Peter Quince,
Quin. You, Pjnmmiul flithar; vupM, Tlils-

by's father
; Snug, the joiner, you the lion's part

:

and, I hope, here is a pUy fltted. 63
Snug. Have you the Uon's part written? ptay

you, if It \x, give It me, for I am slow of study.
'

Quin. You may do if extempore, for it is no-
tnlng but roaring.

Bot. Let me play the lion too. I will roar,
that I will do any man's heart good to hear me

;

I will roar, that I will make the duke say, 'Let
him roar again, let him roar again.' 76
Quin, An you should do it too terribly, you

would fright the duchess and the huiies, that
they would shriek; and that were enough to
liang us all. gg

All. That would hang us, every mother's son.
r>nt. I grant you, friends, if that you should

fright the ladles out of their vrtts, they would
have no more discretion but to hang us ; but I
will aggravate my voice so that I will roar you as

\

gently as any sucking dove ; I will roar you as
I 'twere any nightingale. 87

Quin. You can play no part but Pyramus;
for Pyramus Is a sweet-faoed man; a propw
man, as one shall see in a summer's day ; a most
lovely, gentleman-like man ; therefore, you must

I

needs play Pyramus. 52
But. Well, I will undertake it. What beatd

'. were I liest to play it in ?

j

Quin. Why, what you will.

I

fiof. I will discharge it in either your straw-
colour beard, your orange-tawny beard, your
purple-ln-grain beard, or your French-crown
colour beard, your perfect yellow. gg
Quin. .Some of your French crowns have no

liair at all, and then you will play iJore-fkcod.
lint masttrs, hero are your parts; and I am to
entreat yen, request yon, and desire you, to con
tliom by to-morrow night, and meet me in the
palace wood, a mile without the town, by moon-
light: there will we rehearse ; for if we "meet in

the city, we shall be dogged with company, and
our devices known. In the meantime I will draw
a 1)111 of properties, such as our play wants. I
pray you, fall me not. no

Bot. We win meet ; and tbero we may re-
liearsc more olNfoeiiely and courageoudy. Take
pains ; lie iwrfect ; adieu.

Quin. At the duke's o.ik wo meet.
Bot. Enough

; bold, or cut bow-strings. 115

ISxeimt.

Act n.

Scene I.—A Wood near Athtn*.

Enter a Fairy on on» M», and Pinx on the
other.

Puei. How now, «plrlt I whither wander '">u?
Ftti. Over hill, over dale,

Thorougii bush, thorough brier.

Over park, over pale, 4
Thorough flood, Uiorough flra,



I do wander every where.
Swifter than the moone's sjihcre •

And I serve the lUliy queen,
'

To dew her orbs upon tue gt«en •

The cow8Uf)8 tall her oensioneni iio •

In their gold co«ts spots you sec ;

'

I Hose l>e rubles, fairy favoure ,

T-,,.^
^1 those freckles Uve their aa^urs:

I must go seek some de .xlroiis here
And bang a pearl In every cowsUp's ear
FareweU, thou lob of spirits : I 'U 1« gone •

,Our 'l-'een and aU her elves come here auin.

um ^
Talte Iiced the queen come not within his siitht •

I or OlH^ron Is ,«tsslng fell an,i wmth * '

Because that she a« her attefidant bithA lovely boy, stol'n from an Indian klnii-She never had so sweet a chauguilng •

'

Knight of his train, to trace the forestH wild ;

'

But she. perforce, withholds the loved l,„vCrowns him with flowers, and mak... hinV;,!! her

And ninv t liey never meet in grove, or green -S

But th^iv H
""P^^'ed •UrilghfsheJn.But t^do square; that aU their elves, fur

Creep Into acom-cups and hi.le them tl,. ro.

Call d Robin GoodfeUow : are you not hei hat frlKhts the maidens of the viUagery •

^mi ''^'^ ""r"""**>^ to the quern.

Mlslciid night-wanderers, laughinf it tholr harm
'

I hose that HohgobUn call yuu ami sw eet I' LkUn do^U,eir work, and tlu, s.uU hale «1
Are you not he ?

'

r .
"""" "Patk'st aright

:

I am that merry w anderer of the night.
I jest to oiHiron. and make him smKoWhen 1 a fat and I)ean-fed horse lH,.gulie
Neighing in likeness of a (lily foal •

'

And sometime lurk I in a gossip's bowL
In very likeness of a roastwi crab •

And, wben ihe drinU, agamst her' lips I l,„l,And on her wither-d dewlap pour thl ale
riie wisest aunt. teUlng the saddest Uilc

'

Sometime for three-ltoot stool mtotaJieth me •

Then slip I frcm her bum, down toppled Z-'
'

An, toilor cri™. f,„,
And thn,_ the whole quire ),„ld their hips and

And waxen in tli, ir i„i,ih. ,„m uenc
swear

'"-li*.

A merrier hour was never wasted tlu re.

189

But room, fairy ! here come* Oberoa

""^effJLneT"''""''*^
Would that ho

48

and

56

a«<iriTA.vu. mthi other, with ha;

hencer ""fp

1 have forsworn his be.1 and eompanv.

mn ^^y-™"' wanton! am notltl,, 1.J ita. Then, I must l>e tliy ladv • l.nt r" l
;Vhcn t|^u bast st.. n away
A.id 111 the 8lia,K! of Curin Silt all dav

"
I la.Miig „n piiK-s of corn, and «er»l"^ V •

I;, amorous Phlllida. Whv art thoi! '

re - i

But that, for jooth. the bouncing Amazon
> our buskln'd mistre* a„u you?waX ^ov.
1
o -rhesens must be wedde<i, an.i you" , e - •

1 o Kive their bed joy and prosrWty.

vutr
.""""•'""'.^ 'hou thus for shame, TitaniaOlancc at my crclit with Hip|x>Irt«

'

Knowmg I !.nov thv lov,. to Thc^usf
I^idst tiKm not lea.l him through the gllmn.ert^tf

From Perigonna, wl.. „. he mvis5.«i

»

And make 1,1„, with fair .t.Kle break hls laltbWith Ariadne, and Antioi .a f
Tita. These are the forgeries ofjealousN •

"

'

And never, since the middle summt-r^ spri-iKMet we on hill, i,. ,|,„e, fyrtnt, orm^ ^

nlK f""""'"n- '"• l-y rushy brook,or In the bcache,! n:argent of the sea

That
'^y have -.vertwmethdr continents- .

I he ox hath ti,cr.fo,«stretch-d his yoke in\ a inI
I
e ploiigliman lost hi, sweat. an<l theg^n cwnHath rott^-d ere his youth attaln'd a bS^Srue fold stands empty in the drowno-lfleld aAnd crows an,- fatted with the murrlou Ck •

'

The nine «.en s morris is flilVI up witl umd
'

And the quaint mases In the wanu.n g^vnt or hick of tread an. undistinguishablTT
"

fhe human mortals want their winter here •

No ".ght is now with hymn or carol bles •

'

IN, i,^,"'
S-'vemes. of floods,

I all
1
il.jr anger, washes all the air

lliat rlieumatic .lisea.ses do alM,tind'
*

And tliorough this disii.in,».rat..r..

F!ivi;i"j^;"','"
''''"•j-»'««d«i frostsFaU In the fresh lap of the crimson rose ,^3Aud on old Hien.s' thin anu Icy crownA a odoroui ohaplet of sweet summer buds



[Act U.

Tlicir wanted liTeries, and the mazed world,
Hy their increate, now knows not which is which.
And this same progeny of evil comes
l-'rom our debate, from our dissension : ii6
Vc arc their parents ami original.

Ol6. Do you aiiu iKl it tlien ; it lies in you.
\S\\\ sliould Titania cross her Olicron !

1 do liut liof; a little changeling hoy, 120
To be my ticnuhuiau.

Tito. Set your heart at rest

;

The fefar land buys not the child of me.
lUs mother was a votaress of my order

:

And, in the sirfced Indian air, by night, 124
Full often hath she Rossip'd by my sliit.

And sat with me on Neptune's yoilow sands,
tlarklng the emt)arked traders on the flood ;

When we have laiigliM to see tlie saiN conceive
And grow big-bellied with tlie wanton wind ;

Which she, with pretty and with swinmiing gait
Following,—her womb then rich with my young

squire,—
Would Imitate, and sail upon the hind, 13.;

To fetch me trifles, and return again.
An from a voyage, ricli with merehandise.
Hut she, Iwing mortal, of that lioy did die :

And for lier sake I do rear \ip her boy, 136
And for her saKe I will not part with him.

Ohc. How long within this wood intend you
stay?

TUa. Perchance, till after Theseus' wedding-
day.

It .vou will paticatlj dance in our round.
.\ud see our moonlight revels, go with us

;

if not, shun me, and I will spare your hauuta
0*?. tiive me that boy, and I will go with

thee.

Tifa. Not for thy fWiy kingdom. Fairies,
away! 144

We shall ehide downriglit, if I longer stay.

IKxit Tln.NiA u ilh her Tiaiii.

0W\ Well, go thy way : thou shalt not from
this grove

I'lli I torment thee '^r this injury.

My gentle Puck, oomo hither. Thou remembcr'st
Since once I sat uiion a promontory, 149
And l\eanl a mermaid on a dolphin's back
rttering sutii dulcet and liarnioniuus breath,
l h:\t the nide sea grew civil at her song, 152
And certain stars shot madly from their 8;)here8

Tv) hear the M»-maid'8 music.
Pilot. I reuienilxir.

Obe. That very time I saw, but thou couldat
not,

T'In ing iH'tw een the cold moon and the earth, 156
<.'upid all arin'd : a certiin aim he took
At a fair vestal tlironed by the west,

An ! i-.'":!;'!} h'13 love 3haft sinartiy from his bow.
As It khould pierce a hundred thousand hearts

;

Ihit 1 might sec young Cupid's ftery shaft i6i
(^uench'd lu the chaste beams of the wat'ry moon,
And tlie Imperial votarew passed on.

140

In maiden meditation, fancy-f^ee. 164
Yet mark'd I where the bolt o.' Cupid fell

:

It fell upon a little western flower.
Before milk-white, now purple with love's wound.
Vnd maidens call it, Love-in-idleneo. 168
l etch me that flower; the herb I show'd tbee

once:
The juice of it on sleeping eyelids laid
W ill make or man or woman madly dote
Upon the next Uve creature that it sees. 172
Fetch me this hcrl) ; and be t! u here again
Ere the leviathan can swim a league.

PiKk. I 11 put a girdle round about the earth
In ."orty minutes. [Exit.
Ot^- Having once this juice 176

I 11 .vatch Titania when she Is asleep.
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes

:

Tlie next thing then she v»aking looks uptm,
lie it on liim, lx;ar, or voir, or bull, xSo
On nieddiing monkey, or on busy ape,
Slie sliaU ,)ursue it with tlie soul of love

:

And ere 1 take this charm ott'fr- u her sight.
As I can take It with another herb, '184
I '11 make her render up her page to me.
But who cornea here? I am invisible.

And I will overiiear their conference.

JUiiter DBiunRKis, IIklvhx /oUuwiiig him.
Dent. I love thee not, therefore pursue me

n..t, ,88
Where is Lysandcr and fair Ilermia?
The one I'll slay, the other slayeth me.
Thou told'st me they were stol'n Into this wood

;

And here am I, and wood within this wood, 19a
Because I cannot meet my Hermia.
Hence ! get thee gone, and follow me no moM.

Ilel. You draw mc, fou hard-hearted ada-
mant :

Hut yet you draw not iron, for my heart ig6
Is true as steel : leave you your fower to draw,
And I sliall have no iKjwer to follow you.
Dem. Do I entice you ? Do I sijeak you fair?

Or, rather, do I not in phUuest truth 300
Tell you I do not nor I cannot love you ?

//cl. And even for that do I love you tile moK.
I am your spaniel

; and, Demetrius,
The more you beat me, I will fawn on yon : 204
I JSC me but as your spauiel, spurn me, strike mc.
Neglect mc, lose me ; only give me leave.
Unworthy as I am, to follow you.
What worser phice can I beg in your love, 208
And yet a phice of lilgli re»i)eet with :ue.

Than to be used as you use your dog ?

Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of m;
spirit,

For I am sick when I do look on you. aia
Ilel, Aud I aui sluk when I look not on you.
Vein. You do luiiMiach your moderty too

umch.
To leave the city, and commit youtwlf
Into the hands ofom that lovea you not ; atf



^ Qftttountmet^gliggfg ©ream.
To trust the opportunity of night
And the m counsel of :i desert place
«ith fbe rich worth of j our virKinltv

It li not night when I do see joLr face
Thirefore I think I am not In the nlKli't

•

^ >r jou in my respect are aU the world

:

1 hen now can it he said I am alone.
*

'"1 all the world is here to look on me?
A>u,!. I 11 run from thee and hide me in the

^
// of wild beast*, ijs

ApoUo iUe«. and Daphne holds the cha^ '

wt^.'^^? = speed

questions: let me
If tliou follow n,,., do not believe ,,6But I shall do thee n.lschief in the wood.

^

^'
. 't" '° 'own, the fle'd

\ ou do me mischief. Fie. I,emctrius

!

W wrongs do set a scandal on my sex
'

^ cannot flght for love, as men may do •
' '

M t should be woo d and wen, not mide tn woo

I " follow thee and n.ake a he/^^^S''"''
I - <lie upon the lia...l I love so weh \Exit

Thou Shalt Hy bin., and he shall seek thy lovef""

He-enter Puck.

"/^«riJrtTr^ Weico«..w«.de«r.

a bank wher^n^-^V^rd S^ws.'^^M .ere oxh,« and the nodding violet grow
w "^'^'^'"'opied With luscious woSbine,
^^ .th s«eet musk-roses, and with eglantine- 2..There sh,e,« Tltanla some time ofTe "irhi.Lul d in these flowers with dances and deli«htAnd ther« the snake throws her enanieU d Ik
» rl"" """"S" 'o *"'P a fairy in - l\And with the juice of thto I'll rt^k her eyes

"

Ami make her full of hrtefUI fSk-r ' '

1 ake tl ou some of it, and seek Uirougti Uiis arove •

nil/ .1'^.'*"''"' J""'" = ""-oint his eyes

;

B> the Athenian ganufinLH hr M»h uiiEUect It With some care, that he nmy nruve

y*"" "ball^ l£*eunf.

191

-ene II.-Another J' art qfthe Wood.

tenter Ti7ania, tcit:, her Train.

Ti^' ''"V V^'"*-"'
'•onjdel and a fairy song •

Then, for the third of a ndnute, hence
'

home to kill cankers In the musk-rose budsSome ^^r^ With rcre-mice for their leathern

To make my'snml elves coate, and some keep back

At our quaint spirits. Sing me now asleep •

Then to your offices, and let me rest
^ '

g

The Fairies ix'nr

I.

Thorny hedge-hogs, be not seen;
-Newts, and blind-worms. do no wrong-Come not near our fairy queen. ,2
Philomel, with melody.
Sing in our sweet lullaby •

Lulla, lull,, hillaby; lulla. Inlla. imUbv-Acver harm,
<"">"j'.

Nor spell, nor charm,
Come our lovely l;„|j- „ij,|,;

60, good night, w ith lullaby.

II.

W cavihK spiders come not here- „
"I'iuners, hence'Beetles black, spproach not nearWorm nor snai., do no offence.

PhilouRl, with melody. 4c.

Pai. Hence, away ! now all is well.
One aloof stand sentinel.

lExeunt Fairies. Tit.ksia gUeps.

16

i-nte.- OBEKav, and squeezes the flower on
TiiAsu's eyelids.

Obe What thou seest when thou dost wakeDo it for thy true-love take -

Ix)ve and hingulsh for his si^kc

:

lie it ounce, or cat, or bear
I'aid, or l)oar with bristled'halr
1 n t hy ,.yc that sbaU appear

'

^Vhcn thou wak'st, it is thy dear.
^'

M ake when some vile th<ng is near. [Exit.

Enter Lysandkr and Hehmia.

wo^'."'*'*'^ «n the

^d to sp^ troth. I have fonr^.t ...-.r -avWe U rest us. Hermii. ifyou think it Kood"
'

And tarry- for the . aifort of the dav
'

Uer. Be It so, Lyp idcr : find you out a bedi or I uiK)n this bank wlU rest my head. 1
Lvs. One turfshaUserveaspiUowtorUiboth •

One heart, one bed. two hosoui^ mmI m» toott

'



192
[Act 11.

Her. Xiiy, gooU Lj'saader; for my sake, my
dear.

Lie further off yet, do not lie so near. 44
I.yi. O ! talce the sense, sweet, of iny iiim iteuco.

Love takes tlie uie.mlng In love's confcrince.
1 mean that niy lie;irt unto ymirs is knit,
So that Init one heart we can niiike of it

; 43
Two bosouiK interchained witli an oatli

;

So then two boscms and a single troth.
Then by your side no bed-room roe deny.
For, lying so, Hernila, I do not lie. 5

.

Her. Lysantier rii Idles very iirettily

:

Xow much beshrew my manners and niy pride.
If Uermia meant to siy Lysiinder iled.

But, gentle friend, for iuve and courtesy 50
Lie further otf; in human niO(ioMy,
Such sei)aration lus may well be s;iid

Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid,
.So for be distant; and. good night, sweet friend.
Thy love ne'er alter UU thy sweet Ufe end ! 61
Lys. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, say I

;

And then end life when I end loyalty

!

[Retires a little (h'>itanei:
Here is my lied : sleep give tlice all liis rest : 64

Jler. With half that wish tlie wisher s eves Im!

Press'd! IThey'sleep.

Enter Puck.

Puck. ThrouMli the forest have I gone.
But Athenian foumt I none,
On whose eyes I might approve l3

'

This flower's force in stirring love.
|

Night and silence ! who is here ?

Weeds of Athens he . loth wear : i

This is he, my niiuster sidd, -2
\

Despised the Athenian njaid
;

And here the uialden, sleeping souml, '

On the (lank and dirty ground.
Pretty .soul : she lurst not lie -,j

Near this lack-love, this kill-courtesy.

{.Squeezes the fiwcer on hwKsmiv:<i
eyelids.]

t'hurl, ujion thy eyes I throw
All the power this chanu doth owe.

j

When thou wak'st, let love forbid £0
I

Sleep his seat on thy eyelid

:

So awake when I am gone;
For I must now to Oberon. IjBxit

JiiUer Diut£Tiui-ii and Hkle.\.\, I'UilililKJ,

Ilel. Stay, though thou kill me, ^wcct Deme-
trius.

l)em. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt
me thus.

lie!. O: wilt thou darkling leave me? douotso.
Vein. .Stay, on thy perd : 1 alone will go.

[l^.tii DcMriUi: r;.

Ilel. O ! I am out of breatli in this fond cliasc.
The more my prayer, tlie lesser is my grace, e.j

Happy is Hcrmia, wh resoe'er she lies

;

For «h« hatii bletned aad attmetive ey««.

3+

How came her eyea to bright ? Not with salt tears

:

If so, my eyesareoftener wasb'd than hers,
No, no, I am ai ugly aa a bear;
For beasts that meet me run away for fear

;

Therefore no marvel though Demetrius 96
Do, as a monster, lly my presence thua.
What wicked and dissembling glass of mlno

1

-Made nio compare with Hcnnia's sphcry cyne ?

;

But who is here ? Lysjindcr ! on the ground ! loo
i
Dead ? or asleep ? I see no bloai, no wound.
Lysander, if you live, good sir, awake.
Lyt. [Mcaking.] And run tbrou^^ tte I will

for thy sweet sake.

Transparent Helena ! Nature shows art. 104
That through thy lx>.som makes me see thy heart.
Where la Demetrius ? O I how at a word
Is that vile name to perish on my sword, t

lItU Do not say so, Lysander ; say not sa 108
What though lie love your Hennla? Loid! what

though ?

Yet Hermia still loves you : then he content.
Lys. Content with Hermia ! No : 1 do repent

The tedious minutes I with her have HNmt 112
Not Hermia, but Helena I love

:

Who win not change a raven for a dove?
The will ofman is by his reason sway'd,
.\nd reason says you are the worthier maid. 116
Things growing are not rli* until their season

;

So I, iHjing young, till now ripe not to reason

;

And touching now the iKiInt of Imman skill,

Keason becomes the marslial to my will, i:o
And leads me to your eyes ; where I o'erlook
Love's stories written In love's richest hook.
Uel. Wherefore was I to this keen mocl.erv

bom? '

When at your hands did I deserve this scorn ?
Is't not enough, Ist not enough, young man,
Tliat I did never, no, nor never can,
Livserve a sweet look froui Demetrius' eye.
But you must flout my InsulJicicncy .' 1^3
Woo<l troth, you do me wrong, good sooth, you dok
In such disdainful manner me to woo.
But fuv you weU : perforce I must confess
I thought you lord of more true gentleness. 13a
O ! that a lady of one man reftis'd.

Should of another therefore he abus'd. \Exit.
Lyi. She sees not HernUa. Hermia, sleep

thou tliere;

And nevr mayst thou come Ly.sandi'r near. 136
For, as a surfeit 01 the sweeti'st tilings

The deepest loatidng to the stomach brings

;

Or, as the heresies that mcu do leave
Are hated most of those they did deceive : 140
So tiiou, my surfeit and my hmsy.
Of all be hated, but the most of me •

And, all my powers, address your love iind
might

To honour Helen, and to he her knlgltt. lUxit.
Her. {Awahiug.] Help me, loiuuler, help

me ! do thy best 143
To pluck this crawling serpent ttom my breast.



Seen* n.]

14S

Lv'J!^/^! '''l^'
" * *«« here

!

10'wnder, look how i do quake with fuM

.

fear.
•J™*' 'rith

Hth«-«ta.th or you ITI fl„d ImmedlatrfrtW.

jt (Wtt^gtttnmet^ffltggfc ©warn.
193

Act m.
Scene I.-..ir«orf. t.t...vu „w,vy,.

aTAJtVKUNO.
^0'. Are we all met?

^of. Peter Quince,—

S'";'- "I-arlous fear.

when il killing out.

In eight ani eight

)iofr- >-afeHnl Of the

•^'«'-. r fear It, I i ronilse you.

n not a more fc^rfni ,wm r u »h
*' '"'twere

living. a„., «.e ou^^^lZk'Zt '''^ ^"'^

and he himself murt Rnnlt <!
"

.
*

n.eet by u.^nHiht ' ''"""y

pfc,^!:;'? night

fiof. A calendar, a calendar 1 look in h,.

-yyotBo^Ttii.rr^"''''^'''^
^-^^

antittht';rre°rtero^cr^^

Eiilcj- P( iK, ieA,-«rf.

^^''f '-•^"'I'*^^" Iionie-spuns have waswaggering hcn>,
®

wnat I a play toward
; I '11 'k «„ an.lif , ,v

.

An actor too perhap^if l \.o
' '

ior'jtt',?T"'*-'^"»"y- forth

V'f'i. Odorous, odorons.
Jjot.-otlwrs savmifi sweet

rill. Must I speak now?

heard, ana I, to!^,^*'" *

H



194 A QUrtettmmet^QlligCi'e ©rwm. [Act m.
Ffii. Must radiant I'yramus, moat lily-wliile

of h ihc,

0/ culour like the red rm-c vii triuiDphant
hriir.

Most hii/tki/Jnocital, atul eke most luvely Jew,
As true as truest horte that yet would never

tire, ioi

I'll meet tliee, Pyramut. at A'tHiit/s tomh.
<iuin. 'Xinus' tomb,' luui. Why, you must

not speak that yet ; that you answer to Pyni-
mus : you speak all your part at once, cues "and
aU. Pyniums, enter : your cue is jiast ; it la
• never tire'

t'lu. o:—-Is true as truest horse, tluU yet

would never tire. 108

Re-enter Pecs, and Bottom with an ass's head.

Bot. If I were, fair Thisby, I were only
thine.

Quin. O uionitroui! O strange! we are
hauntctl.

Pray, niasten ! fly, masters !—Help I

lExeuut Cowiis.
Puck. I ll loUow you, IH lead yott about u

round, 112

Through Ih>k, through bush, through bnke,
ttu-ough brier:

Sometime u horse IH be, sometime a hound,
A hog, a beadles bear, sometime a Are

;

And ueigb, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and
bum, lie

Like horse, hound, hog, bear. Are, at every turn.

[Exit.
Bot. Why do they run away? this is a kuawry

j)t them to make me afeard.

Re-enter Snoi t.

Snout. O Bottom, thou art changed . . it do
1 see on thee? m

Bot. What do you see! you see an ass-head
or your own, do j ou ? \Exit Snoitt.

Re enter Qii.nck.

Quia. Bless thee. Bottom! bless thee! tliou

art tniuslatcd. [Kxit.

Bot. I see their knavery : this is to make an
ass of me ; to fright me, if they could. But I will

not stir from this place, do what they can : I will

walk up and down here, and I will sing, that they
shall hear I uui net aintid.

The ousel-cock, so black of hue,
Willi orangre-tawny bill,

The throstle with his note so true.

The wren with little iiuill.

«3a

Ti'a. [Au-aking.l What angel wakes me ft-om

my Uowery lied ? 1 ,6

But. The fiiich, the sjiarrow, and the lark.

The plain-soug cuckoo gray,
Wboiic note full many a ni«u doth mark.
And dares not answer, nay ; 140 i

for indeed, who would set hU wit to so foolish a
bird ? who would give a Wrd the lie, though hj
cry ' cuckoo ' never so ':

Tita. 1 pray thee, gentle mortal, sing again

:

.Mine ear is much euamour'd of thy note ; 141

.So Is mine eye enthralled to thy shape

;

And thyfairvirtue'«force,perforce,dothmoveme,
On the fli-st view, to say, to swear, I lo\e thee.

But. MctUinks, mistress, you should have
little reason for that: and yet, to siiy the tnitli.

reason and love keep Uttle company together
now-a-days. The more the pity, that some
liimcst neighbours will not make tbem Mends.
Nay. I can gleek uihui occasion. 154

Tita. Thou art as wise as thou art l>eautiful.

Bot. Not so. neither ; but if 1 had wit enough
to get out of this wood, I have enough to serve
udne own turn.

Tita. Out of this wood do not desire to go

:

Thou Shalt remain here, whether thou wilt or no.
I am a spirit of no common rate ; 161
The summer still doth tend upon my state

:

And I do love thee : therefore, go with me

;

I 'U give thee fairies to attend on thee, 164
And they shall fetch thee Jewels fivm the deep,
And sing, while thou on prasaed fiowers dost

sleep

:

And I will purge thy mortal grossness so
That thou shalt like an airy spirit ga i6a
Pease-blossom! Cobweb! Moth! and Mustard-

seed!

Enter Four Fairies.

Peas. Readjr.

Cub. And L
Moth. And I.

ifii". And!.
All Fmir. Where shall we gi>!

Tita. Be kind and courteous to tUs gentle-
man ;

Hop in bis walks, and gambol in his eyes ; lyi
Feed him with apiioocks and dewberries.
With purine grapes, green figs, and mulberries.
The honcy-bags steal from the humble-bees.
And for night-taiiers crop their waxen thigha.

And light them at the llcry glow-worm's eyes.
To have my love to Ixsl, and to arise

And pluck the win«s fhjin [lainted tftterflie.-

To fan the miKinbeams from his sleeping eyes

:

Nod to him, elves, and do him courtesies.
'

i3i
Peas. Hail, mortal

!

Cob. Hall!

JfofA. Hall!

3fus. Hail:

Bot. I cry your worships mercy, heartily : I
lx;seeth your worship's name.

Bot. I shall desire you of more acquaintance.
t?oo<l Master I'ohwel) : if I cut iny tlnger. I sliaK

make lx)ld with you. Your name, houcst gentle-



Scene I.]

I'foi. PeMe-UoMom.
B;t. I pray jou, commend me to Miirt«>».puush .vour mother, and to JuL»
-ur father. Good Master V^a^i^m^ishaU desir vou of more acqu«J^STOto^?^,Iname, X Xx^-ch vou, f^™°»«»<* «<» Your

JfiW. MMtwd-scod '9^

PHUence*^"?^^;' I know your

vour houK I nr^^ ' gentleman of

bow^ w«lt upon Wm; iMd Mm iomy

L.^SSL^'*'^ "ttle flower"MWMttag iome enforced chastity.
Tie HP my tore-i tongue, bring hiisuently.

«a QHtUmnmer^ffliggfe ©ream.
195

Scene n.~Another Part of the Wood.

Enter Obbro.v.
Obe. IwondcrifTltanlabeawak'd-

wm"; " '"at next came taw ~-W hlch riie must dote on In extrwUter
^'

Here comes my menenger.

Xixter Ppcs.

Wkat night-rule now ab^rt5:ii:::^''i;:.',-

^

-P«c*. My mlrtr«« with a moMte^^toto I'

A e«w Tk" "«* aleepingTour g

upon Athenir^talta,Were met together to rehearse a play
Intended for greM Theseua' nupttal davThe.haUowertthlck^oft^;^i

«,rt

"

wiT^ ^nter-d in KhnkeWhen I did hi.., at this advant^e tafa-

^^^LL^trix
•

Wca^-r^^^^
.so, at his sight, away his feUowi fl?

* '

An,l, at our stamp, o'er "w one f^u'He muruer cries, and helpt^l^]^

'

sZ^;'"* tteH^hus
Made aeoaeleaa thim-s beir^n •

For briers and tho?S aUhe^^app^r^^^S^ '

li'^i** °" «»«»t»»cted fearAnd ten aweet Pjmunu. temUat^uiere
; 3,

W hen in that moment, so It came to vtm
o/^" TM I*""* "'"'IghtwaTtoT-d.nL.

Bu^^;^ M " I coSl^evlse
°" Athenian s ejM 36Wkh^e love-jui^, as I dw bid thee do?

^

took Urn Haepiafc-thiu I.Wd
Ajad the Athenian woman by his side

;

HtM. when he wak'd, of force she must be eyed.

Enter Dkmbtbius and H—wt<

P^ck '^^f.f
tW U the wne AthenUuL

"^V*?"" U« that lore,

°" bitter foe.

The sun was not so true unto the dayAshe to me. Would he have st^l'n iway

Tu^n
bo bor'd. a„d that the

May through the centre c«ep, and m displeaseHer brother'. noonUde with the iUiuS

^"^hoS'df-^^-^-^'-'T.Si-

vtrvou 'r^'' 'if
""^ """-te™ cruelty -

i et you. the murderer, look as bright as chir

tols to my Lysander? wher^

^D^T'l^Z"*^ S**"Wm me?

^"thet'unSf
' OHv.^mepJJ?

S'rf^ntTnu^^^^^^^^^^^

Surrho?hS^-,^2.i^^^^^^^^^

^ha^thouiSt^rrpS^rbii";,

Than thine, thou scn^ent, never :ilSun,L
'

\ris"h«T^^f I-y^HnJer-s l.Ioo,!,

Z^ ft>«- "UKl't that I can tell. -a

D ,\
'P~yJbee,teUmethenZthei,we'l^

^w. AprivUegenevertoMemomow.



1^6 [Act III.

Ami from thy Imtcil pn'm-ncc part I so

;

Pee me no luoro, whether he lie dead or m).

I
Erit.

Dein. There Is no following her in this fierce

vein

:

Here therefore for awhile I will renwln.

So lorrow's beavlneH doth heavier grow 84

For debt that ban^ropt deep doth lorrow owe

;

Whlefa now la Wk. o tllelit meamre it will jiay,

If for hb tender here 1 umke some stay.

[Lie* down and tleepn.

Ohe. What h:v<t tho« dooBf thoa hatt mis-

taken milt*', 83

And laiil the lo\e-jiiicc on some tnie-loTe'» sight

:

Of thy mi8])ri8lnn must iwrforco ensue

Some true-love tum'd, and not a hUae tum'd
true.

/^«fe Then fate o'er-rulee, that, one man
holding troth, 92

A million fall, ponfoun<ling oatli on oath.
I

Obe. Atx)Ut the wood go swifter than the wind, I

And Helena of Athens look tlioii find : !

All fancy-sick slie is, ami pale of cliccr q6

With slglis of love, that cotrt tlie fresh l)lood dear.

By some illusion see thou bring her here:

I'll charm his eyes against she do appear.

Pttek. Igo, I go; look how I go; 100

Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. [Et!!. '

Obe. Flower of this purple dye,

Hit with Cupid's archery,

Sinlt In apple of his eye. 104
[

When lo\e lie dotli espy,

I,et lier shine as gloriously

As the W'niis of the sky. '

When tii lu wak'st, if slie lie by, 108
\

Beg of licr for reme<ly.
j

Re-enter I'lcK.
|

rw:k. Captain of our fairy band,

Helena is here at hand, ;

.\nd the youth, iiil.sUiolc l>y me, iia

Plcailtni? fur a lover's fee.

Shall we tlifir fond pageant see?

Lord, what f>'ols tliese mortals be

!

Obe, Stand aside : the notae they moke 116

Win cause Demetrius to awake.

Puck. Then will two at once woo one ;
|

That must needs be sport alone

;

And those things do best please me 120

That befiill pR'posterousiy.

filler I,vs,\.Ni.r.K );(,/ IIelksa.

Li>-: Why should you lliiuk that I should woo
in M'oni V

Scorn an<l deri.skm never come in tears

:

Look, when I tow. I weep ; and vows so bom, 124

In their nativity all tnith appears,

llow can theso things in me seem scorn to

you.

Bearing the hudge of faith to prove them
truer t

Ilet. You do adrance jam emiiliig more and
more. 128

When truth kills trutli, dcvilieh-holy fray

!

Tliese TOWS are Hermia's : will you give her o'er?

Weigh oath with oath, and yoa wUl nothing

Your \ow.s, to her and me, put In two scales, 13a

Win even weigh, and both as light as tales.

Liin. I had no Judgment when to her I swore.

UeL Nor none^ in my mind, now y<m give

her o'er.

Lyt. Demetriua lotea her, and ta« Iotcs not
you. J36

Dem. \Atmkxng.] O Helen ! goddess, HfiBpb,
perfect, divine

!

To what, mj love, shaU I compare thine eyne T

Crystal la nraddy, O ! bow ripe In show
Thy lips, tliosc kissing cherries, tempting grow

;

Tills pure congealed white, high Tanrua' snow,

Kann'd with the eastern wind, turns to a crow
When thou hold'st up thy hand. O ! let nie kiss

That princess of pure white, this seal of bliss. 144

lift O spite ! O hell ! I see you all are bent
To set against me fo» your merriiiicn*

If you were dvU and knew eonrtesy.

You wonhl not do me tbus much li^uiy. r
'

Can you not hate me, as I know you do.

But you must Join In souls to mock nie too t

If you were men, as men you are In show,

You would not use a gentle lady so
; 153

To vow, and swear, and «u|)erpralse my ptu^s,

'iVi.2n I am sure yon bate me with your hearts.

Yen both are rivals, and love Ilemda,
And now both rivals, to mock Helena; 156

A trim exploit, a manly enterprise.

To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes

With your derision t none of noble sort
^^'ould so offend a virnrin, and extort 160

A poor soul's patience, all to make you sport.

Lyf. You are unkind, Demctrins ; be not so

;

For you love Hermla , this you know I know

:

Anil here, with all good will, with ah my 1 eart.

In Ileruiia's love I yield you up my part; 165

And yours of Helena to me bequeath.

Whom I do lore, and will do to my death.

lleL Neverdldmocfcenwastemoreldle breath.

Deni. Lysander, keep thy Hermla ; I \'iU :

If e'er I lov'd her, all that love Is gone.

My heart with her l)ut as guest-^iriae sojourn 'd.

.\nd now to Helen it Is home retum'd, 173

There iu remain.

/,//». Helen, it la not so.

Dent. D!si>ar.ige not the faith thou dost not
know.

Lest to thy !>eril thou aby it dear.

Look I where thy love conies : yonder Is thy dew.

£nUr Hekmu.

ller. Dark night, tbatfh>m theeye htofhnctlon

takes, 177

The ear more quick of ai^rehenston makes

;



Scene n.]

W h. rein it dotl. lmp:Ur the sct-lng sens,.

^''^iJ;!'^'''''' '-t let him

Than all , on fleiy oes and eyes of ll«ht

Have you ^con.,.,rU. h-v.TSlSlK:^! con-

To bait me with this foul derWon t
If all the counsc.1 that wc uViive dWd.The sister-Tows, the hours that we^La^
For parthig U8, O ! Is It all forgot

»

B^^M? n. ' l*^"' one flower

Both warbling of one song, both in onekev

Had been Incoi iioriite So «v>^t!^-J-Ilu
'

Like to a douhll cherVy 1^^;^^-^^'-^

So '"""''J'^' one Btem •

uim i)ut to tmo, and crownni u iti.

Ana wi!I vnn
"^»ueu with one crest,

.p .

»''' Jou rent our ancient love iuini>,i„r

^oTr^tS^I ,^vfeforerpe"a.lhrhi,s

Audtendern.e;rJ^'J,rart!'or'^

VviLt'.r"'^*^,'^'"*
°"' >our consent ?What though I he not so in grace aTyou

MM mimi^ most to love unloT d ?

19;

This you »h<wjd pity rather than de„.isc.

ihll"***^
not what you mean h,

IM. Ay do, persevcr. counterfeit «ad look'"^*Make numths u„„„ „,« when I turn nT. a?k
'

^^ lnk ea, h at other; hold the swoct ie;t Z-Tim .„,,rt. well earrie.1. M,a,l 1.. chrVni I "a' ,

1 ou would not make me sud, an argument

» hii h death or ai>aenc« toon shaU remedv ,L,^. Stay gentle Helena, b^^^^^'."*
M.v l,,,e my hfe, my soul, fair HetowTlIM. OexceUentI

7vm If. ''^''^'^'doBotaoornherao.

en?;^at.'"'°'*
»««««». thS 2;— th«. her

Helen. I love Hue ; by my life, I do

:

I swear by that which I wiU lie for Oiee , -To prove him false tlu.t .ay. X7t^^irnot.
I , ,/« ' '"™ ""^^^ """^ than he can do

^e^^Tu, break loo«; t.ke^«"ii^';!i-;' »S
follow ' would

But yet come not : yon are • tame man, go

!

"'^n'^r^S Hrr^-r, thou «ft, thou

Sweet love,—

Out, loathed medicine
! hated poison, hen^eHer. Do yoa not Jest?

^ Yes, w)oth : and so do vnn
/^i'v.

^

nometrius, I wiu keep'n.y Z^^IZ

A ueak Komi l,„l,|s you : J Ml not t^st/oSSl
%eJ\l^-,^''°''"'''"^'''-'^'''^^er^i

IL.U. mei wherefore? On.e! what new., mv

f^-^;^:-^^;,t:^-.ouLy.nderr'^'
Since .^,U,oulova me; yet, sinee night you

A^dneverdlddeslt^to^'ttil^' *"



198
[Act ni.

300

Therefore be out of hope, of question, doubt

;

Be certain, nothing truir : 'tis no jest, 280
That I <In hate thee and love Helena.
Her. Omclyoujugglerlyoucanker-blosBom!

You thief of love ! what I have you come by night
And stol n my love"* heart firom him ?

Fine, i' faith

!

Have you no modesty, no rrn.liicn shanio, 2S3
No toucli of l)a.shfulncss ? What 1 will yoti tear
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue?
Fie, fle 1 you counterfeit, you puppet you ! 28S
Ber. Puppet ! why, ao : ay, that way goes the

game.
Kow I perceive that she hath made compare
Between ourstatures : she hath urg'd her height

;

And with her personage, her tall pcnionagc, 292
Her height, forsooth, she hath prevali'd with him.
And are you grown so high in his esteem.
Because I am so dwarfish and so low ?

How low !im I, tliou painted maypole? sipeak
;

How low am I ? I am not yet so low 297
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes.

HeL I pray you, tbougii you mock me, gentle-
men.

Let her nothortme: Imu nerw emrst

;

I have no gift at all in shrewishness

;

I am a right maid for my cowanlice

:

Let her not strike me. You perhaps may tlilnlf.

Because she is something lower than myself, 304
That I can match her.

Ber. Lower ! hark, again.
Bel. Good Hermia, do not be so bitter WItli

me.
I evermore did love you, Hcmiia,
Did ever keep your counsels, never wrong'd you

;

'^ave that. In love unto Demetrius, 309
I told him of your stealth unto this wood.
He foUow'd you ; for love I followc<l him

;

But he hath chid me hence, and tlireaten'd me
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to l<ill me too : 313
An<l now, so you will let me (juiet go,

To Athens will I Iwar my folly back.

And follow you no fiirtlier : let me go : 316
You sec *<ow shnpic and how fond I am.
Ber. Why, get you gone. Who U't that

hinders you?
Bel A foolish heart, that I leave here behind.
Ber. What! with Lysander?
Bel. With Demetrius.

Lt*. Be uot aftald : she shall not harm thee,
Helena.

jj

,

Dem, No, sir ; she shall not, though you take
her part

Btl. O I when she hi angry, she is keen and
shrewd.

She was a vixen when she went to school
And though she be but IltUe, she Is llcrce,

Zf. r. "l.ittlu' HKiiiii! liulldng hut 'low' and
'littler

Why will you suffer her to flout me thus T
Let m« coma to her.

3»4

^•^y* (iet yon gone, you dwarf : -2S
You minimus, of hindering knot grass m-.uh

;

You bead, you acorn I

•Oft Yon arc too oflRiioin
In her behalf that scorns your services.
Let her alone

; speak not of Helena ; 3 rj

Tiikc not her part, for. If thou dost Intcml
Never so little show of love to her.
Thou Shalt aby it.

j

^-y- Now she holds me not

;

Now follow, if thon ilar'st, to try wliosc riglit. ; :ri

Or thine or mine, is most in Helena.
Dem. Follow! nay, I'll go witli thco, , luek

by jolo.

iHieunt LTSAXDERfljtfi Demetru-.s!.
Ber. Tou,misbess,aU this coil U 'long of Ton:

Nay, go not back.
BeL I will not trust yon, I, 540

Nor longer stay in your curst company.
Your liands than mine arc quicker for a fVay.
My legs are longer though, to run away. [Exit.
Uer. I am amaz'd, and know not what to sav.

[Kx'-.
Obe. Tliis is tliy negligence : still tlioii mis-

tak'st, -45
Or else commit'st thy kraverles wilfully.

Pttck Believe me, king of shadows, I mistook.
Did not you tell me I should know the man 348
By the Athenian garments he had on?
And so far blameless proves my enterprise,
That I have 'nointed an Athenian's eyes

;

And so far am I glail it so did sort, jtj
As this their Jangling I esteem a sport

Obe. Tliou see'st these lovers seek a place to
light:

Hie therefore, Robin, overcast the night

;

The stany welkin cover thou anon ^6
With dKK^iing fog as Mack as Acheron

;

And lead these testy rivals so astray.

As one come not within another's way.
Like to Lysander sometime fhtme thy tongue,
Then stir Demetrius up with hitter wrong ; :t :

And sometime rail thou like Demetrius

:

And from each other look thou lea<l tlieiii thii«,

Till o'er tliclr brows death-coHntcrfeitlng sleep

With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep

:

Then crush this herb into Lysandcr's eye

:

Whose liquor hath this virtuous proiwrty.
To tike ffom thence all error with his might, 3t S
And make his eyeballs roll with wonted sight
When they next wake, all this derision

Shall seem a dream and fruitless vision ;

And back to Athens shall the lovcm wcml,
With league whose date till death shall never emL
Whiles I in this affair do thee employ,
I 'U to my queen and l)eg her Indian boy

;

And then I will her charmed eye release 3:6
From monster'sview,and allthings shaU l>e peace.
Puek My fUiy lord, this must be doti<! with

baite.

For Dight's nriftdncom cut the clouds full fkst,



Scene n.] J{ 0!!^t^6ummtvi(^iq^Vg <S)uam,
And yonder shines Aurora's harbincer

; -^Sa

'
th^re''^"^"'

'"tiering here ami

•rJ^Mn
^ "^''"•^''y"*'

:
'lamne,! spirits all,That in cro^ways and floods have burial,

Alremly to their wormy I,cd8 arc gone; ,8.

riicy wilfully themselves exile ftwnllKht.

nSt**"
btack-bwwM

T 2!fC .u^"* ^PW'-'' nnntlior sort ^=s

A^l »v "l""""*'' 'ove Lave oft „„ult. .port
•

'

Even till the eastern gate. aU fleo'-re.!,

Bur n, Iur '"'!.?'"'' rtr«iD,^
'

Wemayefftetthlibuilnewyetereday.

Pl,-.I. TT I/^'J-I'f OlIERON-.
?'P «™ •'own, up and down

; .n6
I win lead them up and down •

I am fear'd In flcl.l and town

M.~. ""n' "P down.
Here comes one.

400

He-enter LmxDKR.
Where art thou, proud Demetrius?

'piak thou now.
^

' art thouV '

^""^

To plainer gwund.
KolI„« „„, then,

IBxit Ltsaxdkr a8/ollnmng the v„ur.

199

He-enter DSMRTRirg.

11,'''' "'' Lj'sanUjr
! speak agiiln joj

1 ho,, runaway, thou eowam. art Ihou H* ? ^ -

thy 1.0^1"" hl-'o

Teiling tlie bushes that thou look'st for wan ^rj)And wm not come , Con.,.r^fX:^
ru whip thw with a ro.1 : he Is defll jTl»t draws a sword on thee.

hoo<r£"'''^°'«=-^

Rt-tnter LTSAjfSRn.

;W)iiTi 1 coMM- wlior, lic calls, then he Is ion..
Tliu vilh.li, ,.,,...1, 11..,., . ,.

" ™ s"""-
, ,„„ ; , '.-, it..-F iKf! d than I

•

I follow,! fast. iHit faster he did Hv ,«That fallen a.u I m .lark uneven w^.
*

ZZ^"^ Ci<^*«m7come.thou

m tad Demetrius and revenge th? spite '

4.0
[Sli-epx.

Re-enter Pick aiul Demetrii-s.

^"totf"' «^'««».''«'yconi-stth,«,

Abide me. If thou .lar'st : for ..voll I wot

« nere art thou now f
*

zif'rf'vn, t, *u
^""eWther: Tamhcre.^c,„ Nay then, thou mock'st me. Thoushalt

'Illy tids dear,
If over I thy face by .laylight see

:

Now. go thy way. Faintness eonstraineth me 4.8To measure out my length on this cold bed ^By day s approach look to lu; visited.

{Lies dotm and tleept,

Jte-enler Helena.

"fuu?.
'.''"•y f» «nd tedious night,

L".'*'
'^""'f"^"- from the

That I may hack to Athens bv davlight
F mn, these that my ,KK)r company detest:And sleep, tl.at sometimes shuts up i,rro«', evesteal me awhUe fh)m mine own company 4 ,;

n I . .
[Lies down and glfeiis

Ptick. Yet but three T Come one more •
'

Two of lH)tli kinds make up four.'
Iferq slie comes, curst and sa.i

:

<'upld is a knavish lad, ..^
Thus to make poor females mad.

lie-enter IlERMrA.

Be,labbled with the dew an-l torn with brien
I cnn no ft,rther crawl, no further go •

uJ^ " "reok of dav.Heaven, shield I^er. If they mean a fray -

Puck On the ground*"""^" """^'-^^J
Sleep sound :

**

1 'II apply
To your eye,

fientle lover, rcnie<ly

IS^ucezinfftkeJuiee on Ly.sant.er-s e^elw hen thou wak'st.
Thou takW.
True delight
In the sight

• 'f t liy former lady's eve
''''''

An.i the country proverb known.
I b;lt, ev„rv n.rt.. i * . . .

,
'•• -"•>•::•! t:ike nis nwii.

In your vv.iklrig sliall 1«. „i,„wn : \6n
Jack shall have ,1111 ;

*

Xought shall gt, |||
•

And all iball be well [kxit
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Act IV.

.
Scene I.—-4 Wood I,v»ani.er, lir inuii -

Hflf.xa and Hermu Ij/inri ani'/''i>.

Enter TiTANiA nud Hottom. Fairies aft. uthii(j

:

t>IiKllij.\ In hind luiseeil.

Tita. Coxnc, sit thee lionu ujion this Cywcry
lied.

While 1 tliy nniia1>Ie cheeks do coy,
AttJ stick musk-roscs in tliy sleek siiu.ol'. head,
Aixd kiss thy fair large ears, niy gentle joy. 4
Hot. Wlierc 's Peasv-blussom ?

Petf. Ready.
Il'it. Scratch niylioad.Peage-bloMom. Where's

Momi.sieMr Cobweb? g
r lleiuly.

/. ' Jluunsieur Cobweli, qnoil ii.,.unsieur, net
your weiijioiis in your hand, and kili nie a i\ d-
hijipcd Ininihle bee on the toj) of a thi.stle; ami.
gofiU mounsieur, bring me the honey-bug iJo not
ftx't yolinelf too luucli in the action, mounsieur

;

and, good mounsieur, have a care the iiouey bii^'

I ireak not ; I would \te loath to Laveyou ovetiown
with a lioncy-bag, «lgnior. Where's Mounsieur
Mustard-seed? ,3

ilflist. Heady.
/•''I', Give aie your ncaf, Mounsieur Mustard-

see. I, Pray you, leave your curtay, good moun-
sieur.

Must. What s your will

liht. Nothing, good nionn ;lenr, but to help
Cavttlery Cobweb to scratch, i must to the
barlwr's, mounsieur, for methlnkj I am marvel-
lous hairy about the faoej and I nm such a
tender ass, if my liair do but tickle me, I unist
fiiateli. 2,

Tliii. What, wilt thou hoar some miudc, niv
S« e( t lo\e?

/; ', I lia\e a . . i)Malile good eac !:> music;
li t n.s have the lun^.i and the Imnes. 3-

Tita. Or say, sweet love, what thou dc ir'st

to out.

Il'.t. Truly, n peck of provender: I could
niuiieh yinir good dry oats, Methlnks 1 have
a givat ill lire to 11 l">ttlo of liay: good hiiv s«eef
hay, hath no frlluu.

T:iit. I have a venturous fuiiy tliut shall seek
The .Mjuil I, I'm hoard, aud fetch thee thence new

nuts,

B>'t. I had rather have a lnuidful . i t«-,. (,f

drlod i)ease, Ihit, I jmiy jou, let m.ue of \,.ui

|)ooi)le stir me: 1 have an vxiiositiou of Meep
Coino ujion me, ^

.

Tita. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in mv
arms.

*

Fairies, i«- !,,. .,!! .^,-3 .j^.j.

[Kxeunt J uirici.

80 doth the woodbine the sweet honeysuckle 43
Gently entwtst ; the hmait Ivy 10

Enrlntw the barky flnfjers of tlie elm.
O : how I love thee ; how 1 dote on thee I

[Thei/ tletp.

Enter PrcK.

Obe. [ild»a»cj'»j.] Welcome, good Robin. .See'st

thou tiUs sweet sight 't j 3
Her dotage now I do begin to pity

:

For. meeting her of late behind the wood.
Seeking sweet favours for this hateful fool,
i did uplauid her and fall out witli her ; 5^
For slie his hairy temples tlien hiid rounded
Witli coronet of fresh and fi'agraut flowers

;

And that same dew, which sometime oa (he
buds

Was wont to swell like round and orient pearls.
Stood now within the pretty flowerets' eyes 61
Mkc tears that did their own disgrace bewalL
When I had at my pleasure taunted lier.

And .'•he in mild terms bcgg'd my patience, 64
I tlieu did ask of lier her changeling child ;

Wliirli straight slie gave nie, and her fair}- sent
To bear him to niy Imwer in fairy Und,
And now 1 liave tlie lioy, I will undo 63
This li,»tcful iniiwrfeetion of her eyes

:

And. gentle l»uck, take this transformed .scalp

From oirtho bead of this Athenian swain.
That he, awaking when the other do, 7 a

May all to Athens back again repair.

And tliink no uiorc of tlds night's accidents
liut as the fierce vexation of a dream.
But first I win release tlic fairy (lueen,

[Tiijieltiiiij Iter cjjca with an herb.
Be as thou wast wont to be

;

Sec as thou wast wont to see

:

Dian's bud o'er Cupid's flower
Ilath such force and blcs.scd jiowcr. 80

X'.w, my Tltanla ; wake you, my sweet queen.
Tita. Jfy Olieron ! what visions have I seen

!

Jlethouglit I was enamour'd of an ass.

('''I'. There lies your love.

Ti'a. How came these things to pas.s'

O :
boH mine ew s do loatlie liis vi.sage now. £

,

Obe. .-illenee, awhile, liobin, take off this head"
Titania, music call ; and strike more dead
Than common sleep of all these live the sense.

Til t. Music, ho I music ! such as charmetli

Pii.-'.. When thou wak'st, with thine own
Ci" I's eyes pi'ep,

Ooi- .Sound, si, : [.ffiU. music] Come, my
queen, take liands with nie,

..'.i d roek (lie ground wiiereon tiiese sleepers bc.
Now thou and I are new in pniity, 93
And will tomorrow nildniglit solemnly
IMnce in Duke Tliescus' house trluniphanth.
And Mess it to all fair iirosperity.

" ^
I'iii re shall Uie |Min uf faithful lovers be
Wedded, with Theseus, all In Jollity.

Puck. Fairy king, attend, and mark i

I do hear the monting lark. too



Scene I.]

Obe.

Titu.

Then, my qiiccn, In silenoe .s>iil

Trip we after the niglifs sliaJe

;

Wo the glol)e can coinpa.ss soon
Swifter than the wandering moon „ ,Come, my lord ; and In our fliglit
Tell me liow it came tUt night
i^iii. I sleeping here waa found
With these mortals on the ground. io3

l£xeunt. nonuxvindedicithin
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Enter Thmits, HirroLTiA, Eueis, arui Trai,u

V^tJ^' "'C forester;For now our obscnation is |,ortornr,lAnd since we have the viiwaM of the day.My love shall hear the music of my i.onA i, , ,

.

Dlspauh, r say, and tind the forester.
» a will, fafr ,,„ecn, ii]) to the mountain's tonAnd marlc the ,„„sical confusion
Of hounds and echo In conjunction.

With bounds of Sparta • ncvr ,\m i

Such«j.,Untch.dlW; for'a;' 't

-
seem d all one mutual ciy. I aerer hear,!80 musical a „,eo«,,„^^^

wit°inil;,t::"''"'
= '""'^ "•^

Stow ta^iirsuit, but luatcha in n.om,, like

ach under ewh A cry more tuneal,lc

^k;"ur"
'

And this, r.j,,an.Icr
; this Den.etrlus i,

;

Thl« Helena, old Xedar's Helena :

'

X 'v^i""*'"
'"'"^^ t"K<^th«..

'

Th?rUc of^Mu""'
Came here In gmco of our solemnity
But spealc, Egeus, is not thU the

L/lor., and ,hr>„l l„anpk«'
UKMrrnns, H«r.v,.,.
imA-r! (7«,? ,vfrtr? 17).

Good morrow, friends. Salnt v.n

Ai,^. Pnnlon, n,y loH life and the rM knc. f

I know you two an, rij^t'^'l
"""^

'5'

»5«

That hatre.1 Is so far from jealousy.
To sleep by hate, and fear no cnnilu ?

Half sleep, half waking: but a. yet IsWear
I canno truly say how I came hS^;But .xs I t),l„k,-for truly would I sj^eakAnd now I ,lo licthink me, so it is-r^me With Ilcnnia hither: our int<-nt

wm.!^!^,^""" "fere we ndght.WUhout the peril of the Athenian law-
^

"^er-S"?^ yo« have

I the law. npon his hea.1.

retl^n?" -"^^'''''y'ould. Do.

Thereby to have defeated you and me

;

V)u of yonr wife and mo of n.y consent

i^L'Tv"? "TV!"'
"teX '

Of this tlieir I'nirpose hither, to this wood •

Fair wln'^
hither foUow'd them .ggFair Helena in flwcy fbflowlng me.

^
n<it, n,y goo,i ior,i, I wot not^ what nowo.-

Me t^' r;;:rr " ^•-^'y^o.c^^neZ-.•until as iioth tlic snow, seems to nw
As t>,e re,nen.„rance of an mo^^'Wh U h In my clnl,lho«| I ,IM d^ upon •
And all the faith, the virtue of my&The object and the j.leasure ofmlne^^,on y Helena. To her, „,y lonr

*

B 1 fn hc,^t^ *1 ' '""""^ foo.1.,

Nowl*l':;:^'j:;;r-*^^«taste:
An,lwinj,revermon,!StrS!K

Of thk ""^ fortunately met

:

Ofthls ilscourso we more will hear anonKgeus, I will overbear your will
*or In the temple, by and by, wVb u.These couples sl.all eternally In, knit :'

And, for the morning now Is «„„etbln/r wor.,•'"r purpos'd hunting shall Ik; .et ashle
'

^>c. '. Tlicse things seem «««n"'^ 'I'"'''"'

dlsUn«ul.,habl.T
"""" ««"« nn.

Uke far-oir mountains turned Into . loudt
^-''esetbin';;'^,^

'*'"»7thlng seems double.

And7 have fouml IVmetrius, IlkeVC.I
'''^

Mine own, and not mine own '

r>ei)i.

Tlmtwearcawako? It *«„.1o""r

'

Th... yetwert„p.wcd««». IH,?:™ «,t think

HI

»76

i8t



202 iR (nitt«tttniner#Q;it3(K'g 2)rMm. [Act v.

Tbc duke Wiis iicru, and bid us fuUow him? zoi

Her. Yf i ; and lay father.

Uel. And Uipi>oI>-U.

tys. And lie did bid us follow to the tern-

I
lie.

Vein. then, we are awake. Let's follow

him

:

204
Aiui by the way let ui recount our drciniis.

I
E.xvunt.

Hot. [Airaking.] When my ttic conies, cull

me, and I will answer: my nest is, 'Alust fair

Pyramus.' Heigh-ho! PeU- Quince! Flute, the
bellows-mcnder! Snout, the tinker ! Starveling!
God "s niy life ! dtolcn hence, and left me aslecii

!

I have had a most rare vision. 1 have had a
dream, past the wit of man to Siiy what dream
It wiu : man is but an ass, if he alKiut to cx-

liounil this dream. MethouKlit 1 was—there is

no man t an tell what. Sletliought I wius,—and
metliouglit I had,—but man is but a patched
fool, if he will offer to say what methought I luvd.

The eye of man bath not heard, the car of man
hath not seen, man's hand is not able to taste,

his tongue to conceive, nor his heart to report,

what my dream was. I will get Peter Quince to
w.ito a ballad of this dream : it shall be callctl

xJottom's Dream, liecausc it liatli no bottom :

and I will sing it in the latter end of a jOay,

before the duke : pcradvvnture. to make it the
more gracious, I shall slug it at her de i 1. izb

[Exit.

Scene H,~Atheni. A Iloom ia QiiscB's
Houte.

Enter QnxcK, Flite, S.noi r, and Starvelino.

yiii/i. Have you sent to llottoni's house? is

he come home yet ?

Star. He cannot be lieani of. Out of doulit

he is transjiorted. 4
Fill. If he come not then tlic play is marred

:

it goes not forward, doth it ?

Quin, !t is nut possible : you have not a man
lu all Athens able to discharge Pyramus but
he. 9
Flu. No ; he Imth simply the l>est wit of any

handientft man in Athuns.

{Jnin. Yea, and the liest person too ; and lie

Is a very par.iuiour for a sweet voici' 1 j
Flu. You nmst say, ' iiaragon

:

' a paramour
Is, God bless ui ! a thing of naught.

.ffnfer Ski-o.

Snug. Masters, the duke Is conUng fk'om the
temple, ami tiiere is two or three lords and ladies

i!!iii e irwrrit •.! : if our iport had gone fsrwanl, wr
hail all been made men. 19

Flu. O sweet bully Bottom ! Thus hath he ii .

sixpcucc a day during his life ; he could not have

taved tlzpeace> dajr : an the duke had not ^ven

him sixpence a day for playing I'yraiiuis. I '11 In-

hanged ; he would liavc deserved it : sixt)cucc a
day In Pyramus, or nothing. 23

Enter Bottom.

Bot. Where are these lads? where are thes*
hearts ?

Uiiiii. Bottom! O most courageous day : O
most happy hour I

"
i >

Hot. Masters, I am ti> disconrse woii^iers : Im'.

ask me not what ; for if I tell you, I am no true
Athenian. I will tell you everything, right as it

fell out. 33
Quin. Let us bear, sweet Bottom.
IS«t. Not a word of me. All that I will teli

you is, tliat the duke hath dined. Get your ap-
parel together, good strings to your bcanJs, new
rililions to your pumps; meet presently at tlie

palace ; every man look o'er his part ; for tlie

short and the long is, our jday is jireferred. lu
any case, let Thisby have clean linen ; :i

' let

not him that plays the lion pare his uai.-, '.'or

they shall hang out for the lion's ckiws. And,
most dear actors, eat no onions nor garlic, for
we are to utter sweet breath, and I do not doubt
but to hear tlicm say, it is a sweet comedj . Ni>
more words : away I go ; away. {Exeun'..

Act V.

Scene \.—Athene. An .l/'nrtinent in the
I'alaec 'i^Tueski s.

Enter TiiBSErs, Hippolyh. Piiilostrate, Lor<l\
and Attendants.

Hip. Tis strange, my Theseus, that these
lo\ ers speak of.

The. More strange than true. I never may
liellcve

These antiipie fables, nor these fairy toys.

Lovers and mailmen have such seething braiu.-, t

Much shaping fantasies, that apprehend
More than cool reason ever comprehends.
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet.
Are of Imagination all compact : 3
One sees more devils than vast hell can liold.

That is, the madman ; the lover, all sis frtuitie.

Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt

:

The poet's eye, in a flue frenzy rolling, i;

Doth glance from heaveu to earth, from earth t4
liea\eii

;

And, as imagination l>oilies forth

The forms of things unknown, the |>oet'.s pen
Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy iiothiuft

A local habitation and a name. ' x;
s<!i-l! trtrks h«th strong ImHginatlon,

Tliiit, If It would but apprehend some joy,

It comprehends some brlnger of that joy ; »j
Or iu the night, imagining some fear.

How eaijr l« a Inuh luppni'd a bearl



Scene I.]

A H .111 their minds tranaflgur'd 80 tonether ,

Au.l grows to something of great constancr
Birt howsoever, strange and admirable.

mwT """" °' ^"J" """l

28

-Ertft^r ITSASDKK, DBMKTRIIS, HMMIA. and
Hblbna.

J^>.v, genUe Mends ! joy. and fresh day. of loveAoconipaDy your heart*!
^)'"'ioye

fi^'-
More than to us

7.
."'

;
'^"l'". .V""- l»<>a>tl. your be.1

'

To wear a,vav this long age , ,f throe hours
Bt-tween our after-su|,|M;r an,l hcl-thne "
W here Is our u.sual manager of mirth

'

VImtreveUareinhand? Is there no ,,lav .fi
1;. ease the anguish of a torturing hour ?

-

i. :nl I'hllostnite.

!'/> '/n,t. i,^.re, mighty Theaeua.

evenhlg?"' for this

Wiiat ma^iue? what nn..lc? How .haU we he-

The lazy time, if not witii some delight '
''°

P/ul^t. Tk^U. - .ef how miSy.ports a„>

Make rholte of which your higlmcss wlU see first

T'..jne lame tKe &'Z,Z'7e
Bp an Athenian eunuck to the harp.M e I none of that

: that have I told my loveIn glorj of my kinsman Hercules. ' '

Tht not qf the tipsy Dac-hanaU, ,c
Tearing, the Tkracian «nger in their raye.That Is an old deYlce ; and it was i-lav .1M hon I from Thebes came last a conqueror.The thnee three Mtise, moumingfJthe deathO/Leanung. late decea^'d in beggary. ,

T.iat is some satire keen and critical.
'

.Not sorting with a nuptial ceremonyA tedm,s brief sce,u of young Vyramv>A nd hrs Im^e Thisbe ; very tragical mirth.
'

W- rry and tragical I tedious and brief

'

That Is, hot ice and won.lcrous stmnge snow

Phff} ""\««>«<'«« of this discord V ^

\\ hich is as hrief as I have known a play •

B.;t bytea wor,is, my loni. it ,« t.K, lin^*
'

ru}^^ " • »" the play
1 here is not one wor<i ant. one j.hivcr fltteiAnd trafcleal, my nol>lc lor.l It is

"

JJUch when I saw rehcar^Vl, I must confers 6S-e eyes *ater; but more : —, tern
4«»-.jP - '..ud laughter never » i

203

The What are they that do ptay it ?

"^''Athenst";^;"-^"^ "

^\ hlch never labourM in their min.ls till now
'

'

Wl h thi» r*-' '""^ """reath-d memorie,M Uh this same play, against your nupttalThe And we wiU hear it.

Philoit. V- ...
It is not for you

: I hare heanl iiXr'"''
'""^

'

And it I, nothing, nothing in the worl.l •
"

I nless you «in Und 8,»rt In their lntenj.s.

To"" y^l^rn-cc
^'"^ ''^^ P^".

00, bring them in
: and take your places, hulles.

/r..., , ,
{Exit PUILOSTRATP

ch..^r "^tchednes.^.";

Ami duty In his service perishing.

thing
s'^cot.you shall see no sud.

""'kind' """^ «n

'"^oSK'"^''''''''»"«^-*-t^«ksfor
Our sport shall l)e to take what thex mistak..

Tl 'rot/l^ H ""^ "'"^ntences.
Ihrottle tlielr practisVI accent in their fean.An.1, in conclusion, .ln,„bly b„ve l.role^ '

1 STter " T--""' nu sweet.

And in the modesty of fearful dutv
I reml as much as tronx the rattling tongue

?n. .? eloquenceLo c, therefore, and tong,ic-tied simpllcitvIn least s,K;ak most, to n,y capacity.
•

Jie entcr I'iiilostk.\tk.

Ths. Let him approach.

It'lourish
(tf trumiieti.

9'5

100

IJ4

J hat umi ^Mu'd Ikiii. .„
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[Act V.

The aeliir.-i or^ at IkiiuI; and, hy ' r slum', 116
i't'i shall kii" r all that you are lit., to know.
The. Tills lellow (li.tli mt staml upon poiiits.

Li/s. lie hath rid his proloi?ue like a rough
colt ; he knows not the rtop. A Rood moral, my
lord : it is not enough to speak, but to apeak
true.

IIip. In.l'-«1 he hath playoil on lils prologue
like 11 i liilcl (jii a rptonliT; a sound, liu', not in
govern iiioiir

The. His speech was like a tangled chain

;

nothing impaiied, but all disordeieil. Who Is

fleit? ,,8

Enter Ptramts and Tiimbk, Wall, Moo.vbhisr,
and Ltos, as in dumb ghoii'.

ProL Gentles, perchance you iconder at thU

But ivonder on, till tntfh mate all things
plain.

This Mini Pjirainns, if ynn xrmdil know;
Thii bea u teotm lady Thitby ig, certain. i ^ 2

This man, with Umt and rough-cast, doth pi'y-

sent

Wall, that vile Wall which did these lovers
fiinder;

A wl tlinniijh Wall's chink, poor souls, they arc
content

To vhlHiier, at the iclilch iet no man icon-
''«''.

,.,6

Thin nwn. n-ith lanthorn, dot/, and bush nf
thuni.

Presmteth Monn-ihini-: .for. if ymi will know.
By moonxhine did thexc torero think w «•"/•,(,

To meet at Mmm' tomb, there, there to

^oo^-
, ,0

This grisly beast, which Lion hight by name,
The tnafy Thixby, coming first by night.
Did .-icare itii-:iy, or rather did affright;
A nd, an ,ihe fied, her mantle she did/all, 144

Which Lion triU tvith bloody mouth did

Anon i-onie.i Pyranuts, swiu t youth and tall.

And finds his trusty Thisby's mantle slain:
Whereat, inM blade, with bloody blameful

blade,
,^3

Ue bravely broach'd his boilinghloody br, a <i:

hid Thishij, tarrying in mulberry .ihade,
Uis dff'ver dreiv, ami died. For all the

Let Lion, Hoon.^'hmi'. Wnll, and h rers tiinin.
At largo discvur.-;', >rhi!i- hr,e. Iliry do ivinuiii.

[Kxennt PROt.ooi r, Pyrami-i, Tiii^kk,

l-i"N', and .Moo.s'siiiM ,

The, I wonder, if the lion bo to si)o;ik.

Don. Xo wonder, my lonl: om lion nmv,
when itiauy asses do.

,

I« 'A(Vi same interlude it doth btfall
2 hat I, one Snout by name, present a wall;
Ami tueli a waU, as I would hem you thMt,
That had in it a crannied hole or ehink, 160

Th rough which the lovers, Pyramus and Thisby,
Did whisper often very secretly.

This loam, this rough-east, and this stone doth
show

That I am that same wall; the truth is so; 164
Atul this tlie cranny is, right and sinister,
Through which the feaifiU lovers are to tehis-

per.

The. M'ouM you desire lime and hair to speak
Ixttter?

Dem. It is the wittiest partition that ever I
Iioanl discourse, my lord.

The. Pjnimus (imws near the wall : silence

!

lie-enter i'vRAMrs.

Pyr. grtmrloolfd night! O night with hue
so black!

night, u'AicA ever art when day is not!
O niijht! night! alack, alack, alack!
1 fear my Thia>y's promise isforgot.

Aiul thou, O wall! Osweet,0 lovely wall I i;6
That stand'st between herfathcr's ground and

mine;
Thnu nail, O u>aH! sweet, and lovely watt!
Show me thy chink to blink thmugh u-ith mine

tyne. [Wall holds up his fingers.
Thank-; courteous wall: Jove shield thee icell

for this! ,gg
But what see I! No ThiOty do I tee.

wicked wall! through whom I see no bliss;
Curs'd be thy stonesfor thus deeeiving me!
The. The wall, methinks, being sensible, should

eur«o again.
,85

J'yr. Xo, in truth, sir, he should not. 'De-
cci', iiig nu-,' is Thisliy's cue : she is to enter now,
Mild r am to spy her through the wall. You
sliali see, it wUl faU pat as I told you. Yonder
she comes.

He-enter This be.

This. wall! full (iften hast thou heard my
n\oaiis.

Fur parting myfair Pyramus and me: 1^2My i-herry lips have often kiss'd thy stones.
Thy stones irith lime and hair knit up in

thee.

Pyr. I see a voice: now will I to the chink;
To spy an I can hear my Thisby's face. luS

Thisby!
"^his. My love! thou art my love, I think;
Pyr. Think what thou wilt, Iam hy lover's

grace ;

.1.1'/. like Limander, am I trusty Hill 300
This. And I like Helen, tUl the Pates m»

kill.

Pyr, Xot fiha falus to Procrus was 10 tnt^
J /us. As Shafaltis to Procrus, I to you.
Pyr. 0! kiss m» through tht M* of this

vile wall.

This. I kiss th4 mirs Aoto, not your lipt
at all.



Scene I.]

trm thou at Mnnif't t<mb meet nieffratghtway f
^

»a?/. Thug have I. WaU, my part dU-
charged to;

^'^.Mngaone.thut Wall awav doth go.

mmffn ""'f^' ""^ 'alls are sowilful to Iiear witliout warnliiK ,no, ThU 1, tla. silUert rtulfthat ever I he^'Th i,,e ,K.st in this kind are but OmvZthe wor^t are no worse, IfimaglnaUon .m^^^

nouL,^.' '"'^'^-''"''n then, aim

tl5*nV
1"'"^''"'= "f then, thanhe} or themselves, they n.a.v pass f„r e.xce e

i^ai^r"""' '-onohie,..,ts,n,a,l::;:

Jti enter Lion o«d Muoksuine.

^'"'rfoi,
'""'^'' '^'^

^^'•^jaUcU monttrmu nwtm that creeps ot,

May MU,perchance both quake and tremble hereH hen bm rough in wildest rage doth roarThen K-n,nv that I, one Snu!f the Joiner, am 228
jj"^>>-/ell.iu,r.i,e no lion's dam-

YJ ''on come in strife
Into fhis plaee. 'twere jyity on my life.

J^^L « Sood con

eVr'l"^,.!^""' " ^''''^' '"J- that

" '''^ ^"'"»^-

e.m hi, n valour cannotearrj his aiscn,tion, and the to, cairle. the

!L:r;-tSii'"^"
a..retu,„, an/;:t

he^*!^
'''""'^ '"o I,oms on his

3/.i/scy the man i- /A- j- ,^ .

V This 1. the gn..atcst on^f tte restTlu- nmH should he put Into the lanfton
*

Is It else the man I' the moon ?
A'w. Hedares not come there for the OMdle-for, you see, It is already In snuff.

A Qnttgutumer^ffltggfg ©ream. 205

wJ^chLr:''"*"'^ -onWhe
It ai-Kars, I.y his small Iirf,t of dlscre.t.on that he is in the wane ; l,„t vrfn court^svIn all re>u»n, wc nmst stay the time ,tLye. Proceed, Moon.

at the tanthom is the mooni l/,L. , "n" 1

silence! here come, Thisbe. ^
^Jj

Hc-eiitir TinrjBE.

-"'•'/i. ^> dl roarud. Lion. „
Well nm, Thisbe.

A '/i. And then came Pyramoa
^ye. And so the lion vat Nhed.

^e-enter Pv.ha.mi-.s.

/V/-. .Sieeet moon, 1 thank thee A,r thu^f' linn beams; *

/•,f/^!
"."">"-^ *^Mng no,v se brighttor by thy yrannn,, golden, glittering etreaZ'I trust to taste of truest Thisby's sigh

' '

lyal stay. sjnte!
Jii'f mark, jmoe knight, -3.

H hat dreadful dole is here !
Eyes, do >ion see f
Uowean it be ?

O dainty duek! dear! -saThy mantle good.
What ; stain'd tnth blood.'

Approach
, ye Furies/el!.'-

O Fates, come, come,
Cut thread and thrum •

Th. ' '•'^"•'"rff. and quell!

rril^,'
the .leath of a dear

% ^'^' I "'tJ the n an.

H-f!'.A
&!/?OK*rV dear >

rw "T'.'J'^*"** tl^'fairestdame

\mT ^
Couie tears. c<^iifi!!t lui

'

The 2>apofpyramus: ^
Ay, that left pap,

^
^hereheart doth hop:
Ait I.thw, thus, thus.

estate AANM(f.
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[Act V.

Xow am 1 dead, 308
Xoiv am I fled;

My eoul is in Uie sky:

Tongue, lone thy light

!

Moon, take thy flight .' 312

[ A'Xi'i MOOXSIII.VK.
-Vow die, die, die, die, die.

[
Diin.

Dent. Xo die, but an ace, for him ; for be is

hut one.

LyK Loss tlian an acc, man, for he is dead

;

be is notliing. 3,^
The. With tlic he!]) of n sunreon, he might

yet recover, ami [ rove uii ass.

Ilip. How etuiiu e ilomishiiio is Rone iH-'fore

Thislie conies Ijack ami finds Iut liner ? jji
The. She will find hint liy starlight Here

she comes ; ami her jiassiun ends the play.

Re-enter Tuisbk.

Bip. Mcthlnlcs she should not use a Ion," one
lor siK-h .1 ryraniiis: I hope she will Iw brief.

Di'm. A mote will turn the l)aliiiiee, which I'yra-
luus, wliich Thislw, is the Iwttcr: he for a man,
tJod warrant us ; she for a woman, (iod Mess us.

Lys. She hath spied him already with those
sweet eyes.

Dem. Ami thus she moans, videlicet .—
Thii. A»leep, my love .> • -32

What, dead, my dose }

O Purainit/;, arixe

!

Speak, tspenk ! Quite dumb )
Dead, dead ! A tomb 336

Mtiist eiiver tlnj .iwcet eye*.
Thexe lili/ lipx,

Thiit eheti-tf none,

Thene yellow cowslip cheeks,

A re gone, are gone

:

Loven, make moan .'

Hit eyes tcere green cu leekt.

O, Sisters Thiie, 344
Come, mine to tne,

".'ifh hands as pale as milk;
Laif them in gore.

Since yoM have shore .43

lIVfA shears his thread o/tilk.

Tongue, wl a word

:

Come, trust// sword:
Come, blade, my breast imbrue : 352

IStabs herself.
A lid fa reirell, fn'ends

;

Thus Thi.fhji ciuls:

Adieu, adieu, adieu. [Dies.
The. Moonihlne and Uon arc left to burv

he dead.

liem. Ay, an<l Wall too.

Bot. No, I assure you; the wall is down that
parted their fathers. Will it please you to see
the epilogue, or to heiu- a Bcrgonuuik dance
between two of our comt>any ? 362

The, No epilogue, I p»y you ; for your play
need! no excuse. Never excuse; for when the

phyen are an dead, thsre need none to ^.e
blamed. Marry, If he that wrtt it had played
Pyramus, and hanged hinMelf In Thisbe'a gar-
ter, it would have been a fine tragedy: and
so it Is, truly, and very notably "charged.
But come, your Bergomaak: let you. epilogue

U dance.
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve

;

Lovers, to bed ; 'tis almost fairy time. 373
I fear we shall out slecp the coming morn.
As much as we this ni(;ht have overwatcird.
This palpable-groaa play hath well beguli'd ^76
The heavy gait of night. Sweet fHemls. to

l)ed.

'.V fortniglit hold we this solemnity.
In nightly revc!.«, and new jullity." [Exeunt.

Scene U.

Enter PucK.

Puck. Now the hungry Don roaw,
And the wolf hehowls the moon

;

Whilst the heavy ploughman snores.
All -vith weary task fordone. 4

Now the Wii.ste<l brands do glow.
Whilst the screec'i owl, .screeching loud,

Puts the wretch that lies In woo
111 remeiiilirance of a shroud. S

Now it is tl. ( time of night
That the graves, all gaping wide.

Every one lets forth his sprite,

In the church-way paths to glide : ij
And we fairies, tlutt do run
Hy the triple Hecate's team,

From the presence of the sun.
Following darkness like a dream, :6

Xow are frolic ; not a mouse
.Shall disturl) this hailow'd house

:

I am sent w ith broom liefore.

To sweep tlie dust behind the door. 20

Enter Obbbo.v and Titasia, teith their Train.

Obe. Throiish the hoii.se kIvc glimmering light
By the dead and ilrowsy Are

;

Every elf and fairy sprite

Hop as light as bird from brier
; 24

Ami this ditty after mo
Sing and dance it trippingly.*

Tita. First, rehearse your song by i„£e,

To each word a warbling note : .-3

Hand In hand, with fhlry gnice.
Win wo sing, and bless this place.

[Song and dance.
Obe. Now, iiiitll the break of day.

Through this hoii.se each fkiiy strajr. 32
To the best bride-bed will we,
Wh^.h hy iiss'w!! (-.Jesse*! be;
And the Issue there create
Ever shall be fortunate. -s
So shall all the couples three

^

Ever triM in loring be

;



sc««« n.] J[ (mt>0mmner^att<t6f6 ®««nt.

40

44

An. the hlots of Xature's hand
^hall not in their issue stimj

:

N'cver uiolc, hare-lip, nor sciir
Xor niarlt prmliglous, such as are
Degplscil in nativity.
Shall upon their children Ik-.

With this fleld-<Iew consecrate
1

Every fairy take hla jjait, ' '

And each several chanil)er bless
Through this palace, with sweet peace • 48 ,Kver shiill in siifef- -ost,

'

A 11 1 the owner est (

Trip away

;

Make no st
'

Meet mc all l,y ,„^„^
{

l£zeunt Obero.v, TiWNii, ami Train. I

207

Puck. If wo 8ha<Iow9 have oircmi..|
Think but this, and all is niemld

you have but slumbcr'.l heri r&
While thete Ttalons did ai>iKar
And thU weak and idle thcjne
No more yleUIing but a dreani.
Gentle^ do not reprehend : fa
If you panlon, Wi will men.!.
Ami, as I'm an honest Piuk,
If We have unearned hu k
Now to •.scape the serpent s tongti.."»e will make anicn<l8 cr- long-
Else the Puck a liar call :

'

'io, goo.1 night unto you all

.\Dd RoMn shall restore amends.
[ F;cit.



(ttlttc^ani of (Pentce*

Dramatis Personee.

DvKt OP Venice.
Princi Of HOBOCCO, ) „ . „
Pbisce of Aekaoos, f
AxToxio, a Merchant of Venice.
Ba isamo, hU Friend.
Gbatiano,

1
Balahw,

I
Friends to Antonio and Ba83.iiii<.

Balarino, ;

LoiiENZd, ill Icvc with Jes.-iica.

Shviuck, !< liih Ji'H

Ti iiAL, a Jew, liis Frit-iul.

Lacscsiot Gobbo, a Cluim,Senant to Sliyloclc.

Old Gobbo, Father to Launcelct.
Leon ardo, Servant to Baaaanio.

SxEfHA-No, {
Swvanta to PortU.

Portia, a riih Ili iri's-.

Neri^sa, licr Wtiitiiif.'-iii;ii,l.

Je.-^.-ic a, Daughter tu Sliylocli.

Matrniflcoes of Venice, Officers of the Court of
Justice, Gaoler, Servants to Portia, »ttd other
Attendants,

Scene.-Part?i/ at rentcf, and partly at Belmont, the aeat of Portia, m the Continent.

Act I.

Scene 1,— Venice. A atmt.

Kaler Antonio, Salamso, and Saulmo.
Anf. Ill sooth, I know not why I am so siul

:

It » earioH iiie
; jou y,\y it wearies jou

;

But how I caii^'ht it, found it, or came by it,

A\ hut stuff 'tis made of, whereof It U hom,
'

4
I iiiii ; J learn

;

And such a want-wit sadness makes of me.
That I have much ado to know nivself.

Salar. Your mind IstossiiiK on tlie oeoan ; £
There, where yom- argosies with i>ortIy .sail,—
Like signlors and rieh burghers on tlie flooii.
Or, as it were, the pageants of the sea,—
Do overpccr the iKJttv traffickers, j

That ciirtsv to llieiii, do them reverence.
As they li\ by tlieiu i\uli their Woven wings.
Salan. Belieie iiie.sir.lia.l I such ventun-fortli

The better part of my affections would 16
Be with my hoiHJs abroad. I sliouUl Ije still

Plucking the grass to know where sits the wind
;

Peering m maps for iwrts, and piers, and roads •

And every object that might make me fear a j

Wirfortun* to niy ventures, out of doubt

My wind, cooling mv broth,
V oiiM Iilow me to an ague, when I thought
Vhat harm u wind tto great might do at sea. 24

I should not see the sandy hour-glass run
IJut I should tliink of sliallows and of flat,.,

Aii.l sec my wealthy Andn iv dockM in sau'.i

Vailing her hinh-top lower than her rilis 2S
To kiss her burial. Should I go to church
And see the holy edifice of stone,
And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks,
H liich toucliing but my gentle vessel's side 32
WouUl scatter all her spices on tlie stream,
Eiirolx' the roaring waters with my silks;
And, in a word, but oven now wortii this.
And now worth nothing? Shall I have the

thought
To think on this, and shall I lack the tliought

"

That sucli a thing heclianccd would makeme saa?
Hut tell not me : 1 know Antonio

.

Is sad to think upon bis merehandise. 40
I

Ant. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune

I

for It,

My ventures are not In one bottom trusted.
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole estate
I'iron the fortune of this present year: 44
Therefore, my merehanulse makes nic not sad

Salar. Why, then you are In love.

i"!- Fie, fie!
I

bular. Not in love neither? Then let's say
i you are sad.

Because you are not merry : and 'twere as easv
i
For you to laugh and leap, and say you arc

' n»eny. «



Scene I.] ^ge (Hlmgaia of (pentce.

s8

JTow, bjr two-headed
Becaus; voii are not swL

Nature hath frani'cl stranKe fellows In lier time •

AndUughllkeparroUktalBigpiiw,
Afld other of roch vinegar asixxit

'

J^^Ji^'Cw*^^ ^^''^
'» °f ">"1<^^

T'-vJ!*^e«tor•w«« the jest be laughable. 56

i/i?f/- Bassanio, Lobbkzo, and Gbatuso.
Salan. Here come* ftwsanio, jour mo«t noble

Kin-riiiin,

Cratlano, atid Lorenm. Fare ye well

:

We leave vou now « itii intu-r ooiTipany
Salar. I would have stjiy'd till 1 had made

you meny, ^
If » jrthler fMenda had not prevented me

I i'lv';, '^'"^^"^ in niy reganl.
I take It, your own buiineM calls on vou

'

And J ou cmljrace the occasion to depart, 64Salar. Oood morrow, my good lonla
Ba^t Good signiars Xmh. when shall we

laugh V say when ?

You grow exceeding strange : must it be so '
Salar. Well make our leisures to attenil on

r^J"^^ ^'^""^ .SALAR1.V0 and Sa!,a.mo.
Lor. My Lord BM3anlo,rtnce you hare found

Antonio,
We too will leave you ; but, at dinner-.. •

1 l»rav you. have In mind where we must meet
Bags. I will not fall vou.
Gra. Vo„ lock not well. .Signlor Antonio:

liou have too much resiK^ct u,.on the worl.l :They lose it that do buy it with much care •

Believe nie, you are marvcUousIy chang'd. ,6

Aud'SneaL^Z"'"'"'^'''''''*^'
^''""^ Let me play the fool •

M 1th mirth an.i laughter let old wrinkle, comeAnd let my liver rather heat with wine g.Than my heart cool with mortifying groan.s.

^,! uv T " ''1"'>'1 is warm within,Mt like his grandsirc cut in alalnistcr ' siSleep when he wakes, and creep into the Jann
alee

By being peevish ? I tell thee what, Antonlo-
I love thee, and it li my love that speak*-
1 here are a sort of men whose riaages
Do cream and mantle like a standing pondAnd do a wllfUI stillness entertain

'

With purpose to be dress'd In an opinion
Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit
As who should say. ' I am Sir Oracle

'

An*l when I ope mv let rjn !!.~.rr i^fi-
O, Antonio, I do know of these
That therefore only are reputed wl'se
For saying nothing

; when, I am veiy sure.
If they should q>eak, wouW aliiMMl damn those

eftrs

20Q

Whlch^^rlng then,, ,vould caU their brother^

1 11 teU thee more of this another time

:

But flsh not, with thU melancholy bait
t or this fool-gudgeon, this opinion.

'

C ,'^"»e. good Lorenzo. Fare ye weU awhile

:

I U end my exhortation after dinner. ,0.tor W oil. wo wiU leave you then till dinner-
time.

FrrL^ '••"''>wlse men,t or Oratlano never lct.s me 8|)eak.
O'fl. Men, keep me comi«iny l>iit two v^irn

£8

96

Thou shah not know the sound of thine own
tongue.

gea^"*'""" " thlH

0>a Thanks. 1' faith; for rtfence Is onlv
conuuendablc '

In a neat's tongue dried and a maid not vendible

Ant T. .1,„!*''""m" (•"<t LORENW.ant. Is that anythms now ? ,

Sof*. Gratlano siHJaks an Infinite deal or""tlang, more than any man in all > enic
'

11mwons are as two grains of wheat hid In twobushe s of chaff: you shall seek all d,^ ere vonnd them, and, when you have them th^ 'a-not worth the search. ' ^
^

T.fih «« the same

That you to-day i,romi,s'd to tell me
Bass. "Tis not unknown to you, AntonioHow much I hav. disabled mlie Estate

'

tL'I? n.v r'?*/*""^"* " ""^ellinK port
*

Nor doT„l°' "T^ """^ continuance:Nor do I now make moan to be abridg df rom such a noble rate
; but my chief care

Is. to cou.e fairly off from the gnat debtsW herelt. my time, son.ething too prodigal.Hath left me gaged. To you, Antonio
I owe the most, in money and in love

•'

And from your love I have a warrantv
To unburthen all my plots and punxisesHow to get clear of aU the debts 1 owe

Ant.^^ I pray yon, good Bassanio, let me know

And if It stan.1, .as you yourself still do,M ithln the eye of honour, be assur'dMy purse n,y ,H,.rson, my extrcmest means
Lie aU unlock d to your uocaslons.

lhaft
I^ lort one

Ishot his feUow of the .self-same ftieht

n^ ^^ ^ •'Iventurins Lthlonfouud both. lurgethl.chndhood,nvor
'

Because what follows is pw> Innocence
I owe you much, and, like a wilful youth,Tha Which I owe Is lost ; but If yoi pleie ,«8To shoot another arrow that self way

*^

Which you did shoot the flrst» I do not doubt

128

13a



2iO Qnevc^iU of ®«ntce. [Act I.

As I uiU watch the aim, or to fiml Imth,
f>r hrln.e your latter ha/jinl hack aKulii. 152
And thankfully rest debtor for the Htm.
Anf. You know me well, and herein spend

but time
To wind about my love with lircunijttiuice

;

And out of doubt you do mo now more wrong
In making qnesUtm of loy uttermost 157
Than Ifyon bad made waste of all I bare

:

Tlion lio but say to rue what I should do
That in your knonledgc may by me l)e done, iCo
And I am pre>t unto it : therefore si»-ak.

ISay:e. In Iklincnt Is a huly richly Ifft,
And she Is fair, and, fairer tlian »hat word.
Of wondrous virtues : s<ini< tiuK s i.-oui licr eyes
I did receive fair siwceliless uicsNiges : "

i .
-

H : name is Portia
; nothini? undenalu d

To Cato'j daughter, Brutus' Portia

:

N'or is the wide world Ignorant of her worth. iC8
For the four winds blow in ftpom everj- coast
Renowned suitors; and her sunny loeks
H.ins on her teniplcs like a golden tleei e ;

U'^hrli makes her seat of Ilelniont CoUlios'
trond,

And many .Jiusons come in ijnest of her.
ujy Antonio ! hiul I but the means

To hold a rival phice with one of them,
1 have a mind presages me such th.-lft, 176
That I should questionless be fortunate.

-int. Thou knowest tbat all my fortunes are
at scii

;

N'eitlicr have I money, nor commoility
To niise a present sum : therefore i,'o 'forth ; i£o
Try what my credit can in \'. nice do

:

That shaU Im; rackVI, even to the uttermost,
To furnish thee to Belmont, to fair Porti;u
Oo, presently inquire, and so will I,

Where money Is, and I no question make
To have It of my trust or tot my sake. [Exeunt.

Scene n.—Belmont. A Jioom in Portia's
Houiie.

En' - Portia Xerissa.

Por. By nij c-oth, N'erlssa, my little body
aweary of this great world.

-Ver. You would be, sweet msvdam, if your
miseries were In the same ibnndance as your
good fortunes are : and yet, for aught I see, they
ire as sick that surfeit with too much as they
that starve with nothlHg. It is no mean happi-
ness therefore, to Iw seated In the mean

:

^upertiulty comes so<jner by white hairs, but
(.oinpetcncy lives longer. ig
Por. Good sentences and well pronounced.
Xtr. They would be better if well followed.
Por. If to do were as easy as to know wiiat

were good to do, chapels had been churches, and
poor men's cottages princes' palaces; It is a
good divine that follows bis own Instructions: I
can easier teach twenty what were good to be

done, than be one of the twenty to follow mine
own teaching. The 'miln may derise laws for
the bloo<l, but a hot temper leaps o'er a coM
decree: such a hare is inadnesn the yoath, to
skip o'er the meshes of goo<l counsel the cripple.
But this reasoning Is not in the fashion to choose
me a huslian 1. O me, the wonl 'elKxise ! ' I may
neither choose whom I would nor refuse whom
I dislike; so Is tlic will of a living daughUr
urlicd by the will of a dcail father. Is ;t m t
hard, Nerissa, that I cannot choose one nor
refu.se none ?

y'er. Your father was ever virtnou?, and hcly
men at their cleath have koo<1 inspirations

;

therefore, the lottery that he hath devised in these
three chests of goM. silver, and leail, wheretf
who i hoose'S his meanins chooses you, will, no
doubt, never Ix! cliuse'n l.y any rightly but ono
who you shall rightly 'ove Hut what warmth
Is tlicre in your affeetioi. towards any of ;hc>e
princely suitors that are already come ? ;;

Por. I pray thee, over-name them, and a»
thou naniest them, I will descrilM! them; and,
according to my description, level at my affection.'

-V"c. First, there Is tlie Xeapolltan prince. ^2
Por. Ay, that's a colt Indeed, for he <lot!;

nothing hut talk of his horse
; and ho makes it ,.

great appropriation to his own gooil parts tl,:,t

he can shoe him himself. I am p.mcii afear l

my lady his mother played false with a smith.
>'«•. Then is there the County Palati:;e.
Por. He doth nothing but frown, as who

should say, 'An vcii will not have n..-, th.)ose.'
He hears merry talcs, and smiles not : I fear he
will prove the weeping philosopher when he
grows old, :)eing so full of unmannerly s,K!ness
in his yotitli. I had rather be married to .1

deatirs-hc with a bone in his mouth than to
either of these. t;(xl defeml me frotn these t\^-r

•

yer. How say you by the FrcDoh lord^
Monsieur Le Bon ?

Por. Ood made him, and therefore let Uim pass
for a man. In truth, I know it is a sin to be a
mocker

; but, he ! why. he hath a horse better
th:in the Xeai'olitan'.s, a better bad habit of
frowning than the Count I'alatiiic ; ne is every
man in no man; if a throstle sing, he fails
straight a-caperiiig; he will fence with his own
sluulow: if I shoulil marry him, I should marrv
twenty husl)a.ad8. If he would despise me, I
would forgive him, for if he love me to madness,
I shall never re^iUitc him.

^.J
-Vie. What say you, then, to Fa'conbrldge,

the young baron of England ?

J'ur. Vou know I say nothing to him, for he
understands not me, nor 1 him : he hath neither— ~

• , yuu will como
into the court and swear tliat I have a poor
pennyworth in the English. He i- a prot^ r
man's picture, but, alas ! who can cc i.tersc with
a dumb-show ? How oddly he Is suited ! I think



Scene II.]

J^What think iou Of the S.-ottI,,h lor... hi.;

h.™*^" 11*1*'^ " ne'ghlwurly charity hi

Pn i.
• boi or the ear of theEn«ll«hm«. ana „ore b. would pay him^ nwhen he wa. al.le: I think the F^*ichi«an he"

cafflo his surety an.I «aled under for anoU.er

Duke of .saxony 3 nephew ?

jPi/r. Very vil.ly i„ tl,e morning, when hcl^^her, an.1 n,o.t vilHy in the ufterm.on. whe^Udrunk: when he i. .K..,t. he i., a little wthM a man, and when he i, worst, h.- is ,ittlehe ter than a be«t An the worst f 'ui thlV v'r

VJ'Zi ^ 8"

t!>; rT;. /
to choose, and ehoo«ethe right casket, you should w) Deri-orniyour father's wJU. ,f yon nho^i^^l^irj^'e:"^

Por. TlK-refore. for fear of the wortit. Ithee, ^..t a ,1..,.,, of Rhenish wine on t^econtrary casket, for, If the .levil In.- witlUn a a

it I will do anythina Xerisw, ere I wlU Ik.
Diarrie-l to a siwnifc.

ere i wiu he

ycr. You nee<l not fear, lady, the havlm anvof IK^ lord.,: they have ae,,ualnLd^*«u^
hdr determinations; which i.s indeS^t^rJ^

suit, unle.s.s you may be won by some other s ttlmyour firthef. imposiUon dcpendiniTm the !

Por. If I Ure to be as old as Sibvlla I will ,m,.'a* chaste as Wan.., unless I be olrtaineily ^manner of my father's wllL I an. g7a.l t sparcel of wooers an, so reasonable. Srtl e eis not one "among them but I dote on hu e^absence,, and I urar no.i i.
^^O"

departuk ^ """" *

xx^tr ^
Por. Yes, yes

: It was Bassanio : as I think 'ht
wassocalleiL

»"»
i imnK,iie

.nxr'nn T'T' men that

Ue::r^^^^::,r'-"'^"P«».'-t«.ebest

qriwgani of qotniu. 211

jPor If I could bi,l the flftl, welcome with
goo.1 heart as I can bid the other four farew. n

on hh"
hU M.ptt*ch : If he have thecond tlon ofa «hI the completion of a dc!

1.
1
h:ulmher he should diriTc me than w1 ve me

(onie.Nerissa. Sirrah, go before. ,.:W hiles we .shut tlie gate upon one wooer, another
kii'K'ks at tlie door.

^Exeunt

Shy.

Bang.
Shy.

Enter a Servant.
How now! whatnew.t»

to take their leave
; and there is a forerunner^ome from a fifth, the Prince of JW^co whobri^^wonl the prince hi. master wKb^^"

'37

Scene III.— Tenw. .4 /,„6;,-,. />;,,,.„

Elder Bassa.vio and Siivlo^ k.

Three thousand duc-sits; well?
Ay, sir, for thre-e months,
for three months; wcll»

sl.ni I . f"" ^ Antonio
snail he iiound.

Shi/. Antonio .shall liecomc »und- well »
'

nit
_

•Shall I know your an.swer?
.jShy Tlirce ttioiisan.l ducats, for threemonths, and Antonio iH.und.

D(ug. Your answer to that.
Shy. Antonio is a good man.

cwmn "nPUt'^ti"" to ,) ,.

•''Vii'. no, no,no: my meaning in savin-e is a g.«,i man i,. to have you undj^^methat he is sulllcicnt. Vet his means^ .",!
pos tion: he hath .m argosy l«„n,i to TOpo i'^another to the Indies; I understand n oreo'!;upon the Rialto, ho hath a thinl at MeX Ifourth for England, and other ventures he Chs<l.;andmd abroad. But shi,« are but bo t)
seniors but men: there be land-rats and w^t /
nits land-thieves. and wa^h^e,^' m 1 „
1' n. s,-and then there is the peril of w2^«

^ij^kehi^t:::,""""'"''
^"-"^ i t«..nk.;i

B(U^. Be assun-.l vou may.
Shy. I will 1k! assu'rtsl I niav

; and th u I iinv
^«IwiUbeti,ink„,e.-M=,./s^:^:;^^

If it plea.se you to .line with us.Shy
Y.S, to smell |K)rk ; to eat of the habita-on winch your prophet the Nazaritrcordu^ithf dovU into. I will iMiv with you se 1 with v^.Ulk With you, walk With you, Ld ^'foUotDhut I W.I1 not eat with you. drink with vou nwpray witli you. What news on the Rl^ rwh«

Is he comes here?
"<e«iatio? Who

40

Enter Axtoxio.

This is Slgnior Antonio

I hate him for he is a Christian;
But more for that in low simr.licltyHe lends . ut money gratis, and hrings downThe rate of usance here with us in \?d?c^



I It'

(merchant of (penue. [Act I.

5-

If I ciiii cat' li liiiji oiicc upon tlio

I will foo<l r;it tlie aiii'iciit imiilKo I hoar lilin.

He liatos our sutii 'l nati.in. ami he niih,
Even there where iiiereliarit^ most do con'^Tetjat
On nic, ni} liarwiins, ami my well-wun thrift,W hieli he calls Interest. Curecd Iw mv tribe
If I forgive lilm

!

Jiai'.t. Shylock. do you kcar ?
.*<'////. I am (lebatlnif of niy jiresiMit store,

Anil, hy the near fiue^s of iri.v lueinoi i,

1 cannot instantly raise u\, the p-,,ss

"

' ^„
Of full three tliousiind ducats. What of tliat
'i'uhal, a wcaltliy Hebrew of niv tribe.
\\ ill furnish me. Uut ^olt : lioiv many months
Uv yon desire? [Tu Asiosio.] Rest you fair

good gignlor
; ^

,

Your worship was tlie hist man in our mouths
Aut. fcihylocl(,all»eit I neither lend uorbomnv

Itv taliiuK nor by friviii;: of e.Vces.s,

Vet. to supply the ripe wants of iny friend. 64
1 11 break a eustouj. [Tu IJAt-SASio.] Is he vet

JKI.SSCSSM

How niueii ye would
•V/ti^. Ay ly. three tliousiuid ducats.
Ant. And for three luunth.s.
Shi,. I liad forgot; three months; vou told

nie so.
"

^^ ell tlieu, your Ijond ; and let nie sec But liear
you

;

Metilou^'llt you said you neither lend nor liorrow
I jion advantage.

Ant. I do never use it.

Skii. When Jacob (mu'd hia uncle Iji1«n's
slieep.-

This Jacob from our Ik.I.^ .\braiM was,
As hts wise ]]ioiher wrouglit in his l)elialf.

The third iHjssessor: ay, he was tlie thini,—
Ant. And<vhatof him? did he tiike Interest
Slij/. No ; not take Interest; not,a» vou would

*
77

Uneetly interest: mark what Jacob did.
When Laban and himself were eonipronii.s"d.
That all tlie eanlini.'s tliat were streak'd and

Shuuld fall as Jai ub - hire, the ewes, beiiiK rank.
In end of a\itumn turned to the rams;
And, when the work of Keneratlon ivas
Between these woolly brooders in the act. 8

,

The iklinil shepherd injel'd me certain wands.
And. In the dolnt! of the dce<l of kind.
He stuck thetn up iK'forc the fulsome" ewes,
W ho. then coneelvirii;, ilid In eanluK time

'

?!
Kali partl-colour'd lambs, and those were Jaco!.".
This was a way to thrive. an<l he wa.s blest

:

Ami thrift Is Messiny. If iiu'ii sti'.il it not.
Ant. This was a venture, «|r, that Jacob

9-'
enr'd for

;

A thing not In hta power to Irting to jr,is.i.

But sway'd and Awbion'd by the hand of heaven
w as thi* Insertwl to iniike Intermt good ?
Or ts fourfold Mid illTerewei and nuut?

Skp. I cannot tell ; I make It breed as foKt :
I But note nic, signlor.

„„-'"'•
,

Mark you thla, Bawanlo,
J he devil can cite .Scriptnro for hf« purpose.
An evil soul, iirodueing holy witness. too
Is like a villain with a smiling elieek,
A goodly apjile rotten at tlie heart.
O. what a g.KKily ontsiile falselioiMi bath

!

Hhj/. Three thousiind ducats
; 'tis a Rood

round sum.
,j

Three months from twelve, tiien let me see the
rate.

Ant. Well, Shyloek, shall we Ik' lH'holdin« to
yon ?

.SViv. .sj^nior Antonio, many a time and oft
In the Itiiilto yon have rated me 108
AlMiut my moneys and my usances :

still have I borne it with'a jiatieiit slirue.
For siKTerance is the budge of all our tribe.
You call me misbeliever, eut-throat dou. ,

Andspetuiwn my Jewish gaberoiiie.
And aU for use of that which is mine own.
Well then, It now ajuiears you nee<l my help

:

f!o to then
; .vou come to me, and vou 'sav, 116

' .Shylock, we w niUI have moneys :
' you say m ;Yon, that .'.id void .voiir rlienin tipon my beard'

.\nil foot me as you spurn a stnuiger cur
Over your tlireshold: iiioncvs Is y„ur suit. ijq
What should I ,sjiy to you sho'uld 1 not say,
'Hath a dog money? Is it iiossihlc
A cur can lend three tlion.saiid ducats ? ' or
.HhaU I l)end low, and In a Ixmdman's krv.
With Iwtcd breath, and whispering iiuml'ileness
Say this :— '

' Fair sir, you sjiet on me on Wednesday last

;

spurn'd me such a day ; another time 128
You eall d me dog

: and for these courtesies
I 'II lend ycni thus nm. !, moneys?'

.Int. I am as like t.. call thee so again.
To s|iet on thee again, to spurn thee too. , .

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not
As to thy friends,—for when did friendship ti»ke
A breetl for Uirren metal of his friend ?—
Hut lend it rather to thine enemy

; ,,6Who If he break, thou niiiyst with better fcce
F.xiict the inualty.

.Shi/. Why, look .V oil, how vou storm !

I would be friends with yon. and h.^we vonr love
Forget the shames that vou have staln'd nie

.Supply your prest-nt wants, and take no dolt
( )f usance formy moneys,and you 'M not hearme

:

This Is kind I offer.

.1 n f. This were kindness.

'"'I'- This kindness wlU I show.
(!o with me to a notar)-, seal me there
Your single bond ; and, in a merry sport.
If yod rcpio iiie not on such a day.
In sucb a place, such sum or sums as are
Kxpressd In the condition, let the forfeit
Be nominated tor an eiinal pound

US

>4l
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such

ins

Of yo.ir fair flesh, to be cut off and taken
in w hat part of your boily ph» .-th me
Auf. ('ontcnt, 1' faith- i ii J.

bonil,

And S.IJ- th.-ro is mudi 1 .'..n,, .„ tj,,.
r,.^.

I H rather dwell in my n. •
. .. ti

wt^M'
;

'» »i" ""^ • it it
•

Within those two n.ontlis, that's a niontli Uforo

J^n ^"l:f='P*«^ J do expect rc tnn,

an ' """^ ^'""^stiHiis

Who^ own h:„-d doalinff tca,.|,.-s tl.on, s„s,HH..tThe thouKt.ts of otlRix I'rav v„„. tvW nio this •

If ho ,l,oul,t brrak l.i.s day, what .b.M.lJ i gai
'

By tlie exaction of tl,o forfoiture '

A pound of nian-s tiosli. l;iken from a man
is notwertlmablo, prollublo noitlier
As flesh of muttons. lM,ofH, or KoatK. i *iv. ,6;To buy MS favour. I extend this friendship:
If lie will take it, so ; If not. a<lieu

;And, for my love, I pniy you wrong me not
Ant. \e.«, Shylock, I will seal unto this U.wl

One him .llrcetion for tliLs merry Inmd "
'

And I -.vill ami l,lll^o the dueats >tiaiKlitSw to my house, left In tlic fearful K.iard
'

Of an unthrifty knave, and presently
I will Ixj with jou.

mind " ''""'n'"

"^'''inay'""" "° '"^

My shlpa oowe home a month before the day.

IKxennt,

Act n.

Scene l.~B,i,>,ont. A Room in Poam's
Uougt.

Plouruh Iff CorneU. Unlc,
ROCCO, and hit Foll,„r, ,:i

attdOthenqflur Tf<u,i.

Tif"!: '"J <'»'"i'i>xio.i.The shadowy Uvery of th« burniNb ,i humTo whom I am a netghbour and near ined.
Brin« me the falrert cruature northward lK,rn.W here I-ha-bus- Are scarce tUwi the Icicles.And let us make 1 nei»ion tor your love.To prove whose bl.Kxl Is rwldert. hi. or mtae,
Itell thcc, la.l>, Hiis a«,K^.ci of mineaWhftMy the valiant : by ,„y love, i ,wear

'

mie belt rcgiirdwl virgins of our rllmo

Etoept to itoal yonr thougi.t«, my gcnilo .lueen,

"3
I
^ ——

—

P '>: In terms of eli„ieo I am not solely led
^y niee dire, ti,.n of a maiden's eyes :

Besides, the lottery „f mv <iestiny
Bars mc the ri,;ht of v,.luntary ciiooslng:

,
Butlfmyfatherhadn..tseantedme

I

youraelf. renowned prince, then stood as fair U
i
As any corner r have look'd on vet

I

For my aft'eetloii.

I
.)/.,; i:nr.tv,r that I thank von:
herefore, I pmy yo„. l,.,ul me to the ea/ketslotry mytortiiri... IJy this sHmitar,-

lhat slew the .So,.hy, and n IVrsian prineo
'*

I

That won three tlclds of snlta,, .s„lvniaii -
I

I woul.l outstare the sternest , u's that look.

I

l luek the youns miekins euhs from the sbe liea,

J
ea. mock the Hon when ho roars for pn v
> win tliee. lady. But. ala« the whUe

!

I T!""''
'-''-•''i'' I-l"y at dice

'v
;

'» tter man, the Rreater throw
-May turn by fortune from the weaker han.l:^o IS A 1, Ides beaten byhispa^c-
And so may I, blind fortune leading me, ^6

^dleUi;'i::;:r°'""-'^»'i»'".

Ap'^thernota,teS;o':^L^';;;['''^^^
Ur swear before you choose, If you ehoois wronKNever to >|„.ak to la.ly afterward ,In way of marriage : therefore be advls'd.

N„r will not: come, bring me nnto my

^"'dimlT'
'"'""'^ ""^

Your hazanl shaU be made.

T<fSii«moUe.torcursod;t:Srnl'""'
[Cornets, ami fXinnt.

Seen* II.-r«ife#. .1 stftH.

Enter Lavsckuit Gom .v •

iai(« Certainly n,^ eonseienee «ill servo meto nin fhon. this Jew ,„y master. The Hen. 1^at ndne elbow, and ton,pt. mo, s« in„ t , ,eOobbo Launcelot Oobl«, good Launceli.t.. !;
giM-d (.oblK,; or 'gocl Launcelot Oobbo, use

.^o..r IcKH. take the start, run away.' My conM .enee s,iy». - N„
; take heed, honort Launcelot •

take lieed.houcst <;oblH) ;

' or. as ttfore«W.'l«m«t'
LamKTlotCiol,bo: .lo not run; scorn n«X
bids me pack: •Via.r says the flend; 'awavl'says the «nnd

; 'for the hc^>vrns, . ouJ ,p aT-mve
n. nd.' «jy, the flend. • and n,n.' Weil.'n y ™n"science, hang1,« about the neekof mv hel^t . v,
ery wl«. y to mo, 'My houct friend" l.,un elo'

iK'Ing an honest man's so„,'_or rather an houe^iwoman . non ,~t^, ^.y fcu,,, didS
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taiiii? .smack, soiiietliinB prow U>, lio li;t.| a kiiul
of taste well, my coiistleuce savs, ' l.aiiiKclut,
lMiil!«e not; 'Budge,' says the lienj. 'liudge
tv>t; fcays my conscience. 'Conscience,' siiv I
•> on totmselweU;"flend,' any 1,'youcounsel well:'
till -

1 iile<l by my conscience, 1 sliouki stav with
tlic .Jew niy iiKistcr, wlio, God l)les.s the "inark:
1-akiiKl of (le\il

;
ami, to run an avfroni the Jew,

I sli lul.l be ruled Ij.v the (lend, who, Havin« vour
reverence, is the (kni! himself. Certainlv," the
•leiT is the \ery devil Incarnal: an.l, in niv eon-
beiencc, luy con«clence is hut a kind of hard eon-
seicuec, to offer to couu.sel nie to stay with the
Jew. The fiend gives the more friendly counsel

:

I will run, fiend
; my heels arc at your eoniinan<l-

nicnt : I will run.

inter Old c;oBBO, with a hcifU-t.

(' >\ .Master young man, you ; I prav v<ju,
V. ^lirli is the way to Ma.ster .leivV?

I.a^in. \Axide.\ () heavens' this is mv true-
be^'jttou father, who, being more than simci-blind.
hifjli-gravel blind, knows me not: I will tr\'

confusions with hini.

Glib. Master young gentleman, I pray vou
wnich is tlic way to Master Jew's ? "41

Latni. Turn up on your rigiit Iiand at the
;.e\t turning, Imt, at the next turning of all, on
ymv left

: marr>-, at the very next turning, turn
of no hand, but turn down indirectly to the Jew's
Imusc.

ti^ih. By God's sontie.s, 'twill !« a hard way to
hit. Can you tell hie whether one I.aiinnlot,
that dwells with bini, dwell with him or no

?

Aai'n. Talk you of young Master Launeelot

;

r.lMrfc] Mark me now; now vrtU I raise the
V. ator>. Talk you of young Master Launeelot ?

\o master, sir, hut a |K>or man's son:
liis father, thouKli I sav it, is an honest, exceed-
ing l>oor man, and, \k- thanked, well to

Laini. We'll, let hi.s fatlier lie what a' will, we
talk of young Master Ijiumclot.

G-j6. Vour worslilp's friend, and Launeelot,

Lavn. Butlprayyou,rrfl»i,oldn)an,cr»o,l be-
eech you, talk you of young Master Launeelot ?

O06. Of Launeelot, an't please your mastcr-

hau),. Ma.st.T l,ann, -lot Talk not of
Waster Launeelot, father ; for th.> \oiimk uentle
man,—acconling to Kates aiid Destinies and such
©•id sajlugs, the Sisters Three and sm h hnin. lies
of learning,—It, Indeed, deceased

;
or, as Mm

V >uld say In plain terms, gone to heaven.
Ooh. Many, God forbid ! the boy was the verv

••'.air of my aso, my very prop.
l.""<n. [Atidt.] Do I look Uke • cudgri or'a

h »ei post, ait«irori»i«^? Do you know me.
f.kther?

O06. Alack the day ! 1 know you not. young

gentleman: but 1 prav you, tell me, is my boy—
God rest his soul !—alive or dead ; *

'

Laun. Do you not know me. father?
(iob. Alack, sir, 1 am sand-blind ; I k- w vou

not. •

gj
Laun. Nay, indee.i. If vou had vour eves

you might fail of the knowing nic ; it is a wise'
father tliat knows his own child. Well, old man.
I will tell you news of your son. Give me your
blessim;

;
truth will come to light ; murder can-

not be hid lon<; ; a man's son may, but, in the end
truth w ill out.

"

gg
G<ib. I'rav ym. sir, stand uji. I am sure vou

are not Launeelot. in,\ Inn.

Latai. Pray you. let s have no iiiori' fooling-
alxjut it, but give me .Miur blessing: I am
L; uncelot, your boy that was, vour son that is
your child that shall !«. ' g!

Gob. I cannot think you are my son.
Lniin. 1 know not wliat I shall think of that;

Imt I am LauneeUit. the Jew's man, and I am
sure Margery your wife is my mother. 93

Gnl). Her name is Margery, indeed: I'U be
sworn, if thou lie Launeelot, thou art mine own
flesh and blood. Lord worship|>ed might he be

'

what a licard hast thou got ! thou hast got more
Iiair on thy chin than Dobbin my thill-bone ha"
on his tail.

Laun. It should seem then that Dobbia'a tall
grows bai kward

: I am sure he had more hair on
his tail than 1 have on mv face, when 1 last saw
him. ,^
Gcb. Lord ' how art thou changed. Howdost

thou and master agree V 1 have bn>U{^t him
u present. Hon grce you now ?

Laun. Well, well : but, for mine owti part, as
I have set up my rest to l un away, so I will not
rest till I have run some ground. My master's a
very Jew

: give him a present 1 gire him a halter

:

I am fhniished In his service
; you mav tell ever»

finger I have with my ribs. Father,! am glad
.Miu are come: give me your present to one
.Master Hassaiiio, who, indeed, gives rare new
liveries. If I ,servo not him, I will run as far
as God has any ground, o rare fortune ! here
. omes the man : to him, father for I am a Jew
if I ser^e the Jew any lunger. 1,3

f:nter Bassanio, vith Lbonardo, and other
Fullotvert.

Baitg. may do so ; but let It lie so hasted
tliiit supper tie ready at the very furthest by live
of the eloek. .See these letterii delivered

; put
tlie lUerles to making; and desire (Jnitiano to
come anon to my lotlgliig. [A'jit a Servant.
Laun. To lilni, (lithcr. xaA
Giit. Gixl lik'ss your worshli) •

Bat*. UnuHircyl wouldst thou wight with

132
Oob. Here '• iny son, sir, a poor hoy,—
LauH, Not a poor lioy, sir, but the rich



Scene II.

» 'luu s:u
, til serve—

sliip
8 reverence. m,v seiirce eater-e.msins -

T.. ^'J
'"^

' ^'^'> truth is that the

ml flr'"!'^'"^
""

" - ^

.'^mUl U.,to« upon v„„r «o«h,p,^ g„ij

to mw.If
^" '"'pertinent

l^'"'"- ''V tillslumest oM man
; i,n.|, tlu,uf;h 1 sav it thougholJ man, vet |.oor man, .Mv father

one speak for Ixith, What wouM v„„ "
I'll, II. Serve yon, 8lr.

_

0.4, That !, the ver,' .lefeet .,r the matte,',

^''llnluit'"''
Shyhxk tliv n.aster si^ke with me this duv, .fo

^" I 've a'^ T''*
"

Ihe follower of so i«,„r a ^entlemaa
Aa«H. Ihe old ,,r,„,.ri, I, „.,.„

•e w.vjn n>j ,„astcr
. .h.uock an,r,ou i v,!^

"e hatli cnouK

Take le.iVe of tli.v „M „,a,tcr, and ln,,ulre ,63
'

' •^"-'''-J «lve him a

* ''"""-^'^ ''^'o "done-
Z-OMtt. 1 ather, In, 1 eannot set a service no •

I have ncer « Iodkuc in u,y head WeU
I'f »f any man In U^ylZ

'

fairer table which doth offer to swear u « n•kk,k. shall have good foHune. Go ^
;>
M-nple line of life

: hen-, a «mall trifle of « ,es-ala.v' lllteeu wives Is nothi..K: a 'lev.n widows ami
>.;- maids 1, a sln.ple coml„g.,n for ot n.SS
...d then to WajR. drownInK thrln., and to^lnperil 01 my life with the edKe of a feather
l.ere are simple scaiKS, Well, if V,^^
woman, jhe'sagocHl weneh for thlsgear F^ahe

e* thinRs Ix-lng l,„nsht,ftnd OKl«»|y bertow'dturn In lia-fte. for I ,1., r,.„.. »- -i-tf
"

ZU (mcrcgan< of (Penice. 21;

Enter OiumNO.
tVa. \\ here is your master I

Yonder, sir, he walks.

.SIgniorHassanio!-
-''as*. Uratiano

!

6Va. Iliaveasulttoyou.

Urn V .
»ou "»vc oljtain'd it.

>o,it::Sor'''''^''"''--^'""««-«'''

''"";n^,m;.'''""
l-*" thee,

-l-hou art t.; V too rn.Ie and bol of voice •

1 arts that l.e,„n,e thee happily enough

i»s^^^dS»^-r-
I I'o ml,seon.stAie.l in the j.lace I go toAnd lose my hoiH's

'

IfV'f
SlKiiior P>as8anio, iiear me- 2q,xIf I do not put on a ,sol,e. |,al,it

"
•*

lalk »itl, re,s,K.-et, and s«ear h.lt n<m- and tUeu

?- n
"""^ s«y anicn •

•'

l-.scaUtheobsenanceofelvilltv
Like one well studied in a sad .Vunt

liy what we do to-night,

, ^<>. that were pitv
I wou d entreat you rather to ,,ut on '

'

ThTM2!!i'"" *«= have friends*
1 hat purpow merriment. But (kre you win •

1 have some buaineat.
J"» wou

.

But we Will rlrit you at supper-tlme. [Sxmnt.

Scene m.-ne 5i,m.. ^ Boon, in .S..vlock
Ziotig?.

lletiirn In l,a,ste, for I ,lo feast tO-nlght
il.v Ix-st-esteem'd acquatatMioe: hie thee. «». i88

MybeetendeerounrtmUbeK.^

Enter 3i.sHKk and I.aim klot.
Je». I Ml sorn- thou wilt leave mv fat', r •

Our hou„ Is hell, and thou, a merrv deUI
'

l< St rol, t of sonic taste of tediouines,,
I lut fare thee w ell ; there U a ducat for thee : ,And, Lauiieelot. soon at supper shalt Uwu secLorenzo, who i„ thy new naster's guest •

liivc mm il.i, ictlur; do it secretly-
And so fan-w ell : I would not hav. niv father s
See nie In talk wltli thee.

"

L«ttn Adieu! tears e.,hil,lt .nj to„H„.. Most

did iiotiria} the knare Md irt thee. 1 am much



2l6 Z$t (Wlerc^atti of QOtniu. [Act 11.

ileoclvcd. But, adieu: tlifM' U.<']i>\\ .Ir..]!,

somcwlmt drown luy nianly spirit : ailifu :

Jcs. Farewell, good Launcclot.

[Exit LAfSCRLOT.
Alack, what heinous sin is it in iiie i,j

To t)e aslianiM to li.^ iriy father's child

!

But tlioiiu'li [ am a daughter to his hlooil,
I am not to liis manners. O Lorenzo !

If thou keep protnisi-, I siiall end ttiis strife,

Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. [J^Tit.

Scene IV.— The .SVi/rt*-. A Strett.

Eiiti:,- Ukatiaxo, Lohkxzo, .Salari.no, a}id
.Salanio.

T.I.,: Xay, we will slink away In itupper-tlnie,
Dismiise us at my lodging, and return
All in iiii hour.

'int. W.' have nut made Kood prciiaration. 4
Salar. We have not spoke us yet of toreh-

bearers.

Salan. "i,s vile, unless it may he quaintly
onler'd,

And better, in niy mind, not undertook.
Lor. Tis now but four o'clock : wc have two

hours 8
To furnish us.

End I- r,,.i X( Ki.or, irith a h itf 1:

I'rienil l.;iuneelot, what's the news?
I.auii. An it sliall i)lease you to hreak thi.s,

it shall seem to siKnily.

Lor. I know the hand : in faith, 'tis a fair han<l

;

.\na whiter tbuii the paper it writ on i j
Is the ftilr hand that writ

I.ove news. In faith.
f.nnn. Ily your leave, sir.

Lor. W hither Kocst thou ? ,,,

Lan». .Marry, sir, to hid niy old ma.ster, the
Jew, ti) snj) to n!;,'ht with my lu w master, the
C'liristi.iii.

Lw. 1I,,I,| here, take this : tell irentle J. vs|, a
I Will not fall her

; speak it privatelv.
,

<io, gentlemen,
| Kxit I.ai n( klo 1.

M ill you iirfjmro you for this mnwiue to-niglit ?
I am provideil of a ton h-bcarur. 24

ftatar. Ay, nmrry, I '11 Iw gone about It straight.
S(j/(in. And so will I.

f'"''- -Meet me and Cratlano
.\t <;r;itiiiMo's lod^jhiL' some hour hence.

•'alar. Tis kooiI we do so.

\h'\i <i-il «M.MU\0 iIik! S.u.amo.
Ora, Was not that letter from fair .lesslea ?

Lor. I must neodi teU thee aa She hath
directed

How I thall take her ttoia lier father's house

;

h\ and JrwplR she Is flinilsh'd vifh
;

U li.

U hat |«-, 's suit she hath In rcadinosn.
I r

e er the ,Jew her fiithcr come to heaven,
It will W for his gentle daughter** take

;

And never dare mlsfertune crow her foot,

Unless she do It under this excuse.
That she is issue to a faitliless Jv\\:
Come, Ko with me : peruse tliis as tliou foost.
Fair Je.sisiea .shall h. my t-rc h-l>earer. [Exe 'nnt,

Scene V. The Sa„i,\ r„ f„re ^mi.ocK'fi Iloiige,

Enter .SiiYLOCK ami '
; .ncelot.

Shy. WvW, tliou riialt see, tliy eves shall be
thyjnclKe,

The difference of ol,l Shylock and Ra>»iUiio
What, JcRisicn :—thou shalt not j;onii;uidize.
As thou hast done with nic ;—W hat, .Jessica':— 4And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out-
Why, .fessica, I say

!

l^ann. Why, Jessica I

Shy. Who Itids thcc call? I ilo not hid thee
ciUL

Lauiu Your worship was wont to tell me that
I could do nothing without bidding. 9

En':'r .Jkssu

Je.'. Call you ? W hat is your \vill ?

Hhu. I am hid forth to supper, Jes>li-.i

:

There arc niy keys. But wherefore should I go ?
I am not bid for love ; they flatter me : 13
I hit yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon
The prodigal Cliristlav. Jesslen. my cirt,
l.ook to my hotise. I am ri^lit loath to go : 16
There Is some ill :v-lirewinK towards my rvst.
For [ did (In-ani of money-hags to-night.
Lavn. I lieseeeh you, sir, go : my young master

doth expect yo\ir reproach, 20
Shy. So do I his.

Latin, And they have conR])Ired topf iiu r: I

will not say you shall see a masque ; hut if you
do, then it was not for nothing that my nose fell
a-lilecding on Black-Monday toiit, at sij o'clock
i' the momluK, falling out that year on Ash-
Wednesday was four year in the afternoon.
Shy. What! are there nia.s<pies? Hear voil

nie, .lessica :

'

Lock up my doors
; and when you hcarthedrum.

And the vile wiuenllni? of the wrj neek'd life.

Clamber not you up to the casements then,
'

Nor thrust your head Into tlie pu)>lle street - 2
To gaxe on Christian fools with vamlsh'il facesi^
But stop my houso'i ears, I mean niy casenienti;
Let not the sound of shallow fnppcry enter
My solieT house. By Jacob's stiilT I swear 3^
1 ha\e no nilinl of feastinit forth to-night;
Ihit I will HO. (;o you hclore me, slri'ah

;

Say f will come.
LaiiiK I will go K^fore, sir. Mistress, look out

at window, for all this
; ^,

There will e«mo a ( iirisiian ov,

Will be wortli a Jewew' eye.

lExit LAf.VCKLOT.
Shy. Wh»t«»y« that fool of H««nr'ioir«prlng,

hat
,4



i6

nothing else.
'

Snail-sluw in'pront, find lie slcci« by dsyMore tl,a„ tlu. wiM cut
: .IruueUiivo not with n,e •

Therefore I i.art with l,ini. and part witli .nTo one that I wo.Ud have i,in. hi to wL
'

Il.s borroWd purse. Well. Jessica go incrh«p8 1 win return ini.ncdiatel, ;

"

Ko as I l,i,l yon ; shut doorsaW you :
^

Fast biu.l. fast flnd,'
'

A provcrl, neve- stale in thrifty n.lnd. [Exit

I Ium: a fatlKT, you a dadglitcr, lost [aW

2ir

Scene Vl.-The Same.
Enter Orahako and Salarixo, m^>,rjued

^"'"i.o,rn!:o
'! """der whleh

lh'-.h\] n« to make stjind.

/ '(T. And It is inarvtl he out-djreUs bis hour
1 ^•v lov.rs c^c.r run hofore the cloclt.

T« .

"
'. '? M enus' pIgooM fl?

vJont
^"^ "'"•"^•^ than t^^«%

To Ivcep obliged faith rnforft iied

'

Mu re s the hor«e that doth untjv^ad .^^ain

'

i Mat
1 e did i,ux' tlieni first ? AH things that arcAre «, 1, n,ore .s„l,lt chasod than enjov'd

'

How hke a yoiinkcr or a jiiodi ' il
'

""'"•"^'i tl'c .st, u,niH..t «ind • .6How like the i,ro<iigaI doth she return
'

LeLn
5«y„r « ' ''J ""^ «"""'l-ct wind '

2u

^'"al.^of for M,v Ion,.

Not I. hut n.V affairs, ha,e nm.Ie you wait •

^Uien you shall please to ptay th6 thieve* for

niwMch ag long for you then. Approm h •

ileredwensmylhthorJew. Ho! XTwithln?
Enter Jmsk a a>..„^, in boy>g tlothei

-.^JVhoareyou? Tell me, for more cer

AlU il ni i^ear that I do know your tonirucLor. Lorenno, and thy love.
^ '

Jo. Lorcnio, certain
; an,; n,y lovo Indeo,!

L^r^^^n'"'*^'*'""'"^ Andnow whSv.
IBut you, Loremo. whoUi. r i atn yours ?

h"uran"

'^''i.a"r' " '^"rth the

I am gla,l 'tis ni^ht. you do „nt look on n.oor I am much ,usha,M M of n,v ..vehan
'

'

I ut love is blind, and lovers eann.
" r'

'

J or if they could, C'ui.ld Idmself would hlusl,To see ,Me thus transformed to a Ik>v

Yr u tT
"""" ^

And I should be olwcur'd.
Lor, c' ^

jjven in the lovely ganUsU ofaZ^"'
lint oonie at once

;

a",',!"i we
"'"y """"way,A.yl »e ar,. st,iy ,1 for at liassanlo's feast. .3

^"-.^ Mvill n.ake fast the doors, nn.l gild my.

With some n.oie ducats, and be with you straight.

n.-n 1 ,
[Exit above.

I.o, ncshrew me, but I love !,er heartUr • „I^or she is w ise, if I can judge of her, '
'

A Ml fair she is. If that mine eyes be true.An. rue she is, as she lath proVd herse f
•

And therefore like herself. fair, tn,eShaU she bo placed In my constant s^.uL 5,

Enter Jr.tuKK.

An^m.^ '^"""^ • eentleiuen
; a« av '

Our masqulng mates by this time for us stav
'

[ExH Mfh Jessica a»U .Salari.no.

Enter AmoHia
W;io's there?
Signlor Ant(.nlo

;

Tis nlnnnh'^'i'^"^''"""' "re all thc rcst ?ris nine o clock
: our n ien.ls all stav for vouNo masque to night

: the wind is come aI,out'-6.Jassanio presently will go al.oard •

I have sent twenty out tq seek for you

"ilKl.t"'" ' "••^ "° "'"^ "o-

Than to be imder sail and gone to-nlght. «
lExf'iint.

Ant.
Ora.

Ant.

60

Sctoe VU,-~mmonf. A Romn in Porti i «
Uatm.

Fln„r-:,k Cvmrff. Enter Portia, ,r!ll,
I RINTR OK MoKOOCO. niitl their Trains

'^'^ "'^ di*

HOW make your cliolc*.



2l8 Z^t anitvc^ant of (P«ttt«. [Act U.

M&r. The first, of gold, which this imcription
bears:

^
iT/io chonseth me »haU gain what many men

denire.

The second. silTer, which this promise carries

:

H'Ao chooMth me shall get as mtieh as he dc-
eerves.

This tliinl, (lull lead, with warning all aa hlunt

:

ir/io rhooneth mc miwt yii:e and hazard all ),<•

hath.
^How tihall I know If I do choose the right?

Por. The one of them contains my picture,
prince:

I f you choose that, then lam yours withal. 1

2

Mor. Some god direct my Judgment ! Let me
see:

I will survey the inscriptions iMick again

:

What says this leaden casket?
Who rhnowth me must give and hamrd all he

hath. ,5
Must give: For what? for lead? hazard for

lead?

This casket threatens, Men that hazard all
Do it in hope of fair advantages

:

A (Toldcn mind stoops not to shows of dross ; 20
I 11 then nor give nor hazard aught for lead.
What says the silver with her virgin hue?
Who ch<,o.srth me shall get as much at he de-

\s iniuli as lie deserves! Pause there, AIopwo,
And weigh thy value with an even hand. .^5

If thou be st rated hy thy estimation,
Thou dost deserve enough ; and yet enough
May not extend so fiur as to the lady: 38
And yet to be afsard of my deserving
^Vcre l)ut a weak di.s.il>liiig of myself.
.\s much as I deserve ! Why, that's the lady

:

1 do in birth deserve her, and in fort-incs, 32
In graces, and in qiulitios of Iweiling ;

''

lint more than these, in love I do ileserve.
What if I stray 'd no further, Imt ehose here?
Let 's see once more this saying grav'd in gold : 36
Who ehooieth m4 shall gain what many im n

desire.

Why, that's the lady: all the world desires her

;

Krcm the four comers of the earth they come,
To kiss this shrine, this mortal-btvathing saint:
The Hyrcanlan deserts and the vasty wilds 41
Of wide Anihla are as throughfarcs now
For princes to come view fair Portia :

The watery kingdom, whose amliitious head 44
Spits in thtf face of heaven, Is no liar

To stop the foreign spirits, but they come,
As o'er a brook, to see Iklr Portia.
One of these three conUUm her heavenly picture
1s t like that lead contains her? Twere dam-

lllllioll

To think so base a thounht : It were too gross
To rib her cerecloth in tliscuru grave
Or shaU I think In diver, slmmur'd,' 53
Being tet> ttmes undmahi'd to tried (oM t

sinful thouglit ! Never so rich r> f:i-m
Was set in worse tliaii gold. They i r.- • n

England
A coin that bears the figure of an anwel if.

Stamped In gold, but that s insoilp'rt upon ;

"

Bi?t here an angel in a golden l)e(l

1 es all within. Deliver me the key

:

Here do I choose, and thrive I as I may ! 60
I'or. There, take it, prince; ami If my fonn

lie there.

Tlien I am yiiurs.

' lie tininrku the Of hlen ensk''.
Mar. o hell ! what iiave wi- hen- .

A carrion Death, witliln whose eniiitv ^^^o

There Is a written scroll I 11 rea<l ti)e writing.

All th.1t glisters is not gold ; ('3

Often liave you lieard that told:
Many a man his life bath sold
Hut my outside to behold : > !?

t'.ildfd tnmlis do worms iiifnld.

Il.nil yiiii Iiccn wise ns Void,
Yourg in linilis, in judgment old,
Vonr answer had not been inscrcU d : ;

:

Fare you well; your suit is cold.

Cold, indeed ; and laliour lost

:

Then, farewell, heat, and welcome, frost

!

Pt.i tia, adieu. I have too griev'd a heart 76
To take a tedious leave : thus losers part

{Exit with his Train. Flourish qf Cornetn.

Por. A gentle riddance. Draw the curtains

:

go-

Let all of his complexion choose me so.

[Kxeiiht.

Scene Via.— Venice. A Str<(t.

Snter Saukixo and Sahxio.
Solar. Why, roan, I saw Bass.ini.j nnder sail

:

With him Is Grationo gone along

;

And In their ship I'm sure Lorenzo is not
Salan. Tlio villain Jew with outcries rais'd

the duke,
^Wlio went with him to sejin li Bii>sanio's «hir.

Salar. He came too late, tiie sliip was under
sail

:

But there tlie duke was given to nnder.'-tand
That in a gondola were seen togetiier 8
Lorenzo and his amorous Jcssiciu
Besides, Antonio ccrtifled the duke
They were not with Bassanio in his ship.
Salan. I never heard a passion so confus'd, la

So strange, outrageous, ami to variable,
.\s the dog Jew did utti-r in the streets

:

'My daughter ! O my ducats ! O my daughter

'

Fled with a Christian ! O my Christian ducats I

Justlcn ! the law ! nsy duc^it-!^ rr,y daughter

!

A sealed l)ag, t -0 scaled bags of ducats,
ordouble ducats, itol'n fhim me hy my daughter

!

And Jewels I two stones, two rich and precious

Stol'n by my <lan«literl Justice I flod the girl I™



seen, vm.]
^

(nUrjonf of (TOiniu,

She bath the stones upon her, and the ducats.'

hln, ^'
*"

*^'%^;'"''t'*?°l!L^'
daughter, and his ducaU

day
Antonio look he keep his

Or he shad pa; for thK

Who toU me,-ln the nar.-ow .seas that part 28
Engll.,h.-there mlscartedA vessel of our country richly franght

In .°"f KM "hen he t«Id me,And wish ,1 in silence that It were not his. „
yon hZr"'

Sitor. A kind* gMtleman titrnds not the
oartfi.

I law Bassanio and Antonio p,irt •

^«anlo told hln. he would n.ake some spee.1

'

blubber not business for my sake, BaWnIo
?n .

'^ij^''}'"^- riping of the Ume;'
Let It nn. f """" of nie.Let It not enter in your mind of love •

T^n TZ^\T^ y"'"" ^"'efert thoughtsTo courtshl,. and sucli fair ostents of love 4.As shall conveniently hccome you there • •

i ?!5?v"l?**' •'^ P"" '>an<' 'wl'Ind himAnd with afffectlon won.imus sensible '.a

LT!^fS^'S •
""-y P«rte,

hta
"'"^

I pmy thee. let us go and And him out.And quicken his embraced beavlneaa
V, Ith some deUcbt or other.

^

Dowe«x

219

Scene IX.~Selmonf. A Room in Portia's
House,

Enter Nbrmm, irttA a Servitor.

'''^.Srs^^^^^^^^ "-the

t^HA qf Cornet,, muer the Princb okArraoox, Poriu, ond their Train*.

''"'prince?''^ ""ble

If you choose that wherein I am cont^n .i

*

Rut If you fall, without nmre speech, my i„h
'

^ ou must be gone fb,n. i,e„.^ ImnwdSely «

"th-nl^sV"-"""'" three

First, nc r to unfold to any one

Wh ch casket 'tw;is T chose
; next. If I fallOf tlie right casket, never In niv life

To woo a mai. ' In way of marriage •

If I do fall in fortune of my choice
Inmiedlatcly to lea.e you and be gJ>no 5^wr. To these Injunctions every one .iofi

swear
That comes to haz.ir.1 for my worthies., .«;lf.

nw '"^ ^ •ddiWd me. Fortune

To my heart s hope! Gold, sUver, and base lead

You shall look fairer, ere I give or haanj
"

\V l..at s,,ys the golden ehcst ? ha ! let me^ •

teZ '"""f

^"^S tbBt 'many may 1^'

By the fool nmltltude, that choose by showN o learning more than the fond eye doth t^acb •

mmtV'"'
«°t«*°'. but. like i"e'

B'lllds in the 'weather on the outward wall

I Hill not Choose what many men desire
Beaiuse l will not jump with eomn.on^pirit, -a

WbrT"T multitude
^

tViimi nn
'° "!°" trt^asure-hoTUl me once more what title thou dost bear •

wiM r f?"'""-' '"'nourable

To wear an imdeserved dlgnitv
O

!
that estates, oegrees, and offices

nmfr''*'''"''^

corruptly, and that clear bo-

Were purehas'd by the merit of the wearerlow many then should cover that st-C Ire •

low nrnny Ik, commanded that command • \-

fZ^Z \
'""^

'T'"'^ '^""W thenl iieanvJ

PickVl fron. the chaff and ruin of the time, .8

_ , l^'opemthetihvr^-o'ket

-U:
^

Wbaf. here? the portraH of a bllnkin,

^re»entlng me a sche<luie ! i « ill rc-iil \tHow much unlike art thou t,^ V^^'now much «Bl,k, hope. ^ i,«^„,„^^



220 t^t Qnert^ftiU of (»etttce.

Who chooseth me thall have a» vitirh a» he de-
*<• /•(•<'<.

Dill I deserve no more than a fool'* head ?

I* that niy prize ? are my deserts no Letter ? Co
Por. To otiend, aiul judge, are distinct offices.

And of opjiosed natiinm.

^> - What U here ?

Tlie fire sovcii timos tried (his:
Sovon timo-< irir.l ilim jmU-niont (4
Tliat dill never rli.)..M' amiss.
Some there l.e thai shriil.iws kWr,
Such have but a sliailow 's Miss;

'

There be fools ulivf, 1 wi.s, ' 68
Silver'il o'er; and so was thU.
Take what wife yuu will to bod,
I will ever be your head

:

80 be gone, sir : you are sped. 72

Still more fnul I shall api.tiir
iiy the tiiiio 1 liimeT hero

:

\\ itli one fcnl's hiM.I I eaiii;' to woo.
But I go away with two. jc
Sweet, adieu. I '11 keep inv oath,
Patiently to Iwar my wn.tii.

[Exit ARR.too.N- vith Ins Train.
Por, Thus hath the candle sing d the niotli.

O. these deliberate fools I when they do choose.
They have the wisdom by their wit to lose. 8

1

Xer. The ancient saying Is no hereby

:

' Hanging and wiWng goes by destiny.'
Por. Come, draw the curtain, Ncrissa. 84

Eiitrr a Ser^•ant.

iS<>c. Where is my lady ?

''<"• Here ; what would my loiil

;

S-'r. Madam, there is alighted at your gate
A young \'enetiaii, 0110 that come.s before
To signify the appmai hing of his lord; 83
From whom he bringeth seusiblu regrects,
To wit.—hcsides commends and courteous

breatil-
Gifts of rich \aliie. Yit 1 liavo not seen
So likely an cmliiu..s;ulor of love. 92A day in April never camo so sweet.
To show how costly snnimcr was at hand,
As this fore-spurror conios before his lord.
Por. No more, I pray thee : I am half afoanl

Thou wilt say aiio'i lie is some kiti to thee, ^.
Thou spoiid stsiieli liiiili-day wil in piai.sing liiiii.

C'omc, come, Ncrissa , for 1 lung to .see

Quick Cupid's jiost that comes .so mannerly, i.

A I'c. Uassanlo, lord Love, if thy will It be I

Act m.
Scene l,~Vcn:cc. A Stmr.

Elite- Sal.\.nio and s.u..',niN.i,

Now, what news on the Klalto ?
falar. Why, yet it lives there unchecked Uukt

[Act m.

Antonio hath a ship of rich lading wracke<l on
the narrow seas ; tiic (iooilwins, I think they i U
the place; a very dangerous Hat, and fatal, win e
the carcii.s.ses of many a tali ship lie buried, as
they say. If my gossip Re|iort be an honest
woman of her word. 3
Snlan. I would she were as Ijlng » goidp in

that as ever knai)ped ginger, or made her netgh-
liours believe she wept for the death of a thirxl
husliand. But it is true.—without any slips of
prolixity or eros.sing the plain highway of talk,—
that thj good Antonio, the honest Antonio,—O,
that I had a title gooii enough to keep hid name
company I— jg

.Saliu: fome, the full stoj).

Siilan. Ha! what sayst thou? Why, the
end is, he hath lost a ship.

Siilar. I would it might prove the end of his
losses.

><iiun. Let me say 'amen' beUmes, lest the
devil cross my prayer, for here he comes in the
likeness of a Jew.

Enter Siivlock.

How now, Shylook! what news among the
merchants?

Shi/. You knew, none so well, none m> well as
you, of my daughter's flight aS
Salar. That's certain: I, for my part, knew

the tailor that made the wings she flew withaL
Salan. And Shylotk, for lil.s own part, knew

the bird was fledged; and then it Is the coni-
lile.tion of tl^em all to leave the dam. 33

Shi/. She is (iamne<l for It.

Salar. That s certain, if the devil may be her
Judge. 35

Shi/. My own flesh and blood to rebel

!

.fii/iT);. Out Upon it, old carrioni rebels it at
these years ?

Shy, I say my daughter is my flesh and
blood.

"

Salar. There Is more diffcronce U'twecn thy
llcsh and hers tlian bctwc-en jet and Ivory ; mori>
lietween your blooils than there Is liotween red
wine and Hhenisli. But tell us. ilo yoii hi ar
whether Antonio have hiul 11 n^ loss at sea
or no?

Shi/. There I have another b«d match: a
bankrupt, a iirodlgal, who dare scarce ahow his
head on the Hialto ; a beggar, that used to come
so smug upon the mart ; let him look to his bond

;

he was wont to call me usurer ; let him look to
his bond: lie was wont to lend money for a
Christian courtesy

; let him look to his bond. 54
Salar. \\h\, 1 am sure. If ho forfeit thou

wilt not take his fleili : what's timt gnn.! for

«

Shi/. To bait ash withal : If it will feed notUhig
else, it will fued my revenge. He haUi disgraced
nio and hindered me half a million, laughed at
uiy losses, mocked at my gains, Momed my
nation, thwarted my bargaini, cooled my fHaadu^



Scene I.]

hwted mine enemies ; an-l whai ', his m«on ? 1

Jew handg. orgww. dJmeiwIon*, sense*, affec-UoM pa«,lonsf fed wtth the ime f^l^l.T^With the saine woapoM, robject to the «i^e dls-easts licaled by the same means, war^ and
the same winter an.i umZTaTa

Christian is' If jou prick u-, ,1„ we not ble^ '

U8. do we not dlo ? and 'f jo- -.vr .ng ,is Khali we

w 11 resemble you in that. If a Je^ wronK athns ,an, what i. hh humllltyf Revenue Tf a

be by Christian example? Why, re»«ng8. The^illany you twich me I will exetSto. airtTt shaSgo ham but I will better the Ingtni,;ttoa 78

Enter a Servant

hilT* ^i*?*'^'"'^''.
>»y "lastor Antonio is at liis

bl^ We have been np and down to sock

£ntcr Ti-BAL.

fajC'i. Mure comes another of the tribe- a

[^n< Salasjo. Salakixo a/u* .Servant^
now. Tubal I what news from Genoa? Hast thou found my daughter?

Tufi. I often came where X did hear of herbut cannot Had her. ^ '

Shy. Why there, there, there! a diamondgone, eost me two thousand ducaU In FranWortThe curse never fell upon our nation UUnow i

ttu- '^V'o
""^^ '"^ tlKn.s.Z."due:ui„'

that and other precious. i^ug ie„,.>. ,wou d n.y daughter were ,i, ,v,i at myCt and

my foot, Md the ducats In her coffin I Mo newsof them
f Why, so : and I know not ^Li-h^^J.n the search

:. Why thou-^loss upon lo» iXhi. gone with much, and «, muTto find 0^^^
hlef

;
and no s.itl«fiwtlon, no revenge : nor no ml^clc stirring but what light, on W .uSi"..o^W.U,utof myb^athlng; notS;.?:*^'

tor;«yt:;^i:;s.^r
^ What, what. What ? iU luck. Hi luck ?

fhillffrlSr
'^"'^

Is U tn.eV'"""' ' ^ ""^k Ood I I, it true?

•SAy. I thank tliee, Koo,i TuIkJ. goo.1 ne«^^goojl news! ha. ha! VVl,e«..y in (Jenoaf
'

Tub. Vour .liiughter H,K„t in Ccuoa as I
hear.i. one night. fouMcorc ducHts.

(merchant of (X>«ntce. 221

-STiy. Thou stick'st a dagger in me: I shall

"it in/.1
""W,-^!"

:
ft-nwcore ducats at asitting I fourscore dm ats

!

Tub. There came
,

I n ,ts , .f Antonio's erclltoM
in my company Ui Venice, that swear he cannotchoose but break.

I 11 toHure Wm : I am gla l or it , -

Tub. One of them showed me a ring tliat lie
l'*l of your daughter for a monkey.

' T.£ ^ tortus"'
l ubal It was my tnniuotaej I had It of Leali

It for 11 wlliierness of monkevs.
Tub. But Antoirfoiscertoinlyimdono.

,
Shi, Nay, that's true, that's verj- tn.e. Go

f^^^ '''"have the heart of hl„i, if he for-feit
;
for. were he out of Venice, I can make w

merch«KJl,e I wllL Go. go. Tubal, and n^eel n :

g^^^^u'T^'-'^''^^'-'-'-''^-
[hxeiiid.

Scene ll.-Jklm,mt. A Jioom in Pokiia's
Uotue.

Kutcr lUmsio. PoKm,GaAiujro. Xkriss \,
and Attendants

/'.v. I pray yo„, tarry : pause a day or twoBefore you hazard
; for. in choosing wrww.

I lose your company
: therefore, forbearaWhUe

rhere s sometliing tells me. but It Is not love
I wou d not ose you ; and you know yourscf;. ,Hate counsels not in such a qualitv

*

But lest you should not uuderstan.'l me well -
I would detain you hero some n.outh or

,Before you venture for me. I could teach youHow o choose right, but then I am fo,-suo
bo wi

1 1 never be : so may you miss me ; \ .

J Lit I had been forsworn. Ueslirew your eyes.

One half of me Is yours, the other half yours, ,6

And w all yours, o : tluse naughty timesPut bars between the owners and their > l.hts •

And »o^ though you,,, not vours. Prove Tt 'o ' oLet fortune «o to hell for it n(,t I
'

r speak too long; but 'tis to ixjlse the time
I " eke It and to dmw It out in length.

'

1
o 8t,iy you (Vom election.

ForttsIam.n.v.,„..,^tf,-,,„.^_ ' "*

Wh»T;
^ l""''''«"'K.Iias,s;mio: then confc,

r" >•«"• I"ve

Which make, me fear th' erx)oylng of n,y "
•

There may as wen be amity and life

^

•Tween «iow and tire, a, t4son an.1 my love,
'



222 Z^t (mmeaiU of (penice. [An m.
PJ/-. Ay, but 1 fear you speak ui>on the rack,

V hcru men enforceU <lo tijieak iiiiytliiiig. 33
Da.t. I'roiuiso me lite, and 1 11 cunfess the

tnith.

Por. Well then, coufcss, and live.

' Confess • and • luve

'

Had been the rcty sum of my confession : 36O happy torment, when mj torturer
Doth teach me answers for delirenmce

!

But let mc to my fortune and the caskets.
Pt/r. Away then ! I am lock'd in one of them

:

If you do love mc, you will find me out. 41
Nerisstt anil the rest, stand all aloof.
Ix t music sound wliilc he doth make his choice

;

Then. If he lose, he makes a swan-like end, 44
I'iuling in music : that the comparison
Ma.v standmore iwoper,my eye sliall lie the stream
And watery death-tied for him. He may win;
And what is music then? then music is 48
Kven as the flourish when true subjects bow
To a ncw-crowncd monarch : such it is

As arc those dulcet sounds in iireak of day
Tliat crccj) into the dreaming lirideKroom'.s ear,
And .vunimon him to marriage. Now lie goes, 5 ;

W ith no less presence, hut with nmch more love,
Tluin young Alcidc, when he did redeem
The virgin tribute

,
My howling Troy j6

To the sea-moD7tcr md for sacrifice

;

Tlie rest aloof are ii. , .^Mfdanian wives.
With Weared visages, come forth to »lew
Tlic i.ssuc of the exploit Go, Hercules! 60
Live thou, I live: with much, much more dismay
I \ iew tlie fight than thou that niak'st the fray.

iA Song, whilst Bassanio comnuntt'on
the ccMtef* to himteff.

Tell nie where is fancy bred,
Or in tin- lic.irt or in the head! 64
HoH how nourished i

Reply, reply.

It ii cugender'd in tlie eyes,
With gaiing fed ; and fancy dies 68
In the cradle where it lies.

Let us nil ri.ig fancy's linell:
1 11 begin it,-DiDft dong, bell.

All, jOing, dong, bell.

Baet. So may the outward shows be least
themselves

:

Tiic world is still decelv'd with ornament.
Ill bi«, what plea so tainted and corrupt
liiit, being season d with a gnvcious voice. -6
( i!is<'ure,s the show of evil ? In rcliKidii,

>Miat damned error, but some sober bron
\\ ill bless it and approve It witli a text.
Hiding the grossness with fair ornament ?

There is no vice so simple but assumes
Some maric of virtue on his outward parts.
How many cowards, whose hearts are all as fabte
Ai. stairs of sand, wear yet upon their chins 84
J lie beards of Hercules and fh>wnlug Mors,
Who, inward scarch d, have livers white as milk;

And these amune but valour's excrement
To render them redoubted ! Look on beauty, 83
And you shaU see 'tU purchas'd by the weight

:

Which therein works a miracle in nature.
Making them lightest that wear most of it

:

So are those cris|)ed snaky golden locks 9?
Which make such wanton gamljols with the wind.
Upon supi)osed fairness, often known
To be the dowry of a second hea.i.
The skull that bred them, in the .sepulchre. 96
Thus ornament is but the guUed shore
To a most dangerous sea; the beauteous scarf
Veiling an Indian beauty ; in a word.
The seeming truth which cunnhig times put on
To entrap the wisest Therefore, thou gaudy gold
H!U\1 food for Ml(ta8, 1 will none of thee ;

'

Nor none of thee, thou jmle and common drudge
Tnccn man and man: but thou, thou meagre

lead.

Which rather tbreafnest tlian dost promise
aught,

Thy plainness moves me more than eloquence.
And here choose I : joy be the conseciueuec

!

Pur. [Asidf.] How all the other passions fleet
to air, ,^

As doubtful thoughts, and nuh-embnc'd de-
sjMilr,

And shuddering fear, and green-ey d Jealousy.
love

! be moderate
; allay thy ecstasy

;

In measure rain thy Joy ; scant this excess •
1 1 -

1 feel too much thy blessing; make it leSs,

ForfiiM-Isnrfeitl
Bau. What And I here?

. r.
CQpeni'iv t*« tsoden omfcrt.

I air Portia s counterfeit ! What deml-god
Hath comt so near creation? Move these eyes?
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 117
Seem they In motion? Here are sever'd lips.
Parted with sugar breatli ; so sweet a lar
Shoulil sunder such sweet friends. Here, in her

hairs

The painter plays the spider, and hath woven
A golden mesh to entrap the hcwts of men
Faster than gnats In cobwebs : but her eyes !—
How could he see to do them? having made one,
Methinks It should have power to steal both his'
And leave itself unfUmish'd : yet look, how ffer
Tlie sulwtiince of my praise doth wrong this

shadow
In undenirizinx it, so far this sluulow 12S
Doth limp behind the substance. Here's tho

scroll,

Tlie continent ami summary of my fortune.

You that choose not by tlie \ lew.
Chance as f.ilr anil choose as true ! 13
Sine? thi-, f:!rt!!!;e f,:!!- ^ -. you,
Ite content and seek 110 new.
If you Ih" well pleasii with this
.\ii<l hnhi y.mr fortune for your bliss, 116
Turn you v( here your lady is

And claiu her with a lovUic kiss.



Scene U.I

A goaUe tctoU. Fair Ud}
. by your leave

;

I come ly note. „ «ive an.I to rccei;^'*"""

Tl«t thinks he h«th .lone weU in iKJople's evesHearing applause and unlveml shout
<.iddy in spirit, stiU gadng in a doubt

'

W hi thcr tho.sc. ix.-als of pratae be his or no •

•So, thrico-rair lad V, stand I, even so
A.S doubtful whether what I see be true.
I ntil tondrni d. sign d, nitified by vou j.r
to,:

i"UHeeiiic-,LordBas»iinio,w!iereIst«Dd
•Such as I am : though for „,,self ilone

°*

1 would not be ambitious In niv v. ish
To wUh nijaelf much better

; jet, for' vou ,
I would be t«bled twenty tiinL unLl"

m^-Thf "'""^"^

That only to stand high in your account. „6I might lu > irtues, beauties, livingi. fttond.
Exceed account : but the full sum ofme
Is sum of nothing; which, to term In gross

UaM.I^i'?^"^**''' "npmctb'd
; .601"! py in this, she is not yet so old

But she may Icam
; happier than this

Wie is not bred so duU but she can learn •

Happiest of aU is that hwgenUe spirit
'

,6^t ommits Itself to yours to be directed
*

Ah from her lord, her governor, her kiig.My self and what Is mine to you and vours
l6_now converted

: but now I was the lord ,63Of this fair mansion, nmster of my servants
Queen oer myself; and even now, but now,'
inis house, these servants, and this same mvsolf

tZTt: ^ 'hf* ring •M inch when you part fW.m, lose, or gl, e awa^Let It presage the ruin of your love
And l)e my vantage to exclaim on yoa

Bn».. Madam, you Iiavc bereft me of aU w or,lsOnly my blood speaks to you in my veins "„
Ana diore is such confusion in my powers'.
As, afu-r some oration fah-Iv spoke
By a belovol prince, the.e doth appear ,80Among the buzzing pleaseti multitude •

Turns to a wild of notiang, save of jov

pXtJrlhT' «""^\'- ring

.' then iK bold to say Bassanio b dead.
.\ '•A ily lord and lady. It is now our timeThat have ,,lood by and seen our wishes pro8,'«rlo cry, good joy Oo^i joy. my ,ord andVll !

'

1 » i»h i ou all the joy that you can wish •

tor I am sure you can wish uoue from me •

,0.;And when your honours mean to solemnize
'

ll«e bargain of your ftUth, I do beseech you
E'^natthattimelmaybeuuuriedtoo '

£««^>Vith aU m,- heart. tl«u ««.t get a

196

^^^^^^fC^nt of (pentce. 223

^''"oni
'"''^"'"i'- i'ave got III -

M.v eyes, my lord, can look as swift as yours

J
ou saw the mistress, I l^heia the miid.

"

ioulov d. I lov d for intermission.
'

J. O more pertains to mc. my loitl, than you
V our fortune stood upon the caskeU there

'

And so did mine too, as the matter faUs •

'

I or wo<,lng here until I sweat again,
'

Ami swearing till my very n.of was drvW ith oatlis of love, at last. If promise 'hut
I got a promise of this fair one here
lo have her love. pro>ided that your fortune n3Ac luev d her mistress.

aas

{'"' I» this true, Ncrlssa?A
.
Madam, it is, so you stand pleas'd withal

Wao*. And do you, Cratlano, mean good Wth("a. Yes, faith, mv lord
Ba^,. Our feast shall be much honour-d*i'"'

ytur marriage.

tho^Ld^'duLS"' """" "'^ ^

AVr. What: and stake down?
Gra &o; we shaU new whi at that .portand stake down.

But who comes hwe ? horaao and his infidel

«

T»hat! a«l my oW%WtlMi friend, sJlZ?'^^
Enter Lore.szo, Jessica, and Salajtio.

If h?„Tm ^""'"f
' SaUnio, welcome hitherIf that the youth of my new Interest hereHave power to bid you welcome. By your leave

Sweet PorUa. weteome. *

Par.
Sodol.inyloitl:

They are entirely welcome

^'"'ioi""""' • '"f «">

My pun.o!^e w as not to have seen you here • «JBut meeting with .Sahialo by the wavHe did entreat me, past aU s.,ylng na»,To come with him along.

Itli«l,n,.vlord.

ron,„.il!!J\?^'' Antonio cCommends him to y ou. lGive» Bassas.o a letter.«a««. Ere I ope his letter
I

>
o". tell me how my good Mend dolh.Satan .Not sick, my lord, unless it be In oilndNor well, unless in mind: his letter thet*

"
oW ill show you his estate,

How doth that royal mercliant, gc^ Auiuui,,
IknowhewlUbegtadofoursu^^L-ess;
W e are the Jasons, we have won the fleece

'
"

">,",, .^T?""
^'^^ ">e thathe hath lost.

Po,: There are some shrewd contenU In yonsame paper, *

244
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That steal the colour from BatwiuloVf dn . k

:

Some dear friend dcnd.clw notlilii({ in the worl.l
Could turn so much the constitution
Of iiny constant man. What, wone and worse

!

^\ Ith liave. IJitssnnio ; I ani half yourself, 249
Aii.l I iMii-t fredy liave the half of anything
That this same iiapcr hrings yon.

sweet Portia!
Here are a few vt the tinpleasant'st words >

T!iat ever hlotted i-ajior. (leiitle I^ulv,

When I did first linimrt my lo\c to yon,
I freely told you all the wealth I ha«l
Han In my veins, I was a gentleman : 256
An,l then I toM vciu true ; and yet, dear lady,
Hatiiii,' myself at nuthlng, you shall see
H.iw iiuich I was a braggart. When I toM von
My state was notliinp, I sliould then have told von
Tliat I was \\..i-su tlian nothing; for, indeed, "261

I Iiave engnKd myself to a dear frleml,
Engag'd my friend to liis mere eneniv,
To feed niy means. Here is a letur,"h>dy ; 26

.

The paiwr as the IxKly of uiy fricml,
.\nd every word in it a gaping wound,
Issning life lilood. Bnt is It true, Salanio ?
Hatli all liis ventnres faini? What, not one hit»
Kioni TriiKvlis, fVom Mexico, and Kngland, 260
From Uslion, Bartary, and Ii«llaf
Aii.l not one \essul soaiH; tlie dreadful toueh
< If iMorehant-niurring roulis?

Not one, inv lord.:-..
Uesides, it slioidd ai)iK'ar, that if he had
The present money to discharge the Jew,
He would not take it Never did I know
A cre.iture, tliat did bear the shaiM! of man, 276
<o keen and greedy to confound a man.
He plies dnke at morning and at night,
\nd doth ImpcaeU the freedom of the state.
If tljey deny him justice: twenty iiKrehant.s, 2S0
Tlic .luke liiniself, and the nia^'iiilicoes

Of greatest l>ort, have all p<Tsuadcd with him
;But none can drive him from tlie envious pica'

Of forfeiture, of justice, and his l>ond. ,3^
Ji t. When I was with lilm, I have heartl him

swear
To Tul)al and to Chu.s, lilg countrymen,
I'liat lie would nitlier have Antonio's flesh
riian twenty times Iho vahie of the mm 2S8
I'liat he did owe him ; and I know, my lord.
If law, autliority, and power deny not,
It will go Iiard with imur Antonio.

Por-. Is it your dear frien.I tliat is iln.s in
trouble?

Basf. Tlic dearest frlci. me, th. kindest
man,

I'lic liest-condltion'd and unwearied spirit
I n doini? courtesies, and one in whom
! :::;j:vr.: Roman honuiir more ajiiiears .to
1 h:ni any that draws breath In Italy.

^

P' !-. Wliat siini owes lie the Jew"?
WiifA For me, three thousand ducats.

What, no more?

Pay him six thomiajid, and ileface tiie bond- -00
Double six thousand, and tiien treble that.
Before a friend of this description
ShaU lose a hair through Bassanlo's fault
Fim go with BM to ohorch and caU me wife, v>4And then away to Venice to your Mend

:

For never shall y«j Ue by Portia's side
With an unquiet souL Vou shall haT« gold
To pay the jx-tty debt twenty times over : 308When it is paid, bring your true friend alongMy maid Neri.siia and myself meamime.
Will live as maid.s and widows. C.me, away ?

For you shall hence uiwn your wedclirig diu ,1 -

Bid your friends welcome, show a nierrv da er •

Stace you are dear bought, r will love vou dear.
But let tnc hear the letter of your friend 315

Sweet Baasauio, my ships Ii.i; c all mis-
carncd, my creditors grow cruel, my c^-tatc is
very low, my bond to the Jew Is forfait • ,ind
smcc, in p.iyin(r it, it is impossible I should live
all debt., are cleared Ijetween you and I, if I niiKlit
but see you at my death. Notwithstanding, use
your pleasmre: If your lore do not peraoMle rou
to come, let not my letter.

Pvr. O love, dispatch aU tnisiness, and l«
gone!

Bast. Since I have your good leave to
away,

I will make haste; but, till I come again,
No bed shall e'er l)e guilty of my stay,
Nor rest be inteipoaer twlxt us twain, lexeimt.

Scene III.— renwA A Street.

EiUer SuYLocK, Salawko, Asiosio, aikt
Gaoler.

.y/j,V. (Jaoier, look to him: tell not me of
men y

;

This is the fool tliat lent out money gratis

:

(iaolei*. look to hlni,

' ' " • Meur me yet, gooii Shylock.
Shy. 1 11 have mybondj sjieiik not against my

bi'iici:
^

I have sworn an oath that I will have niy liond
Thou caU'dst mc dog liefore thou Imdst a canse,
But »lnce I am a dog, beware my fangs

:

The duke shall gi-.mt mo justice. I do wonder.
Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art so fond 'g

To conic abroad with him at his request
Ant. I pray thee, hear me speak.
Shy. I 11 have my bond ; I will not hear thee

speak :
j

,

1 'II have my liond, iiml therefore sjieuk no mor^.
1 11 not be made a soft and dull-eyed fool.

To shake the head, relent, and shih. and vleM
To fhrlstlan intercessors. Follow not,

"

16
1 11 have no speaking; I win have my Ijond.

Solar. It is the most impenetrable cur'
That ever kept with men.



Scene III ]

ru follow no „,o« with t^,™
J

oft .It-Ilver'.l from hU forfeitures
Manj that have at times made uou to nic •

rheref.ire he haU's me.
m nic

,

\vm If^' ' ""W the duke>\m never gr^mt this forfelt„r« to h»M.
'

Pnl?! ^"
''^'"J "'e <=«<"^ of law

WlUl M In Venice, if it Ik, .lenie,!. ,c

^tZ'tlilTT" J-^"'^" tl sute
;«ince tJiat the trade and proflt of the. itv

Co„,l,teth of an mition..XX'ko •

1 hese Briefs and losses have so hoted me' ,

,

1 wt I shall hardly spar« a inmnHf '

l o-mon-,nv to ,ny hl.HMly eredltor.

1^ cll. gaoler, „„. Pray < Jod, Bassanio comeTo see .ne ,«.y his debt, and then ll^^Z, 36
{Exeunt.

(merc$<»n< of ^enio. 22K

48

Scene rV.-i?«/„,o,it. .i yj„„,„ ,• . p„„, ^.^
lliniKi'.

UlLTII l/. Ul.

^"'pre'^;^"''
'

J?b^„J'r";V " "'T'^"^ wrongly

How t™?.^'..'" «''«"^ honourHow true a genUeman you send relief
'

How dear a lover of my lonl your husbandIknow you would be prouder ofthe work kThan cu.ton,ary .«unty au. ento^^oa
'

V or. I never did rcj^nt for dolmt Rood^shall not now: f„r ,„ eompanlTn.,

wnose souls do bear an e<|ual voke of love ,There must be needs a like pro,«,rtl,.„ '

'

?Vh n,'^'"?'''
'""' of spirit

;

^ hich niakes me think that this Antmito , ,Being the bosom lover of „,y lort
'

Must needs be like my lor.L If it be soHow little is the eost I have be«oVdin purchasing tl„- semManee of n.y soulfVom out the su., .. of „e„ish erueUy^^^..
"

TOscomes too near the praising ofmy^.TWore no n.ore of it : hear other tS^'
I commit Into your h.inds

^
tntU my lord's return : for ndne own wnI have toward heaven breath d a se<^t-^4
: • live IT. piuyer and contemplation -.aOnly attende,! by Xerissa her^

'

Tbe which my love and tome 1>ow lays upon you.

,

In phue of Lor>l Bassanio and mvselfno fare you well till we shiill meet again

on y!^ "-^I'fy 1^°"" -attend

Pur S'^^JT' content

To wi,h it iMek on yoB : few you wen. JeMiM.

-Vow, Raltha=..r.
""^ ^«««>-

As I have ever found thee honest-tnio
*^

•so let n.e fln.l thee still. Take this Siune letterAnd use thou all the en.leavour of a nun
f"to'r*.'"'''^"rT'''-"'"«'-"h""

j

An,i, loo.
^

, , t. r ami garments he doth give

SaUlL ll«lam.lgowlu.aHconTenleniiS^

H h that we lack. 1 11 hold thee any wwerW hen we are both ivccoutrd like younS'
I II prove the prettier fellow of the two
.\nd wear my dagger with the braver gi^cc

nji?:*Tr" """-"^.l boy« itn a reed voice, and turn two mincing stem

Like a fine bragging youth, and tel! quaint lleTHow honourable ladles sought my love.
^

\V hich I denying, they fell sick aid died •

I could not do withal
; then 1 '11 reoent

Ihimf" ^^^^ klU^'

AjdkI twenty of these puny lies m toll

I^i^J^' ' "'"<"Jis™ntl,md school

A
*T?«»emonth. I have within my ml^

whttns.'-p^^ ^
- .

.
t~ic, what a .juestion-s that.

If thou wert near a lewd interpreter

!

When"? ».n \
'»'-^«When I am i„ coach, which stays fo-TAt the park gate

; .n.l thoa-fure hait. , 2For we mu.,t meas,>;v twenty niUe, toA^*'' ^
I

64
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Scene V.—The Same. A Gardei'.

Enter Lai ncelot and Jessica.

Laun. Yes. truly
; for, look you, the gins of

tlie father arc to lie la id \x\>ou the chiltlren ; thero-
fore, I promise you, I fear you. I was always
ptaln with you, and so now 1 speak my agitation
of the matter: thereforo be of good cheer; for
truljr, I think yott are damned. There to but one
ho|K' in it that tan do you any good, and that U
but a kind of l)astard hope neither. s

Jin). And what lioi>e is ttuit. I pray thee »

Laun. .Marry,;.ou may ]iartly lioi>e tliat vour
fatlier ^ot you not, that you are not tlie Jew's
daughter.

Jee. Tliat were a kind of l«stard hope. Indeed

"

•0 the 8lM of uqr mother *(mkl be »Wt«l upon
me.

'

Lawi. Trufy then I fear jron are damned l)oth
by &ther and mother: thiu when I shun Soylln
your Cither. I ttiU toto Charybdto, your mother

'

well, you are gone lioth ways.
Jes. I (iliall 1)0 siucd by niv husliand ; he hatli

made uie a t liristlan.

haun. Truly the more to blame he : we were
Cliristians enow before ; een as niauv as tould
well live one by another. This making of C'liris-
tlan» wlU Klie the price of hoxs : If m- ^row all
to be iwrk-caters, wo shall not shortlv have u
iMher on the eoala tor money.
•Am. ni tell my hu»band,Launoelot, what you

•ay : here he t omes.

Hi'.fer I.oRE.\/.o.

L"r. I shall grow jealous ol you shortly,
Lauucolot. if you thuji get mv wife iuto cor-
nel*

Jee. Xay, you uec<l not fear us, Lorenzo"
Launoelot and I are out He tells me flatly,
thwe Is nu mercy for mo in heaven, because I
am a Jew's daughter: and be say* you are no
good memlier of the commonu oalth, for, in con-
verting Jews to Christians, you raise the price of
lK)rk.

3g
/.(<;•. I slmll nii.swtr tliut iK'tWr to the com-

monwealtii tluui you can tlio KottlnK up of the
negro's belly; the ilot.r is witn dillil U \m\
Lauttcelut. '41
Laun. It to much that the Moor should W

more than reason; but If ibe he lew timii an
honert woman, iha to Indeed more than I took
hiT for.

Liir. How every fivil can pUy u|K)n the word

!

1 tlilnk thii U'st grace of wit will shortly turn
Into silence, and discoursi' grow conuncndahli-
In none only liut iwirrots. (Jo In, sirrah: Mil
th<'ni iiropure for i!i!i!:rr.

haun. That is done, sir; thev hinc all
•toroaclu.

Lor. tio<Mll,v Lonl, what » wlt-suapjier are
J'ou 1 then bid them |ire|Mro dinner. 56

LauH. ThrtU done too, sir: only,' cover •!»
I
the word.

!

Lor. Wm you cover, then, sir r ,^
Laun. Not so, sir, netther ; I know my duty.'
,Lor. Yet more quarreUlng with occasion'

y> lit thou show the whole wealth of thy wit lii
an Instant ? I pray thec.undersUind a plain man
in his plain meanin-: go to thy fellows; Ud
them cover the table, serve in the meat, and we
will come in to dinner.

^.^
Lawi. For the Uible, sir. It shall Iw sen efl in •

tor the meat, sir. It shall In; covcre<l ; for vnni'
coming In to dinner, sir, why, let It be us humour,
and conceits shall govern.

[Exit
Lor. O dear discretion, how hto words are

suited

!

The fool hath planted in his memory - jAn army of goixl words : and I do know
'

A many fooLs, that stanil In better pUce,
Garnish'd like liini, that for a trick.sy word
Defy the matter. I low eliocr st thou. Jessica ?
And now, gotnl sweet, say tliy oiiinioii

;

How dost thou like the Utni ftissanio's m Ife :

'

'

Jeg. Past all expressing. It is vcrv meet,
The U)nl Bassanlo live an upright life, 80
For, having such a blessing in his lady,'
He finds the joy.s of heaven hero on earth

;

And if on earth he <lu not mean It, then
'

In reason he should never come to heaven. 84
Why, If two gods diottU pfaqr aowe heavenlv

match.
And on the wager lay two earthly women,
And Portht one, there must be something else
Pawn'd with the other, tor tba poor md* worid
Hath not her fellow.

Even such » buaband 8a
Hxst thou of me as she is for a vrtto.

.'<•*. Nay. but ask my opinion t<H« of that.
/-"/. I will anon ; lirst. let us go to dinner. 9-
Jfn. Nay. let me i)raise you while 1 have a

stomach.
Lor. No, pray thee, lot it serve for table-Ulk •

Then howsoe'er thou peiUCst.'mong otherthlnga
I sliall digest It

Jet. WeU,I11setyottfortti. [Xximnt.

Act IV.

Scene!.— f'<ntef. .1 Court ufjuntirf.

Jiiiter the 'hvKM-. the Magulflcoo.i
; A.ntomo.

liABSAMO, GaATtAso, SAkuuKo, Salasio, ami
other*.

Duke. What, to Antonio hen- ,'

A lit. Ready, so please your Uraee.
I'likv. I am sorry fur Utue ; thou art come to

.iie»wel'

.\ .stony lulversary, an Inhuman wretch 4
I iieapulile of i)lly. void ami empty
From auf drum of mercy.
Ant. I iMve bewU
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Your Otmce Iwth tH'en great pains to (lUsUfv
His rigorous course ; but since he stands ob-

duratc,
3

And that no lai i il means can carrj- me
Out of his envy . .encli, I do oppose
My fttitlence to his fury, ami am arm'd
To sulTer with a (luietness of 8i.lrit 12
The very tyranny and rage of his.

IMtke. Oo MM, Mid csaU the Jew Into tht
court

Solar. He's ready at the door: he comes
tny lord.

fJnter Siitlock.

Ihtke. Make room, and let liiiii stand before
our fiiee.

j^,

Shylocic, the world thinks, and I think so too
Tliat thou but Icad'st this fasiiion of tliy nuili'cc
To the last hour of act ; and then 'tis thought
Thou It show Uv mercy and remone more

strange
Than is thy strange-apparent cruelty

;

And wliere tliou now exact'st tlie penalty.—
Which is a iwund of this jwor merchant's

flesh,—

Thou wilt not only loose the forfeiture, 24
IJut, toueh'd with human gentleness and love,
Forgive a moiety of the principal

;

Glancing an eye of pity on his losses,
That liavc of late so huddled on his i)aek, j
Enow to press a royal merchant down,
And pluck commiseration of his state
From bnis.sy imsoms and rough hearu of fliut
V roni stublK>rn TurU and Tartars, never tralii'd
To offices of tender courtesy.
We all exiHjct a gentle answer. Jew.

^'hj/. I have jKisscss'd your Grace of what I

purpose

;

And by our holy Sabbath have I sworn 36To have the due and forfeit of my liond

:

If you deny it, let tlie danger light
Upon your charter and your city's fh;e<iom
You II ask me, why I rather chooM to have 40A weight of carrion ttesh than to receive
Three thousand ducats : I 'II not answer that

:

Hut s;iy it Is my humour; Is it answer'd ''

What If my house 1h- troubled with a nit
And I l)c pleas'd to give ten thousand ducats
To have it baned? What, are you answer'd

yet?
Some men there are Wve not a ga|>ing pig
Home, that are mad trthey behold a cat;

'

Ami others, when the bagpipe lingi r the nose
« liiinot contain their urine : for aflbctlon
Mistn-ss of passion, sways It to the mood

'

Of ^hiii it iiiios. or loeibes. Now, fbr your
answer

:

As there Is no Arm reason to l>i' render'cl.
Why be cannot abide a gaping pig

;

Why he. a harmless neccssarv i at

;

Why he. a wauling iMRjrfpc ; but of fonv 56

Must yield to such Inevitable shame
As to offcnil, idmself being offended

;

So can I give no reason, nor I will not.
More than a lodgd hate and a certain loatbin;.'
I bear Antonio, that I foUow thus c iA losing suit against him. Are you ansjrer'd ?
Bang. This is no answer, thou unfeclhig man,

Tocxcusethe current of thy cruelty. 64
Shi/. I am not bound to please thee with my

answer.

Bags. Do all men kUI the things they do not
love?

Shtf. Hates any man the thing he would not
kill?

Ba*». Every olRince Is not a hate at flrst. 6-
Shii. What! wouMst thou have a senn-nt

sting thee twice?
Ant. I pray you, think you question with tlie

Jew

:

You may as well go stand upon the l)cach,
-Vnd bid the main flood bate his usual helKht

;

\wi may as well use iiuestlon with the wolf.
Why he iiath made the ewe bleat for tlie lamii

;

You may as well fori)ld the mountain pines
To wag their high toiw, and to make no noise 76When they are fhsttcd with the guita of heaven •

\ ou may as well do anjthing most hard,
As seek to soften that—than which iriiat's

liariler?—

His Jewish he-art : therefore. I do I>e8eecli you,
Make no more offens. use no further means ; 81
But with all brief and plain convenlencv,
Let me have jH«l,^nient, and the Jew his" will,

&u». For thy three thousand dueats her,
is six.

If every ducat in si.\ thousand ducats
Were in siv parts and every part a ducat,
I would not (Iniw them ; I would have my bond.

Oitke. How Shalt thou hope Ibr mercy, ren-
dering none ? gg

Sliy. Wliat judgment shall I dread, doing nu
wrong ?

Vou have among you nijuiy a pun has'd stave.
W hich, like your a.s.ses and vonr dogs and mules
You use In abjcit and In slavish imrts gj
Heniuse you bought thorn : shall I say t.. (ou,
l.ct them he ttte, marry them to your lieirs

'

Why sweat they under Imnlens? "let their b«ls
Be made as soft as yours, and let their paUtes
Be si-ason'd with sueli viands? You will an-

swer:

1 he shives are ours :
• so , I,. I answer a 011

The i«,und of flesh which I demand ofhinj
is dwirly bought; 'tis mine and 1 will hmc It.

If you deny mo. fle u'k'!i •. ..'!!!• law j.j.
There is no force In the decrees of \ enlc.
I stand Ibr Judgment: answer; shall I ha»e it"
Ihike. Vpon my iiower I may dismbu this

'•'"irt,

I nicss Uelhirio, a Ivamud doctor.
Whom I have sunt tor to determine thK
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Come here to-day.

Solar. My lord, here stajs without
A messenger wK!. letters fhjm tlie doctor, io8
Xcw come from T wliiii.

Duke. liring Ui the letters: call the mcs-
scugcr.

Bass, iiuod cheer, Antonio I Whiit, mnn,
courage yet

!

The Jew shaU have my flesh, bloo<l, bon. s

audall,
Ere tliou ahalt Io«e for me one drop of blood.
Ant. I am a tainted wether of the flock,

Maetest for dciUli : the weakest kind of fruit
Dr3\)s earliest to the Krounil; and so let me: ii6
You cannot Ik ttcr lie cmploy'd, Basfsanio,
Than to live still, and write iiilne epitaph.

Enter KmasA. dregsed like a lawyer's clerk:

Duie. Came yon from Pa<hia, from Bcllario ?

-Ver. From both, niy lowl. Belbwlo Kreets
your Grace. [Presents a letter.

Sat*. Why doat thou whet thy knife so
earnestly? j^,

Shy. To cut the forfeiture finm that bank-
rupt there.

Ora. Not on thy lole, but on thy wul, harsh
Jew,

Thou mak'st thy kiilfc kwi, : i.nt no mcUil cjin,
No, not the hangman s a>e, lic;ir half the keen-

ness
,

Of thy sharp envy, fan no jiniyers pierce thee ?
Shy. So, none that thou hast wit enough to

make.
Vra. O, he thou damn'd. Inexeerable dog : 128

And for thy life let justice Iw accus il.

Thou almost mak'st me waver in my faith
To hoUl opinion with Pythagoras,
That souls of animals Infuse themselves i 2
Into the trunks of men : thy currish spirit

^

Oovem'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human slaugh-
ter,

Kven from the gallows did hU fell soul fleet.
And whilst thou lay'st In thy unhaUow'd dam
Infus'd itself In tlice ; for tliy desires 1,7
Are wolllsh, bloody, starv'd, and ravenous.
Sky. nil thou oaastraU the seal from off my

bond,
Thou but olTend'st thy lunns to ,s|)eak so loud-
Repair thy wit. goini youth, or it will fall ,41
To cureless ruin. I stand here for law.
Duke. This letter from Bellario doth com-

mend
A .\ oung and learned doctor to our court m
Wlicre is he?
A<T. He nttendeth here hard by,

T:) kri<)w your answer, whether you'll admit

J'like. With all my heart: some three or
four of you

no give blui courteous conduct U> this place. 148
Xeantlme, the couH shall hear Bellarlo's letter.

Cterl: Tour Grace shall understand that at the
receipt of your letter I am very sick; but iu the
Instant that your messenger came, In loving visi-
tation was with me a young doctor of Borne; his

I
nnme is Balthazar. I accmaliited him with the

;

eaurte in controversy IjctH tcn tlic Jpwand Antonio
j

the merchant
: we turned oer many books togc-

I

thcr: he is furnished with my opinion; which,
b. itere.1 with his own leaming,-the greatness
wliereof I cannot enough commend,-comes with
liini, at my imixirtunity, to fill up your Graces
roiuest m my stead. I beseech you, let his lack
of years »>e no Imjiedlment to let him lack a re-
verend estimation, for I never knew so young a
body with so old a licad. I leave bim to your
irracious acceptance, whose trial shall better pub.
lish his commendation. jsg

Ddke. Vou bear the leam'd Bellario, what he
writes

:

AM here, I take It, is the doctor come.

SMer Portia, drenscd like a di.rfur n/latcs.

Give me your hand. Came vou from old
Bcllario?

Por. 1 did, my lord.
Duke. You are welcome : take your place.

Are you acquiiinted with the diflbrenoe i,,
That holds this j.resent question In the court ?
Por. I am Informed throughly of the cause.

Which 1.H the merchant here, and whlcli the
Jew ?

Duke. Antonio ami old .Slivlock, both stand
forth.

Por. Is jour name ShyUx-'k ?

^V' Shylock is my name, t^f,

Por. Of a strange nature U the suit you
foUow

;

Yet in such rule that the Venetian law
< 'annot Impugn you as you do proceed,
t To AxToMo.j You stand within his danger do

you not?
,g,j

Ant. Ay, so he says.

''<"• I>o y(Ul confess the bond ?

Ant. I do.

Por. Tlien nmst the Jew lie merciful.
Shy, On what compulsion must IT tell me

that
Por. The quality of mercy la not strain'd, 184

It drop|)eth as tlio gentle rain from heaven
I iKfu the place Inmcatli : it is twice bless'd ;

It l>lc»seth him that gives and lilm that Ukes:
Tls ndghtlest iu the mightiest ; it iKH-'omes 188
The throne<l monarch lietter than his crown

;

His sceptre shows the fori'C of tfm|>oral iwwer
The attribute to awe and migesty.

'

Wherein doth sit the dreaii and fear of kings •

But mercy U above this sceptred sway, 193
It Is enthroned in the hearts of klngi,
It is an nttrihuto to God himself,
And earthly power doth then show llkest OoU's
When mercy seasons JusUce. Th«a*fcie, Jew,
Thoughjustlcfbttlgr plea, coasidw this, igl
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That In th(! course ofJuiUoe none oTiu
Should sec salvation : ire do prsj for merey, 200
And that same prsyw doth teach u kll to

render
The deeds of mercy. I have siwke thai much
To niHlgate the justice of thy plea.
Which if thou follow, this strict court of Venice
Must need! give sentence 'gainst the merchant

there.

Shy. My deeds upon niy head ! I crave the
law,

The i>cimlty an<I forfeit of my bond.
Pi>r. IshenotabletodlMhargethemonev?
flaw. Yes, here I.tender it for him In the

rourt; ^
\ ea, twice the sum : If that will not suffice,

1 will be bound to jmy It ten times o'er.

On forfeit of my hands, my lieail, my heart aia
If this will not suffice, it must appear
That malice bean down truth. And, I beseech

you.

Wrest once the taw to your authority:
To do a great ri«ht, do a little wrong, ,16
And curb thli cruel de\ 11 of his will.

Par. niutt not be. There is no power in
Vc.iice

Can alter a decree established

:

Twin be recorded for a prece<lcnt, 320
And many an error by the same example
Win rush Into the Mate. It cannot be.
Shy. A Daniel come to Judgment! yea a

Daniel !

'

O wise young judfce, how I do honour thee ! 374
For. I pray you, let me l(H)k ui)on the bond.
Sh;i. Hero 'tis, nio.st reverend doctor: here

It is.

Por. Shylock.there's tlirlee thy money oller'.l

thee.

Shy. An oath, an oath, I lia\e an oath In
heaven : 22S

Shall 1 lay fierjury upon my soul ?

No. not for Venice.
P<»-- Why, this bond ti fbrfcit

:

And UwfuUy by this the Jew may ulalni
A |K)Uiid of flesh, to Ihj by hliii ciit otT 3 ;..

Nearest the merchant's heart Bo merciful:
Take thrice thy money ; hid nic tear the bond.
Shy. When It Is )>al<l aix'onllng to the tenour.

It doth appear you arc a worthy Judge

;

You know the taw, your exposition
Hath been moat louBd : I (Aarge you bv the law
Whereofyou are a wetl-deHrving pillar,
I'noceed to Judgment : by my loul I iwmu- S40
There is no power In the toogue of man
To alter me. I stay here on my bond.

A Mirit licuriily I do baiaach tb« court
To give tke Judgment

Why then, thus It 1^ : 2^^
\ ou must preparo your liosoni for his knife.

^1^. O nol>le Judge ! O excellent voung man '

Por, For, the intent and purpow of the law

Hath fkill retation to the penalty, 243
Which here appeareth due upon the bond.
Shy. Tta Tety biie! O wiae and upright

judge

!

How much more elder art thou than thv looks

!

Pvt. The refore lay Iwre your bosom.'

Ay, 'his breast:'
So says the bond :—doth it not, nohle judge?—
' Nearest his heart

:

' tho.*' arc the vcrj- wonls.
P<yr. It is so. Are there batancc here to

weigh
The flesh? ^.^

S»|r. I have them ready.
Por. Have by some surgeon, Shyloek, on vour

charge,
To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death.
Shy. Is It so nominated in the bond T a6o
Por. It is not io eipress'd; but what of

that ':

' Twere goml you do so much for charitv.
Shy. I cannot find It : 'tis not in thc lwnd.
Por. You rierchant, have yon anything to

, 264
Ant. But UtUe: I amarm'd and well prepar'd.

Ohe me yor.r
'. and, Bassanio : fare vou welll

(irlcve not v;.at I am fallen to this for you;
For herclu Fortune shows herself more kind afiS
Than is her custom : it Is still her use
To let the «Tetchctl man outlive his wealth.
To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow
An age of poverty; frmn which lingering pe-

nance
Of such a misery doth she cut me off.

Commend me to your lionourahle wife

:

Tell her the process of Antonio's end

;

Say how I lov'd you, speak me fWr in death
; 276

And, when the tale is told, bid her be Judge
V\ hethcr Basxanio had not once a love.
IteiH-nt not you that you shall lose vour friend
An.l he relents not that he jwys your debt : aSo
I- or If the Jew do cut hut dei^p enough
I'll pay it InsUntly with all my heart.
Bau. Anttmlo, I am married U> a wife

Which Is as dear to me as life itself
; ,84

Hut lifii Itself, my wife, and all the worid.
Are not with me estevni'd abure thy life

:

i would lose all, ay, sacriflce them all,
Here to this dcrll, to deliver you. ,33IW. Vour wtfc would give you little thanks

for that,

If she were liv to hear ynu make »,he offer.
Ura. I ha\ e a wife, whom, I protest I love •

I would she were In heaven, so she could mi
Entreat some power to change this currish Jew.
A tr. TIs well you ofltar It bchln-l her Isaok •

The wish would make else an umiuiet house.
'

Shy. These 1)0 the Christian httstands I I have
» daughter

; ^
Woul<i any of the stock of Barabbai
Had U-cn her hiislmnd rather than a Christian fWe trifle time

i I pnv thM, pvMW
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Por. A pound oftlmt Mune merchuit's fle«h i«
thine:

Tlie court awards It, and tlio lair dnth give It
Slij/. Most rightful jiiddo I

Por And you must cut this flesh from off his
l>re!i»t

:

The law allows It, ami tlic court awards it. 304
Shj/. Most learned Judge! A sentence .' comic,

pri'iairc 1

Por. TwTy a IltUe : there Is something else.
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood

;

The wonis expressly are • a iwund of flesh
:

' 308
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound offlesh

;

But, In the cutting It, If thou dost shed
One drop (if Christian liIo<tt!, thy lands and goods
Are, liy tlie biws of Venice, confiscate -12
I'nto the state of A enicc.

(rVa. O upright judge! Mark, Jew: O learned
judge .'

Sliy. Is that the law ?

P"!"- Thyself shalt see the act

;

For, as thou urgest justice, be assur-d 316
Thou shalt have justice, more than thou deslr'st.
Gra. <

) learned Judge ! Mai*. Jew : a learned
.jildKC '.

Sliii. I tjilie this offer then: pay the Iwnd
tliricc,

And let the Christian k«.
J^""- Here Is tlic lu.incv, -,?„

Por. Soft!

The Jew shall have all justice : soft : no Imste :—
He shall have nothing l)ut tlie |ienalty.

Gra. O Jew ! an upright juilgc," a learned
ju.lgc

!

/*"/•. Therefore prepare thee to cut offthe flesh.
Shcil thou noliloiMl ; nor cut thou less, n ^r more.
But just a i)ound of flesh : if thou tak st more.
Or less, tlian a just pound, be it hut so much 'wZ
.\s makes it light or licavy In the sulistance,
Or the division of the twentieth part
Of one poor scruple, nay, if the scale do turn
But In the estiniation of a hair, 3 ,3
Thou dlest and all thy goods are conlUcate.

^
Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew

!

Now, Infldd, I have thee on the hip,
Por. Why doth the Jew pause ? take thy for-

fclture. -,
,f,

^'Ai/. < .iu' mo my principal, and let nie go,
liaiif. 1 liiivc it remly lor thee ; here it is.

Por. He hatli rcfus'd it in the o|H'n court

:

He shall have mcri'ly just ice, and his iHmd, 340
Gra. A Daniel, still ms I ; a second Daidel

!

I thank thee, Jew, for teaching mu that word.
•Sky. Shall I not have barely my principal f

Por. Thou ibalt have nothing but the for-

feiture, ^
To be so taken at thy \m\\, .lew,

.Shy. Why, then the devil give hini go.^1 of ' I

1 11 stay no krniw qoMtloa j

P^- ' Tarry, Jew

;

The law batb ytt another hoM on xoQ, 34

It is enacted in the laws of Venice,
If it be prov'd against an alien
That by direct or Indirect attempt*
He seek the life of any ciUzen, 35a
The party 'gainst the which he doth contrive
.Shall seize one half his goods ; the other half
Conies to the privy coffer of the state

;

And the offemler's life lies In the mercy 356
Of the duke only, 'gainst all other -.oice.

In which predicament, I say, thou stand'st;
For It appears by manifest proccc<ling.
That IndirccUy and directly too 360
Thou hast contriv'd against the very life

Of the defmdant ; and Oiou hast inciur'd
The danger formerly by me rehcars'd.
DoH-n therefore and beg merey of the duke. 364
Ora. Reg that thou mayst have leave to hans

thy.sclf:

And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the state,
Tliou hast not left the value of a corti

;

Therefore thou must be liang'd at the state's
charge. jgg

Dukt. That thou shalt see the dilKgmice of
our spirits,

T iMirdon thee thy life before thou aA it
For half thy wealth, it is Antonio's

;

The other half comes to the general state, 371
Which humbleness may drive \ntn a flne.

/'"(•. Ay, for the state ; not for Antonio.
•-ill. \ay, take my life and all ; pardon not that

.

V"ii take my house when you do take the prop
Thiit doth sustain niy hoij.se; you take my life

When you ilo take tlie means whereby I live.

Por. What mercy can yuu render him, An-
tonio T

Orn. A halter gratis
;
nothing else, for God's

sake! 380
Atil. ,So plca.se niy lord the duke, and all the

court.

To <iiiit the fine for one half of his goods,
I luii ( ..iitent ; st) he will let me have
The other half in use, to render It, 384
I'pon his death, unUi the gentleman
That lately stole his daughter:
Two thing* provided more, that, for this favour,
Ho i^reiently become a Christian

; 3S8
The other, that he do record a gilt.

Here In the court, of all he dies possess'd,
I'nto his son Lorenzo, and Ids daughter.

Ihik,\ He shall do this, or else I <lo recant
The innion that I late pronounced here. 393

Por. Art thou contented, Jew? what doat
thou say ?

^y. I am content.

P"f- Clerk, draw a deed of gift.
-S'Aj.'. I pray you give me leavetogo Tr<nn hcs.

;

I am not well. 8end the deed after m« 307
.\nd I will sign it

Dukt. Get thee gor~ but do It
G, n In christeninf thou sbaU have two fod-

(ktlMn;
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Had I teen Judge, thou honldat hare bad ten
moM, ^00

To bring tiiee to the gaUowg, not the font
[Exit Shtiocr.

Dule. Sir, I entreat yon home with me to
dinner.

Par. I humblT dn desire your Gm. of pardon :

I niurt away this niglit towant Padua, 404
And it ia meet I prcsontly tut fortlL

Ihilee. I am aorry that your leinire semvs you
not.

Antonio, gratify this gentleman,
For, In my ndnd, you arc much bound to him.

lExtunt Dpkb, Magnlflcocs, and Train.
Easn. Most wortliy gentlenmn. I and my friend

Have by your wisdom l)cen tlds day acquitted
Of grievous penalties ; in lieu whereof,
Three thousand ducats, due unto the Jew, 412We fl cely cope your courteous pains withal.
Ah,. And itand Indebted, over and above.

In love and service to you evermore.
Por. He is well paid that Is well satiifled

; 416And I, delivering you, am satisfied.

And therein do account myself well paid :

My iiilnd was never yet more mcrcenarv.
1 pray you, know me when we meet again : 4^0
1 wish yo>i well, and so I take niy leave.
Bam. Dear sir, of force I must iittcmpt \on

fttrther:

Take some remembrance of us, as a. tribute.
Not as a fee. Grant me two Uiings, I pniy you
N ot to deny me, and to pardon me. 4,5
Pnr. You press nic ;.,r, ami therefore I nlll

yield.

.
To Ant.

1
Uive me your gloves, I 11 wear tlieui for

your sake

;

' To B.\S8.] And, for your love, 1 11 take this rim'
from you.

^ .g

Do not draw back your hand ; 1 11 take no more
And you In love shiUl not deny me thisi

I3a>». This ring, good sir? alaa t It is a trine
;

1 will not shame myself to give you this. 432P it: I will have nothing else but only this

;

.Vnd now methlnks I have a mind to it.

Bass. Tlu rc 's more depends on this than on
the v.ihie.

The dearest ring In Venice will I give yoll, 436
And find It out by pro<-hunatlun :

•Inly tor this, I pray you, panlon me,
Por. I see, sir, you are liberal in offers

:

Vou taught me lh«t to beg, and now methlnks
N ou t< ach me how a beggar should he answcr'd.
Bass, flood sir, this ring was given me by my

wife

;

Uid. when she put It on, she nuide nie vow
i liitL f <<iiiiuld never sell nor kIvc nor lose It. 444
Por. That Vuse serres many men to save

their gifts.

Kn If your wife be not a mad woman,
\nd know bow wM I have dcsert'd the rimr,
•*e woaM not hoM out enemy for ever, 443

For giving it to me. Well, peace l)c with yon.
[JTsetttK VWHA and Nerissa.

.<lnf. My Lord Ba«Miio,ht htm have tlie ring:
Let bis deservlngs and my love vrithal
Be valued 'gainst your wife's commandment 45a

Basil. Co, Oratlano ; run and overtake him

;

(ive him the ring, and bring him, if thou cans^
I'nto Antonio's house. Away ! make haste.

[t'xit Gratiawo.
Come, you and I will thither presently, 456
And In the morning early will we Iwth
Fly toward Behnont Come, Antonio. [Exeunt.

Scene U.—Ttu Same. A Street.

Enter Pobtia and Nerissa.

Por. Inquire the Jew's bouse out, give him
this deed,

And let htm sign it. We 11 away to night.
And be a day betare our husbands home

:

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenza 4

Enli'r Grmiaxo.

Gra. Fair sir, you are well o'ertaen.
.My Lord Bassanlo uixjn more adviee
Hath sent you here this ring, and doth entreat
Your comiNtny at dinner.

That cannot he: 8
His l ing I do accept most thankfully

;

And ^.1, I pray you, tell him : furthennore,
r pray you. show my youth old Sliyi<H'k"s hou.se.

(Sra. That will I do.

y'er. Sir, 1 would speak with you. la
[Asitie to PoRTiA.l I'D MO ir I can get my hm-

baud's ring.

Which I did make him swear to keep for ever.
Por. Tliou mayst, I warrant We shall havd

old swearing
That they <lld give the rings away to men ; 16
Kut we'll outface them, and ontmrear them toa
Away

!
make baite: thou knowtt where I win

tarry.

.V. /•. Come, good air,wUI you sliow me to this
hoMsel [Exeunt.

Act V.

Scene I,—Belmont. The A venue to Porha s

House.

Enter Lork.xio and JiaaioA.

/.nr. "Hie moon sMnes bright: in MHh m ntfit
as this.

When the tweet wind did gently kiss the trroa
And they did make no noise, In sunh a night
TrnUu. methlnks mounted the Ti<^na walb, 4
An<l sigh'd his smil towani the OMdaa tenta
Whert! rresnl.l lay that night.

In such k niCkt
Did ThlslM- fearfully o'ertrip the dew,
And saw tli« lion's shadow eseMmair, |
And ran dismay'd away.
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In such a night
Stood Dido with a wiiiow in her hand
Upon tlie wUd tea-banlu, and waft her love
To come again to Outhage.

In such a night la
Hedeagather'd the enchanted hmba
That did renew oU JBmm.

Lor. ib tacb a night
Did Je«8lca (teal from the wealthy Jew
And with an uuthrift love did run fh>m Venice,
As far as Bulmuut.

•'e*- In such a night 17
Did joung Lorenzo swear lie lov'd her well.
Stealing her soul with many vows of faith,
And ne'er a true one.

In such a night -o
Did pretty Jearfea, Hke a UtUe shrow.
Slander her love, and be forgave it her.
Jm. IWDuMont-nigtatyou.dldnobodTcnme-

But, hark I I hear the footing of 8 man. '

24

Enter Stepiiaxo.

Lor. Who comes go fast in silence ol the iiiKht
Steph. A friend.

Lor. A friend! what friend? vour nmric, I
pray you, friend.

Steph. Stepbano U my name ; and I brlng won I

My mistre« wlU before the hi«ak of day -j .,

BehereatBdmont: diu doth itny abont
By holy croHet, where she kneela and prays
For happy wedlo«dc honn.
Lor. Who comes with her? 3j
Steph. None, but a liolj liernilt iiml lier uiaM.

I pray you, is my master yet retum'd ?

Lor. He la not. nor we have not heard from hini.
But go we In, I pr«}- thee, Jessica, -x-

And ceremoniouily let us prepare
Some welcome for the mistress of the house.

Enter Lacncklot.

Laun. .Sola, sola ! wo ha, ho ! sola, sola

!

Lor. Who calls ? 4
Laun. Sola! did yoii sec Master Lorenzo •

ilaster Lorenzo ! sola, sola

!

Lor. Leave hollaing, man ; here.
Laun. 80UI whmr when? 4.
Lor. Ben.
Laun. T»U him there '• a post come from mv

master, with his horn ^al of good news : ni'v
Diaiter will be here ere morning. IKxi't.
Lor. Sweet soul, let '• In, and there eKpeci

their coming.
And yet no matUr

;
why ghouM we go In ?

>l.v friend Stephano, signify, I pray .vou,

Within the house, your nilstntss Is" at hand ; ^!
And bring your niuilc forth Into tlic ulr.

[Exil .STrniANo.
How iweet the moonlight ileepe upon this Iwnk

'

Here wiU we tit, Mid let the MMindi of music
<'nH;piuoiirewra: wftMUIneMMMlthe nlglit 56
Become ttt tonehet ofiwMt hamony.

[Act V.

Sit, JcMlca: look hour 'iu> floor c.r h j»ven
Is thick inlaid with pauncs 01 Bright gold:
There s not the smaUeat orb which thou behold'st
But In his motion like an angel sings, 61
Still quiring to the young-eyed chcrubins;
Such hannony Is In immortal souls

;

But, whilst this muddy vesture of decay 6*
Doth growly doK It in, we cannot hear it

Enter Musicians.

Come, ho I and wake Diana with a hynm

:

With sweetest touches pierce your mistnss' ear
And draw her home with music. IMusic.
Jes. I am never merrj- when I bear sweet

music. ^Lor. The reason Is, your spirits are .attentive :
For do but noU' a wild and wanton herd.
Or race of youthful and unhandled colts,' 7,
Fetching mad bounds, beUowhig and BddilnK

loud,
™

Which is the hot condition of their blood

;

If they but hear perchance a trumpet sound,
Or any air of music touch their ean,
Vou shall perceive them make a mutual rtond
Thtlr savage c.vfs tum'd to a modest gaze

'

B.v the sw eet i>ower ol music : therefore the poetDM fiiKM that Orjiheus drew trees, stones, and
floods

;

Since nought so stoeklsli, hard, and full of rage.
But miulc for the time doth change his nature!
The man that hath no mu.su; in himself.
Nor ia not mov'd with concoitl of sweet 'sound-s
Is (It for treaaoni, stratageuw, and spoils ; 3 ;

Tlie niotioni of his spirit are dull as night.
And his alfections dark as Er«l>us

:

Let no Buvh man be trustcl. Mark the musk.

Enter Portia and StRm\. at a distance.

Por. That light wc see Is burning In my liall.
How far that little candle throws his beams

!

So shine* a good deed in a naughti woriil.
A>r. Wlien the moon shone, we did not see

the candle
Per. So doth the greater glory dim the less

:

A sulistltute shines brightly as a king
I'utll a king l)c by, and then his state
Kmptlos Itself, as doth an Inland brook 95
Into the main of waters. .Music : hark :

Xer. It Is your niuslc. mudani, of the house.
Por. Nothing hi good, I see, without resiK-ct

:

Hethinks it sounds much sweeter than by dm.
Ner. BUeneebeitowi that virtue on It, madam
Por. The crow doth sing aa sweotlv as the hu-k

When neither is attended, and I think
The nightingale, if she should sing by day, 104When rvirt- gooif is cackling, fit. ' M bo thoo^t
No lietter a muslcUui than the w • ,n.

How man.\ tilings by season seasou d arc
To their right praise and true iierfectlon I i*j
I'eaoe, ho

! the moon sleeps with Endyndon
AndwonldBotbiawmk'dl [JTiMfci



Seen* I.] tU QRm^aiU of (pemee.

^J^- That i» the iciee.
Or I am much deceiVd. at Pottte,

Por. He knows as the bHwl man knows
the cuckoo, ,,2

B7 the bad voice.

Lor, Dear lady, welcome home.
Pvt. We Imtc been praytag lljr oar buibaiids'

wdflue,
Wbkdi qwed. we hope, the better for oar woids.
-we they retum'd ?

Lor. Madam, Uiey are not yet; 116
But there is come a messenger before,
To fAgaitj their coming.

Z''^-
Go In, Xcrlssa

:

tilve order to my servants that tlicy take
No note at all of our Iwln)? iil>sent hence ; 120
yor jQu, Lorenzo

; Jesglci, nor you.

, {A tucket soundn.
Lor. Your huband is at hand ; I hear bis

trumpet:
We are no tell-tates, madam ; fear you not
Por. This night mcthlnks is but the daylight

sick
; J

It looks a lltUe paler : 'tis a day,
Such aa the day to when the iun is hid.

Snter Basmsio, Axtoxio, Grahaxo, and
tMr foUoteer*.

Bau. WeshouWh<*ldaywiththeAntlpo<Ie.s,
If you would walk in absence of the sun. 128
Por. Let me give Il(,'ht. hut let me not be light

;

For a light wife dotli iiiakc a heavy husband.
And never lie Bassanlo so for iiic :

But God sort all
! You are welcome homc.mj lord.

£<u». I thank you, niatlam. Give welcome t<j

my fHcnd

;

This Is the man, this Is Antonio,
To whom I am so infinitely Itound.
Por. You riiould in all seuuc nmcli bound

to him, ,,g
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you.
Ant. No more than I am well acquitted of.
P'ir. Sir, you are very welcome to our house

:

U must appear In other ways than wools, 140
Therefore 1 scant tliis lircathing courtesy.
Gra. [To Nkrissa.] By you<lcr m.jon l swear

you do me wrong
;

In f»lth, I gave It to the Judge's clerk

:

Would he were gelt that had it, for my part 144
•Jince you do take it, lore, so much at heart.'

Por. Aquan-cl,ho,already!what'ithe matter?
'r'/ o. Almut a hoop of gold, a paltry ring

That she did give iiic, wliose jkmst was
I or all tnc world like cutlers' poetry
I'fxin a knife. • I.ov<> iiii>. an.'! loavo v.ip. tint •

M»r. What talk you of tlie posv. or the \ alue '

You swore to me, when I did gno it you 15^
That yon woaki wear It till y.iur hour of death
And that it should He with you In your grave •

Thoo^ not for me, yet for your vebament oaths.
1 on sbooU have been respecthreand have kept it 1
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Gave it a judge s clerk ! no, God's my juilge,
The clerk wlU ne'er wear hahron's Ctce Oiat ha<l It
Gra. He will, an if he Hve to be a man.
A>r. .Ky, If a woman Hto to be a man. 1 60
Gra. Now, by thto hand. I gave It to a youth,

A kind of boy, a little scrubbed boy.
No higher than thyself, the Judge's clerk,
A prating Imy, that begg'd it as a fee : i-;

.

I could not for iny heart deny It him.
Por. You wore to bhime,—I must be iilain

with you,

—

To part 80 slighUy with your wife's first gift •

A thing stuck on with oaths upon your finger
And riveted so with ftiith unto your flesh, ieo
I gave my love a ring and made him swear
Never to part with it ; and here he stands,
I dare be sworn for hini he would not leave it
Nor pluck it from his finger for the wealth 173
That the world masters. Now, in faith, fJra-

tiano.

You give your wife too unkind a cause of grief •

An 'twere to me, I should be mad at it 176
B<ut. lAnide.] Why, I wore best to cut my

left hand off.

And swear I lost the ring defending tt.
Gra. .My Lord Bassanio gave his ringaway

Unto the judge that begg'.l it, and indeed 180
Desen-d It too ; and then the hoy, his clerk.
That took sonic pains In writing, he liegg'd mine •

And neither man nor master would take anirht
'

But the two rings.

Pw. W hat ring gave you, my lonl ? j S4
N ot that. I hope, that you recclv d of mc.
Saw. If I could add a lie unto a fault,

I would deny it ; but you see my finger
Hath not the ring upon it ; it to gone, ,88
Por. Even .so void to your lUlse heart of truth.

By heaven, 1 will ne'er come in your bed
Until i see the ring.

Nor I In yonn^
Till 1 again sec mine.

Sweet Portia, ,9,
If you did know to whom I gave the ring
If you did know for whom I gave the ring
And would conceive fbr what I gsive the ring
And how unwillingly I left the ring, '

,06
When naught would Iks aci-epted but the ring
You woul.l altatc the strisugth ofyonrdispleasme.
Por. If yon had known the virtue of the ring

Or half her worthln.!.ss that gave the ring, jod
Or your own honour to contain the ring.
You would not then have parted with ttio ring
What man to there so much unrea«onaI»le,
If you had pleas d to have defended It 204
With any terms of zeal, wanted the moderty
To urge the thing held as a ceremony T
Nerissa teaches nic what to believe

:

I 11 ille for t but some woman hail the ring: 208
naxn. No, hy my honour, madam, hv nij m»iL

No woman hail It; lMitaci\ll doctor]
Which did nfiise three thousaml ducats ofnw

It
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1}

ll

Ami begg d the ring, the which I ilid ileuv hlni,
And siiflcr'a him to go (Usplcas'il awHv ; " aj,
Kven he that Old uphold the very life"

OfmydearMend. Whiit should I su^ , sweet Uidv
'

I WW Miforc'd to tend It after him
;

" iif,
I WM betet with duuDe and courtM}-

;

Mjr honour would not let Ingntitude
So much besmear It. Pardon me, good lady.
For, by these blessed caudles of the night, 220
Had you been there, I think you would lia\e

begg'd

The ring of me to give the worthy doctor.
Pvr. Let not that doctor e'er come near my

house.

Since he hath got the Jewel that I lovM, 224
And that which you did swear to keep for uie,
I will become as liberal as you

;

I'll not deny hUn anything I have

;

No, nut my botly, nor luy husbund's Ixxl. 22^
Know hiia I shall, I am w ell sure of it

:

Lie uot a night from homo; vateh me like
Argus :

If you do not, if I be left alone.
Now by mine honour, wliieh is yet mine own, 2-,.'

Ill have that doctor for my bdlfellow.
A>r, And I hitderic; therefore \k well advis

M

How you do leave me to mine own protectiou.
Ora. Well,doyou8«: letmenottukehim.tben;

For if I do, I 11 mar the young clerk's pen. 237
Ant. I am the unhappy subjeet of i\\''sk-

<iuarrels.

Piii: Sir. pieve not you; you are ««Ieome
notwithstanding.

Bass. Portia, forgive me tliis enfureeil wrong ;

And in the hearing of these many friends. .41
I swear to thee, even by thine own fair eyes.

Wherein I see myself,—
Poi"- Mark you but that

:

In liotli my eyes he doubly sees himself; 244
In each i \e. one: swear by your double self,

And there's an oatli of eritllt.

Basn. Nay, Imt liear me:
Pardon tliis fault, and by my soul 1 swear
I never more will break an oath with thee. ;.4:

Aiit. I onee did lend my lio<ly for his wealth.
Which, but for him that Invd your Imsband's rlnii.

Had quite miscarried : I dare be l>ound again.
My soul upon the forfeit, that your lord
Will never more break (hlth advisedly.
ror. Then you sliall l>o his surety. Give him

this,

And bid liim kirp it better than the other.
Ant. Here, I.,ord Baasanio; swear to keep

this ring.

Bait. By heaven ! it Is the same I gave the
<kK-ti>r

!

For. I had It of lilni : pardon me, Hassanio.
For, by this ring, the doctor hiy with me. ,

A L ' And pardon me, my genUe Oratiano

:

For that same scrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk
In lieu of this hut night did lie with me.

G>-a. Why, this is like the moidilur of high-
ways

In sunuuer, where the ways are fab enough. 264
V) hat

!
are we cuckolds ere we have deanr'd it ?

Por. Speak not so grossly. You are aU
amaz'd:

Hereisaletter; read it at your leisun:
It comes feoax Padua, ftom Bellario : 26?
There you shaU find that Portia was the doctw
Xerissa. tliere. her clerk : Lorenzo her*

'

.Shall witness I set forth as soon as you
And even but now retum'd ; I liave not yet 273EnUr il my house. Antonio, you are welcome;
And I ha\e better news in store for you
Than you cxi)ect : unseal tlds letter soon

;

There you shaU And three of your argosies 276
Are rieldy come to harbour suddenly.
You shall not know by what strange acddent
I chanced on this Icttw.
Ant. I am dumb.
Banii. Were you the doctor and I knew you

280
Ora. Were you the clerk that is to make me

cuckold V

Xer. Ay
; but the cleric that never means to

doit,

I'nless be live until he be a man.
Bags. Sweet doctor, you shall be my bedfellow

When I am absent, then, Ue with my wife. 285
.1 (I f. .Sweet tady, you have given me life and

living;

i <'i lu re 1 read for certain that my ships
Are sMfely con\e to road.

How now, Lorenzo .' 2?i
-My clerk hath some good comforts too for you.

A'er. Ay, and 111 give them him without a
fee.

There do I give to you and Jessica,
From the rich Jew, a sjiecial deed of gift.

After bis de:ith, of all he dies poasess'd of.
Ln,

.
Fair ladles, you drop manna in the wa\

Of starved people.

P<". It is Klmo.st morning.
.\tiil y<>t 1 am sure you are not satitfletl a^C
Of tliese events at full. Let us go in

;

And charge us tliere upon inter'gatories,

And we will answer all things faithfully.

(fra. Let it be so : the first Inter'gatorv
That my Nerissa shall be sworn on is,

Whe'r tiU the next night she had rather stay,
( 'r go to bed uow, Iwing two houn> to day

:

Itiit were the day conic, I should wish it dark.
Tluit r were eoiiciiing with the doctor's clerk.
Well, w liile 1 live I '11 fear no other thing 3 y
.•^o sore as keeping safe Nerissa's ring. lUxeuiit.



d'Kl, living in eiile.

Fbidbhick, liis Brotber, Cnirper of his Do
miniuiu.

Dnuutis Pjenoiui.

SiK Oliveh Mabiest, a Vicar.

AuiMsa, I Lords attendlnf upon the baiUtheU
Jaqvu, 1 Duke.
Lx Bbau, a CourUer, attendingupon IMerlck
Chahi,£3, a Wrestler.
OlITUR, \

Jaqi'ks, \ Sons of Sir Eowhmd de Boys.
OUAROO,

)

dJwIsJ Oliver.

TocCBSTosE, a Clown.

William, a Country Feliun-. ia l.jve with
Audrey.

A person representing Hymen.

RosALisD, Daughter to the banithed Dnke.
Ckha, Daughter to Frederick.
Pbbbe, a Shepherdess.,
ACDBIT, • Country Wench.

Lutds, Pag)-*, Fori'-iter^, aud AtU'iulaiit-.

Sctne,—Fir»t, OtlVEE d OrciuirU near hU House; a/^eni-urJ», in the rmrper:-! Cjurr,
ond in (Ac i'orut (tf Ankti.

Act I.

Scene l.—An Orchard near Oliver's Hoiue.

Enter Orlando and Aham.

OrL As I rememlier, Adam, it was upon tliis

faahiun liequeatbed me by wiU but ixx r a thou-
sand crowns, and, as thou sayest, charged my
brother on his Messing, to breed me well : aiid
there iHjgins my sadness. My brotber Jaques
he keei)8 at school, and rc|)ort 8{)eak8 goldenly
of his profit : for my part, he keeps me rustically
at home, or, to s|)eak more properly, stays me
here at home unke|<t ; for call you that keeping
for a gentleman of my birth, that dllfers not from
the stalling of an o.x ? His horses are breil better

;

for, besides that they are fair with their feeding,
they are taught their manage, and to tlmt end
rlderi dearly hired: but I, bU brother, gain
nothing under him but growth, for the which
his animals on his dunghills are as much bound
to him as I Besides this nothing that he so
plentifully gives me, the something that nature
gave me, his countenance seems to take trom
me

: he lets me feed with his hinds, bars me the
phiee of a. !ir<>(hiT, sn=1, UilKh as •:: hiiii iiis,

mines my gentility with my edueation. This Is

It, Adam, that grieves mo ; and the spirit of my
fbtber, which I tbiak to wtttain ma, bagtm to
mutiny apOnat tUa mitada. I wiUao longer
•ndute it, UMnigli jrat I know ao wlie remedv
kow to nxM It »;

Adam. Yondercomes my nwster.y. .ur jtlier.

Orl. Go ai>art, Adam, imd thou .siialt hear
how he will shake iiie up.

Enter Oliver.

Now, sir
:
w hat make »ou here C 31

Nothing
: 1 am nut tiiught to make anv-

Oli.

Orl.

thing.

Oti.

Orl.

What mar you then, .-ir

Marry, sir, 1 am lielping you to mar that
I
which God made, a jtoor unworthy brother of

j

yours, with idieneu. "

3;
Oli. Marry, sir. he Ijetter empIi.ye<J, and be

i
naught awhile.

Orl. .Shall I keep >our hogs, ami cat huslu
with them? What prodigal portion have I .spent,
tliiit I .should come to sucli pe.-iury v

Oli. Know you wjiere you are, sir ;

Orl. O
'.

sir, verj- well : here in youi- orLliiinl.

Oli. Know you befoi-e whom, sir ? 4;
Orl. Ay, better than he I am inifore kn..tt>

uie. I know you arc my eldest brother ; .uid, iu
the gentle condition of blood, you should so
know me. The courtesy of nations allows you
my better, iu that you :u-e the first-born ; but
tlie same tniditiou takes not away uiy blood,
WCTc tiici'O tWelit.y Iiivdlieij iiei.«i.\L us. I ha\e
as much of my father- in me as .\ou; albeit, 1

confess, your coming before me is uearcr to his
reverence.

Oli. What, boy; jg
Orl, Come, come, elder brotber, you are too

rottog In this.
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Oli. Wilt thon toy hand* on mo, villain? 59Orl I am no vJItoin , I am Uie youngest son
of Sir R.>wlanil de Boyg ; be was my father, and
he Is thrice a villain that ny« such a father
hegot villains. Wert thou not my hrother, I
would not tiike this hand from thy tliroat till
thlg other had pulled out thy tongue for saving
»o : thou bast railed on thyself.

"

Adam. [Coming forward.] Sweet masters be
tntlent: for your Ather's remembtance. be* A
accord.

Oli. Let me go, I say. „
Orl. I will not, Ull I please: you shaU hearma My father charged you In his wlU to giveme goo.1 education : you have tmlned me Uke

a j)oa.sant, ol)8curlng and hiding from me all
gentleman-Uke (lualltles. The spirit of my father
grows strong In me, an<l I will no longer endi-re
It

; therefore allow me such exereisesi as ma} bo-
come a genticman,or give me the poor aUotterv
my father left me by testament ; with that I will
go buy uiy fortunes.

Oli. And what wilt thou do ? b«||^ wlien that
is spent? WeU, sir, get y<m In : I will not long lie
troubled with jou ; you shall have some part of
your will : I pniy you, leave me. 84

Orl. I will no further offend you than becomes
me for my good.
OIL Get you with him, you old dog.
Adam Is 'ohl dog' my rewarrl? Most trnc

I have lost my teeth In your service. God Ik'
with my old master ! he would not have spoke
mich a word. [ExewU Oriasto and Adam
Oh. Is it even so? Iiegin yo>i to grow uimn

iiie ? I will physic your rankncss, and yet give
110 thousand crowns neither. Holla, Dennis !

'

Enter Dennis.

I>en. Calls your worship ' . .
j

OH. Was not Chsu-Ies the duke s wres'lor liere
'

to speak with me?
Den. So please you, ho Is here at the door

and Importunes aci!ci>? to you.
Oli. CiUI him In. [ExU Dkssw.] Twill Ik-

a good way; and to-morrow tlie wrestling Is.

Kilter t'liARLKs.

Cha. (iooil luorrow to voiir Worship. ,n2
Oli. Go»xl MonsKtjr I'iiaiU'B, wliat s tiie now

news at the new lourt ?

Cha. There's no news at tlie cowrt sir liu'
the old news: that Is. the ohi duke is banished
by his younger brother the new iluke ; an.l three
or four loving lords have i)ut themselves Into
voluntary exile with him, whose lands and re-
v.-nuw enrich the rii-a-

; therefvix- he give,
them good leave to wander.

, ,

,

Oli fan you tell If Uosnllnd. the dukes
daughter, Iks banish.^! with her father?
Cfm. O, no; for the duke's daughter her

couiln, so loves hcr,-bclng ever turn their

cradles bred U)gcther,—that she would have
followed her exile, or have died to stoy behind
her. She is at the court, and no less Iwloved of
her uncle than hia own daughWr; and never two
ladles loved as they da ,jo

Oli. Where will the oW duke live ?
Cha. They aay ho Is already in the forest of

Anlen, and a many merry men with him ; and
there they live like the old Robin Hood of
Kiiglaiid. They say many young gentlemen flock
to him every .lay, ami ileet the time carclcs«lv
as they tlld In the golden world.

Oli. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the
new duke?

,

Cha. Marry, do I. sir ; and I came to acquaint
you with a matter. I am given, sir, secretly to
understand that your younger brother Orlando
hath a disposition to come In disguised againrt
me to try a fall. To-morrow, sir, I wnstle for
my i rcdlt, and he that C8ca|)cs me without some
broken limi) shall attiuit liim well. Your brother
is but young and tender

; and, for your love 1
would be loath to foil him as 1 must, for my
own honour. If he come In : therefore, out of
my lore to yon, I came hitlicr to acquaint you
withal, that either you might sttiy him from his
Intendment, or brook such dl^iraco well aa he

I

shall run into, in that It Is a thing of bis own
search and altogether against my wilL ,^

Oli. <;harlcs, I thank thee for thv love to me
which thou Shalt flml I will most kindly requite
I had myself notice of my brother s purp<,- •

herein, and have t>y underliand means lalmureil
to dissuade him from it, but he Is resolute,
ni tell thee, Charles, it is the stublmrnest young
fellow of France; ItaU of ambition, an envious
emulator of every man's good parts, a secret
and vjiianous contriver ag:»lnst me hli natural
btother

: therffore use thy discretion. I had as
lief thou didst lin-ak his neck as his finger. And
thou wcrt Iwst l(H.k to 't ; for If th<m dost hliii
any slight disgrace, or if he <lo not ndghtllv
gnii e himself on thee, he will practise ag:ilnst
thee by jioison, entrap thee by some ta-:icherou3
device, and never leave thee till he hath ti'en
thy life by some indirect means or other ; for
I assure thee,-and almost with tears I speak
it,—there is not one so yoimg and so villanous
this day living. I speak but brotherly of him •

li-.it should I anatomize him .0 thee as he Is,
I must blush anil weep, and thou nmst Imik pale
and wonder.

_ j,

Cha. I am heartily ghwi I came hither to vou
If he come to-morrow. I 11 pi, e him liis pavment •

if ever he go alone again. I 11 never wn«tlc for
prise mure ; and so Ood keep your worship I

IExi*
on. Farewell, good Charles. Now will I st.v

tins wimestcr. I hope I shall nee an end of him

;

for my soul, yet I know not why. bates nothing
more than he. Yet he's gcnUe, never whooled
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and yet learned, fliU of noble device, of uU sort^
tiitliuiitiiiBly boluved, and, Indeed so iiiucli In
t!ie heart of the world, and esjieclally of niv own
I«ople, who lM;st know Iilni, that I am altogether
misprised. But It shall not he ao long; this
wresUer shall clear all : nothing remalna but that
I kindle the boy tUther, whieh now 1 11 go about.

Scene II.—.4 iam bttfbre the Di u's Palace.

Enter RusALiNii and C'elia.

Cel. I pray thee, Rosaliud, sweet niv coz, l.t

merry.

Jlu^. Dear C tlia, I show more mirth than I
am mistress of, and would you vet I wore mer-
rier? I nlefM you could tc:ich "me to forget a
banished father, you must not loarn me how to
reniemlwr any c.xtraonlinary pleasure.

Cel. Herein I sec thou lo»e«t me not with tlie
full weight that I love thee. If mv uncle, thy
banished father, had iMinislied thy unole. tlie
duke my fiither, ao thou hadit been still with
me, I could have taught my love to take thv
father for mine: so wouldet thou. If the tnitii
of thy love to me were w righteousli- tempireil
a.s mine Is to thee. ,

.

Well, I will forRet the condition of my
estate, to rejoiee in yours.

Cel. You know my tatlier hath no rhlld Imt
I, nor none is like to liave

; ami, tnih v. lien hi-
die*, thou Shalt be his heir: for what he Iiatli
taken away fh)m thy father |K.Tforce. I will
render thee again In alTectlon

; by mine honour
I wlU

;
and when I Ijrenk that oath, let nie turn'

monster. Therefore, my sweet Hose, mv dear
Rose, he merry. "

^.
Ron. From henceforth 1 wlU.coz.and devise

siKjrts. Let me aee; what think you of falUng
in love?

g
Cel. Marry, I prithee, do, to make simrt

rithal: but love no man in Rood earnest; nor
no further in 8i>ort neither, than with .sifetv of
a pure bluah thou niayst in honour come off
again.

Hiw. What shall be ourqiort then*
Cel. lA't us sit and mock the «r~>i| housewife

Fortune from lier wliwl, th: i t. gifta mav
hem-efortli U; Ustowed oiiiialK.

A'.w. I «.,uld we e..ulil do so, for her Iwnefits
are mightily mlsplaii,!. ami the ^'ountlfsd Mind
woman doth most mistake in t or Rirts to woim ir.

CeU Tis true ; for tliow that she makes fair
she scarce makes hom-st, and those that she
makes honest she makcn very lU-favouredlv. 4

Pv'S. N.iy, now thou ^oest fr* n Fortunes
offlee to Nature's: L.r'ane reigns In gifts of
the world, not In the lineaments of N'ature.

Kilter Toi eii.-iroNK.

Cel. No? when Nature hath made a fair erea
ture, may she not by Fortune fall Into the fltv;

Though Nature hath given us wit to flout at
F ortune, hath not Fortune lent In this fool to
cut off the argument ? j

,

Ros. Indeed, there I.1 Fortune too hanl for
Nature, when Fortune mak Nature's natunil
the cuttcr-oir of Nature's wit.

Cel. Peradrenture this Is not Fortune's work
neither, but Nature's

; who. perceiving our na-
tural wits too dull to re.Lson of such goddesses,
hath sent this natural for our whetstone : for
.ihva\.s the ilulness of tiie fool is the whetstone
"f the wits. How now, wit: wliither wander

Pi
T'liirk. Mistress, you must come awav to your

father.

Cel. Were you made t!ie iiies.senKer?

Touch. No. by mine honour; but I was hi.!
to come for you.

( .j

Jtns. Wliere leamol you that oath, fool ?
T;i,.-h. Of a certain knight that swore hv

his h..Mour they were good pancakes, and swore
l'.> his honour the iimstani was naiiglit: now.
I 11 stand to it. tlie pancakes were naught ajid
the niiis-ard was good,and yet was not the kBteht
forsworn.

Cel. How prove you that, in the great heap
of your knowledge ?

A'.'v. Ay, marry
: now unmuzzle your wisdom.

To,,,-/,, stand you Imth forth now: stroke
your i hiiis, and swear hy your Iieards that I am
a knave.

Cel. i!y our heards, if we had th. ni, thou art.
Toneh. I!y my knavery, if 1 |„„1 it, then I

were
,
hut if >..u swear liy that tliat Is not. you

are not forsworn: no inor.- was tliis knight,
swearing hy his honour, for he never had anv
or If he bad. he bail sworn it away iH-fore ever
he saw those pancakes or that mustard. 86

Cel. Prithee, who ist that thou meanest ?
ToitcA. One that old Frederick, vour father

loves. ' '

f^'' '. .M> lalliers love is enougli to honour
him. Knougli! siwak no more of hlin ; vou'll
lie whipiwd for titxation one of tlie.se day.s." 9.

Ttitieh. The more ji.ty. that fools inav not
speak wisely what wise men do 1 .lishly.

Cel. By my troth, thou sayesi true for slncu-
the little wit that fools have was sUcncod the
little foolery that wise men have makes a great
show. Ilcri' eomes .Monsieur Le Beau. 03

Itn,". With Ills mouth full of news.
Cel. Whieh he will jiut on us, as pigeons feed

their .\oung.

/iff. Then we shall l>e ncws-cramin'd.
Cel. AU the better ; we shall be moie market-

able.
104

Snter Lb BiAf.
I!i,n joiir. Xonsteur Le Beau : what's the news*
Le Iteati. Fair princess, you hare lost mneh

good 8[iort.
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fet. >p.rt 'I what, iour? ,ogU Ikav. Wiwtooloi... niBfiam; How studl

ttOK. \^ - il anil fnrtMne will.

Touch. Ur as the iKsiiiia's (loiTfe. ,,2
Cel. Well sjil.l : that wa« laid on with a tro«el
Touch. Nay, if I keep 11 t my rt ,k —
Rot. Thou lotert thy p .( s iiellU Seau. Vou amazu tu. i «.,ul

lave told you of good wnntaiiif, rI, ch you hav,
lost the siKht of.

^ ^

Hi).-. Yet tell us the i ^ir nuer of th. WTeMllriK

"

U n. au. I Hill toll ,1 the Uvlnning; ami
If It pkase your ladyHh, v,,,, „.,,,. e t|,e end
lor the host is yet tu d .ui.' )

.
,
^-,.,.,6 y„u

are, they are couiintf 10 ixr' rii. ,. ,j
C«/. Well, the beginni.:i. Uih - .lead and

buried.

i« Btaii. There cointv an old loan aii.l idi,
three son!!.—

W. I ooidd match this bejriuning wi|.
I tale.

UBeau. Three proper youug men. of excel,
lent growth anrl iirescnei>

/^"*. With hills on heir tir. kv 1!,. it kii^
unto all men hy these presen'-
Le Beau. The eldest of the ihr.c «r.stl.,i

with Charles, the duke s BTcstk r; >w,i, h < uarlcsm a moment threw him and l.roke Uire.> of his
ribs, that there is mtle hope of life in him s„
be served the second, hi,.| so the third. •, .n.ler
they lie

:
the iKK.r old .<,:m, their father, makiiiK

such i.ituiil dr.le over tliem that all the Ivh-Mers
take his part with weeping.
AV. .\las!

Tvuch. But what is the sj^ort, inonsiiur, that
the ladies have lost ?

Le Beau. Why, this that I sj-eak of.
Touch. Thus men may erow wiser e\er> lav

it is the flirt time that ever 1 heard lireak .itt

•

rita was sport for ladies.
,

Cel. Or I, I promise thee.
"

'f' s. Bat is there any else longs to feci this
hroKen music in his sides? la there yet another
doU's upon rih-hrcaking? Shall we see thl.s
>rostliiig, cousin .'

Le Ui'nn. You must, if vou stay here- tor
here is the jilaee appointed for the wrestling
and they arc ref. ly to iwrforni it .

"e
Cel. Yonder, sure, they are coming : let ut

now stay and tvr It.

.V,,', , lii KK Kut. I, K. i ni-
Orl.».ni o, ( ii.viiLKti, and Auendants

Duke F. Come on: since the vouii. ^ni
not be ( ntreated hie owi; t^'ri! on h'i« f-.^-.'af-'.
iiess.

Hfif. Is touder the man
Le Beau. Even he. ma<inin.
Cel. Alas: be i. too veMn>:: he look.s

successfully.

[Ac*L

Duke F. How now. daughter and cousin ' are
j

you crept hither to see the wrcstUng ?

I ««V U«8e, ao idMw jrou g), ua

I

Dut'- F. You wm take Uttle delid.i in 'l^
I can all you, there is such odds in the Uian

:

in plt.^ of the challenger's yout n I would bin
'lis-M idc him, hut he will no- I.- entreaU'<l
>!>' ^ to him. ladles

; sc if vou,
, .ove hlni

'

' ' 'all him hither. . .\Ionsn:ur ie B^a.,
Ouke F. IK) so: I !l ^ ,[ i„. |,y

.Monsieur the. lUlen^'. them,, -s
call for vou.

Ort. I attend them w
/.'"< 'i'Hingman, haie

rile wrestler?

'>>' No, fair priner
liallrnyer: I eonie hot .

'ifh ' in till strength of

'

' Voiini! gentleni

.

I'liid lor your ycsu-s. Y. n
of this man's strcngtl ir

your eyes or knew \ ,,ursi 1

the fenr of your auientup
a niorc ./qua; r rprise
own ^ike, to tv ,racc
over this attcmiit.

A'"«. I) I, voung -\t

til r iH,ct and duif.
u eiiaitenged Cliarlet

181
he is ' e general
as others do, to try

yvoiitij.
J 8^

yonr spirits are too
"V, - en enicl proof
u saw yourstilf with
vlth your judgment,

*ould counsel you to
We pray you, for vour

thefefon.' lie

suit to the lii^

!'orw nl.

Oi /. I he.M',

hard thoughts
gur -v, to denv
thi But le'r

our own safety and give

our reputatior shall not
-i r seil. We will Uii. it our

It the wrestling might not go

,
106

ii .\"U.
t unish me not « ih vour

wherein I eoiifes.s me miiih
fair and .xeellent ladies an v.
ur fair eyes and gentle wish. v

go ui:
, me to my trial: wherein If 1 1« foUe,

there I.S Imt one shamed that Wiis never giuciou-
If killed, hut .ne ,leiid that Is wining to be so
-hall ilo my iriends no wrong, f. , .„e
" 't me

;
the world no irgur '

[

1" 'li;-; only in tlie torld I .ai
whi. h may be bettor MippUed when 1
it empty.

Rat. 'The little itMagtb that I li

It were Witt, you.
Ctt And mine, to eke out liers
/i.w. ¥^

in y,iii

'

(\-L \

Cha. (

i> -o ilesir

•rl. K.

.vou wea Prey beav

r heart "ir.-s be with >

- tins \ ng .

ills in .-r 1

Ills will (uith i

1 place,

e mil '

1

deceived

213

ant that

? 716

m-'re

Cha.
entreat i

1" rsiiaih

I <W •

not h,i

w^jrs.

one fall.

nil «lest «
' rking.

Ouke / You shall tr\

Iwarru yuo, ,raee. u s.,all not
to » . -J, tbat have -0 mlghti
11 fh a Snit
iiean to nitK'k me a-'-T i hould
'•kcd me hefore: , , ,
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fi<'- m HcTculo c»- thy «|h-.'.i. lumut i.

f^r 1 woul<l I wer^' Invisthl-- •jitch

»tronv fi*How by tK«> 1<-

ft' ' 1\r .

Cc?. If I had 1. .i ierf i/ niM- • v,., I

tell who (bonld do-

ll • RLES "

linker No III' Ti. iiKT."

h-r. \,.s. I lx> .-f. .1, -rH 1 ,,,t

•t" ithwl.

I '-ih'F. }\«« limt Ohai
' r, nh iK-canti iik, tii -

.

'• ' -:>rliir. \Vh;i

.'"'i' '"i-i' ^HI,^
. '

>•
I

, niy lieE'- : le \

Mr ]{«." „l lioyg.

!>» t: I thou '!ivl«!

...I! I' II \^ -

The worlr 'iit. l tuy fiitlier n,

But r i! B.lli rtilim ^ leiiiv .

hou
.

Nt ) betU' ' I'mc ^

' •— (ill froi' . r i

ire tl, tbon n i .lant ii:

ild til .. tolil another Ihtlier.

U "I 'EKKK. Tolin, ami
I.R Bkai .

• ' 111 I .iild I .lo thi-<

:

.111 111(11- |.ri to i»j Sir Rowliin.ls

.-49

uld imt iliiuittc tliat

J!

Sir, vHi have wresti well, aiKl u\ ei throwii
More than tout eneinttt.

< V?.

Orl.

JIl-

'inn.

M t.'.! h<>l:

fir).. .i^ <

nd nil the «

I lid I licforc i-

1 "hould have
Kre 111' sbouli!

I.fl . ."i than hi,

rick.

({0« ' Ild An his -. .ul,

ii.v faf -mind: :

- .MiunK . his son,
ti'iini Hi entreaties,
\.- tiir'-

' Je ousin, J56
and I'h iir.igo him

:

My fin < rough hI envi..u8 dteposltlon
>tick- . at heari .Sir, you have well deserv'd

:

'V keep you, [ironiiacK In love 260
•ut j an vim have exceeded all promise,
mr ia.-trf.-^ ihall !>• happy.

Oenlleiii;i!i,

i-iiiij III HI a I'hain ffiiin h . im . A'.

"til- I', i.ni.
. t of suits with fiirniiie,

^ 't c. i! i lit tliii ; her hand lacks
iiieaD' 2f'^

^haU we go,

Cfl Ay. : ire you well, fair geiitleiiiaii.

Oc?. Can I not say, I thank you ? Mv better
p«r«=

Are all thrown down, and that which here
stands up

I- hut a iiuiiiUin. a n,. lo lifeless 1)|.>. 1,. .v t

R<'i>. He calls us hack : mv iiridi- « itli mv
fortonea;

1 '11 atk hlin what he would. Did you call, sir J

Will you go, coz ; 27J
Have with yo Fare yo . well

[Ei- ,ittt Ri Muxo and Cm*.
What )iassiun hangs these weight! upon

iiy tongue ?

t sji. :ik t. I . r, yet -lie urg'd conference,
"ilii lo, iirt rthrown: 576

tiarles • soiikl ,iing ««r masters thee.

Rt-«nttr Le Bbac.

Bemt. Good sir, I do in IHendship comuel
you

. ave tlii< iilaeo. Allicltyonh vc deaerv'd
i\\ coniii,. nihitloii, tnie api> ind love,
' such i- .iw the duke's cm 2Z1
c he II iistrues all that . done,
luk, imorous : w hat he indeed,
sui to conceive than ! »|ieak of

Jd. 1 n you, sir ; and pr.i yiu, tcli uie
this jgj

Which of 11 wo was dauKhter of the duke.
That here wa.- at the wreatUog

;

he Beau, Neither bla daughter, If we judge
by manners : 288

But yet, indeed the smallor is h. daughter:
The other is daughter to the IsHiish'd duke.
And here detaln'd by her usiin uii )c.

To keep his daughter con losi ,iveg aga
Arc .Icarer tlian the nati 'f sisters
Hut 1 i-an tell you that o luke
Uath ta'en displeasure 'gai, niece.
Grounded upon no other sin, 296
But that the jicople praise hei rtuea,
And iiity her for hergnod fitthi

And .in my life, his muli miin- ly
Wi ' -uddenly break forth. Sir. well:
Jlen-Mfter, in a tief r world than -ox
I shall desire 11 .n i,,vc and knowledKC of yon.
Oi l. I rest iiiiicli iiouiidcn to you : fare yon

»^'"- ;"/ r.7 I.K Hkai'.
Thug must I from the smoke Into the sm .ther

,

From tyrant duke unto a tyrant Imtber. 305
But heavenly Rosalind ! {Exit.

Scene m.—,<4 Rnmn in the Pataee.

El,'' !• €r.u\ itiul llos.iLiMi.

I'd. Why, ooiisin why, Rosalind: Cupid
have mercy: Not a woni?

Hdii. Not one to throw at a do»f. 3
Cel. No, thy v .nU are too jirecious to Ik; cast

away upon cur» ; throw some of them at mc

;

come, Isunc me with rvasous,
Jio*. Then there were two condna laid up;

when the one should be lamed with reasoni u<i
the other mad without any. g

Cel. But Is all this for your father ?

Ron. Xo, .some of it Is for my child's father:
O, how fUU of briers la thlt worklng^iay world I
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,u , T * '""^ cousin, tlirown upon
thee In lu.li(l„v f.H.lorv: if wt- wiillt not in tlie
trodden patliu, our vcrv |HttUuiit« -.vlli cuUli
tbem.

^
-Bo* loould shake tlicm off niv coat: tlic^'WJm are in my heart.
Cel. Hem them iiirar.

I would toy. If I couM C15 -hem; an.i
nave hliii.

Cel. yotne. come ; wrertle with thy aflbctioM!
A".".

: ti.ty take the iiart of a better wrestler
tliaii invsoiri

' vy. (). a ui.fMl «|.sl, „|,o„ von : vou will trv in
tune, in liespito of a full. J!;,t, tnniinK tile.*.

U it rKMslMcon wieh a su.hlun. vou slioulil fall
Into so Bticna; a Uklug with oM Sir Kowtoi s
} oun»,'e>it Klin ?

Tlie duke my Cither loved hU Citlier
dciirlv.

Cel. Doth it tlierifope ensue tlmt v,,n sliouM
love Ills son .learl.v .- It.v tliis kii„l .'.f ,lLi»e I
sliouM hiite liini. lur ni.v fatlier )iatf<l Ills fatlicr
dearly

;
jet 1 hate not < )rlanilo. ^

not. No. faitli, Inite hint not, for inv sake
"

Cel. Why •hottU loot? doth ho nUdeiene
Well ?

no*. Let me lore him for Uiat : aiHi do ,„„

aukJ^^^
becwiw I do. Look, heiv ton.e» the

CeL With tdiejrei (kill of anRor.

[Act I.

4S

Enter 1)1 KK Kkki.khuk, uill, I,or.lv

Duke F. MUtnim, cii«|.utch you witli v«nr
safest haste,

An>l get you fivin our court

'llukef.
Me. uncle?

AVitliln tlie«. ten days if that thou U.^rt 'fSuiS''So near oui puiilic court as twenty miles,
rii' U dlest for It.

I ,
<lo l«,see<li voiirtimcp. 43

liet nie the limmlfciKe of ni) fault I.ear xitli me
If with myself I hold inUfllixenee,
Or have Bequiilntanec witli udne own deslre-
IrthatldonotdriMunorlienotfnintl. -
As I do trust I HUi not,-tlicn. dear uiieie
Never so much as In a thought unliom
Did I olTend your highness.

ifn''^'''
Thus do all traitors:

If their purgation ilid conslut In wonls ^,
TIk'V are hi innoeent as ^raee itJteif

:

Let II Hutth-e tlicc that 1 'rnitt tliw not.
Moi Vet your luistnut cannot make ine „

tmitur:
Tell DM whereon the likelihood depends aDuke f. Tliou »« tiiy Mha^ liMshtJ

there's enougiL
«iwg!«er.

Ho was 1 whn jrmir MgiuMts took hisdukedom;
Be wu I wben your htiluMW braWiU hint.

Treason b not inherited, uiy lord ; «.
Or If we did derive It fhjm our Mends.W hat 8 that to me » uiy father was no tomitor •

Then g,MKl my liege, mUtake me not so much'
I .. think my |K>verty is treacherous.
07. Dear soverelKn, hear mo siHaik.
JMike F. M, fdla; we htaj d her for your

sake

:

KUe had she with her father n.n« d along.
C«/. I did not tlien entie.it to liave her star •

I. wa.s your pleasure aud jour own reniorsi^ "7 -

I was too young that time to value her •

"

Hut now 1 know her: If she be u traitor
« li.v so am I ; «c still have 8ie|>t together
Itos.. at an instant. IcamM. play d, cat t.».,ether'A :.il « henvsiK; er wc went, like Junos swans.
.s.iM «. nont eoupleil ami !n.se|wr.il>le.

/>i(/.( F. .She Is too sul)tle for thee : and her
SMlOdtlllll'.'.s, .

Her ver.v slleuee and her patientt
.SjMmk to the people, and thev |>ltv her
Thou art a fool : slie rol)s thee of thy luiuie •

And thou wilt show more bright and seem mor.
\ irtuous .

When she Is gone. Tlien oiwn not thr lins •

*

I irm and irrevoeahle is my du«iw
Wlil.'li I have passd upon her; she U taaishU

trf. l'ron,,uuee that sentence then, on me
U'.v lie-Kf

:

I cannot live out of her ei>mi«inv.
Duke F. ^•o^ are a fool. Von, ideee i.ro-

vide yourself

:

If j-ou outetay the Ume. uiwn ndne honour
And in the ifreatness of niy wotd, you die.

'

g
I Kxeiint Di KR KKKBiRica ami Lord...

tel. (»niy iHjor Kosiillud! whither wUt thou
Ko?

Wilt ;;,ou change fathers ? I will give Uwo mine
I charge th.c, U- not thou more griev'd than I am!

li'm. I have more cauw. '

n^*}- , ,
'""t not, cousin ; a6

I rithcc, 1« cheerftil ; know »t thou not, the duke
Hath banish'd uie, bis daughter?

V u
Th.a be lu»th not.

('(. .>o. hutb not? RosaUnd laeka than the
lo»e

Which teachcth thee that thou and I am one-
shall we Ih! sumlerd ? shall wo |Mirt, sweet «WtNo

:
let m.v father .se. k another lieir

Therefore de\lsc with me how we niav fly
Whltlier t.) go, and what to Uar « Itli" us

•'

,And do not seek to take .vonr . Imtw uiH.n v„u
1 oW your griefs yourself and louve me oGt

'

y or. I..V this heaven, now at our sorrows iwle
'

.Say what thou canst, I II go along with thee.' 1^Rot. Whj, whither shall w. go?

^If" T".
^'^^ of Aiden.

Alas, what danger will it Iw to us.
Maids as wc an, to tnnel forth m farl
Beniity iHiivoketh thieves soouer than woU.
Vtl lUputairietftniioaraMlMuattlN,
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And with a kind of uoilwr sinircli my flicc

;

The.Uke do yuu : ao kliall wu jmax alu'ng i ir^

And neter (Ur nMwllaiiU.

•So* Were it nut iK'tter,

BaoMiae that ram more tlian c-uinnum tiill,

Th»t 1 did suit we all points like » man ?

A gallant curtlc-axe upua my thlxli, i ,

A boor-apcar in niy hand
; and,—in my heart

Lie there what hidden wodmd'k fuar there will,—
We'll have a Hwiushing and a martiai outside,
A> many other m:tniiii*h cowunls have
Tliat do outfiico it with their seiiililHiuiw.

Ct'(. What shall 1 ciiU thee wlitn llmu art a
nan '.'

R'Ji. I ll have no worse a iiaiiie than Ju\e\
own pOKe.

And therefore look you call me Ganymeiii. i^e
But what will yuu lie call d?

Cel. SomotlOng that hath a reference to my
BtJite

:

Ni- longer Celia, but Allcna.
Hut, lousiii. what If we ansav'd to steal

The clownish f.H.l unt .,r your father's court ? jjjW ould he nut lie a vMufort to our tiavel!
Cel. He'll go aJ^ai; o'er the wide world with

uie

;

Leave me alone to woo him. Let \ a , ,

And get our Jewell and our wealth together
Devise tike Mttett tlnra and lafevt wi^-
T» hide us from pursuit that will Iw made
AOermyHishL Now go we In content 140
To Ubertijr and not to banishment. [Sjeeuni.

Act n.

Scene l.—The Fwrgt i./Anien.

Enter Dim S< „i-r. Amik.ns, and other Lordit,
tike FonHert.

Vide .9. Now, toy co-mates and brothers in
exile,

llath not old . iiKtoni iiiaile this life re swict
Tliau that of jmluttil jMUnii? Are not thrM.-

Woods
More thx fhim peril than tiic e«ii..u> eotirl 4Here feel we but the |ienal^ of Adam.
The seasons' diShrence

; as, the ley fang
And ehiu-llBh ohI.Miig of the winter's wind,
Which, when it liltes and lilows u|)on my I'lodi
K»en till 1 Hlirink with eol<l, I smile ami my

'

' This is no flattery : those are i ouii»< Horn
That feelhiKly |ieniuaile iiic what I am '

Sweet are tlie useti of ailvenlty.
, j

Which like tliu toail, \jgiy and \en()iiiou»,
WearsyataprBclnusjimn! in i.u i.-.-:!:! :

'

And tHla our Ufto eiemiit fhun puiillc liaunt
Finds tomwa in trtm. booiM la Um ninnltw

SennoM to itoM* ana good In t»«y tUln*

Happy Is your Grace,
That can translate the stulibomnesa uf fortune
Intl. so quiet and so sweet a style. a,j

Diiki- .v. ( ome, sliall we go and kill us venison ?
And jet it Irks 1111

, the \xHtr daiipled fooU,
.
lU'lnK' natlie liurgliers of this desert city,
.Should In their own confines with forked head»
Have their round haunches gor'd.

Fint Lor.l. Indml. mv lord, ss
The mehuieholy Jaiiues grieves at that

;

Anil, in that kind, swears you do more usurp
Than doth your lirother that hath liauisli d you
To day my Lord of Amlena and myself bj
I'M steal liehtnd him as he lay along
I iiiler ail oak whose antique ns)t i«c|w out
I j«in the lirook that brawls along this wood

; 32
T.I the wliich plaie a iKMir 8e<|uester'<i stag.
That fmni the hunters' uiiii hail taen n hurt,
l>lii come to laiiKiilsh

; and, indeul. my liml,'
The wretche.1 aiiliiml lie;iVd forth sucii grojiii*
TImt their discharge did stivtcli his leathern

coat
Almost to bursting, and the big round tears
t oiirsM one aiiother down hU Innouent none
III piteous elinse ; and tlius the hairy fool, 40
.Much iiiarkcl of the uielanclioly Jaquos^

'

.Stoo.1 on the extreiiiest verffs of the swUt bMok.
Augiiientiiig it with tears.

' - Rut what said Jaques
Dill hen. iiiorallie this siiecUule?

t'ira Liiiil. < >, yes, liiU> a tli.msanii similes
First, for hU weeping into the iiecillesB striMtiii

•

• Poor deer.' quoth he, 'thou uiak'st n testament
As worldlings do, giving thy sum of mora 4S
To that wlileh had tiKj much :' tbra, betng thtirv

alone,

Ix-a and aUm.lou'd of his velvet friends;
• Tis rtxht, qu.ith he ;

' thus misery ilotli jiart
The this of coiniKiiiy :' anon, a careless herl, 5 <

Full of the iittsturi', jumps »K>ng hy him
Ami never sUys to greet him; 'Ay,' quoth

Ja<|ues,

I

Sweep on, you Ait and greasy citliena

;

Tis Just tlie fashion
; wherefore do you look 56

I pou that iKxir and broken Iwnkrupt there ! •

Thus most line. tHely he plereeth through
The Im.li iif tin- country, city, court,
Vea. aiul of this our life

; swearing that we 60
Are men' usuriHTs, t) rants, ami what's worse
'I'o fright the animals and to kill them up
In Uielrasalgn'd and native dwelling phue
Dukt S. And did jou leave him in this i

tampfaukw?
Stc. Lord, We dhl, my lonl, weeping and

commenting
I i-:::: t;;c KJUbing deer.

/^"if •'» Sliow nw Um I
I hHc to c"|H' hlni In these sullen
For then be s iaW of matter.

ate. Lord. I'UtetogjrontohlBitraiKlit.

lifwvnfc
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Scene II—.1 Jtmiti in the Palace.

Snter Dcrb Fkbdemck, Lords, and AttendmU
IhOM F. Cim It be poMlble th«t no nwinaw

utem?
It cannot be : some vUlaliu of my court
.\re of consent an<t MilAinuice in this.

Piret Lord. I cannot hew ofany that did so.,
her.

Tlic l.iilios, her attendant.^ of her ohaniber,
*

Saw her a-litil
; ami, hi tlic inoriilnK early'

They foiiud the Iwl imtrea«ur ii of their robitresa.
Stc. Unl. My lor.1, the roynUh clown, at

wlioiii so oft
gTour Grace was wont to lauRh. is also iiilsslnK.

Hi»i)cria, the princess' gentlewoman
'^•onfesges that she secreUy o'erhear.1
Your daughter and her courin much eomnu n.l
1 he parts and graces of the wrestler i

That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles ;An<l she licUeves, wherever thev arc nfone
That youth is surely in their eonii)anv. '

„,
Oiike F. .Send to Ills brother; Veteh that

Kalliuit hither

;

If he 1« absent, l.rinK his lirotlier to me

;

111 n-aite him llnd him. Do this su,ldenlv
And let not search and Inquisition quail

'
^„

To bring again these foolish runaways. IBxeunt.

Scene 111.- B>-/<i,c OLivKKf //„(/<«•.

*'»i^'r ORL.ANDO (7/1./ .\|..4.M, iif vtntij.

•Jrl. \Vliosth>re?

my young master? O niv
Jilniii. What!

gentle nui'<tcr

!

niy sweet master ! O you iiicniory
Of old Sir Rowland ! why, what niakr ^ ,mi li, r,.

'

Why are you vbtuous? Why do people love you ?And wherefore arc you genUe,strong,and»alUMit?H hy would you be so fond to oveKonw
1 he Ixmy priser of the humorous dulcc ? 3
\ our praise Is eome too swiftly liome l*forc you.Know you not, master, to some kind of men
Their Rniees serve tliem but as enemies '

So more do yours: your virtues, gentle master
Are sanctinetl and holy traitors to vou. , •

O, wluit a world is this, when what is comely
fcnvenonia him that bears It

.'

Orl. Why, what '» the matter ?

,
O unnappy youth :

« ..me not within these .loor»; within this roof
I lie enemy of all y.iiir grma^s lives.
Your brother.- n.>, no bnitlu r ; vet the son -
Vet not the son, I will not eall him s.in .,

< )f him I was alsmt t.i eall his father -
Hath heani your pnils<.s, an.l this night he ni.'uns
To bura the lodRing ft j.eie umi use 10 lie
Ati'l you wHhIu it : if he fail of tliat,
He will have otbermeans to cut you oir.
loverhwwa htan and his pi«ctiee<^
Tbls Is no place ; this bouse Is but a buUhery

:

Abhor It, liBar It, do not enter It. ..3

Orl. Why, whither, Adam.wouldst th.Mi Iiavc
nic go ?

-Irfam.Xomatterwhlther.soyoucome not here
Orl. What

!
wouldst thou have me go an<l bes

my foo<i ?
'

Or with a b.-»8e an.l boisterous swonl enforce ?iA thievish living on the eomnion r.m.l ?
This I must do, or know not wimt to .lo :

Yet this I will not ilo, ilo h.iw I can
;

I rather will subject me to the nialh e
Of a diverted Mood and bloody brothe-
Adam. But do not so. I have live liun ln l

crowns,

The thrifty hire I saVd un<ler your father,
W 111. h 1 did store to be niy foster-nnne

'

41When service should In my old limbs He laine,
An.l unregarded age In comers thrown.
Take that

; and He that doth the rav.'iH feed,
Vea, providently eaters for the sparrow, '

.

,

It.! comfort to my age ! Here Is the goM
;

.All this I give you. Let mc lie your servant
Tlmiigh I look old, yet I am strong and lusty •

Kor in my youth I never did apply
Hot and relielllous liquors In ny Mood,
Nor did not with nnliashftil foreheod woo
TIic means of weakness ami dcliillty

;

Then fore my age Is as a lusty winter,
••rost J ,

but kindly. Ix>t me go with yon ;
I 11 do till- service of a younger man

'

In all your business ami necessities.
Ort Ogoodoldman! how well In thee npp< iirs

The constant sen i.:c of the antltpie « .irt.j.

When service sweat for duty, not for me.-.! !
'

'

Thou art not tor the fktshlon of these times.
Where none will sweat but for promntion,

'
r.}

.Ami having that, do choke their service up
Kveii with the having : It Is not so with thee.
Hut. iHMir ol.l man, thou prun'st a rotten tre«'.
That cannot .so mueli as a blossom yIeM,

'

f.
In lieu of (ill tliy |jilnsand husUindrv.
Hut come thy ways, we'll go along tog. tlior,
'ml irc we have thy youthful wages s|i. i,t,'

«> e II light U|>on some settlc<l low content. -'^

Adam. Master, go on, and I will follow tbee
To the last gasp with truth and loyalty.
Krom scvcnte-cn years till now lUmost fourscore
Hi're llvc»| I, but now live hero no more. -2
.VI seventeen years many their fortunes stnik ;

'

But at f.iurscore It Is too late a week :

Yet fortune cannot nvouiponsu me better
Than to die w«U and not my master's -lebtor,

[FxttlHt.

Scene IV.-TA* Fortx ./.<,--/,-,i.

' IloeAUSn in l iiiihin. r UA.K li tMtii
like a th*pherdeM, and TorciisTo.vK.

/(..". O Jupiter : how weary are mv spirits.
Touch. I care not for my spirits' if my lee*

were not wewy.
''
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Hot. I could flnil In my heart to di^nce my
man g apparel and to cry like a w©man ; but I
murt coiiifurt the weaker vessel, aa doublet and
hoM ought to show Itself courageous to petti-
coat: therefore, courage, good Allcna. S
Oft I pray you, bear with uie : 1 cannot go

no further.

Tmieh. For my part. I Iwd naher Imt with
you tbiin l<ear you ; yet I ihottld bear do ctom if
I did licar you, for I think you hare no money In
your purse.

,^
Jtos. Well, tliis is tlic forest of Arxkn.
Touch. A.v, now am I in .\nlen ; the niori'

fool I : when I wns at lumie, I was in a lietter
I>tace : but travellers must Ik content.
Sot. Ay, be so, giHxl Touchstone. Look you,

who comes here ; a young man and an old In
solemn tiilk. 2t

Kilter CoRiN and Siivira.

Cor. That la tile wagr to make tier icora you
stllL

^i'. oc'orin,tlMttlioakiiew'itliowIdolovc
. her!

Cor. I imrtly guess, for I have loVd crc now.
Sil. No.CorIn

; lieing old, thou canst not kuoms.
Though In thy youth thou wast as true a lover
As ever slgb'd upon a midnight pillow

:

But If thy love were ever like to mine.— 28
As Kure I think did never man love to
iKiiv many actions most ridiculous
H8.1t thou Ix'cn dniwn to liy thy fantasy ?

Cor. Into a thousand thiit I lmve forKottcn.
Sil. : lliou dia.st tl Ml ne'er Invo so hciirtilv.

If thou rcnieniber'st not the slightest folly
That ever love did make tiiM ran Into,
TboahMtBatfcn'd: .5

Or If thou hMt not MrtM I do now,
WcMta* thy hewer wlUi thy mtaUwB- pnOse,
Thou hast not lovM :

Or If thou haat not liroke from eomiMny 4,

,

Abruptly, my pMilon now uMkea me.
Thou bMt not lov'd. O nebe, Phabe, Phehc •

/tot. Ahti, poor ilM|)hanlt Mu^iiiig of thy
wounl,

I hftwtqr hard ailventure found mine own. 44
Touch. And i mine. I remember, when I was

bi love I broke my iword upon a ilone, aiui lild
him tj'i-o that for coming a-nlghtto Jane Nuille

;

aw; • :icml(cr the kissing of her l«tlcr. and
dugs tliat her pretty chopixxl IuukIs

1 I ; and I renieniUT the wooing of •
l» UisteiMl of her, fi-om whom I t.nik two
cihIs, und giving her them again, said with wecp-
iBg tears, = Wear UiOM for iu> tke.' We that arc
true loven run into itnuige oapan ; hut aa all U
mortal In Batiii%n la all Mimia mortal
In foUy. 6
ilea IkoimMakeatwlMrUMUithMwtiNm

01.

Touch. Nay, I ihaU ne'er be ware of mine own
wit Ull I break my ehlns against it u)

Jton. Jove, Jove ! this shephcnl's pa«k«
Is much upon my fashion.

Toueh. And mine; but It grow eomething
.italc with me.

Cel. I pray you, one of you question yood OMUi,
If he for giild will give us any food

:

I faint atanoM to death.
Toueh. Holla, you clovrn

!

Rot. Peace, fool : he '1 not thy kinsman.
" Who calls f a

T»iirh. Your liettcrs, sir.

('">• KIse are they very vrretchei?.
«"* Peace, I say. (Jotxi even to you, trttm'.
Ci'i: .\nil to yf(u, (f.-ntle sir, and to vo-' iJI.

I iirithce, Blu |ilicnl, If that lov- gol,:
Can in this desert pliicc tiny entertainment, -j
Hring us wiiere we may rest ourselves ai^d fce«i

^

Here a young maid wHh travd mneh opjipew-if.
And lUata tot niccour.

Fahrrir.Iiiltyher,
.Vnd wldh, for her Mke more than for tulne ow:';,
My fctrtunes were more alile to relieve her

;

Biit 1 imi shephcni to another man.
And do not shear the ncoces that I graie : "

>

.My master Is of churlish <!lKi)o«ltlon

.\nd little recks to find tlio way to heaven
By doing decils of hospitality.

Besides, his eote. his floiks, and hoimds of f«-e.l

-Vre now on sale ; and at our shroiKote now, fs
By reaaon of hia abaence, there is nothing
That you win Itod on ; but what 1% como see.
And in my voice moat welcome shall you be.

'

Jtot. What is he that shall buy his flock an-

1

pasture ?

Cor. That young swain thai you saw here but
crewhilc.

That little iiirc'S for liuying anything.
Hoi 1 pray tlice, if it staml with honesty,

Buy thou the cottage, pasture, and the fl<i."k.

And thou ahalt have to pay for It of ua.
tVt AndwewtUmend thy wage*. Illkuthlspla.

.

And willingly could waate my time In It. ;
for. Assurcilly the thlim la to bt toU :

'

• mi witli nic : if you like upon report
The soil, the profit, and this kind orilfc,
I will your very fUthfUl feeder oa, ,«
And buy It with your goM right Middenly.

Scant v.—.4n«M«r Petri ,^the Fvrttt.

UnUr Amisvs, Jaqi-iw, aiMtOMfra
.1 iHi. Under the irrwn»iH«| tree

Who luves lu iir -Mtti me.
And turn hia nirrrj note
I'nto the sweet liint'a thnil^ a

Couie hltlier. come Idther, come hither:
Hers skall he see
No enemy

But w inter and nwgh wsatlMr. g



'4} <S6 ^ou JBtte 3t
.. more, I prithee, more.

.1 It wlU make you meUmchoI]:, Moniieur

JOv. I thank It More ! I ,,rithce. nx-n

'

I am suck melancholy out of a song m u woast 1

»uck«egg». More! I prithee, iiiLR.
Ami. My voice U nggM ; i ki.ow i canimt

plciue roil.

.^o?. I ilo not iliMire
. ou to please me ; I ,lo

•leslre you to slug. Cuie, mow ; another stanzo •

call you them Htanzox !•

Ami. W hat y,.u will, Mutisk ur J«,,ue«. »Jaq. ls;iy. I .art- n..t f„r tlieir namei: thcvowe mciiolliiuK. Will ^ ,.u Mmk ?

thank you
:
hut that they call coii.,.li,.;..„t uk,.he encounter of two ,U«.a,K.^ ,nj ,hen a man

I'.nnv'.In'i ;
' «C r 'iiwarly thanks.

i•;!''''';':^'"°'-'"''^""l"''»"'•*•

.Ml . .•. } \} " •'*"». over the
"»e«luke will drink un,lLrthtotim He

hatoheeuttllUiUcUytolookvoii.
Jaq. Ana I bavelicen all thteilay to ..voi.! hlinHe li t.« .ltai.utoWe for my con.,«,.y

: i think of
• 1 '.'"^i'

"^-^^l Hive beivcn tlHwto
ttn(linakenolK«t.storthem. Ck>me. warble; cc«"'

-l'"!' "mMi i.un. M«fc»«»«-*m.Ami Iowa (,,
I ti„.

SiTkiiig the f.HKl In- . lus,
And iiloM'il with ulint ],'. N

Come hlthw, omie l.iil.n-, ,„ni,. l.illar-
lltTp sh.nll lie w,.
Nil enemy

But Hinttr and miiifli wnitli. r.

''r,. I 11 ,,,„ ,, verse to tlilg note, that I
iiKi.lc. V, M. nlav in ,l,..,|,itc of uiy Inventlun.
I"- An,l 1 11 sing It. .p
Jd'/. TliiiM it B()e.>i

:

If it i\o come to piuw
Thut «ny man turn a«i),

l.™viiiif his weiiltl, .„|,i
.\ MiiIiIk.ii, will t„ |,l,,„^_

^

Lmrdsiiie, dui'd.inii'. iliird.'tiiie;

Here ah.-ill lie an-
(irim« (ihiIk as lie, ..

An If be will cuuie to uie.

Ami. Wbat'ith«t'(/«<-r/nm, ''

Jay. Th aOreck lnv«-atlon toeall f.»,l.s ii t„
• circle. 1 11 go Jeep If I can

; If | „mnot 1 II
rail iMWlnit aU til* nrrt-bora of Egypt V,

.!.»". Ana niKOicck the .Hike: hill l«n.,„,.t

[Actn.

40

44

1
y^"'' A<Iam .' no greater heart

hy. .|f a UtUe. if tu, „nco«th forest yieldX-th.ng 8«»a«e. I will either be food for It^ bJtair
f..r ;oodtothee. Thy conceit U ne^^d^Sh

»«'"'< »t the arm-, end. I wSlheS
Ih; with thtr pre^ntly. and if 1 bring thesTt
«...nethl.lg to eat. 1 will ,|ve theeHe ".Scmt If thou .lle,t iTfore I ...rne, thou art auiocker of my luU.ur. W ell s.ii,| • tlu.u lo..kest

IT , u ' thoo t..some shelter, and thou ihalt not die for Uck of

t'leeriy. good Adam. [^^^^

Scene V1I.—,1 i>art „ftke Forut.

A tMe tet <,„t. Eittrr D. ke S,;,!„r, Awuni
U^Tiia like Outlaws.

'

DuteS. I think he he trantform'd Into a
beast, •

Kor I can nowhere llnd l.ini like a man
first L.,rtl. .My lord, he is l.,K even now gone

hence: '

ICcre via he merry, hearing of a s.

u .
" »fJ»™. Kruw musical,« e shall have .hortl>- dl«.-ot»l in the si.hcnn,.

<<>. >Kek him : tell Wm I would speak with him.
tirxt Ilo gavM my Ubour by hit own

approaeh.
^

Scene yi.-A,wthf.- Part nftke tWt^t.

SnUr OUAXDo eiMf Aham.
.Irfam I)car mMter. I can go no further:O
!

I die for f.HHi. Here lie I down, an.1 meusur..
out my 8n»»e. FawweU, kind master

,

Kuttr Jaquw.
/"Uv s. H iiv, |,„w now, nioudeur! what >

lireisihls.

''|!''" J'"'' I
r '1 lends inurt woo yourcoMMiyfW hat Jiiii l.H.k merrily !

»™^»nf t

A moUej f.K,i ; a ml^rahle woriil ! ,

,

As I do live by food, I mot a fool
^

W ho laid him down ami liadcM him In the sun,And rail d on I ji.ly Fortune In gtxMl teroML 16
III g(M«l set U r-im. and yet a motley fboL
•tMUHUnorr-.w. i.h.I,- ,|I. ,th I. No, sir,' quoth

•Call nie in.t f,«,l till l.easen Imth i*;nt me
fiirtiinr.'

An.l then li.' di. w a dial from liis ,H>ke. x>And, lis.klmt on It wltli Ihi k lustr.' eye;
Niiys u-ry »i.soly. • It Is ten oV loik •

Tims may we Me,' quotb he, 'Imw the workl
wags

:

T!x !::it !::-tir 3^ sinCO It W*» UilM),
And afi.T one hour more twIU lie eleven

;

And so. fhiin hour U> hour we il|)e and rit*And tlieii from hour to hour we rot and rot
Aiid thereby haiigi a tale.' When I did hMrThe tootle, fcolUiuiBwni on M^y;^"^
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My lungi befpui to crow like chanticleer.
That fool* (houlil Iw so dccp-contemplative,
And I did laugh gans Intermiwilon ^j
An hour by his dial O noble foul t

A worthy fool! Motiey'8 the only wear.
Z>«ifaiS What fool is thte?
Jaq. O wortlqr Ibol I One that bath been a

courtier, 36
And says. If buUw be bat young and lUr.
They have the gUt to know it: and in biH

l>raln,

—

Which Is as drj as tlic remainder hiacuit
After a voyage,—he hath strange places oranim il

With obeervation. the which he vents 41
In mangled fomiii. O that I werv a fool

!

I am ambitious for a motley conL
DuktS. Tboa Shalt have one.
•^a?- It is my only suit ; 44

ProTlded that you weed your liettcr Judgments
Of all opinion that grows rank in them
That I am wise. I must have lllierty

Withal, as larse a ctmrter as tlie winil. 4?To blow on wiiDiii I phu ; for »> f.Hiis hiwv

:

And they that arc most kuHciI with my fully.

They most must laoih. And why. 'nn«t
they so?

The •why ' ta plain as way to parish church : j^He that a fool doth very wisely hit
. Doth very ro.>li8l;ly, lUthough ho smart.
Not to seem scnsi lcss of the Uili ; If not.
The wise man s folly is nnntoniizM

tf,

Kvcn by the s«nmii(lcrtnK Kliiiircs of the fool.
Invest me li. my motley ; give nio leave
To sjicak my mind, ami I wUI through and

through
Cleanse the foul Ixxly of til' infected world, l^,

If tlicy will patiently receive my molldnei
Dukt S. Fie on thee I I can tell what thou

wonldst da
Jaq. What, for a counter, wouM I do, but

gooil ?

Duke S. Most misi lilcvons foul «in. In clililinn

For thou thyself hast liecn a lllMTtlnv.

As sensoal as the brutish stinK itxcif;

And all the embossed sores ami In :ule.i cvilx.

That thou with licence of ft«e foot hast caught.
WouMst thou dlsgoifn: Into the general world.

./in/. Why, who cries out on t>ride,
Tliut can tlierein Ux any private party ?
I 'oth It not How as Imgely as the saa, 7,
Till that the wniry very menus doebbf
What woman In the 1 Ity ilo I m.me,
When that I say the I'lty wonian l)enrs
Tlie cost of princes on unworthy slionliN'ra* -,.

Who oan oome In and say that I mean lu r.

When mch a one as she such Is her neighlsHir

'

Or what to ha of baasrt function.
That says hta bravery to not on my cost,— &j
Thinking that I mean Mm,—Init Umeln miu
Uto MIy toUm aiMe efnr «eaoh t

There then; how then* what then? Letmesee
wherein

My tongue hath wrong <l liim : If It do him right,
Then he hath wnmg'.l lilmsolf ; If he Iw free, 8j
Why then, my taxing like a wild goose flies,

Unclaini'd of any man. But who comes here ?

EMer Oaumo, tn'IA hU raenl dramu
Orl. Forbear, and eat no more.

•^"Y- Why, I have eat none yt

.

OrL Nor shalt not. till necessity lie serv'd."
Jaq. Of what kin<l shoiil.l this cock come of r
Duke S. Art thou thns l)<>l(lcnM, man, by thy

distress.

Or else a rude desplser of nood manners, ;j
That In civility thou seein'st ho emi)ty ?

Orl, You t'liich <1 my vein at Unit : the thoniy
point

;

Of bare distm hath ta'en fh>m me the show
j

Of sni(XJth civility
; yet I am inland bied s«

< Anil know some nurture. But forbear, I aty

:

i

He dies ttiat touches any of tills fi-uit

Till I and my affairs are answercii

j

Jn'j. An you will not lie nnnwered with reason,
j

I must ilic. j-j
Duke S. What woulil you have? Your Ki'iitlc-

ncss shall force

.More than your fbrce move us to gcntlenosji.
Orl. I ahiiost die for food ; and let me have it.

Duke S. Sit down and feed, and welcome t,)

ourtal>ie.
, .

OrL HiMsakyousogenUy? Pairlon me, I pray
you

:

I thouKht that all things bad lieen savage herv,
And therefore [lut I on the countenance to8
Of stern cominaTi.lincnt Hut whate'eryott ara
That In this desert IniWresslMc,
I'ndcr the shade of nicliuicholy lioughs,
Iflse and neglect the creeping hours of time n-
I fever you have look'd on bettor liay*.
if ever been where hells have knoU'd to chuMi,
If ctcr sat at any good man's ftiaatt

Ife. I from your eyelfcto wlp'd a tear. no
And know what tls to pity, an<l lie pitleil.
Let gentleness my stning enforccinent lie":

In the which lio|iu I lilush, ami hide my sword.
Dukf S. True ta It that we hava seen better

days,

Awl have with holy bell been knoll d to church,
.\ihI sat at giHMl men's feasts, and wip d our eyes
f)f dropa that sacred pity bath cngender'd

;

And ther<!ft>re sit you down in gentleness 1^4
And take u|H>n command what help we have
That t4) your wanting may be minlster'iL

Or!. Th-. r. ! ".f t^-ri^r Jour ttnrl a UtUo white,M lilies, like a lim,., I go to Hnd my fawn laa
\nil give l» fooil, TJiere Is an ol.i jHior man,
Who aftiT me hath ninny a weary step
l.lmp d In pure love : till ha be llrst sulReU
Uiipreai'd with two weak evtlamm"
1 will not touch a bit.
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^"*« -5. Go And him out.
Afid we will nothing vitstu till jou return.
Orl. I thank ye ; and be bleaa'd for vuur ginxl

comfort I
(
fijcif.

Dukt S. Thon lemt wo are not all alone un-
^ppy- ,36

1 ills wide and unlrcmal theatre
HresenU niori' woful pageants than the scene
V iiorein we jilay in.

All tlio Horli I s a stage.
And all the men and women ni. iv iiluvers •

They have their exIU and their mlranies
; ,4,And one man in his time plajs nuuiv \uiru.

His acU being seven ages. At flrst the infant
MewUngwidpuUnglntlHinurM'.anns. ,'44

And then the wUnlns •chool-boj, with his
satchel.

And shining morning fa4», creeping like saall
I nwlUlngly to si hooL And then the lover,
><iglilng like furnace, wltli a wofuI Italhid '

14S
Made to his mistress' eyehniw. Then a soMler
Full of strange o.iths, and lieanleil like the imni.
Jealous In honour, sudden and quick in iiuarn i

.SeeUng the bubble reputation
,

^

'

Even In tlie cannon's mouth. And then the
.iustloe.

In fiiir round Iwlly with good caiion lln'd.
With eyes severe, luid beanl of formal cut,
Full <if wise saws and modern Instances; 1

And ho he plays liis part The slxtli age shifts
Into the Iciin and slipiierM p:intJili«in.
With spectacles on Host: and immk Ii cui .•,ldcHb youthful him.- wellttu .l a t,„,

For his shrunk shank ; and his maiilv u.U v
Turning again toward childLsh treiile. pi|H.>s

And whistles In hto sound. Last siene of aU
Tliat ends this stnuisa sTentftd biatmr, ,64
! - M iond childishness and mere oblivion,
^ ins teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans everything.

lie enter OaLA.'«ix>, irith Adam.
/'dfs. Welcome. Set down your venerable

bunlen.
Aiid let blm feed.

• ihnwk V" most fur him. 1..8
Aaaitt, So hail you uvvi\

:

I scarce can s|>eak to thank you for myself.
Dukf ft. Welcome ; fUl tu: I wlU not trouble

you
A.' yet, to questioii you about your fortunes.
«lve us soma mnsic ; and, good cousin, slug.

'

Ami. Blow, Mow. thon winter wind,
Thiiu «rt not so unkind
As niiin\ iiiirrultude;

Thy |..,.tli i- „otsoks«»,
'

iiM* art not seen,

ll. ;«h-ho I riot, hslgh-hol unto the green holly :M friendship Is feigninv "it lovbw BMn (nllv
Thra heigh ho ! holly |

This life Is moat jolly.

[Actni.

Freexe, freest, then Mtter akr. sSs
That dost not bite so nigh
As benefits forgot

:

Though thou the waters warp,
Thy sting Is not so sharp ,ggAs friend remember'd not

Heigh^io
!
sing, helgh-ho ! unto the green holly :Most friendship is felgidng. most IovIm mei* foHr

Theu heigh-ho I the hiillyl

This life Is most jolly.

Dukf S. If that you were the good Sir How-
land's son,

As you have whlspcr'd faithfully von were
And as ndne eye doth hU elllgles'witness

'

iq6
.Most truly ' n'd and living In your face,
He tndy w. me hither: I am the duke
That lov'd your tetber: Um rssUue of your

fortune,
no to my cave and tell me. Good oM man, 300
1 hou art rl^'ht welcome as thy master is.

SupiKirt him by the arm. Oive me your hand
And let me all your fortunes undersUnd.

Act m.
Scene I.— ,4 Rwni in ilif Palace.

Kill, ,- U( K« Frki.krhk. Oliver, Lords, and
Attendants.

I'uke F. X„t seen him since: .Sir, sir, that
tantidt III'

:

Hut »cie I not the licttiT part ma.!.' mercy,
I »lii>ulil nut »eck au al.M nt aixurin'iit
< "f my revenge, thou [.rest iit. Hut lonk to it 4
Find out thy brother. whercsoeVr lie is
Seek hlin with candle ; bring him, iluail i>r living
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more
To seek a llvhig In our lerrlUiry. g
Ttiy lamlHuii.l all things that thon dost call thine
Woith .H, l/,ur,v ,u< wc seize Into our hamla,
Till lliou canst

. I lilt thee liy tliv liruthur a mouth
Of what we think against thee.

0/i. O that your higlintsskiiiwmvheart in tills'

1 never lov'd my brother In ui\ liu"
Duke F. More vlUalu thoii. W ell, push him

out of doors;
And let my officers of such a nature 16
.Make an extent up<>n hU bouiw and lands
Ih) this expediently and tnm hitii going.

I Kxeumt,

Scene U.—The fWett itf Arden,

Knl»r OaLAimo. with a paper.

0,1. Ilang there, my verse. In witness of my love

:

And thou, thrlce-crowuoil queen of night
survey

With thy chaste eye, fVom thy |«le sphetv above,
Thy huatiWi' that my ltamifo**|,wi„.
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O Kuaalind .' these trees hIiuU be znj books, :

And in their barks my thought* 111 chanc-
ter.

That e\ery eye, which In this torett lookM,
MiaU see th.v virtue wItneM'd marjnrlwK. 8

Kuii, run. Orlando: cam on tftrj %nt
The fair, the chaite, and unespMilTe she.

[£«t(.

£nter Cobih and ToccimoinL
Cur. And how Uke you this ihepberd's life,

Jliister Touchstone? u
Tutich. Truly, shepherd. In roniect of itMlf,

it i^i i< xoiHl life ; Imt In reapect that It U a ri>e|>-

hepiS life. It is naught In respect that it Is

sulitiiri. I Itlic it very wcU ; but In resiHX-t tliat
it is ;.H\ato, It l» a verv vile life. Now, lu resjK-it
it is ill tin- (lelds. it pleiueth nie well; but In
resjwot it is imt in the tourt, it is tedious. An
it i^ a sjiaro life, Ioi>k you, It flU uiy liuimmr
well ; but as there is no more plenty in It, It goes
nnich against my stomach. Uast any phiiosuiiliy
ill tllee. siie|iherd ? a .

Cor. No more but that I know the more one
fickens the worse at ease he is ; and that he that
wants money, means, and eoutent, is without
three gooil friends ; that tlie proiierty of rain Is

to wet, ana lire to bum ; Hint good iKwturi-
makes fat shceii. and that a (jreat caiw of tlie

uiislit is laik of the sun; that lie that hath
learue^l no wit by nature uor art may eoiu-
Idaln of goou breedbig, or conies of a very tlull

kindred. ^

.

Tvi,.-),. a one is a natural idUkwopher
M asf eM-r in court, shepheni?

Cui: Xo, tnily. jf,

Tviicli. Tlica tliou art daninod.
('"'•. Na\. i boiH'.

Tuuri,. 1 l ull, tiiou art damned Uke an Ul-
roa>te(l i'ki<. all on one side. 4 ,

I'ljr. For not lM•ill^ at court • Your reH«.ii,

TcidVi. Why, if thou !ie>er wast at court, thou
ue>ersnwe»t good manners; Iftliou never siwcst
gocKl manners, then thy mawiers must !»• wick
C.I

;
and wickedness is sin, ami Mu is damnation.

'1 Ih'U art In a parious sUte, shepheni. ^t,

(''/. Xot a whit. Touchstuue : those that are
k.hkI manners at tlic court, are as ridleulons In
tin- LOU!itn aii the U'havlour of the countr)- l.«

1IIU-.V iiiockalile at the court. You UM me you
i-alute not at the court, but you kiss your liaiids:
that courtesy would be unelewiljr If courtiers
were shephenls.

Tauek. luslaBue. briefly
; come, inntaiice.

Cor. Why, wm art gtiU haadUiut uur ew«, ai«!
their tub, you know, are greaqr. 56
Touch. Why, do not your courtia's hands

xweat? and Is not the grease of a mHtton as
Hliulesome as the sweat of a oMii; Sbaltow
sitallow. Abe(ttrlMlaKie,Isa)r: Mme. 60

Cvr. ~ "

Touch. Your ll|>s will feel them the sooner:
slialloM again. A more sounder instance; come.

Cor. And tliey lu e often tarred over with tlic

surgery o( our sheep ; and would you have us
kiss tar? The courtier's hands are pnfunied
with dret.

Touch, Most shallownian: Thou w ..a,
in respect of a good piece of flesh, Indi an
of the wise, and perpend : civet is i u . .r
birth tlian tar, the very undeaal; flux of < uat
Mend the Instance, slwpberd. 72

Cor. You hare too courtly a wit ibr me : I'll

rest.

T'litch. Wilt thou rest aaiiuitsl'. iiinl liclj.

tiiee, shallov, man : OmI make incision in tliec :

thou art raw.

Cur. .Sir, I am a true labourer : 1 earn tliat 1

eat, get that I wear, owe no man hate, envy uo
man's happiness, glad of other men's good. twi-
tent with my linnii ; and the greatest ofmy pride
Is to see mi ewes graze and my bunbe suck. 82

Touch. Tliat Is another simple sin in you, to
hriiiK the ewes an i the rums together, and to
offer to get lour living by the copulation of
cattle

; to lie bawd to a liell-wethcr. and to lie

traj u she-laiiili of u twelienionth to a crookisl
I'ated, old, cuckohl.v ram, out of all reasonalil'
ii.ateli. If thou lic'st not damned for tliht, thi
devU himself will have no shepherds: I cannot
see else bow thou shouldst 'scape.

Cor. Here comes young Master Oanynnde,
my new mistress's brother.

'
9 ,

f'nter KowALixn, reeuliitg a paper.
It'it. Kn iii the cast to west<m Ind,

Xi> ji-wi l is like RuMillnd.
lli r ivoith, Ix'liii; ninunted on the wimi, y
Tlin.iKTli .ill the WMilil iM-nrs Rusaltnd.
AH the pi. ;iiii-s fnin-st lin'il

Arc but binck to Hnralind.
Let no (ace be kept in mind, j^t,
But the (air of Rosalind.

Touch. I 'll rluie you so, eight yean together,
dinners and siip|)er8 and sleeiring hours ex-
cepted : it Is the right butter-women's rank to
market. ,y.

/W « hit. fool

:

Touch. For a taste :
-

If n li;irt do lick liin.l. ,j3
Let hliu seek out Ros'illm!

If the est will nftfr kind,
80 lie Hure w ill llusalind.

Wliiter-|f«rinent» must lie lln d, m
ISii nuiKt slender HossIIikI
Tlicy Hint rcBp must shenf niid Uud,
r!ii=!i U. . Si t with Kraaiiiid.

tlweetest nut hath sourest rlad, 116
ttucb a aut i« BoaaUnd.
He that iweetest rose will fluU
Must And love's p.-lck and RomIIuJ.

This U the Vfty tOm pOlop of verses: why do
fou Intact younetf with thtmr m
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llot. Pe«ic! jon dull fo.,1: 1 f„un,| thorn ona tree.

Touch. Truly, the tree j loMs ha.1 thilt 1,4

JLw '* »"'
» "h""WW It with a imiUh-: then it will be the earliest™* •

*5f
far you II he rotten ere jou

ripe, and thafk the right virtue of the

T"" "iHither wlnely
»o, let the forest Jiidge.

[Actm.

Jffntei- C'KLrA, reailiny a pniiT.
Ru». Peace I

Uere comc« n.y stiitcr, reeling : stand aside.
Cet Why ahonld this a desert be?

For It is nnpeopleil ? No •

T.Mripi.-« I 11 lianif on ^very'free, , .6
That shall civil ssyinirs show.

Some, how bri.-f the life of man
Buns bU erring i.il«riiiiage,

That the stretching of a span , 40
BaeklcsinbUaumofage;

Some, of vioiatH tow*
'Twixt the souls of frieii.l an<l frii-«<l:

But U|ion the f.-iirest bought, .

Or at every sentenre' end.
Will I Kowtlinda write;
Tearhlng all that mil to Itnow

1 lie ciuliitemM-ni e of every sprite 148
III nvi ii »„iil,l in little ,how.

1 lic refore lleuven Nature rliarRM
That one body should be HUM

With ail itrares wide eiiLirji'd : , =2
Nature

1 leseiitly distilld
Ill-len s cheek, liiit nnf her heart,
rieo;>atra'8 majesty,

.\WlanUi s better i«rt,
,

Sad Lucretia's miMlenty.
Thus Rosalind of many |>arts
My heavenly synod was devis'd,

of many faces, eyes, and hearts, uo
Ti) have the touches dcaicr.t in lid

Heaven w.Hild I hat »he th.-Hc iriftM ihould have.
And I to live ^iid die her slave.

Rot. O most gentle imlrdtor: what tedious
homily of loTo have you weiUle<l your imrlslil.ii,.
'^n withal, ami never crtcd, • Have patience, k<«h1

C.7 How now! bwli. fHendil Shephonl, ko
l ira little: go with him, sirrah. !L

I mck. c.ime, shciihoni, let us make an ho-
nourable rutrtut; il,„„ali 111,1 with l«K and 1«k-
<>tei yet with scrip sind scrip|iiu;e. .

( A'jreiKir ( DRiN- and Toi himton'k
CeL Diilst thou hear <h to verses?
/Jfw. O, yes, I heani t;..-m ail, and more t,,„

for Mme of them had In them mora (bet ihun
the vene« wouM beer,
VI. That's no nmtter: the feet might lieir

tlie versi's.

li"^- Ay, but tlie feet were lame, and could
'i-it iH-ar tbenis..lves without the verse, and
hertfore stoisi lamely in the verse. ,8,

Ce/ But did* thou hear wnhort wondertag;now thy name thouM be halved and carwri
upon these trt?e»?

R<». I was seven of the nine days out of the
wonder Iwfore you came ; for looli here what I
found on a palm-tree: I was never so Ik; rimed
since Pj thagoras- time, that I was an Irish rat.
which I can hardly rememltcr. ,gg
Ctl Trow you who hath done this'

I

-AoA lilt a man?
' ,

* chain, that you once wore, almutwiamt j»/u
his neck. Change you colour?
Uox. I prithee, who?
Cel. O Loril, Lord ! It |» a hard matter for

friends to meet ; but mountains may be remored
with earthquakes, and so encounter. io»
R01. Xay, butwbolsitr '

CeL Is it imsslble ?

,

fay. I prithee now, with moet petitionary
vehemence, tell me who It is. ^\
Cf/ O wonderftal, won<lerftil, and most won-

I

derflil wonderftal! and yet again wonderftal! ami
aftfrthat, outofallwh<H,pingI j^.

;
(iooil my ootnplexlon ! dost thou thlnli,

.
though I am c8|«rison d like a man, I have a

I

<iouMet and hose in my disposltiim? tJnc inch
of riclay more is a South sea of dlsco-.erj-- I

1
prithee, tell nic who is It (juicklv, an.l sp^k

I

aiwce. I would thou couldst stnnimcr, that thou

I

mighist pour this ooneeakxl man out of thy
.
mouth, as wine eomce out of a narruw-mouth'd
bottle

;
either too much at once, or none at all

I prithee, take the cork out of thy mouih. that
I iiiay drink thy tidliiKs.

I

<\t. So \iiu may jiut a man In your licUy, ii6
Iin». Is he of (iwis nuking? What manner

of man? Is his he«l worth a bat, or Us chin
worth a Iwml ?

C, l. Nay, he hath i)ut a little l)car.l.

...uT" .."''Ji'.'"''.*'"
'f

r.l'Ji"'^
Let me stoy the growth of his

Iwani, if thou dehy me not the km>wle<lire of his
hin.

C I. It is younK Orlando, that tripped up the
«T. .

" T s heels and your heart both. In an Instant.
/. " Nav, hut tlie devil take mocMng: sneek.

sad l)rv)w and true tiiaiiL ,,g
CVt r falUi, cos, tto he.
Rn*. Orliuido ?

f'tl Ortanda
««. Atas the day! wliat soall / ,vitli mx

ilouhlet and hose? What did he >n .-n th.,11
siwest him? What said he? How hnike-l he?
AMioroin went he? What makes he her«? Did
'"

'^"f
'">e'' Where remains ho? How par*.-

:-i i!c r.-.in . . ,iii,l »|icn siuiit thoa »ee hini
again ? Answer me in one wont - 5

f>/ Vou must lK.m.w me (Jargantua's mouth
nrst

:
Us a word too great for any mouth of this

age s Bile. To my ay and no to these panicuUra
is more than to answer In a eateohiim. 24a
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/.•w. But doth he ktiww that I am in this
forest ntul in man's apparel ? UKtks he as frtshljM he dM the (lay he wntttleU ?

Oft It to M ca»j to count atomies an to
resoh-e the ptoixMdtkiiii of • lover; but Ukv a
taste of my amlinx him, and reliah it with go<Hl
obnenance. 1 found liim under » tr«e, Uke a
UropiKil :if(>m.

Itof. It may well l>e called Jove's tree, when
It drojis fortli such fruit.

Cel. (;ive nie uudienvc, gixMl niiuium.
Ji'if. I'roceoii

CiL There lay he, strctch'd along like n
wottDded linight. ._,.r,

Sm. Tliough it be pity tu sec such a tiiglit

It writ beoomei the ground.
CO. 07 'bolfatt' to thy tongue, I prithee; it

curvets unseMonablr. He was fumish'd like a
hunUT. ^,

/Jiw. O ominous! he comes to kill my heart.
Ccl I would sing luy song wltlMnt a burthen

:

thou bringest me out of tune. a6«
!{<>«. ih> YOU not know 1 am a woman? when

I tliink, I must siieak. .Sweet, say on.
Cel. Vou bring me out Soft! comes he not

''''Jf- 266
MM. Tls he : slink by, and note him.

Enter Orlammi and .faqi-ks.

Ja/j. I tliank you for your ('<>ni|ainv
; but,

good faltl:, I had as lief have lioen myself alone.
Orl. Aad sp had I ; but yet, for fashion' sake

I thank yon too for your sot iety

.

Jaq. Ood be wl' yon: let's meet ai UtUe as
we can.

Orl. I do dejdre we may be lietter rtiangen.
Jaq. I pray you, nuir no mote tteei with

writing loTe-songs in their barka
Orl. 1 pray you mar no more of my venes

with reading thcn< lil-hvouredly. aSo
Jag. Kusalind Is your love's name?
Orl Yes jiist

Jaq. I do not tike her name.
Orl There was no thought of pleasing »ou

fcbtn she was christened. jg.
Jaq. What suture to she of?
Or!. Just as high as niy heart
Jaq. You are fUll of pretty answers, lime

yoH not been acquainted with goldsmithii' witis
am) conn it tliem out of rings?
Orf Not w

; but I answer you right painted
cloth, fh»m etenee jrov have etudled your qucs-

Jaq. You have a nimble wit : I think 'twaf
made of Atalaata'i heels. Win imt m% .-ir.u-.

wlthme? andwetwowtUiaUagitiaitouruils
trew the worM, and aU our mtoeiy. 2,7

Orf. I wl II chide no breather in the worid but
myself, against whom I know moat ikulti.
Jaq. The wont fltuU you haT«- b to be in

it>ve.

Orl. TU a foult I wiU not change for vour
best virtue. I am waaiy of you.
Jaq. By my troth, I waa aeeidiv for a foo!

when X found you.
Orl. lie is drowned in the brook : look but in,

und you shall we Mm.
Jaq. There 1 .shall mt- mine own flguro. vv
Orl. Which I take U. be either a fi>ol or a

cipher.

Jaq. I'll tarry no longer witli vou. Farewell
good .SIgnlor Love. "

3,^
Orl. I am gtad of your departure. Adieu

gocKl Monsieur MeUuicholy.
( Kxit Jaqi ks.

/»'«*. 1 win speak to hl'in like a saucy lackey
and under that habit play the knave wltll Udl
1H> jou hear, forester? „j.

Orl. Very well : what would you ?

Bot. I pray you, what is 't o'clock ?

Orl. You should ask me, what time o' iIh» •

tlHsre' no clock In the fmst ,'

Ros. Then there to no true lover lo the forest
else sighing vittj minute and gruaning erery
hour would detect the h^y Ibot of Time aa well
as a clot k.

Orl, And why not the swirt foot of Time?
had not tlmt lieen as proiwr?

Hi>». By no means, Mr. Time travel.^ ii(

divers i«ce.s with divers iwrsons. I 11 tell von
who Time ambles witluil, who Time trots withal
who Time gaUops withal, and who he stan<U still
wlthaL

Orl. I prithee, who doth he trat withal?
lioo. Marry

, he trots hard with a young mahi
b»!tween the contract of her montage and the
day it is solemnized ; if the interim be but a
M'nnlght. Time's i>ace is so hard Uut It leems
the length of seven year. ^ 3

Orl. Who amUva I1me withal ?

Sot. With a priest that btcks Ijjtln. ami a
rich man that bath not the gout; for the one
sleeps easily becaose he cannot study, and the
other lives merrily liecause he (beta no pain
the one Ucklng the burden of lean and wasted
fid learning, the other knowiiw no bwden
of heavy tedious penuiy. These Time ambles
wltliaL

OrL Who doth he gallop witliiil ? 34s
Hot. With a Uilef to the gaUows ; for though

he go as softly as ftwt can tUl he tbfaiks hlMself
too soon thciwk

OH. Who stays It stIU withal? 35,
Ro». With hiwyers in the vacation ; for thev

sleep between term ami term, and then they iier-
ceive not how Time moves,

(rrl. Where dwell JOU, pretty youth ? 35*,
Hot. With thU shepherdess, mv slsU-r ; hen-

in the (kirU of the forwt, like fringe upon a
pattiooat

Off. AreyounaUveofthlspbwc? 36,,
ilM. As the eoigr. thM jrou see dweU when

she to kindled.
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[Act m.

Orl \ our luoent 1^ wmrthlng flnpr than you
• uiil.l piir, |i:i*j ill w n-iii..v«| a ^weWng. jf,.

It'". T Imve boon u.M ».. ,tr many : l.tit lndee.1
an

' ivllKi,..., uncli- ..r mine taiinlit ine to
speak wh<i wan In liiti youth an inland man
one thM knew courMiip U>o well, for tlioro li.

In love. I have heanl him r,ii,l nianv
lectnm apilnKt It; ami I thank God, r am ii.,t
a woman, to Ik> toiioheil with to nianv (fl.ldv
offenc.-* «« lie liatli Kener.illy Uiwl tllelr whole
X'S withiil.

Orf Can .yo„ r-Mnemln r any of the prim liml
• vils that he lai.l t,, the rl,ari;e ..f women'
.,

Priii- ipal ; thev wen
all like one another as Imlf |H-niv are

; everx one
fault sccminK monstroii. till his fellow fault i aiiie
to match It

O I. I prither rerount Mmc of them. 3E0
«"«. No, I Will not oaat away my pbvule, liiitm thov that are slek. TherP is a man haunts

inr forest, that ahiisea our yoiiiiK l-lants with
arvin); ' Itosiilin.l

' o-i their Imrlis ; hantt) .Mi-snoon hawthorns, an.1 eloKles ..si l.ianil.les all
fo.ii()oth, .liifyiuK the iiaioe of |{,K:,;i,„i- If Ic.uW meet tliat fan.

j T.MWiKer I w,ml.l give hliii
sonic good couns. I, for he Kemo to have the
anotldlan of love ii|x)n I im.

Orl. I am he that l« » lo»e-.haked. I pru
.von. tell me your remedy.

There in none of niy uncle'n niarkx uponyon
:
he taught n.e h.m to know a nun in love:

in whleh ca«e of rii»l,,.« [ ,„„ y„„ ^
prisoner.

Orl. What Were his marks?
J<o». A lean cheek, wliieh von not a

Irtue eye and sunken, whieh voii have ;.ot '„n
iinqiictitibnable npJrtt, which von have not
Iwani neglerte.1, whiob yon have not : tint I

I»rdon .vou for that, for. Umply, your havlni; in
Deanl is a yoiniKer UroUier'a iweniie. Then
your li.«e should he un^artered, your iHinnet
unband.-I, your sleeve unbuttoned, your sJi.k'
untied, and everything almut yon denionstratlnK
a careless desolation. Hut you are no nieh man
you are rather point device In your accoutre
fucnu

:
aa lortngyounwlfthan Nemingthe lover

of any other.

Orl. Fair youth, I woufcl I couW nwke th^i
l>elleve I love.

Jto, .Me Ulieveit: u,,, mav a* s.ion make her
that > ..„ love t,.|ieve it

; whl-l,. I wammt she is
.-ipt.-r to do than to ro„fr«.. ,h h-.

; that i«
•ne of the (x.lnt*. in the »hi. h women still Kive
the lie to their conscience-' Hut. In gooil aooth
are you he that hanm the verses on the trees'
wherein RaaaUnd Is so »-!!••!«•.-!

'

Orl. J tweu to thee, youth, liy the white
iiand of Komlind, I am that he, that unfor-
tunate he.

Hot. But, are you to luii h in love as v.tnr
rime* speak?

OrL Neither rime nor rcMoo can exprPM
how much. *

Is meitij • mwfaMM. and. I t*ell
.vou. .iescri.-s aa weH a dark houie and a whip
as madmen do; and the reaaon why thev are
not so puniHli«<l and ciinsl la. that the lunaev i«
so onllnarj- that the whippem are < t love too.
» et I profess curing It by eonns.1.
Orl. I>ld you ever eure aii\ so?

Yc«, one
; ami in thi> maun, r He was

to Iniiixine ine his love. Iii^ mistress • an.| 1 s.t.
him every day to woo me : at which time would
I, l*lng but a moonlih youth, grieve. 1« eir. n.i-
nate, clMUKi-aMe, longing and liking; proud,
faut istkal, aiiish. shallow. InconMant. ftill of
tears full „i smiles. ;or every paiMtun aomethiw
and for no (Biwion truly anything, iw ]m>vs amiwomen are, for the most part, cuttle of this
colour; would now lilt,, him. now h)athe him •

then enteruin him. then forswnir hiir now
weep for him. then spit at him ; that I dniv. ,„y
wiltor ttom bia mad humour of love to a lii ina
iiumoiir ormmlncM. which waa. to forawcar the
full stnam of the world, ami to live in a nook
merely niontwUc. And thus I cured him ; ami
thia way will I take i,|>.,ti me to waah vour liver
as clean as n soun.i sh«.i,'« )i«irt, that there
shall not lie one sjiot of lo\, in't.

Orl. I w- ni l n.it Ik- cun.i, youth.
Ro». I woiilil cur.-

.\ ill. If you woul,; , ,|t
, ,,11

me Rosalind, and come en rv day io i f.

woonie.
Orl Jfow. by the faith of mv Iu;e, I w ill t. II

11 e whore It |j.

(io with me to It ami 111 *ok It vuu''-
ai I by the way y„u .hall U'll n.e where In the'
foi 'styoti live. Will you go?

<>'/. With all my heart, good youth.
Nay, you must caU me Rosalind. . ouie

slsUT,wiIly„UKO?
[Kx.'„nl'.

Scene III.-.l.o-^A. c /•,(,/ F:r-»f.

Knt, r Toi , iisTONK and M r-aKV ; m
Itehind.

Tmtrh. Vm\e a|«iec, good .\udr.'y I
fetch lip your goats, .tudn-y. And how. Audrev'
am I the man yet ? doth my simple feature .• •n-
tent jrou ?

Aud. Your features! Lonl warrant us' wl,,a
fe«tm«a?
roue*. I am here with thee and thy goat« iis

the mort capridoua poet, honeet 0»W. w«, amoni;
the Goths. ^
J«

l. i-^Wrlu knowledge lll-lnhablted.worw
than Joi. in a thatch'd hooae!

Timrh. When a man's verw-a cannot l<e umler
st.Hxi, nor a man's g,H*l wit seconded with tlie
f.«ward child ITnderitamilng. It atrikes a man
moie imA Um • grakt Kekonliw in • Httl*

--45
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mom. Tnily, I wooM th« Rods had made thee
("uticiii

Ami. I do mil know «liat '[HK-tlciil' is. |,
it lioncst In dw<l anil woni? Is it a true
tblnn? J,

Tuttck. No, truly, f..r the truest poetry U tlio
OHM Mgnlng ; and lorer* are rfvcn to p<K'trv,
and what they iwiar !n jMictry may lie wM m
Un in they do feljfn.

.1" /. I)o you wish then that the godi had
lllllilf lu« lK«'tlc:ll r

Tou./,. I ,|,,, truly : for tl fwearent to me
tljnu art lionoiit imw. It" tl, i wi'rt a jxiet, I

iiiiuht liavc !i.«n«; !i(.|k,' thou .ii.|«t rclmi. xq
Auil. Wiiulil yciu not h:iv.' !,!.• Imm-^t '

Tot$eh. Xo, truly. uiilriK ttim wrrt liarl
faToiir'd; for honesty i-oupleil to Uuuty is to
hare honey a aiiice to tngar.

'

3,
Jaq. [^nVtr. I A material fooL
A ml. W .11. I am ni>t fiiir, and therefore I

[iray the c^imIs uiuko me honeit ^f,

Tiwrh. Truly, and to cast away honeaty upon
.1 foul slut were to put good meat into an nn-
clcan dish.

Awl. I am not a ilnt, though I thank the
gods I am fouL

^,
Tout*. Well, praised he the co.ls for Ihv foul

neas! Rluttishiieai may come hereuner. Hut he it
'

as It may Ik-, 1 will marry thee ; ami to that en.t
'

1 have iK-en with sir Oliver Martext. the vlear
'

of the next vllla«e. who hath promised to meet
me in this plaee of the forest and to couple h«.

•^1'/. IAkiiI<:] I woul.l f:ii' see this mertinn.
And. Well, the (fisis lis joy '

,^
Tiitich. Amen. .\ uian niiiy. If he were of a

fearftll hciirt, stutirer In this aUi iii|.t; • r h. rr
we have no temple hut the wo<«l. no !i>-,-nihlv
but hom-beaitai But what though ? ( diimKe"'
Ai bom* are odious, they are necewar^. It is
mid,

'
ni,-\ny a man Imowi no end of hla giwd*

:

'

riglit
:
in;iny a man haa good boms, and knows

no end ..f them. Well, that is the down of his
wife; 'tis none of his own getting. Horns'
Kven so. PiKir men alone ' \o, no:tli. .hlest
'leer hath them a.s huife as the rascal i« the
single man therefore hlesseil ? No: a.s a wall.vl i

toro ta more worthier than a vIllaKe. so in the
forehead of a niarrie<l man more honounil
than the hare brow of a bachelor ; and by h..«
nmch defence is bettor than no skill, by so much
i« a horn more pttseiotta than to want Here
comM Sir Oliver. ^

Eiil> rSiK Olivkr MARTKxr.
filr n\\yrr M:!.~c.-.i. aro wcU iu«l: will you
dispatch 08 here under this tKM, or siiaa we ko
with you to your chapel ?

SirOU. la tbai« wmm bwa to Rive the
woman t

,j
I in not tite IMT m Hft of any

SlrOU. Truly, she nwat be r<>«-n,( r the ni«i
riage is not fatwfkiL ^

J<ui. ICominf fammnL] Proeeed, proeeei*

:

I ll Kive her.

TiMifh. tiood eren. goo<l Master What-ye-
eall't

: how ilo von, sir? You arc very well met

:

titxi 'llii .vou for your last eom|iany : I am very

j

Klad U) see you: even a toy In haml lioro, sir:

i

I»™.V •>* Cfivercil.

Jd'l. Will .vcu In: married, motley? '4
Tiiueh. As the ox hath his Ik)w. »ir. llie l,or»

his curb, and the falcon her bells. «<i man Imtii
his desires; a n< I as pigeons bill, so wedlock wooid

I
lie nllihlltiK. gg

'(I'l- And »;u .vou. Mnii a man of your
hreeding, Ik- ni.irrksl under :i hush, like a
lieggar? <iet .\oii u< iht)-ih. an.l have a rikkI

I

priest that ran tell .\ou miat marriiwe is: tlii«

fellow will hut join you together as thvy joij:

uainscot; then one of you will prove a shrunk
lianel, ai>d like green timber, wan'. wan> 9-

ToikA. [Andf.] I am not in the mlml Iwt I
were better to be married at Mm than of ar-
other

: for he is nut like to nwirjr me well, anC
not lielng well marrie.1. It will be a good excuse
for me hcn-aftcr to leave iny wife. joo

Jih/. Co thou with me, ami let nic counsel Uiep,
Tniirfi. ( omc, sweet Audrej :

We must he marriisl, or we must live In iMwdry.
Fiirewcll. good Master (ll Ivor not

O >w. i t Olivi r !

*

< • I>r»ve Oliver

!

Leave me not befaimi Ihec:

Wind aw .y,

U.'g.ille, i siy,

I Will not to wnlcllnic with thee.

[Exi-unt Jaqitw, T<ilch8To»i, and Ai-D«Ey
•N.rO/i. TIs no matter: ne^ « (hntastlcai

knave of them aU siiaU flout me out of my cal?-

IBxil.

Scene ly.—Anntlwr Par' o/tht Fcritt.

Knter Kohalinu ,nid CSUA.
Rm. Never talk to me : I will weep.

lio, I prithee
; hut y. 1 ha 'he gnwe to

eni.Mder tliat teamilo not iKvoni.' i man.
Hm. Itut have I not cause to weep? ^CeL As good cause as on« »ouU dealrv

-

thersfors weepi
Bm. HlsveryhalrtoofthedlswmbMngcolour.
Cel. Something browner than Jodaa'a : mam

his kisses are Judas's own chlMnn.
Rot. r faith, his hair Is ofa good eolonr.

An excellent ixilour : your chesnut w««
ever the only colour.

«o» And his kissing la as ftill of lanetltv as
the ton. ll f holy brca.1.

Cel. He hath bought a pair of east Upt of
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l>l«r.a: nun of winter's sisterbood Umm notuuwen l
: >usl> .tiioun i.eofrhMtltytotatlwtt.

Ji"'. Jlut whr .11.1 l„ .wrnr he would con,,
this luoniinK. aii.l c <

Cel. fi:,y, certaliilv. then; l, ,„> tnitli in him
jum. I ) , yon think .s.

. »
„\

!..^"-^'f' '
I'"'"''

'* « I'l^k ixirs.- n.,r',.

L^T?f"'"= •*•» »«^^rity in l„v... I ,,„
think him an concre m » cuviml goblet or it
wonii-ejit.'n nut

"r ii

/fo«. N it true In love ?

n,.Un.
"»«««k be to

^^..w. Vuu Imvf hmM l,i,„ swv:ir .lownri^ht he

Ik
*• "f « t.U|«tcr •

they are both tbe condnuers of ful«^^ reckoning,!He attend, here to the fow* on tiN, duke vou

[Act m.

I met the duke .resterday and haA muchquctlon «lth hlnu He a«k3 n»^ w^St
||arent:M5e I w.u,

; l tol.l hlra. of aa good an he

;

V. he Uu«l„,|.
1 let me go. But what talk we

uf fa hers, « 1„.„ there U »„eh a man ax < (rhimlo -

Irl. O. thiifs » hnne man ! he ni irs hnivc
Teracs, »|>eakii hmve »„nl», swears l,r:n,- i»,tliMand bwaka them bravelv, <|ulU- traverse, athwart'

JJ^rt his liormj hut on one iihle. bniUu bto staff
like » noMe (f.msc. But all s l.fiive that routl.
luounu and foli.v pii.ieg. \vi,. , come^hwe

'

Enter CoBlx.

•. you hare oft in-
Cnr. Mistresi aod

qulr'd

After the ahepherd that ompIaiu M <,r l,.ie

^°

Who you «w Uttiog l,y me on tlie turf,

'

Pralsliv? the proud dJ«lainftU ahepheitleH
T liut w:i» hi* mlsttCH.

r^'' „ ...
^<=" M«l»h»tofiilni? 52tor. If you win see a i>n«eant truly phu d,

Between the jKile eoniplexion of true love

"

And the rcl kI...v of scorn an.l proud disdain
(.o hence a little, an.i I shall eon.luct you.

'

Ifyou wiU nutrk It ' '

<Pi^*!^^. . .
^' "'"< " «

:

™e light ofloTen foedcth llios. in l„ve»ing us to this slBht, and you shall sav'
1 n prove a busy actor to their pfaiy. \gge„„t.

Scene V.—Another Part of the f•,„,,/.

Etiter Sttvica a»ki I'iiibk.

SiU Swet HMbe, do act aeon, m. ; do .„ ,
runie;

Say Uwt yon love me not, but say not so
in bitterneifc The common executioner.

*"n.arh.it
Falls not the Me upon the humbtodnwik

*

But nrst iK-KN i>ar.lon : will vou sterner l»e
Than he that die« and Uvea by Woody drops?

SMtr BoBAUm, CluA. and Cows. 6e*,W.
Vht. I wouldnotbethyeiecuUoncr- 8

I V thee, for I would not injure thee.
riM-.i tell st me there is nmnicr to mine eye-
1 1'' pretty, sun-, un.l very jirolwhlc,
That .-^..s. that are the frall'st an.l soAest

tlmik'*-.

Who shi.l tii. lr eowanl Kates on atonii.«
"

WiouW be call'.l tyranb., '.uu heni. mnnlercra'
-Now I do fWiwn on thee » itii all my hcArt •

And. if udne eyes can wwmd, now let them Ull

counterfeit to iwouBd; why now ftUl down';
»'r. If th.m eanst not.O! for shMne. for abwne.
i.u not. t.. sji, mine eye* m« muldemK
.N.i» tile wound minem lath nMde ia

thei-

;

.serat. li tli.-.- but with • pin, Md there MBiianrSome star of It ; lean Iwt U|K.n a rush
The cicatrice and capHl>le Impressure'
Thy iialni some moment keeiw; but now mine

Wlik l, I have darte.1 at thee, hurt thee not.
Nor. I am sure, there Is no force to eye*
1 bat can .lo hurt

O dear Phelie,
If ever,—as that ever inav Iw near— ag
_\
ou meet In some (Ksb . ji. ek the power ofhncrThen shall you knon tlie w.,un,|» torfatbie

That loves keen arrows make

^ But, till tJ : time
(.ouic not thou near me; and. when that time

comes.
Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not;

**

As, till that time I shall not ^Vj thott
Bm. U(irnHc,;H^.|An.lwhy,lpniyy«iT Who

might lie your mother.
That you Insult, exult, and all at once. ,6Over the wretched ? What though you bare L

beauty.

—

As hy my fiUtli. I see no more In you
I lian without candle may go dark to lied.—
Must you Iw therefore proud and pitUeas ?

' ^^""y «'«' look w«

I see no more in you than In the ordinarr
Of nature s sale-work (Ws my uttje nfe

'

I thlnkslicnieaniit.
i aiiKle my eyes too >.

No. faith, prou.i mistress, hope not after It
•

Tis not your Inky brows, your bhick silk hair
\ our bugle ej-ehalls. nor your clieck of cream
That ««" cntamc my spblu to your wo«hip. 48

''^^^^ 'hcphenl. wbetefcn do you follow

I.Ik.. fo«Ky south pufflng with wind and mtot
^ ..u an- a thousand times a tiroperermuThan slie a woman : 'tis such (bok aa *«
That make the wortaiUltlmS^SlldJ:
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TI3 not her glam, but you, Uut flatten her
A ouf of you shemm iMnelfman proper
TliiinanyorberUiMwnentieMiiiHnrher.
But, iiilntress, know jourxelf: d-iwn on vour

knees.

And thank heavt n, fadtlnn. for a gtio<l man's •

For I uiu»t tell jou fMeiiilly In your ear,
when yon lan

; you are not fur all I'liarki ts.

Cry the man mercy
; love Ijlm ; uke hi, „ner : -

1

Foul )« moat foul, Mivf foul to 1 a ^-offiT
So take her to thee, shepherd

. e you well.
Phe. Sweet youtli, I pray chide a year

tosetlu-r : g
I ha<l rather liear you clilde than Uds wan wo.>

He's failed ill love «itli Ikt fouhiens. ai,.!
Mie ll fall In Nne with my '"'Urr. If it lie a»
fiut as she answers thee with frownin^f loolw, I'll
sauee her with Utter wort*. Why look yoii *u
ujKyn uie ?

'

For no m will I Uar > u.

„ ^*«- I pi . you, do not fall iu love with me,
For I am faiMJi tlian towi made In wine : 73
Benlde- I like you not If you wlU know my

Ili'llMV

'TU at the turt uf olives here hani by.
Will .. ,u Ko, •ilsler ? .SliepheM, ply her har.1. 76
< omc. sIsUt. Sliepherdess, l.M.k ..n hlui iHiter.
And bo not proud: though all tli<> world could

Me,
^one could be lo abusM in sl«ln ils he.
C'omk to our flock.

r^»«»/ RoaALIXD, C'KUA, o(ni < ,

Phe. >ead shepherd, now I fluU thy m «

, iiiiKht:

Who ever lov'd that lovVl not at rtnit siirhf
-SU Sweet PhelM!,—

C** J'!* ' wl' " sayst thou, Mlvius
.Sit Sweet Phelio, pitv 1,

Phe. Wliy, I am s. )rr> for thw. gentle Sllv :h«.
SO. Wherever sorrow Is, relief would lie

:

If you do torrow at niy grief in love,
By glTingloveyouraomiwuid mylplef S8
Were both extermln'd.
Phe. Thou hast my love: la Dot that neish-

iMjiirly?W 1 Would have ynii.

Phe. Wliy, that were ovetousiicss.
>llvlus, the til was that 1 Iiate.i ilice •

And yet it Is 1. t that I l»ear thee love

'

But ilnce tliat lUou canut Ulk of lo, u so well,
ThyoompMiy, which erst was Irks^ime to me'
I wlU enduri'. and I II employ thee too • '

ao
But do not I-.k for fiirtber recompeow
Tlun thlne^own gladnen that thou art employ a.

»
"j", ^' —'^^ M uiy love.

And I in such a poverty of Kracc, , ^
That I ihaU think it a most plenteous crop
To k'lcan the broken . ar- after the man
That the mrJn ban. r..,,. jooge . , ,,1.1

then

A •catter'd imlle, and that I U i uihji. „^

"I-oke to
/'V. Knowst tliou the youth tli

nie ercwhiie ?

Sil. Not very well, hut I have ni. m oft;
And he hath liought tlie cottane an.l . Umnd*
That the old carh.t once was master of. io3
Phe. Think not I luve him. though I aA for

litnk

l is but a iiccvlsh l«y ; yet he talks weU

;

Hut what can- I forw.mls? yet words do wdl,W hen he that siK^,.ks them pleasw thoM that
hear.

It Is a pretty youth : not very |)i«tty

:

Hut, Mirc, he s proud ; and yet his |irMo become*
him :

lie 11 make a proi^r man : the U'st thlii;<iii him
Is his complexion

: and fa-ster than his ton^ie
Did make olfence his eye dl.l heal it up. : , ,He is not very tall ; yet for his ycare he s tall

:

Ills U-K is but so s..
; and yet tls well:

_Tl.eri- was a
)
irctty re<tneta In hU Hp, ,^

"A little rl|ier ami more lusty red
Than that mIxM In his cheek; twas just tlw

iliderenci' ,
Bet Mlxt the <•....,unit re.1 and minni, .1 dainnsk.
Tht re lie some women, Silvlus, had thev mnrkM

him •

,
111 lamx'ls as I did. would have gone near
To fall In love with htm ; bat, for my part,

j
> love bini not nor bate him not; and yet

I
Have more chimc to hate him than to love hini •

^ or . iittt had he to do to cbhie at me ? im
' ^ ' -' I mine eyes were).luk and my hair black;

^

> V
!

f I am reniemlierM, scom'd at nw.
' • ' "Vhy I aiMwerM not atpain : ,

.
'1

:
•; < all one

; omlttiuice is no (julttaSM.-!
' " ' ' - to him a very tiuinting letti'%
.UL! iiiou Shalt liearit: wilt thou. ,siUi;j,»

Sll. Pheljc, with all my het, .

I'Uwr it s, iJ^ht:
1 ho matter's In my hewl and In mj :.eart

:

I will be bitter with him and pasdng short
OowithmcsiMus. I£»u7if.

Act IV.

Scene t—The Pomt <^Arietu

Kf'er RosAUSD, Cblu. and JAutm
•/'Ty. 1 prith.o, pprtty youth, let me be better

acc|iiainted wi t'scc.

Jioi. They >,..y \ ou are a melancholy Mknr.
J<"t. I am so ; ! d<, It batter tbu buwh-

ing.

iias, TbOM that arx, in em remlty of either are
alionilMUa feUows, and ln,tray themselves to
every modam oaasm wotm than drunkards. 3
Jaq. Why, tls good to ha sad and (i*y nothing.
Jiu». Why. then, tls good to be a post
J.17. 1 have neither the acholarls Befamehoiy

which Is emulation; nor OemMielaaXwiilefa ts
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fantiuUcal; nor the courtier s, which Is proud •

iior the soldiers, which h anihltlom; nor the
lawyer'!, which is pollOc ; nor the My t, which U
woe; nor the loverX which Is all these: l«it It Is
a mdancboljr of uJne own. coniiwumled <>T many
lioipla^ extiMstod ftom nuuiy ohjecu, an.l In
•leecl tb« lundty ((>ntenii>latlon of my travels
which, hy often rinilnatlon,WTmi« me to » inoet
•iiiniorous saclncss.

R<H>. A tnivi Her ! By my faith, vmi have great
r.-aHon to W ,„.l 1 f«,r .,,„, I,,,,,, .s.,1.1 vimr own
lau.ls to Mc other niens; then, to have seen
much and to !invc uutblng; to to Iwve rich eves
•nd iHXir hnu'U

./09. Yes. I have gained my ex|i«rieDce.
Jw* And your cx|>ei1ence makes you ga<t •

I
had ruther hare » fciil to make me merry than
experience to make me muI : and to tmvel for It
too

!

3>

f.'d'.T (JKLAMO.

Orl. l.n, „ii,l liu|)plm's,s,,lear Kosalind •

Ja,j. Na.i tlictt liiKl 1^. Hi y,v. an voii t.ilk
In bfatak terse. "

j /.jj^,,

Jtog. Karewell, Monsieur iraveller: Icok'joii
ll«p, anl wear atnuige suits, dbwble all V
licticnts of your own uountry. be out of lot e 1

,

.voiir nativity, iind almost chide Uod for luaklnK
you that (ounteuance you are; or I will scMi-e
think vou have swum in a gondola. Why how
now. Orlan.lo! where have you been all thto
while? \wi A lover! An you ».rve me such
another trlik, never coinc in mj ^i^l,t iiion-

Orl. My fair Koaalind. I . onie within uu hour
of my proudse.

^

.

ttoii. Break ao hour s promise In I )vo Ht-
that will divide a minute Into a tbousiuid parts
and break hut a part of the Utoiunn<lth |«rt of a
minute In the affhlrs of love, it m«y be Hid of
him that < uplii hath clapped hini o' the ahouUer
I'lit I'll warrant liiin heart-whole,

'

Orl. I'anl,,ii i,,,.. ,|,.;,r HosHllnd. 5,
fto*. .Vhv, an yon !« so (anlt. eunie no mon-

In my sikIii
: I lia<l lief be Wooed of a snalL

Ort. Of a snail'

Rot. Ay, of a snail ; for though lie comes
slowly, he ™rri<>« his house on his hea.! a
l"-tU;r joit.tiin... I think, than you make ,1

'»„

man ; iHsl.les, he lirings his destiny with him
Orl. What's that? ^
lion. Why. horns ; that sm-h as tou are fliln

t
.
lHM«hoWliw to your wives f.N-: lait he eonn-s

armea la hto fcrtune anl iirevents the slamier
of his wife.

^
Or/ Virtue u no hom-inakeri ami my Rosa*

Ilnil Is virtuous

IfM. Ami 1 am ymir Hiswllnd

'

fot- It pleaM htm to call v»u so
; i,nt he-

'nth a Hosallmi of a hetter her than you. hi
lint. Cffliie, woo IM, woo me; ttir now I am

In a holMay huMour, and like raoufh to eon-

[At* IV.

sent ^»Tiatwouldyott«v»omeBow,aiilww»
your very very RoaaHiMir

Orl. I woold kiss helbre I n»ke.
Ao*. Nay, you were better speak fint. andwhen y.m were gravelle.1 for hiek of matter

.vou might toke occasion to klai. Very aood'
orators, when they are out. they will spit; and
for knten lacklug,_(;,),i warn m'—matter Um>
cleaalleM shift is to kiss.

•-»»»«. »^
OrL How If the ktos be denied ?

Rm. Then she puUyou to entreatv, awl there
i>eAna new matter.
Orl Who couW be out, Iwing before Us be-

lovcl mistress? .

.Marry, that should you, If I were your
mistress

;
or I should think my honesty imnker

than my wit.
'

Orl. What, of my suit ?

iio* Not out of your U|«|«irel. un,| yet OUt of
yimrsult. Am not I your ito,allml

"

I ""^M ^'JT* J"' »" yw are. because
I wouM licUIklngof her. ^
, „n

"' ^ ' "V' »'U «»«t havi

Oi l Then In mine own f-rson I die g6
ll''^. No. fallh, die l,y attorney. The poor

"""I'l '» i'-l' t six tlio„«inil M-ar- ..M mil In
all this time then- was not anv „,an .|le,| in hisown |s'rs<m, videliat. in a hn,-.au.>e Trol'-

yet he did what he coul.l to <lie lH.-fore. an.i he
'.ne of the pattern, of love. Leander, he would

mve
1 V0.I many a Mr year, though Hero ha.1

l>irn«l nun. If It ha.i m>t been ftir a hot mid-
..uunier night; for, ginsl ,«,th, he went but'
f-rtl, to wash hlin In th.' Hel|,js,K,nt, and being
t .k. ., with the cramp w,u dn,wne.|

; and the
r.H.Usli «<roncrs of that age found It was ' Hen.
of SeefaHi.' But tlnw, ar.' all ll« : men have .|lt>l
from time to time, and wonns have eaten them
hut not U» love.

y. r wouU not have my right Htswilnd'of
tliN mind

; fur, | iwlost. her fh>wn misht WH

/."". Hy this han<l. It will not kill a (ly. But
e.iiue. now I will Is- jour Kosidlnd In a more
eonilng-.m (lls|s>sltlon

: and .i^k me what rau
will. I will Krant It.

you

Orl. Then h.ve me. Kosalliol.

and Si
And wlH thou have ntc ?

Ay. awl twenty stich.

WhatsayestthtNi?
An- yon not gnod •

I ho|K' so.

Why then, can one desire too much of
^ giHsl thing '-Come, sister, vou 'hiM ho the
priest and marry tis. (live me vuur bailil Or-
lando, H h.it do you Ki\

, slstor
"

Orl. PnrUm.MuirvM. ,3,

Orl.

H»».

Orl.

/.',..
•.

Orl.

ItitH.

''4
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Cel. I cannot my the wunls.
ilo*. You uiuiit begin,—' Will jou, Orl»ucli> —
Cel Oo ta-WlU you. Oriudo, bare to wife

thh Ronllnd?
,,(,

Orl IwilL
^

Vf -. Ay, Itutwhen?
Oii. Why now; ufiMtMibeauiiiMTy u*.
/.'-.». Tlien JOU miut mj, '1 take thee, Ro-

> 'in.l. fur wife.'

Orl. I take tlicc, Kosallnd, ft.r wife.

Km. I iiilRlit iuk JOU for yi>ur cuinniiMtlnii

;

but, I du take tlii-e, Orlando, for nij liutliaiid :

there'll » girl »k* liefore the priest ; and. cir
Ulnlj

, a iruniaa'it UuMight nine beftire b«r ac-
tions

Oi l. So ilo all tbooghto ; they are wtngod. 148
yiu*. Now tell nie h*>w Vm« you wouM havi:

her after you liave |NKMetwetl licr?

Orl. For ever and a day.
Mny ' a day," witliout tlie ' I'ver.' No.no.

Orlando; men are April when they w<h>, l)e-

lenilKT when tliey wed: niafdv are .Ma v when
they are nialils. hut the sky chanKi't wli.'n thc\
are wives. I win more JcalouH of ttiee tlmri
a Baitaiy cock-pigeon over hlii lien

; more 1 la-

nioroin than a parrot agalnat rain ; more new-
fangled than an ajic ; more gfcidy in my denlrm
than a monkey : 1 wUl weep for nothing, like
Diana in the fotmUIn, an<l I will do that when
.M 11 are dl»|«oiio.i to lie mcrnr ; I will laugh like
a liji u. and tliat whi ii thou art inellned to nUvp.

Oil. Hut «lll niy Honallnd do HO? ,f
., |

/{•". By niy life, nhe w ill do as I ilo.

Orl. O! bat she in wine. i

BiU. Or else she eoul.1 not have the wit to do
'

this: the wtoer, the waywmrder: make the doom
upon a wmaan'i wit, and K wUI out at the case
luent

: shut ttat, and t»<H out at the key-hole

;

«t4>p that, twin fly with the Mtioke out at the
eliimnej

,

Orl. A man tliat hath a wife with such a Wit
)» Mdght .say. ' Wit, whither wilt '

'

Nay. you ndKht keei) that cheek for it

till yi met your wlfe'n wit going to vour neigh
hour*! bed.

Orl. And what wit lould wit have to e.\eu».'
tiiatr

/i"*. Marr)-, to say she came to seek you there.
Vou shall never tttki> her without her answer,
uulew you take her witliout her tongue, o!
that woman that eannot make her fliult her
huslnnd's (H-<n«lon. let her never niirw! iter ehlhl
herhelf, for she will lireeil it like a fool. i«i

Orl. Vat theoe two hoon, RoMiliMl. I will
leave thw.

Kim. aim ! d«Mr love, I cannot lack thee two
hours

J,
Or; I m,,rt attcmi Uie duke at dinner: hv'

t

«
^ V.

> I ,. w 1 will |» with thee analit
Rtt*. Ay, go jow way^ go yo«ir iwys ; I knew

What } ou wuttM prinre; my Mmdi told me as

much, and I thought no less: that flatttrlng

I

tongue of yours won nie : 'tis but one east away.
and.-«.. lome, death! Two o'rlockb your hour?'

Orl. Aj, sweet Rosalind.
Ri>». Uy my troth, and in good cameiit, ami

io Uod mend me, and by all prcUv oaths tliat

•re not danserou^ if you bnak one Jot of your
prondse or come one minute behind your hour,
I will think vou the moat pathetlcal faMak-
proud.se. anil the most hollow lorer, and the
m.wt unworthy of her you call RiMalind. that
may iie ilioiwn out of the gross hand of tlii-

unfalthful. TTierefore, beware my eensure, aad
keep your proml.se.

Oil. With no less religion than if tiiou wert
Indeed my Kosaliod : so, adieu.

Rot. Well, Time is the old justice that ex
amines iUl mich offenders, and let Time try.
A'ljc I [Mn? Orlando.

Cel. You have simply misuse<i our 8c% in your
love-prate; we must have jour doulilet ami hose
I'liii ked over your head, and sliow the world
wiiat the liinl hath ilone to her own nest. ji-

A'lw. ( > coz. coz. C07., my pretty little co/., that
thou dl.h4t know how imuiy fathoiu deep 1 am in
love! But it eannot Im) sounded: my alleetluu Imth
an unknown bottom, like the bay of Portugal

Ce^. Or nttber, buttoiiiloM ; that as that as you
|Hiur alTeetion In, it runs out m

Kim. No : that snuH! wicked baitani of Venus,
that was IH-Kot of thought, etweeiveu of spleeu.
and Iwru of miulness, that hlliid rascally boy
that aliu.scs every one's eyes lieeause Ids own
an.' out, let him lie jiidge how deep I am In
love. I'll tell thee, Alieiw, I caimot be out of
the sight of Orlando: 111 go lUid a shadow and
sigh till be come.

CH. And IH sleep. IMMttnt.

Scene U.- Ain.lhrr Part i\f the hnr,tt.

Enifi .l.vgi-Ks. I.,onls. and Foresters.

III;. Whidi is ho that kllletl the deer?
I'll ft l.tiiil. sir. It was I.

Jn/. Ut n present him to the duk. Ilk,

Komau cou<iueri>r ; and it would do well to s. t tin
deiT's horns U|iou bis bead fora Imneh of victory

.

I lav e you no song, (bieiter, for tbb purjiuae ; "t

Srmiul lA>nt. Yes, sir.

.'<!'/. Wng It ; 'lis DO nmtter how It lie in tuut
so It make no|si> enough.

Wli:il sli.ill lie have llwl klllil the deerS
III" ii'iithrr skin niid li'>ni. |<> winr
Then siny hlii^ Im'ih.

I
I'/i, ii;l ,luill luar tlii.i l>iii\lff,.

Take IIhhi im .i-.irn Io wear the horn

:

It ws« .1 i re»r rre lliou wsst Imm

:

Tlij f ilher'« fath T wurc !(.

\\,.\ fi,, f.,(! . i.ori- I! j,_
'1

'
' liorii. the lioru. Ihe lusl.v linrn

!t not * tbinr to isu(h t« sovni.

[Kxfunt^
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[Act IV.

Scene m.—Another Part qf the F„reit.

Sntw BouuxD and Celia.

How mj you now? la Jt not pMt two
oukMsk? And here mneh Orlando 1

Crf. 1 warrmnt you, with |mre love an.l a
trouWed bnin, he hMh U'en Ua bow and ar-
rowy ud la gone forth to ileepb Uh*. who
comet here;

Kilter SiLVii u.

mi. My crranil is to jou, fair youth.
My gentle Phebe did Ud me give you this : a

^ . {'living a letter.
I know not the eontenti ; but, a« I f^ucai
By the itcra brow and waopiHli lu tioii

Which «he did uae a« ifae wan writltiK of It.

It licarc an angry lenoar : panion ine ; ,

.

I am Imt aa a guUtlem meaKiiger.
Bo*. l>atlenc<] herralf would iitartle kt thin

IftUr,

pliiy the swiiKK.TtT : liciir tills, Iwar all

:

slif
1 iiin not fair; that I lack manaerH •

i'.

Slie calls me iwud, aad that «he oould not Icn,
me

Were nuui at rare ai phcenl)i. '0.1 's my will

:

Her love Ir not the hare tliat I ilo hunt :

Wliy wrltca ibe M> to me« Well, ihqibeid, well,
J'lilH H a letter of your own device, n

Sit. No, I pi-oteic, I know not the contenU

:

I'helic ilid wTlte IL

- 'omc, come, you an; a f. lol.

And tiini'd into tlic eitrerolty of love. .
.,

1 «»• her hand : sh.; luu a leathern hand,
A Iheeatone-colourM liantl ; I verily diil think
That her old jjIovch wore on, but 'twai» her hands

:

She haaa bouaewilb'a hand ; but that '» no matter
i my ihe never did Invent thla letter;
This Is .1 man'a invention, and hi* hand.

.Sit. Sure, it la hen.
JiiM. Why, 'tis a lH>lHt<'r.iu(i ami a cruel ntjli'.

A ntyl.- I. .r i hallcnKers
;
why. aIv dcDcii me.

;

Mkf Turk to fhristlan : woman's (tenth- hmln
< ould II. t drop forth Kuch Kiantru.le Inventloir,
>iKh Kthlop wortlii, blacker In their eflbut
Than In their eountauMMe. Witt ya« bear tli<'

letter!

SiL Hit pleaae you, (br I never heard It yet

;

Yet lieanl too nnu h of Phi*e'a cruelty.
Hiw. Hhe riulH » iMf, .Mark huw the tmint

write*.
^,

An ih...i g.«l (..Hh,.i,h.T,|iuni'd.
lli" niAHlilia lliint, li.ith iHIIU'df

< IN :l Uuiiiaii nil lliua?
S.I

( ail ) oil thla imlUnff

/.-.).< (rra'>«.j

Why thy ndhejut lakl «|»rt.
Warr it thou with a wnnnn i hoart ?

I'l.i v.iii I'vvv hi-.ir mii-li rnilin^;

'Villi,, (l,,. ,,,. „f I,,:,, I ,|id ».,otnr,
I imi luiilil (lu no veMKruii.'a |,i mg.

48

•3

16

-Mcnnlni; me a. hcanU

If the scorn of your bright eyne
Have power to raiae auch love in mine.
Alack I in me what atranje effect
Would they work 111 ndid aaiiect.W hiles you chid im-, 1 did love

;

How then might your pr« »-ni move!He that bring, thla love to thee
Wttle knows thU love In me

;

Vnd by him seal iip djy ,„i„i.
WMlj. r that thy >.. ii !, and kind
\M11 111.- fiiirhful ..iT. r tak.-
Of tiu- an.l all lliai I , an uiali,

;

!>r i'Ik.- hy liini inv l,\ v ilmy.
And I.,. 11 I li .[,„|_v t„,|'j,_ ^

S'lV. ( all >oii this I'lildiiiK?
<'e!. AI11.S, poor shephenl

!

J'"*"«,.V" • "" ''* l'^'*r\cs no
IMty. Wilt thou love audi a woman ' What to
mafca thee an inatrument an.l play false sinui.s
upon theet not to be enduiwl ! Well. «< y iir
way to her. for I see love hath made Uiee a Ume
Hnako, and say thlr to lier: that If *e love me
/ . hiuno her to love thee: If she wtH not. I will'
n.-v. r liiive her, unlejM thou . ntreat for her If
you iHj a triit- lover, licnc,-, and not a word, for
iiert comes more coiiipimy. [ExU SiLViDI.

MnterOunM.
OIL Good morrow, fiUr onaa. Pnyyoulfv n

know.
W hen- In the pitrlieua of thla foi«at ataods

'

\ sli. eiicotu feiii 'd aliout with oHve-treeaf
CH. Wfst of this place, down in the miifhlwiir

iHittom:

The rank of cslem by the ninriiiiirlnK --trcani
I^-a ou your rlnht hand brinxH you to tlie pla. .-.

Hut at tliio hour the house doth keep itself •

Theni'a none within. '

^
(HI. If that an eje may profit by a Ummn-

Tlien should I know you by deacriptlon

;

<u. h ({aniient«,an<l such yean: 'Theboy la flilr,
I )r leiiittle favour, ami lioitowR himaelf egUke a r\\ie sister: but tlie woman low.
And browner tliiui h.-r brotlii r,' Are not you
Tilt- owner of the hoiis*- I lid lii,|uire lorr

''i'l. It Is Ui> lioiist. luliiK osk d, t4i say, we arr.
tHi. Uriandu doth lumniend him Ui you both!

AntI to that youth he ealhi hia Kosulind
ifo senda thla bloody napkia Are you he?

I am
: what niuat we undenund by this ?

on. .S)me of my shame; If you wlU know . '

""'
<.!

M hat man I am, and bow, and why, and when
i Ills handkeicher waa italnU

„ , ' vj you, tell it.

oil. W ill n l.w.t the yiMing Oriaudo barttsi
fromjou

He ten a pr.milsc to return aiotiu
Within an hour

; ami, inciuff through Uic forext
< ht a tng the food of awaat and Mtter fluioy.
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Ix), what befcU ! liu threw liU vyc astUu, 104
iUid iiuu-k wbat object did pnwul Itaolf

:

Under an otk. wImm hiwutw wen moiird wiUi

And high top buhl witli dry aiitli|iiity,

A wretched ragmsJ uian. u'crgruwu with hair i. i

Ltf itoeptng on hl» badt : about hU aeck
A frean and gilded mka bad wraath'd itKlf,
Wbo with ber head ninihle In threat* approach'd
The opening of his moutb ; but luddenly, 1 2
SwIiiK Orlando, It unlliik d Itaelf,

.\ti<l with indvDUHl glidctt did iilip away
InU> ii Imnh ; uiuIit which luifh' shailu
A liiiuonH, Willi uilders all drawn ilry, , ,f,

Lay i.'uuchlng, houd on k^'UI"!, witii .utllk.-

watch.
When thai Uiu slcvplng man shouM .tiir fur tin
Tbo royal dlqiue:tlon of that heaet
To prey on nothing that dotb wem an dead : im
This «wn. Orlando ilid appniacb the mao.
And fuuii.l it wiLi liU brother hia elder brother.

Cel. O
! I have luanl hiui (|Mttk of that wiiu'

liriitlifr

;

-Vnd he did reiulcr him the niodt unnutunti 1.4
That liv'd 'WoavM tucii.

And well lio nilnht -.1 .In,

For well I know he w;w unniUural.
JtM. But, to Orlajido : did he leave him tlu r.

Food to the mick'd and hungry lionum .' i

Oli. Twleo did ho turn bli back and purpos M
m)

;

Hut kindncai, nobler ever tliati rettcnge,
And nature, ntninRer than hi:< juiit iH,-«»»ion,
Miultj him Klve Iwtllc t.i ilie ii.mfwi, ,

Who <iulckly fell Iwfiiro hint : in whleh burtUug
from uiUeralilu itumlier I awakU

Cel. Am )ou bla brother r

Waa It you ha reicu'd 1
Ctl Waat you that did lo uft contrite to

lilllhlm? ,^
Oli. Twan I ; hut tla not I. I ilo not ihanM

To tell jdii wliat I wiLH, n.nve my venkm
S.I sweetly twUM, U-\na tlic tiling I am.

/iiw. Hut, fur the blmxly napkin ?

lly and In .

When from the flmt t.i limt. Iwtwlut im two. 141
'•'ear* our recountnicnls hini miwt kindly lioth'd,
A« how I eame Into that dei«.rt phu e ;

-
In brief, be led we to the gentle duke, ,44Wbo gave me ftcih array and eDl«rtalnnient.
< imniittlng mo nnU) niy bmthort love

;

^^ lio led me inatantly unto hIa cave,
riur.! strlpp.l hlniw^if ; un<l ln-r.-. u|K>n hla anil
I lie lIunoM li.ul t.Tii -...nif IIohIi aMtav, j-y
rthlgli lai till, Hi,, la I,, J,, 1,1^,,

. ^1 ijyj^

falDU^i.

\ud irlwl. In fainlinK, !i|«.ri Ui.,.ilii„|.

Urief, I recoverd hitii. l- nnd up h * wound
; 15a

A»u. after muie nuali Ix inn »lroiig at
heart,

U» MBt IIM hUUer. vtranger a» I am.

To tell thin ftory, that you might excoie
UU broken promiw ; and to give thia lia|>kln.
Dy'd in hia blood, unto the diepherd youth 157
That he iu aport dotb call hla Koaalind.

Ctl. \lUm\us\> iiuoij<\s.\ Why.bownow.Gaiiy-
medul iweut Uanymede I

Oli. Many wtU awuga when they do look <>u

blood. n.,
CeL TheraiaiiM>ralnit.CiMHtai Chwjrmdel
Oli. Look, be racoverk,

Bot. I would I were at huuie.

. Well lead you thither.
I pray you, mil you takeblabgrUuianur 164

Oli. iw uf t'ood ubour, }'ouUl Yob a man:
V"U loik a man's heart.

lii>». I ill) so, I confewt It. Ah. tttrtb ! a body
would think thia was weU couatartUtad. I pimy
you, teU your tmtber bow well I uoanterfeite«L
ii tigb-bo

!

Oli. Tbia waa not ooumarfeic; tli.n- i» uh-
great tcaUnioay In your oooiplexiuu tliat it was
a iiaulon uf eamaiC ,jj

liu.-!. Counterfeit, I aaMire you.
Oli. WeU then, take a good heart and couii

terfcit to bu a nmn.
lion. So I <1.>

; l,ut, I' faith, I »l),,ul.l have hcen
a Wdihun liy right

<'<!l. Come; jou l.i.,k puUr and paler: praj
you, draw hoiiicwanis. ( ..m-i Mr, go with u- 1

Oil. That will I, for I muat bear uii.wer 1.:. k

How you excnae my brother, Roeallnd.
Rot. I shall deriae aonwthing. But, I pr«\
>u, Goaunend my couMMfetUng to him. Will

Act V.

Scene l.— lhe FurtU iif ArJen.

JShUt Touainoini tmd AuHtar.
Touch. Weriiaiitadattffie.AudMy: laOienee,

gentle Audrey.
.itt<l. Kaith, the prieat was good enough, for

all the old KenUeiuan'a luiy init. 4
Tiiuch. A luoat wirkwi Sir Oliver. Audi^ ; a

niM.ivli,. Martrit But, A mlr«y, there is a yuuth
lu re in tlui fiirest lays claim to you,
AhJ. Ay, I knows ho lis: Iw hatii no Inlcrot

In uic Iu the world. II re comes tlie man ^ou

XiUtr WuxuM.
Tifuh. It Is meat and drink to luu to we a

• lown. ily my troth,we that have good wits have
ruuvh Ui aiuwer ftjr: we kball be flouting; «e
cannot hold.

Wilt 1I0.1.I even. Ainlfv
Ami. <<od }e good even, Wllllaii!.

,

Will. AikI ko<kI even to j on, '<ir.

ToMcA. (iomi eM-n, gciit friuwl. Cuu rUiy
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bead, cover Ui) head ; na., i-rltliee. be coveted,
lluw old are j ou. Wenil ? ^

M'ltf. Flvu-and tweDt)-, irir.

rw. WUIhun.itr.

ffill. Ay, I thank God.

rIchT*'
Owl;' • BWMl wm^vr. Art

H'««. FHlth. sir. 80 «o.

Touek. 'So«o, tigood.vei5 good.xcrj eicel-

ttSll'!^?*'^'********''*'*'^*'*'- ^
W'iW. Ay. sir, I have a ,.n'tt> nit.
3*>«rt. Why. thiMiiaye«t«. U. iauuo« ri -

iiieuibtr H saying. Tte ftiol dgth tUnk be if
but the »i» DiMi kneva htaMrir to be a

fi'uL The li .athen |>hll<N)otAer. wb«a h* tmi a
(lenirc tu "at h kt»\h-. kuuM t^NM bil Kim mtmu
he |iut it into his iiiuutk; niwrnlm tlmaiti IL-l
KrajK s «. n made to Md Upt to opoii. You
do love this uiald '

WM. Ido..lr.
*'

Touek, Give im vour liiiiid. Art ihou leame<i '•
'

I»IM. No^air.
Touek. mien learn this of im : to Imn 1h t.

have
;
for It l» a Dpire In rbetoric, that drink

uiug |>our«<l out of • cup Into a gfawt. by HII-
liiK the on. doth empty the otiMr; for aU vour
« rit. rs do . „..« lit tliat Oaie it be : now, voii are
imt ipnc, for I urn 1.

.

H'lV^ Wlili li !„
. Ml ?

/"oucA. llr. Mr. tiiat must marrv tliiii woiimii
i Uereforc. you «n ai i.i.loii-whlLh i^ li, tl..
uiljjar. leave, -tht .mx;i.-i> -which In tlie lK».rl.Kli

Kcomp«iy.-«rtWife»ale.-wh!ch in thi con,
wonta, woBMB ; whhib together li.. abandon tli.

•••^ "f. thou pMlabest
.

or. to Oiy bettor inl ii imwdtng. diert
: or. tu wit

I kill thee, nmkr Mo airay tmniitato thy lir«
Ini.. n.Hth, thy llliertj lutu bomhiice. I wUldcal
111 |Hii.-..r^ with th,v, or hi Imnliimdo, or In iUs'l
1 «iU baudy with tliee in fH<!tl<)n ; I will o'en iiii'

llier with poll. . I win km thee a liundnd anl
fifty wayi

: tfaerrf. >n' tr<m 1 ik-, awi denut. <

,

Au4. Do. m«Ki William
Witt. UodmnjoM uwrr}. dr.

^•Mt? MMlatilyottpmevwtocitfay

MiUrr t'oMIN.

''i<r. Our UMMttr and nihitrvKs w . k you •

ii i.if. awi.y, awuj i ^^
r ;i, l,. Trt|» Attdrry ! trl|.. Au.lr. < •

1 mirtHl

Scene U.- .i.,utktr ^^»r/ ,fftkr Fm-->

' I»-t iiMMir tint on liitl.. .„.,uai.,i
H,. . >,«, -iioula Hkr IMT* tteai. IMU SKt liuf.

•K-^irtfc. -, |in-< rinCiouttic. »w? ami. «>H.ing

«heaboNU|
her?

0«. N«lther call the gkkHHM of It In que^
tlon, the |)o»CTty of her, the kibbU acqualntart
Hiy Dtiddeii wooing, uor her audden corwenUi
but lay with me. I love Alicna ; xav with her"
that she loves uie

; . ..nsent wltli UhIi that we
may eiyoy eaili other It shuii !>,• t„ y,,„r ^ood •

for uiy Gather's Iioum and all tlio revenue thatWM OW Sir BowhuMl'i. win i eataU- uihwi you
and here live and die a ibephenL
Orr Youhavtay nonwnt. Let your we.iainK

IH tomorrow: thither will I invite the dulu-
and all's contoitod foUowai* Oo you m<I
preimr. AUena; for, look you, hctv euuies nu
<t.istilind.

Eiiter RoaALlRli.

Mon. liod save you. brother. .j

Wi. And you. lirfr slater.
/ Hxit

01n(yde»0rlando, how itKrieveame
to aee thee wear thy iHMt In a Karf.
OH. It is niy arm. ^
ISm. \ thoughl iMMt had been rounded

»>th tbechMneralion.
on. WoumM it ia, but with the eyea of a

«<w. Did your l.n.ih. 1 t. ll j-.m how I conn-
terfelusl to swound ivlmi lie .sliowtil m, vour
handkercber

Orl. Av. and greatrr wonders than that. r-
*»». O! I know where you are. Naj 'tis

true: tbwe wm never anythlnx »o audden i>»i
the iiKht of two raina. maA UMMr<k thnaoutcal
l-iag of

'
I cauie, aaw, and — triiiaMii '

tar your
brothe r and luv staUv no nNmer met, bHt tlwy
lookwl

. no Sisiner k»>ke<l but they loved • no
MKiner lovt.l Imt they sl^l : whiium' .Igh.-.l
I'ul tilt) 11. kill .III.- anoth.r the re»s.>ii n,.
s<Kinir knew lli,. niw., 1, hut th.y sought the
reUMMi) : and In thesis .ImLs-s have they niaib' a
jwlr of (tain to marriage whi. h tln-y wiu diml.
In.ontlnentt or eite bo Incuntloem IwTore uutr
r age. They are in the very wntii of love, au.l
tli. y win t. -gether

; ilufaa cannot part tliem. 46
(hi. They aball l« married tu-murrow.aad I

«ill l)l.i till- fluko to the nu|itlnl. iittt.U| how
I.ittiT » u.iuw It is to look Into ha^itnr*.'.
II. r..iiiih unoth.-i mail's «>«(. Hy so much tli.

III. .!-, shall 1 to !i,.*n.w !s' at lli.. height .1
iH-ait-lieavluees. uv liow iiiii. !i I slmll thinktwo^ happy lu hating what h. wish, s r.-r

Why liiea, tu inurruw 1 canitut sum-
your turn fcr HuaaUud if

(M. i ew live nu tongsr by thinking. ji

W'w I will weary you tlien no iunaer with
I.. I, uikian. Know of ui« tin<n.-ft)r now 1
(•(M ak to nmie jrtiriww.-Uiat J k.i. « >.mi an- h
If. iiHi iiiaii f.f g.nid ™iK-eit I ,jk ik •,.1 dii-
lliatjoii should U»riig.H«l.,,m„„„uf |,„„»
lvd([e. iniKiiuuvIl 1 Mi,t I know yuu aiv ; MHtber
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<li.> I labour tor • imatcr eiiMem titu may tti

b'juic little memrare dimw a belief Amd ygH, to
do « ouneir flood, ami not to grace ne. Bdterv
tlii'ii. Ifyoa pleaiic, tbat 1 can do strange things.
I \.H\i-, iinix I wa» thnw yean old, coDvenk'<1
Willi ;i iiiaglclmi, most prufiiuiKi In hU art ami
;< t u [ (liuiilmiilv. If you do hn,- RoBalin.l m..

uiar the heart as your nentun- crieii It out, whvn
jilMir brutiwrmante AUewt, ihall vuu nuirrv her
I know latowkM Mntta of fottunc she l» diiren
and it la ne* lm|MMriUe to mb, IT it appear not
inconkeoieac to yoo, to Mt ker balbn your eyti8
to m<«rr<.w, bmiMn as she l», and without anv
danger. ,e

Orl. ,S|,t.|ikei.i iluiu ill aober Manings?
A" li» iiiN nr. I .lo

; whii'li I tender dearly,
tlu oKli I say 1 Hill I iiiagiclan. TtHTcfon-, put
yi'ii in voiir \h.si nrruy

. M.I your fri.-mlH
: for II

jcu «iU U- nuuTlwl u>-iuurru«. urn shall; and
to Koealiiid. if y<ni wUL L.ook. hero eonm a
lover of luluf, uml u lover of ben.

Enttr SiL\ i( • (HKt Puau.
/Vi. V.iutli ">ii hiiv.' .lone me much ungen- !

1 -!i « thf Iftti r that I writ to yini.
/ i lar.' 11,. I il 1 li.lM ; it is |„j nt„,i^

T.. Mfiu <K'»|iitcna and ungentle to m)u.
\ ou are tbM« fUlow'd by a blthftil Mhcphi-M
I ."I* upon Urn, lore him : ho Korahips you.

/'At', (iood sht<phetri, t«U UUs youth wtet tii
to lovo.

Sil. 1 1 M, . U all ,„;„),. , ,( sii^ .

Ali i .1111 i r..r I'lieln'. j.^

//i.. Ami 1 for (ianyiiiedf.

Oi l. And 1 for KokhHihI.
A' -. Au<l I for rm Muniaii.
.^'7. It Is to lie all iiia.lu of tMth and senrii^'

;

Aii.l ku aiu 1 for PluU'. g,
/'if. And I for UanyuMde.
(irl. Ami I fur BowUttd.
A''.-. And I ftirne WNBan. 1^
^ /. It Ik to be all made of ikntasy,

\li niiuK- of iiaarion, ami all made of w ishMi

;

AU u.lorHtlon, eluty, and ob«wani«

;

Vi! huiohlcniMt., all |)atienf^e, and luiiiatiencv

:

M!
!
urlly. all trial, all ol>clianee; 10-.

Au l H.. uiii I lor I'lii be.

I'hf. Ami Ko I fortianymi'.!.
Hr!. And bo uiu 1 for Kowiilnil. „.£

And to aw I for no wott«u.
f l>» ROMLIMlii] irtbl* Iw Ml, why bUiu.

you ui«< lu love you t

I TV l>anial If tUa be IW, why Manie you

If tbU be 10, why Uauie )uu me to kne

111. !
fi-

ll ',

/;•,

u< t..

l«Hr.

I. ' 'U. ),>tt tprak to, • Why Man* you

>•' iKT tiiHt t( Hut here, nor doth not

I'm} you, no nion- of thl.i ; lU like the
howling of Irish wolves uKainiit the iiuwn. [7"..

Hams.) I will hdp you, if I can : (7o Punas.
I would love yon, if I oouiO. TtHwmow maet
luu all taii^hw. iTo Pnan.] I win many you,
If ever 1 many woman, and I'U be married to-
morrow : [To OBLAXDa] I wlU satisfy yon. If
ever I satlsflol man, and you shall hv married
to-inorroo Silvri*.] 1 wlU content you, If
»luit iiUiwf^ you cuntcntk yini, and you shall lie

luarrltxl to-WorroH. {To Okla.Mio.J As you love

;

KosaUnd, meet: [To Saviis.] As you lov.-
Phehe, meet: and as I love no woman, I'll
meet. Ho, flu<e yon well: I have left vou com
iiiah.lv. •

,
Sil. I ni not flUl, If I live.

Phe. Nor I.

[Mantnt

Scene m.—AnuOur Part qfthe Forttt.

tSnter Tot iUBTuM and Al bany.

Tnueh. Tomorrow is the Joyful day, Audrey

:

to iuorrovt will we be iiiarrivd.

li((/ I .1.. ilfKirv It with all my heart, un.l
1 hoiK. it in no dishoneKt <le»ire t.i lieslre to be 11

w.iiujm of the world, lien, come two of the
li«uisliv«i duke's iMgeii,

(,

Hull r tiii' I'ligiN

I'ifft ttujr. Well met, honest gentleman
I^imcA. By my troth. weU met Come, sit sit

andasung.
J

Ser. ra<j>: We un- for you: sit I' the
middli'.

I^r»t J'oiff. Hluill we ila|, Into't ruondl)
without hawking or splttliw, or atying we aie
iioarw, whli li an lli. ,.nlv |.rol..Kues to a ba.l
N.ii.-e'-

•s.'. /«;/. i faith, i' faith; and both in »
a.ih

.
lih. xiiwlo oil a horse, 1-

Ii »«»u l.iv. rami hi^ 1.,,-,

With » li.'V. iiuil h,i, unit .-1 I . V i„.i III..,

That oVr ih>- xrrrn corn-field did imiw,
III I hi' upriiiK tlm«, iheuuty prrity rint timeW h. 'i hlrds do Sinn, hey dinv t ding, ding ;

'

."^wiTl lovers Ium' iIh- i-iiriiiK.

Ui'twpeu 111. lurf- of (hr rye.
With a hi y. auU K ho, and a bey iionilH.,

TluMf pn ity KMintiy folks wonM Ue,
lu the sprtug time. At.

Thl> carul they bemn llwt hour.
With a bey, and a ho, and a bry uvuiao,

How that a life was bnt a Ivwrr
In tnc spring Uase, *e.

*iii. ihen'fnrc Ink) :hf frrwiit tiup,
M il 11 It hey, snJ * h», anal a hsy nouiue

;

For love ia cruH iird » |th the prime
III the «t)riug lime, 4c,

rviii'A. Truly, fuiinc geuUeoteu, tlMHi(h Ihcra

I
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waa no great nutter in the ditty, the noteWM rery untuneable.
AVr#t Pagf. Yi>u are (I«;ol\o<I, sir: we kept

time ; we lost not our time.
Totuh. l',y my tii.tli. yen ; I ciiuut It but time

IcMit tu liwir surii ii fiiuliiih aong. (iod bo wl'jou
;

*nd God mtttl jour voice* 1 Cume, Audrey.
IJBxeuHt.

Scene IV.-Another Part </«*« Fon$t.

Hitter Ui KE .S'/iiV(r, Amiknh, Jaqcm, Oklaxdo,
«.>L1VRB, ni,il Crlia.

Duke S. Dont thou ot llcvc, Orlando, that the

Can do utl this that he hath promised ?
OrL I soiiietimM do b^ere, and loiuetliiwe

do not

;

Am Ummb that Iter they hope, and know they
Iter.

^

fitter RoaAlMD. .Silvids, and Pukbb.
Rot. Patience once iiiore. while* our coiu|Hivt

is urgM.
[To the Dlkk

] Y.Mi say, ir I lirltiK in your Kowi-
lind,

You will iKMittiw her on Orlando here ?

Dute S. Th-it would I, had I UnKdoniii to
giro v<ih her. g

Jto«. ITo (nuANoa] And you lay. you wlil
hare her when I bring her?

OrL Tlwt woukl I, were I of all kimdonis
king.

Bon. [To PiiKKB
I
You my, tliat vouH marry

me, in lie willinK?

PA*. That will 1. should I .lie Uiu hour after.
Rm. But If vou .Io n^fuw.- to mar,-y me, ij

\uu1i (rtve yiiurseir to thit uiott fiuthful aheii-

heid?
Phe, tio la the lutrRuiu.

/tot, [ro Hiiva'ii.] You wy, that youH have
Phebe.ir(b«wlll? ,6

Sil. ThoiiKh to h»M her and death mm boUt
one thine

/;<•«. I have promlrt'd to umke all thin matter
IM'Il.

Ke»'|i }!'" "<'nl, () ilukc, l« (five )our
<;iiu>;lil<'r

;

You jonrn. <)riiiii.l.>, to rc.'clve !iiii .liiUKliter
;

Keepyour woni, IMiclie. tluit you 11 inarrv iw.
Or elM, roftiilug nie, to we<l thia ahepbeni

;

Keep your word. SUvlui, that you II niany her,
I r ibe refiiie me : and IVow hence I go, ,4
To make thoic doiiliti all even.

[Exevnt Konallvk aic' (>.i,ia
Ihike S. I ilo rcmemlwr In this Blu-plii-nl

l)oy

Si.iiie lively tiiurhra of luy tIauKhtor'i Ikvonr.
Ort. My lord, the Ant tioia that I ever imw

hlin. ,y
ifaUMNiiht be waa a btvther to your daugfatcr;

Bat, my good lord, this I»oy ^t forest Iwm,
And hath been tutor'd In the rudlnienu
Of many deepenta studies by bis uncle, 32

,

Whom he reports to be a great magician,
!
ObHcured In the circle of this foiest.

Eater Tolciisto.nk and Avdkkx.
Jan. There In, gure, another flood toward, and

tliene couples are coming to the ark. Iluie cornea
ii i>iUr ot very strange beasti, which In all tongoee
are called fooU. ,g

TiiucK Salutation and greeting to you all

!

Jaq. Good my lord, bid him welcome. This
In the uiotley-mhidod genUeman that I hare so
often Qietinthefiorest: he hath been a courtier
he swears.

Tit\ich, If any man doubt that. let him put
me to my purgation. I have trod a measure ; I
have flatU-rod a iaily ; I have lieeii inilitic with
my frieml, smooth with mine enemy ; I have un-
ilniiu three tailors; I have bad (bUT qoaRels,
uii.l like to liave fought one.

Jan. And how was that ta'en up ?

Toueh. Faith, we met, and found the quam l

wan ufKin the seventh cause. jj
/nt'/. How seventh cause? Good my loiif

like thin fellow.

l>»kt S. I like him very well.

Touch. (Jod till you, sir; I desire you of t!if
like. 1 press in hen\ sir, amongst tlie rest i f
the laiuntry copulatives, to swear,and to fornwear
according as marriage bintis and !ilood lireakn
A jKJor virgin, sir, an iU-favoured thing, sir, but
mine own : a poor humour of mine, sir, to take
that that no man else win. Rhdi honesty dwells
like a miser, sir, In a poor house, as your paatl in
your foul oynter.

Duke S. By my faith, lu- is very swia and
nententioun.

Tmich. .\iTiinlliiK to the fool's bolt, sir, and
niic li iliiloct .lincasi s. ^

Ju'i. But. for tile seventh l ause ; how <lid you
find the quarrel on the seventh uiuse ?

TVhm*. Upon a lie seven Uuea removed :-
bear your body mors seMning,Audrey :-as thus,
sir. I did dfadike the eut of a oeitain courtier's
iKttnl

: be mswx. me wonI, if I said his beard vnu
not cut well, he was In the mind It waa: this is
called - the retort courteous.' If I sent him wonI
again. It wa;< !iot vr|l cut, he would wnd me
wonI, he cut It to plt^uk- himnelf; this in lall. .1

the
' quip mo«ic»l.' if again. It was not well cut,

bo disableii my tuilgment : thin in lalltxl the'

reirfy churiish.' if again, it was not well . ut.li.

wouM answer, I simke not true : this is caUetl
the "reproof vslUmt:* If again, WM not weU
cut, he would say, I lie: this Is called tite
' .oimt^ r. hw k liuiurelatmie': tiud so to the ' liu
iln umstauti:il,' ami the ' He clii-.^'t."

Ja^. And ho» oft ilid yuu say ids beard waa
not well cut T
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Touch. I durst go no further than the 'lie

circnoMtantlal,' nor he durtt not giro mc the ' lie

direct;' and M> we meMimd nronli and parted. 1

Jag. Can you nomlnato in order now the de- ,

greet of the He? 93 j

Touek. O «lr, we quarrel in print; hy the
\

hook, aj> you have booics for goo<t mannrrs : I 1

will name you the rtegreei. The flmt, the retort I

courteous;' the second, the 'quip mwiert;' th<-

third, the 'reply churlish;' the fourth, llie 're-

proof vaJiant;' the nfth, the 'coiintcrt heek
quarrelaonie;' the sixth, the 'He with cirvum- !

Ktance
;

' th« Mreiith, the 'Ue dh«ct.' AU thene
j

you may aroid but the Uediraet; and y<m may !

avoid that too, with an ' if.' I knew when aeven
justices eouW not take up a quarrel ; hut when
the jTrtlcs were met tlieinaolves. iine of them
thought but of nn 'If,' as 'If you «aM sc. then I

said to;' and tliey shimk hands iiml swnn-
hrothers. Your 'If is the only ix'ace nmkrr

:

much virtue In 'If.'
'

.
,

Jaij. It not this a rare fellow, niy lord ? lu' v
ai good at any thing, and yet a fool'
Dub S. He iiaei hi* tolly like a Malking-

iMine, and nnder the preientaUon of that he
Aooti his wit.

Snttr Htmkv. Icirling Kohalinii in votnan'n
chthet, and I'ema.

SHU Mutie.

Bum, Then U there mirth in Ittaten.

When earthly thingt made errn jj'-

Atiine together.

GiKoi duke, receive tlnj daiuj/iter

;

llj/mfii/rom heaven bmuyht tier ;

i'ea. Iirmight her hither.
Thnt Ih.iu niightntji.in hrrhand ii-ilh I ,s

Whime lirnrt irithin hi r hnsmn
Rofi. 1 Tu Di Ki: .S.] To you 1 jftvc invsclf, for I

am yours.

TuOaLANiial To you I give myself, for I

youra,
, ,

Dtil t S. If there be truth in sight, you are \\\\

daughter.

Orl. If there Iw truth in sight, you are my
liosalind.

Phf. II kluht ntid '(linjio Iw true,
Why then, iiij line lulieu ! ]jg
«"». [ To n» KK S.] 1 '11 have no Ihther. If you

lie not he.

rr.. OKLaano.] I'll l«ve no butbaaii. IT you U
not he

:

1 PiiKHK.] Nor ne'er wed woman, If tou be not
she.

Hym. Praet. ho ! 1 bar eoi\fUiion

:

'JV» / mutt mat)) e^tnctfurim
".Athene - i-xt Hir.:::.:;. -lenti:

ll-r,'-f eight that miijil take handf
Tn Join (.» Ilfmen'i baniU. 13^
If truth hakb tmt emttmtt.

;
Tf oiii. VMKi and KosALixn.] You and
yo'.i no criMS sliuU part:

ITu Olivbk and Caua.] Tea and yoa
are heart in heart:

[To Pniuia.] You to his low most aoeoni.
Or have a woman to your lord : 141

I Tn ToncnsToiTR and Apdrit.] You aad
you are sure together.

As the »1nt(?r to foul weather.
Whik-s a wedliH-k hymn we sing, 144
Feed vourw hcs »1th (|uest!oning,

That n-i.son wonder may diminish.
How thus We nu t. anil these things tinish.

Wedding is gn-.a Jiino'.s i niu n : 148
O Mened Imml of hoard mid bed

!

'TIs Hymen iwoplM every tow«;
High wedloek then be hoooand.

liooour, high hinioar, and renown, 151
To Hymen, god of enrjr to>wn I

fttikes. my dear altee ! welconM thou art
to me

:

Kven dauiditer. welettnie ia no Imi degim,
Phe. \rn .siLviia.] I wifl not eat aqr wosri,

now th<m art mtee ; ^jg
"Hiy fUth mr teey to tbae doth comfatno,

Kilter .UgfKH i-K Hoys.

Jti; lie n Let me have iiiidlenre for ,1 word
or two

:

1 am the Kt iond mm of old Sir Rowland,
That Ijrtng these tidings to this fair luwenilih
Duke rrodorick, hearing how that every day ifii

Men of great worth resorted to this foreat,
Address'd a mighty power, which were on toot
In his own cimduet. purjMMely to take 164
His hrother here and put him U> the sword

:

And to tlie skirts of this wild wood he came,
Where. iniK-lIng with an i>Id ndlglous man,
Afl<T soiiii' •itii n with lilni. wiis eonvertiHl if.i

ll' tli from riit< rpris»- and rri>iii the worlil

;

lils erown l>e<|ueathln(? to Ids liarilsh d lirother.
And all thi^r lamh restor'd to them again
That were with lilm cxU U. This to In; true, 177

!
I do engni^ my life.

I

ihike S. Weloome, young man

:

Thoii olTer^t fairly to thy brothers' weddlm;
loon.', his lands nithhcid; and to the other
A iiiiid ItsiK „i large, a potent dukcilom 17c
I- Irvt. ill tl.i- forest. Ici us do those emls

!

That Iit-re wen- well Ixignii and well begot

;

And nfler. ever? of this happy numlivr
Tliat hauu ndur d shrewd (taye and nighuwithui,
Shall share the go<sl of our rctumiHl fortim«,>8i

I

Acoording to the meastim of their state*,

j

MflAoU ftKtfft^ this sow-*Qi{im ^fpHtj^i

I

And fUl toto «w rustic revelry. ig4
I
Flay, musio t and you, bridss ami hridsgroo—ail.

' With nnannhaap'dio Joy, to the !«««••«.
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Ja<i. Sir, t.y vmr latiriici-. If I Iiounl vou
righUy,

The (hike hath put on a rcUijions life, igg
An I thrown Into notfwt Um pompom court ?
Jaq.de B. He hath.
JtKi. To him win I : out of tbcM cotmrUtet

There In much matter to he heard an.1 fcsamU
,To nvKK S.l You to yonr former honour I he-

\ our |iiill«n( « an<i your virtue well tleterre It

:

ITo Orlanw>.) You to a Imo that your true fUth
loth merit

:

[To Ouvu.] You to your UuhI. ana Ioto, an.l
(ti«it«Ule»:

[Tn SiLvirs.] Yon to a long ami wellileiwrTert

:
To Til

. iiHToxF.l An.l you to wrangjins ; for thy
I"Vln>? voyrmi;

I'' I'lit for two months Ni.-tuanL So, to your
pliiisiiri's

:

I am for oilier tlmii for dan.anx iiKwiircs . .,

Dvke S. Stay, .l!k.|u,.«. ^tay.
Jaq. To M>e no partlme. i : what you wmiLl

haro
1 11 stay to know at your abandon'cl cave. { Exit.

Oitki S. I*roco<>.!, procpt<.l: wo will \yeitm

J04
An we ,lo trurt thoy H on.l, in tnic ileilghtn.

!A llano: Kxeunt.

BPILOOIR

SPOKKX BY R0SAI.IXP.

It it not the fa»hii>a to rrr. th-- laiui il,,:

epilofu*; iutitUno more uiikanii.wnc (ha,i
to M* th* lord tM* pmlofue. IJ it b« trut that
good iflM nndt no biuh, 'tit tntf. that a ,ao.i
play needtMO epOogue ; ytt to gnnd mne thry
do tuM good biuhet, nnd pood ploy* prove th*
better by the. help of good epilngve*. What a
'(MS am I in then, that am neither a goo,} ,;>!.
logne, nor cnniwt insinuate vilh ym>. in th,' >>,•-

half i<fa gooil play > / am niitfvrni,hM lik-- a,
lieggar, Iherejort to b,-g viH w,t b,-eomc >,),• 1,111
uay U, to i-onjure you; and J '11 begin with th.-
teom*n. I charge you, O women ! for the 'xv
>joH bear to men, to like an mnch <\f thin plan .i

pletue you: and t eharg* you, O tnen ! for ti„,
loit ymi bear to V)omen,-a» tpercttve by y,n,r
.iimpering none of yon hate them,-that betuven
you and the leomen, the play may plea**. If T
were a voman I w,mUl ki»t as many yon aihnd bearde that pleami me, eo.„fAex(on» that
hked mf. and breathe that t defied n,^f : .rn.l
I am nire, a» innnij an hare iinnd h.' u;!.^ ,

,'

good faten, or sweH breathe, will, for 1,11/ t /„ /

"ffor, vh*» I make eurtny. bid mefarewll.



DnauMm Ttnoom.

A Lord. \
^

llo«<t«M, Page, PUyers, Hunts. > '["'

men, and Seirantii. )

Baitista, a rich Gentleman ol P»<laa.
VisrKXTin, an old Oentleman o( PiM.
LccRXTio, imn to VhioMitio: In h>T« wiili

Bianca.
Petri-chio, a Gentlemaa o( Terona; Snitor to

Katharina.

Tham",
I

* TRTIS, 1

P-'.l.iiit, Ki t up to personate Vincentio.

Servant* to Loecntio.

Jiitj to Pelrui hio.

K KTHAlisA, tho Shrew, ) Daashtarato Bap-
Hu.MA, f Uita.
Widow.

Tailor, Ilalienbuher, ami Servauta attend-
in( on fiaptiaU and PetrncUo.

Scene.—A>me«iiw( < Pattua; anJ mm.-lUift U PKTircnto'l Honte At OH Cmntrt.

INDUCTION.

Scene l.—Br/nrt «n Althaiue on a Uftith.

Kiilrr IIiiKtcu ami Slt.

.•^lil. I ll i.liwzc Villi, In faltli.

//(.»^ A ii:>ir i>: i nks, yoii rngu. !

Sly. Van; a hR,j{iy{c: the slj't are no '.-lUin--

;

look in the chronicloi , no oanic In with Rlilirvni

• 'onquenir. Therefore, pnucaa pallabrU; U t
tlio world slide, ftem!

Iln^f. You wlU not piy Pir the libuntn jon
Juivc l.'irst? 3

Sill. No, not a il- iiiur. Co liy, JeMnlniy, go
to tliv oM iiivi, ni„i warm thee,

I know my remedy: I mnxt go fct«h
tlio tlilnl iKimiiKh. \t:iif.

fHi/. Thlnl, or n.nrtli, or flUh l-orouKli, 11!
unnwcr ' ('n lij- law. 1 11 lu.t litKlgo ;ui Inch, l.oy ;

I"'t Wm "mo, And kindly.
'

? down on the ground, aiut/itlU a>:!,;-ji.

ITnrn* .inded, Enttv a \jm\ from huntia.j,
villi lliintHmen ami Hervanta.

lliiiitsin.in, I irhnrtia thee, tomli-r wt ll

iMV liomiils : ,.s

Urai h MiTi iiniin, tlio i»«>r our Ih . lulKmitM.
Ami l ouplu ( l.m.lir witli tho .li i'imioulli'

I

liracli.

siw'iit thou not. boj, how .siluT made it uool
At tho hedgixx wner. In the coMort fttult f ^

I wouH not low the do« for twenty p.Mind.

IIhkL Why, Bellman t« aa good a* be^
niy lord

;

He cried upon It at the merest Iom^
Ami twice to-day picked out the dulleet aeent

:

Trutt me, I take him for the better dug. .^5

l«rd. Thou art a fool : If Echo were aa flect»

I wouM esteem him worth a dozen such.
Rut sup them well, ami U>ok unto tlicm all ; 2S
To-morrow I Intend Ui hunt a^alii.

I'ii-Ht Hunt. I will, my loii).

/ ' ./. I.S'ti'd SlwI What's here? ono .Ifa.l, or
• Inink ? S<'0, doth he breathe ?

Hunt, lie lireathos, my loi'l. W.iv lio

not warm'd with ale, .j

TliU were a boil but oold to »lc«!|) »o soiiinlly.

r.ord. O nionstrouii beaatl liow like a awlne
i.e lu-s!

lUUn .loath, how foul ;in.l l.inthsomo la tHIna
Imiu?!' I

^in, I Hill |.Ru tl-.' on tl-.U .Iniiiki n man. 30
Wliat think you, ii n.' wire i cjiiveyM to lied,

WmpiiM In >\n i t i lotliis, iin»?s jiut iiixm lilt

fingcrsi,

A moat deliiloiH l>ani|iiet liy lil.t lioil.

And brave au«ndanta near htm when ho w;ik. s.

Would not the beggar then forgot himiuir ? ^ 1

Firft Hunt. Ikllovo me, lonl. I think ha can.
Mot i'hoi«i\

< . Hunt. It w. iil ! ., ,1,1 vtrango unto him
whin ho M;ik 1.

/ • rJ. Kvvn in i fl at rln^' .Ireaiu or worth-
tiM f!>n. y.

T';. 11 take hini up aii.l inanaijo will the jest.
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Carry him grnily to in.v f,iiic.t . , irnlicr,

And hmg H roiin l w. i, all « iinl.>n j.ictiirrs

:

mlm hii fool beail l> «irm fl,N..ll«t wnK rs, ^-
And bum iwect W(><<1 to make the bwliriiiK

lT(K-nrr Mil. music ready whan he waket,
T.

.
iiiaki a iliiin t and n heaTenly aoand

;

Ati.l ir lie c liiiiicc to (.|«ak, he ready iitmlKht, s:-
Atiil Kith n low miliiiiiwttre reverence
.Say, \Miat |« it your Imnnur will rnmninml '

'

lirt onp attoiicl liliii with a f!h, r Iwtsiii

Full of ros" water, anil N-strcwVI nitli tlnncn-
Another liear the ewer, the thini a (lia)KT. 5-
And aay.'Win^ please your lortMiip i.„',| v,,.ir

liands?
S.ime (inr Ik- ready wit !i a rortlv mill.
And ask Iilni wimt npiuiril lie will wear; Co
Another tdl liliii of his lionndsand horic.
And that his lady ninnnis at Ills diseaw.
IVifina.t.'

! Ml that he hath Iktii lunatic

;

And, when he says he is say that lie d'roani<i
For he t« nothing hut a mighty h.rd. e'^
ThU do, and do It kindly, gciitlc Him

:

It will be paatime pawing excellent,
If it lie hii«handcd with modeity.
rir t Hunt My lord. I warrant yon wo will

jilay our jmrt.

A': hi' Khali think. I.y our true dlllt'erice,

111 I- loss than what »c say lie Is.

/-nn/. Takehimupgontly.aniltDlK .I with Mm
Arwl rai h one to IiIh (.itl.T wlicti he waK. s.

(.Slv fcoriic fiKf. A Inniiprt Kiiiiii/h.
Sirrah, go see what trumpet 'tis that sounds

:

„ ,,,
[^^i)V S<inunt.

iicllkc, some nohle gentleman that mcani,
Triveliing lomo Journey, to repoxc him liiiv. -r,

lif-enter Henrant

now! wlio is it?

• An It iili asc your honour,
. rs that olTer scnh to your lorttsliiii.

/."'•'. Itlii them romc near.

Kiltie- Playem.

Now, follows, you arc welconn .

/ , )-. \N r thank your honour. go
/. I. I'")< iiinl;ndto«taywlthmoto-niglit?
A I'Uiur r So |ili ase your lonlihlii to accent

our iliil;..

/.or./. Will, all !i,y hcirt This f( llo« I re
inenilKT,

Wn< " one.' he \>h\.\ \l n f:. -mi^rV (M, of .'ioii : f.j

Twis where you woo'd the peniK woman so v rll
I forgot j-onr name ; hut, sure, that j.art
Ma* «r>tly ntt«d and naturally pcrforni'd.
A riiiy. I think 'twat Soto tliat your honour

means.
{:5

/-orif 'Tis very true : tliou didit It excellent.
' 11, jou are co ne to me in happy time,

The nithi r for I have mni" s|Kii-t In hand
\» herein your cuiuiiiig c m nssUt me much, c,

Til' .-. !, a l.ir.! w ll hearjou |.1,;\ to-nlglit;
!iut I .11!! ii.Mil,r!al of your mi» >tUn.
l.<-st, (H.-reyelnK'of hso.1

I U'ha, iou'r

^'or U't his iioiiour im, r , , anl a |.la\ yF
Vou lin;ak into .Mjiiie men , |in.«sl..n

\fiil so Tend him ; for I ti 11 you. sirs.

If \ u kl. lid suiiie he »;rows liiiiKitlenL

APUtfer. Pear not, my tord . we can contain
ourwlves -

W ere he the vi riert anUck In the world.
1.1'r l (; sirrah, tike them to the l.iitterj-.

And give Ihcm Meiully welcome every one:
liPt them want notliin, that my house alTorl.*.

\Exi unt one villi llif Playem.
Sirrah, co 11,11 to llarthorniow mv impc. ,05And see him liress'd In nil auttg like a liuly

:

That done, oonductUm to the dnmkanl'a elinm-
Iwr;

And call him ' madam.' do him oliehauice. 108
Tell him from me,—as he wiil win niy love,—
He iKKir hims<.if with honourable acUon,
Sncli as he hath ol,.sen\l In nobte ladles
Tnto their lonl.s. I.y them accompK.shnl

:

Such duty to tlie .irunkant let him do
W ith soft low tonpie and i^.wly c. tii-t.'vi

;

And «ay, 'What Is 't )our honour Will ..i

Wherein your lady and your Immhle «ii, .

May show her dut.r, and make known her lov, ?
•

And then, with kind euibracemenu, tempting
kisses,

And « ith ileelining head into his iKXiom,
IMti him slied tears, iw lieing overjov'.i ,20
'i'o s«'c her nohle lord restorM to hc;ilth.
Who for tills seven jears liaili esteemM liini
No iM'tti r than :i poor aii.l Icithsonie he«giu-.
And II tlic Isiy liiive not a woman's gift ,m
To niln a shower of comman.ie.i ti^irs.

An onkm will do well for such a sliift,'

A> liMi in a napkin being cluae convey'd,
S] lall in despite enforce a watery eye. ug
.Sec thin dbpatch'd with all Uie haste thou canat

:

Anon 111 give thee more Inatruetlons.

(A'jiV Servant
I know tlie Ih.v will well usurj. the grace.
Voire, gait, anil art.on i.f a >.-cntlc»oman ; 13-
I long to hear him call thr ilruiikani hiisl.an.l.
And how my men will Ktay ?licm.sol»e« fniui

lat.;;liter

When they do homage to this simpU iwamiut.
I 11 in to counsel them : Imply, my prcaemt) 136
May well aliate the over merry ipleen
Which oUicrwlic wouM grow into extrama.

Scene U.—A lii- h ham^>erin thf LatA'ttlmue.

ShT U dilwmrtd in a r' h nightgown, with
AttondanU: fome ntlh a/KWrt, other* vith
hnnin. fiivr, and oti 'r ai'purtmane$M ; and
I/>nl, drrnHfi like a tereant.

Sly. For Ood'i take ! a pot of nnan ale.



Seen* U.] ^tltllg

Fir$t Serv. Willt |i1mm ;oitr lotiMiip drink

aevpof tack?
See. Sere. Will t pieano your hoBOUr taate of

tboe eommcii?
Tttiril Sfri: \Vli;it nliiwtit will your honons

w< ;ir Unlay 4
Slj/. I itiii < liiistoiili. r<i Sly ; l iill not me Iio-

iiour, nor lordHhip : I in 'ir 'Imiik lOck in my
life; ami if you give niu oiiy amaervea, give uie

oonaervi'* uf liecf. Ne'er ask nMS what ntimeat
in wear, fur I have no mora doubleU than
bocki, DO mora torHnga Ulan leg*, nor do mora
shoes Uian foot: najr, aonieUme more ftat tiMa
ihoc*, (ir such slioei oa my twH look throui(b the
overlcathi r ij

Loril. lU'urcn ccqkc this idle liiiiiiour in )<iiir

Imnuur I

O, that a mighty man, of «>uli lUncciit,

Uf such l>oaik.'S!iion.s, nud su IiIkIi oi'tceui, I'l

Should bo iufuw.il with so fuul u xpirit

!

Slf. What! would you make me mail? Am
not i Cbrl«topbur sly, old Sly's aon, of Burtun-
heath

;
b; birth a piidlar, by educaUon a cant-

inaker, by tranfmutatlon a bearhcnl, and now
l>y iircKHt profinwion a tinker? Axk Marian
llutkt't. tlic fat ulc wife of Wincut, if she know
iiji' uot: if she nay I am not fourteen pence on
: score for shcir ale, si c re me up for the
hlUKCNt knave in <'liri«tendoiii. What! I am
uot l>i.»trau«ht : hcrc -i—

Fimt Serf. O! this It is that uiukcit your Udy
mourn.

See. Strv. O ! this It Is tliat makes your ser-

vants droops
Lonl. IIcuco comes it that your kindred

klmn.s your house,

-Vs Iwatcu hence by your stranxe lunat y.
I ) nolilo lord, liethink thee of ihy l.irth, ,j

< :iU liome I liy ancient thoUKhtit rruiii lAinlsiiiiient,

And banl-ili lience these aliject lowly dreams.
Look how thy senrants do attend on Uioe,

Each In hit ofHco ready at thy hwk : 36
Wilt thou have muslu ? bark I Apollo |days,

[Jfl»M>.

.\n'l twenty enceil nightingales do King:

Or wilt tliiiu Nleeii? wc II thee to a cou' (i

.Softer anil sweeter than tlie lustful l<til ^

.

On purjioso triujni'd up for .'^endrunii.i.

Say thou wilt w;ilk, we will Ixntrcw the grouml

;

Or wlH thou ride? ttiyhorses shall be trapp'il.

Their harness studdol nil with gold and |icarl. 44
Dust thou love iutwking? Utott bait bawka will

soar

At)ovc tlio niortilni? l;irk : or wilt thou hunt?
Thy liuumls shall miike (he welkin answer them.
And fetch shrill cehcRs fMif ' lie boUow earth, 48

t'tr-t Sfrp. Hay thou wi . oourte; thy grey-
hiiunils iiri" :is sw ft

As !.n MtlK-.! Mans, ay tl. . ler than the roo.

-Si'.'. 61 rr. Dost thou io\o pictures? wo villi

fctch thee itrat(fat

Adonis painte<l by a running brook, -t

And Cytherea all in sedges hlil,

Whieh teem tomow and waoton with her bmit !!,

Etch a« the waving tedget pbiy with wtmL
Lnrit. We'll show the<! lo as slie wasa ninl'!,

An<l how she wiu licKuilcd an<l surpria'd, 57
As lively imintcil at the deed was done.

Thinl Sen'. Or Daphne rooming throuKb a
thorny wo<mI,

Semtcliing her le)pt that odo shall twmr 'h>:

blee«l8 ; : >

And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep^

So workmanly the Wood and tears are drawn.
Lord. Thou art a lorit and nothing but a lonl

:

Thou hast a laily Ur mora lieaatiAiI ^4
Than any woman In this waning agot

FirH Serv. Ami tiU the tews that she luith

shwl for theo
Like envious tioo'l.i o'cr-run hor lovely fiwo.

She »:us llie fain st cn'aturc In the world
;

.\nil yet she Is inferior to none.

•SVy. .\ni I a lonl .' ami liavu I such a ladv .'

Or do I dream? or have I dreauu'd till now .'

I do not sleep ; I see, I hear, I sjicak ; s

I smell sweet sivours, and I feel soft thinipi:

l'|H>n my life, I am a lonl Indeeil

;

And not a tinker, nor (.'hristophi ro .Sly.

Weil, liring our hvly hither to our sight

;

Ami once again, a |>ot o' the smallest ate.

Sin r. \s ill 't please your mightiness b>

wash your banils?

[Servanta i>iv4«n( a eietr, hatia, oik'.

O, how we Joy to see your wit restor'd I

O, ttiat once more you knew but what yon are *

These flftcen y ai ^ \ on have Ijeen In a dream, ' i

Or, when jou nak 1. so wakM as if you slept.

•Sly. Tlii^se tlf.'-i n yi'ars! Iiy my fay, a gooil]^-

nap.

Hut did I never speak of all that time? 4
Firxt .Si-rv. Ul yes, my lonl, but very Idlo

wonis

;

For tiiougli yiu lay here in this goodly cluunlier.

Yet woulil }uii sty yu >vero beaten out of door.
And rail u|sin the hoslivs of the houst>, -

i

And »ay you would present lier at the leet,

I(eca>i~o >lii! I'K/ught it- Jugs ami no wal I

(juarts.

.Sometliiii . •in -vould call out for Cicely Ila. i • •.

.S7y. A;., ll.' Ionian's maid of the house.

TAl/'i/ .Sri'. \\ liv
,
hir, y.ii know no lum--,

nor no such maid,

Nor no such men as you liavo reckon'd up.

As Htephen 8ty, and old Jotui Napa of (.irence,

And Peter Turt, and Henry Pimpemell, yi

.\nd twenty more su<:li names and men as thew.
Which never were nor no man ever saw.

Sly. Now, I.onl bo tliauked tor niy g i ,.|

ameiiiis)

All. Antcn. 1 .>

Sty. I thank thee ; thou shalt uot lose by It

KS
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Enter the Page, as a ladii, ivilh AUcndmit,.

Page. How fares my noble lord 5

Sill. Marry, I fare well, for bere is checi
enough.

Where is my wife ? ,.j

.

Page. Hero,noUe lord : what i« thj- win «1tli
her?

Shj. Are you my wife, and wfll not call me
husband r

Jly men should call me Iiml: I ap- your good-
man.

Page. My husband and my lord, my lord and
husband

;

I am your wife in all obedience.
Sly. Iknowltwca WlMtmuBtlcaUher?
Lord. Madam.
Sly. Al'ce madam, or Joan madam ? j,2
Lord. Hadam, and nothing else : so lonN call

ladies.

Sly. Madam wife, they say that I havedreamM
And slept above some fifteen year or more.
Page. Ay, and the tlme seems thirty unto me

Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 117
Sly. Tls much. Servant^ leare me and her

alone.

Hadam, undress you, and come now to Ik iI.

Page, Thrice noble lonl, let me entreat of vou
To pardon me yet for a n!|^it or two, "i-i
Or, if not 10, until the sun be set

:

For your pliysiclans hare expressly chare d
In peril to Incur your former malad.r, ' i-.
Tliat I should yet alisent mc fK)m your bed

:

I lioiM) this reason stands for my excuse.
Sly. Ay, It stands so. that I mnv 'lanlh tarn

so long
; but I would I)e loath to fall lilto iiiV

dreams again : I will therefore tan^-. in si.lte of
the flesh and the blood.

Enter a Servant.

Serv. Your honour's players, hearing vcur
nmendmcnt.

Are como to play a pleasant comedy- ; 1

For so your doctors hold it very meet.
Seeing too much ladiMis liath congeal'd your

blood,

And melancholy is the nurse of frenz> :

Therefore they thought it gomi vou hear a plav
And (tame your mind to mirth and merrlnu nt
Which bars a thousand harms and lengthens Ilff

St},. Marry, I will; let them |4ay it. Is not
a oomiiionty a Christmas gambold or n tiun-
HlUjg-triclt ?

Page. No, my good lord ; tt is luori- pUnsing
stuff.

°

Sly. W liat ! household slulTt
I'age- It la a lilnd of liistoiy. ,4

,

Well, we'll see t Come, madam wife
sit by my fciUe,

And let the world slip ; we shall ne'er Iv j oungcr.

it'lvuriih.

Act I.

Scene I.—Padua. A public Place.

Mntir I.I CEXTio and Tramo.
Inc. Tranio, -since for the great deshx' I hadTo sec fair Padua, niu^erv oi'arts

I am arriv'd for fruitfiU Lomliard'v
The pleasaiil garden of great Italy

'; 4And by my father's love and leave am arm'tl
^> Ith his good wUl and thy good commny,
My trusty servant well approv-d in all.
Here let us breathe, and haplv Institute 8A course of leamhig and ingenious studies.
Hlsa, renowned for grave citizens,
(!ave mc my being and my father first.
A merchant of great Irafflc through tnc world,
A inccnlio, conio of the Bentlvolll.
A'inoontio's son, brought up in Florence,

*

It sliaU become to serve all hopes conccivVI,
To deck his fortune witli bis virtuous dcods : x£And therefore, Tranio, for the time I studv
A irtue and that part of phUowphy
WlU I apply that treato of happiness
Ily virtue specially to Iw achlev'd, k
Tell me thy ndnd ; for I have Pisa left
And am to Padua come, as he that leaves
A shallow plash to plunge him in the deep.
And with s:itiety .seeks to quench his thitst 84Tm. Mi penionatc, gentle master mine,
I am in all nITected as yourself.
'!la<l that you thus continue your resolve
To suck the sweets of sweet philosopli v. aS
Only, good 'naster, while we do admire
This virtue and this moral discipline.
Let's be no stoics nor no stocks, I pray;
Or so devote to Aristotle's checks " -j
As Ovid \k an outcast quite abjur'd.
lialk logic with acquaintance that you have.
And practise rhetoric in your common talk;
Music and poesy use to quicken vou

; js
The nmthcmatics and the nietaplu sics,
FaU tothem asyou find your stomach serv esyou

;

NO profit grows where Is no pleasure ta'en

;

fn brief, sir, study what you most aflkct. *:>
Liir. (iramcrctes,Tranlo,weUdostthonadTlse.

II, Itlondello, thou wert come ashore,
We could at once put us I- readiness.
And take n lod^'lIlg fit to entertain 4.
S'lch friends as time In Padua shiill K-gct,
Hut stay awhile: what company is this?
Tra. Master, some show to welcome us to

town.

i'lfcc Battwta, K.atiiari.n.v Bia.nca, Obbmio,
and HoRTKNwo. Licestio and TaAinoftond'

r>ap. Ocntlcmcn, imi>ortune me no further,
! <ir how 1 firmly am resolv'd you know

; 4}That U, not to bestow my youngest daughter
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Before I have a husband for the cider.

If either of you both love Katharlna, 52
Because I know you well and love you well.

Leave shall you have to court her at your plea-

sure.

On'. To cart her rather : she's too rough for

lue.

There, there, Hortenslo, will you any wife ? 56
Kafh. ITo Baftista.] 1 piuy you, sir, is it

your win
To 111,'ike a stale of me amongst these mates ?

//"/'. Mates, maid! huw mean yuu that? no
mates for you,

Unless you were of gentler, milder mould. €0
Kath. r fidth, sir, you shall never need to

fi»ar:

I wit) it is not half way to her heart

;

Uut if it were, doubt not her care should be
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd stool.

And paint your Usee, and use you Ulce a fooL 65
Ilnr. From all such devils, good Lord deliver

us!

On. And me too, good tiord I

Tra. Hush, master 1 here is some good pas-
time toward : 68

That wench Is stark mad or wonderful froward.
Luc. But In the other's silence do 1 see

Maid's mild behaviour and sobriety.

Peace, Tranio ! 73
Tra. Well said, master : mum ! and gace your

fltt

Baji. Gentlemen, that I may soon make good
>VhKt I liave said,—Blauca, get you In

:

Aud let it not displease thee, good Blanca, 76
l-"t>r I will love thee ne'er the less, my girl

Katlt. A pretty i>eat ! It Is Xiett

I'lit finger in tlie eye, an she knew why.
Bian. Sister, content you in my discontent.

Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscrilie : Ei
My books and Instruments shall bo my comiiany,
On them to took and practise by mysell

L%ic. Hark, Tranio ! thou mayst hear Hiner\-a
speak. £4

III Bignlor Baptista, will you bo so strange ?

Si.iry am I that our good will elTects

liiiinoa's grief.

On: Why will you uiew lier up,
Signior Baptista, fur tlils tioiul uf liell, es
And make her bear the penance uf her tongue '!

Bap. QenUemen, content ye ; I am resolv'd.

Go in, Bianca. [JRr« Bia.nca.

And for I know she taketh most delight 9-^

In music. Instruments, and poetry,
Sr' 'masters will I keep within my house,
I'll i.' instruct her youth. If you, Hortenslo,
( 'r Sigiikir Gremlo, you, know any such, 96
i'rcfor tliem hither ; for to cunning men
I y> ill hv very kind, and Uberul
To mine own children in good bringing up

;

Audso,fiH«well. Katharina. you may stay ! xoo

ForlbavemorstooommHBewltlilUanoa. [Sxit.

".4

Kath. Why, and I trust I may go too ; may I
not ?

Wliat ! shall I be appointed hours, as though,
belike,

I knew not what to take, and what to lea^ ? Ha !

[Exit.

Ore. You may go tc; tlic devil's dam: your
gifts ore so go(xl, here's none will hold you.
Their love is 1. a so great, Hortenslo, but wo
may blow our nails together, and fhst It fairly

out : our cake 's dough on both sidesw Farewell

:

yet, lor the love I bear my sweet Blauca, If I

can by any means light on a fit man to teach
her that wherein she delights, 1 will wish him to

her father. 113
Hot. So will I, Signior Oremio : but a word,

I pray. Though the nature of oiu- quarrel yet
never brooked |>arle, know now, upon advice, it

toucheth us both,—that we may yet again have
access to our fair mistress and be happy rivals

in Blanca's love,—to labour and effect one thing
specially. • 120

Ore. What's Uiat, I imyr
Uor. Many, sir, to get a husband for her

sister.

Gre. A husband I a devil.

Uor. I say, a husb^.nd.

Gre. Isay,adeviL Thinkest thou, Uurtensiu,
though her father be very rich, any man Is so
very a fool to be married to bell ? uS
Bor. Tush, Oremio! though it pass your

patience and mine to endure her loud alarums,
why, man, there be good fellows in the world, an
a man could light on them, would take her with
all faults, and money enough. 133

Gre. 1 cannot tell ; but I liad as lief take her
dowry with this condition, to be whipped at the
high-cross ever}- morning. 136
Uor. Faith, as yiiu say, there's small choice

in rotten apples. But, come ; since this bar in
law makes us fHends, It shall be so far forth
fHendly maintained, till by helping Bapttsta's
eldest daughter to a husband, we set his youngest
free fur a husband, and then have to't afresh.
Sweet Bianca I Happy man be bis dole I He
th.it runs fastest gets the ring. How say you,
signior Oremio? ,^5

Or,'. I am agreed: and would I had given
liiiii tlie liest horse lu I'adua to begin his wooing,
that would thoroughly woo her, wed her, and bed
her, and rid the liouse of her. Come ou. 149

[Exeunt Obrmio and HoanRiio.
Tra. I pray, sir, tell me, is It possible

Tliat love sboidd of a sudden take such boMT
Liic. O Tranio ! tiU I found it to be true, 151

I never tliought it iKissible or likely

;

But see, while idly I stood Inoklnir o>>.

1 found the effect of love in Idlt-ess

;

And now in plainness do confess to tliec, 156
That art to me as secret and as dear
As Anna to the (Jneen oTOurUwf* ms,
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Tranlo, I burn, 1 pine, I perish, Tranio,
If I achieve not tlils young modest girl. 160
Counsel mc, Tranlo, for I know thou canst:
Assist me, Tranlo, for I know thou wilt.

Tra. Master, it is no time to chide you now

;

Aflbction is not mtcd from the heart : 164
If love have touchVi you, nought remains but so,

Bedime U captum, quam queas minima.
liue. Gnunerclet, lad ; go forward : this con-

tents:

The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound.
Tra, Master, you look'd so longly on the maid,

Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all.

lAte. O yes, I saw sweet beauty in her flux,
Such as the daughter of Agenor hiul, 172
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand.
When with his knees he kiss'd theCretan strand.
TrtL Saw you no more r mark'd yon not how

her sister

Began to scold and raise up such a stain 176
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din ?
Luc. Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move.

And with her breath she did perfUnie the air

;

Sacred and sweet was aU I saw in her. 180
Tra. Nay, then, 'Us Ume to stirMm ftwm his

trance.

Tpray, awake, sh- : if you love the maid.
Bend thoughts and wits to achieve her. Thus it

184Her elder sister is so emit Mid shrewd.
That till the father rid his hands of her.
Master, your love nmst live a maid at home

;

And therefore has he closely mew'd her up.
Because she wiU not be annoy'd with suitors. 188
Luc Ah, Tranlo, what a cruel father 's he

!

But art thou aot advis'd he took some care
Toget her cunning schoolmahters to instruct her ?

Tra. Ay, msrry, am I, sir ; and now tU plot-
»««. 19a

X«& I haTe it, Tranlo.

Tra, Master, for niy hand,
Both our Inventions meet and jump in one.
Lue, Tell me thine nrst

^''o- You will lie schoolmaster.
And undertake the teaching of the maid : 196
That's jDur device.

Luc. it is : may It l)e done 7
Tra, N it iK)s«ll)le; for who shall Iwar your

pwrt.

And be in Padua hero Vinoentio's son ?

Keep house and ply his book, welcome his
friends

j

Visit Ills countrymen, and banquet them ?

Lw. Baila ; content thee ; for I have It fiill.

We have not \ et l)een seen in any house.
Nor can we lie illstingulslied l)y our faces 204
For man, or master : tlien. It follows thus

:

Thou shait tx iii.istcr, Ttbii ... lu my slea<i.

Keep house, and port, and servants, as I should

:

I wtU some other he ; some Florentine, 208
Some Nel^l«dMul, or niMUMr man of Pisa,

'Tls hatch'd and shall bo so : Tranio, at once
Uncase thee, take my colour'd hat and cloak

;

When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 21a
But I will charm him first to keep his tongue.

[They exchange habiU.
Tra. So had you need.

In brief then, sir, sith It your pleasure Is,

And I am tied to be olieilient
; jig

For so your father chiirgM me at our parting,
' Be servicealilo to my son," quoth he.
Although I think twas in another sense s

I am content to be Luccntlo, 230
Because so well 1 love Luccntlo.
Luc. I'ranlo, be so, because Lucentio loves;

And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid
Whoso sudden sight hath thraU'd my wounde<I

eye. 224
Here comes the rogue.

Snter Bioin>ELLo.

Sirrah, where have you been ?
Bion. Where have I been! Nay, how now!

where are you ?

Master, has iny fellow Tranlo stol'n your clothes,
Or you stol'n his? or both? pray, what's the

news?
Lue. Sirrah, oome hither: tls no time to Jest,

And therefore tnme your manners to the time.
Your fellow Tranlo, here, to save my life.

Puts my apparel and my countenance on, a^a
And I for my escape have put on his;
For in a quarrel since I came ashore
I klU'd a man, and fetr I was descrie<l.

Walt you on him, I charge you, as becomes, sjfi

While I make way fh>m benoe to save my life

:

You understand me?
Bion. I. sir 1 ne'er a whit.
Lue. And not a Jot of Tranlo in your mouth:

Tranlo Is changed to Lucentlo.
Bion. The lietXer for him : would I wore so too

!

Tra. So would I, faith, boy, to have the next
wish after.

That Lucentlo indeed had Baptista's youngest
daughter.

But, sirrah, not for my sake, but your iiiiist< r's,

I advise

You uffl your manners discreetly ia aU kind of
companies

:

When I am alone, why, then 1 am Tranlo

;

But In all places else your master, Lucentla
Luc. Tranio, let's go. One thing more rests,

that tliyself execute, to make one among these
wooers : if thou ask mo why, sufBceih my rea-
sons arc both good and weighty. [Sxettnt.

The Presenter* above speak,

h'lm ,scrv. My lord, you nod; you do not
mind the play. ^j,

.SY.v. Ves, by Saint Anne, I do. A good matter,
surely : comes there any more of it f
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Page. My lord, 'tig but begun.

Sly. 'Tls a very excellent piece of work,

madam bkfy: would 'twere done ! 257

[They sit and mark.

Scene IL—TVic Same. Before Hortkssio's

Jlouge.

Enter Pbtruchio and Grumio.

Pet. Verona, for awliile I take my leave,

To see my fHends in Padua
;
but, of all

lly best beloved and approved fHend.

Ilortensio ; and I trow this is his house. 4
Here, sirrah Oruiiiio ; knock, 1 say.

Gru. Knock, sir: whom should I knock? is

there any man has rebuaed your worship ?

Pet. Villain, I «ay, knock mo here soundly. 8

Gru. Knock you here, sir I why, sir, what am
I, sir, that I should knock you here, sir?

Pet. Villain, I say, knock me at Uiis g»te

;

And rap mc well, or I'll knock your knave's

pate. 12

Orv. My master is grown quarrelsome. I

should knock you first,

And then I know after who comes by the worst
Pet. Will it not be?

Faith, sirrah, an you 11 not knock, I '11 ring it

;

I11tr}'howyoucan«u{,/a, andsiiif^it 17
[Ue wringg Grumio by the ears.

Gru, Help, musters, help ! my master is mad.
Pet. Now, knock when I bid you. sirrah

vUlian!

Enter Hortensio.

Uor. How now I what's the matter? My old

fHend Orunilo I and my good Mend Petruchio

!

How do you all at Verona T

PeL Blgnlw Hortensk^ come you to part the
ftay?

Con tutto xl euore ben trorato, may I say. 24
Hor. Alia tiottra cwsa ben eenuto; tnolto

howrrato gignior mio Petruchio,

Btse, Grumio, rise: we will compound this

quarrel
Gru. Hay, 'tis no matter, sir, what he 'leges In

iAtin. If this In: not a lawful cause for mo to

leave his service, look you, sir, he bid me knock
him and rap htm soundly, sir : well, was it fit fur

a servant to u»e his master so ; being, perhaps,
for aught I see, two-and-thirty, a pip out ? 33
AVhom would to God, I had well knock'd at

nrst.

Then had not Grumio come by the worst.

Pet. A senseless villiilii ! Good Horteuslo, 36
1 biide the rascal knock u|)on your gate,

And could not get him for my heart to do it.

Gru. Knock at the gate I O heavens I tipake

you not these ynt^t yMn, 'Sirrah, knock me
here, rap ma here, knock ma well, and knock me
soundly t ' And oome you now wittt 'knocking
at the gate!' 43

Pet. Sirrah, l)e gone, or talk not, I advise you.

Uor. Petruchio, patience; I am Grumlo's
pledge. 45

Why, thls'sa h'. . . chance 'twixt him and you.

Your andent, te •/ .. , pleasant servant Qrumlo.
And tell me now, sweet Mend, what hafpf S*le

Blows you to Padiw hen from oM Veronal 49
Pet. Such wind as scattersyoungmen throngh

the world

To seek their fortunes farther than at home.
Where small experience grows. But iu a few, 33

Slgnior Hortensio, thus it xtands with me:
Antonio, niy father, is decciis'd.

And I have thrust myself into this maze,
Hapi^ to wive and thrive as l>est I may. 56

Crowns In my pune I have and goods at home,
And so am come abroad to see the world.

Uor. Petruciiio, shall I then come roundly to

thee,

And wish thee to a shrewd iU-favour'd wife? Oo

Thou 'dst thank mc but a little for my counsel

;

And yet I'll promise thee she shall be rich.

And very rich : but thou 'rt too much my Mend.
And I '11 not wish thee to her. 64
Pet. Signior Hwtenslo, twixt such Mends

as we.

Few words sufflce ; and therefore, If thou know
One rich enough to be Petruchlo's wife.

As wealth is burden of my wooing dance, 68

Be she as foul liS was Florentlus' love.

As old as Sibyl, and as curst and shrewd
As Socrates' Xanthippe, or a worse,

8he moves mc not, or not removes, at least, 73
AtTcction's edge in me, were she as rou|^
As arc the swelling Adriatic seas

:

I come to wive it wealthily in Padua;
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 76
Gru. Kay, look you, sir, he tells you flatiy

what his mind Is: why, give him goM enough
and marry him to a puppet or an aglet-baby

;

or an old trot with ne'm a tooth in her head,

though she have as many diseases as two^uid-

flfty horses : why, nothing comes amts% so mmMqr
comes withal.

Uor. Petruchio, Haee we are sten>'d thus

far in, 84
I will continue that I broach'd in Jest.

I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife

With wealth enough, and young and beauteous.

Brought up as best becomes a gentlewoman : 83

Her only fault,—and that Is faults enough,—
Is, that she is intolerable curst

And shrewd and (h)ward, so I)eyonii all mcasurf,

That, were my state far worscr than it Is, gj

I would not wed her for a mine of gold.

Pet. Hortensio, peeoel thou knowtt no^
gold's effect

:

Tell me ber fother's name, aiid 'tis ^ou^

;

For I will board her, though she chide as loud

As thunder when the clouds in autumn enek.
Bor. HerbthertiBitpttttoMtnota, 9k
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An aflbble and coniteoai gentteman

;

Her name to Katharlna Uin(^ too
Renown'd In Padua for her icoldlng tongue.
Pet I know her fluher, though I know not

her;
And ho knew my dcceasea father well.
I will not sleep, Hortenslo, till I sec her ; 104
And therefore let me be thus bold with you, '

To give you.over at this first encounter,
Unle« you will accompany mo thither.
Oru. I pray you, sir, let him go while the

humour lasts. O" my word, an «be knew him as
well aii I do, she would think scolding would do
little good upon him. She may, perhaps, call
him half a score knaves or so: why, thtt's
nothing; an he begin once, he'll rail In his rope-
tricks. I'll tell you what, sir, an she stand hi,a
but a little, ho will throw a figure in he face,
and so disflguro her with it that she shall have
no more eyes to see withal than a cat You knew
him not, dr.

Uor. Tany, Petruchio, I must go Tith tliee.

For In Baptlsta's keep my treasura to : 130
Ho hath the Jewel ofmy life In hold,
F{is youngest daughter, beautimi BbUMS,
And her withholds ft-om mo and other more,
Suitors to her and rivals in my love ; 124
Supposing it a thing imposslMe,
For those defects I have before rehearsM,
That ever Katharlna will be woo'd

:

Therefort this order hath Baptlsta ta'cn, 1 28
That none shall have aooesa unto Bitmca,
Till Katharine the cunt hare got a nusband.
Gi v. Katharine the curst

!

A title for a maid of all titles the worst. 13a
Ilor. Xow shall my friend Petruchio .lo mo

grace.

And offer me, (UsKuis'd in sober rol)C8,

To old Baptista as a schoolmaster
Well seen in music, to Instruct Blanca

; ij6
That so I may, by thto device, at least
Have leave ami lel« < r t to make love to hor.
And unsuspected > .>urt her by herself.

Om. Here's no knavery I See, to beguile the
old falks, bow the young folks lay their heads
together I

Snter Orkmio, ami Luckntio duiguin'tt, u-ith

books under Hi arm.
Master, master, look about you : who goes tiioro,

.44
Ilor. Peace, Gnimlo! 'tl* tho rival of .. y

lova
Petruchio, stand l>y awhile.
Oru. A proper stripling, and an amorous I

Or,\ O I very well ; I have pcnis'd the note.
Hark you, sir ; I '11 liavo them very fairly Ixjuiid

:

All liooks nf love, see that .it .it:y h-.mf,

And see you read no otlier li-ctures to hor.
You understand me. Over and liecldo 15a
Signlor Bt^iUsta's UbemUty,

m mend it with a torsssa TUtc your papers
too.

And let me have them very well perftim'd

;

For she is sweeter than perfUme itself 156
To whom they go to. What will you rea.1 to

lier?

Luc. Whato'er I read to her, I'll plead tot
you,

As for my patron, stand you so iissmd.
As firmly as yourself were still In place ; i

Yea, and perhaps with more successful w. i-.ls

Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir.

Ore. O I this learning, what a thing it iA
Oru. O I thto woodcock, what an ass it is. 1(4
Pet. Peace, sirrah

!

Uor. Gruinio, mum ! God snvo you, Slgnior
Oremlo

!

Ore. And you 're well met, Signior Hortensla
Trow you whither I am going? To Baptista

Mnohu ^^
I promis'd U) inquu^ carefully
Aljout a schoolmaster for the fair Bianca

;

And, by good fortune, I have lighted well
On this young man ; for learning and behaviour
Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry 173
And other books, good ones, I warrant ye.
Uor. Tte well : and I have met a gentleman

llath promis'd me to help mo to another, 17$
A flno musician to instruct our mistress

:

So shall I no whit lie behini in du^
To fair Bianca, so belov'd of me.

Ore. Belov'd of me, and that my deeds shall
prove. ,go

Oru. [Atide.] And that his bags shall prove.
Hor. Gremlo, 'tis now no time to vent our

love:

Listen to me, and if you speak me foir,

I '11 tell you news indldferent good for either. 184
Here I1 a gentleman whom l)y chance I met,
L'pon agreement from us to his liking.

Will un.icrtake to woo curst Katharine

;

Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. iS3
Ore So said, so done, is well.

Hortenslo, have you told him all her faults 7
Pet I know she to an irksome, brawling

scold:

If that be all, mastery I hear no harm. 19a
Ore. No, sayst me so, Mend T What country.

man ?

Pet. Bom in Ver^^^na, old Antonio's sou

:

lly father dead, n;y fortune lives for me

;

And I do hope good days and 'oug to see. i^ti

Ore. O, Oi, such a life, with such a wifi>, wire
strange I

But if you have a stomach, to t i' God's name

:

You shall have me aMisting you in all.

But will you woo thto wild-cat 1

P^t- Will I live? 200
Gru. Win ho woo her ? ay, or IU bang her.
Pet Why came I hither but to that Inf ent ?

TUnk yott a little din can daunt mine eu« ?
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Hare I not In ray time heard Uons iroar ? 204

Have I not heard the sea, pulTd up with wind!>.

Rage like an angry boar chafed with sweat T

Have I not heard great or.' ^.ance in the fleM,

And heaven's artillery thunder in the sitles ? 2ot

Have I not in a pitched battle beard

Lond 'larums, neig^iing iteed^ utd trompets'

clang?

And do you tell me of a woman'i tongue.

That glvei not half so great a blow to hear 212

A3 will a chMtnut in a farmer's Are ?

Tush, tuiht fear boys with bugs.

Gnt. [AsiiJe.] For he fears none.

Ore, Hortensio, harli

:

This gentleman is happily arriv'd, 216

My mind presumes, for his own good and ours.

Ifyr. I promls'd we would tie contributors,

And beir hia charge of wooing, whataoe'er.

Ore. .ilnd 10 we wUl, provided that he win her.

Gru. [il«ide.]l woul'llwerea«iureofagooil
dinner, 221

Enter TtMno.hravdy appanlUd; and,

BlOh'DELLO.

Tra. Oentlemen, Ocd aave you I If I may be

bold,

Tell me, I beseech you, which is the readiest way
To the bouse of ijignior Baptista Minola f 2^4

BUm. He that has the two Aiir daughter!-

:

lit he you meant
Tra. Evenhe, Blondellot

Ore. Hark yon, sir ; you mean not her to

—

Tra. Perhaps, him and her, sir : what have
you to do ? 228

Pet, Xot her that chides, sir, at any hand, I

pr.y.

Tra. I love no chidera, sir. Biondello, let 'i

away.

Luc. [Aside.] Well begun, Tranio.

Ilor. Sir, a word ere you go

:

^Vro you a suitor to the maid 70a talk of, yea

or no T 232

Tra. And If I be, lir, Is It any offence T

Gre. No ; if without more words you w ill get

you heni i',

Tra. Why, sir, I pray, are not the streets as

fh;e

For me as for you ?

Ore. But so is not she. 236

Tra. For what reason, I t)e«eech you f

Gre, Tot this reaaon, If you 'U know,
That she's the choice love of Slgnlor Gremta
Hot. That she's the chosen of Slgnlor Hor-

tensio. 240
Tra. Softly, my masters ! If you be gentlemen,

Do iiic this right ; bear mo with patience,
Riptisti !s a nolile genUpnian,

To whom my father is not all unknown
; ^44

And were his daugliter fairer than she is,

She may more suitors have, and me foi' one.

Fair Leila's daughter had a thousand wooers

;

Then well one n^re may fair Bianca iiave, 24$

And so she shall ; Lucentio shall make one,

Though Paris came in hope to speed alone.

Gre. What 1 this gentleman will out talk us

all.

Luf. Sir.glve him head : I know he'll prove .1

jade. 25a

Pet. Hortensio, to what end ar>) all these

words T

Hor. Sir, let me be so bold as ask you.

Did you yet ever see Baptista's daughter}

Tra. No, sir ; but hear I do that ho ijath two.

The one as famous for a scolding tonguo 257

As is the other for beauteous modesty.

Pet. Sir, sir, the first '£ for me ; let her go by.

6c''. Yea, leave that lalwur to great Ilercule«,

And lot it Ihj more than Alcides' twelve. 261

Pet. Sir, i)r> lerstand you this of mo in sooth

:

The youngest daughter, whom you hearken for,

Her father keepe ttcm all access of suitors^ 264

And will not promise her to any man
Until the elder sister first be wed

;

The younger then is tree, and not before.

Tra. If it be so, sir, that you are the man 268

Must stead us all, and me among the rest

;

And if you break the ice, anil do this feat.

Achieve the elder, set the younger free

For our access, whose hap shall he to have her

Will not so graceless he to 1)0 ingrato. 273

Uor. Sir, you say well, and well you do con-

ceive ;

Ard since you do profess to he a suitor.

Yon must, as we do, gratify this gentleman, ?-6

To wV.oiii we all rest generally l)eholding.

Tra. Sir, I shall not be slack : in sign whereof,

Ploftso ye wo may contrive this afternoon.

And quair carouses to our mistress' health, 280

And do as adversaries do in law.

Strive mightily, Imt eat and drink as friends.

Grtt. ) O excellent motion I Fellowi^ lot's be

Bion. 1 gone.

Ilor, The motion 'sgood Indeed, and be tt so :—

Petruchlo, I shall be your ben venuto. [Bxettnt.

Act n.

Scene I.—Padua. A Rwm in Bapiist.i's

Boute.

Enter Kathauxa and Busc.t.

Bian, Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong

yotusolf.

To ms^e a bondmaid and a slare of me

;

That I disdain : hut for these other g-awdl,

Unliind my hands, 1 '11 pull thorn off myself, 4
Vi-,a, all Riy raijr.i-nt. to my petticoat:

Or what you will command me will I io,

>So well I know my duty to my elders.

Kath, Of all thy tultors^ boe I chMga thee,

teU •
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\V li"iu thou lov'st ).t sl : see thou dissemtde not
Jlian. Believe nic, sister, of nil the men alive

1 never jet beheld that siiecial face
Vliich I could fancy more than any other. 12
Kath. Minion, thou Uest. Is'tnotHortenslo'
Bian. Ifyou affect hlni, sister, here I swear

1 11 plead for you myself, hut you shall have hhn.
Kath. 1 then, belike, you fancy riches more

:

Vou will have Grcmlo to keep you fair. 17
Hian. Is it for him you do envy me 10 ?

Kay, then you jest ; and now I well perceive
You have but jested with me all this while : so
I jirithoe, sister Kate, untie my bands.
Ka !h. U that be jest, then all the rest wa« so.

IStrikei her.

Enter IlArTiSTA.

liap. Vhy, how now, danie! whence gr(pw.s

this Insolence i

i ..aneo, stand aside. Poor girl ! she weeps. 24
<;o Illy thy needle; meddle not with her.
YoT shame, thou hlMlnKof a devilish siiirlt,

AMiy dost thou wrong her that did ne'er wrons
tliw :

\Mu.-n did she cross thee with a l)ltter word? 28
Kath. Her silence flouts me, and 1 11 be re-

vcng'd. {Flies after Biasca.
Bap. AVhat! InmyfdKbt? Blanca, get thoe in.

[Exit Blanca.
huth. What: will you not suffer me? Nay,

now I sec
'

She i.s your tronsure, she must Iiave a husband
;

I must dance bare-foot on lier wedding-day, 33
And. for your love to her, lead ai)es in hell.

"

'J'alk not to T wi: 150 .vit and weep
Till I can ..^ . f revenge. [Exit.
t^P- V ' uanthutgriev'awl?

But who (

Enh-r Ori Mio, . h l.i CKNrio in the habU <ifa
mean »n,. ; J'ktiuxiiio, xoith Iloanmsio at aMtmcian ; ami Tkamo, teitk BiosDKbU) bear-
inr/ a lute and booke.

Gi c. Good morrow
, neighbour Ilaiitista.

Bap. (Jood morrow, heighlK)ur Cpeniio. God
save you, gentlemen ! ^,

Pet. And you, good sir. I'ray, have you not a
daughter

C all'd Katharina, fair and virtuous?
Bap. I have n daughter, sir, rally Katharina.
< rre. You are too l)lunt : go to it orderly. 45
I'et. You wrong me, .Signior Oremlo : give me

leave.

I nin a gentleman of \ crona, sir,

'J li.it, hearing of her In-auty and her wit, 48
Her amibility and bashful modesty.
Her wondrous qukUtiei and mild behav lour.
Am l»M to show myself a forward guest
» ithin your boine, to make nitneeye the witness
Of that report which I ao oft have heard.
And, for an entrance to niy entertainment.

I do present yon with a man of mine,
[Pretenting HoRTENSia

( unnlng in music and the matheoMtlcs, 56
To instruct her fully In those sciences,
Wlicreof I know she Is not Ignorant.
Accept of him, or else you do me wrong

:

His name Is Uclo, torn In Mantua. (k>
Bap. You're welcome, rir; and he, for your

good sake.

But for my daughter Katharine, this I know,
She is not for your turn, the more my grief.

I'i't. I see you do not mean to part with her.
Or else you like not of my company. 65
Bap. MisUke me not ; I speak but as I find.

Whence are you, sir? what may I call your
name ?

I'et. I'etruchio is my name
; Antonio's son

;

A man well known throughout all Italy. 69
Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for

Ills sake.

Ore. Saving your tale, Petruchlo, I pray.
Let us, that are i>oor petitioners, speak too. 72
Baekare

! you are marvellous forward.
Pet. (), pardon nie, Signior Oremlo ; 1 would

fain l)e doing.

Ore. I doul)t it not, sir; but you will curse
your wooing.

Neighbour, this is a gift verj- grateful, I am sure
of it. To express the like kindness mvself, that
luive been more kindly Iteholdlng to you than
any, ttec\y give unto you this joung" scholar.
[ Prenenling Lucinna] that has been long studv-
!iig at Kheims ; as cunning In Gi«ek, Latin, and
other languages, as the other In musio and
mathematics. Ills name Is CamUo

; p«y accept
his service.

Bap. A thousand thank.s, .Signior Gremio;
welconie.good t'ambio.—[ To Tha.mc] But, gentle
sir, methinks you walk like a stranger : may I bo
so bold to know the cause of your condng ? 83

Tra. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine own.
That, being a stranger In this city here,
I)o make myself a suitor to your daughter,
Unto Bianca, fair and virtuous.
Nor is your firm resolve unknown to me.
In the preferment of the eldest sister.

This UlHjrty is all that I request,
Tliat, upon knowledge of my parentage, 96
1 may have welcome 'mongst the rest t!i. woo.
And tno access and favour as the rest

:

And, toward the education of your daughters,
I here bestow a dmple instrument, 100
And this small packet of Greek and Latin books

:

If you accept them, then their worth is great.
Bap. Luccntlo is your name, of whence, I

pray ?

Tra. Of I'isa. sir ; son to Yincentio. 104
Bap. A mlglity man of I'isii ; by report

I know him well : you are very weiconie, sir,

[Tu HoRTENSio.J Take you the lute, [To IxcKt'
tm.\ and you the set of books

;
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Vuu shall gu Hcc four pupUs prenntljr. 108

IIolUi,wlthiul

Enter a Servant

Slirnli, lead these gentlemen

To mj tno daughters, and then tell them both

These are their tutors : bid them use thcni well.

[£rft Serrii&t, vUk Hortknbio, Li lkntio,

and BioNUELLo.

We will go walk a little In the orchnrd, 112

And then to dinner. You are i)asfing welcome.

And 80 I pray you all to think youraelTes.

Pet. Signlor bai)tista, my buslbew aaketh

bute.
And eveiT day I cannot come to woo. i iC

You knew uy father well, and in him me,
Left solely heir to all his lands and good.s,

Which I have bettcr'd rather thiin dccrcas'rt

:

Then tell me, if I get your diiughter't love. 120

What dowry shall I Ijave with her to wifo?

Bap. After my death the one halfofmy lands,

And in irassession twenty thousand crowns.

Pet. And, for that dowry, 111 asMire her of

Uer widowhood, be it ttiat she survive me, 125

In an my lands and leases w'hatsocvcr.

Let specialties be therefore drawn between us,

Tliat covenants may be kept on either hand. 12%

Bap. Ay, when Uw q>edal thing is well ob-

tuin'd,

That is. her love ; for that is all in all.

Pet. Why, that is nothing; for I 'ell vou,

father,

I am as i)cremptory as she proud-minded ; jj2

And where two ra^ng fires meet together

They do consume the thing ttiat feeds their fur?'

:

Though little fire grows great with little wind,

Yet extreme gusts will blow out Are and all ; 136
.So I to her, and so she yields to me

;

For I am rough and woo not like a babe.

liap. Well maj-st thou woo, and happy be

thy speed

!

But be thou arm'd for some unliappy words. 140

Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for

winds,

Tliat shake not, though they l)Iow iierpetually.

Rc cnttr Uortensio, with his head broke.

Bap. How now, nqrfHendl why dost thou look

so pale ?

Ilur. For fear, I |)romisc you, if I look jale.

liap. What, will my daughter prove a good
lutuician? 145

Bor. I thinlc she 11 sooner prove a stddier

:

Iron may hold with ber, Irat never lutes.

Bap. Why, then thou canst not break bor to

the lute ? 14S

Bor. Why. no ; for she hath Inoke the lute

to me.

1 did but tell her she mistook her ft-cts,

And bow'd her liand to teach her fingering

;

When, with a most tiupationt devilish tplrU, 152

'Frets, call you these?' quoth she; 'III fume
with them ;'

And,with that word, she struck me ou the head.

And throu(^ the instrument my pate made way

;

And there I stood amazed for a while, 156

As on a piUorv', looking through the lute

;

While she did call me rasdal fkldler.

And twan^'ling Jack; wltb twenty such vile

temis.

As s.u^ had studied to mlsase me so. 160

J'et. Now, l)y the worid, it is a lusty wench I

I love her ten times more than e'er I did

:

O ! how I long to have some chat with her

!

Bap. [To H0RTKN810.] Well, go with me, and
Ik not so discomfited : 164

Proceed in practice with my younger daughter J

She 's apt to learn, and thankful for good tarns.

.Signior Petruchlo, will you go with us,

Or shall I send niy daughter Kate to you? iCZ

Pet. I pray you do ; I will attend her here,

[Exeunt Baptbjta, Gumio, Trakio, and
HORTBISKl.

And woo ber wltb some spfarit when she comes.

Say that she rail ; why then 1 11 tell her plain

She sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 172

Say that she frown ; 1 11 say she looks as clear

As morning roses newly wash'd with dew

:

Say she lie mute and will not sijcak a word

;

Then I 'U commend her volubility, 176
And say she uttercth piercing elo«juenec

:

If she do bid me pack ; I '11 give her thanks,

As though she Idd me stay by lier a week

:

I f she deny to wed ; I II crave the day 180

When I shall ask the banns, and when be

married.

But here she comes; and now, Petruchlo, speak.

Enter Katiiari.na.

tiood morrow, Kate ;
forthat'.s.voiir naiiie,! hear.

Kath. Well have you heard, but something

lurd of hearing: 164
They call me Katharine that do talk of me.

Pet. You lie, in fiUtb ; for you are call'd pUin
Kate,

And bonr;- Kate, and ssmetimes Kate the curst

;

Hut, Kate, the prettiest Kate In Christendom

;

Kate of Kate-Uall, my super-dainty Kate, 189
For dainties arc all cates : and therefore, Kate,

Take this of me, Kate of my consolation ;

Hearing thy mil<lness prais'd in every town, 192

Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded,—
Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs,—

Myself am mov'd to woo thee for my wife.

Kath. Mov'd 1 in good thuc: let him that

mov'd you hither ig6

Remove you hence. I knew you at the first.

You were a moveable.

J'et. W by, what s a moveable ?

Kath. A joint-stooL

Pet. Thou hast hit it : come, sit on me.
Kath. Asses ate made to bear,and w> are you.
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Pef. Women aru inado to bvar,an<) so arc ygii.

Kath, No such jaile as In-ar you, If mc jou
mean. 3c>

Pet. Alas I good Kate, I wlU not burden Uiee;
For, knowing thee to be but joung and light,—
Kath. Too light for rocha swainasyou tocatvh.

And yet as heavy as my weight should be.

Pet. Should bo ! shouhl hui\
Kath. Well ta'en, and like a buzzai 1 1.

Pet. ^-low-wlnged turtle I shall » buzzani
take thee 2 :c8

Kath. Ay, for a turtle, a* he takes a buzzard.
Pet. Come, conio, you wasp ; I' faith you are

too angry.

Kath. If I be waspish, best beware my sting.

Pet. My remedy N, then, to pluck it out. si2
Kat;^ Ay, if the ! I oould find it where it, lies.

/'•''. Who knowj not where a wasp does wear
Ills sting?

lu his tail.

Kath. In hii tongue.
J'et- Whose tongue ?

Kath. Youia, ifyou talk ottaOa; and so faro-

welL 2i6
Pef. What I with my tongue In your tail?

nay, come again.
Good Kate, I an; x iientleniaii.

fn'A. That ni try. [Strikinij hii,K
PA I swear I "11 cuff you If you strike ag-ain.

Kath. .So may you lose your arms : -.'io

If you strike me, you are no gci.viemun
;

And If no gentleman, why then no arms.
Pet. A herald, Kate? 01 put me in iliy

books.

KoOh. What is your crest? a coxcomb? 2:4
Pet. AcombIeHOOck,aoKatewillbeinyben.
Kath. No cock of mine

; you crow too like a
craven.

Pet. Nay, oomo, Kate, come ; you must not
look so sour.

Kath. It is my fashion when 1 see a crab. 22Z
Pet. Why, here's no crab, and therefore look

not sour.

Kath. There Is, tlero is.

Pet. Then diow it me.*
KatK Had I a glass, I would.
Pet. What, you mean iny face ?

Kalh. Well alr''d of such a young one.
Pet, Now, l)y .Saint George, I am too young

for you. 233
Kath. Yet you are witlier'd.

Pet. Tis with Ciire->.

Kath. I tare not.
Pet. Nay, hear you,Kate : in sooth, you 'scape

notsa
Kath. I chafe you. If I tariy: let me go. 236
Pet. No, not a whit : I And you passing gentle.

Twas told me yon were rough and coyand sullen,
And now I find report a very liar;

For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing cour-
teous -^o

But slow In qieeeh. yet sweet as spring-tinio
flowers

:

Thou canst not fh)wn, thou canst not look
askance.

Nor bite the lip, as angty wenches will
j

Vrar hast then pleasure to be cross in tu'k; 144
:;ut thou with mildneas entertain'st thy wooers
WHh gentle conference, soft and affltbte:

Why does the world report that Kate doth limp?
slanderous world ! Kate, like the hnzel-twlg.

Is straight and slender, and . 'irown In hue hi
As hazel nut.s, and sweeter than the kernel.

1 let me see thee walk : thou dost not halt.
KatK Go, fool, and whom thou keep'st coni-

mand. ^-^
Pet, Did ever DUn so become a grOTo

-Vs Kate this chamber with her princely gnit ?
O

I
be thou Dian, and l,;t her be Kate,

And then let Kate he chaste, and Dlan sportful I

Kath. W l:ere did you study all this goodly
speech

?

Pet. It is exteniiiore, from my mother-wit.
KatK X witty in.ithor I witless else her son.
Pet. Am i not wise ?

Kath. Yes; keep you warm, .to
Pet. Marry, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in

thy bed

:

And therefore, setting all this chat aside.
Thus in plain terms : your Ibthw hath consented
That you shall be my wlfsj your dowry 'gree«l

on

;

And will you, nill you, I will marry you.
Now, Kate, I am a husband for your turn

,

For, by this Ught, whereby I see thy beauty,—
Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well,—
Thou must be married to no man but me : 2«9
For I am be «n bom to tame you, Kate

;

And bring you (h>m a wild Kate to • Kate
Conformable aa other household Kate& 273
Here comes your fitUier : never make denial

;

I must and will have Katharine to my wife.

Rc-eater B.\riiSTA, Grkmio, and Tri.nio.

Bap. Now, Signior Pctruchio, iio v sinjcd yr.i
with my daughter?

Pet How but well, sir / how but wcU? -'j

It were impoadble I should 8pee<l amls.i.

Bap. Why, how now, daughter Katharine I lu
yoiur dumps?

JTaf*. Can you mc daughter? now, I promise
you

You have show'd a tende r fatherly royanl, -I)
To wish me wed to one half lunatic

;

.\ mad-cap ruffian and a swearing Jack,
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out.

Pet. Father, tis thua: yourself and all tho
world,

That talk'd of her, have talk'd amlsa of her

:

If she be curst, it is for policy,

For she 'a not flroward. but modest as the dove

;

StaeisDothot.buttempereteasthemom; 2%Z
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For jiatlcnce sho will prove » sctoinl firini'l,

And Itomac Lucrece for her chiuittty

;

And to conclude, we have 'greed so well together.

That upon Sunday U the wedding-day,

Kath. I'll 8ce thee hang'd on Sunday i.

Ore, Hark, Petruiiiio : she amya she'll se>.

.

hang'd first,

Tra. Is thla yoiT speeding? nay then, g<xjil

nighc our parti

Pet Bo patient, gentlemen ; I choose her fur

myself: ^-915

If she and I he t'li'iis'cl, what's that to vuii ?

TIs l)argain'd 'tw ixt iis twiiln, twing alouo.

That she shall still l>e curst In company.
I tell you, 'tis incredililo to iK'llevo jco

How much she loves me : O I the kindest Kate.
She hung about my neck, and kiss on kiss

She Tied so fast, protesting oath on oath.

That In a twink she won me to her love. 304
O ! you are novices : 'tis a world to see.

How tame, when men and women are alono,

A mcacock vrretch can make the curstest shrew.

Give me thy hand, Kate: I will unto Venice 308

To buy apparel 'gainst the wedding-day.

Provide the feast, father, and bid the guests

;

I will be sure my Katharine shall be tine.

Bap. I know not what to say; but give nie

your hands. 3:2
God send you joy, Pctruchio ! 'tis a match.

yjl^' j-
Amen, say we : we.will bo witnesses.

Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu.

I will to Venice
; Sunday comes apace : 316

We win have rings, and things, and fine array

;

And, kiss me, Kate, we will he ma - li •! <>' (-unday.

[Exeunt Pwttxumn an t KAnuRiN.t,
neeerallf.

Ore. Was ever matc^ tapp'd up sn mddenly
Bap. Faith, gentlc":ien, now I ' y :i tii>

-

char/ 'a part.

And venture madly on a despcrat.. ..n t.

Tra, Twas a commodity lay ft-cttii._' 'ly \

Twill bring you gafn, or perish on th-

Bap. The gain I seek Is, ijuiet in IL- . =

Ore. No doubt but he hath got a qul( t

But now, Baptlsta, to your younger d m^li'
Now Is the day we long have looked ir

:

I am your neighbour, and was suitor ilrst.

Tra. And i am one that love Blanca uiort

Tbu words can wlbiess, or your thoughts ca
guess.

Ore. YoungUng, thou canst not love so dear

•si.
Tra, Greybeard, thy love doth fi eezc.

Ore. But thine doth fry

Skipper, stand back : 'tis ago that nourlsheth,
Tra, But youth In ladles' eyes that flourliihrt!

;

Bap. Content you,gmtleBen ; 1 11 compound
thlsttrifs:

Tis deeds must win the prize; and be, of both.
That can aimre my daughter greatest dower 337

Shall have my Blam a's love.

Say, Signlor Grenilo, wliat can you assure Iut?

lire. First, as you know, my boose witliii: tlio

city

Is richly furnished with plate and gold

;

Basins and ewers to lare her dainty hatuU

;

My hangings all of t^rlan tapestry

;

In iTory collars I have stuTd my crowns
; ^44

In cypress chests my arras counterpoints.

Costly apparel, ts, and canopies.

Fine linen, Turkey cushions Iross'd with in-arl.

Valance of Vvnico goM in nceillc-»iirl<. 43

I'owter ami ' lus.**, and all tliiiigt tint l>i.liiii»{

To house or 'umsokeeplnj;: tli< 11, at my farm
1 have a hundred rnilch-kino to the pail,

SU score bt oien standing In my stalls, 35*

And all things answerable to this portion.

Myselfam struck in years, I must confess;

And if I die to-morrow, this is hers.

If whilst I live she will l)e only mine. jyi

Tra. Tliat ' only ' came well in. .Nir, list to nie:

I am my fatlier's heir ainl only S(jn

:

If I may have your dau^liler to niy wife,

I '11 leave her houses three or four as good, 3O0
Witliin rich Pi.sa walls, as any one
( >ld Siguior Oremio has In Padua

;

Besides two thousand ducats by the year
Of flruttfhl land, all of which shall bo her

jointure. 364
What, have I pinch'd you, Signior Oremio t

Ore. Two thousand ducats by the year of land

!

My land amounts not to so much in all

:

That she shall have ; besides an argosy 363
That now is lying In Marseilles' road.

What, have I chok'd you with an argosy?
Tra. Gremlo, 'tis known my fkther bath no

less

Than three great ii^. ..
.
besides two gaUiasscs,

Vnd twelve tight galleys; these I will asstue her.

And «'ice as much, whate'cr thou olTer'st next.

Gii. Xay, I have offcr'd ail, I have no more;
And she can have no more than all I have : 376
If you liV me, she shall have me and nine;

Tr-: 'iv • .'n the maid is mine fi'oin all

lin;. pi Mijiise. Grcmio is out->lod.

. I n!ii.-t confess your offer Is the bi

ft your father make her the assuni! 30

1

^ \» your own ; else, you must pardon
iyoushoulddlebeforebim.where'she; >.wer?

Tra. That's but a cavil: be is old, I young:
Ore. And may not'young men die as well as

old' 385
'p. 11, gentlemen,

thus 1 "Iv'd. On Sunday next, you know,
ighter 'liariiie I" to be ma(Tie<l : j33

\ ' '! - '-3g. shall Blanca
Be ' you. II ~ou make thla aasurance

;

Itn^- )T<.remio:

And "> icino, and thank y<'ii
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Vre. Adieu,goad neighbour. [ExUBirngtA.}
Now I fear thee not

:

Sirrah young ganiesU'r, jour father were it fotJ
To give thee all, and in Ills , mgage
Set foot under tliy talile. Tut ! 11 toy ! y/j
All old Itiiliaii fox i» luit wi kind, Miy Imiv. {Kxit.

Tta. A Miigeauce ou yoiu- cr.iflv witherM
hide I

Yet I have fuc'U it witli a card often.
Tls in my head tu do my master good: 400
I see uo reason, but supiK s'd Lu«enUo
JIust get a father, callcl 'guppos'd Vuiceiitio;*
And that's a wonder: fathem, eonr. only
I>u get their children; but in tlds i of woo-

'ig. 404
A eliiid shall get a sire, If I fall not (^f mv tuu-

Act m.
Scene L—Pat/uu. A Booni in Bapiksta's

Eater Ixcesiio, Hortexbio, and Biaxca.

/. u c. Fiddler, fmtoar ; you grow too forward

,

sir.

Have yon so soon forgot the entertainment
Her sister Katharine welcom d you withal '.'

Uor. But, wrangling pedant, this is 4
The iHttroness of heavenly harmony

:

Then give nie leave to have prerogative

;

And when in nmsic we have spent an hour.
Your lecture shall have leisure for as mueh. E
Lne. Preposterous an, that never read so

far

To linow the cause wliy music was ordaiii'd

:

M'as it not to refresh the mind of man
After his studies or Ills usual pain ? 12
Then give me leave to read philosophy.
And while I pause, serve in your harmonj.
llw. Sirrah, 1 will not bear these braves of

thine.

hian. Wliy, gentlemen, you do me double
wronj,',

'I'l.. strive for that width restctii iii my choii.i'.

i am 7'.o breeching scholar in tiie stliouls :

I'll net be tied to hours nor 'puiiitod timei-,

But learn my lessons as I please myself.
And, to cut off all strife, here sit we down

:

'J alie you your instrument, play you the whiles
;

His lecture wlU be done ere you have tun'd.
Uor. You'll leave his lecture when I am in

tune ? [i{e/m>.
I.ik: That will be never: tune your Instru-

ment. " „-

Bian. Where left we last?

Here, madam :—
Hue {bat Sinurig; hie est Sigeia tellun; a3
Hie $teterat Priami regia celsa *fn?V.

Bian. Construe them.

iMC Uae ibeU, as I told you l)eforc, Simnin,
I am Luoentio, hie e$t, son unto Vineentio of
Pisa. Sigtia Ulitu, diiigiil«ed thus to gat your
love ; Hie tUterat,and that LucenUo that comes
a wooing, Priami, Is my man Tianlo,tv««'a, bear-
ing my port, etlta mtit, that we begoUe
tiie old {lantaloon.

37
lliir. IHettiming.} Madam, my instrumeBl's

I in tunc.

Bian. Let's l - ur.— [Hoatwsio jofaj/«.

He ! the treldc ^ us.

Lfie. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again.
Bian. Now let me see if I can construe it:

Ilac ibat SimoiM, I know you not, hie ett SKgtia
telliix, I trust you not; Bie tUterat Priomi,
take liee<l be hear us not, regia, ptesume not;
c'lia fcniti, despair not.

//(>/•. Madiun, 'tis now in tunc.

Ail hut the base.
Uor. The base is riglit ; 'tis the base luutvo

that Jars. ^How fiery and forward our pedant is

!

lAHde.] Now, for my life, the knave doth court
my love

:

Pedascule, IH watch you lietter yet.

Bian. In time I may lielieve, yet I mistrust.
Luc. Mistrust It not ; for, sure, ^oides 53Was Ajax, call'd so from liis grandfather.
Bian. I umst belie\.; my master

; else, I pro-
mise you,

1 should be argulng'stiil upon tliat doubt: 56
But let it rest Now, Licio, U> you.
(iood masters, take It not unkindly, pray.
That I have been thus pleasant wi' vou both.
Uor. {To CiiE.NTio.J You ma; walk, and

give me leave a while

:

My lessons make no nms'( in three , ts.

Luc. Are you so fori. ;;i, r\r' [^dde.] Well,
I must waii.

And watch withal; for. ' ut 1 be deceived.

Our f^ne r <>sician grow. . a-norous. 64
Hot. • "i am, befoi^ .on touch the instru-

mei...

To learn the order of my fingering,
I umst begin with rudiments of art;
To teach you gamut in a briefer sort, fig
-More plea.sant, pltliy, and efTectUiil,

Tiian liath Ixjcn taught by any of niy trade

:

And there it Is in writing, fairly drawn.
Bian. M'hy. I am past my gamut long ago. 7a
Uor. Yet read the gamut of Uortensio.
Bian.
'Gamut' I am, the ground ofall accord,
'A re,' to plead lie- tensio't pattion ;

'Bmi,' Bia nca , take him far thy Uyrd, j6
' Cfa ut,' that loveg tritk all affection:

' I) sol^ re,' one clef, two nutes have I:
'E la mi,' show pu /, or 1 die.

( all you this gamut? tut, 1 like it not : 80
Old fashious please mo best ; I am not so nice.
To change true rulee tot odd InTsntions.



seeno I.] t$t Zmhus of <$c fk^tm. 277

EtUmr a Servant

Sen. MlstregR, your fatiier pnjrt xo-.i leave

your books.

And help to drc88)'uur sister's dMunber up: 84

You know to-morrow Is the weddlng-dfty.

£(0/1. Farewell, sweet masters both: I must

be gone. [ExewU Biasca and Servant.

Ziue. Faith, mistresi. tben I hav« no cause

to stay.
•

XT Zat I have cause to pry Into this pe-

t: 83

ne looks as though he were In love.

.' -. *jy thoughts, Blanca, be so humhlo

thy wandering eye* on every stale,

Seue thee tbak lilt: if once I flnd thee rang-

ing, 92

HortOMio wiU be quit with thee }tj dunging.
lExit.

Scene n.—The Same. B^or-. BAi>n«iA'a

Umtse.

Enter Baptista, Gebmio, Trasio, Kathaiuna,

Bi.utcA, LrcESTio, and Attendants.

Bap. [To Traxio.] Signior Lucentio, this is

the 'pointetl day
That Katharine and Petruchio should be mar-

ried.

And yet we bear not of our son-io-Iaw.

What will be said ? what mockery will It be 4

To want the bridegroom when the priest attends

To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage

!

What says Lucentio to this shame of ours?

Kath. No shame but mine : I must, forsootli,

be forc'd 8

To give my baud oppos'd against my heart

Unto a mad-bntin mdeiby, full of spleen

;

Who woo'd In haate and meani to wed at leisure.

Italdyou,I,bewaaalhuiticfooI. 12

Hiding Ilia bitter Jeita in blunt beliaTiour

;

And to 1x3 noted for a merry man.

He'll woo a thouiaiid, 'pcdnt tbe ibqr of mar
riage,

Make friends invite, and proclaim the Ijiinns ; v)

Yet never means to wed where he hatli woo'd.

Now muit tbe wwld point at poor Katha-

rine,

And lay, ' Lo I there la mad Petiudiio'a wife,

Jf it would pleaaeliim come and marry her.' 20

Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptlstti

toa
Upon my life, Petruchlo means but well.

Whatever fortune stays him from his word

:

Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise

;

Though he be merry, yet withal he 's honest. 25

Kath. Would Katharine had never seen hin-.

thongh I IMkU weeping, fullmced by

Bianca and othtrt.

Bap. Go ghi: I caitiiot Uame tbse now to

weep,

F'jr such au injury would vex u vcrj >aiut, 3

Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour

Enter Bioxnauia

Sion. Mastei, maater! news! old news, and

such news as you never heard of!

Bap. la it new and old too? how may tliat

beT 33

Bioiu Why, Is It not newa to hear of Petru-

ohio'a coming ?

Bap. Is he come ? j<5

Bion. Why, no, sir.

Bap. Whatthca?
Bion. He is coming.

Bap. When will he be her" ? 40

Bion. Wlien he atands wh^re I am and sees

you there.

Tra. But, say, what to thine old ncW''
*

Bion. Why, Pctnichio Is coming, ; . a new

hat and an old jerkin ; a jMiir of old breeches

thric" turned ; a pair of boots that have been

candli. ases, one buckled, another laced ; an oM
ru.«ty sword ta'en out of the town-armoury, wKU
a broken hilt, and chaiieless ; with two broken

polnU: his horse hipped with an old mothy

saddle and stirrups of no kindred; besides,

{.usaeased with the glanden and like to mose lu

the chine ; troubled with tbe lampass, infecte<l

with the fashions, full of windgalLi, sped wltii

spavins, rayed with the yellows, past euro of tha

flves, stark spoiled with the sfciggers, begnawu

with the bots, swayed In the back, and shouldcr-

shotten ; near-legged before, and with a half-

chccked bit, and a head-stall of sheep's leatlier,

which, l>elng restrained to keep him trom stiam-

bling, hath been often burst and now repaired

with knots; one ghrth siz times pieced, and a
wmaan's crupper of velure, which liath two

letters for her name ftilrly set down in studs, and
here and there pieced with packthread 65

Bap. Who comes with him ?

O, sir I his lackey, for all the 'world

t aparisoned like the horse ; with a lluen stock

on one leg and a kersey boot-hose on the other,

giirt' with a red and blue list; an old hac,

ar 1 t'.n! 'humour of forty fancies' pricked int
for a feather: a mouater, a very monster In

apparel, and not like » Chrlatiac footboy or a
gentleman's lacke>

Tra. Tls sonx odd humour pricks bim to

this fashion

;

Vet oftentimes he goes but im'an-iii>piircU'ci. 70

Bap. I am glad ho Is come, howsoc'cr ho

comes.

Bion, Why, sir, he comes not.

Bap. Didatthoanotaay hecomes?
Bion. Who? that Petruchlo came! So

Bap. Ay. that Petruchlo came.

Bion. Ko, air; I aajr bli horse comes, with

him on his back.

Bap. Wby.thafaalloiM. U
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Illoti. Nay, by Saint Jamy.
I hok) you a penny,

A horse and a man
l8 more tliiin one, 88

And jot not many.

Kntur Petkuciiio and Orlmio.

I'l t. Come, whore be thetc gaUants? who is

at liomc?
Uap. You are welcome, sir.

i'et. And jet I come not well.

Rap. And yet you halt not
Tra. Not go well apinircU'd 92

A« I wish j ou wore.

r^t. Wore it liottor, I sliould rush In thus.

Hut wliere Is Kate? where Is my lovely bride?
How does my father? Gentles, methlnks you

frown

:

And w herefore gaze this goodly company,
As If they saw some wondrous monument,
8ome comet, or unusual prodigy ?

JSap. Why, sir, you know thU isyour wedding-
day : ,00

1 irst were we sad, fearing you would not come

;

Now .sadder, that you come so unprovided,
l-'io I doff this habit, sliaMie to your estate.

An cyo-sore to our solenm festival. 104
Ti-a. And tell us w hat occasion of iiniMirt

Hath all so long detain'd you from your wife,

And sent you hither so unlike yourself?

Pet. Tedious It were to tell, and harsh to lioar

:

8ufBccth, I am come to keep my word, 109
Though In some part enforced to digress

;

Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse
A? you shall well tx; satisfletl withal. 112
Hut where is Kate? I stay too long fhim lii-r

:

I'lio morning wears, 'tis tinio we were at cliuroli.

Tra. See not your lirido in these miri'verent

r(jt)es

:

(io to niy chamticr
; put oh clothes of mine, n'^

I'eL Not I, believe mo : thus I Ml visit her.

Uap. But thus, I trust, you will not niairy her.

Vet. Good sooth, even thus; therefore ha'

done with words

;

Til 1110 she's married, not unto my clothes. 120
Cmild I repair what she will wear In me
As 1 can cliaiiije these poor (iccoutrenients,
' I'woro well for Kate and Ix'ttor for myst'lf.

Itut what n fo<il am 1 to oliat with you 124
>Vlion 1 should bid gotxl morrow to my bride,

And seal the title with a lovely kiss t

[Exeunt Pbtrdchio, ORumo, and Biokdello.
Tra. He hath some meaning In his mad

attire.

We wlU persuade him, be It iwssiblc, i .-;

To put on better ere ho go to ehnrrh.

Hap. Ill after hira, and sec the event of tlii>.

\Kxeunt Baftista, (Jrkiiio, and Attondanls.
Tra. But to her love concenieth ns to add

1 lor father's liking : which to bring to pass, lyi

As I Iwrore imparted to yonr worship,

I am to get a uuw,—whate'er he be
It skills not much, we'll fit h'.m to our tuni,—
AndhesbaUbeVinccntioof Pisa, 136
And make assurance hero in Padua,
Of greater sums than I have promised.
So shall you quietly enjoy your hope.
And marry sweet liianca with consent. 140
Luc. Were it not that my fellow school-

master
Doth watch Blanca'S^iteps so narrowly,
'Twere good, methlnks, to steal our marriage

;

Which ouco perform'd. let all the worid say no,
I '11 keep mine own, despite of all the worid. 145
Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into.

And watch our vantage in this business.

We'll over-reach the greybeard, Oremlo, 14S
The narrow-prjiiig father, Mlnola,

The quaint musician, amorous Licio

;

All for my master's sake, Luccntio.

He-enter Oremio.

ISignior (ireudo, came you from the church ? 15;
Ore. As willingly as e'er I came ftvm school
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming

home?
Ore. A lirldcgroom say you? lis a groom

indeed,

A RTumliling groom, and that tlio girl shall find.

Tia. Curstor than she? wliy, 'tis inipossililo.

(ire. Why, he's a devil, a dovil, a very fiend.

Tra. Why, she's a devil, a devil, the devil's

dam.
Ore. Tut ! she's a htmb, a dove, a fool to him.

I '11 tell you. Sir Lucentlo : when (he priest 161

Should ask, if Katharine should be his wife,
' Ay, l)y gogs-wouns !

' quoth lie ; and swore so

loud.

That, all ama/.'(i,the jirlost lot fall the book ; 164
And, IIS ho stoop'd again to take it up,
Tlio mad liraln'd hrldot,'rooiii took him such a

ruff

That <loHn foil piiost and book and book and
priest

:

'Now tiikc them up,' quoth ho, 'If any list.' 168
7"/.' What said the wench when he arose

nsaln ?

Ore, 'lYemlilcd and shook ; for why be stampt
and s« oro.

As if the viciv meant to cozen hliii.

fiiit after many cor»'mnnlos done, 171
lie calls for wine :

' A health I ' quoth ho ; as if

Ho had liiTii alioard. carousing to liis mates
AfUT a storm ; qualTd off the muscadel.

And throw tbe sops all in tbe sexton's ftioe ; x/fi

Having no otlmr reason

Hut flint Ills iKwrd frrpvi tliin and hunsorly.

And snem'd to ask him sops as he was drinking.
This done, he took the bride al>out tbe neck, 180
And kLss'd her Hps with such a cUniorous smack
Tliat at the iiartlng all the church did echo

:

And I, serlng this, came thenoe for rsiy shame

;
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And after me, I know, the rout is coming. i B4

ftiicb n mad marriage never was before,

H;\rk, hark ! I bear the minstrels play. [JfufiV.

Hi: enter Pktrvciho, Katiiarina, Bianca. Bap-

TiSTA, HoRTENsio, Gkimio, aud Train.

Pet. Oeiitleincii nnd friends, I thank you fi-r

your imiiis:

I know you think to dine with mo to-day, iSS

Aud have {>rcpar'd great store of wedding cheer

;

But 80 it is, my haste doth call me hence,

And therefore here I mean to take my leave.

Bap. Is't possihle you »1ll«wi>y to night? 19;

Vet. I must away to-day, Ijefore night come,

Blake It no wonder : if you knew my business,

Von would cntreiit nic rather go tlinn stay.

And, hone'^t comimny, I tliauk you all, ijf

That have beheld ine give away myself

To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife,

nine with my father, drink a health to mo,

For I must henoe ; and fluvwell to you all. ex-

Tra. Iiet us entreat yon ttajr tin after <Hnncr.

ret. It may not lie.

Crc. Let me entreat you.

T\'t. It cannot l>c,

Kath. Let me entawat you.

I'l l. 1 am content.

Knth. Are you content to stay ? 204

Pet. I am content you shall entreat me stay.

But yet not sUy. entreat me how you can.

Kath. Now, Ifyon love nic, stay.

Pet. Orumio, my horse I

Cm. Ay, sir, they be ready : the ont« have

i;itin tlie horsics. io:j

#10 'A, Nay, then.

Do what thou canst, I will not go to-<lay

;

No. nor to-morrow, nor till I please myself, r i j

The door Is (i|>en, sir, there lies your way

;

Yi>u may 1h> jogglisg whiles ycmr boots are preen :

For lue.'l'll not lie gone till I please myself.
' I'is like you'll prove aJoUy surly groom, sif

That take It on you at the first so roundly.

Pet. O Kate! content thee: prithee, be not
angry.

Kath. I will be angry ; what hast thon to do

'

Father, lie quiet ; he shall stay my leisure. . .

0<v. Ay, marry, sir, now it begins to wurk,

Ki'th. (ientlemen, forward to the bridal

dinner:

I M l a woman may he made n fool,

I r she had not a spirit to resist. c-.-4

Pet They shall go forward, Kate, at thy

command.
Oliey the bride, you that attend on her

;

(!o to the l^aft, revel and domineer,

(':\rou8e full measure to her maldonhca<l. sjF

l!e mad and merry, or ko bang yourselves:

lint for niy Imnny Kate, she must with me.
N;iv , lotik not blK, nor stamp, nor stare, nor fivt

;

I will lie master of what is mine own. ^.i?

bh« Is niy Boodf, my chatttb ; fiw It my hmn-,

My household stuff, my field, my bam,
My hcrsc, my ox, my ass, my anything

;

And here she stands, touch her whoever dare

;

I '11 bring mine action on the proudest he 237
That 8toi« my way in Padua. Grumlo,
Draw forth thy weapon, veYe beset with

thieves

;

Rescue thy mistress. If thou ho a man. 240
rear not, sweet wench; they shall not touch

thee, Kate:
1 11 buckler thee againit a mlUton.

[Bxeunt PnaDcBio, Katharika, ami GauMio.
fiap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet

ones.

Ore. AVent they not quickly I should die

with laughing. 244
Tra. Of ail mad matches never was the like.

t«c. Mistress, what's your opinion of your
Bister?

Bian, That, being mad herself, she's madly
inate<l.

Ore. 1 warrant him, Petruchio Is Kate<l, 245

Ha]>. Neighbours and friends, though bride

and bridegroom wants
For to supply the places at the table.

You know there wants no Junkets Bt the feast.

Lurentio, you shall supply the bridegroom's

place, 952
And let Bianea take her siitM^ room.

Tra. Shall sweet Bianca practise how to

bride it r

Bap. She shall, Lticentio. Come, gentlemen,
let's go. IKxennt.

Act IV.

Scene I,—A Hall in PitBtrcuio'a Cvuntrn
Houu,

Enter Owiao.

Oni. Fic, fie, ou all tired jades, 011 all mad
masters, and all foul ways! Was ever man so

beaten? was over man 10 rayed t was ever man
so weary? I am sent before to make a Are, and
they are coming after to wann them. Now.
were not I a little pot and soon hot, my verj

Hps might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to

the roof of niy mi>uth, my heart In my belly,

n't I shouM come by a Hre to thaw me; btit 1,

with blowing tlie Arc, shall wann myst-If ; for,

considering the weather, a t'dler man than 1 will

take cold. Holla, ho! Curtis. u
Enter C'lKTIs.

Cu rl. Who Is that calls so a>ldly ?

(trv. A piece of Ice: If thou doubt It. timii

mn.vst slide from my shouUler to heel with

no greater a nm but niy bend and my neck. A
Are, good Curtis. i-

Curt. Is my master and his wife cominf,
Onunio?
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Gru. O ! ay, Curtis, ay ; and therefore fire.

Are ; cast on no water. 21

Curt. Is she bo hot a shrew as she '3 reporte<l ?

Oni. She was, good Curtis, before this frost

;

but, thou knowest, winter tame; man, woman,
and l)east ; for It hath tamcti my old master, and
iny new mistress, and myself, fellow Curtis.

Curt, Away, you tbree-inoh-fooll I am no
}>east 28

Oru. Am I but three Inches? why, thy horn
is a foot ; and so long am I at the least. But
wUt thou make a lire, or shall I complain on
thee to our mlstresn, whose hand,—she being now
at hand,—thou shalt soon feci, to thy cold com-
fort, for bcins slow in thy hot oflice ?

Curt. I i)rithoe, good Grumio, tcU me, how
goes the world ? 36

Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every ofBce l)iit

thine; and therefore. Are. Do thy duty, and
have thy duty, for my master and mistress are

almost frozen to death. 40
Curt. There 's fire ready ; and therefore^ good

^;rumio, the news?
Gru. Why, 'Jack, boy I ho,b07!' andasmueh

news as thou wilt. 44
Curt. Ciimo.you are so full ofcony-catching.

Gni. M therefore fire: for I have csiught

fxtronie cild. VVheru's the cook? is sup|)cr

ready, the house trimmol, ruslies strewed, cob-

webs swept ; the servtng-men In tbetr new fus-

tian, their white stockings, and every offlcer his

wedding-garment on? Be the Jacks ftUr within,

the JlIIs fair without,and carpets laid,and every-

thing in order? 53
Curt. All ready ; and ttaerefbre, I pray thee,

news ?

Gru. First, know, my horse Is tired ;
my

master and mistress fallen out. 57

Ci-rt. How?
Oru. Out of their saddles into the dirt ; and

thereby hangs a tale. 60

Curf. Let's ha't, good Grumio.
Chru. Lend thine car.

Curt. Here.
Gru. [Striking h!m.] There.

<'urt. This la to foel a tale not to liear a tale.

Gni. Ami tlicrtforeltlscalledascnsibletale;

ami this mil »as Ijiit to knock at your car and
iKJscech listening. Now I Itegin: Imprimi'i, we
came down a foul hill, my master riding behind
my mistresi,

—

Curt. Both of one horse ?

Oru. What 's that to thee ? 7a

Curt. Why, a horse.

Gru. Tell thou the talc : hut hadst ibuu not
. roHsed me tlniu slmiililst h.avt! bi-^irt! Innv her

horse fell,and she under her horse ; thou shouMst
have heard la how miry a place, liow she was Ix;-

nioiU'd ; liow lie left her with the borwj ui>on

her ; how he l)eat me liocauso Iter hurso stum-
bled i liow she waded through the dUt to pluck

him offme : how he swore ; how she prayed, that

never prayed before; how I cried; how the horses

ran away ; how her bridle was burst ; how I lost

my crupper ; with many things of worthy
memory, which now shall die In oblivion, and
thou return unexperienced to thy grave.

Curt. By this reckoning ho is moro shrew
than she. 88

Orw. Ay ; and that, thou and the proudest of

you all shall find when he comes home. But
what talk I ofthis? CaU forth Nathaniel,Joseph,

Nicholas, Philip, Walter, Sugarsop, and the rest

:

let their heads lie sleekly combed, their blue coats

brushed, and their garters of an Indifferent knit

:

let them curtsy with their left legs, and not pre-

sume to touch a hair of my master's horsetail

till they kiss their hands. Are tliey all ready. 97
Curt. They are.

Oru. CaU them forth.

Curt Do you hear? ho! you must meet my
master to countenance my mistress. loi

Gru. Why, she hath a face of her own.
Curt. Who knows not that ?

' Gru. Thou, it seems, that callest for company
to countenance her. n 5

Curt. I call them forth to cre<iit her.

Gru. Why, she comes to Irorrow notliing of

them, to8

Enttr Mineral Servantsi

Kath. Welcome home, Grumio I

Phil. How now, Grumio ?

Jm. What, Grumio I

}!ich. Fellow Grumio 1 112

Xath. How now, old lad

!

Gru. Welcome, you ; liow now, you
;
what,

you ; fellow, you ; and thus much for greeting.

Now, my spruce companions, is all ready,and all

things neat? 117

Hatk, All tilings Is ready. How near la oiur

master?
Gru, Ken at hand, alighted by this ; and

therefore be nott—Cock's passion, silence I I hear
my master.

Enti r Pktki cmio and Katiiarina.

Pel. Where be tliese knaves? What! no lu in

at door
To holil my stirrup nor to tsike my horse? 124

Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip?—
All Serv, Hero, hero, sir ; here, sir.

Pet. Here, sir I here, sir I here, sir I here, sir t

You logger-headed and unpolish'd grooms ! i:3

What, no attendance ? no regard ? no duty t

Where is the foolish knave I sent before t

Gru. Here, sir ' as faulish aa I was beflwe.

Pet. You peasant swain I you whoNion malt-

horso drudge I (3a

Did I not hid thee meet mo in the park,

And bring along those rascal knaves with thee?

Gru. NaUuuitol'aooKt, sir,was nut fUlly made,
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And Gabriel's piiniiwi were all unpinkM 1' the

hct'l, 136

There was no link to colour Peter's liat.

And Walter's dagger was not come from sbeatli-

illK.

There wore none fine but Adam, Ralph, and

(ircgory

;

The rest were nigged, oM, and beggarly; 140

Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you.

Pet. Go, rascals, go, and fetch my supper in.

[Exrunt some of the Servanta.

iriifrr j> the life that late I led t

Where rirc those— ? Sit down,K«te,aiid welcome.

Soud, soud, soud, soud I 145

Be-enter Serranta with tupper.

Wliy, wh«m, I aay?—Nay, good sweet Kate, lie

merry.—
Off with my boots, you rogues 1 " villains

!

When?
It toag the friar of orderi grey, 148 i

As hefiirlk u atkni o?i his v>a^:

C>ut. you rogue ! you pluck my foot awrj'

:

[Strikes him.

T;iVe that, and mend the plucking off the other.

Ik' mcrn,-, Kate, s.mie water, here ; what, ho

:

Where's my siMiniel TroUus? Sirrah, get you

hence 153

And Md my cousin Ferdinand come hither

:

[Exit Servant.

One, Kate,that you mnst kiss, and be ocqtialnted

with.

Where arc my slipiwrs ? Sh.all T have some water ?

Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily.—

[Semmt M» th* tteerfiiU. Petri ciiio

strikes him.

You whoreson villain ! will you let It faUf

Kath. Patience, I pray you ; 'twas a fault un-

wUUng,
Pet. A whoreson, beetle-beaded, flap-ear'd

knave ! 160

tome, Kate, sit down; I know you have n

stomach.

W ill you give thanks, sweet Kate,orelse shall I?—
What '8 this? mutton?
Fint Sen. Ay.
Pet. Who brought It?

Firtt Sert. 1.

Pet. Tls burnt ; and so Is all the meat 164

Wliat dogs are these I Where Is the rascal cook ?

How durst yon. villatn8,l>rlnK It ffom the dresser,

And senc It thus to me that love it not?

[Throws the meat, d:e. at them.

Tiierc, take It to you, trenchers, cups, and all

You heedless Joltheads and \mmanner'd slaves!

V.liat! do you iinimble? I '11 be with you straight.

Ka th. I pray you, husband, be not so disquiet

:

Tlio meat was well If you were so contented. 172

Pet. I tell thee, Kate, 'twaa burnt and dried

nway;
And I exprasly am forbid to tottch it.

For It engenders choler, planteth auger

:

And Iwtter 'twere that lH>tIi of us did fast, 176

Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choleric.

Than feed it with such over-roasted fiesh.

Be patient ; to-morrow 't sliaU bo mended,

And for this night well fast for company: iSo

Come. I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber.

[Exeunt Petkuchio, Katiiarina, and Cvmf.
Kath. Peter, didst ever sec the like ?

Peter. Ke kills her In her own humour.

Re-enter CfRTls.

Grn. Where is he? 104

Curt. In her chaml>er, making a sermon of

contlnency to her

;

And rails, and swears, and rates, that she, jwor

soul.

Knows not which way to stand, to look, to speak.

And sits as one new-riien fh>m a dream. 189

Away, away ! for he is coming hither. [Bxewnt.

Jle-entcr Petri ciiio.

Pet. Tlius Imve I politicly iKJgun my reign,

And 'tis my hope to end successfully. in?

My falcon now Is sharp and {Msslng empty,

And till she stoop she must not be fUIl-gorg'd,

For then she never looks upon her lure.

Another way I have to man my haggard. 19C

To make her come and know her kceiivr's call

;

That is, to watch he- as we watch these kites

TliEt bate and l)eat and will not lie oliedlent.

She eat no meat Vxhi}-, nor none shall cat ; aoo

Ijist night she slept not, nor to-ni^t she shall

not:

As with the meat, some undeserved fault

I 11 lind about the making of the bed ;

And here I '11 fling the piUow, there the boMer,

This way the coverlet, another way the sheets

:

Ay, and amid this burly I Intend

That all is done in reverend care of her

;

And In conclusion she shall watch all night : 90E

And if she chance to nod I 11 rail and brawl,

Anil with the clamour keep her still awake.

This is a way to kill a wife with kindness

:

And thus I'll curb her mad and headstrong

liiinioiir.

lie that knows better how to tame a rtmw.
Mow let him speak : 'tis charity to show. [Exit.

Scene Vl.—Padm. Before BAmsTA'H
Hovse.

Enter Trario and Hoansssio.

T,a. Is't possible, IHend Uclo, that Mistress

liianca

Doth fancy any otber.but LucenUot

I tell you. sir, die bears me fau- in hand.

Bor. Sir, to latliiy you In what I have said, 4

Stand by, and m' A the manner of his teuchlng.

IThey stand aeidt^
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Enter Bia.nca and LrcKSiio.

Now, DiiKtrctw, profit you in whjit yon

read?
Bian. What, master, read you ? first rosolvc

me that
L^ie. I read that I profess, the Art to Love. 8

Bian, And may you inx>ve,iir,iiiiiiter of your
art I

Luc. While you, sweet dear, prove mistresR of

luy heart. [They retire.

Uor. Quick proccortcrs, marry ! Now, tell uio,

I pray,

Yo\i that durst swear that your niiKtrcss Biaoc:

Lov'il none in the world so well as LuccntJo. 13

Tm. O despiteful love ! uncoiistant woman-
kind !

I toil thee, Licio, this is wonderful.

Uor. Mistake no more : I am not Licto, 16

Nor a musician, as I seem to bo

;

But one that scorns to live in tliis ciiisguigc,

F'or such a one as leaves a gentleman.

And makes a god of such a ciilllon : jo

Know, fir, tliat I an cail'd Hortensio.

Tra. Siguior Hortensio, I have ofttu hear't

Of your entire alTcctlon to Bianca

;

^Vnd since mine eyes are witness of her lightnesc,

I will with you, if you be so contented, 25
Forswear Bianca and her love for ever.

Uor. See, how they kiss and coiurti Signior

Lucentlo,

Here is iny liaiKl, and hero I flnnly vow
Never to woo her more ; l)ut I ilo forswear her.

As one unwortliy all tlio t'oniior favours

That I iiavc fondly tiatti'r d her withal.

Tra. And liere I take tho like unfclgnoil oatli,

Never to marry with her though she would entreat.

Fie on her I see how lieastly she doth court liini.

Uor. Would all the world, bnt he bad quite

forsworn I

r'or me, tliat 1 n-.ay sui uly keep mine ''atli, y'l

I will 1)0 tnarrled to a wealtliy wiiluw

i;rc three days pass, wliicli luith sis long lovM mo
\s I hivve lov'd this prouii disdalnfid liagiianl.

Anil so farewell, Slgnior Lucentio. (o

Kindness in women, not their beauteous IO"k'<,

Shall v.'in my love : and so I take my leave,

In resolution as I swore before.

[Exit Hortensio. Licestio and Bian-ca

advatwe.
Tra. Mistress Binncsi, Iiless )ou with siu'h

gruco (4

As 'loniieth to a lover's l)le.vied c-iae !

Ni'.y, 1 have ta'en you n ipping, geiitli^ lo\i>,

And have forsworn you with Hortensio.

Biiiii. Tniiiio, you jcmL Hut lirivf yo-t nnirt

forsworn mo f

Tra. Mistress, we have.

ItWk Then we arc rid of Lielo.

Tra. V Mth, haU ha ire a lusty widow now,
That shall be wooM and wedde<l in a day.

Bian. God ^"t blm joy ! 52

Tra. Ay, anr fteH tame her.

Bian. He says so, Tmnia
Tra. Faith, he is gi ne unto the taniiiig-school.

Bian. The taming-school ! what, is there such

a place?

Tra.. Ay, mistress, anil Pcti inhlo Is the mas-

ter; 56
That tof^beUi tricks eleven and twenty long.

To tame a riwew, and charm bt;r ohatterin)!

tongue.

Enter Bionijklu), rviraiiig.

Bi'jii. O master, master! I have watch'd so

long

Tliat 1 'm dog-weary ; but at last I spied 60

An ancient angel coming down the hil>

Win serve the tvm,
Tra. W!,Bt Is he, Biondello ?

Bion. Master, a nieruatante, or a pedant,

I know not what ; but formal in apparel. 64
In gait and countenance surely like a fittther.

Ifuc. And wliat of him, Tranio ?

Tra. If he l)e cre.luious and tnist my tale,

I 11 make him glad to seetr Vincentio, u3

Vnd give assurance to Baptista MInola,

As if he were tho right Vincentio,

Take in your love, and then let, mo alono.

[Exeunt Lucwmo rintl Bia.vca.

Enter a Pedant.

Pitf. Goil save you, sir

!

Tra. And you, sir ! you arc welcome,
i'ravcl you far on, or are you at .,hc furdiest? 73

Pe<l. Sir, at the furthest for a week or two

;

Hut then up further, and .as fiir as Kotnc

;

And s.) to Tripoli, if Ood iei' 1 nie life. 76
Tra. What country p;an, I pniy ?

PeO. Of Mantua.
Tra. Of Mantua, sir 1 marry, Ood forbid •

And come t.i Padua, careless of your Ufs?
Pi'il. My 1 ,rirl he- IpmyT for that goes

hard. 80

TriK Tis death for any rne in Hantu.a

i"o come to I'adua. Know you no', tlio cause 7

Your ships arc stav'd at Venice; and tliciluko,

—

For private quarrel 'twixt your duke and him,—
Hath publish'd and procbiim'd it openly. Ss

'Tis marvel, bnt that you are but newly come,

Yon might have heard it else proclaim'd about.

Peil. Ato-s sir ! It Is worse for me than so ; SS

For I have liills for money by oxchango
From Florence, and nuist licre deliver tliem.

Tra. Wei'., sir, to do you courtesy.

This will I I'.o, and this I will iulviHc you : 9*

First, tell iiic-, iiave you ever- l eur: at Pisa?

Ped. Ay, sir. In Pisa have I often been}

IMsa, renowned for grave citizens.

Tra, Among them, know you oi 'e Vincentio f

Ped, I know him not, but I have lenrd ofhim

;

.\ merchant of inoompanble weattn. 98
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Tra. He U ray father, sir ; iiud, sooth to say,

In countenance somewhat doth resemble you.

Bion. [Aside.] As much as an apple iluth an
oyster, tad all one.

Tra. To HTe your life in thU extremity.

This favour will I do you for his sake ; 104

And think it not the worst of all your fortunes

That you are like to Sir Vlncentio.

His name and credit shall yoii undertake.

And In my house you shall bo Mendly lodg'd.

Look that you take upon you as you should ! tM
You understand mc, sir ; so shall you stay

Till you have done yuur business in Uie city.

If tldsbe cotirtesy, sir, accept of it. 112

Ped. O sir, I do ; and will repute you ever

The patron ofmy life and liberty.

Tra. Then go with mc to make the inatt<;r

good.

Thl/i, by the way, I let you understand : ii>5

My father is here look'd for every day.

To pass assurance of a dower in marriage
'Twixt me and one BaptistsVs daughter hero

:

In all these clrcun.o^nces I'll instruct you. 120

Oo with me to clothe you as becomes you.

IMxeunt,

Scene m.—^ Room in PsTRi;cino*s Jlovtf.

Enter Katiiarina and <!ru .110.

<?m. No, no, forsooth ; I dare not, for my life.

Kath. The more my wrong the more his

EplUi appears.

What, did he marry mc to famish me?
Iteggau', that come unto my father's door, 4

Upon t-n'Maty have a present alms

;

If not, (ilaewhere they meet with charity

;

I5ut I, who never knew liow to entreat,

Nor never nci'dod that I sliould entreat, 3

Am star\'d fur meat, giil<iy for lack of slorii

;

Witli oaths kept waiting, and with brawling foil.

And that whlcli spites mc more than all tht'so

wants
He does it under name of perfect love ; i •

As who should say, if I should sleep or esit

Twere deadly sickness, or else present death.

T vrithoe go and get me some repast;
- not what, so it be wholesome food. 10

. Whatsayyoutoaneattfootr
Ih. TIs passing good: I pritliee let nio

have it

Qru. 1 fear it Is too choleric a moat.
:iow say you to a fat tripe finely bmilM ? lm

Kath. I like it well : goo<i (jnuiilo, fetcli it im-.

Ont. I cannot tell ; I fear tis choleric.

What say you to a place of beefand mustard 7

Knih. A dish that I dc love to feed upon, ?4
Gru. Ay, bttt the mustMd Is tck> hot a little.

Kath. Why, then the beef, and let the mus-
tard rest.

Gru. Nay, then I will not : you shall have tho
mustard.

Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 2}

Kath, Then both, or cme^ or anything tiiou

wilt.

Gru. Why then, the mustard without tho bec-f.

Kath, Oo, get thee gone, thou flalse deludinj
slave, [Beau hlta.

That fced'st me with the v ;ry name of meat, 33
Sorrow on thee and all the pack of you.

That triumph thus upon my misery

!

Go, get thee gone, I say.

Enter Pmccmo with a c.ish ofmeat ; and
Ho.vremio.

Pet. How Cures my Xate? What, sweeting, ail

amort!
Ilor. Mistress, wlut cheer T

Kath. Faith, as cold as can l>e.

Pet. Pluck up thy q>irit8; look cheerfkilly

upon me.
Here, love ; thou secsi how <iiligcnt I am.
To dress thy meat myself and bring it thee : 41

{Sds the dinh on a talil,-.

I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits

What I not a word ? Nay then, thou lov'st it not.

And all my pains is sorted to no proof.

Here, take away this dish.

Kath, I pray you, let it stand. 44
'V^ Tlie poorest service is repaid with thanks.

And so shall mine, bc'oro you touch tho meat.
Kath. I thank you, p''.

Ilor. Siguier Petn.chio, fle ! you are to lilaim-.

Como, Mistrops Kate, I'll buar you company. 4)
Pet. [Airide.] Kat it up all, Hcrtcaslo, if"thou

lov'st me.
Much good do it nnto : by gen'.le heart

!

Kate, eat apace : and m w, »r.y honey love, jj
Will we return unto thy father's house.
And revel it as bravely as the twst,

With silken c lats and caps and golden rings.

With ruff's and cuflS and forthingalcs and things
j

With scarfs and fkns and double change of
bravery, 57

With amber bracelets, beail.s and all this knavi i y.

What I hast thou dln'd? Tlie tailor stavs tliy

leisure.

To deck thy body with his ruffling trersnro. 60

Enter Tailor.

Come, tailor, let us see these ornaments

;

Lay forth tho gown.—

Knt, r Halierdashc-.

What news with on, sir ?

//ab. Here Is the cap your worslilp dli 1 U'spiM k.

Pet. Why. this was moulded on a poi rfiiir!'!-

;

A velvet dish: fle. Be I tis lewd and filthy : 63
Why, tis a cockle or a walnut-ahell,

V knack, a toy, a tricK, a Imhy's cap

;

Away with it ! come, let me have a bigger. 63
Kath. IH have no bigger : this doth >« the tin o,
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And gentlewomen wear lueb caps ai theae.

Pet. When you are gentle, you shall have one

too;

And not till then.

Hot. [Aside.] That wiU not be Jn Saste.

Kath. Why. lir, I tnut I vaaty have leave to

Fpcak, 73

And HiH'iik I vi\V. ; I am no cliild, no Iialw

:

Yuur bt'ttcrs 'lave cndur'd uie say my mind,

And if you cannot, best you stop yoi»r ears. 70

My '.onguc will tcU the anger of my heart.

Or else my heart, concealing it, will break

:

And lather than It shall, 1 will Ik: free

Eve-i to the uttermost, as I please, in words. £0

I'et. Why, tliou sayst true ; it is a paltr}- cap.

A custard-coffin, a bauble, a silken pic.

I love thee well in tliat thou lik'f.t it not.

Kath. Love me or love me not, I like the cap,

And It I will have, or I will have none. B5

[Exit Halierdasher.

Pet, Thy gown? why, ay: come, tailor, let

us see't

mercy, God ! what maaquing stuff la here ?

What's"this? asleeve? 'tis like a demi-c.innon

:

What! up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart?

Here's snip and ni;> and cut and sllsh and dash.

Like to a censer In a liarlwr's shop.

Why, what, 1' devil's name, tailor, call'st thou

this? 92

Bor. [Aside.] i see, she's like to have neither

cn)) nor gown.

Tai. You l>id me m.ake it orderly and cll,

According to the fashion and tlio time.

Pet. Marry, and did : but ifyou 1h' rcmemlicr'd.

1 did not l)id you mar It to ttie time. 97
< ;o, hop me over every kennel home.

For you shall hop without my custom, sir.

I '11 none of it : hence ! make your best of It. 100

Kath. I never saw a bctter fiishlon'd gown.

More quaint, more pleasing, nor more commend-
able.

Belike you mean to make a puppet of me.

Pel.
' Why, true ; lie means tu make a puppet

of thee. ir)4

Tni. iShe Fiiys yuur worslilp means to make a

pupiict of lier.

Pet. O monstrous arrogance! Tliou liest,

thou thread,

Thou thimble, 108

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter,

nail!

Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket thou

!

Brav'd in mine own house with a skein of thread ?

Away! thou rag. thou quantity, tliou reniimnt.

Or 1 shall so lic-mete thee with tliy yani 1 1 ;

As thou shait think uii p-itiiin wliilr.t t:r!\: M :

I tell thee, I, that tliou hast iiiarr'd her gown.

7*01. Your worship la decclv'd : the gown is

made 116

Just as my master had direction.

Orumlo gave order bow II thonld be done.

Ortt. I|iaTa!ilmnoorder;Igavaii!nithe8tufr.

Tai. IHt h^nr did yon derire it Ahonld !>»

mat*

Gni. .Marry, sir, with needle and tl read.

Tai. But d;d you not reij^iest to have It cut ?

Gru. Thou aast faced many thiugai

Tai. I have. 124

Oru. Face not me: thou hast braved many
men ; brave not me : I will neither be faced nor

braved. I say unto thee, T bid thy master cut

out the gown ; but I did not bid him cut it to

pieces : ergo, thou liest 129

Tai. Why, here is the note of the fSashion to

testify.

Pet. Read it. 132

Ont. Tlie note lies In '» throat if lie say I sa'u so.

Tai. Imprimis. A loose^bodied gown
Gru. Master, if ever I said loose-bodied gown,

sew mo in the skirts of It, and beat me to death

with a bottom of brown tiiread. I said, a gown.

Pet. Proceed.

Tai. With a small compassed cape.

Gni. I confess tlic cape. 140

Tai. With d trunk uleeve.

Gru. I confess two sleeves.

Tai. The xleeces curiously cut.

Pet. Ay, there's the villany. 144

Oru. Errur i' the bill, sir ; error I' the blU. I

commanded the sleeves should be cut out and
sewed up again ; and that I '11 prove upon thee,

though thy !!*'-le flnger be armed in a thimble.

Tai. This is true that I say : an I had thee in

place where thou shouldst know it.

Orv. I am for thee straight : tokc thou the

bill, give me thy mete-yard, aiid spare not me.

Ilor. (!o<l-a-nierey, (Jrumiol then he shall

have no -xlds.

Pet. Well, sir, in brief, the gown Is not for

me. 156

Gru. You are i'tho right, sir; 'tis for my
mistress.

Pet. (io, take It up unto thy niastcr's use.

Gru. Villain, not for tliy life ! take up my
mistress' gown for tliy master's use I i6j

I'et. Why, sir, what's your conceit in that ?

Gni. O, sir, the conceit Is deeper than you
think for.

Take up my misbeas' gown to his master^ use

!

O, fle, fie, fie I 165

Pet. [Aside.] Hortcnsio, say thou wilt see the

tailor paid.

[To Tailor.] (!o take it hence; be gone, and say

no more.

/fi.r. [A!<ide to Tailor.] Tailor, I'll pay thee

for thy gown to-niomiw : i6i

Take siu uakludneas of his hasty words.

Away 1 1 say ; commend p- 1 to thy master.

[Exit Tailor.

Pet. Wen, come, myR te ; we will unto your

dither's,

F.ven in thew bonest mean babiUneBti. tja
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Our purses shall \ye proud, our garmenU poor:

For 'tta the lulnd that makes the body rich

;

And aa the sua breaku through tho darkettt

clouds,

So honour pe« -eth In the meanest habit. 176

What is the jay more precious than the lark

Because his feathers are more beautiful ?

Or is the adder better than the eel

Because his painted skin contents the eye ? iSo

O, no, good Kate ; neither art thou the worse

For this poor furniture and mean array.

If thou accou-t'it it shame, lay it on me

;

And thei-efort frolic : we will hence forthwith.

To feast and sport us at thy father's house. 1 8
-

Oo, call my men, and let us straight to him

;

And bring our horses unto Long-lane end ;

There wUl we mount, and thither walk on foot.

I..
•

s see; I think 'tis now some seven o'clock,

.Uiii well we may come there by dinner-time.

Kath. I dare assure you. sir, tls almost two

;

And 'twill be supper-time ere you come there. 193

Pet. It shall be seven ere I go to bone.

Look, what I tpeak, or do, or think to do,

You are (till crossing it Sirs, let t alone

:

I will not go to-day ; and ere I do, icjC

. It shall be what o'clock I say it is.

Bor. Why, so thir gallant will command the

fan. [Exeunt.

Scene Vf.—Padua. Before Bxmatx'n
Uoute.

Enter Trahio, and the Pedant dretted like

Vwcwno.

Tra. Sir, this la the boose : please it you that

I caU?
Ped. Ay, what else ' and, but I be deceived,

Signior Baptlsta may remember me,

Near twenty yeurs ago, In Genoa, 4

Wliero we were lodgers at the Pegasus.

Tra. 'Tls well; and bold your own, in any

case.

With such austerity as longetb to a Csthcr.

Ped. I warrant yoa But, sic here comes

yolur boy ; 8

Twere good he were scbool'd.

EiUer BiONUELLO.

Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah Biondello,

-Now do your duty throuiihly. I advise you

:

Ima(r -io" 'twere the right Vinc ntlo. 1.;

Bion. Tut I fear not me.

Tra. But hast tbou done thy emmd to Bap-

tlsUT
£toit. I told him that your fttthor was at

Venice,

And that you look'J for hliu this day In Padtia.

Tra. Tliou 'rt u tall fcUow : liolJ tlicc tliat to

drink. 17

Here comes Baptlsta. Set your coimtcnuncc,

sir.

Enter Baftimta and LucKino.

Signior Baptlsta, you are happily met

iTo the Ped :Qt] Sir, tbto is tL<t gcntlewau I toUl

you of:

I pray you, stand (joihI f itlier to me -lOW,

(jive me Bianca for uiy iwtriwony.

Ped. Soft, son 1

Sir, by your leave : having come to Padua =4

To gather in some debts, my son Luccntiu

Made me acquainted with a weighty cause

Of love between your daughter and himself:

And,—for the good report I hear of you, ::3

.<Vnd for the love he bcareth to your daughter.

And she to him,- 'o stay him not too kMB&

I am content, in a good father's care.

To have him match'd ; and, if you please to liko

No worse than I, upon some agreement 33

Me shall you find ready and willing

With one consent to have ber so bestow'd

;

For curious I cannot be with you, 36

Signior BapUsta, ofwhom I bear so well.

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say

:

Your pla'^nesa and your shortness please me
V

Kigbt —• it Is, your son Lucentio here 4^

Do' Ijve uiy daughter and slie lovcth Idni,

Or both dissouibly ilocply their alfections:

And therefore, if you say no more than this.

That like a father you will deal with him 44

And pass uiy daughter a sofllctent dower,

Tbe mateb is made, and all is done

:

Your son sbaH have my dauglitcr with consent.

Tra. I thank you, sir. Where, then, do you

know best 4S

W e be affied and such assurance tiv'cn

As shall with cither part's agreement stand .'

Bap. Not in my house, Lucentio; for, you

know,

Fitchcrs have cars, and I have many servants. 52

Besides, old Oremlo is hearkening st:U,

And happily we might be Interrupted.

Tra. Then at my lodging an it like you

:

TbeK doth my father lie, and there this night

Well pass the business privately and wclL 57

Send for your daughter by your servant here

;

My boy shall fetch tho scrivener presently.

'I'lic worst Is thlf, that, at so .slender warning. r.o

You're like to have a thin and slender pitti.nce.

Bap. It likes me weU. Cambio, hie you

home.
And bid Bianca make her ready straight

;

And, if you will, tell what hath happened: 64

Lucentlc's father is arrlvcil In Piulua,

And how she's liko to be Luccntio's wife.

Luc. I prey lUc t!".:i siic ii.ay -.v-tii iny

heart '

Tra. Daily n-jt. witli the go<l», but get theo

gone. 68

Signior Baptisu, shall I lead the way?

Welcome t one mess is like to be your cheer.



286 of §b^tm. [Act IV.

Coiue,iiir: we will better it iBFlsa.
Hap, I follow yoa. 72

[Exeunt Trasio. Pedant, and Bariwa.
Jiion. Cunbiol
L lie. What SByat tliou, BiondcUo ?

Biun. You aaw my master wink ami laugh
uiKin you ? 76

Blondello, w hat of that ?

£iu». Faith, iiuthing; but be lias left me
here behind to expuund tlie meaning ur moral
of his digni and toketu. 80

lAte. I pray tbee, moraUae them.
Bion. Then ' ja. Baptista la lafe, talkiug

with the deoeiviog father of a deceitful sou.

Luc. And wliat of him t 84
BioH. Hi8 daughter is to be brought bf jou

to '.he supper.

Lm: Aiidthen?
Bina. The old priest at Saint Luliv's chuioh

is at your command at all houni. 89
Luc. And what of all thlB?

Bion. I cannot tell, expect they are busied
about a counterfeit anurance : take you aanir-
Huce of her, eum privilegio ad imprimendum
folutrt. To the church! take the prleat, clerk,

ami .some Bufflctent honest witnesses.

If tills be not that you look for, I have uo more
to say, q6

lint bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day.

ICMng.
I.uc. Ucarest thou, Blondello ?

£((»«. I eannot tany : I knew a wench mar-
ried in an afternoon as she went to the garden
for parsley to stuff a rabbit ; and so may you,
bir; and so, adieu, sir. My master hath ap-
I<ointe<l mc to go to Saint Luke's, to bid the
prii"-t \v ready tucome against you come with
\iMir apinudix. [Kxif.

I.uc. 1 may, and will, if she be so contented

:

Mie M ill be pleas'd; then wherefore should I
doubts

Hail uliut bap may, I'll roundly go about her:
It shall gu bard if Cambio go without her. 1C9

[Exit.

Scene V.— public Boad.

Enter pRKUCHio, Katuarka, Hoste-nsio,

and Servants.

Pi t. Come on, i' God's name; once more to-

ward our father's,

(•ood Lord, how bright and goodly shines the
moon!

Kath. The moon ! the sun : it is not moon-
light now.

I'l l. I say it is the moon Uiat shines so lirlght.

Kath. I know it ts the sun that shines so

briKlit. 5
Pel. Now, by my mother's son, and that's

nivkelf.

It riiall be tuuon, or star, or what I list.

Or ere I Journey to your father's house. 8
•jo one and fetch our horses back again.

Erermore cross'd and croa'd; notiilng but
cross'di

//nr. Say as he says,« we sbaU never go,
Kath. Forward, I pray, shice we have come so

far, II
.\!id l>e it moon, or .sun. or what you please.

An if you please to call it a rush-candle.

Henceforth I vow it shall be so for me.
Pet. I say it is the moon.
Kath. I know it is the moon. 16
Pet. Nay, then you lie ; it is the blessed sun.

Kath. Then God be bless'd, it Is the Messed
sun:

But sun it is not when you say it is not.

And the moon changes even as your mind. 30
What you will have it uam'd, even that it is

;

And so, it shall l)e so for Katharine.

Uoi: I'etruchlo, go thy ways; the field is

won.

Pet. Well, forwanl, forward 1 thus the bowl
should run, 24

And not unluckily against the bias.

But soft ! what company is coming here ?

Enter \ i.\-ckntio, in a travelling dre*t.

l'^u Vincentio.] <iood morrow, gentle mistress:
B here away ?

Tell .ne, sweet Kate, and tell mc truly too, s6
Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman ?

Such war of white and red within her cheeks

!

What stars do spangle heaven with such lieauty.

As those two eyes become that heavenly tsce ? 32
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee.

Sweet Kate, eml»ftce her for her beauty's sake.

Ilor. A' will make the man mad, to make a
woman of lilm. 36
Kath. \'»ms budding virgin, fidr and tKsh.

and sweet,

Whither away, or where is thy alwMle !

Happy the parents of so fair a child

;

Hapider the man, whom fkivourable stars 40
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow

!

Pet. Why, how now, Kate ! I hope thou art
not mad

:

'I'liLs is a man, old, wriukleil, fadeii, withcr'd,

.VikI lint a maiden, as thou sayst he is. 44
Katlu Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes,

'I'liat hate lM.'en so bedazxled with tlie sun
'I'liat everything 1 look on secmeth green

:

Now I iieneive thou art a reverend father ; 43
I'ardou, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking.

Pet. Do, good old grandsire; and withal
make known

Which way thou travcUest: if along with tis.

We shall lie Joyful of thy company. 53
V!ii. Fair 8hr,aDd you my merry mistress,

'I'liiit »ith your strange encounter much amaz'd
me.

My name IsealleilVluccntlo; iiiy dwelling, Pisa;
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And bound I am to Padua, tbm to vMt s6
A son of mine, which long I have not acea
Pet. What to his name?
Fix. Lucentio, geutie sir.

Pet. Happily met ; the happier for thy aon.

And now by law, aa well a« reverend age, 60
I inay entitle thee ray loving fother:

The sister to my wife, this gentlenuman.

Thy son by thia hath married. Wonder nut,

Nor be not griev'd : she is of good esteem, 64
Her do«Ty wealthy, and of worthy Urth

;

Beside, so quaUBed as nuqr beseem
The spouse of any noMe genUeman.
Let me embrace with old Vinoentio; 6S

And wander wo to see thy honest sou.

Who will of thy arrival be full Joyous.

Vin. Bat is this true ? or ii it else your pWu-
hWK,

Like jilciisaiit Iravellurs, to hruak a jest

l'l>on the company you overtake ?

Hot. I do aasura thee, fUhar, so it is.

Pet. Come, go along, and see' the truth

hereof;

for our flRit menlment hath made thee jealous.

IBgeuntM but Hoancisio.
Ilor. Well, Petrachio, tUs has pat me I'l

llUJilt. 77
H.i\c tu my willow ! and if she be ft'owanl,

Theu liast thou taught Hortenslo to l>e uuto-

wartl. lExit.

Act V.

Scene l.—Pa-Ii'd. Before Li ientio's Home.

Unter ou one tide Biondkllo, Lice.mio, and
IJianca; CiRBSUo vmlking on the other

Hitiii. .Softly and swiMy, sir, for the i>riest is

ivady.

Liif. 1 fly, Biondello : but they may chnuiv
to need thee at home ; therefore leave us. 4

fi/oit. Nay, ttlth, IH sm the ehurck o* your
back ; and then come bade to my mastw as soou
us 1 tilll.

[/•.'xK'/i* Ltctsrio, BiA.vcA, (i//(f BioxurxLO.
Ore. 1 mar%'el C'ambio conies not all thin

while. £

Enter Petbucuio, Katbabixa, VlNCB^«TIO,

and Attendants.

Ptt. Sir, here's the door, this Is Lucentio's
Iiuum: :

>I> father's Vjears luurc towanl the iimrket-

]ilace;

1 :t;i;,i. i musi l, lUiU here I leave yuu, sir.

yiii. You shall not cbooM irat drink l>cforc

.>ouKO. 12
J think 1 Hliall eommaud your wulcoiue Iiere,

And. by all Ukellhoo<t, some cheer Is towanl.

On. Tbef're busy within; you were best

knock louder. iC

Enter I'edaut abuve, at a Kiiulvu:

I'ed. ^^'bat'shothatknoekBashewuiUdtieat
down thi t;atei

Vin. is Bignior Luoentio within, sir ?

Ped. Het wltUn, air. but not to be spoken
withaL SI

Vin. What if a man bring him a hundred
I>ound or two, to make merry withal'

Ptd. Keep your hnndred pounds to yonnelf

:

he shall need none so long aa I ttve, as
Pet. Nay, I told you your son was well beloved

in Padua. Doyouhear, sir? To leave IHvolous
circumstances, I pray yon, tell Signlor liuoen-

tio that his father Is come from Raa, utd to hero
at the door to speak itith him.
Ptd. Thou liest: bis father is euiue from

Padua, and here looking out t the window. 2-

Vin. Art thou htobthert
Ptd. Ay, sir ; so Us mother says, if I may

believe her.

Pet. I'Vo Vi.vcENTia] Why, how now, gentle-

man ! why, this is flat knavery, to take ui>ou

y oil another man's name.
Ped. La/ hands on the villain : I believe, a'

means to cozen somebody In thto city under my
couuteuauce. 41

Re-enter Bi0Ki>ii4ia

Bion. I have seen them In the church toge-
ther: God send 'em good shipping I But who In

liere ? mine old master, Vincentio ! now wt are
undone and brought to nothing. 45

Vin. [Seeing Biokd8LI.o.J Come hlthet , crack-
hemp.

liiiiii. I lioiH! I may choose, sir. 4S
F'i)i. (-'ome hither, you rogue. What, have

you forgot me ?

Bion. Forgot you ! no, sir : I could not foi-get

you, for I never saw you before in all my life.

Tin. What, you notorious viUaia 1 didst thou
never see thy master's llsther, ^noentio ?

Bion. What, my oM, wonhipfUI cM master?
y c$, many, sir : see where he out of the
window. 5^

Viii. Is "t 80, indeed ? f Beats Bio.vukllo.
Bion. Help, help, help! here's a madman

wll' murder ine. {Kirit

Ped. Ueli>, sou ! help, Stgnlor Baptista ! 61

IBxitfrom th4 vindou:
Pet. Prithee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see

the end of this eontroversy. retire.

P.i- cuter Pedant hcloiv; Haiiisia, Tr.A-Mo, and
Servants.

Tra. Sir, what are you that offer to l)eat my
hervant • i,^

Viit. What ant I, shr! nay, what are yoii,

sir? O immortal BoditoaMvUlkte! A dfteu
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Uoubletl a Telvet howl a Mulet cloakl and a
copatain bi^ ! O, I am nndone I I am nndone

!

wIiUo I play the good hiuhand at homo, niy son

and ly Berrant mxrvX all ;it the univonity.

Tra. How now ! wha " 'n the matter? 72

Bap. What, ia the mail liinu k?
Tra, air, you seem a iiot>er ancient Kentlemuu

hy your habit, but your words show you a mail-

Uiun. Why, sir, what 'cems it yo i if I wear pearl

and goldT I thank my good fikther, I am abte to

maintain it

Kin. Thy father! O viUaln! he in a sail-

niaker in Bergamo. go
Bap. You ndstakc, sir, you uiistake, sir. Pray,

what do you think is his name ?

fin. His name ! as if I knew not hU name

:

I have brought him up ever since he was three

years old, and his name is Tranio. 85
Ped. Away, away, mad ass! his name is Lu-

centio ; and he la mine only son, and heir to the
lands at me, Signior Vinoentia 88

Via. LucenUo! 01 be hath murdered his

marter. Lay hold on hiio, I charge you in the
iluke'g name. O my son, my son ! tdl me, thou
villain, where is my son Lucentio ? 92
Tra. Call forth an officer.

Enter one ivith an Officer.

Carry tbis mad Imave to the gaoL Father Bap-
tista, I charge you aee that he be fMthcomiog.

Vin, Carry me to the gaol 1 96
Ore, Stay, ofBcer : be iliaU not go to prison.

Bap. Talk not, Signior Gremio: I say he shall

go to prison.

Ore, Take heed, Signior Baptista, lest you \te

L'ony-catched in this business : I. dare swear this

is the right Vincentio.

Ped. Swear, if thou daresL

Ore. Nay, I dare not swear it. 104

Tra. Then thou wert best say, that I am not
Iiucentio.

Or*. Yet, I know thee to be Signior Lucentio.

Bap. Away with the dotard ! to the gaol with

him ! 109

Vin. Thus strangers may be haled and abus-

ed : O monstrous villain I

Re-enter Bio.ndkllo, with Luckxtio and Bunxa.

Bion, O ! we are 8|K>lled ; anil yonder he li :

deny him, forswear him, or elsu we are all un-

done.

Lue. [Kneeling,] Pardon, sweet fittber.

Vin. Lives my sweetest sou ?

[Biondbllo, Tbanio, aiuf Pedant run uut.

E.a/u [Kneeling.J Pardon, dear father.

Bap. li'^vr iuist Ihuu -jnTcirl-jd ?

Where is Lviccntio?

Imc. Here's Lucentio, 117

Right son to the rii^bt Vincentio

;

That bave by marriage made thy daughter mine,

SIThile counterfeit supposes blear'd Utine ej-nc.

[Act V.

Ore. Bml packing; with a wttneai; to Ue-

ceive us all I

Kin. Where is that damned villain Tranio,

That fac'd and brav'd me iu this matter so? 124

Bap. Why, toll mc, is not this my Cambio i

Bian. Cambio is cliang'd into Lucentio.

Luc. Love wrought these miracles. Bianci'd

love

Made me exchange my state with Tranio, i.:8

While be did bear my oountenanoe lu the town;
And happily I liave arriv'd at last

Unto the wished haven of my l.llss.

What Tranio did, myself enforc'd him to ; 132

Then pardon him, sweet father, for my sake.

Kin. 1 11 slit the vllhiiu's nose, tbat wottU
bave sent me to the gaoL
Bap. [To LiCKSTio.J But do you hear, sir?

Have you married my daughter without asking

my good will? ij8

Vin, Fear not, Baptista ; we will content you,

go to: but 1 will in, to be revenged for tbis

viUany. [Exit.

Bap. And I, to sound the depth of tlii<<

knavery. lUxit.

Luc Look not |>ale, Bianca ; thy father will

not frown. [Exeunt Lucbntio and Bianca.

Ore. My cake is dough ; but I '11 lu u .loiig

the rest,

Uut of hope of all, but my share of the feast.

[Exit

Petrucuio and Katharoca advance.

Kath. Husband, let's follow, to see the end
of this ado. 149

Pet. First kiss me, Kate, and we will.

Kath. What ! in the midst of tlie street?

Pet. What ! art thou a-ihameii of me ? 152

A'atA. No, sir, God forbid ; but ashamed tu

kiss.

Pet. Why, then let's home again. Come, sir-

rah, let's away.
KatK Nay, I will give thee a kiss : now pray

thee, love, stay.

Pet. i» not this well? Come, my sweet Kate:
Better once than never, for never too late. 157

IBaeani.

Scene H.—A Booia in Luce-ntio's Houge.

A Baiujuet net uut. Enter Baptista, Vincentio,

(iRKUio, the Pedant, I.ccentio, Bianca, 1'k-

TRi cMio, Katiiarina, Hortenhio, atui Widow.
Tranio, Biondbixo, Gri'Xio, and Othert, at-

tending.

Lux. At last, though long, our Janrlng notes

ugrcc:

MvX time it is, when raging war is done.

To &mile at 'scapes and perils overblown.

My fair Bianca, bid my fother welcome, 4
While I with self-same kindness welcome thine.

Brother Potruchio, sister KathartiMi,
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And tbou, Horteiulo, with thy lortac wMow,
Feait with the best, koA weloooM to mj taoaw

:

My banquet to to eloMbaritoaiMhsviib 9
After oar grMt good cheer. Pray jron, lit down

;

For no- wu sit to that as well as eat
[They tit at table.

Pi't. Nuthini.' Iiiit xlt and sit, and eat and
out : 1^

Bap. Padua aflbrds this kludncgs, son Pc-

truchla

Pet. Padua aflbnln nothing but what U kind,

or. For both oar laket I woald that wont
were true.

Pet. Now, for my life, Horteiulo fean bl«

widow. 16

H'lif. Then never tmrt me, If I be afeard.

Pet. Vou are very sensible, and yet you mlm
my sense

:

I mean, llortenalo Is afeard of j oii.

Wid. He that is gidily thinks the world turns

round. ao

Pet. Roundly replied.

Kath, MtotteM, how mean yoo that ?

WSd. Thus I conceive by him.

Pet. Conceives by me ! How likes Hortenslo

that?

Hot: My widow says, thus she i-ouwives tier

tale. 24

Pet. Very well uiemled. Kiss hini for that,

good widow.

Kath. 'He that Is giddy tb*nks the world

turns round ;

'

I pmy you, tell me what y«Hi meant by that.

Wid. Your husband, being troubled with a
shrew, 28

Measures niy husband's sorrow by his woe

:

And now you know my meaning.

Kath. A very mean meaning.
Wid. Right, I mean you.

Kath. And I am mean, indeed, re^)cctlng

you. 32

Pet. To her, Kate!
Hor, To her, widow

!

Pet. \ himdred marks, my Kate doen pc* her
down.

Hvr. That 's my ofllce. 36
Pet. Spoke like an ofllver : ha' to thee, lad.

[Drinki to Hortknsio.

Bap. How likes Gremio these quick-witted

folks?

(ire. Believe me, sir, they butt together well.

Bia n. Head and butt I a haaty.wltted body
Would say your head and boM were head and

horn. 41
Vin. Ay, mistreai bride, bath that awaken'd

you ?

Bian. Xy, but not Mgfated me; thoeftire IH
sleep again.

Pet. Nay, that you rtMlI not ; rfnoe yon Ittve
begim, ^

Have at you fw a Wttw jert or two.

Man. Am I your btnlT I mean o ihlik n./
budi;

And thM poMM me ai yoa draw your bow.
Yoa are wdoome aU. 48

[Exeunt BiAiicA,KATHA>UA,ii(' ( Widow.
Pet. She hath prevented me. Her , Slfnlor

Tranio

;

llils bird yoa aim'd at, tkoogh you hit her
nut

:

Therefore a health to all that shot and iiu'w'd.

Tra. O sir! Lucentio ^llpp'd me, like hi- grey-

bound, 52
Which runs hlnuelr. ' "bee ft>r his m&«ter.

Pet. A good «w" sat sometUr w.
rlsli.

Tra. Tis well, s a hunttsl fur

self

:

'TIs thoiiKlit y.iiinl old y^ * t>

Bap. < > ho, P' tr inio 1 jou ii

Luc. I thank i gin!, <«t Trai>

Hor. Confess, 'b he >( hit yu
here?

Pet. A' hoa a lit . me I coeritaa

And, as the Jest dl ce awa< frow me,
Tls ten to one It t d you t> ' oualght

I

Bap. Now, In (c madness. i Pehuhlo,

I I think thou hast riest ^ ftB
' Pet. Well, I an. -r*- ^

suranci.'.

Let 's each om
And he whose w 1

•

To come at ant ic ti: itd fur Uer, 68

Shall win the » wBtei" - « lU inrop- w.

Hor. Cootea*. What *m»^^
Vm.. ''

-< frowns.

Pet. T» Towi

I'Uventurt .uueh .mn- 72

But twenty iiiues so mu m\ vVk.

Lite. A dODdrad tbeii

Hor.
Pet. done.
Her. Wi 'begin

Lue. Tk.
Go, Blondello, your tu uie. 76
Bion. I go. [gjcit,

i Bap. Son, I will be youi . Bl»i,.a coim-s.

I Luc. Ill have no halves , ^ 11 bear It all »iy.

! sd£
i

I

Re enter Bioxhllo.

How now ; what news?
Bion. Sir, my mlstn ss sends you word

Tiwt she to boqr and she cannot come.* 81

Pet. Howl ihe to busy, and she cannot come!
Is that an answer?

Ore. Ay, and a Undone too:
Pray God, sir, your wife send you not a wone.

Pet. I hope, better. tj
JSTor. Btamh Biondeao, go ud entreat my

wife

To come U> me furtiiwlth. [ Exit BiosDiuo.
L
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Pet. O bo ! entreat her

!

Nav, then iihe uitut needs come.

Uor. Iainaftsid,tir,88

Do what you can, you« will not be entT««tc<l.

Re enter BioHDBLbo.

Now, wliuru's niy wife?

Bion. She wyi you baTB tome goodly jent In

hand

:

She will not come: ibe bids you comu to ber. 92

Pet, Wone and wone ; she will m»t come ! O
vUe,

Intolerable, not to be endur'd

!

Slmh Grumlo, go to your mtstrcitK ; s\y,

I command her come to mc. [ Kxit ( : ri m 10.

//or. 1 know her answer. 96

ret. What?
Ilor. She will not.

Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an

end.

Re-enter Katiurm*.

Bap. Now,by my bididame, here comes Katba-

rina!

KatK What Is your will, sir, tliat you send

for nie ?

Pet. Where is >our sister, and llortensios

wife?

Kath. They sit conferring by the parlour

nre.

Pet. Go, fetch them blthor: if they deny to

come, »"4

Swinge me them soundly forth unto their hus-

bands
Away, 1 say, and bring them hither stniight.

[Exit Katuarina.

Luc. Here Is a wonder, if you talk of a

wonder.

i/o^ AmisoltLs. I wonder what it bodes.

Pet. Marry, \^aix it bodes, and love, ami

quiet Ufe, i»9

An awful rule and right supremacy

;

And, to be short, what liot that's sweet and

happy.

Bap. Now fair "HifiUl thee, good Petruehio

!

Tlie wager thou hast woi. , and I will add 113

Unto tiieir losses twenty thousand crowiis

;

Another dowry to another dauglitcr.

For she is chmg'd, as she had never been. 1x6

Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet,

Aud show more sign of her obedience.

Her new-built virtue and obedience.

See where she coniea, and brlngg your th>ward

wivus J-o

As prisoner* to her womanly penuadon.

Re-enter Katiiakuja, tcith Bia>-ca and Widow.

Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not

:

Off with that bauble, throw it under foot

[KAiUARiSA puUi off her cap, and throui

itdovm.

Wid. Lord! let nie never have a cause to

sigh, "4
Till I l>e brought to such a silly pass!

liian. Flo! what a fodlih duty caU you

this?

Luc. 1 would your duty were us foolish too

:

The wisdom of your duty, fair Biauca,

llath cost me an hundred crowns since supper-

time.

Blan. The more fool you for l:»ylng on my
duty.

Pet. Katharine, I charge thee, tell tlitse

headstrong women
What duty they do owe their lords and hus-

l)and8. '3^

Will. Come, come, you're luocltiug: we will

have no telling.

Pet. Come on, I say; and first begin with

her.

Wid. She shall not
Pet. I say she shall: and first Iwgiu with

her. 130

Kath. Fie, flc! unknit that threatening nn-

kind l)row,

And dart not scornful glances from those eyes.

To wound thy lonl, lliy lilng, thy governor

:

It blots thy beauty as ft-osta do bite the meads,

Confounds thy Ikme as whirlwinds shake fair

buds, 141

And in no lenw is meet or amiable.

A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled.

Muddy, lU-scemlng, thick, bereft of Iwauty ; 144

And while it Is so, none so dry or thirsty

Will deign to sip or touch one drop of it

Thy husband U thy lonl, thy ufe, ^'ly keeper.

Thy head, thy sovereign; one ; at cares for

i thee, «48

And for thy maintenance commits his body

To painful labour both by tea and land.

To watch the night In storms, the day in cold.

WhlUt thou licst warm at home, secure and

safe ; ^5'

.\nd craves no other tribute at thy bands

But love, fair looks, and true obedience

;

Too little payment for so great a debt

Such duty as tli-; sul)ject owes the prince, 156

Even such a woman owetb to her husband

;

And when she's fhiward, peevish, sullen, sour,

And not obedient to his honest will.

What is she but a foul contending rebel, 160

And g»celess traitor to her loving lord ?—

I am BSbani'd that women are so simple

To offer war where they hhould kneel for jieace.

Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway, i(a

When they arc bound to serve, love, and obey.

Why an- our liodics soR, and ^cak, and sniootii.

Unapt to toil and trouble in the world.

But that our soft conditions and our hearts 168

Should well agree with our external parts?

Come, come, you ftnward and unable worms I

Hy mind hath been as big as one of yours,
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My heart as grent, my rcaM)n lutply more, 173
To liiuuly word for word and frown for frown

;

But DOW I 8ce our lanceo are hut Rtraw;*,

Ouritrength as weak.uur wcnknciu past compare,
That .-cmiiig to be most which we indeed least

are. j;6
Then vail your stomacbs, for it Is nu boot,

Aai idaee tow butd* bdow your hiulMuid's

ftoot:

In token of which duty. If he pleaie.

My hand is ready ; may it do him ease. 180
Pet. Why, tlierc's a wenuh! Come jn, tnd

Ui« me, Kate.

Luc Well, go thy wayi^ old laii, for ttou

Tin. Tis a good liearing when children are
toward.

Lm. But a harsh hearing when women are
frowanL 184

Pet. Come, Kate, weH to bed.

We t'lree are iiuuricd, but you two are sped.
Twaa I won the wager, [To Ll-ck-STIC] though

you hit the white

;

And, being a winner, Go<i give you good
night 1 i8«

[ExeutU Pbtrucuio atid KATtiuusA.
llwr. Now, go thy ways; thou hast tam'd a

curst shrew.

Luc. Tis a wonder, by your leave, the will be
tam'd to. [Bmunt,



Dramatis Peraone.

KJM- I'F 1 KAN. h .

Dl'EK OF Fluke.nce.

ButTKAic, Couut of BuuaiUoii.

hATBV, an old Lord.
Paboues, a follower of Bertnim.

Steward to the CuunteHu uf Ruu»illuii.

Latachi, a Clown iu her huusehoUl.

A Page.

Coi'MESs OF Roi siiLo.N', Mother to Beriruui.

1Ij;le>a, I Ueutkwomau protected by the

C'.'.iiiteoS.

An Old Widow o( Florence.

DiASA, Daughter to the Widow

.

VlOLXKTA, 1 Neighbours and Friends to

MariasA, J the Widow.

Liirds, Officers, Soldiers, lit:., French and
Floreutiue.

Scene.

—

KomiUun, I'arif, /'fi./'/i..', .UursdVit.i.

Act I.

Scene l. ~l:-fii.^;{i„ii. a Huuui in the

Enter Bektr-^m, the Coi-stkbh of Uoi sillo.v,

UELE.NA, and Lafel', all in black.

CvKut. In dcli> ering my son ttom nic, I burj-

11 .sfcunii husliand.

Ber. Anil I, in goins, madam, v 'ep o'er my
fiitlier'h death anew ; but I must attend bis

iiiuje^'ty 'H coiumuml. to whom I am DOW in ward,

everiiiorc iu subjoi tion. 6

Ln.f. You bhall Had ot the king a liuBband,

n;adam ; you, sir, a father. He that so generally

is ut all times good, must of necemity bold bis

virtue to you, whose worthinen would stir it up
where It wanted rather than lack It whore there

Is such abundaneo. 12

Cviinf. What hoiw Is there of his majesty's

Hmemlmont?
Laf. He liatli ulpaudoiie.l hh physieian.s,

mailaiii ; under whose jiraetiees he hath per-

Ni uteil time with hoiK!, and finds no other

advantage In the jirocesa but only the losing of

Uupo l>y thue. 14

Count. This youuK gentlewoman had a fii-

thcr,—O.that'liail !' how lad a paaroge 'tis!—

whu»0 skill was iiiuiDst ;is great as lib liuiinty
;

1)0(1 it stretcheil .«<> far. would have made na-

ture Inunortal, and death should have play for

lack of work. Would, for the king's Sfike, he

were lljing! 1 think It would t«e the ileuth of

the king's disvuM.'. 27

I Laf. How called you tlie man lou speak of

madam
I Count. He was famous, sir, In Ills profession,

and it was his great right to be so : Uerard de
Xaroon. 3^

La/. He was e.\cellent indeed, niiulam: the

liing very lately spoke of him admiringly and
nioumingly. Ho was sklUhl enough to luve
lived still, if knowledge could be set up against

mortality. 37

Ber. M'hat Is it, niy gnml lord, the king

languishes uf '^

Laf. A flstuhi, my lord. 40
Ber. I heard not of It lieftjre.

La/. I would It were not notorious. M'as

this gentlewoman the daughter of Cenird do
Narbon! 44
Count. His sole child, my lord ; and be-

queathed to my overlooking. 1 have those ho|)es

of her good that ber education promises : ber

dispositions she inherits, which makes fair gifts

fairer; for where an unclean ndml carries vir-

tuous (lualities, tlifre commendations go with

pity; they art' virtues ami tr.iitors too: in her

they are the better for their slmpleness ; she de-

rives her honesty and achieves her goodness. 53

La/. Your commendations, madam, get ftviu

her tears.

Count. Tis the best brine a maiden can sea-

son her praise Us. l"!:-- rri:iviii'>ranve of her

father never approaches her heart but the

tyranny of her sorrows takes all livelihood from
her elavk. No more ol tids, Helena, go to, no
more; lest It 1m; rather thought )ou afTect a

sorrow, thiui have it 62
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Hel. I do affect a sorrow Indml, but I liave

it too. 64

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of

the dea<l, excessive griet the enemy to tlie living.

Hel. If the living Iks enemy to tlie grief, tlio

excess makes it soon mortal ftS

Ikr. Madam, I desire your holy wishes.

Ltkf. How tmdentand we that ?

Count. Be thou blest, Bertram ; and succeed

thy UXher
In maanen, aa in shape I thy blood and virtue 73

Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodneaa

Share with thy birthriKht 1 Love all, trust a few, I

Do wrong to none : l)c able for thine enemy
Kather In power than use, ami keep thy friend 76

Under thy own life's key : be check'd for silence, <

But never tax'd for speech. What heaven more
will

That thee may furnish, and my prayers pluck
down.

Fait on thy head ! Farewell, my lord ; 80

Tis an unseason'il courtier
;
good my lord,

Advise him.

Laf. lie cannot want the best

That shall attend his love.

Count. Heaven bless him ! Farewell, Bcrtntin.

\Kxit.

Tier, [To Helkxa.] The l)C8t wishes that tan
lie forged in your thought be servants to you 1 Bo
comtMtable to my mother, your mistress, and
make much of her. 88

Laf. Farewell, pretty lady: you must hold
the credit of your hther.

[Sxtunt Bbrtram and LArar.
Hel. o ! were that alL I think not on my

fatlior

:

And these great tears grace his remembnini'o
more 92

Than thoso t shed for him. What was he Ukof
I have forgot him : my ima;(iiiatliiii

('arrics no favour in 't but Hcrtrnni's.

I am undonf. : there Is no living, none, </>

If Bertram be away. It were all one
That I should love a bright particular star

And think to wed it, ho Is so almve me

:

In his bright raillanco and collateral light uto

Must I be oiinifiirtcil, not in Ills sjilure.

The ainbilloii In my tmo tlnis plagues Itself:

I'lio hind that woulil be inate<i by the lion

.Must die for love. Twos pretty, though a plaKuo,

To see him every hour ; to sit and draw 105

His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls,

In our heart's table ; heart too capable
Of every line and trick of his sweet favour : 1 .3

But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy
Must sanctify b!a re'.iiiirra. Wh.". ri!!i:es V.ere ?

< hie that goes with him : I love him for his sake

;

And yet I know him a notorious liar, in
Think him a great way fool, solely a coward

;

Yet these flxM evils sit so lit in him.
That they take place, when virtue's steely hones

Look bleak In the cold wind : « itlial, full oft we
see izo

Cold wisdom waiting on suiierduous folly.

F.nUr Parolles.

Par. Save you, fair f(ueeii

!

Uel. And you, monarch

:

Par. No. 12a

Uel. And no.

Par, An you meditating on virginity ?

HeL Ay. You have some stain of soldier In

you ; let roe ask you a question. Man is enemy
to virginity ; how may we barrtcado It against

him? iJ'j

Par. Keep blm out.

Hel. But be assails ; and our virginity, though
valiant in the defence, yet is weak. Unfold to

us some war-like resistance.

Par. There ii none : man. sitting down before

yau, will undermine you and blow you up. 132

Hel. Bless our poor virginity fhsm imder-

niiners and lilowen up I Is there no military

policy, how virgins might blow up men ?

Par. Virginity being l)lown down, man will

iiuicklier \ks blown up: marry in blowing him
ilown again, with the breach yourselves made,
you lose your city. It is not politic In the com-
monwealth of nature to preserve virginity. Loss
of virginity Is rational Increase, and there was
never virgin got till vbglnlty waa flnk lost.

That you were made of Is metal to make virglnsi

Virginity, by Ijelng once lost, may bo ten times

found : by being ever kept, It is ever lost. TIs
too cold a companion: away with 't I

Hel. I will stiind for't 11 little, though there-

fore 1 die a virgin. 148

Par. There's Utile can be said iu t ; 'tis

against the rule of nature. To siwak on ilio

part of virginity Is to accuse your mothers, which
is most InftkUlble disobedience. He that hangs
himself Is a virgin : virginity murder* Itself, vaA
should be biuled In highways, out of all sancti-

fied limit, OS a despcrato offendress against na-

ture. Virginity breeds mites, much like a cheese,

consumes itself to the very |Kiring, and so dies

with fe. cling bis own stomach, nesidea, virginity

is peevish, proud, idle, made of self-love, which
is Jic most Inhibited sin In the cnnon. Keep it

not ; you ciinnot choose but lose by 't 1 Out with 't I

within the yetir It will make itself two, which Is

a goo<lly Increase, and the prlnci|ial Itself not

much the worse. Away with 't I 164

Hel. How might one do, sir, to lose It to her

own ' Iking?

Par. Ix't uie sec : marry, ill. to like him that
...,•..1. u iil^e'L 'T:^ a ci!!>.:!:',;it!itv that \v!U b^si*

tho gloss with l>ing; the longer kept, the less

worth: off with 't, while 'tis vendible : mswer the

time of request. Virginity, like an old courtier,

wears hercapoutoffashion ; richly suited, but un-
suitabto: Jutl like the hroooh and the tooUipick,
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which wear not now. Your date is better In

your pie and your porridge than In your cheek

:

and your virginity, your old viiginity,ii like one
of our French withered pean ; It looks ill, it eats

drily ; marry, 'tis a withered pear ; It was for-

merly l)cttcr; marry, yet 'tis a withered pcnr.

Will you anj-thluK with It? lEo

Ilel. Not my virginity yet.

There shall your master have a thousand loves,

A mother, and a mistress, and a friend,

A phcenix, captain, and an enemy, 184

A guide, a goddeta, and a aoverelgn,

A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear

;

His humble aml)ltion, proud humility.

His jarring concord, and his discord dulcet, 18S

His faith, his sweet disaster; with a world

Of pretty, fop'', adoptlous Christendoms,

That biliili!
.
Cupid RossijMi. Now shiill ho—

I know not wliat lie shall. (i<x\ semi him wtH

!

The court 's a learning-place, and he is one— 193

Par. What one, i'fUth?

Hel. That I wish well. "Tis pity-
Pan What's pity? 196

Hel. That wishing well had not a body in 't.

Which might Ih; felt ; that we, the poorer ixjm,

W^hose iMiscr stars do shut us up n» wiuiioo.

Might with effects of them follow our friends, 200

And show what we alone must think, which
never

Betums us thanks.

Enter a Page.

Page. Monsieur Parolles, my lord calls for

you. [Exit.

Par. Little Helen, farewell : if I can remem-
ber thee, I will think of thee at court

Ilel. Monsieur ParoUes, you men bom under

a charitable star. 208

Par. Under Mars. I.

HeL I especially tliink, under Mars.

Par. Why under Mars ?

HeL The wars have so kept you under that

you most needs be bora under Mars. 313

Par. When be was predominant

Ilel. When he was retrograde, I think rather.

Par. Why think you so ? 216

Hel. Yuu go 80 nmch backward when you
light

Par. That's for advantage.

Fel. So Is nimiliig awuy, wlion ft^ar proposes

the safety : but the composition that your valour

and fear makes in you is a vfartue of a good wing,

and I like the wear well. 223

Par. I am so fUU of Inidnesses I cannot

answer thee acutely. I wlU return perfect cour-

tier; in the whlt-h, my Instruction shs'l irr-ive t-

naturalize thee, so thou wilt be capable of a

courtier's counsel, and understand what mhicc
shall thrust U|>ou thee ; vise thou dicst In thine

nnthankfulness, and thine ignorance makes thee

Rway ; ftuwwelL When tkou hait Miprs, say tliy

prayers ; when thou hast none, remember thy
fHend& Get thee a good hust tnd, and use Mm
as he uses thee : so, farewell [Exit.

Uel Our remedies oft in onrselvea do lie

Which we ascribe to heaven : the fated sky 336

Gives us tree scope ; only doth iMckward pull

Our slow designs when we ourselves are dull.

What power Is It which mounts my love so high

;

That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye?

The mightiest spiice in fortune nature brings 241

To join like likes, and kiss like native things.

Impossible be strange attempts to those

That weigh their pains in sense, and do lapposc

What hath been cannot be: who ever strove 345

To show her merit, that did miss her love ?

The king's disease,-^y project may deceive me.

But my intents are fix'd and wiU not leave mc
[Ezit.

Scene II.—Parin. A Room in the Kino's

Palace.

Flourith <)fCornets. Enter the Kino of Frascb,

V!ith lettert: Lords and Othen attending.

King. The Florentines and Senoys are by the

ears

;

Have fouglit with c<iual fortune, and continue

A braving war.

Firgt Lord. So 'tis reported, sir.

King. Nay, tis most caedlUe : we here re-

ceive it 4

A oortatnty, voucb'd fh>m our cousin Austria,

With caution that the Florentine will move us
For speedy aid ; wherein our dearest (Hend
Prejudlcates the business, and would seem S

To have us make denial.

Firtt Lord. I'l- JVC and wisdom,

Appi ov'd so to your majesty, may plead

For amplest credence.

King. He hath arm'd our answer.

And I' lorence Is denied before he comes : 12

Yet, for our gentlemen that mean to see

The Tuscan ser\'ice, treely have they leavt.

To stand nn either port
Sec. Li rd. It well may senra

A nursery to our gcutr}', who are slok i6

For breathing and exploit

King. What's he oomsa here?

Enter T!rrtram, I.akku, and Parollm.

First Lor. I. It is the Count Kouslilon, njy

good lord.

Young Bertram.

King. Youth, thou bcar'st thy father's face

;

Frank nature, rather c\irlou9 than In hivste, 20

Jlath u.-n rnn:p.--.s'.-« fhs--- T!iy fati-.s-r'a Riiirvl

parts

Mayst thou inherit too ! Welcome to Paris.

Her. My thanks and duty are your uiiycstj '.i.

King. I would I bad that corporal soundness

DOW, S4
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Aj! when thy father and myielf in friendship

First tried our soldiership ! He did look far

Into the service of the time and was
Diacipled of the l>raTcst: he lasted long; 23

But on us both did haggish age steal on.

And wore iis out of act It much repairs me
To talk of your good father. In his youth

He had the nit which I can well observe 32

To-day in our young lords ; liut they may jest

Till their own scorn return to them unnoted
Ere they can hide their levity in honour.

So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness 36

Were in his pride or sharpness ; If they were.

His equal had awalc'd them ; and his honour.

Clock to itcolf, knew the true minute when
Exception l)ld him a|)eak, and at this time 40

His tongue oliey'd his hand : who were l)clow him
He us'd as creatures of another place.

And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks,

Making them proud of his humility, 44
In tlieir poor praUe he humbletl. Such a man
Might be a copy to these younger times.

Which, follow'd well, would demonstrate them
now

But goers backward.
£( r. His good remembrance, sir, 48

Lies richer in your tlioughts timn on his tomb

;

So in a|iprouf lives not his epitaph

As in your royal speech.

Kiiiff. Would I were with blmt He would
always say,— 52

Methinks I hear him now : his plnusivc words

He scatter*!} not in ears, Imt grafted tliem.

To grow there and to bear. ' Let me not live,'—

Thus his good melancholy oft began, s6
On the catastrophe and heel of pastime,

When it was out,
—
'Let me not live,' (luoth he,

'After my flamo lacks oil. to be the snurr

or younger spirit-", whose apprelionsivo 8cn.ses 60

AUlMit new things disdain ; whose judgments are

Mere fathers of their garments; whose con-

stancies

Expire before their fttshioni. ' This he wish'd

:

I, after him, do after him wish too, 64
Since I nor wax nor honey can bring home,
I quickly were dissolved fhnn my hive,

Ti 1 give some labourers roc".
Si-c, Lord. You are lovM. sir

;

Tliey that least lend it you shall lack you first 68

King. I flU a place, 1 knowt How limg Is 't,

count,

Since the physician »t your father's died T

He was much fam'd.

Ber, Some six months rince, my lord.

King. If he were living, I would try him yet

:

I.v:;-i i!if an am: : the rest have ni mc out 73
Witii several applications : nature and sickness

Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count

;

My son s no dearer.
Bfr. Thank your majesty. 76

Scene XO..—RousUlon. a Room in the

CorxTESs's Palace.

Kilter Countess, Steward, and Clown.

Coil nt. I will now hear : what sjiy you of this

gcntlew Oman ?

Sten: M.idam, the care I have liati to even

your content, I wish might be fjiMi'l in the

calendar of my past endeavours; for then we
wound our modesty and make foul the clearness

of our deservings, when of ounelvcs we publish

them. 8

Count. What does this knave hero ? Get you

gone, sirrah : the complaints I have heard of you
I do not all believe: 'tis n v slowness that I do

not ; for I know you lack not foUy to oommlt
them, and have ability enou^ to make such
knaveries yours.

Clo. ' Pis not unknown to you, madam, . am a
poor fellow. 16

Count. Well, sir.

Clo. No, madam, 'tU not so well that I am
poor, though many of the rich are damned. But,

if I may have yourladyship's good will to go tothe

world. Isl)el the woman and I will do as wc may.
Count. Wilt thou needs !« a beggar ?

Clo. I do beg your good will in tliis case.

Count. In what case? 24

Clo. In Isl)el's ease and mine own. Service Is

no heritage ; and I think I shall never have the

blessing of God till I have issue o' my body, for

they say bames are blessings. aS

Count. TcU me thy reason why thou wilt

marry.

Clo. My poor body, madam, requires it : 1 am
driven on by the flesh ; and he must needs go
that the devil drives. 33

t nimt. Is this all your worship's reason ?

Clo. Faith, madam,! have other b<dyMason^
sui li as they are. 36

Count. May the world know them ?

Clo. I have l)een, madam, a wicked creature,

as you and ail flesh and blood are ; and, Indeed,

I do marry that I may repent 40

Count. Thy marriage, sooner than thy wicke<l-

ncss.

Clo. I am out o' friends, madam ; and I hoin;

to have fi-iends for my wife's sake. ^^

Count. Such friends are tliinecMeniicN, knave.

Clo. You 're shallow, madam, in great friends

;

for the knaves come to do tliat for mc which I

am aweary of. He that can my land spares my
team, and gives me leave to In the crop : If I be

his cuckold, he's my dmdge. ile that comforts

my wife is the cherisher of uiy llcsli and blood

;

lie that ciic-rishes my fiesh sin*! !>kKHl iov« niy

flesh and l)liHid ; lie that loves my flesh and
blood Is my friend : ergo, ho that kisses my wife

is my friend. If men could he contented to be

u liat they are, there wore no fear In marriage

;

ftwyonngCharbonthe poritaa, and old Poyiam
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the papist, howsoine'er their hearts are severed
in relli^on, their heads are lH>tb one ; they may
loul horns together like any deer i' the herd. 60

Covnt. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed ami
Ciilnranious knave ?

Clo. A prophot I, madam ; and I q>eak the
truth the next way : 64

For I the ballad will repeat,

Which men full true shall find:
Ymtr i;iarri.ige conies by ilosliny,

Your cuckoo sings by kind. "
''S

Ooitnf. Get you gone, sir: 111 talk with yon
more anon.

Stew. May it pk:>so you, madam, that he l.i.l

Helen o<inie to yon : of her I am to siieak. 72
Count, sirrah, tell niy xentlewoman I would

speak with her ; Helen 1 mean.

Clo, Was this fair f.ice the cnnse, (ni.itli >lip,

Why the Grecians sacked Troy? -n
Fond done, done fond.
Was this King Priam's Joy?

With that she sighed as she stood,

Witli that slie sighed as she stood, ?o
And gave this sentence then

;

Among nine bad U one be good,
Among nine bad it one l>e good,
There's yet one good in ten. "4

Cotmt What! one good in ten you eon-upt
the song, sirrah.

Clo. One good woman in ten, mailam ; which
is a purifying o' the song. Would God would
serve the world so all the year! we'd find no
faidt with the tithe woman if 1 were the jiarsoii.

One in ten, quoth a' I An we miKlit have a Komi
woman honi but for every blazing star, or at an
earthquake, 'twould mend the lottery well: a

man may dntw his heart out ere a' pluek one.

Count. You'll be gone, sir knave, and do as I

command you 1 96
Clo. That man should be at woman's com-

mand, and yet no hurt done ! Though honesty
be no puritan, yet it will do no hurt ; It will wear
the surplice of humility over the black gown of a
liig heart. I am going, forsooth : the business is

for Helen to come hither. [Exit.

Count. W ell, now.
Stfir. 1 know, madam, you love your gentle-

woman entirely, 1^5

Count. Faith, I do : lier father betiucatbcd
her to me; and ehe herself, without other
ativantage, may lawfully make title to as much
love as she llnds : there is more owing her than
Is paid, and more shall lie paid her than s)ie ll

demand. m
."yfcw. Miidiiiii, I was Viry iiiio iii<>i'0 iit-ai In:i

than I think she wished me: alone she was, and
did communicate to h ^'self her own wonls to her
own ears ; she thought, I dare vow for her, they
tooob' ' -ot a "tranget jcnso. Her imitti" was,
she ./ur - • '^'ortune, slie said, * • tio

goddess, that ha<l put such difTercnce betwixt
their two estates ; Love no god, that would not
extend his might, only where qualities were level

;

DIan no queen of virgins, that would suffer her
poor knight surpriseil, without rescue in the first

assault or ransom aftcrwani. This she delivered

in the most bitter touch of sorrow that e'er I

heard virgin exclaim in ; which I held my duty
speedily to acquaint you w'thal, sithencc in the
loss that may happen, it conoems you something
to know it 128

Count. You have discharged tLls honestly

:

keep it to yourself. Many likelihoods informed
me of this before, which hung so tottering in the
lialance that I could neither believe nor mis-
doulit. Pray you, leave me : stall this In your liO-

som : and I thank you for your honest care. I will

siKiak with you further anon. [Exit .Steward.

SiUer Helbka.

Even so it was with me when I was young : 136
If ever wo are nature's, these are ours ; this

thorn

Doth to our ro.se of .vouth rightl^ Kelong

;

Our lilood to us. tills to our bloixi is liorn :

It is the show and seal of nature's truth, 140
Where love's strong passion is imprcss'd lu

youth

:

Ily our reniembrancca of days foregone,

Such were our faults ; w then we thought tliem
none.

Her eye is sick ont: I observe her now. 144
Ilei. Wiiat is yonr pleasure, madam ?

Coun t. You know, Helen,
I am a mother to you

ItcK Mine bonouralilc unstress.

Cdiiiif. Nay, a mother:
Why not a m -ther? Whc'i I said, 'a mother,'
Mcthought >'>u saw a serpent: what's in

mother' , 149
That you start at It ? I say, I am .vour mother

;

.\nd put you In the catalogue of tliose

That were enwonibed mine : 'tis often seen 151
Adoption strives with nature, and choice breeds
A native slip to us from foreign seeds

;

V(ni ne'er oppress'd mo with a mother's groan,
Yet 1 express to you a mother's care. ir/,

• iod's mercy, maiden I docs It curd thy tiloo.l

To siiy I am thy mother? What's the matter.
That this distenipcr'd messenger of wot,

The niany-colour'd Iris, rr nds thine eye ? \6o
Why? that you are my d <ghter?

Ilel. That I am not
Count, I say, I am your mother.
Ucl. Partlon, nmdar.!

Tiic t ouiii Rousiiion cannot lie my lirother:

I am from humble, lie rrom honour'd name
; 164

No note upon my parents, his all nolile

:

-My ma,ster, my dear lorii In- Is; and I

His .servant live, and will his vrts,siil die

He must not be my brother.
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Cou irt. Nor I your mother ? 168

Hel. You are my mother, madam : would you
wero,—

^J that my lord your son were not my brother,—
Indeed my mother! or wen." you IxitU our

mothers,

I care no more fur than 1 do for hcuven. 172

.So I were not his sister, (.'an t no other.

Put, I your daughter, he must he my brother ':

Count, Yes, Helen, you might be my d»u«b-
tcr-in-Iaw

:

God shield you mean It not! daughter and
mother 176

So strive upon your pulse. What, pale again ?

My fear hath catch 'd your fondness ; now I see

The mystery of your loneliness, and find

Your salt tears' head : now to all sense 'tl;- grosi*

You love my son : Invention is asham'd, 181

Against the {troclamation of thy passion.

To say thou dost not : therefore tell me true

;

But tell me then, 'tis so ; for, kxft, thy cheeks 184
Confess it, th' one to 01* other ; and thine eyes
See it so grossly shown in tliy behaviours
That in thehr kind they speak it: only sin

And hellish obstinacy tie thy tongue, i38

That truth sbouM be suspected Speak, Is 't so 'i

If It be so, you have wound a goodly clew
;

•If It be not, forswear 't : howe'er, I charge thee.

As heaven shall work in me for thine avail, 19;
To tell me truly.

He!. Good madam, pardon me

!

Cou n t. Do you love my sou ?

He!- Your pardon, noble mistress I

Cmiitt. Love you my si n ?

Ift!. Do not you love hlni, madam ?

C'liiiit. Cio not about; my love hath in't a
bond

Wliereof the world takes note : come, conic, dis-

close

The state of your alfectlon, for your passions
Have to the full appeach'd.

IM. Then, I confess,
Here on my knee, before high heaven and you 200
That L>ofore you, and next unto high heaven,
I liivc voiir son.

-My frlouils were lX)or, but honest; go's my lo\c'

;

Uc not oll'endtHi, for it hmts not him a-.^

That he is lov'd of me : 1 follow him not
By any token of presumptuous suit

;

Nor would I have him till 1 do deserve lilm ;

Yet never know how that desert should he. sot"

I know I love In vain, strive against hope

;

Yet, tn this captions and Intealbte sieve
I still ix>ur in the waters of my love.

And lack not to lose still. Thus, Indlan>like, 113
Hcliniou? ill mine error, 1 adore
The sun, that looks upon his worshlpiwr.
But knows of him no more. My il. arest madiiiii.
Let not your hate encounter with my love ;i'

For loving whore you do: but, if yourself,

Whose »9eA tunotu dtes a vlrtaoas ymith,

Old ever in so true a flame of li'iing

Wish chastely and love dearly, that your Dian
Was both herself and Love ; O ! then, give pity

To her, whose state is such that cannot choose
But lend and give where she Is sure to lose

;

That seeks not to flnd that her search Implies,

But, rlddle-llko, lives sweetly where she dies. 225

Count. Had you not latdy an intent, qieak
truly.

To go to Paris?

Hel, Madam, I had.

Cotml. Wherefore f tell true.

Hel. I wiU tell truth ;
by grace Itself I swear.

You know my father left me some prescriptions

Of rare and prov'd effeets, such as his reading
And manift st experience had collected

For geiicni. -ivcrelgnty ; and that he wiU'd me
In heedful! sL reservation to liestow them, 233
As notes whose fiieultles Inclusive were
More than they were in note. Amongst the

rest.

There Is a remedy, approv'd, set down 236
To cure the deqwrate languishings whereof
The king is render'd lost

Count. Tliit wiw your motive
For Paris, was it ? speak.

He!. Sly lord your son made me to think of
this ; 240

Else Paris, and the medicine, and the king.

Had from the conversation ol my thonghti
Haply been absent then.

Count, But think you, Helen.
If you should tender your supposed aid, 244
He would receive it ? He and his physiuiana
Are of a mind : he, that they cannot help him.
They, that they cannot help. How shall they

credit

A poor unlearned virgin, when the schools, 243
Embowell'd of their doctrine, have left off

The danger to itw lf v

Hel. There's .foim ttiInK In't,

More than my father's skill, which was tlie

great'st

Of his profession, that Ills good receipt 252
Shall for my legacy be sanotiBed
By the luckiest stars in heaven : and, would your

honour
But give mo leave to try success, I 'd venture
The well-lost life of mine on his Unice's cure, 25O
liy such a day, and hour.
Count. Dost thou lielleve t?
Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly.
Cmmt. Why, Helen, thou shalt have my lea\ c

and love.

Means, and attendants, and my loving greet-

ings a6o
To those of mine In court. I 'II stay at home
And pray Ood's blessln)/ into thy attempt.
Be Kone to-morrow ; and lie sure of this,

What, I cat! help thee to thou shalt not miss. 264
[AMunt.

L8
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Act II.

Scene \.—Parii. A Room in the Kino's

Paiaet.

FUmriik. Enter the Kiso, uiUh divers young
Lords toting lettee for the Florentine tear;

Bbrtram, Parolleh, and Attendants.

King. Farewell, young lords: these war-like

principles

Do not throw from yon : and you, my lords, fare-

well :

Share the advice hetwixt you ; if both gain, all

The gia doth stretch Itself as 'tis recelv'd, 4

And Is enough for both.

first Lord. 'Tis our hope, sir.

After well cntcr'd soldiers, to return

Ami And your Grace in health.

King. No, no, it cannot be ; and yet my hetirt

Will not confess he owes the malady 9
That doth my life besiege. FareweU, young

lords;

Whether I live or die, be you the sons

Of worthy Frenehinen : let higher Italy— 12

TI1080 l)ated that inherit but the fall

Of tlie last monarchy—see that j on come
\ut to woo honour, but to we»i it ; when
Tlio bravest questaot shrinks, find what you seek,

Tliut fame may cry you loud : I say, fareweU. 17

See. Lord. Health, at your bidding, serve your

King. Thosegtrlsof Italy, take heed of them:
They say, our French lack language to deny 20

If they demand : bowaro of beinz .^ptives,

Before you serve.

Both Lords. Our hearts receive your warnings.

King. FareweU. Come hither to me.

{Exit attended.

First Lord. O my sweet lord, that you will

stay behind us 1 24

Par. 'Tis not his fault, the spartc.

See. Lord. 1 'tis brave wars.

Par. Most admirable : I have seen those wars.

Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil

with

'Too young,' and 'the next year,' and "tis too

early.' 28

Pa r. An thy mind stand to t, boy, steal away
bravely.

Ber. I shall stay here the forehorse to a
mock.

Creaking my sheet on the plain masonry.

Till honour be boaj;ht up and no sword worn -la

But one to danco with t By heaven ! I '11 stc.il

away.
I'irst Lord. There 's honour in the theft.

/'.(A Conmilt it, count.

Sec. Lord. I am your accessary ; and so fare-

well

Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a tor-

tured body. 37

Firxt Lord. FareweU, captain.

Sec. Lord. Sweet Monsieur ParoUes

!

Par. Noble heroes, my sword and yours are

kin. Good 6park.s an<l lustrous, a word, good

metals: you shall find in the regiment of the

Splnli, one Cuptiiln Spurlo, with his cicatrice, an
emblem of war, here on bis sinister cheek : it was
this very tword entrenched it : lay to blm, I Uve,

and observe his reports for me. 46

Sec. Lord. We shall, noble ciiptain.

\Kxmnt Loril.s.

Par. Mars dote on you for his novices!

What win ye do?
Ber. Stay ; the king. 50

Re-enter Kixa ; Parolles and Bertram retire.

Par. L'.se a more spacious ceremony to the
noble lonls ; you have restrained yourself within

the list of too cold an adieu : be more expressive

to them ; for they wear themselves In the cap of

the time, there do muster true gait, eat, speak,

and move under the influence of the most re-

ceived star ; and though the devil lead the mea-
sure, such arc to l>e foUowed. After tbcm, and
take a more dihited farewell.

Ber. And I will do so. 61*

Par. Worthy fellows ; and like 10 prove most
sinen-y swordmen.

[Exeunt Bertram a>id Parou.es.

Enter Lafku.

LaJ. [Ktieeling.] Panlon, my lord, for me and
for niy tidings.

King. 1 11 fee thee to stand up. 64

Laf. Tlien here's a man stands that has
brought his i)anlon.

I would you had kncoril.niy lord, to ask me mercy.

And that at my bidding you could so stand up.

King. I would I had; so I had broke thy pate,

And ask'd thee mercy for 't. 69

Laf. Good faith, across: but, niy good lord,

'tis thus

;

Will you lie cur'd of your infirmity ?

King. No. 72

Laf. O ! will you cut no grap* s, my roya' fox ?

Yes, but you will my nol>le graiK-s an if

Jly royal fox could reaeii tiiem. I have seen a

medicine
That's able to breathe life into a stone, 76
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary
With spritely Areand motion ; whose simpletouch
Is powerftil to araisc King Pepin, nay,
To givn mat Cli»r!eni!i!n a pen In'i band 80

Ami write to her a love-line.

King. What 'her' is this?

Laf. Why, Doctor .She. My lord, there's one

arrlv'(l

Ifyou will see her : now, by my faith and honour.

If seitooriy I may convey my thoughts E4
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In this 07 light dcUvcnui(;c, I hnvc spoke
With one, that in her sex, her j esirs, profcRslon,

Wisdom, and conitancy, bath amaz'd me more
Than I dare bfaune my weakneiM, Will jon gee

her, 88
For Uiat ia he .leiimnd, and know ho* bndnew?
That done, laugb well at me.
King. Now, good I,areii,

Bring in the admiration, that we with tliee

May siK.nd our wonder too, or talte off thine 92
Ry wond'ring how thou took'dt it.

Laf. Nay,m lit you,
And not be all day neither. [Exit.
King. Thus be hi« speeial nothing ever |>ro-

loguea.

Ite-enter Lakeu, with HCUDIA.

L<if. Nay, come your ways.

King. Tlib* haste hath wings Indeed.

Laf. Nay, come your ways ; 97
This U hla nu^esty, say your mind to him

:

A traitor you do look like ; but such traitors

Hii mfjeaty leldom fears : I am Cressid's unde,
That dare leave two together. Fare you welL loi

[Bxit.
King. Now.fiUrone.doesyoarbuslnessfoUow

u.s?

H'.l. Ay, my goo<i loril.

Gerard de Narlran was my father ; 104
In what he did profless well found.

King. I knew hini.

Uel. The rather will I spare my praises to-

wanis him

;

Knowing him is enough. On 's bed of death
Many receipts he gave me ; chiefly one, 108
Which, iis tlie dciircst Issue of his practice.

And of his old experience the only darling,

lie iMide mo store up as a tri[)le eye.

Safer than mine own two, more dear. I have so

;

And, heariag your high majesty Is touch'd 113
With that malignant cause wherein tlie honour
or my dear father's gift stands chief in power,
I come to tender it and my appliance. 116
With all bound humbleness.
King. We thank you, maiden

;

Rut may not be so credulous of cure.

When our most learncil doctors leave us, and
The congTfgatj .1 college have c(incliidc<l ico

That lalKmrinn art can never riiisoiii nature
From her luaidalile est.ate ; I say must not
So stula our Judgment, or corrupt our hope,
To prostitute our past-cure malitdy 124
To empirics, or to dissever so
Our greiit self and our oredit, to esteem
A senseless help irhen help pant screw wo dpem.

Uel. My duty then, shall pay me for my pains

:

I win no more enforce mine olfii riyou; 1.9
llunilily entreating fhjm your n thoughts
V iiiiHkst one, to Inair nie back uK-iin.

King. I ciiimot give thee less, to be caU'd
gratcftil. ,33

Tliou thought's! to hdp me, and such thanks I
give

As one near death to those that wish him live

;

Bat what at fUU I know, thou know'st no part,

I knowing all my peril, thou no art 136
lid. What I can do can do no hurt to try.

Since you set up your rest "gainst remedy.
He that of gresitest works Is finisher

< )ft does them by the weakest minister : 140
So holy writ in bain's liatli judgment shown.
When judges have l)een babes; great floods liave

Hown
From simple sources ; and great seas have dried
When miracles have by the greatest been denied.
Oft expectation fails, and most o.ft there 145
Where most It promises ; and oft It hits

Where hoj* Is coldest and des|>air most fits.

King. I umst not hear thee : fare thee well,

kind maid 148

Thy pains, not us'd, must by thyself be paid

:

Proffers not took reap thanks fi r their reward.
Hel. Inspired merit so by breath is liarr'd.

It is not so with Him that all things knows, 152
As 'tis with us that square our guess by shows

;

But most it is presumption In us when
The help of heaven we count the act of men.
Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent

; 156
Of heaven, not me, make an exjwriment
I am not an Impostor that pniclaim
Myself against the level of mine aim ;

But know I think, and think I know most sure,

My art Is not p.i3t power nor you pa.sl cure. 161

King. Art thou so confident ? Within what
sp:ice

Hoji'st thou my cure ?

Uel. The great'st grace lending grace,
Kre twice the horses of the siin shall bring 164
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring,

Kre twice in murk and occidental damp
Moist Hesperus haih quench'd his sleepy lamp.
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glat.s 168

Hath told the thievish minutes how they piws.

What is Infirm from your sound parts shall fly.

Health shall live teee, and sickness tKc\y die.'

King. Upon thy certainty and conBdence
What dar'st thou venture ?

Uel. Tax of Impudence, 173
A strumpet's Iwldness, s> dlvu1ge<l shame,
Tnuliic'd liy ixliuus b^lads: my maiden's name
Scar'd otherwise; uty wone—)/ worse—ex-

tended 176
With vilest torture let u\j life Ik; ended.
King. Mclhinks in thee son.e blessed spirit

doth speak.

His powerful sound within an .-.rguc weak

;

Ami what Impossibility would slay iSo
In conunon sense, sense saves another way.
Tliy life Is dear; for all that life can rate
Worth mime of life In thee liath estimate

;

Youth, lieauty, wisdom, courage, virtue, all 184
That happiness and i»lme can happy call

:
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TUou ttua tu haziirtl needs must intimate

.Skill tiiflnlte or tiioiistrous desperate.

•Sweet practlser, thy jihysic I will try, x88

That minigteni tblnc own death If 1 die.

Uel. in break time, or flinch In property

Of what I ipolte, unpitied let me die.

And well deserv'd. Not helping, death's niy

fue ;
19-

But, if I help, what do you promise me ?

Ktn^. Hake thy di'inand

Hcl But will you r t even ?

Ki/i;/. Ay, by my sceptre, anC ipes of

heaven.

Hel. Then shalt thou give me w . .
>ingly

hand 196

'^Vhat huiband in thy power I will command

:

Exempted be firom mo the arrogance

To choose from forth the royal Uood of France,

My low and humble name to propagate 200

With auy branch or image of thy state;

But such a oue, thy vassal, whom I know
lb frc>e fur me to ask, thee to bestow.

King. Here is my hand; the premises ol>-

eerv'd, 204

Thy will by my performance shall be serv'd

:

.So make the choice of thy own time, for I,

Thy rosolv'd iiatlcnt, on thee still rely.

More should I tiuestion thee, and more 1 must.

Though more to kuow could not be more to

trust, 209

Trvm whence thou cam'st, how tended ou ; but

rest

I nquestlon'd welcome aud undoubted blest

Ciive me some help here, hot If thou proceed 212

As high as word, my deed sliall match thy

deed. [Flourith. Exeunt.

Scene VL—RouiiUon, A Boom in the

Coi'Nnss's Palace.

Kiiti i- CoiXTKSS and Hown.

Count. Come on, sir; 1 shall now put \ou to

the hel((lit of your Ijroeiling.

Clo. 1 will show myself highly fed and lowly

taught. I know my bustneai Is but to the

court. 5

Cviint. To the court! why what place make
you special, when you put off that with such con-
tempt * But to the court !

' 6

Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man
auy manners, he may easily put it off at court

:

lie that cannot make a le^, put off's cap, kis.s his

hand, and say nothing, hits neither leg, hands,

lip, nor cup ; and Indeed such a fellow, to say

precisely. Were not for the court. But, ior mc, I

have an answer will lerTe all men.
Count. Harry, that's a bountifU answer that

lits all questions. 17

Clo. It is like a Inirber's chair that fits all

buttocks; the piu buttoolc, the quatch-buttock,

the brawn-buttock, or any buttock. 20

C'miit. WUl your answer serve fit to nQ
<lue8tion8 ?

Clo. As at as ten groaU is for the hand of an
attorney, as your French crown for your tafflsta

punk, as Tib's rush for Tom's forefinger, as a
pancake for Shrove-Tuesday, a niorrls for May.
day, as the nail to his hole, ihe i uckold to his

horn, as a scolding quean to a wraiinling knave,

as the nun's Hp to the friar's mouth : nay, as the

jiudiling to his skin.

Count. Have you, 1 say, an answer of such

fitness for all questions ? 32

Clo. From below your duke to beneath your
conataide, it will fit any question.

Count. It must be an answer of most mon-
strous size that must fit all demands. 36

Clo. But a trifle neither. In goo<l faith, if the

learned should n\tetik truth of it. Here it is, and
all that belongs to't : ask me If I am a courtier

;

It shall do y<iu no harm to learn. 40

Count. To Ik: young again, if we could. I will

l)e a fool in question, hoping to 1k; the wiser by

your answer. I pray you, sir, are you a cour-

tier? 44
Clo. O liOrd, sir ! there's a simple putting ofi".

More, more, a hundred of theui.

Ciiunt. Sir, I am a poor friend of > ours, that

loves you. 4S

Clo. O Lord, sir! Tliick, tliiik, .siuire not

me.

Count. I think, sir, you Ciin cut nunc of this

homely meat. 52

Ctii. O Lonl, sir ! N'ay, put me to't, I warrant

you.

Count. Jfou were lately whlppef*, sir, as I

think. 56

Clo. O Lord, sir ! Spare not me.

Count. Do you cry, 'O Lord, sir!' at your

whipping, and 'Spare not me?' Indeed your
' O Lord, sir

!

' is very sequent to your whipping

:

you would answer very well to awhii^ng, if you
were but l)Ound to 't. 62

Clo. 1 ne'er had worse luck in my life in my
' O Lord, sir

!

' I see things may serve long, but

not serve ever. 65

Cotmf. I play the noble housewife with the

time,

To entertain t so merrily with a fooL

Clo. O Lord, sir! wliy, there "t serves well

again. 68

Count. An end, sir: to your liuslness. Give
Helen this,

And urge her to a present answer back

:

Commend me to my Unamen and ray son.

This is not much. 73

Clo. Not much ccnnmendatlon to them.

Count. Mot much employment for you : you
understand met

CO: Most fkvitfUlly: I am theix '^efore my
legs.

I
Count. Haste you again. [Exeunt leveraUy.
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Scene m.]

Scene 111,—Parifi. A Jtoom in the Kixo's
|

Palace. .

Enter Bkrtram, Lakei", and Pakijllkh.

La/. They say miracles are pnst; and wo
have our philosophii iil persons, to make modorn
and familiar, tliincs aupcniatural and causeless.

Hence Is it that we make trifles of terrors, en-

sconcing ourselves into seeming knowledge, when
we should submit ourselves to an unknown fear.

Par. Why, 'tis the rarest argument of wonder
that hath shot out in our latter times, S

Per. And so 'tiat

Laf. To be relinquished of the artists,—

Par, So I say.

Laf. Both of Qalen and Paracelsus, 12

Par. So I say.

Laf. Of all the learned and authentic fellows,—

Par. Right ; so I say.

l/<^f. That gave him out Incurable,— 16

Par, Why, there 'tis ; so say I too.

Laf. Not to be helped,—
Par, Right ; as 'twere, a man assured ofa—
Le^. Vncertatai lUe, and mre death. z 1

Par, Jtut, you say well: so would I have
said.

Laf. I may buly say U is a novelty to the

world. 24
Par. It Is, Inileed: If you will have It in

showing, you stiall read It in—what do you call

there—
Zxff. A showing of a heavenly effect in an

earthly actor. 29
Pttt: That's it I would have said ; the very

same.

Lof. Why. your ilolphin is not lustier: 'fore

me, I si)cak in res|K'et— 33
Par. Nay, 'tis stninge, 'tis very strange, that

is the brief and the tedious of it ; and he is of a
most itftcinorotts spirit, that will not acknowledge
it to be the— 37

L<\f. Very hand of heaven

—

Par, Ay, so I say.

Laf. In a most weak and debllo minister,

great prwer.KTcat transceudencc : which should,
indeed, give ui> a further use to be made than
alone tlie r.H»veiy of the king, aa to be aenerally
thankful 44
Par, I tvould have sab! it; you say well.

Here comes the king.

Enter KiKO, Hslbsa, aiui Attendants.

Laf. Ltmtig, as the Dutchman says: 111 like

,1 the t>etter. whilst I have a tooth in my
head. Why, he's able to lead her a CiHsanta 49
Par. Mart du. viauijre. ! Is not this Helen?
Laf. 'Fore Ood, 1 think so.

King. Go, call before nio all the lords In

court. lExit an Attendant.
Sit, niy preaerver,bythypatlent1iiide: 53

And with this hcalthftd hand, whose benisb'd

sense

Thou bast repeal'd, a second time receive

The oonflrmation of my promisv<l gift, 56

>Vhlch but attends thy naming.

E)Uer Several Lonts.

Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this youtbfkil

parcel

Of iiolile l)achelors stand at my l)e8towing,

O'er whom both sov'reign power and father's

voice 6o

I have to use : thy frank election make

;

Thou hast power to choose, and they none to

forsake.

Uel. To each of you one fair and virtuous

mistress

Fall, when Love please ! marry, to each, but one.

Laf. I 'il give liay C'urtal, and his furniture, f).

My mouth no more were broken than these bovs'

.Vnii writ as little beard.

King. Peruse them well

:

Not one of those but had a noble fitther. 6i

HeL Gentlemen,
Heaven hath through me restor'd the king to

health.

All. We understand It, and tliauk heaven
for you.

Uel. I am a simple maid ; and therein

wealthiest 72
Tliat I protest I jimply am a maid,

ricase It your majesty, I have done already :

The blushes In my cheeks thus whisper me,
* We blush, that thou shouklst choose; but, l)o

refus'd, 76
Let the white death sit on thy ehcek for ever

;

We'll ne'er come there again.'

King. Make choice ; and se.-.

Who shuns thy love, shuns all his love In me.
Ilel. Now, Dlan, from thy alUir do I fly, -o

And to imperial Love, that god most high.

Do my sl^hs stream. Sir, will you hoiir my suit?

Firit Lord. And grant It

Uel. Thanks, sir ; all the rest is mute.
L({f. I had rather be in this choice than

throw ames-ace for my life. 85
Uel. The honour, sir, that flames lu your fair

eyes.

Before I simsUc, too threateningly replies

:

Love make your fortunes twenty times a1)ove : ;

Her that so wishes, ami her humble love

!

5 '.ortL No better. If you please.

ii^. My wish receiu',

Which great Love grant I and so I take my
leave.

Laf. Do all they deny her? An they were
sons of mine, I'd have them whi|>p'd or I would
send them to the Turk to make eunuchs of.

Uel. [To third Lord.] Be not afraid that I

your hand should take

;

in never do yon wrong for your own sake: s6
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I upon your vows ! and tn your bed
Find fairer fortune, If you ever wod I

l^. These boys are boys of Ice, UMria none
have her: mue, they are bastards to the Kng-

Ush ; the French ne'er got 'em. loi

BeL You are too young, too happy, and too

gou^t.

To make you""!? .1 8on out of iny Iili.ol.

fourth Lord. Fair one, I think not so. IL.4

Laf. There's one ftrajx; yet. I am sure thy

father drunk wine. But if thou l>e'st not an usg,

I am a youth of fourteen : I have known thee

already. 108

Htl. [To Bertram.] I dare not say I take

you ; but I give

Me and my ser-, 'ce, ever whilst I live.

Into your guiding power. This is the niiin.

King. Why then, young Bertram, take lier

;

she's thy wife. 1

Ber. My wife, my liege 1 I shall lieseceli your
lilghncss

In such a business give me leiive to use
*

The help fit mine own cycsw

Kinif. Know'at thou not, Bertram,
What slie has done for me ?

Bcr. Yes, my goiKi lord ; 1 16

But never iioi>e to know why I shotild luarry her.

Kimj. Thuu kiiow'st she has rais'd me tkvm
my .sickly Inxi.

Ber. But follows It, my lord, to bring me
down

Must answer for your raising ? I know her well

:

She had her breeding at my father's charge. lai

A i)oor physician's daughter my wife ! Disdain

Hather corrupt me ever

!

King. Tls only title thou di.s<hdu'»t in her,

the which i_'4

I can bdild up. Strange i> it tliiit our bloo<ls,

Of colour, vteight, and heiit. iMjur'il all together.

Would quite confound distinction, yet stand off

In differences so mighty. If she be 12S

All that U virtuous, save what thou disUk'st,

A poor physician's daughter, thou disllk'st

Of virtue for the name ; but do not so

:

From lowest place when virtuous things pro-

teed, 13.!

The place is dignified by the doer's deed

:

Wliere great iulditiuns swell's, ami virtue none,

It is a dropsied honour. CJood alone

is go(Hi without a naiiio : vilencss is so: 136

The property by what it Is should go.

Not by the title. She is young, wise, fair

;

In Uiese to nature she's immediate heir.

And these breed honour: that is honour's scorn

Which challenees itself as honour's bom, 141

And Is not
'

" t the sire : honours thrive

When rathe, .".•om our acts we them derive

Than our foregoers. The mere word 'a a slave,

Delwsh'd on every tomb, on every grave 145
A lying trophy, and as oft is dumb
Where dust i id danin'd :A1ivion is the tomb

Of hoDOor'd bones indeed. What should be said ?

If thou canst like this creature as a mail*, 149
1 can create the rest : virtue and she
Is lier own dower ; honour and wealth from ma

£i-r. I cannot love her, nor will strire to dot
Kiinj. Thou vtTong'st thyself If thw; shonldst

strive to choose X53
Jlel. That you are well restor'd, my lord, I'm

ghui:

l.iet the rest go.

King. My honour's at the stake, which to

defeat 156
I must produce my power. Here, take her hand.
Proud scornful Iwy. unworthy this good gift,

Tliat dost in vile nd.sprisioii shackle up
My hive and her desert ; thou canst not dream
We. poising us in her defective sc:de, 161

Shall weigh thee tc thu beam; that wilt not
know.

It Is in us to plant thine honour where
We iilca.sc to liave it grow. Check thycontempt
Ul>cy our will, which travails in thy good : 105
Believe not thy disdain, but presently

Do thine own fortunes tliat obedient right

Which lioth thy duty owes and our power claims:
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever t£g
into the staggers and the careless lapse

Of youth and igmmuice; both my nrrngt and
hate

Loosing upon thcc. In the name of justice, 172
Without all terms of pity. 8iieak ; thine answer.

Ber. Fardon, niy gracious lord ; for I submit
My fancy to your eyes. WhPi. I consider

AVhat great creation and what dole ofhonour 176
Flies where you bid it, I find that she, which late

Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now
The praised of the king

;
who, so ennoUed,

Is, as 'twere, born so.

King. Take her by the hand, i3.j

And tcU her she is thine : to whom I promise
A counterpoise, if not to thy estate

A balance more replete.

Ber. I take her hand.
Ein:i. Good fortune and the ihvour of the

king 184
Smile upon this contract; whose ceremony
Shall ^l em expedient on the now-lwrn l<ricf.

And 1 1 i«crform'd to-night: the solemn feast

Shall more attend u\>on the coming sjace, i33

rxpe<'ting absent friends. As th!>u h)v'st her,

Tliy love » to mc religious ; else, docs err.

lExeunt Kuio, BaaTKAH, Helr-na, Lords.

and Attendants.

L<^f. Do you hear, monsieur? a word with you.
Par. Your !.'!e:!«ure. sir? 191

Laf. Your lord and master did well to make
his recantation.

Par. Recantation ! My lord I my master I

La/. Ay ; is it not a language I 8|)eak? 196

Par. A most harsh one, and not to be under-
stood without bloody succeedinf. Mymaaterl
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Lnf. Are you ocnniMnloii to the Connt
KoiislUon? 300

Par. To Mjr count; to mUcoonU; to what Is

man,
LaS- To what Is count's man : count's master

Is of another style. 304 i

Par. You are too olil, sir; let It satisfy you,

you are too old.

haf. I must tell tiicc, sirrali. I i\Tit<! man ; to

which title iigc eannot Iwiiiu tliee. 208

Par. What I dare too well do, I dare not do.

Lai. I did think thee, for two ordinaries,

to be 8 pretty wiiic fellow : thou didst make
tolerable vent of thy travel; it might pass: yet

the scarfs and the bannerets about thee did
manifoldly dissuade uic fk'om lieiteving thee a
vessel of too great a hunlen. I have now found
thee ; when I lose theu again, I care not; yet art

thou good lur notliing but taking up, aJMl that

thou 'rt scarce worth.

Par. Uudst thou not the privilege ctfantiqult.v

uiKin thee,— 221.

Laf. Do not plunge thyself too far In anger,

lest thou hasten thy trial ; wtiich If—Lord have
mercy on thee for a hen 1 So, my good wlndow
of lattice. Care thee well : thy casement I need
not open, for I look through thee. Give me thy
hand.

Par. My lord, you give ine most egregious

Indignity. 228

haf. Ay, v"h all my heart; and tliou art

worthy of It.

Par. I ha not, my lord, dc8er\cd it.

ifl/. Yes, good faith, every dnun (rf It ; and I

will not bate thee a scruple. 233
Par. Well, I shall be wiser.

haf. E'en as soon as thou canst, for thou
liast to pull at a smack o' the contrarj-. If ever

thou be'st Imund In tliy scarf and l>eatcn, thou
Shalt find what It is to Iw proud of thy Iwndive.
I liavc a desire to hold niy acquaintance with

thee, or rather my knowUilge, that I may say in

the default, he is a man I know. 241

Par. My lord, you do me most Insupportahle
vexation.

Laf. I would it were hell-pains for tUy sake,

and my poor doing eternal : for doing I am past

;

as I win by thee, In what motion age will give me
leave. \ExH.
Par. Well, thou hast a son shall take this

diiignice off me ; scurvy, old, filthy, scuny lord

!

Well. I must he {latlcnt ; there Is no fettering of

authority. I'll beat him, by my life. If I can
meethimwith anyc ,-:nvenience, ari he were double
and doable a lord. 1 11 have no more pity of ids

age than I would have of—I'll beat blm, an If I
c'OuM but meet him again ! 255

ti'-enter Lafki-.

h<if. Sirrah, your lord and master's married

;

there's news for you: 70a have a new mlstreM.

Par. I most unfuignedly luisccch .lOur lonl-

ship to make some resurvaliou of your wrongs

:

he is my good kwd: whom I serve above is my
master. 261

Laf. Who? God?
Par. Ay, sir.

Laf. The devil it Is that's thy master. Why
dost thou garter up thy arms o' this fa.shlon?

dost make hose of tliy sleeves ? do other servants

so ? Thou wert best set thy lower part where thy
nose stands. By mine honour. If I were but two
hours younger, I'd l)eat thee: methlnks tliou art

a general offence, and every man should bent

thee: I thlnl- thou wast created for men to

breathe themselves upon thee. 272

Par. This Is hard and undeserved lAeaaure,

my lord.

Laf. Go to, sir
; you were beaten in Italy for

picking a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you are

a vagalwnd and no true traveller : you are more
saucj' with lords and honourable |>er8onages than
the heraldry of your birth and virtue gives you
coinnd-ssion. You are not viorth another word,

else I 'd call you knave. I leave you. [Exit.

Par. Good, veiy good; it is so then: good,

ver}- good. Let it bo concealed awhile.

Ro-r liter Bkrtr.hm.

Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever

!

Par. What is the matter, sweet hesirt ? 2S5

Ber. Although before the solemn priest I

have sworn,

I will not bed her.

Par. What, what, 8 iveet heart? 288

Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me t

IH to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her.

Par. France Is a dog-hole, and it no more
merits

The tread of a man's foot. To the wars ! 292
Ber. There's letters ttom my mother: what

the Import is

I know not yet.

Par. Ay, that would be known. To the wan^
my boy ! to the waro

He wears his honour in a bo.T, unseen, 296
That hugs his klckj -wlcky here at home,
Stiending his manly niiurow in her arms.

Which should sustain the bound and high corret
Of Mars's flcry steed. To other regional 300
France Is a stable ; we that dwell int Jades;
Therefore, to the war

!

Ber. It shall l)e so : I 'U send her to my house,

Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 304
And wherefore I am fled ; write to the king

That which X dui-st But speak : his preseiil gift

Shall famish me to those Italian fields,

Where noble fsUows strike. War Is no strife 306
To the dark house and the detested wlfls.

Par. Will Oils capriccio hold in theeT art

sure?

B*r. GowlUinMtomyoluunbcr.aiidadviMBM



111 Sena her stnlgfai away : to-morrow 31a

III to Um wmn, to her dngto kmtow.
Par. Wb]r,tlMwl»Uiboaiid;there'iiKdMln

it "III bard:
A young man married la a man that's nmrr'J

:

Therefore away, and leave her liravily
; go : 316

The king has done you wrong : but, hiub ! 'tis bo.

[Exeunt.

Scum Vf.—Sawe. Aiivth<fr Room in tk»

Palace.

Enter Hslina and Gown.

Ilel. My iiiuthergreeUmeUndly: Is she well?

Clo, >he is not well; but yet she has her
Uealtht she's very merry; but yet she is not
well: but thanks Ixs given, Mho's verj' well, and
wants nothing 1' the world ; but vet she Is not
well.

JJtl. If the be very well, what does she ail

that abe 's uot very well ? 8

Clo. Truly, ahe's very well indeeil, but for two
things.

Ilel. Wliat two things?
Clo. One, that she's not In heaven, whither

Ood send her quickly! the other, that she's In

earth, from whence fJoti send her quickly

!

Eutor P.^HOLLia.

Par, Bless you, niy fortunate lady 1

Hel. I hope, sir, I have your good will to

have mine own good fortunes. 17

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on ;

and to keep them on, have them stiiL O ! my
knave, how does niy old lady ? 20

Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her

money, I would she did I's you say.

Par. Why, I say nothing.

Clo. Marry, you are the wiser man ; for many
a man's tongue shakes out his master's undoing.

To lay nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing,

ard to have nothing, is to be a great part of your
title : which is within a very little of nothing. 38

Par. .\way : thou 'rt a knave,

Clo. You should have said, sir, before a knave
thou'rt a knave; that Is, l^efore me thou'rt a
knave : this had been truth, sir. 3a

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool; I hare
found thee.

Clo. Did you find me in yourself, sir? or were
you taugh'i. to find me? The search, sir, was
profitable ; and much fool may you find in you,
even to the world's pleasure and the increase of
laughter.

Per. A good kimve. i' faith, and well fed. 40
Madam, my lord will go away to-night

;

A very serious business calls on him.
The great prerogative and rite of love,

Which, as yoiu- due, time claims, he does ac-

knowledge, 44
But pnti it off to a compell'd rettotlnt

;

[Act n.

Wbow want, and whose delay, is atrew'd with
sweets.

Which tbey dlatU BOW In the eoitod time.
To make the coming hour o'erflow with Joy, 48
Ancl pleasure drown the brim.

Jlel. W hat's his will else?

Par. That yo\i will take your Instant leavo
0' the kintf,

And make this haste as your own gooil i)rocec<l-

!ng,

Strongthen'd with what apology you think 53
May make it iwobable need.

Bel What more commands he f

Par. That, having this obtain'd, you presently

.\ttcnd his further pleasure.

Uel, In everything I wait upon his will. 36
Par. I riiall report it so.

Hel. I pray you. Come, irrah.

[Eueunt.

Scene v.—Another Boom in the Same.

Enter lana and BnnuM.
Lctf. But I hope your lordship thinks not him

a soldier.

Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof.

Laf, You have it from his own deliverance. 4
Ber. And by other wam\nte<i testimony.

Laf. Then my dial goes not true : I took this

lark for a bunting,

Ber. I do assure you, my loni, he is very great
in kno.vledga, and aooordlngly valiant. 9

L<{'. IhavethenstnnedagidnstbiaexperlMKe
&>rl transgressed against his valoiir; and my
state that way is dangeroua, dnoo I cannot yet
And in my heart to rq)ait, Here he comes; I
pray you, mak us fHends; I wlU pursue Ota
amity.

Enter Parolles.

Par. [To BiRTKAM.] These things shall be
done, sir. 17

Laf. Pray you. sir, who 's his faOlor T

Par. Sir?

Laf. O ! I know Mm well. Ay, sir ; he, sir, Is

a good workman, a very goo<l tailor. 21

Ber. [Aside to PABOLU8.J Is she gone to the

king?
Par. She is. 24
Ber. Wl'l she away to-night ?

Par. As you '11 have her.

Ber. I have writ my lettens casketed my trea-

sure.

Given orders for our hwaes ; and to-night, 38

When I should take poasesstnn of the bride.

End ere I do begin.

Laf. A good traveller is something at the lat-

ter end of a dinner; but one that ilea three
thirds, and uses a known truth to pass a thou-
sand nothings with, should be once heard and
thrice beaten. Ood save you, d^ptatn. 3$
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Btr. U there uij unlrtiiiliw between my
lord e-id 70a, monrienrf
Pr /. I know not how I have deaen-ed to run

Into my lord's dlspleasuro. 39

L^f. You have niiuie §hift to run into 't, )K>otii

and spurs and all, like litm that leaped Into the

cuntar' ; and out uf It you'll run again, rather

than suffer question for your residence.

Ber, It may be you have mistakeu him, my
lOitL 45

lAf' And shall do so ever, though I took him
at hie pnyeni Fare you well, my lord; and
bellere thli of me^ there can be no kernel in thU
light nut ; the soul of this man is his clothes.

Truat him not in matter of heavy conae<]uence

;

I have kept of them tame, and know their na-

tures. Farewell, monsieur: I have si>okeu better

of you than you have or will to deserve at my
hand ; but wc must do goo<l against erlL IBsit,

Par, An idle lord, I swear.

Ser, I think not so. 56
Par. Why, do you not know htm t

Str, Yea, I do know him wdl; and common

Q1t«sUm a worthy paa& Here cornea my doc;.

Enter Helk-na.

HA I hsTe, lir, M I wm commanded trom
you, 60

Spoke witii the king, and have procur'd his leave

For present parting
;
only, he desires

Some private speech with you.

Ser. IshaUobeyhUwUI.
Ton mutt not marvel, Helen, at my eootee, 64
Which holds not colour with the ^e, nor docs

The ministration and required ofRce

On my particular : prepar'd I was not

For such a business ; therefore am I found 68

So much unsettled. ThU drivea me to entreat

you 1

That presently you take yomr way tor home ; I

And rather muse than aak why I entreat you

;

For mj iwqpcoU mw better than they Mem, 73

And my appointmenta bare In them a need
Greater tban ibowa itMlf at the first view

To you that know them not This to my mother.

[Oiving a Utter.

'Twill be two days ere I shall see yon, ao 76

1 leave you to your wisdom.
II'l. Sir, I can nothing sjiy,

But that I am your most obedient %'rvant.

Btr. Come, come, no more of that.

Hel. And evw ihall

With true observance seek to eke oat that 8a
Wherein toward me my homely stare have aui'd

To equal my great fortune.

Ber. Let that go

:

My hasto U very great. Farewell : hie home.
llel. Pray sir, your pardoa
Ber. Well, what would yousay?
Hei, I em not wwtby of the wealth I owe, 8s

Nor dare I eay tie mina^ and yet it b;
But, like a thnorooa thief, moat fkla woold eteal

What law docs vouch mine own.
Ber. What would you have ?

IM. Something, and scarce so much: no-

thing, indeed. '<i

I would not tell you what I would, my loni :—

Faith. y<i»

;

iitrangera and foes do sunder, and not kiss. ji

Ber. I pray you, itay not, but In haate to

horse.

Hel. I Shan not break your bidding, good my
lord.

Bw. (To PAaoum] Where are my other

men, monBleurT [To Hklkna.] Farewell.

[Exit Hblbk.4.

Go thou toward home ; where I will never come
Whilst I can shake my sword or hear the drum.
Away ! and for our flight.

Par, Bravely, corosrto.' 98

Act m.
Scene l.—Floretioe. A Room in the Dcke's

Pala<:e.

Flourigh. Enter the Ol'kx, attended; two

Frtneh Lorda, and Soldiers.

Dvkt, So that from pctat to pniat now have

you beard

The fUndamtntal reasons of this war,

Whose grent decision hath machbkwd let forth.

And more thirsts after.

First Lord. Holy seems the quami 4

Upon your Grace's jiart ; lilai k and fearfiil

On the opposcr.

Duke. Therefore we marvel iim -h our cousin

France
WooM In 10 Just a buslneas shut his hoeom 3

Against <mr b(»rowing prayers.

Firtt Lord. Good my lord,

The reason? of our state I cannot yield,

But like a common and an outwaT' i man.

That the great figure of a council I'rames :»

By self-unable motion : therefore dare n<<t

Say what I think of it, since I have found

Myself In my incertain grounds to ttil

As often as I guess'd.

J>uie. Be it his pleasure. 16

See. Lord. But I am sure the younger of our

nature,

Tliat surfeit on tiielr ease, will day by day

Come here for pliysie.

Duke. ^\ eleoine shall they b*-,

And all the honours that can fiy tWtm us 20

Shall on tliuiii settle. You know your places well

;

When better fall, for your avails they fell.

To-morrow to the flekk IFUmrieh. Exeunt.



3o6 [Act m.

Scene U.—]toti9illon. A Romn in th

C'orNTKSs's Palace.

Eittir C'uUNTF.hs and Clowr

Cutint. It liath luipix;n(!<i all iis I ' iiii

bad it, save tliat he coiiics uut along \ I'l > r.

Clo. By my tt)th, 1 take my younf ii'^i ti lip

a very melancholy man. 4
Count. By what observance, I pray you ?

Cto. Why, he will look upon hl« l)oot and
sing; mend the nilT and sing; ask questions and
sing; pick his twth and sing. I know a inaii

that limi tliis triuk (if iiRliincholy sold a goiKily

manor for a son;.'.

Count. \Opeiting a httrr.] Let mv see wlmt
he writes, and when he means to eoiiie, 12

Clo, I have no mind to Isliel sinee I was at

court. Our old ling and our Islwls o' the country

ue nothing like your old ling and your Istwls

o' the court: the brains of niy Cupid's knocked
out, and I begin to love, as an old man loves

money, with no Btoniaoh.

Count. What have we lierc^? iw

Clo. K'en ttiat you have tlien- [ h'xi).

Count. 1 have t!cnt yiiu a <iai(iihter-iii laic

:

fhe hatli reanvred the king, and vmlone we.
I have urdded her, not bedded her; and steorn

to make the ' not ' eternal. Yoxi iihall hear I an,

run aieay: tnow it be.fore the report come. If

there be breadth enough in the world, I will hold
tt long dUtaiue, Mydutytoymi.

Your unfortunate son, 28

Bertra il.

This is not well : rush and unbridled Ijoy,

To lly the favours of so good a king

!

To pluck his indignation on tliy head
By the misprising of a maid too virtuoui^

For the contempt of empire

!

Re-enter Clown,

Clo. O madam I yonder Is heavy news witliin

between two soldiers and my young lady. 36
Count. W luit is the matter ?

Clo. Nay, there is some comfort In the news.

Some comfort; your son will nut be killed so

toon its I thoiiglit he would. 41
Count. Wliy sliould lie W kill'd v

Clo, So say 1, luiuitmi, if he run away, 1

h«ar be due*: the danger is in staiuiing to't;

ttiatll the loM of men, though It be the getting

of children. Uerti Uicy come will tell you mure

;

for my part, I only hear your son was run away.

1
/.>('.

Enter llKLKNA and GiUllenR'n.

tHret Gen. tiiive you, good madam.
IldL Madam, niy lord is gone, for ever gon.'

Sec. Gen. Do not sjiy so. 4 ^

Count, Tliluk upon patleiiee, I'ruy you. geu-
tlMlMD,

I liave felt to many quirks ofJoy and grief.

That the first focc of neither, on the start, s-
• C'.tn woman me unto 't : where b my son, I pray

Sec I /I. Madam, he's gone to serve the Duke
' . Florence:

i
Vent him tidtherward : for thence wo came,

I
And, arter some dispateh in hand at court, 56
'1'!^'' ler we l)eud again.

llcl. Look on this letter, madam ; bat't mj
passport.

When thou camt get the ring upon myfinger,
which never shall come off,and ihoie me a child
begotten ef thy body that I am father to, then
call me husband : but in such a ' ther^ ' I write
« ' never,'

Tills is a dreadful sentenee. 64
Count. Brought you his letter, gentlemen?
Firat Gen. Ay, madam

;

And for the contents' sake are sorry for our pains.

Count. I prithee, lady, have a better cheer

;

If thou cngrossest all the griefk are thine, £8
Thou robb'st me of a moiety : he was my son.

Hut I do wash his name out of my blood.

And thou art all mv child. Towards Florence
is lie .-

Sec. Gen. Ay, madam.
Count. And to l>e a soldier? j.-

Sec. Gen. Such is his noble purpose; and,
believe 't.

The duke will lay upon him all the honour
That good convenience clatnu.

Couiif. Return you thither ?

Fimt Gen. Ay, madam, with the swiftest wing
of sjieod. 76

Ilel. Till I have im> wife, I have nothing itt

France.
'Tis bitter.

Count. Find you that there ?

JIel. Ay, madam.
First Gen. Tl» but the boklner: f his baud,

haply, which bis heart was not contenting to. So

Cuiint. Nothing in France until he have bo
wifet

There 's notldng hero that Is too good tUt him
But only she ; and she deserves a lord
Tliat twenty sui'h nule l»<)ys ndght tend uiKin, 84
Anil eall lier hourly udstress. Who was with him V

Firr^t Geiu A servant only, and a gentlenum
Which I have tome tlBM know n.

Count. Pi;rolles, wag It not?
First Oen. Ay, my good lady, he. 88

Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of
wickedness.

My son corrupts a well-derlred nature
With Irriucemont.

FirKt Gen. Indeeil, good huly,

Till.' fellow has a deal of that too mucli, 9a
Which holds Idni nuieh to liave.

CoMnf. Y 'are welcome, gentlemen.

I will entreat ymi, when yon see mjr ion,



Scene II.]

To tell him that bii svord can never win 96
The honour that he loses : more 111 entreat you

Written to bear along.

Sec. Oen. >Ve scne you, madam,
In that and all your worthiest aflUirs.

Count. Not so, but as wechange our courtesies.

Will you dmw near ': toi

[Kxeunt C0UNTB88 and (ioiitlemoii.

net 'Till I hiive no »1fc, I have isotldug in

France.'

N'othing in Fi-ance imtll he lias no wife

!

Thou slialt hare none, RouaiUon,none in France

;

Then hast thou all agaia Poor lord I is't I 105

That chase thee from tliy country, and ex|)ose

Those tender linil)s of tlilne to the event

or the non-sparing war? and is it I 108

That drive thee ftom the sportive court, where

tliou

W.ast sliot at with fair eyes, to be the niarlt

Of smoky muskets ? O you leaden mcasengerb.

Ttiat ride upon the violent speed of fire, 11.:

I'ly with aUae aim ; move the still-piecing ah-,

That sings with piercing ; do not touch my lord

!

Whoever shoots at him, I set him there;

Whoever charges on his forward breast, 116

1 uni the caitiff that do liold bini to't

;

And, tbou)rh I kill him not, I am the cause

His death was so effected : t)ettcr 'twere

I met the ravin ilou when lie mar'ii

With 80<in> miistraint of liunger ; l)ottor 'twere

Tliat all the nilseriea which nature owes

Were mine at once. No, come thou home,
BouslUon,

Whence honour but of danger wins a scar, 124

Ah oft it loses all : I will bo gone

;

M> l»einK here It is that holds tliec licuee

:

Shall I stay here to do't ? no, no, although

Tlie air of parudise <lid fan the house, 123

And angels ollle'd nil : I will 1"' gone.

That pitiful niniour may rei" rt niy flight.

To consolate thine ear. Come, night
; end, day !

For with the dark, iioor thief, I '11 steal away. 132

[Exit.

Scene m.—Floreiuie. B^orttheVitu:/
, Palace.

Fhiurhh. ft'iifccDi KK, Brrtram, I'arollk-

Soidiera. Drum and Trumpets.

Duke. The geueral of our home thou art ; and
we,

Great in our hoi)e, lay our best love and credence
L'pou thj- promising fortune.

Jkr. Sir, It is

A charee tu-o hsiivy for niy Ktrength, but yet 4
We 11 strive to bear it for your worthy sake
Tu the uxtrcme edge of hazard.

Duke. Then go tliou forth.

And fortune play u|ion thy pr«>Bp'ron8 helm
As thy auspicious mistress I

Btr. This very day, 8

Great Mars. I put myself into thy file

:

Make mc l>ut like my thoughts, and I shall

prove

A lover of tliy drum, hater of lv\i\ [Kxevitt.

Scene W.—R'nuiUon. A Rmm in the

C'oiSTKhs's Palace.

Kilter C0UNTK88 and Steward.

Count. ALu! and would you take the letter

of her?
Miglit you not know she would do as she has

dune,

liy »cndini! nie a letter ? Keiui it a^'ain.

Stcu. I am Saint Jai/uet' inl'jrim, thither

gone: 4
Ambitiouii love hath to in vie offended

That bare-/uot plod J the cold ground upon
With tainted vow myfault* to have amended.

Write, write, that fro}n the bloody course qfnar,

My dearest magter, your dtar son, may hie .

Bless him at home in peace, whilst Ifrom/ar
His name with zealousfervour sanctify

:

His taken labours hid him me foryive ; 12

/, dejrpiteful Jiinu, sent him forth

From courtly friends, with camiring foes

lire,

Where dcMh and danger dog the heels of

u)orth:

lie it too good andfairfor Death and tne ; 16

Whom 1 mytelf eynbraee, to »et himfret.

Count. Ah,what sharp stings are in her mildest
words

!

Kinaldo. uui did never lack advice so much.
As letting her pa.ss so: liad I spoke with her, 20

I could have well ilivertod lier intents,

Wliicli thus she hath preventc<L

Stc u: Pardon me, madam

:

It I had given you this at over-night

Slie might have been o'erta'en ; and yet she writes,

Pursuit would be but vain.

Count. What angel shall 15
lilcsa this unworthy husband? he cannot thrive,

I'idcHs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear.

Anil loves to grant, reprieve lilm fi-oni the wrath
'. >f >;reatcNt ju.stice. Write, write, Uinaldo, 39
To liiis unworthy huslMind of lil.s wife;

lx:t every word weigh heavy of her worth
Tliat he does weigh too Ut^t : my greatest grief,

Tiiuugh little ho do feel it, set down sharply, 33
UUpatch the most convenient messengMr

:

Wfa«n haply he shall hear that she is gone,
lie will return ; and ho\fe I may that she, 36

Hearing so much, will K|)ced her loot again,

!.«! !i!thi-r hy purt; !;ive. Whii !; t-.r 0.:i::: ix-.th

Is deiu-cst to me I have no skill in sense

To make distinction. Provide this messenger. 40

My heart is lieiivi and mine ai,'<' U weak;
Oricf woulil have tears, und sorrow bids n }

speak. [Smtunt



3o8 [Act m.

Scene V^-Without the WeUU q/Flortnee.

A tucket afiir off. Enter a Widow of Florence,

Diana, VioI/Esta, Mariana, and oth' CM-
zensL

Wid. Kay, come ; fur If llicy ilo apjiroach the

city we shall lose all the sight.

Dia. They say the French Count has done
most honourable service. 4

H'itf. It is reported that he luvs tiikcn tliolr

(trcatcst commander, and that witli Ills cjwn liaiid

lie tilew tlio diiku's liiutlnr. Wo have lust our
labour

;
they arc ftotic a contrary way : liarii

!

you may IvUow by their tniiniicts. 9

Mar. Come ; let 's return again, and aufllce our-

selves with the report of it. Well, Diana, take
heed of this French carl : the honour of a maid
Is her name, and no legacy is so rich as hones^.

Wid. I have told my nelghbotur how yon have
been solicited by a gentleman his companion. 1

5

Mar. I know that knave; hang iiiml one
Parolies : a filthy offlcer he Is In those suggestions

for the young earl. Beware of them, Dhuia

;

tlielr promises, enticements, oatlis, tokens, and
all these engines of lust, are not the things they

go under : many a maid hath been seduced by
tbero ; and the misery Is, example, that so terrible

shows In the wrack of maidenhood, cannot for all

'hat dissuade succession, but that they are limed
with the twigs that threaten them. I hope I

need not to advise yo\i further; ' at I hope your
owti gnico will keep you where you are, though
there were no further danger known but tlie

modesty wliicli Is so lost. 29
Dia, You shall not need to fear nic.

Wid. I hope sa Look, here comes a pilgrim

:

I know she will He at my house ; thither tliey

send one another. I '11 question her. 33

Knhr IIk.lena t»l the ihrm »/ « Pilyrim.

( .oil Siive you, pilgrim I whither arc you iKmiid ?

llcl. To Saint Jaciues le (irand.

Where do the palmers lodge, I do Iwseech you ?

Wid. At the Stint Franch, here liestde the

port •
37

Itel. Is this the way?
Wid, Ay, marry, Is 't Hark you I

(.1 march aSar <iff.

They come this way. If you will tarry, holy

pilgrim,

Hut till the troops come by, )o

I will conduct you where you shall \m lodg'd*

The rather, for I think I know your bosteis

As ample as myself,

tleL U It youneU?
Wid. If you shall please so, pilgrim. 44
Ilel. I thank you, and will stay \ipon your

leisure.

Wid. You came, I think, ttota France f

U*l I did so.

Wid. Here you shall see a countryman ofyoore
That has done worthy service:

HeU His name, I pray you. 48
'ia. The Count Rouslllon ; know yon such a

one?
Uel. But by the ear, that hears most nobly of

hini

;

His face I know not.

Dia. Whatiioe'er he Is,

lie's bravely tiiken here. He stole from Franco,
.\s 'tis reporte<l,fortho king had marrie<l him 53
^\galn8t his liking. Think you It is so ?

Uel. Ay, surely,mere the truth : I know bis lady.

Dia. There is a gentlmnan that serves Um
count 51.

Reports but coarsely of her.

Ilel. What's his name?
Dia. Slonsicur Parolies.

Uel. U ! I IjcUeve with bUn,
In iirgument of praise, or to the worth
Of the great count himself, she '9 too mean 60

To have her name repeated : all her deserving
Is a reserved honesty, and that
I have not beard examtn'd.

Dia. Alas, poor lady

!

'TIs a hard bondage to become the wife £4
Of a detesting lord.

Wid. Ay, right; good creature, wheresoe'er

she ia,

ller heart weighs sadly. This ymag niald night
do her

\ shruwd ttm if she pleas'd.

//el. How do you mean ? 68

May be the amorotu count solicits h«r
In the unlawful purpose.

Wid. He does, indeed

;

And brokes with all that can in such a suit

Corrupt the tender honour of a maid ! 7s

Hut she is anu'd for him and keeps her guard
In honestest defence.

Jfar. The gods tmrbld^t

Enter, with drum and eotoun, a party <if the

Florentine arn^f.BtKntAU and Parollim.

Wid. So, now they come.
That Is Antonio, the duke's eldest son ; 76

That, Fjcalus.

Uel. Whloh is the Frenchman 1

Dia. lie

;

That with the plume : 'tis a most gallant fellow

;

I would he lov'd his with. If be were honeeter,

He wer(3 much goodlier; Is't not a handsome
gentleman ? 80

Uvl. IlikohimweU.
Dia. Tis pity he is not huucst. Yond'sthat

same knave
That leads him to these places : were I his lady

I Would poison that vile nucal.

Ilel. Wlikh Ishe? 84

Dia. That jack-an-apes with scarfli. Why Is

be melancholy t



Scene V.] 309

H«{. Ferohanoe he 's hurt 1' the battle.

Par. Lose our drum I welL 88

Mar. He's shrewdly vexed at tiHBethiog.

Look, be hai q>led us.

ITM. Marry, hang you

!

Mar. And your courtesy, for a ring-carrier

!

[Exeunt Bbrtram, Parolles, OfBccrs.

and Soldiers.

Will. The troop is past. Come, pilgrim, I will

trlug you
Where you shall host: of enjoln'd penitents

There 'a four or fire, to grei^ Saint Jaques bound,

Already at my house.

Hel, I humbly thank you. 96

Please It this matron and this gentle maid

To eat vrltb us to-night, the charge and thanking

Shall be for me ; and, to requite you further,

I will bestow some precepts of this virgin 100

Worthy the note.

Both. We '11 take your otn klndlj-.

[Smunt.

Scene YL—Camp be^fore Florence.

Enter BBaiaax and the (100 Fretvch liordi.

FirHLord. Nay, good my lori, put him to 't:

let blm have his way.

Sec. Lord, If your lordship And nlm not a

hlldlng, hold me no more In your iosi)cct. 4

Firet Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubl)Ie.

Ber Do you think I am so far deceived in hlni ?

Fii-ft Lord. Believe it, irty lord, m mine own
direct knowledge, without any malloe, bat to

apeak of hhn as my Mnsman, he's a most notable

coward, an Infinite and endless liar, an hourly

promise breaker,theowner of no one good quality

worthy your lordship's entertiiininotit. 12

Sec. Lord. It were fit you kiio« liiiu ; lest, rc-

IKJsing too far in his virtue, whitli lie hiitli not.

he might at some grout and trusty business li; a

main danger fail you. 16

Ber. 1 would I knew in what particular action

tottyhlm.
See. Lord. None better than to let him fetch

off his drum, which you hear him so oonOdently

undertake to do. si

Firtt Lord. I. with a troop of Florentines,

will suddenly 8uri>rise hiui: such I will have

whom I am sure he knows not from the enemy.
We w 111 bind and hootlwink him so, that he shall

tiiippoM- no other but that be Is carried into the

leaguer of the adversaries, when wo bring him to

our own tents. Be but your lordship present at

his examination : If be do not, for the promise
of his IIA) and in the highest compulsion of base

fear, ofi^r to betray you and deUvar all the In-

telllgenoe in his powsr r,9itlast ]rou,aDd that with
th« divine forfeit of his soul upon oath, never
trust my Judgment in anything. 34

Sec. Lord, oi tbr the love <^lAuslitsr, let him
IHoh Us dram: he Mgn he has a stntacem

for 't When your lordship sees the bottom of

his suoceas In t, and to what metal this counter-

felt lump of ore wUl be melted. If you give him
not John Drum's entertainment, your Inclining

cannot be removed. Here he cornea 41

PirttLord. O! for the love of laughter, hludi i-

not the honour of his design : let him fetch off

his drum in any hand. 44

Enter I'armllks.

Ber. How now, monsl.;ur! this tU^m sticks

sorely In your diq^tion.
See. Lord. A pox cr.'t ' !-t it go: tis but a

drum. 4^

Par. 'Butadrum!' Is't'butadnim?' Adruui
so lost ! There was excellent command, to charge

in with om- horse ui>on our own wiiqpi, and to

rernl our own soldiers I 52

,^c. Lord. That wa.s not to \>c blamed in the

command of the service : It was a disaster of war

that Cicsar himself could not have prevented If

he had been there to command. 56

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our
success: some dishonour we had in the loss of

that drum ; but it is not to bo recovered.

Par. It might h»ve l)ecn recovered. 60

Ber. It might ; but it is not now.

Par. It is to be recovered. But that tlio

merit of service is seldom attributed to the true

and exact iwrfonner, I would have that drum or

another, or Ait'c.;'acrt. 65

Ber. Why,lfyou have a stomachto t,mondeur,
If you think your mystery in stratagem can bring

this Instrument of honour again Into its native

quarter, be magnanimons In the enterprise an<i

go on ; I will grace the attempt for a worthy

exploit : If you si)eed well iii It, the duke shall

Iwth s|>«ak of it, and extend to you what further

becomes his greatness,even toUie Utmost sj'Uable

of your worthiness.

Par. By the hand of a soldier, I will under-

take it. 76

Ber. But you must not now slumber in it

Par. in about it this evening: and I will

presently pen down my dilemmas, encourage

myself in my certainty, put myself Into my
mortal preimratlon, and by midnight look to

hear further from me.
Ber. May 1 be iKild to ac(iuaint his Grace you

are gone al)out it? • 84

Par. 1 know n(>t what the success will my
lord ; but tlie attempt I vow.

Ber. 1 know tbou 'rt valiant ; and, to the i>o»-

slblUty of thjr sokUsrriiip,wiU subseribe for thee.

FareweU. 89

Par. I love not many words, {Bxit.

fintLord. No mors than a lish loves water.

Is not this a strange fellow, my lord, that so con-

fidently seems to undertake this business, which

he knows is not to be done ; damns himself to

do,anddar«sbettcrbe4MBn«ltliMi*odotT 9s



[Act IV.

See. Lord. You do not know him, my lord,u
we do : certain it is, that he will steal himself

Into a man's fovoor, and for a weeic escape a
great deal of discoveries; but when yoa And
him out you liave hlin ever after. loo

Ber. Why,do you think lie will make no <kc.l

at all of tills that so sc^iou^^ly lie docs address

himself unto?
First Lord. None in the world ; hut return

with an invention and clap upon you two or

three probable lies. But we have almost em-
boased him, you shall see his fUl to-night; for,

indeed, he is not for your lordship's respect io8

Sec. Lord. We'll make you some sport with

the fox ere wo case hini. He was flrst suioKlhI

by the old Lord Lafeu : when his disnulse and
he is parted, tell me what a sprit you shall And
him ; which you shall see this very night. 113

Fimt Lord. I must go look my twigs: he
shall be caught.

Ber. Your brother he shall go along with me.
Ftr*t Lord. As 't please your lordship : I 'U

teftve you. ISxit.

Ber, Now will I lead you to the house, and
show you

The lass I spoke of.

Sec. Lord. But you say . he 's honest. 120

Ber. That's all the ftiult. I qwke with her
but once,

And found her wondrous cold ; but I sent to her.

By this same coxcomb that we have i' the wind.

Tokens and letters which she did re-send ; 124

And this is all I have dona She's a ftdrcreature;

Will you go see her ?

See. Lord. With all my heart, my lord.

[Exeiint.

Scene yU.—Fliyrence. A Room in the

Widow's UmMf.

Killer IlKLKN'A and Widow.

Uei. If you misdoulit me that I am not she,

I know not bow I shall assure you further,

Butl shall lose the grounds I work upon.

Wid. Though my estate be fiUl'n, I was well

born, 4
Nothing ac(|ualnt(«l with these businesses

;

And would not jiut niy reputaUon now
In any staining act.

Ilel. N'or»ouid I wish yoii.

First, give me trust, the county Is my hu.slntnil.

And what to your sworn counsel I have siH)keti

Is BO flrora word to word ; and then you cannot.

By the good aid that I of you shall borrow,

&r in bestowing it.

Wid. I should beliere you : la

For you have show 'd me that which well approves
You 're great In fortune.

Ilel. Take this purse of gold,

And let me buy your fHcudly help thus (at,

Whteh I »U1 oTw^My Mid pay again 16

When I have found It. The connty woos your
daughter.

Lays down his wanton siege before her beauty,
ResolT'd to carry her : let her in fine consent,

M we 'U direct her how tls best to bear it. ao
Now, his important blood will nought deny
That she'll demand : a ring the county wejirs,

Tliat downward hath succeviled in his house
From son to son, some four or live descents 24
Since tho first father wore it : this ring ho holds

In most rich choice
; yet, in bis idle Hre,

To buy his will, it would not seem too dear,

Howe'er repented after.

Wid. Now I see 28

The l)0tt<rm of your purpose.
Ilel. Vou see it lawful then. It is no more,

But th.it your daughter, ere she seems as won,
Desires this ring, appoints him an riiuountcr, 32
In line, delivers me to fill the time.

Herself most chastely abseut. After this.

To mnrry her, I H add three thousand crowns
To what Is past already.

Wid, I have yielded. 36
Instruct my daughter how she shall persever.

That time and place with this deceit so lawful

May prove coherent. Kvery night he comes
With musics of all sorts and songs ccmpos'd 40
To her unworthiness: it nothing stoatls us

To chide him from our eaves, for be persists

AsifhlsUfebjron't
IleL Why then to-night

Let us assay our plot ; which, if it speed, 44
Is wicked meaning In a lawful deed.

And lawful meaning in a lawflil act.

Where both not sin, and yet a sinftil fiicL

But let's about it. [J^MunlL

Act IV.

Scene l.—W!thotit (A« Hortiuim Camp,

Kliter First Frenek Lord, with five or lix Sol-

diers in ambuih,

Fint Lord. He can come no other way but
by this hedge-comer. When you sally upon
him, sfieak what terriltle language you will:

though you undersUtnil it not yourselves, no
matter; for we must not seem to understand
him. unless .some one among us, whom we must
pro<iuce for an interpreter. 7
Fimt Sold. Qood captain, let me be the ln>

t^rpreler.

Fint Lord, Art not acquainted with himf
knows he not thy voice ?

Find Sold. No, sir, I warrant you, is

Fimt Lord. Hut what linsey-woolsey hast
thou to speiUc to us agaiu?
Fimt Suld. Kvcn such as you s])eak to me.
Firit Lord. He must think us sumo band of

strangers!' the tdversaiy's entertainment Xow,
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he hath a smack of all neighbouring languages

;

therefore we must every one be a man of his

o»Ti fancy, not to know what wc speak one to

another; so we seem to know, is to know

stRiiRht our purpose : chough's language, gabble

enough, and good enough. As for jou, lnten>re-

ter, you must seem very politic. But cc _ch, bo

!

liero he comes, to l>eguiie two hours in a deep,

and then to return and swearthe lies ho forgp-. 26

Enter Parouks.

Par. Ten o'clock: within these three hours

'twlU be time enough to go home. What shall

I say I have done ? It must lie a very plauslvo

invention that carries It Thoy licgln to smoke

me, and disgraces have of la' kntx;ke<l too often

atmy door. I find my tongue Is too fooUiardy; but

my heart hjith the fear of Mars before it and of

his creatures, not daring the reports ofmy tongue.

Ftr»t Lord. This is the first truth that e'er

thine own tongue was guilty of. 36

Par. What the derU should move me to un-

dertake the recorery of this drum, being not ig-

norant of the impossibility, and knowing I hod

no such purpose ? I must give myself some luirts

;ind say I got them in exploit. Yet sliglit ones

will not carry it : they will say, '

( 'ame you off

with BO little ? ' and great ones I dare not give.

Wherefore, what's the instance? Tongue, 1 must
put you into a butter-woman's mouth, and buy

myself another of Bi\Jazet's mute, if you prattle

me into these perils.

Fint Lord. Is it possible he should know
what he is, and Ih; that lie is ? 49

Par, I would the cutting ofmy garments would

servo the turn or tlie breaking of niy Spaiiisli

sword. 5-

First Lor(l. We cannot afford you so.

Par. Or the l)aring of my beud, and to say

it was in stratagem.

Firtt Lord. Twould not do. 56

Par. Or to drown uiy elotlies, and say I was

stripped.

J^"r»t Lord. Hardly serve.

Par. Tliough I swore I leaped from the

window of tlie citadel— 6i

First Lirrd. How deep?

Par. Thirty fathom.

Firiit Lord. Three great uatlis woiilil scarcer

make that bo iMjlicved. 65

Par. I would I liad any drum of the enemy's

:

I would swear I recovered it.

FinA Lord. Thou shalt hear one anon. 68

Par. A drum now of the enemy's I

lAlarvm within.

First Lord. Throea movmtnu, cargo, cargo,

cargo.

All. Cargo, cargo, vilHnnda par corhn, cargo.

[They seize am! Mind fold hint.

Par, O I ransom, ransom 1 Do not Idde mine
eyes, ja

First .Sold. Boskos thromaldo boskot.

Par. 1 know you arc the ^iuskos' regiment;
And I shall lose my life for want of language.

If thrre be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 76
Italiuii. or French, let him sficak to me

:

I will di^'ovcr that wliich shall undo
The Florentme.

Firiit Sold. Botkoi vauvado :

I understand thee, and can s{)cak thy tongue

:

Kerelyboixto : Sir, 81

Betake thee to thy fbith, for seventeen poniards
Are at tliy bosom.

Par. O!
first Sold. O ! pmy, pray, pray.

Manka revania dulche.

Fi'H Lord. Oscorbiduichos volirorco.

First Sold. The general is c<mtent to spere

thee yet ; 85
And, hoodwink'd as thou art, will lead thee oa
To gather from thee: haply thou may'st inform
Something to save thy life.

Par. O ! let me live, 88

And all the secrets of our camp I'll show,

Their force, tlieir purposes ; nay, I'll qwek that

Which you will wonder at.

First Sold. Itiit wilt Ulou teithAiUy T

Par. If I do not, damn me.
First Sold. Acordo {into,

Come on ; thou art granted space.

[£^'t, with Parolus guarded,
A short alarum within.

First Lord. Go, tell the Count RousiUon, and
my brother.

We have caught the woodcock, and will keep
him nmt)1e<l

'fill we do hear fTom them.
,Scr. .Sold. Captidn, I wilL 56

First Lord. A' will betray us all unto our-

selves:

Inform on that.

Sec. Sold. So I will, dr.

Firtt Lord. Till then, IH keep him dark and
safely lock'd. [Exea <

Scene Vl.—Flortnae, A Room in tht 'Widow's

Bouie,

Enter ni!K,...iM and DiAN.t.

/). ;•. They told me that your name was
FimtilK,-!!.

Dia. No, my good lord, Diana.

Ber, TiUed goddess

;

And worth It, with addition! But, (Ur soul.

In your flne fhune hath love no quality r 4
If the quick Are of youth light not your mhu).
You are no maiden, but a monument:
When you arc il' :i<l, you should be such a one

As you arc now, for you are cold and stem; 8

And now you shouki lie as your llM>ttMr was
When your siraet self was got
Dia. She then was honest
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12 I

7>(r. So ihoaU you be.

Via. Ko
My mother did but duty ; nioh, my lord,

As you owe to your wlfa.

Ber. No more o' that

!

I prithee do not strive against my Tom.
I wag compeU'd to her ; but I love thee

By love's own sweet constraint, and wlU for ever

Do thee all rights of senice.

Z>i"a. Ay, so you serve uh ly

Till we serve you ; but when you have our roses,

Vou barely leave our thorns to prick ounelres
And mock us with our bareness.

Ber. How have I sworn ! ao

Dia. Tis not the many oatlia that make the

truth,

But the plain single vow that la vow'd trua

What is not boly, that we swear not tqr.

But take the Hif^MRt to witness : then, pray you,

tell me, 24

If I should swear by Uoti'a great attributes

I lov'd you dearly, would you l)ellcvc my oaths,

Wlieu i did love you ill? this has no holding,

To swear by him whom I protest to love, 28

That i will work against him : tberafore your

Are words and pow conditions, but unseal'd ;
{

At least In my opinion.
|

Ber. Change it, change it.
'

Be not so holy-cruel : love Is holy
; 32

And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts

That you do charge men with. .Stand no more olT,

But give thyself unto my sick desires,

W bo then recover: say thou art mine and e«er

My love as it begins shall so i)er»ever. 37

Dia. I see that mm make ropes In suob a
scan-

That well fixsake ourselves. Olve me that ring.

Ber. I'll lend It thee, my dear; but have no
power 40

To give it from rac.

Dia. Will yon not, niy loni?

Ber. It Is an honour 'longing to our house,

IkMHieathed down fh)m many ancestors.

Which were the greatest obloquy 1' the world 44
In mc to lose.

Dia. Mine honour's such a ring:

My chastity 's the Jewel of our house,

Betiueathed down fh>m many ancestors,

Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 4!?

lu nic to lose. Thus your own proper wisdom
Brings lu the champion honour on my part

Against your vain assault.

Ber. Here, take my ring

;

>{v l)o!:ar, iiib-.o lionmir. vea, mv life, be thine.

And I 'U be Ud by thee.

'

Dia, When midnight comes, knock at my
chamber-window

:

I '11 order take my mother shall not hear.

Kow will I ob'Uge you In the band of truth, 56

When you tM>t, conquer**! mjr yet maldeii bed,

Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me.

My reasons are most strong ; and you shall know
them

When back again this ring diall be dellver'd : 60

And on your finger in the night I '11 put
Another ring, that what In time proce^ils

May token t« the future our paat dee<i8.

Adieu, till then ; then, fail not. Vou have won
A wife of me, though there my hope Ije done. 65
Ber. A heaven on earth I have won by wooing

thee. [Exit.

Dia. For which live long to thank both heaven
and me!

You may so in the end. 06

My mother told me Just how be would woo
As If she Btit in 's heart ; she says all men
Have the like oaths : he had sworn to many me
When his wife's dead ; therefore I '11 }ie with blm
When I am bulled. Since Frenchmen are so

braid, 73
Marry that w III, I live and die a maid

:

Only lu this disguise I think 't no sin

To cocen him that woidd umnstly win. [iSin't.

Scene III,—TAe Florentine Camp.

ISnter the two French Lords, and two or three

Soldlerx.

Fint Lord. You have not given him his

mother's letter ?

Sec. Lord. I have delivered it an hour since

:

there is something In't that stings his nature, fur

ou the reading it he ciutnged almost into another

man.
Fir»t Lord. He has much worthy blame laid

upon him fui shaking off so good a wife and so

sweet a lady. 9
Sec. Lord. Especially he hath iucurred the

everlasting dlsiileasure of the klny, who had even

tune<i his Ixjuuly to sing happiness to blm. I

win tell you a thing, but yott shall let It dwell

darkly with you.

First Lord. When you have siioken It, 'tis

dead, and I am the grave of it 16

See. Lord. He hath perverted a young gentle-

woman here in Florence, of a most chaste re-

nown ; and this night he fleshes his will in the

sihjII of her honour : he hath given her his monu-
mental ring, and thinks himself made lu the

unchaste coniiMisltlon.

First Lord. Now, God delay our robelliou I

as we are ourseUi s, wlial things are we 1 ^4

Sec. Lord. Merely our own traitors: and as

in the conmion course of aU treaaona, we itUI tee

them reveal themselves, till they attain to\helr

abhorred end% so be that in this action contrives

against his own nobility. In hli proper stream

o'erflows himself. 30
Firit Lord. Is It not most damnable in us,

to be trumpeters of our unlawful intents t We
shall not then have hli company to-night

!



Seen* m.] ^ttt BtCbtf ^Ut, 3»3

See. Lord, Not till after mkhiii^t, for he ig

dieted to bi» hour. 35

Pint Lord. That ntqirottches apace : I would

f^lj hare hira Rec liia company anatomized,

that he might take »inea«m of his own Judg-

ments, wherein no Guriondr ha had set this

cmmterfrit 4"

Siv. Lonl. We will not medille witli him till

he come, for his prvsence Tnust l)c the whip of

the other.

Fimt Lord. In tlie meantime what hear you

of theae wan ? 45
See. Lord. I hear there is an overture of peace.

First Lord. Nay, I assure you, a peace con-

clude<i. 48

Sec. Lord. What will Count BousiUon do
tlicn ? will he travel higher, or return again into

France?
FirKt Lnt-fl. I perceive by this demand, you

are not altogether of his council. 53

See. Lord. Let it be forUd, sir; so shonid I

be a great deal of his act
Firet Lord. Sir, his wits some two months

Kince fled fh>m his house: her pretence is a
pilgrimage to Saint Jaques le Orand; which
lioly undertaldng with most austere sanctimony
she accomplished ; and, there rcsidln)?, the

ton<loniess of lier nature Iweanie as a prey to

lier grief; in tine, nia<le a groan of her last

lireatli, and nrvw slie sings In heaven.

Sec. Lord. How is this justifled ? t'4

Fir$t Lord. The stronger part of it by her

own letters, which make her story true, even to

the point of her death : her death itself, which
could not be her office to say is come, wiu faith-

fully conflrme<l l)y the rector of tlie i>lace. 6<3

Sec Lord. Ilath Uie count all th Is intell igcnce ?

First Lord. Ay, and the iiarticular conflrraa-

tli>ns, point from point, to the full arming of the

voi-ity. 73
St'c. Lord. I am heartily sorry that hell be

Klatl of this.

Firtt Lord. How mightily sometimes we
niake us comforts of our losses I 77

See. Lord, And how mightily some other

times wo drown our gain in tears t The great

dignity that his valour hath here acquired for

liira shall at liome be enoounterad with a shame
as ample. 8^

Fimt Lord. Tlie well of our life \» of a niinglod

yam, good and ill together: our virtues would
lie proud if oiu' faults whipped tlicm not ; and our
crimes would despair If tliey were not cherished

by our virtues.

F.nter a .Servant.

How now! Where's your master? 88
.SVo'. Ho met the duke In the street, sir, of

n horn he hath taken a solemn loavs : his lordship

will next morning for France. The duke hath
oOtared him letters ofeommendationi to the king;

See. Lord. They shall be no more tiian needful

there, if they were more than th^ can commend.
Firtt Lord, They cannot be too tweet for the

king's taitnesik Here's his lordship now. 96

, Enter Rektram.

How now, my lord! Is't not after uildnight?

Ber, I have to-night dispatched sixteeH

liiisinesses, a month's length a-piece, by au
alwtract of success: I have oonge'd with the

duke, done my adieu with his nearest, bnried a
wife, mourned for her, writ to my lad^ mother
I am returning, entertained my convoy; and be-

tween these main parcels of dlqiatch etfected

many nicer needs', the last was the greatest, but

that I have not ended yet. 106

Sec. Lord. If the business Ix; of any dimculty,

and this morning your departure hcm o, it ru-

quires haste of your lordship.

Ber. I mean, the business is not ended, as

fearing to hear of it hereafter. But shall we
have this dialogue between the fool and the

soldier? Come, liring forth this oonnterfleit

model: he has deceived me, like a double-

meaning prophosicr. 115

.Sec. Lord. Bring him forth. [Kxriin<Soldiers.|

Has sat i' the stocks all niglit. )ioor gallant

knave.

Ber. No matter; his heeU have desenol It,

in ustiniing his span so long. How does he
carry himself? 121

Firtt Lord. I have told your lordship already,

the stocks carry him. But to answer you as you
would be understood ; he weeps like a wench
that had shed her milk : he hath confessed him-
self to Morgan,—whom he supposes to l>e a

friar,—from the time of his remembrance to

this very Instant disaster of his setting i' the

stocks : and what iliink you he hath COBfiNsed ?

Ber. Nothing of me, has a' f 150

Sec. Lord. His confes.slon Is taken, and It shall

lie read to his face : if your lordship be in 't, as I

lielieve you are, yon must have tlie patience to

hear it.

Re-enter Soldiers VfUh Parollim,

Ber, A plague upon him! muffled! lie ran
say nothing of me : hush 1 hush ! 136

First Lord. Hoodman comes! Pnrtn tar-

taroKxa.

Firtt Sold. He calls for the tortures: 11 lint

will you say without 'em ? T40

Par. I will confess what I know without con-

straint: If ye pinch me Uka a pM(y, I can say no
mora,

Firtt Sold, Bonko MmurelUK 144
Firtt Lord. Bobtib4tt^ ekimtmutreo,
PirrtSold, You an > mareiAd gancq). Our

general bids you answer to what I shall ask yon
out of a note. 148

Par, And truly, as I hope to lire.
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Fimt Sold. fimt. (Ifmaiul n/ liini hnw many
hi-rge tlie duke in ttronp. What say }ou to that?

Par. Five or six thousand ; but very weak

and unserviceable : the troops are all scattered,

and the commanders very poor rogues, upon niy

reputation and credit, and as I hope to live. 155

First Sold. Shall I set down your answer so?

Par. Do: 1 11 tjike the sacrament on 't, how
ami whiL-h way you will.

J>er. All's one to him. What 1 past-wniiiK

slave is this !
r(>o

First Lord. You arc (looeivcd. niy lonl : this
j

is Montdeur ParoUes, the gallint inilitarist,

—

that was bis own phrase,—that had the whole

theorick of war In the knot of bis scarf, and the

practice In the cliape of his dagger. 165

See. Lord. I will never trust a nmn again for

keeping his sword clean; nor believe be can

have everything in him by wearing his apparel

neatly. if>9

Firft Sold. Well, ihat s set ilowii.

Par. Five or six thousand horse, I said,—

I

will say true,—or thereabouts, set down, for I 'U

speak truth. 173

Firgf Lord. He 's very near the truth In thii.

Ber. But I con him no thanks for't. in the

nature lie delivers it. 176

Par. Poor n)gues, I pray you, say.

First Sold. Well, that "s set down.

Par. I humbly thank you, sir. A truth's a

truth ; the rogues are marvellous poor. 180

First Sold. Demand of him. of irkat strength

they are a-foot. What say you to that?

Par. By my troth, sir, if I were to live this

present hour, I will tell true. Let me see:

8purio, a hundred and fifty ; Sebastian, so many

;

Oorambus, so many
;
Jaques, so manv : Guiltian,

Cosmo, Lodowlek, and Gratil, two 1 Ircd fifty

each; mine own company, Chltopln \'aunion(l,

Bcntll. two hundred fifty c;»eh : so that the

mustcr-flle, rotten and sound, iiinin iny life,

amounts not to fifteen thousand poll ; half of

the which dare not shake tlic snuw from offtlieir

cassocks, lest they shiike themselves to pieces. 193

tier. What shall l>c done to him ?

First Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks

Demand of him my condition, and what credit f

have with the duke. 197
Firtt Sold. Well, that's set down. You shall

demand (if him. irh'-thrr one Captain Dmnain
be i" the camp, a Frenrhinan ; what iii.i reputa-

tion is imth the duke; what his ralour. honenty.

and expertness in wars; or wlwther he thinki'

it ivere rwt possible, with well-weighing sums of

f.-. c(tmtpt I } " to remit. What wiy you

to this ? what do you know of it ? 205

Par, I beseech you, let me answer to the

particular the inter'gatortes: demand them
ta>^. 908

Vira Sold. Do you know this Captain Du-
maln?

Par. I know liiui : a' was a l)otcher's 'pren-

tice In Paris, from whence he was whipped for

getting the shrieve's fool with child ; a dumb
innocent, that could not say bim nay. 214

[DuMAiN lifts mp hit hand in anger.

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands;
though I know his brains arc forfeit to the nc\t

tile that falls. 217

First Sold. Well, h this ca]>tain in the Dnko
of Florence's camp '.'

Par. I'lKm my knowle<lge lie is. and lousy. 220

Fir.:! L'trd. Nay, look not no ujion me; we
.shall hear of your lordship anon.

Firit Sold. What is bis reputation with the

duke f 224
Par. The duke knows him for no other but a

poor ofllcer of mine, and writ to me this other

day to turn him out o' the band : I think I have
Ills letter In my jiockct. aaS

First Sold. Marry, we'll search.

Par. In go(Mi saduess, I do not know; either

it is there, or It is upon a file with the duke's

other letters in my tent. 232

First Sold. Here 'tis; here's a pajjcr; shall I

read it to you?
Par. I do not know if it be it or no.

Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 236

First Lord. Excellently.

First Sold. Dian, the count's a .fool, and full

of gold-
Par. Tli:it is not the duke's letter, sir; that

is an ailvcrtisenient to a proper maid in Flo-

rence, one Diana, to take bcc<l of tlic allurement

of one Count iiousillon, a foolish idle boy, but

for all that very nittish. I pray yo>i, sir, put it

up again. 244
First Sold. Nay, 111 read it first, by your

favour.

Pur. My meaning in't, I protest, was very

honest in the behalf of the maid ; for 1 knew
the young count to be a dangerous and lasci-

vious l)oy, wlio Is a whale to virginity, and de-

vours \ip all the fry it finds.

Ber. Damnable Imth-sides rogue ! 252

First Sold. When he su-ear» oaths, bid him
drop gold, and take it

;

After he scores, h« never pays the score

:

Half %oon is match nett made ; match, and ivell

in'ike i, ;

Ife -,}e i r jm;/-" n.fter-dehl.^ ; take it he/ore, 756

And sap a soldier, Dian, told thee this.

Men are to mfll with, boys are not to ki.is ;

For count of this, the c<nint's a fool, I know it.

Who pays be.'ore, but not when he docs owe it.

Tkiiw, (J.I A/! vow'd in t.hee in thin.' rnr. rf.-.

P.iR01.LKS.

Bar. He shall lie whipped through the army
with this rime in 's forehead. 264

First Lord. This to your devoted fHend, lir

;

the manifold linguist and the srmipotent sol-

dier.
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C<>r. I conlil endure anythlog before but a
cat, and Dov he's a cat to me. 269

Firgt Sold. I peroeive, Hr, hj our general's

luoks, we aball be fltin to bang yon.

Par. My life, sir, in any case ! not that I am
afraid to die ; but that, my olTcncea l>elng many,
I would repent out the remainder of nature.

Let me live, sir, in a dungeon, i' the itocks, or

anywhere, so I may live. 276

Fir^t Snlu. We'll sec what may lie done, so

you confes.'i freely : therefore, once more to this

Captain Dumatn. You have answered to bis

reputation with the duke and to his valour

:

what Is bis honesty ? 281

Par. He win steal, sir,an egg out ofa cloister;

tor rapes and ravishments he parallels Nessus

;

he professes not keeping of oaths ; in breaking

'em be is stronger tlian Hercules ; he will He,

sir, wlf such vuluhllity, that you would think

truth Were a fool ; drunkenness is his best virtue,

for he will be swineKlrunk, and in his sleep he
<loes little harm, save to bis l)ed-clothes alxiut

him ; but they know his conditions, and lay bim
In straw. I have but little more to say, sir, of bis

honesty : be has everything that an honest man
should not have; what an honest man should
have, he has nothing. 294
Fimt Lnrd^ I l)cgin to love him for this.

lier. Fur this description of thine h<mesty? A
pox upon him for me ! he is more and more a cat.

Fir.1t S<^(i. What say you to his expertness

In war? 299
Par. Faith, sir, be has led the drum before

the English tragedians,—to belle him I will

not,—and more of his soldiership I know not

;

except, in that country, he bad the honour to lie

the officer at a place there called Mile-end, to

instruct for tbe doubling of flies : I would do
Die man what bmoar I can, but of thto I am not

certain. 307
Fimf Lord. He hath out-villained villany so

fir, that the rarity redeems him.

Btr. A pox on him 1 he's a cat atlU.

Pirgt Sold. His qualities lieing at this poor

price, I need not ask you, if gold will corrupt him
to revolt 313

Par. Sir, for a cantccu he will sell the foc-

simplc of ills salvation, tlic inlieritanct of it

;

and cut the entail from all remaimlers, ana a
l)eri)etual succftsslon for it iienwlually. 317

Firgt Sold. What's his brother, the other

Captain Dumaln ?

See. Lord, Why does he ask him of mc T

PirttSoUL What's he T 321

Par. E'en a crow o' the same nest ; not alto-

gether so great as tbe first in goodness, but
greater a great deal In evIL He excels bis

brother for a coward, yet his brother is reputed
one of the best that is. In a retreat he out runs
any lackey; raarr)-, in coming on he has the
cramp. 328

First Sold. If your life be saved, win yon
undertake to betray the Florentine T

Par. Ay, and the captain of his hoise. Count
Bonslllon. 332
Fimt Sold. 1 11 whistier with the general, Md

know his pleasure.

Par. [Aitidc] I'll no more drumming; a
plague of all drums I Only to seem to deserve

well, and to Itcguile the supiiositlon of that

lascivious young l>oy the count, have I run
Into this danger. Yet who would have suspected

an ambu^ where I was taken ? 340

Firtt Sold. There is no remedy, sir, but you
must die. The general says, you, that have so
traitorously discovered the secrets of your army,
and made such pestiferous reports of men very

nol)ly held, can serve the world for no honest

ase ; therefore you must die. Come, bcadsnuin,
> r with bis bead.

Par. O Lord, sir, let me live, or let me see my
death I 349

First Sold. Tliat shall you, and take your
leave of all your Mends. [ Cnmv^gling him.
.So, look about you : know you any here ? 352

Ber. Good morrow, noUe captain.

Sec Lord. God bless you. Captain ParoIIes.

Firgt Lord. God save you, nolile captain.

Sec. Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to

my Lord Lafeu ? I am for France. 357
Fimt Lord. Good captain, will you give me a

copy of the sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of

the Count Rou.-sillon? an I were not a very
coward I'd compel it of you ; but fare you weU.

{Exeunt BaaTRAM and Lords.
Firtt Sold. Tou are undone, captain ; all bat

your scarf ; that h:^s a knot on °t yet.

Par. Who cannot be crushed with a plot? 364
First Sold. If yo>i could find out a country

where but women were that had received so
much shame, you might begin an impudent
nation. F'are ye well, sir; I am for France
too : we shall s|)eak of you there. [Exit.

Par. Yet am I thankful : ifmy heart were great
Twould burst at this. Captain 1 11 be no more

;

Uut I will eat and drink, and sleep as soft 372
As captain shall : simply the thing I am
Shall make me live. Wlio knows lilmself a brag-

gart.

Let him fear this; for it will eomc to pass

That every braggart shall be found an ass. 376
Rust, sword I cool, blushes ! and Parolles, live

Safest in shame t being fool'd, by foolery thrive

!

There 's place and means for every man alive.

Illaftwthem. [Steit.

Scene IV.—ii'IorsnM. A Boominthe
Widow's Bmm.

Enter Helena, Widow, and Duma.

Bel That you may well perceive I have not
wrong'd yon.
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One of the greatest in the ChriitUn worid

Shall be my surety; 'fore whow throne V.n

Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneeL 4

TItiic was I did him a desired oftlce,

Dear ahnost as his life ; which gratitude

TtiroUKh flinty Tartar's iKjsom would \ice\t forth,

\n<l answer, tlianks. I duly am infomi'd 8

His Grace is at Marseilles ; to which pl.ico

We have convenient convoy. You must linow,

r am supiVwed dead : the army brealcing,

My husband biei him liome; where, heaven

aiding,

And l>v the leave of my good lord the king.

We'll Iw before onr welcome.

Wid. < iciitle niatiam.

You never li.id a sinant to whose trust

Your business was more welcome.

Ild. Nor you, mistress, i6

Kvcr a friend whose tlioughts more truly lalwur

To recompense your love. Doubt not but heaven

Hath brought me up to be your daughter's

dower.

As it hath fitted her to be my motive 20

And helper to a husband. Bnt, O strange men I

That can such sweet use malce of what they hate.

When saucy trusting of the cozen'd thoughts

Defiles the pitchy night : so lust doth play 24

With what it loathes for that which Is away.

But more of this hereafter. You, Diana,

Under my poor iiistructions yet must suffer

.Something in my behalf.

Dia. Let death and honesty

Go with your impodtiona, I am youn 29

Upon your will to snflbr,

tlel. Yet I pmy you

:

But with the word the time will bring on mm-
mer,

When l)rlers shall have leaves as well as tlinrns.

And be as eet as shin p. We must away ; 33
Our waggoft is pn'par'd. ami time ii vlvrs us

:

All's well that ends well: st'll the fine's the

crown

;

^Vhate'or the course, the end is the renown.
[ExevnU

Scene "V.—RnvMUm. A Roam in the

Ooi'STEss's Palace.

Eiiti f CousTF.ss, LAFKr, and Clown.

Ijn,f. No, no, no; your son was misled with a

suilrt-taffetft fellow there, whose villanous saHVon

would have made all the unbalced and doughy
youth of a nation in his colour : your daughter-

in-law had been alive at this hour, and your son

here at home, more advanced by the king than

hy that rc(i-taile<l humblc-liee I s))cak of. 7

Cinint. I would I had not known him ; it was

the d'-atb of the most virtuous gentlewoman tliat

ever nature hivd praise for creating, I( she liad

piurtMken of my fleah, and coit me the dearest

groMM (rf a mother, I could not have »wed lier »
more rooted love. 13

f. Twas a good lady, twas a good lady:

we may pick a thousand Mlads ere we light on
such another herb. 16

Cln, Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-marjoram
of the salatl, or, rather the herb of grace.

lyof. They are not Mlad-herba, you knave;

they are nose-herbs. ao

Clo, I am no great Kebuchadneizar, sir; t

have not much skill in grass.

Laf. Whether dost thou profess tbyst^lf, a

knave, or a fool ? ^ >

Cln. A fool, sir, at a wonmii'n service, and a
knave at a man's.

La/. Your distinction ?

VIo. I woulil ooien the man of his wife, and
do his senice, 29

Lcif. So you were a knave at his service, ln>

<leed.

Clo. And I would give his wife my bauble, sir,

to do her service. 33

La/. I will nibscrlbe for tliee, thou art lioth

knave and fooL

Cln. At your service. 36

La/. N o, no, no.

Cln. Why, sir, if I oaiiuut soni" yo\i, I can

serve as great a prince as you are.

Ln/. Who's that! a Frenchman? 40

Clo. Faith, sir, a' has an fingiish name ; but

liis phisuomy is more hotter in France than

there.

Laf. What prince is that ? 44
Clo. The bl:\ck prince, sir ; a{t'(M, the prince of

darkness; nh'a«, the devil.

La/. Hold thee, there 's my purse. I give thee

not this to suggest thee from thy master ttiou

talkest of: serve him still. 40

Clo. I am a wood'anil fellow, sir, tliat always

loved a great fire ; and the muster I s()eak of,

ever keeps a good fire. But, sure, he is tl>e

prince of the world ; let his nobility remain in's

court. I am for the house with the narrow gate,

which I take to be too little for pomp to enter

:

some that hiimlilc themselves may; b>it the

many will be too cliill and tender, and they'll Ih)

for the flowery way that le'tds to the broad gate

am! the great lire. 59

La/. (!o tliy ways, I b^gin to 1h< aweary of

tlioe; and T tell tliee .0 iM'fori', iK-causo I would

not fall out with thee. (.0 thy ways : let my
horses be well looked to, without any tricks. 63

Clo. If I put any tricks upon 'em, sir, they

shall l>e jade's tricks, which i.re their own right

\:y the. law of nature. JExitt

Laf. K shrewd knave and in unhappy. 67

Count. So he is. My lord that's gone made
himself much sport out of him : by his authority

ho remains here, which he thinks Is a patent for

his sauciness ; and, indcc<t, ho has no (lace, but

rmu where he will 73



Scene V.] 3»7

La/. I like liini well; 'Ub not amln. And I

vtti about to tell yuu, since I heard of the good

lady'8 death, and that my hwd jmer aon wai

upon hli Tetarn home, I mmrcd tbe Mng my
matter to qwak in tiie bdudf of my daughter;

which, In the minority of them both, his m^jesty,

out of a self-gracious rememlmuiue, did first

proix)3c. His highness hath promised ine to do

it ; and to stop up the displeasure he hath con-

ceived against your son, there Is no fitter matter.

How docs vour lady-hip like it? 83

C</unt. With V much content, my lord;

and I wish it happily etfected.

Leff. His lilghneasoomea poetfrom Marseilles,

of able body as wlien lie numbered thirty: be

win be Iwre to-morrow, or I am decelTed by him

that in such inteiUgettce hath seldom failed. 8g

Count. It rejoices me that I hope I shall see

him ere I die. I hare letters that my son will be

here to-night : I shall beseech your lordship to

remain with me t!U they mtet together. 93

Lqf. Madam, I vraa thinking with what man-

ners I might safely be admitted.

Count. You need but plead your honourable

priTllege. 97

Laf. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter ;

but I thank my Ood it holds yet.

llt-tntif Clown,

Clo. O madam ! yonder "a my lord your sou

with a i>atcU of velvet on's face: whether there

be a scar under it or no, the velvet knovre ; but

'tis a g ''xiiy patch of velvet. His left cheek is a

cheeic of two pUe and a half, bat his right cheek

Is worn bare. 105

L^f. A scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a

good Uvery of honour ; so belike Is thati

Clo. But it is your carbonadoed face. io8

La.f. Let us go see your son, I pray you : 1

long to talk with tbe young noble soldier.

Clo. Faith, there's a dozen of 'cm, with deli-

cate fine hats and most courteous feathers, which

bow the head and nod at every man. [Iheeunt.

Act V.

Scene I.—J/arseiJJeA -1 Street.

Ktiter Hklena, Widow, and Diaxa, with two
Attendants.

llel. lS\it this exceeding posting, day and night,

MuNt wciir your spirits low ; we cannot help It

:

Uut «lncc yuu have made the days and nights as

one.

To wc^ yuur gentle limbs in my dSilirs, 4
Be bold you do 10 grow in my requital

As nothing can unroot yoo. In happy time

;

Enter a t*>ttle Aitriugcr.

Thii man may help nw to Ills majeety's ear,

IT he would spend bis power. Ood nve you, *tr.

Gent. And you. 9
Uel. Sir, I have seen yuu In the court ofFrance.

OenL I hare been wmeMnwe there.

HA IdoprBMuaa,rfr,thstyo«arenotfkllen
From the report that goes upon your goodntM

;

And therefore, goaded with most shari> occasions,

Which lay nice manners by, I put you to

The use of your own virtuet, fdr Um wlllch x6

I shall continue thankful

Oent. Wliat's your will?

Hel. That it will please you

To ^ve this poor petition to the king.

And aid me with that store of power you liave

To come into his pwmnee , 31

Gent. The ting's not liere.

Hel. Not here, sir I

Oent. Not, Indeed

:

He hence re lov'd last night, and with more haste

Than is Ills use.

Wid. Lord, how we lose our italns '. 24

Hel. AU 's weU that ends weU yet.

Though time seems so adverw and means unlit

I do beseaofa you. wbitber to he gone?

Gent. Marry, as I talte it, to BonsOlon ; 38

Whither I am going.

Hel, I do lie«eech you, sir.

Since you are Uke to see the king before mo,

Commend the paper to his gracioux hand

;

Which 1 presume shall render you no blame

But rather make you thank your iNiins for It

I will come after you with what good speed

Our uieans will make us means,

0»nt. Thto 1 11 do ibr you.

HeL And you shall find yoursdf to be ntXI

tiiank'd, 36

Whate'erflkUsmore. Wc must to horse again:

Go, go, provide. [JToMunf.

Scene IL—RouiilUm. The inner Court (/the

CousTESs's Palace.

Enter Clown and Pakollim.

Par. Good Monsieur Lavache, give my Lord
Lafeu this letter. I have ere now, sir, been better

known to you, when I have held Suniliaitty with

fresher clothes ; but I am now, sir, muddled in

Fortune's mood, and siiiell somewhat strong uf

her strong displeasure.

Clo. Truly, Fortune's displeasure it but sluttish

if it smell so strongly as thou spcakest of: 1 will

henceforth eat no fish of Fortune's buttering.

Prithee, allow the wind.

Par. Nay, you need not to stop your nose,

sir : I spake but by a metaphor. 12

Clo. Indeed, rir, ifyoor metaphor stink, 1 will

stop my noee; or agalnrt any man's melaphor.

Prithee, get thee further.

Par. Pray you, sir, deliver uie this paper. Ju

Clo. Fob ! prithee, stand awar : a iwper from

Fortune's close stool to give to a nobleman!

Look, ktre he conn MomH,



3i8 'Act V.

Enter Lafbu.

Utrc Uii iiurrof Fi)rtuiio'8..sir,ori)f Fortune a iiit

—but not a uiusk-cut— that lias fiUlcn into the

uneleun flshiKind of lit r dlspliiUiun!. and, as he

Bays, U muddled withal. IVay you, sir, use the

carp as you may, for he looks like a poor, decayed,

iDgeniuus, foolish, rascally knave. I do pity hfs

distress lu my similes of comfort, and leave him

to your lordship. I

Par. My lord, I am a miui wlium Fortune

hath I rucUy scratched. • 2 '

Laf. And wliat would you liave nic to do ? 'ti'<

too lato to jttire her nails now. Wherein have

you played the knave with Fortune that she

should scratch you, who of herself is a good lady,

and would not have knaves thrive long under

her? There's a cantocu fin-you. LettiMjurtloes

make you and Fortune Mends; I am for other

buslneM. 37

Par. I beseech your honour to het ' me one

single word.

Laf. You beg a single penny more : come,

you shall ha t ; save your word. 4'

Par. My name, my gixKl lord, is ParoUes.

Laf. You beg more than one word then.

Cox my passioa I glTe me your hand. How does

your drum? 45

Par, 0,mygood lord I you were the first that

found me.

L<tf. Was I, In sooth 1 and I was the first that

lost the<>. 49

Par. It lies In you, my lor 1. to bring me in

some grace, for you did bring me out.

Laf. Out upon thee, knave ! dost thou put

upon me at once Ixjth the office of God and the

devil? one brings thee In grace and the other

brings thee out. ITrumpett nound.] The king 's

coming; I know by his trumpets; Sirrah,

inquire ftirther after nie ; I had talk of you last

night: though you are a fool »nd a knave, you

shall eat : go to, follow. 59

Par. IpraiMGodforyou. [EmutU.

Scene UL—The Same. .1 fiooin in (A«

Countess's Palace.

FlourUK Enter Kisu, Coi stkss, Lafki-,

Lords, Gentlemen, Guards,

King. We lost a jewel of her, and our esteem

Was made much poorer by it : but your son,

A., miul in folly, lack'd the sense to know
Her estimation home.

Count. 'Tls i«vst, my Uege ; 4

And i 1;c:jc^c:; ; ^:Uf Ii!iijv=ty to "iiikc it

Natural rebellion, done 1' the bhue of youth

;

When oil and tire, too strong for reason's force,

O'erbean it and bums on.

Ki^nf, hottotti'd lady, S

I hare forglTen and forgotten all.

Though my rerengM were high bent upon biin.

And watch'd the time to shoot.

Lttf. 'I'hls I must say,—

But first I beg my panlon,—the young lord la

Did to his majesty, ills mother, and his lady.

Offence of mighty note, but to himself

The greatest wrong of all: he lost a wife

Whose beauty did Mionish the lunrey 16

Of richest eyes, whose wwda att ean tooli cap-

tive.

Whose dear pertBctim hewts th«t scMoed to

bene
Humbly call'd mistress.

K: 7 Praising what Is lost

Makes the remembrance dear. Well, call him
hither; ao

We are reooncU'd, and the Srst view shall kUI

AH repetition. Let him not ask our pardon

:

The nature of his great offence U dead.

And deeper than oblivion we do bury =4

The incensing relics of it : let him approiich,

A stranger, no ofTeni'^r : and Inform him
So 'tis our will he d!' >u...

GatL : .laD, my Uege.

[ExU.

King. W^hat says he to your daughter? have

you spoke? 28

Laf. All that he is hath reference to your

highness.

King. Then shall we have a match. I have

letters sent me.

That set him high in fume.

EtUer Bbktram.

Ijof. He looks well on 't

i'i)i!7. I am not a day of season, 32

Fm thou mayst see a sunshine and a hail

In me at once; but to the brightest beams

Distracted clouds give way: so stand thou

forth

;

The time is fair again.

Ber. My high-repented blames, 36

Dear sovereign, pardou to me.

King. All is whole;

Not one word more of the consumed time.

Let's take the instant by the forward top.

For we are old, and on our qulck'st decrees 40

The inaudible and noiseless foot of time

Steals ere wo can effect them. You remember

The daughter of this lonl ?

Bet. Admiringly, my Uegc : 44

At first r stuck my choice ujmju her, ere my
heart

Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue.

Where the impress'on of mine eye inflxing.

Contempt his scornful perspective did tend me.

Which warp'd the line of ivery other lUvour; 49

Scom'd a ftdr colour, or cxpress'd It stolen

;

Extended or contracted all projwrtions

To a most hideous object : thence it came 5a

That she, whom all men prals'd, and wiioi^i

myseU;
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-"ince I have lost, luive lo^ 'd, was in mine eye

The dust that did utTund it.

King, Wellexeoi'd:

That thou dkM love ber, itrlluis lome Korea
away 56

From the great oompt But lovsithat comes too

laU',

Like a remorseful pardon slowly carried,

To the great sender turus a sour ofl'cnce,

Crying, 'That's good that's gone.' Our nuher
faults 00

Make triviai price of serious things we have,

\ot knowing them until we know their grave

:

Oft our displeasiires, to ourselves uAjust,

Destroy our friends and after weep their dust : €4
Our own love wakiii); cries to see what's done,

While shanierul hate sleeps out the afternoon.

Bti this sweet Helen's knell, and now forget her.

Send forth your amMttua token tor fUr Maud-
Un : 63

The main consents arc had ; and here wu U stay

To see our widower's second marriage-day.

Count, Which better than the first, O dear
heaven, bless t

Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, cease ! 73
Lt^f. Come on, my son, in whom my house's

came
Must l)e digested, give a favour from you
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter.

That siM may quickly come.
[Bertram giccs a ring.

By my old beard, 76
And eveiy hair that's ont, Helen, that's dead.
Was a sweet creature ; such a ring as this.

The last that e'er I took her leave at court,

I saw upon her finger.

Ber, Hers it was not So

King. Now, pray you, let me see it ; for miuo
eye.

While I was speaking, oft was fasteu'd to't.

—

This ring was mine ; and, when I gave it Helen,
I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood c ^
Xecessltied to help, that by thU token
I would relieve her. Had you that craft tu n'avc

her
Of what should stead her moat ?

Ber. My gracious sovereign

.

Ilowc'cr it pleases you to take it so, 8S

The ring was never hers.

Count. .Son, on my life,

I have seen her wear it ; and she rcckon'd it

At her life's rate,

Laf. I an sore I saw her wear it
Ber. Tou are deceiv'd, my lord, she never

_ saw it: 9?
Tu r lorcnce was it from a casement thrown me,
Wmpp'd in a pai)er, which contain'd the name
Of her that threw It Noble she was, and

thought
I stood engag'd : but when I had subscrlb'd 96
To mine own figrtime, and Inftem'd her folly

I could not answer In tliat course of honour
As she had nuuie the overture, she ceas'd.

In heavy satiafiu^Uoa, and wouU never jgo
Beodve tile ring again.

King. Plutus himself.

That knows the tinct and mnltiplylng medicine.
Hath not In nature's mystoy more science
Than I have in thia ring: twaa mine, twos

Helen's, 1C4

Whoever gave it you. Tlien, if you know
That you are well ae({ualnt4id with yourself.

Confess twas bers, and by wliat rou^ enforce-

ment
Yoa got it flrom her. She call'd the saints to

surety, 108
That she would never put it from her finger

Unless she gave it to youmelf in Ixxl,

Where you liave never come, or sent it us
Cr>on her gnat disaster.

Ber. She never saw it m
King. Thou s^ieak'st tt flklsely, as I l,>vt< Jtine

honour;
And mak'st coiOectural fears to come into me
Which I would fUn shut out If it should prove
That thou art so Inhuman,—twill not prove

so;— 116
And yet I know not: thou didst hate her

deadly.

And she is dead ; which nothing, but to close

ilcr eyes myself, could win nie to Injlieve,

More than to seo this ring. Take him away. i; j

[Guanls neize Bkrtr_im.
My fore-past proo .s, howe'er the matter fall.

Shall tax my fears of Uttle vanity.

Having valiily fear'd too little, Away with
him I

We'll sift this matter farther.

Ber. If you shall prove 114
Tills ring was ever hers, you shall as easy
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence,
Where yet she never was. [Exit guarded.
King. I am wrapp'd in dismal thinkings.

EnUr the gentU Astringer.

OetU. Gracious sovereign, 228
Whether I have been to blame or no, I know

not:
I ivre's a petition from a Florentine,
\V!iO hath, for four or five removes come short
T'l tender It herself. I luidertook it, :3:;

Vau(iuish'd thereto by the fair grace an<i sjKieth

Of the poor suppliant, who by this I know
Is here attending: ber business looks in her
With an importing visage, and she told me, 136
In a sweet verbal tarief. it did concern
Your Ugliness with herself.

King. Upon his manu prote»tationa to

riMrry me when his wife wot dead, I bltuih

til sag it, he urn i.v. Xow i» the Count JRou-

<iUloH a widoatr: kis voiet are faifeited to me,
and my honour's paid to Mtn. II* itoU fn/m
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t'lvrenee, taking no leave, and J follow him iv

hit country fitrJustice. Grant it me, king ! in
you it bett lite; otkerwiee a »> ''Aeer Jl«uri»hee,

and a poor maid it undone. 147

DimJTA Cafilbt.
haf. I will buy me » wn-iii-biw In a Mr, and

toll for this : 1 11 none of bim.
K'ln^. The heaven* have ttioagtat wdl on

tlitx>, Lafeu,

Tu bring furth thU dlaooverjr, Seek thcie sait-

or»: 152
Clo i<iK!e<lil.v ainl bring again the count.

\Excunt the gentle Aatrlnger, and gome
Attendanto.

I am afeard the life of Helen, lady,

Was fonlljr matchU
Count. Kow, Justice on the doers!

Ke-entt r Uerthaji, guanied.

Kiiiij. I wonder, »fr, slth wives are monsters
to vou, 156

Aud that you fly them aa you swear them lord-
ship,

Yet vou desire to marry.

Re-enter the geiMe Aitringer, with Widow
and DikMA.

What woman "I that!
Dia. I am, i»y lord, a wretched Florentine,

J>erived from the ancient Capilet : ifio

My suit, as I do understand, you know.
And therefore know how far I may Im; pitied.

Witt. I am her niothcr, sir, whose age and
honour

Both autfvt under this comphilnt we bring, 164
And both shall cease, without your remedy.
King. Come hither, county; do you know

these women?
Ber. My lord, I neither can nor will deny

But that I know thcni: do they charge me
further? 168

Din. Why ilo VDH luuK wi strange upon your
wife ?

Jlt'i: she's nunc of mine, my lonl.

f«'<i. If you shall marry.
You git e away this hand, and that is mine

;

You give away heaven's vows, and those are
mine; ,72

\ <iu give awuy myself, which Is known mine;
For I liy \ow am so embodied yours
That she which niurrim you nivirt inarrj- mc ;

I'.lther both or none. i;6

/.(>/. [Tu Bkrtram.] Your reputation comes
|<K< short fcr my daughter : yon are no huihaBd
fur her.

her. Hf lord, this is a fbnd and d«q>eruU'
cteatuie, xSu

Whom sometime I have lauth'd with : let your
higtineii

a more noMe thc ught upon mine honour
Thaa fw tg think that I wotdd rink it here.

[Act V.

Kilty. Sir, for my thout^ts, you have them ill

I

to friend, 184
\

Till your deeds gain them : fairer prove your
'

{
honour,

i

Than in my thought It lies,

j

Did. Good my lonl,

Ask blm ui)on bis oath, if he does think
! He had not my virginity. 188

I

Kittg. What sayst thou to her ?

tier. She a impudent, my lord

;

And was a conmion gamester to the camp.
Dia. He does me wrong, my lord ; If I were

8<l,

He uiight have Iwuglit me at a common price

:

Do not beUeve him. O ! behold this ring, 193
Whose high respect and rich validity

Did hick a parallel
; yet for all that

He gave it to a coiimioner 0' the camp, 196
If I l)e one.

Count. He blushes, aud 'tl:- It

:

Of six preceding ancestors, that gem
C'oufcrr'd by testament to the sequent Issue,

Hath It been ow'd and worn. This li bis wiite

:

That ring's a thousand proofs.

Kiii'j. Mcthought you Mid 201
You saw one here In coiurt could wltnen it.

J>ia. I did, my Iwd, but loath am to produce
So bad an instrument : hli name 's ParoUes. sv^

Laf. I saw the man to-day, if man he be.

King. Find him, and bring him hither.

lExit an Attendant.
Ber. What of hjm '/

He 's quoted for a most perHdlous slave.

With all the gpoU of the WOtld tax'd and
debosh'd, 2^5

Whose nature sickens but to stieak a truth.

Am I or that or this for what be '11 utter.

That wiU qieak anything?
King. .She hath that ring ofyoun.
Ber. I think she has : certain it Is I llk'd ber.

And boarded her 1' the wanton way of youth. 2jj
She knew her distance and did angle for me,
Hadiiing my eagerness with her restraint,

As all impediments in fancy's course 216
Are motives of more fancy ; and. In fine.

Her infinite cunning, with her modem grace,

Subdued me to her rate : she got the ring,

And I had that which any Inferior might 220
At market-price have bought.

Dia. I must be patient

;

You, that have tum'd off a first so noble wife.

May justly diet mc. 1 (iray you yet,—
Since you lack virtue I wlU lose a husband,— 224
Send for yo\ir ring ; 1 will return It home,
And ghe mc mine again.

Ber. I hme 11 not.

Kinii. What ring was t oiu>, I pray you ?

i>i<i. air, mush llkv

The same u|>ou your linger.

King. Know you tbb ring? (Ul ring was hi*
of late.



Sceae IH.] SiWi (^ttt 6ttte

Dia. And this was it I gsivc lilm, being a-bed.

Kiiiff. The story then liUse you threw it

him
Out of a casement,

Dia. 1 have spoke the truth.

Re-enter Attendant with Parulles.

Bo: My loni, I lio cimfess the ring was lierf.

King. You boggle slircwdly, every feather
starts you.

Is this the man you siieak of?
-Dta. Ay, my lord.

Kiiv. Tell me, siirah, but tell me true, I

charge you, 236
Not fearing tlie displeasure of your niastt^,—
Which, on your Just proceeding I '11 keep off,—
By him and by tUt woman here what know

you?
Par. So please your majesty, my maistcr liath

been an honourable gentleman : tricks be bath
had In him, which gentlemen have.

King. Come, come, to the purpose : did he
love this woman ? '44
Par. Faith, sir, he did love her ; but how ?

King. How, I |«iiy you ?

Par. He did love her, sir, as a gentleman
lines a woman. 2^
King. How is that ?

Par, He lo\ed her, sir, and loved her not.

King, As thou art a knave, and no knave.
What an eiiuiTocal companion is this ! 252
Par. I am a poor miw, and at your majesty's

v.'ommand.

[,1/. He is a good drum, my lord, hut a
iiiiuglity orator. 256
Dia. Do you know he promised me marriage ?

Par. Faith, I know more tlian I'll s|ieak.

King. Hut wilt tliou not speak all tlimi

knowest ? ji,.

Par. Yes, so please your majesty. I did go
between them, as I said ; but more than that, he
loved her, for, indeed, he was mad for her, and
talked of Satan, and of limbo, and of Furies,
and I know not what: yet I was In that credit
with them at that time, that I knew of their
going to bed, and of other motions, as promising
her marriage, and things which would derive me
111 will to B;>eak of: thentora I win not speak
wliat I know. 270
King, Thou host si>okcn all already, unless

thou canst say they are niarrie^l : but thou art
too Aim in thy evidenoe; tberelbre stand aside.
This ring, you say, was yours?

Dia. Ay, niy good kml.
King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it

Dia. It was not given me, nor I dhl not buy it.

King. Wllo lent It you?
It was not lent iiiu neither.

Kinu, Where dl.l you llml it, then?
^*'«' I found It not

King, If it were yours by none of all these
ways, 280

IT couki you give it him ?

i^ut. I never gave it him.
Laf. This woman 's an easy glove, my loni

:

she goes off and on at pleasure.

King. This ring was mine : I gave it bis first

wife. 2t4
Dia. It might Ix; yours or hers, for auglit I

know.
King, Take her away ; I do not like her now.

To prison with her ; and away with him.
Unless thou tell'st me where thou hadst this ring
Thou diest within this hour.
Dia. 1 11 never tell you. 269
King. Take her away. ,
Dia. I '11 put in ball, my liege.

King. I think thee now some common cus-

tomer.

Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twas you.
King. Wherefore bast thott accus'd him all

this while ? 393
Z>Mi. Because he's guilty, and he is not guilty.

He knows I am no maid, and hell swear to 't

;

I '11 swear I am a maid, and be knows not. 296
) ireat king, I am no strumpet, by my life

;

I am cither maid, or else this old man's wife.

[Pointing to Lakku.
King. She does abuse our ears: to prison

with her I •
Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. [Exit

Widow.] Stay, royal sU- ; 300
The Jeweller that owes the ring is sent for.

And he shaU surety me. But for this lord.
Who hath abos'd me, as he knows himself,
Though yet he never hann'd me, here I quit him

:

Ho knows himself my bed be hath delird, 305
And at that time ho got his wife wltli child

:

Dead though she be, she feels her young one
kick

:

So there's niy riddle : one that's dead is quick ;

And now behohl the meaning.

B*-«nt€r Widow, vntk UtLKSJL.

King. Is tliere no exorcist 3^9
Beguiles the truer offlce of mine eyes ?

Is't real that I sec?

t^el. Xo, my good lord
;

'Tis but the shadow of a wife you sec ; n
The name and not the thing.

fi". Uotli, botli. o: pardon.
UeL O my good tordt when I was like this

maid,
I found you wondrous kind. Tlien is your ring;
.\ud,Iook you, here's your letter ; this it stiis:

WKcttfrvta. myfingtr you eau git tUU l iitg, -^ij

Andar*bi/mt wiiA ehild, Jbe, TIds is done

:

Will you be mine, now you are doubly won ?

Jkr If she, my Uegey o«B uwlM mv know thla
clearly,

I 'U love ber dearly, evw, ever dettrly.



/W. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue.

Deadly divon'c step between mc and }?!u I

O ! mj- dear mother ; di> I »ee you living ? 324

La/. Mine eyes smell onions; I sluiU neep

anon. [To Parollk!*.] Coud Tom Umni, lend

me a liandkerelier : so, I thank thee. Wait on
me home, I'll make siK)rt with thee: let thy

curtslea alone, they arc scuny ones. 329

King. Let us from point to point this Btor}'

know,
To make the even truth In pleasure flow.

ITo Diana.] If thou bc'st yet a fkesh uncropped

flower, 332

Clioose thou thy husband, and 111 pay thy

dower

;

For I eaifK"ess that liy tli> ln.nest aid

Thou keptst a wife herself, tbjself a maiiL

Of that, and all the progress, more and less, 336

Ucsolvedly more lel)#re shall express

:

All yet st-eiiis well ; !ind if it cud so meet;

'J'he bitter JKist, more welcome i^ the sweet.

[Plouriih, Exeunt.

Kl'IUHiUR

Sjmken hy the Kixa.

The khi'j'f a hegyar, now the play is done:

All is mil i ndnt {fthi^ suit be uvii

That you expresn cinitcnt ; which we uill ]iait.

With Ktri/e tn please you, day exceeding day : 4

Ours be your patience then, and your* our

parts;

Your gentle hand$ lend it$,and fot« our kear*^.

IBxeunt.



Dramatis Penonae.

Oaeixo, Dukii of UlyrU.
esBASTlA.N, Brother tu Viula.

A.NTOKio, a Sea Cai)tain, Friend to Sibastiuii.
A Sea '.'aptaiu, FrituJ to Viola.
Valertiki, » Gentleuieu attending on the
Cpeio, ( Duke.
Bift ToBT BtlCH, tlncle to Olivia.
8iB Ardriw AotiMinK.
JUltolio, Steward to OUrta.

Fabian, i „ » ^ .

FE3TE,aClo«i,. }
8er,«nt.to01lvl«,

Olivia, a rich Countess.
Viola, in love with the Dulte.
Makia, OUria'i Womac.

Lords, PrieMi, Ballon, Offlcen, Miwiciaiu,
and other Attendant*.

Scene. CUwU lUyHa; and the Hta-axut near U.

Act I.

Scras l.—A Boom in the Dvkx'b Palace.

Enter Dlir, Ci'bio, Lords; HobIcIuu

Duke. If music be the food of love, pUy on

;

(ilvc lue excess of It, that, gurfblttng,
The aii|M!tltu may slvkcn, and so die.

That strain again ! It had a dying fall : 4
()

!
It came o'er luy ear like the sweet sound

Tliat breathes uiwn a tmnk of violet*.

Stealing and giving odour. Kuougli ! no more

:

Ti* not BO iweet now as it was before. 8
O «i)lrit oflovo I how quick and fh»h art thou,
Tliat. notwIthBtaadlug thy capacity
Ke<H'lv( th aa the lea, nought onten them,
<>f what validity and pitch soe'er, 12
But falb into alwteuient and low price,
Kven in a iiilnutc: so ftill ofithniius b ftuicj,
That It alone is high faiitiutlcul.

Cm r. WiU you go hunt, my lonl ?

^•<- Wh«t, Curio? 16
Cur. The hurt.
Ihtke. Why, bo I do, the noldeat that I have.

O
! when mine eyes did sec OMvIa lint,

Mcthought she
i nrg'd the air of peBttlenco. to

Tlmt Instant wiis I turn'd into a hart
And my dealrwi, Hko fell and cruel huuBdi,
E'er tiiHiu punue uic.

Bnh r Vale.ntixk.

How now I what news fhmi her?
ral. 80 pl«u« uiy Kwd, 1 mlfltt not be ad-

mlttwl;
,^

But fhim her handmaid do return thU an-
swer :

The element Itself, till seven years' heat.
Shall not behold her ftite at ample view

;

Itut, like a cloistress, slie will veiled walk. 23
And water once a day her cimmber round
With eyc-ollendliig lirlnu : all this, to season
A brother'! dead loTe, which aha WDald keep

fresh

And hiating In her aad remembrance. 32
Duke. O ! Bhe that hath a heart of that One

fh>me
To pay this dcl)t of love but to a brother,
Ilow will slie love, when the rich golden shaft
Hath klUM the flock of all affections else
That Uve in her ; when liver, l)raln, and heart,

'

These aorereifn thronea, ara an ButmUed, and
flll'd

Her iweet perfbctlona with one self king.
Away befbremetOBWeetbedsof nowers; 4^
Luve-UioughU lie rich when canqded with

iSMunt.

Seem n.-Tk» Sta-eoatt.

Enter Viola, Captain, and Salloiu

Vio. What country, friends, la this ?

^'<*P- Thisis Il^ria, Udv.
» io. And what ahould I do In lUvria ?

My brother be U In Elysium.
Perchance he b nut drown'd: what think you

Bailors ?
^

ra/i. It Is iwrohanee that you yovrntrwm
silv'd.

Vw. u my poor brother I aad so pcRhanve
may he be.
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Cai>. True, niadam: and, to eotatottt you

with chimce,

Assure yourself, after our ship did split, B

When you and those poor number sav'd with you

Hung on our driving Imat, I saw your brother,

Most provident in peril, bind himself,—

Courage and hope both teaching him the

practice,— ' -

To a strong mast that liv'd upon the sea

;

Where, like Arion on the dolpliin's l)ack,

I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves

.So long as I could see.

yio. For saying so there's gold. 16

Mine own escape unfoldetli to niy hope.

Whereto tliy speech serves for authority,

Tlie like of liiiu. Know'st thou thia country ?

Cap. Ay, madam, well ; for I waa teed and

bom =0

Not three hours" travel from this very place.

Vio. Who governs here ?

Cap. A noble duke, in nature as In name.

Vio. What is Ids name ? -4

Cap. Orslno.

yio. Orslno : I liave heard my father name

him

:

He WHS a bachelor then.

Ca /). And so is now, or was so very late ; 28

For but a month ago I went from hence.

And then 'twas fresh In murmur,—as, you know,

What great ones do the less wlU prattle of,—

That he did seek tlie love of fair Olivia. j2

Vio. What's she?

Cap. A vUtuous maid, the daughter of a count

That died some twclvcmontli since ; then leaving

her

In the protection of his son, her brother, 36

Who shortly also died : for whose dear love,

They My she hath abjur'd the comiiany

And sight of men.

Vio. O ! that I serv'd that lady,

And might not \te dellver'd to the world, 40

TIU I bad made ndne own occasion iiieUow,

What my estate Is.

Cap. That were hard to compass.

Because she will admit no kind of suit,

No, not the duke's. 44

Vio. There isaftOrbchavlottr in thee, captain;

And though that nature with a beauteous wall

Doth oa close In pollution, yet of thee

I will believe thou hast a mind that suits 48

With this tliy fair and outwanl character.

I prithee,—and I'll \>a.y thee bounteously -

< 'om-eal me what 1 am. and 1m; my aid

Kor sui h (Il8g\a»e as Imply shall liecome 2

Tr.c fiirii: -..r hi} liiteiit. I '!! - r-.-- thU ,>.:iU :

Thou shall present me as a cuimcli to him

:

It may be worth thy tiains ; for 1 can sing

And speak to bim in many sorts of muslo 5c

That will allow me very worth his service.

Wbat elie may hap to time I will comudt

;

Only ihape thou thy silence to my wit

Cap. Be you his euauob, and your mute 111

be: *o

When my tongue bbtbs, then let mine eyes not

see.

Vio. I thank thee: lead me on. [Exeunt.

Scene m.—A Room in Olivia's House.

Enter Sir Tobv Belch and Maria.

.Sir To. What a phigue means my niece, to

tiike the death of hur brother thus? I am sure

care's an enemy tu life.

Mar. By my troth, Sh- Toby, you must come

in earlier o' nights: your cousin, my lady, takes

great exceptions to your ill hours. 6

Sir To. Why, let her except before excepted.

Mar. Ay, but you must confine youMBlf with-

in the modest limits of order.

Sir To. Confine I 1 11 confine myself no liner

than I am. These clothes are good enough to

drink in, and so Ihj these Itoots too : an tliey l>o

not, let them hang themselves in their own

straps.

Mar. Tliat quafflng and drinking will undo

you: I heard my lady talk of It yesterday ; and

of a fooUsh knight thatyon brought In one night

here to be her wooer.

Sir To. Who? Shr Andrew AguecheekT

Mar. Ay, he. 20

Sir To. He's as tall a man as any 's In Illyrla.

Ma r. What's that to the purpose ?

Sir To. 'Why.twlUMthnetliouaUHlducaUa

juar. 24

Mar. Ay, but he 11 have but a year In all these

ducats : he's a very fool and a prodigal

Sir To. Fie, that you'U say so I he plays o"

the vlol-de-gamboys, and speaks three or four

languages word for word without book, and hath

all tlie good gifts of nature. 3°

.Woe. He hath Indeed, almost natural ;
for,

liesides that he's p. fool, he's a great quarreUer;

anil but that he liath the gift of a coward to aUay

tlie gUHt he hath in quarrelling, 'tis thought

among the prudent he would quickly have the

gift of a grave. 3*

Sir To. By this hand, they are scoundrels and

subrtiacton that say so of him. Whoarethey?

Mar. They that add, moreover, he's drunk

nightly In your company. 40

Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece.

I 'll drink to her as long as there Is a luissage in

niy throat and drink in lUyria. He's a coward

and a coystrll, that wiU not drink to my niece

till bis brains turn o' the toe like a parish-top.

Wb.at.wcnoh ! Catt'Uan" otilgo ! forherccomes

Sir Andrew Agueface.

Enter Sia Anoaaw AauEcuBiK.

Sir And. «r Tohy BelchI how now, Sir Toby

Belch 1 4V

Sir To. Sweet Sir Andnwl
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52

<Si> A nd. Bless you, fair riiraw.

jifar. And jou too. sir.

Sir To. Accost, Sir Andrew, aooiNt
Sir And. What's that?

Sir To. My niece's chambermaid.
Sir And. Good HiaticM Accoit, I desire

better acquaintance. 57
Mar. Hy name is Haiy, sir.

,S'!> And. Good Mistress Mary Accost,—
Sir To. Yuu mistalte, linight: 'accost' is,

front her, l)oard her, woo her, assail her. 61

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake
her In this company. Is that the meaning of
'accost?' 64
Mar. Fare you well, gentlemea
Sir To. An thou let her part lo. Sir Andrew,

would thou mightst never draw sword again

!

Sir And. An you part so, mistress, I would I

might never draw sword again. Fair lady, do
you thinlc you have fools in hand? 70
Mar. Sir, I have not you by the hand.
,S!> And. Marry, but you shall have ; and

here's my hand.
Mar. Now, sir, ' thought is free

:
' I pray you,

bring your hand to the bnttofy-tiar and let it

drink. 76
Sir And. Wherefore, iweetliMrtT wbat'iyour

metaphor?
Mar. It's dry, sir.

.Sir A nd. Why , I think io : I am not such an
a.ss but I can keep my hand dry. But what's
your jest ?

Mar. A dry Jest, sir.

Sir And. Are you full of them ?

Mar. Ay, sir, I have them at my lingers' ends:
marr}-, now I let go your hand, I am barren.

[Exit.
Sir To. O knight I thou lackest a cup of

canarj- : when did I sec thee so put down ? 88
Sir And. Never in your life, I think ; unless

you sec canary put me down. Methinks soinc-

tlnicH I have no more wit than a Christian or an
oniinnry man has; but I am a great eater of
beef, and I bcUevc that doesihami to my wit 93
Sir To. No queitlon.
iSir And. An I thought that, I'd forswear it.

I '11 ride home to-morrow. Sir Toby. 96
Sir Tn. Ptmrqxim, my dear knight
.Sir A nil. What U 'ixmrqiioir do or not do?

I would I titwl bestowed that time in the tongues
that 1 have In fencing, dancing, and bear ImitlnK.

O: hart 1 but followed the arts!

Sir Tu. Then b- it thou had an excellent
head of hair.

Sir And. Why, would that ha»t mended my
hair?

Sir To Past quMtlon; for thou
not cur! by nature.

Sir .1 But tt becomes me wdl raouch,
does't not? 109
Sir To. ExeeOmt; tt hanp tUw Oax cm a

•OS

ItwUl

distaff, and I hope to see a housewife take thee
lK.'tween her legs, and spin it off. 112

Sir A)ui. Faith, I'll homo t^i-morrow. Si'

Toljy : your niece will not be seen; or if she lie.

it's four to one she'll none of me. The count
himself here hard l)y woos her. 116
Sir To. She'll none of the count; shell not

match above her degree, neither in estate, yean,
nor wit : I have heard her swear it. Tut, there's

life in't, ii'an. 120
Sir A7id. I'll stay a month longer. 1 am a

fellow o' the strangest mind i' tlie world ; I dc
light in masques and revels sometimes altogether.

S'lV To. Art thou good at these klckchawies.
knight?

Sir And. As any man In lUyria, wh.ktsoeTer

he be, under the degree of my betters : and yet I

will not compare with an old man. 128
.S'lr To. What is thy exocllence in a galllard,

knight ?

Sir And. Faith, I can cut a caper.

Sir To. Aj;<t I cim cut the mutton to't. 13a
Sir And. And I think I have the l)ack-trick

simply as strong as any man in ll'.yria.

Sir To. Wherefore" are these things hid?
wherefore have these gifts a curtain liefore 'em ?

are they Uke to take dost, like Mistress MaU's
picture ? why dost thou not go to church In a
galliard, and come home in a coranto ? My verj'

walk should \k a Jig : I would not so much as
make water but in a sink-a-iiace. What dost
thou mean? is it a world to hide virtues in? I

did think, by the excellent constitution of thy
leg. It was formed under the star ofa galliard. 144
SirAnd. Ay, 'tis strong, and It does Indllferent

well In a flame-coloured stock. Shall we set
about some revels?

Sir To. What shall we do else? were we not
l)om under Taurus? 149

.Sir A tid. Taurus I that's sides and heart.

Sir To. Nil, sir, it is legs and thighs. Let mr
sec thee i.ai>er. Ha : higher : lia, ha ! excellent

!

[Jtommt

Scene IV,— .1 Room in the Dvm'a PaUtee.

Enter A'ALLNnxE, and yvoiUi in man's atiire.

To/. If the duke conttene these Ihvoun to-
wards you, t'«sario, you are Uke to be much
advanced ; he hath known yon Iwt three days,
and already yim are no stningcr. 4

Viii. You either fear his humour or my negli-

gence, that you call in question the continuance
of his love. Is he inconstant, sir, in his ftmnm?

Vol. No. Iselirvn r::r g
Vio. 1 thank you. Here mnies ttie count

Enter Di-ke, Ci kio. and Attendants.

Ihtkt. Who saw Cesario ? ho

!

Vio. On your attendance, mjr lord ; bsfe.
i>Hif. Staait yoa awhlte aleor. Ossailo, >t
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Thou know'st no leas but all; I liave undaspM

To thee the lHX)k even of my secret soul:

Therefore, KOtxl youth, luldn^ss thy ir.ilt unto her

;

Bo not denied access, stand at her diK)r8, i6

And tell them, there thy fixed foot Osail grow

Till thou have audience.

Vio. Sure, my noble lord.

If she be so almndon'd to her sorrow

As it Is spoke, she never will admit mc. 20

Duke. Be clamonms and leap all civil bounds

Rather than make unproflted retum.

Vio. Say Id()siM.'akwlthlier,my lord,whiUlhen?

Duke. O ! then >uifold the piissioii of my love

;

Surprise her witli discourse of my <lciir faith : 25

It shall become thee well to act my woes;

.She will attend it better In thy youth

Than In a nuncio of more grave aspect a8

Vio. I think not so, my lord. ,

Diike. Dear lad, l)elteve it ; I

For they shall yet ImjUc thy liapi>y years

That sn •hou art a man : Piana's lip

Is not more smooth and ruliious
;
thy small pi|)C

Is as the maliien's organ, shrill and sound
; 33

And all is scmlilatlve a woman's part

I know thy constellation is right apt

For this akair. Some four or five attend him

;

All, if yott wiU ; for I myselfam best 37

When least in company. Prosper well In this,

And thou shalt Uto as fyecly as thy lord.

To call his fortunes thine.

yin. 1 11 do my liest 40

To woo your lady : I
AKiih ] yet, a lisu-ful strife 1

Whoe'er I woo, myself would be his wife.

[Bgeunt.

Scene 'V. -.-l Romn in Olivia's Ilotm,

Enter Maria niui Clown.

.Wfir. Nay, either tell me where thou hast

iiei ii, or I will not o*)cn my lips so wide as a

iirlstlo may enter in way of thy cncusc. My
lady will hang thee for thy alisencc. 4

do. \A't her liang mo : lie tliat is well hanmil

in tills world needs to fear no colours^

Mar. Make that good.

Cln. lie shall see none to fear. 8

Xar. \ Rood lentcn answer: I can tell thee

where that saying wa« hora, of, ' I fear no colours.'

CUk Where, good Mistress Mary T

Mar. In the wars ; and that may you be bold

to say in your f(K)lery. 13

Clo. viell, (Jod Kivc them wisd'.m tliiit have

it; and those that arc fools, li't lln'in \is« llieir

talents. '6

Mrtr. iet you wiii oe iiaiigei! Tor iieiiiK •<•

long alwnt ;
or, to lie tumeil away, Is not that us

good as a hanging to you ?

Clo. Many a good hanging prevenU a bad

marriage; and, for turning away, let summer

bear it out
Mar, You are reaoluta then T

Clo. Not so, neither ; but I am reeolved on two

ixjlnts. as

Mar. That if one break, the other will hold

;

or, if l)oth break, your gaskins fall.

Clo. Apt in good fUth; very apt Well, go thy

way : if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert

as witty a piece of F.ve's flesh as any in lUyria. 30

Mar. Pciicc, you rogue, no more o'tliat. Here

comes my lady: make your eveiise wisely, you

were lK?st. " 1

Clo. Wit, an t l>e thy will, put me into goo<l

fooling! Thos»! wits that think they have thee,

do very oft prove fools ; and I, that am sure I

lack thcc, may pass for a wise man : for what

says Quinapalus? 'Better a witty fool than a

foolish wit'

Fiili-r Olivia with JIalvolio.

Go<l bless thee, lady ! 40

Oli. Take the fool away.

CI". Do you not hew, fiellows? Take away
the lady.

Oli. <;o to, you're a dry fool; I'll no more of

you : liesides, you grow dishonest 45

Clo. Two (laults, madonna, that drfnk and
good counsel will amend : for give the dry fool

drink, then Is the tool not dry ; bid the dis-

honest man mend himself: if he mend, lie is no

longer dishonest; If lie cannot let the liotcher

mend him. Any thing that's mended is but

patcheci : virtue that transgresses Is but iintche<l

with sin ; and sin that amends is but patcheil

with virtue. If that this simple syllogism will

serve, so ; if it will not what remedy t Aa there

is no true ctickold but calamity, ao beauty's a

flower. The lady liade take away the fool ; there-

fore, I say again, take her away. 58

Oli. Sir, I Iwide them take away you.

Clo. Misprision in the highest decree ! Lady,

ctuciillm nnnfacit mmuichum ; that's as much
to say a« I wear not motley in my brain, (iood

maiionna, give me leave to prove you a fool.

Oli. Can you do it? 64

Clo, Dexteriously, good madonna.

Oli, Make your proof.

Clo, I must catechise you for It madonna:
good my mouse of virtue, answer me. 68

Oli. Well, sir, for want of other idleness, I'll

Mile yo'ir iiroof.

Clo. (ioixl in.adonna, why mourm st tiiou?

Oli. (io(Hl fool, for my brother's dcatli. 73

Ch\ I tliink his soul is In hell, miwhtnna.

Oli. I know his soul is in heaven, fool.

Clo. Tlie more fool, madonna, to mourn for

your brother's Soul being In heaven. Take away

the fool, gentlemen. 77

on. What think you of this fool, Malvollot

doth lie not mend ?

Mnl. Yes; ami shall d.i, till tlio pangs .'f

death shake him: infirmity, that decays the

wise, doth ever make titf better fooL 8a
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Clo. Go<l send you, sir, a speedy Inflrmlty, for
the better incrciulnR your folly ! Sir T()l)y will
he sworn that I am no fox, but he will n<jt isiss
iiis word for two pence that you are no fool.

Oli, How say you to that, Malvolio ? 87
Mai. I marvel your ladyship ukes deliglit in

such a barren rawal: I ga% Urn put down the
otherday with an ordinary fool that has no more
brain than a stone. Look you now, he's out of
big guard already ; unless you laugh and minister
occasion to him, he is gsjgged. I protest, I take
those wise men, that crow so at these set kind of
fools, no Ijotter than the fools' zanies. 95

Oil. O: you are sick of self-love, Malvolio,
and taste with a distempered appetite. To bo
gcncrolu, guiltless, and of free ilisi)OKltion, ^a to
take those things for blid-bolts that you deem
cannon-bullets. There Is no slander in an al-
lowed tool, though he do nothing but rail ; nor
no railing in a known discreet man, though ho
• lo nothing but reprove.

Clo. Now, Mercury endue theo with leaning,
for thou spMtkest well of focda I 105

Re-enter Makia.

Xar. Madam, there is at the gate a vonn-
gontlenuui much desires to qwak with you.

Oli. From the Count Orslno, Is it? 108
Mar. I know not, madam : 'tis a fair young

man, and well attended.

OK. Who of my j)copIc hold him In delay ?
Mar. Sir Toby, iiiaiiam, your kinsman. itj
Oli. Fetch him off, I pray you: bo speaks

nothing but mmiman. Fieonhlm!(i,'a;rt Mahia.]
<io you, Malvolio : If it lie a miit from the coin
I am sick, or not at home; what you wil to
dismiss It, t*«< Maivouo.] How you see, Mr,
Iinw your ft>oUng grows old,Mid people dislike It

( 'lo. Thou hast siwken for us^ madomw, as if
iliy cMost son should bo a fool; whose skuU
Jove cram with brains! for here comes on*' of
thy kin has a most weak pia mater.

Enter Si a Toby Uklcii.

Oli, Xiy mine honour, half drunk. What Is

he at tlio gate, cousin? ,

Sir To. A gentleman.
Oli. A gentleman I what gentleman ?
Sir To. 'TIs a Rentloman here,—* plague o'

il.CHe pickle hen iiii;! HowDOW.Rott 128
Ch. (!ood Sir Toby.
Oil'. Cousin, cousin, how liare you come so

<-arIy by this lethargy ?

To. Lechery! I defy teehety! There's
one at tho g(»te.

, ,

,

Clo. Ay, marry, what is he?
.SHr To, liCt him bo the devil, an ho will, I

> are not
:
give me fhlth, say 1. 'WeU, It's aU one.

(ML What's a drunkmi man tlke^fboir 137
Clo. Like a drowned man, a tool, and a mad-

roan: one draught above heat makes him a
fool, the second mads him, and a third drowns
hini.

Oli. Go thou and seek tho crowner, and li t

him sit o' my coz; for he's in the third degrci;
of drink, he's drowned: go, look after hint. 144

Clo, Ho is but mad yet, mailonna; iin<l tho
fool shall look to the madman. [Exit.

Re-enttr Malvolio,

Mai. Madam,yond young fellow swears he win
speak with you. I UAA him you were sick: he
takes on him to understand so much, and there-
fore oomcs to speak with you. 1 told him you
were asleep : he seems to have a foreknowledge of
tl>at too, ;ind therefore comes to si)cak with you.
What is to be said to him, lady ? he "a fortified

against any denial. , 54
Oli. Tell him be shall not speak with me.
Mai. Ha's been toM so; and he saySiheH

stand at your door like a sbcrifTs post, and be
the supporter to a bench, but hc'U spiu. with
y.M.

Oil. What kind o' man Is ke f 160
Mai. Why, of manklniL
Oli. What manner of nuui ?

Mai. Of very 111 manner: he'll speak with
you, will you or no.

Oli, Of what i)ersonago and years Is he ?

MtU. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young
enough for a boy; as a squash Is before tis a
peascod, or a co<lllng when 'tis almost an apple:
'tis with him in standing water, between boy and
man. He is very well-favouretl, and he speaks
very sbrcwishly: one would think his mother's
milk were scarce :)ut of bini. 17a

Oli. Let bini approach. Call In niy gcntlo-
woni.in.

Mai. Uentlewonian, my lady calls, [ t;xit,

Jt».tnter Maua.
OU. Qive me my rell : come, throw it o'er my

fiice. jjfi

Well once more hear Orslno'H "nibassy.

Knter Vioi v and Attuudauts.

Vin. The honourable hidy of the house, which
Is she?

Oli, .Speak to me; I shall answer for her.
Your will?

Tio. Most radiant, cxquWte, and unmatch-
ablc beauty,-I pray you tell me If this be the
lady of the house, for I never saw her: I would
l>e loath to cuit away my sjieech ; for. besides
that it is excellently well "penned, I have taken
great pains to con it. t;oo<l lienutioa, lot me
sustain no seom ; 1 am very comptlble, even to
the least staister usage.

OU. Whence came you, sir ?

ViA I owi say Uttte men than I have studied,
odtliatqnesUon'iontormypMt. Good gentle
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one. give nie modeit amumnceif yoti be tlic l;wl>

of the house, that I may proceed in nij siK't-cli.

Oil. Are you a luim iliaii ? i j'i

Vio. No, my profound heart ; and yet, by the

Tery fangs of raallee I swear I am not that I play.

Are you the lady of the house?
O/i. If I do not usurp myself, I am. 19^5

Vio. Host certain, if you are she, yuu do usurr>

younelf ; for, what Is your* to bestow is not

yours to reserve. But this is from my com-
mission : I will on with niy speech in your praise,

•ml then sliow you the heart of my message. 204

OU. Conic to what is ini|>ortnnt iu't : 1 forgive

you the pral«o.

rill. Alii.s : I toolc great iiains to study it, and
'tis portii al. 208

OU. It is the more lilic to l>e feigned: I pray
yon iteep it in. I lieard you were saucy at my
gates, and allowed yuur approttch rather t«>

wonder at you thnn to bear you. If you be not

mad, be gone ; If you have reason, be brief: 'tis

not that time of moon with mc to make one in

so sliipping a dialogue. 215

Mnr. AVilly<)uhoiirt.sail,sir? here liesyourway.
Vii). No. good swal)ber; I am to hull here ii

little longer. Some moUl&cation for your giant,

sweet lady.

on. Tell me your mind. sso

Vio. I am a messenger.

on. Sure, you have some hideous matter to

deliver, when the courtesy of it is so fearful.

Speak your ofBce. 224

Vio. It alone eoncenis your car. 1 bring no
overture of war, no taxation of homage : 1 hold

the olive in my hand
;
my wonis arc as full of

peace as mattt'r. 228

OU. Yet you began rudely. What arc you t

what would you?
Vio. Tlie rudeness that hath appear'd in me

hare I leam'd flrom my entertainment. What I

am, and what I would, are as secret as maiden-
head; to your ears, divinity; to any other's,

profanation. 235

OU. Give us the place alone: we will hear

this divinity. [Exit Maria and Attendants.]

Now, sir ; what is your text?

Vio. Most sweet Uidy,

—

OU. A comfortable doctrine, and much may
twsaldofit. Where lies your text? 941

Vin. In Orsino's bosom.

OU. In his bosom! In what chapter of liis

Inisom ' 244

Vio. To answer by the method, in the first of

his lieart.

on. 01 I have read it: it is lieresy. Have
you no more to say ? 248

Vio. Good madam, let me see your face.

on. Have you any commission from your lord

to negotiate with my face? you are now oat of

your text: but we will draw the curtain and
how you the picture. [Vnvetting.'\ Look yott.

sir, such a one I was as this present : Ist not well

done "

Vii>. Kxi ' lli iitly done, if (ioil 'iid all 7-1'

OU. 'Ti» in (,T.iin, sir : "twill endure Mind an.l

weather.

Vio. 'Tis Ixiautv truly lilent, whose red ani

white
•

Nature's own sweet and cimning hand laid on

:

Lady, jou are the cruell'st she alive, a6i

If you will lead these graces to the grave

And leave the world no copy.

OU. O ! sir, I will not l)e so hard-hearted ; I

will give out divers schc<iules of my iMsauty: It

sliall \te inventoried, and every partiile and
utenidl labelled to my will: as ffem, Two lips

indifTerent red ;
Item.Tvro grey eyes, with lids to

thero ; Item, One neck, one chin, and so forth.

Were you sent hither to praise me ?

Vio. I see you what you are : you are too

proud;
But. If you were the devil, you are fair. 472

My lord and master loves you : O ! such love

CouM l>c l>ut rccompens'd, though yon were
crown'd

Tlic nonpareil of beauty.

OU. How does he love me?
Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears, 276

With groans that thunder love, with sighs of Ore.

OU. Your loid does know mymind ; I cannot

love him

;

Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble.

Of great estate, of fl-csh and stainless youth ; 23.

In voices well dlvulg'd, free, leam'd, and valiant

;

And, in dimension and the shape of nature

A gracious person ; but yet I cannot love him

:

He might have took his answer long ago. 284

Vio. If I did lore you in my master's flame,

^Vith such • miftring, such a deadly life,

In your denial I would find no sense;

I would not understand it.

OU. Why, what would you ? 233

Vin. Make me a willow cabin at your gate.

And call uiwn my soul within the house

;

Write Uiyal cantons of contemned love,

And sing them loud even In the dead of night

:

Holla your name tu the reverberate hills, 29;

And make the Imbbling gOMip of the air

fry out, 'Olivia !

' • O I you should not rest

Between the elements of air and earth, ajS

But you should pity me

!

OU. You might do much. What l!< your

piircntagc ?

ri(i, Alwvc my fortune, yet my state is well

:

I am a gentlenmn.

(>/(. Uil you tj your U>ni : 300

1 cannot love him. Let him seno no more,

Unless, pcrchanoe, you come to me again,

To tell me bow be takes it. Fare you welt

:

I thank you for your pains : spend this for me.

Vio. I am no fte'd poat, lady; keep your
ptirse: 305
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My matiter, not mjgeir, laclu recon]|)cnse.
I.ove make his heart of flint that you shall love,
And let your fervour, like my master's, lie 308
Plac'd In contempt ! Karewell, fair cruelty.

lExit.
on. 'What is your parentage?"

' AbOTe my fortunea, yet my itate is well

:

I am a gentleman.' Ill be mrom thou art: 312
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limb^ acUons, and

spirit.

Do give thee flve-fold blazon. Xot too fast

:

son : son I

Unless the master were the man. How now

!

Even so quicldy may one catch the plague? ji6
Methinks I feel this youth's perfection*
With an invisible and subtle stealth
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let It be.
What, bo I Malvoliol

Re enter Malvolio.

MaX. Here, madam, at your lervice. 320
Oli. Run after that same peevish messenger.

The county's man : he lert this ring behind him.
Would I, or not : tell him I II none of It
Desire him not to flatter with his lord, 324
Xor hold him up with hopes : I 'm not for him.
If that the youth wUl coma this mqr to-morrow,
I HgiTe him reasons (brt Hie thM, Malvolio.
Hal. Madam, I will. ISxit.
Oli. I do I know not what, and fear to And 3=9

Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind.
Fate, show thy force : ourselves we do not owe

;

What la decreed must be, and be this so ! lExit.

Act n.

Scene 1,—The Sva-coait.

Enter A.ntosio and Scbabtuk.
Ant. Will you stay no longer? nor will you

not that I go with you »

S-.6. By your patience, na My stars shine
'larkly over iiie; the miUlgnancy of my fato
might, perhaps, iiistem|ier yours; therefore I
shall crave of you your leave that I may hear
my evUs alone. It were a bad recompense for
your lOTC to lay any of them on you. s
Ant. Let mo yet know of you whither you

arc >io\ind.

.No, sooth, sir: my determinate voyage Is
mere extravaguiicy. But I iiercelve in you so
excellent a toueli of modesty that you wlU not
extort fhjiu mo what I am wllllna to keen in
thertfore, it ciuvgcs me in n.anners the riithcr
to Mpres* myselC You must know of me then
.\ntonio, my name is Seljastian, which I caliod
Roderigo. My father was that Sebastian of
Messalinc, whom I know you have heaid of. He
lea behind him myself and a siatw, both bora la
an how: if the beavms btA been plea»!d, would

we had 80 ended I but you, sir, altered that ; for
some hour before you took me trom the bi«ach
of the sea was my sister drowned. 34
A nt. Alas the day !

.ieb. A lady, sir, though it was said she much
resembled me, was yet of many accounted beau-
tiful; but, though I could not with such estim-
able wonder overfar believe that, yet thus far I
wiU boUly pnbliih her: slie bore a mind that
envy could not but call fkir. She is drowned
already, sir, with salt water, thou^ I seem to
drown her reniembrmaoe again with mm. 33
Ant. Pardon me, sir,your bad entertainment.
Seb. O good Antonio ! forgtve me yoor trou-

ble ! 36
A nt. If you will not murder me for my ]ar«,

let me be your servant
Seb. If you will not undo what you have

done, that Is, kill him whom you have recovered,
desira it not. Fan ye well at Mice: my bosom
is fun of kindness ; and I am yet so near the
manners of my mother, that upon the least
occasion more mine eyes will tell tales of me.
I am bound to the Count Orsino's court ; fare-

Ant. Tlie gentleness of all tlie ijo ls Axih
iliee!

I have many enemies In Orsino's court, 43
Else would I very shortly see thee t'aere

;

But, come what may, I do adore thee so.

That danger sbaU seem q>ort, and I will fo.

[Exit.

Scene TI.—A Street.

Eater Viola
; M.KLVOhio/allou-ing.

Mai. Were not you even now with t!i«
Countess Olivia?

Vio. Even now, sir: on a mmieriite [nice I
have since arrive<l but hither. ^
Mat. She returns this ring to you, .>ir : ymi

might have saved me my pains, to have taken it
away yonrseK She adds, moreover, that you
should put your lord into a desperate assurance
she wiU none of him. .\nd one thing more j that
you be never so hardy to come again In his
alTaiis, unless it lie to report your lord's taking
of this. Receive it so. „

Vio. She took the ring of me ; 1 1! nunc of it.

Xal. Come, sir, you peevlshlv tlirew it to
her; and her viU is it should lie so returnwl:
if it be worth stooping for, there it lies in your
eye :

if not. be It his that finds it [Exit.
Vio. I 'i?t no ring with her: what aicaas

thisUdyr
Fortune forbid my oatsMe have not charm d

her!
She ni:ulc goo<t view of me ; imieod, so much, 20
That sure metUought her eyis iiad list her

tong!io,

For the 'ihi sp..'ak in s'jutn dl9tratte<llv,

118
'



She loves mo, sure ; the cunning of her iMmkm
InvltoR inc In this churlish messenger. »(

None (if my lonl's ring ! why, lie hont her none.

I am the n iin : If it lie so, as 'tis,

Poor liidy. she were lutter love a dream.
I>lsguise, I sec, thou .irt a wlekedness,

Wherein the pregnant enemy does nrach.

How easf U it for the pruiKsr-falae

In women'! wasen hearti* to s^tbeir fomui

!

Alas I our tthlitj Is the cause, not we ! 32

Kor iucli as we are made <if, Hiith we l>e.

How will this fadge ? My master loves her dearly

;

And I, poor nioustcr, fond as nmch on lilin

;

And she, mistaken, seems to dote on oie.

What will liecome of this? As I am man.
My state Is desperate for my master's love

;

As I am woman,—miw alas the day !

—

What thriftlen sighs shall poor Olivia breathe

!

time I thou must untangle this, not I ; 41

It b too hard a knot for me to untie. [SxH.

Scene ni.—>1 Rnmn in Olivi.\'s Iloute.

Enter Sir Tobt Brlch and Sir AiftiRKW

AaCRCHEEK.

Sir To. Approach, Sir Andrew : not to be

a-l)ed after midnight is to bo up betimes ; and
diliieuto unrgere, thou knowest,—
Pir A ail. Nay. by my tn>tli, I know not j but

1 know, to be up late 13 to Iw up latf. 5
Hir To. A false conclusion ; I hate It as an

unfilled can. To be up after Miidiilglit and to

go to bed then, is early; so that to go to bed

after midnight is to go to bed betimes. Doi's

not our life consist of the four elements?

Sir And. Faith, so they say
; but, I think, it

rather consists of eating and drinking. 12

Sir To. Thou art a scholar ; let us therefore

eat and drink. Marian, I say ! a stoup of «1uc

!

Untfr down.

Sir And. Here comes tlic fool, i' failli.

Clo. How now, iny hearts : Did you never see

the picture of ' we three ?
' 17

Sir To. Welcome, ass. Kow let 's have u
catch.

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has un a-

ccUent breiUt. I bad rather than fort}' shilUngs

I had such a leg, aud bo sweet u ijrealh to .liiig,

as the fool lias. In Booth, thou wast : 1 very

gracious fooling last n!t;ht, when tliou Sjiokest of

Pigrogromitus, of the \ aplaus passing the equi-

noctial of Queubus : 'twas very gvi jd, i faith. I

tjeat liiev biA|)elicu thy lellinii : naistilt

Clo. I did impetioos tuy grtk Oi'ty ; for Mul-

ToUo's nose is no whipstock: my lady has a

white hand, and the Mynnidoiis an' no bottle-

ale houses.

Sir And. Excellent I Wh>-, this is the best

fooling, when all is done. Now, a song. 33

Sir To. Come on ; there Is sixpence fSor ;«u

;

let's have a song.

Sir And. There's a testril of me too: if one

knight give a— 37

Clo. Would you have a lore-song, or a » ng of

good life?

Sir To. A love-song, a love-song. -40

Sir And. Ay, ay ; 1 care not fur good Vie.

Cto. O mistress mine ! where «re yon roaming?
O! stay »ud hear; your true love's coming.
That can sing both high and low. 44

Trip no farther, pretty sweeting;
Journeys end in lovers meeting,

Every wise man's son doth know.

Sir A nd. Excellent good, i' blth. 48

Sir To. Good, good.

Cl'i. Wlint U love? 'tis not liereofter;

Present mirth hath present laugliter

;

Wliut 's to come is still unsure : 52

In del:iy tiiere lies no plenty;

Then cimie kiss mo, sweet and twenty.
Youth's a fluff will not endure.

Sir Aiid. A mellifluous voice, as I am true

knight. 57

Sir To. A contagimis breath.

Sir And. Very sweet and contagious, i' faith.

Sir To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet In

contagion. But shall we make the welkin danci'

ln<lee<l ? Shall we rouse the night-owl in a catch

that will draw three souls out of one weaver?

shall we do that? 64

Sir And. An you love me, let's do 't: I am
dog at a catch.

Clo. By 'r lady, sir, ami some dogs will catch

well. 68

Sir And. Most certain. Let our catch be,

'Tliou knave.'

Cl.i. Mlold thy peace, thou knave,' knight?

I shall bo constrain'd l:i to cM thee knave,

knigiit. 7J
Sir And. Ti.s li, : t' first time I have cou-

.stntin'd ouc to call mu knave. Begin, fool: it

lieglns, Hold thy peace.' 76

Clo. 1 shall never begin if I hold my
Sir And. Good, i' faith. Come, bvglu.

IThen ling a catth.

Enter >Iaria.

Jifii r. \S hat a caterwauling do you keep here

'

If my btdy have not callisl up her steward Mul-

vulio and'ljid him turn you out of doors, never

trust me. 8a

Sir to. My lady's a Catalan ; wo are piriltt*

CLMia ; Matvolio'ii a Pcga iUiuscy, and 'Tbrco

merry men be we.' Am not I consanguineous?
amlnotofherldoodt TUlyvaUy, ladly I

There dvM »Man in Babgkin, fody.My .'

Clo. Besbrew me, the knight '1 In admlntMe
fooling. 99

Sic And. Ay, he d«cs weU enough If he be
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dteposed, and bo do I too: he does It with
I)etter grace, but I do It more natural.
Sir To. .' the ticelfth day of December,—
Mar. For the Uive o' God, i)cace ! 54

E:iUr Malvolio.

Mai. My masters, are vou mad ? or what are
you ? Have you no wit, manners, nor honest\

,

but to gabUe Uke tinkers at this time of nlglit ?

Do ye make an alehouae of my lady's house, that
ye wiucak out your cozien' catches wttbout any
iiiltii^tiun or remorse of voloeT Is there no re-
spect of place, persons, nor time, In you ? 101
Sir To. We did keep time, shr. In our catches.

Sneek u]) I

Mai. Sir Toby, I must l>c round with vou.
My latiy I.adc me tell you, that, tliougli "slie

harbours you as her kinsman, she's nothing
allied to your disorders. If you can separate
yourself and your ndsdemeanours, you are wel-
come to the house ; If not, an It would please
you to take leave of her, she is veiy willing to
bid you farewell

Sir To. Farewell, dear heart, ttnee I mutt
needs be gmie. j,2

Ma,: Nay, good SU- Toby,
Clo. Hie tfftt Oo thou hi* daft are almottt

dune.

Mai. b'terenso?
Sir To. But I vriU never die. ,16
Clo. .Sh' Toby, there you lie.Mal. Tills fai much credit to yoa
Sir To. Shall I bid him go !

Clu. What an ifyou dot 120
Sir To. Shall I bid him go, spare not f
Clo. O ! no, no. no, no, you dare not.
Sir To. 'Out o' time!' sir, ye He. Art anv

more than a steward? Dost thou think, liecause
thou art virtuous, there shall no more cakes
aiid ale?

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall he
hot 1' the mouth toa ,28
Sir To. Thou 'rtr the rilSit. Oo, sir. nib your

chir with cruml.s. a stoup of Wine, Maria

!

it'll. Mistr '.is JIary, If you prized my tady's
favour at iinythii^ more than contempt, you
would not Klvf nieiins for this uncivil rule: she
shall know of It, by this hand.

[ Exit.
Mar. Oo sh^e your ears. , ,5
Sir And. 'Twere as good a deed as to drliik

when a man's a-hungry, to challwige him the
flcld, and then to braak promiM vrtth bim and
ni:'ke a fool of him.

f^'r To. Do't, kniirlit • jni wrfte thf« a chal-
lenge

: or I'll deliver thy Indignation to him l>v
wont of mouth.
Mar. Sweet Sir Toliy, Ijo imtlent for to-night

:

since the youth of the count's was to-day with
niy Iwly, silt is much out of quiet For Mon-
sieur Malvidlo, let me alone with hini : If I <io
not gull him into a nayword, and make htm a

•. on, do not tliink I have wit
. - .... . .aight in my bed. I know I can

do
To. Possess us, i>oasess us; tell us some-

thing of him.
Mar. Many, sir, somctinics he l.s a kin^l of

puritan.

Sir And. O! if I thought that, I'd l>eut him
like a dog. j-,-,

Sir To. What, for l)eing a i.uritan ? thv ex-
quisite reason, dear knight ?

Sir And. I have no c.\ijui.site reason for't, but
I have reason good enough. 160
Mar. The devil a puritan that he Is, or any-

thing constantly but a tlme-pleaaer; an affec-
tloued ass, that cons state wtthont book, and
utters It by great swarths: the best persuaded
of himself; so crammed, as he thinks, with
cxceUences, that it is his ground of faith that
all that look on him love hlni; and on that
vlco In him will my revenge find notable cause
to work. ^
Sir To. What vrllt thou do?
Mar. I will drop in his way some obaonre

eplsUcs of love; wherein, by the colour of his
beard, the shape of his leg, the manner of hi*
gait, the expressure of his eye, forehead, and
complexion, he shall Bnd himself most ffeellngly
|)cr8onatcd. I can write very like my la.;v your
niece

;
on a forgotten matter "we can hardly make

distinction of our hands.
Sir To. ExceUent ! I smell a device.
Sir And. I have 't In my nose too. iSo
Sir To. He ihaU think, by the letters that

thou wilt drop, that they come ftom my niece
an. 1 that she is in love with him.

'

Mar. My purpose is, indeed, a hone of that
colour.

Sir And. And your horse now would make
him an as.s.

Mar. Ass, I doubt not. i82
Sir And. O ! 'twill be admirable.
Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you : I know niv

physic wlU work with him. I will |dant you two,
and let the fool make a tbird, where he shaU And
the letter: observe his construction of it Fca-
this night, to bed, and dream on the event
Farewell. [^xit.
Sir In. Oooil night, Penthesllea. 196
Sir A nd. Ilcfore me, she's a good wench.
Sir To. She 's a beagle, true-bred,and one that

adores mo : what o' tliat ?

SirAnA. I was adored once too. sue
Sir To. hA'i to bed, knigiit. Tiiou hadai

need send for more money.
Sir And. If I cannot recover yoor niece, I

am a foul way out ^
Sir To. Scnc I for money, knight : if thou halt

her not 1' the end, call me cut
Sir And. If I do not, never trust tne, take It

how you wUL ^
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Sir To. l.'oiw, eoi

tis too Iat<- to go
' oiii«,kni;^t.

I 'll ff» tium mme sack

:

wd DOW. Coin", knJgbt

Sc«ne IV.—.4 Tiooin in the I> kk* Pfl'-

/.';i«er Di kk. Viol.*, < rmo. lui./ Othtf*.

I/uic. fJive 111- somr ' uslc. N- >w, good mot
row. fri'-nil*

:

Sow, good O -
' 'ii.T ihul piece of -^.n?,

That okl aui; asUiiuu sonj} we
nt«;ht

;

M«!thoi,iiht It . r-'i, vi' i«is8lon 4

Mor»' liiiin light di: : .( ected .

OfttHse 'HitbriBku! 'Oceil 11,:"

Come ; uiie verse.

Cur. H« l8 not h' > p. se your k ship,

lliat shoul'i ^ up i(.

Duke. W)i <wai«u?
Cur, Fe^, thejeHU' mj : i; a fool •'uu

the Lady Oil 'la's fa: )u . x>k ich di- ^k-' in.

He U about tb hoo^ t

Duke. Seek 'im <. _
' uiil

i y the tii

wUUe. / CURIO.

Come hither, if ever .aitIov>

In the «weet ; of it ; , nic 16

For SI 1 an 1 i. .i! trut er* >

'

nstai lud skiltiiib I'l al uoti: >.st :

Save In '-onstaat I of Ui ere; rc

That in luv'd. II V (to«t thou Ke tliU

tuit ma

Vio. i «ive» ii echo t<; the 5.

Wherel.pv.- isiiir

Dvke. 1011 lost usterlv.

.My llfi ;po- . young tli' th'

ilath siujr'd u)n>n some fav

Hath it not, boy ?

I'M'. \ lltUe. 1

•'>«. Whatv :vifwon:.\ul .

;

' )t y ir complexion,

u,'. Slie ii r, -orth t! then. What
jvtrs Jkltl

i ». yr, an, my lord. 28

^U'<. old, luiavcn. Let stiU the wo-
n;lTi

h:ii ^If, .s<- sirs K. •.him,
.

. in he- iiaml's iicart:

i »•• u.
:

.« ours, :seg, 32

Our ^ are more giu m.
More . 'Uginx, wavering, > lusi and worn.

Than women's are.

Vio. I think it wtij. my lord.

•tke. Then, let thy love he younger iliaii

thyself. jo

Or iliy affection cannot liold the tient

:

For women are as roses, whose fair tk wer

sgonce dixpUy'd, lioth fall that very hour,

io. And so they are: al:is, that they are

do; 40
To die, eTtn when they to jn rfe< lli.n grow !

He-ettter Cl uo with Clov .

' O, fellow < come, the long we had hut
•'it

I irk It, •sano;lt ^ oM and i.Iain

Th- spin- rs and tli.- knitters lu the sun, 44
AtA the free maiKtatlMitweATe their thread with

iKIUes,

I> use to chant it : i is silly soot i;

.\ . : 'lallie* with the innocence of luve,

^leoli: - 48
Art -"-'ii !y, sir?

fhi' Ay rithec,slng. [JTuftc.

ome 11- come »way, death,
'' cypr^ 1<'t me be laid;

»w«y, l.reath

;

1 »i> '>y a fair -ruel maid,
iy ° white nek idl with yew,

»re it 56
^ath, « so true

uare it.

I ,. II ,ir er, not a i -r sweet,

in mj black coSq . there be sttswn : 60
ot a fi i>>nd, not a trWud greek

Sly I' 'f corse, where my boaee shall be

hrown.
A thousand thoosand slgiis to saTe,

Lay me, 1 where ' -4

Sad true torer never Und my grave,

To weep there.

Duke. There's for thy palm.
Cto. Xo piUns, sir ; I take pleasure li

sir.

Villi,' 1 11 pay thy pleasure then.

Cl'j, Truly, sir, and pleasure vill be pai.i

lime or another.

Duke, ti'ive me now leave to leave ! .
Clo. Now, thf uielaucholy pro . i t t!;

and the tailor make thy double' of changeao.

taflMa, for thy mind is a very opal ! I would hue
men of such constancy put to sea, that their

business might be ever> thing and their intent

everywhere; for that's 11 ttiat always makes a

good voyage of nothinK. KarcwelL [Exit

Duke. Let all the rt»t give place.

!

'1 miU Ci'mp ami .Vttendants.

Once more, < 'esnrio, 81

Get thee to yond same sovereign cruelty

:

Tell her, my luve, mure nuble than the world,

Prixes not quantity of dirty lauds ; £4

The parts that fortune hath bestowed upon her.

Tell her, I hold ai giddily as fortune

;

But 'tis that miracle and (|ii< ^ ; of gems
Thiit nature pranks her in atmicts my soul. 88

Vio. But Ifshe uaiuiul iovc tuu, sir V

Duke. I cannot be so answer'il.

Vio. .Sooth, hut you umst.

Say that some lady, as perhaps, there Is,

Uath fur your luve as great a pang of heart ox

AsyouhaveforOUvi*: you cannot love her;

Vou tell her so ; mnit she not then be aniwer'dt
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fuA-f. There Is no woman's sides

Can biile the beating of so strong ii pa«tton r/,

A.1 love floth give my heart ; no wi 'man's heart
So big, to bold 80 much

;
they lack -elcntlon.

Ala* ! UMir tote may be call'd api ilte,

Ho motion of the liver, but the pujate, loo
That luflbr imMt, cloywent, aiid molt

;

But mine 18 all as hungry ai the le*,

And can cllgest as much. Make no compare
Between tliat love a woman can bear me 104
And that 1 owe Olivia.

'">• Ay, but I know,—
JJuke. 'What dost thou know T

Vio. Too well what lore women to men nwy
owe:

InlUtb.tbe7aieattnieorheartaawe. loB

My either had a daughter loved a man.
As it might be, perhaps, wore I a woman,
I should your lordship.

X>ute. And what's hwhiatory?
VU). A Mask, my lunL 8be never told her

love. 1,2
But let co/iocalniT.t, like a worm 1' the bud,
Feedonherdaui -K cheek: she |iiu <l In thought,
And with a green and yellow melancholy,
She lat like Patience on a monument, 1 16
Smiling at griet WaaaoltUalove indeed?
Vi'e men may My more, iwear more ; but indeed
Our shows are more than will, for still we prove
M'lch In our vows, but little in our love. 130

Jhtte. But died thy sister of her love,my boy?
Vio. I am all tlw dangMcn of mj fltther't<

house,

And all the brothers too ; and yet I know not.
Sir. diall I to this lady ?

Duke, Ay, that's the theme. 124
To her In baste ; give her this Jewel ; say
My love can give no phwe, bid* no denay.

[Bxeunr

Scene V.-OlituIi Oarden.

Snter S» Tobt Belch, Sib Anernr Am;a-
CHB8K, and Fabiax.

Sir Tfi. Come thy ways, SIgnlor Fabian.
Fab. Nay, I'll come: if I lose a scruple of

.this sport, let me be billed to death with melan-
choly.

^
Sif To. Wouldst thon not he iJad to have

the niggardly rascally sheep-blter come by some
notable shanx- 7

Fab. I would OTult, man: you kno"
brought me out v favour with iLy Udv
a bear-baiting here.

Sir To. To ang:-r him "J ba?-
Cahi; and we wlU fool him btaefc &
BhaU we not, Sir Andrew?

Sir And. An we do not, it is pit)
lives.

Sir To. Here conm the little viUeln

[Arte

How now. my metal of India '.

Mar. Oet ye all three intfi the boi-tree.
Malvoli I's coming down this walk: he has been
yonder 1 the sun practising behaviour to his own
shallow thl.'i lialf-hour. Olwerve him, for the
luve of mockery; for I know this letter will

make a contemphitive idiot of him. Close, In
the name of Jesting! Lie thou there: [Throwa
down a letter.] tot here eomea the troat that
most be caught with tlokllng. [Bxit.

Enter HALTOUa
Mai. 'TIs but fortune ; all is fortune. Maria

once told me she did affect me; and I hav«
heard herself come thus near, that should «hi

fancy, it should be one of my complexion.
Besides, she uses mo with a more exalted respect
than anyone else that follows h«r. What should
Ithinkont?

33
<Si> To. Here's an over-weening rogue

!

Fab. O, peace ! Contemidatlon makes a rare
turkey-cock of him: how he Jets under his
aijvauced plumes!

yj
Sir And. 'Slight. I could so beat the rogue

!

Sir To. Peace ! I say.

Mai. To be Count Malvolio I 40
Sir To. Ah, rogue

!

Sir And. Pistol him, pistol him.
SVrZ^ Peaoel peace!
Mat. There is example fort: the lady of

the Stracby married the yeoman of Um ward-
robe.

Sir And. Fie on him, Jeiebel

!

Fab. O, peace! now he's deei4y in; look how
Imagination blows him. 49
Mai. Having been three months nuurled to

her. sitting in my state,—
Sir To. O! for a st(me4)ow, to hit Um la

the eye I 53
Mai. Calling my oScets about me, in my

branched vdvet gown
; having cone lh>m a day-

lied. where I have left Olivia sleqiii^— j6
Sir To. Fire and brimstone

!

Fab. O, peace I ;>eacc

!

Mai. And then to have the humour of state

:

and after a demure travel of regard, telling then
I know my place, as I would they should do
theirs, to ask for my kinsman Toby,—
SbrTo. BolU and shackles!
Ftlt. O, peace, peace, peace 1 now, now. 64
VuL Seven of my iwople, with an obedient

ikf oBt for ^
' ' "Vnwn the while ; and

"!»
' 'U '• my

—
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air To, Ami doe* not Toby Uke yon a blow

o'theUtxtbcnt 76

XaL Saying, ' Couiln "Kbj, my fortmiM hav-

ing cast me on your nieoe give me thli preroga-

tive of S]>CCcll,'—

Sir To. What, wliatt 80

Mai. ' You must anieml your Jrunkeiinoss.'

Sir To. < )w(, « ul)

!

Fab. Nay, iiiitimre, or we l>rt'ak tlie nIih^ws nf

our plot. r4

Mat. ' Bcsiilt'8, you waste the treasure of your
time with a foolioh knight,'—

.Sir A >itL That's me, I warrant you.
Mai. 'One Sir Andrew;— 88
Sir And. I knew twM I; n>r many do call

lae fooL

Hal. [Siriiiij ikt later.] What vmployuent
have wo liere ? 92
Fab. Xow i« tlio HiMxli iH-k near the gin.

Sir To. U, pvacu ! uu<l the Hplrit of humours
intimate reading aloud to blni I

MaL ITMng up the letter.] By my life, this

is niy lady's liand ! these lie lior vt;^ C's, her U's,

and her Ts ; and thus makes sli. Iter great f's.

It is, in contempt ofqueetlon, her Itand.

Sir And. Her Cm, bm U's, and her Ts : why
that— loi

Mai. [Ile(nlii.\ To the unknown tidoivil, this

and »«;/ gmni uinhen: her very plinuies! Hy
your leave, wax. Soltt and the impresHure her
Laeraoe, with which she uses to seal: 'tis uiy

lady. To whom should this be 1

Fab, This wtai him, liver and aU.

MtL Jure knows I luve; 108
But who?

liips, do not move:
Nu man must knew.

'No man must know.' What follows f the nuiu-

bert altered: 'No man must know:' If this

should Iw thee, HalvoUo

!

Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock I

Mai. I iii»y oumiii.'iiiil u hi'n' I liilori' : 116
Hut hIIi'Iicc, lik" .1 I.iurri >' knife,

Wilh blomllemi Ktroko ujy lieart ilolh gore

;

M, <), .\, I, (loth sway lujr life.

/ 'lib, A riistlan riddle ! 110

S'lr T Kxiellent weneh. miy 1.

Mat. 'M, I), A, I. (lotli Hwuy my life.' Nay,
hut tlrst, let niv xee. let luc nee. l<>t me h»-.

Fab. Wliat dlxli o' |iutw.'n has she dressed
blint laj

Mr To. And with what wing the staniel

tihwkaatttt
Mat. '

t may rnmmand where I ndorc.' Why,
Dbe may cotniMiiinl iu«: 1 ser>'e her; Hhu Is my
laily. Wliy, thiH 1.4 evident to any foniial i'a|ia-

city ; thert3 is 110 olmtnietlon In thin AihI the
end, what nliould that nlphHlH-tlcal iHmitlon

portend ? if I could make tliat rosenihlu some-
thlag In me,-»iftly !-M, O, A, I,-

SirTo, O! ay, make up that: he is now at a
cold scent 136

Fah. Sowtcr will cry u|)on't, for all this,

tliouKh it lie as rank us a fox.

Mnl. M, Malvolio; M, why, lliat begins my
name. 140

Fab. Did not I siiy he would work it out? the

cur is ixoulleiit at faults.

Mai. M,—But then there is no consonaucy In

the sequel; that suffers under probation: A
should follow, but O docs, 143

Fab. And O shall end, I hotie.

Sir To. Ay, or 1 11 cudgel him, and make him
cry, O! 148

.Mai. And then I comes liehind.

Fiib. Ay, an you liad any eye behind you, you
MiiKlit M O more detraction at your heels than
fortunes lieforc you. 152

Mai. M, O, A, 1 ; this simulation is not us

the former; and yet, tu crush this a Utile, It

would bow to me, for every one of these letters

are in my name. Soft ! here follows proie. 156

If this fall Into thy hand, revolre. In my stars

I am alnve thee ; but be not afraid of greatness

:

HDuie are liorn ftreal, some achieve greatness, and
"Du- have gri-atness thrust uinin them. Thy Kales
iit'ii their hands ; let thy blood and spirit embrace

ihem ; and to Inore thyself to what tbou art Uke
to be, cast thy bumble slough, sod appear fresh,

lie o|ip<Mite with a kinnan, surly with servants;

let thy tongue tang argu>;>i iits of state; put thyself

into the trick of singularity. 8be thus advises thee
tnat sighs for thee. Remember who commended
I hy yellow stockings, snd wished to see thee ever
I ru»s-gartere<I : I say, rt niember. Oo to, thou art

made. If thou di'sircrit t<i he so; it not, let me see

thee a steward still, the fellow of servants, and not
uiirthy to t<iueh Fortune s ttugrrs. FareweU. 8he
that would alter services with thee, 173

Tui FoaTvuATk-UKHArrT.

Daylight und chanipian discovers not more : this

Is open. I will be proud, I wiU read poUtie

authors, I will baffle Sir Toliy, I will wash off

KToHs a«|ualntAnce, I will 1*0 |>olnt-deviso the

very man. I do not now fool myself, to let

Iniagluatlon Jade nie, for every reason excites tu

this, that my liuly loves me. She did commend
my yellow stocking's of hiU', she did |indse my
leg lieliig cross gartered ; and in this she nmnt-

fcsts herself to my lote, ami, with a kind of

ItOimctloQ drives me to these haUta of her
liking. I thank my stars I am hap|iy. I will

be strange, stout, in yellow stockingi, and arata-

gartered, even with the twiftnesa of putUiiB on.

Jove and my stars be praised! Here I* yet a
postscript. 190

Thou eaiixt not rhoosr hut know who I am. If

ih'>\\ inli'i'iainnit niy Iovh, let it n|i|iear iu thy
smiling; thy smiles lieiumi' thee well; therrfoni

in my iiriwu 'e Mill umllt', ilear niy sweet, I prithee.

Jove, I tlMnk thee. I wUl siiiUe : I wUl do every*

thing that thou wUt bare me. [BxiU
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Fai>. I will Hut give luy |iurt of this HiM>rt

fur a pension of tboiuaniis to be paid th>iu the

Sopby.
Sir To, I could uiairy this wench tat tbU

dovlce. 20I

, Sir Atui. So cdiild I too.

Sir To. And ask no other dowry wltb ber but
such iinotiier jest. 204
Sir And. Nor I ueltbur.

Ft^ H«i« comet my noUe gull-catcber.

B«^nter Xasu.
AVIV*. Wilt thou Kt thy foot o'nijr neck?
Sir Aiul. Uro' mine either r 108
.Sir To. Shall I play niy freedom at tray-trip,

uud bcculue tliy Ijond-Hlave ?

And. V faith, or I cltlier ?

Sir To. Why, thou bast put hliu lu nucb a
dreaiu, that when the image of it tekvee bim ho
uiU8t run mad.
Mar. Nay, bat mj true; dow It woik ui>on

hlmT 216
Sir To, Uke Mtua-Ttta wtUi • mldwttBb
Mar, If you will, then see the ftvlta of the

•port, luark his ftn*t approach before my lady

;

he will coniu to her iu yellow stockingR, and 'tis a
colour she abhors ; aiMi croHS-i^rteroi, a fajihion

the dctostn ; and he will smile upon her, whien
will now be so unmdtablu to her dl8i>o.sitlon,

twiug aildlcte<l to a melancholy as she Is, that it

cannot but turn him into a notable contempt
UjNNi wUI Me it, foUow lue,

Mr 3^ To the gates of Tartar, thou moat
cxoeltatdeirltorwUI Mg
Sir And. Ill make one too. IMwnmt,

Act m.

Scene I.—Ouvu'a Garden.

KiUtr Viola, and Clown voitk a tabvr.

Via. Save thee, (Hend, and thy mmtc. Oust
thoii ll>u by thy talwr?

Ho. No, sir, I live by the i hunh.
do. iVrt thou a churchman ? 4
Clo. No such nintler, sir: I du li\e l>y the

t'hun'b ; for I do live at my bouse, and my house
dotll sUiud by the churcli.

yio. 80 thou mayst my, the king lies by a
Iwgpv, If a beggar dwell near him; or, the
vhurch ilaiKU by thy tabor, if thy labor stand by
thechuieh. 11

Cln. You have said. sir. To see this sjnl
A sentence la bat a chererW gioT« to a goad wit

:

how <iulckly the wroof sMe may be tvraad oot-
wanll 15

Vie. Niiy, tliut s certiilti : tin y that dally
idcely wltb words nuiy quickly make tliem

Vlo. I would tlwRfiwe toy idster hail had no
name, sir. 30

Via. Why, man?
Clo. Why, sir, her name's a word; and t«>

dally with that word might make my sister

wanton. But indeed, words are very rascals since
bonds (lisf;raced them. 25

Vio, Thy reason, man ?

Clo. 'I'rotli, sir, I ciin yield you none without
words ; anil words are ^rown so Itlso, I am loath
to prove reason with them. ag

Vio. I warrant thou art a merry IbUow, and
carest for nothing.

Ch. Not so, sir, I do care tar something ; but
in my consctence, sir, I do not care for you:
If that lie to caro for nothini;, sir, I would it

would make you invisible.

Wio. Art not thou the Lady Olivia's fool ? j6

Clo. No, indeed, .-Ir; llic Lady Olivia has 110

folly: she will keep no fool, sir, till she lie

marrlal ; and fools are as like husbands as
pilchards are to herrlngi^-the husliand's tliu

bigger. I am indeed not her tovH, but her
corrupter of wordSL

Vio. IsawtheelateatthaOiiuntOrsino'a43
Clo. Foolery, sir, doea walk about the ort>

like the sun ; it shines every where. I would Im
sorry, sir, but the fool should lie as oft with your
master as with my mistress. I think I saw your
wiwiom there. 48

i'ui. Nay, an tbou puss upon me, I '11 no more
with thee. Hold, there 's sixpence for thee.

[(Mbo* a yite* <\finvney.

Clo. Now Jove, In his neat ooaaHKUtjr of
hair, tend tbee a beard I 5a

Vio. By my troth, I U tell thae^ I am abnoat
sick for one, though I would not hav« It grow on
my chin. Is thy lady within f

Clo. [ I'uintini/ to the cqAi.] Woold not a pair
of these have bnsl, sir ? 5^

Vio. Yes, lieing kept together and put to use
Clo. I would phiy LonI Pandarus of Pbrygla,

sbr, to bring a Creasida tu this TroUua. 60
Vio. I undentand you, sbr ; tit well begg'd.

Clo, The matter, I hope, la not grtat, air,

begging but a begptf : CretsMa wat a beggar.
.My lady Is within, sir. I will conster to them
whence you come; who )ou are and what you
would are out of my welkin; f miKht say 'cle-

ment,' but the woni Is o>er«oni. [Kzit.
Vio. This fellow's wise enough to play the

fool, (H
Ami to do that well craves a kind of wit

:

Ho must observe their mood on whom he Jeala^

Ttie i)uality of persons, and the tlm^
And, like the hanpinl, ebock .t. every flmther
That couies liefore his eye. Thli la a |iiiwUce
.\s full of labour as a wise man'i art ; ^J^

Kor folly timl lie wisely shows is (It J

But wise mcu folly-fkU'ii, quite taint their
wit.



Enter SlK ToBT BhiCB and 8m Andrew
AecacBsm.

Sir To. Save you, gentleman.

Vio. And you, sir.

^«'i> A nii. Dieu voug garde, moimevr.
I 'if. Kt vout aiusi ; votre lervitenr. Eo

,S' /- And. I hope, rir, you an; and I am
jours.

Hir Ti'. VilW you encounter the house? my
ulcce is desirous you should enter. If your trade

be to her. 8s

Vio. I am bound to your niece, sir : I mean,
he li the lift of my voyage.

Sir Tu. Taste your legs, sir: put them to

motion. 89
j

Vio. My legs do better underetand iiic, sir,

tiian I understand wliat you mean by bidding
1

me taste my legs. 92

Sir Tu. I mean, to go, sir, to enter.

I to. I nil! answer you wUh fait and entrance.

But wc are prevented.

EnterOum And Hama.

Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens

rain otluurs on you I 97

Sir A lid. That youth "s a rare courtlor. ' Kaln

odours!' well.

Vio. My iimttcr hath no voice, buly, but to

your own m< - pregnant and vouchsafed ear. loi

Sir Aiid. 'Udoun,' 'pregnant,' and 'vouch-

ated.' I'Uget'emaUthreeaUrewl).
Oli. Let Uie gafdra door be shut, and leave

me to niy bearing. toj

[Exevnt 8m Toar, Su Amdmw, and Ma*u.
Give me your band. ilr.

no. My duty, madam, and moit hvmUe
service.

Oli. What Is your name? 108

Pi'o. Ccsario Is your servant's name, fklr

prlnoeis.

Oli. My lervant, sir! Twas never merrj-

vorld
Since lowly Mgnlng was eall'd compUment.
You'n!ionranttoUMOowi(Onbio,yoiith. iii

\'io. And he ta jom, and hit mvit naedi bv

youm:
Viitir MTViint's senuiit Is .Miur senunt, uiiutuni.

Oil. For him, I think not on htm: for lil!<

tlKMrnlitx.

Would thov > mks mtlier than nll'il witli

me! 116

Vio, Ua>: .
'

' uome to whet yuur gentle

tb«Nigbk

OnhiibebaU:
Oli. 01 by your leave, i |lrH^ }<•».

I Uwie yon never iiieak again of blm

:

nut, would you undertake another Mlt, 130

1 liiul rutliur hoar you to sollrlt that
Tliau music from the siihervs.

Vio. DMrlady,—

Oli. Give me leave, beeooch you. I did send,

Alter tiie laat enehantmwit you did here, 123

Aringinchaaeofyoa: aodidlabuae
Hyielf, my tenrant, and, I fear me, you

:

lender your hard construction muat I lit, 123

1 o force that on you. In a shameAtl cunning,

Which you knew none of yours : what might you
think?

Have you not set mine honour at the stake.

And Imitcd it with all th' unnmzzled thoughts

That tyrannous heart can think? To one of your
receiving 133

Enough is shown ; a cyproas, not a bosom,
Uideth my heart 80, let me hear you qieak.

Via. I pity you. 136

Oli. That 's a degree to love.

I't'o. No, not a grize ; fur 'tis a vulgar proof
That very oft wo pity enemies.

Oli. Why, than metUnka tU time to imUe
again. S40

worid ! bow apt the poor are to be proud,

ir one should bo a prey, how much the better

To fiUl befbre the Uun than the wolf I

[OhMkKrftes.

The clock upbraids me with the waste of time.

Be not afraid, good youth. 1 will not have you

:

And yet, wh(>n wit and youth is come to har-

vest.

Your wife is like to reap a proper man

:

There lies your way, doe west

I'to. Then westward-ho '. 148

Grace and good dbposMon attend your tady-

BhlpI

You 11 nothing, madam, to my lord by me?
Oli. 8ta} :

1 prithee, tell me what thou tbink'st of me. 152

n o. That you do think you an not wbat you
are.

Oli. If 1 think so, I think the same of yon.

Vio. Then think you right : 1 am not what

I am.
0(1. I would you were as I would have you

1 bel is6

I
%'io. Would it be bettPT, madam, than I am?

: I wish it might, for now I am your fool

Oli. O ! what a deal of scorn looks beautiful

III the contempt and auger of his lip. id--'

' A murderous guilt shows not Itself more s on

Than love tliat would seem hid ; love's night is

noon.

VaskucIo, by the roses of the spring,

Hy maldlMod. honour, truth, and every thlog; tC(

I luve thae so, that, maugre aU thy piMe,
Nor wit nor reason can my passion hide.

Do not extort thy reasons Ihnn this chMse,

('or that 1 woo, thou therefore iiM' no caiuie ;

Hut rather reason thus with reason fetter, itr,

Love sought Is good, but given unxoaght 1^

beltx-r.

I'l'o, It) Innocence I swear, and by my youth.

I haveoMlMMt,OMbonai,aMloMtriitk, lyt



sc«i«i.] ZvHtft^iSii^t; w, 'Qw (SOitt. 337

And that no woman hM; nor narer none
8haU mlrtrati be of it, wre I alone.

And 10 adiea, guod mv lam : never more
Will I my master'! tean to you deplore. 1 76

Oli. Yet come again, for thou |>crha|»i iiiaj

move
TUitt heart, which now abhors, to like his love.

[Jfomtnr

Scene n.—A Room inObiyu'a Hou$e.

EnUr 3wTon Bikch, Sis Axoeiw AftuwanK.
and Fahak.

Sir And. No, lUUi, 1 11 not itajr a Jot longer.

Sir To. Thy reawn, dear renooi; give thy
reason.

Fab. Tou most needs yMd yow reaaon.
Sir Andreir.

5
Sir Ai\d. Marry, I saw your n'.efp do more

faroun to the count's M:r>'inK-man tlian ever she
bestowed upon me ; I ww 't I' tlie orchanl. 8

Sir To. Did she see thee the while, old boy ?

teUmethat.
Sir And. A» plain at I see you now.
Fab. This was a great argumeut of lore In

her toward you. 13
Sir And. '.Slight! will you make an aas o'

me?
Fab. 1 will prove it legitimate, sir, Hi>on the

oaths of Judgincut an<l reason. 17
Sir To. And they have lieen grand jur} nii'n

iiaM twAm Meek was a mllor.
flab. She dU diow IhTour to the youth In

your light only to •zaqwrato you, to awake your
dormouse rahmr, to put fire In your haait, and
brimstone in your liver. You should then have
accosted her, and with some excellent jests, lire-

new from the mint, you should have banged the
youth into dumbness. This was looked for at
your hand, and this was balked : the double gilt

of this opportunity you let time wash olT, and
you are uow saUed into the north of niy Udy's
(VintDn; whan you wUl hang like an icicle on
a Dutchman's beard, unless you do radeam it

by some Uudable attempt, either of vlUour or
iKiIlcy.

jj
.Sir And. An 't be any way, it must be with

valour, for fioliuy I hate: I had as lief be a
Urowiiint as a |M>iltlclaii jfi

.s'i> To. Why, then, liuiid iiie thy fortunes
u|x>n the InuIs of valour: challenge me the
count's youth to light with him ; hurt hlra In
eleven places : my Blaoa sball take note of it

:

and asMira thjMli; tkeie liM hnre-hreker tn the
world eaa more menOi ta BMB'k eemmiMintlon
with woman than repast of valour.

F<a. Therelsnoway but this, 8ir Andrew. 44
Sir And. WUl either of you bear me a chal-

lenge to hlDi T

Sir To. Oo, write it In a martial band ; be
em« MKl brief; H li m nettar Worn «Mr. m

it l>c clov^ucnt, and full of invontion : taunt lilm
with the licence of ink: if thou Uiou'st him
some thrice, it shall not be amiss ; and as many
lies as win Ue In thy sheet of paper, although
the sheet were big enough for the bed of Ware
In England, set 'cm down: go, about it Lei
there l>c gall enough in thr ink. though thou
write with a kch>so-i«;ii, no matte' : aliout It. 56
Sir A nd. Where shall 1 find you ?

<SKr To. We'll call thee at the ctibiculo . go
{Exit Sir Andhkw.

Fah. This to a dear manaktn to you. Sir

Toby.

Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad, some
two thousand strong, or sa

Fob. Vie shall hrve a rare letter from him
;

tiut you '11 not deliver il. 64
Sir To. Never trust me, then: and by all

moans stir on the youth to : > ur.fiwer. I thinic

oxen and wainru|ius cannot e theui together.

For Andrew, If he were 01 nwl, and you find

so much blood in his liver iji will clog the foot of

»flML, 111 eat the rest of the anatomy.
FM. And hU opposite, the youth, bean in his

visage no great presage of cruelty. 71
Sir To. Look, where the yonnfeat wren of

nine cooes.

Enter Maria.

Mar. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh
younielveh into stitches, follow me Yond gull

Malvolio is turned heathen, a very renegado ; i jr
there is no Christian, that means to be saved by
believing nglitly, can ever believe such lmi>os-
sililc passages of groisnesa He's in yellow
stooUngSw gi
Sir To. And mtr gartirrmi *

Mar. Most vilhtnuusly; like a pedant that
kee|is a school 1' the church. I have dogged him
lilic his murderer. He does obey every |ioint of
the letter that 1 drop|>ed to betray him : he does
smile bis (kce into moie ''nes th^n are in the
new nuip with the attgriei._tat>D .'>f the Indies
You have not seen such a thf 14 ss 'tis ; I can
hanlly (brbaar hwrltog thtagi at him. I know
my hMly wtU atrtin him: If she do, he'U snlle
and taketibr a great fhvoor. 9a
Sir To. Come, Mag us, brinij us where he la

[Xwttnt.

8ceM UI.—A Strtet.

Knttr SuAimii omI Anono.
.v. ;.. I would not hjr agr «iU hare troohM

you
;

But sbice you make yotv plsaenie of year
iHtillf,

1 will no ftirther chide you.
Ant. I ' L>uld not stay liehind you : my desire.

More sharti than Ued Steel, did qi«r me Ihrth ; I
Aad Ml an tore I* laa jrevr-ihOTigliwMMk



33« «wefft^(j(lt3^<; or, (pOM ^ott (Biff. [Actui.

As might luivc drawn one to a loiitjer voyage,—

But jealousy wliiU might befall your travel, 8
,

Being AtOem ia tbew inrts ; which to a stniiigt r.
^

Unguidoil and unfHendod, often provu

Rough and unbo«pttable : my willing love.

The rather by these arguments of fear, 1 2

.Set forth in yotir pursuit.

.s'c'6. >!>' liiiul Autonio,

I can no other answer u>ake but thaiikx.

And thanlia. and ever thankx ; for oft gixxl tn'-nn

Are ghulUed off with such uiicurrcnt pay : 16

But, were my worth, as ii my consiiencc, linn.

You should And better do^g. What 's to do ?

Hball we KO see the relkiucs of this town ?

Ant. To-morrow, sir: best first go see your

lodging. 20

.ivb. I am not weary, and 'tis long to night

:

I pray you, let us s:itlsfy our eyes

With t'lti memorials and the things ufOuue
That do renown this city.

Snt. Would you'd pardon me;
I do not without danger walk these streets: 25

Onuc, In a sea-flgbt 'gainst the Count his galleys,

I did some service ; of such note indeed.

That were I ta'eu here it would aearee W
answer'd. -'i

Sit). Bclllie yiiu slow great iii":,iiir <>( ills

l)e<>i>ie
.'

Ant. Tlie olTenie is not of muIi ;i I'lomly

nature,

Albeit the quality of the time luid quarrel

31i8h( w«U have given us bloody argument 33

It might baw since been answer'd In repayluK

Wbat w« took fh)m them ; which, lor trutUc's

sake.

Must of our city did : only myself stomt out

;

For wlilch, if I be hipsed in tilis {dace, }6

I shall pay dear.

Stb. Do not then wallt too o|h n.

Ant. It doth not lit me. Hold, sir; here's my
purse.

In the south suburbs, at the Klepliaut,

Isbwittolodiie: IwiUb«s|Makourdlet, 40

Wbllea you beguile the time and feed your

linowloige

With viewing ufthe town: tharcsliallyou have me.

Seb. Why I your puraet

Ant. Uaply your eye ibait Ui^t upon some

toy 44

Vou have tlcslri t.i pnri Ii.ix' ; iiid your st'W,

I think, is not fur idle markets, sir.

Seb. I'll be yoiur purse-beaivr and leave yn\

tot an hour. 4&

Ant. To Uie Elephant.

5f*, I do rcineniter. [Kxeiint.

Scene IV.—Olivia's Oafden,

t'litir OLIVIA and Mauia.

Oil. I have sent after htm: lie -rnvs he ll

-~ti

How shall I feast him ? what bestow of him ?

For youth is bought more oft than begg'd or

borrow'cl,

1 speak too louil. 4
Where is Malvoiio'.' lie is sad, and civil.

And suits well for a servant with my fortunes:

Where is Malvoiio?

Jfar. lies coniinj.', madam; hnl in very

str.mgc manner. He is Sure [lossess'd, madam. .)

Oli, Why, what's the matter ? does he rave ?

Jfar. No, madam ; he docs nothing but smile

:

your ladyAlp were best to have some guard
almut you if he come, for stuv the man is

tainted in's wttx.

Oli. Uo call him hither. [KaiOIaria.
I am as mad as he, id

If sad and merry niadness equal be.

Re enter .Maru, with Malvulio.

How now, Malvoiio

!

Mai. siweet lady, ho, bo.

Oli. Smil'stthout i<3

I sent for t'lce up-oti a siul iK .-asion.

Mai. lady I I could lie sa<l: this docs

make some obstruction in the blood, tlils cross-

gartering ; but wliat of ttiat .' if it please the eye

of one, U is «Hh me as tbe very true sonnet is,

' Please one ami please all.'

Oli. Why, how dost thou, man ? n hat is the

matter with thee? 28

Mai. Not block In my mind, though yellow in

. my legs. It did come to his luwds, aud com-
mands shall be executed: I tlilnk we do know
the sweet Kouinn hand 3-

Oli. Wilt thou t;o to Iteil, Malvoiio ?

Mai. To bed! ay, sweethciirt ; and 1 11 wome
to thee.

OU. ' oil comfort thee ! Why d^jst thou .^milo

so and iss thy hand so oft? 37
Jfar. How do you, Malvoiio?

Mai. At your requeatt Ves; nightingales

answer daws. 40

Mar. Why ;ii'iH»r you with this ridiculous

boldness l>efure my lady

Mai. "Bo not afraid of greatness:' I'wiW

well writ 44

OU. W hat meanest thou by tlutt. .Malv oliu t

Mai. ' »iome are bum great,'—

Oli. Ha!
Mai. • Some achieve greatoeai,'-— 4!

OIU W bat aayst thou 1

MaL 'And smm bMre sreataosi thrust upon
tiiem,'

OIL Heaven reetofetbeet 53

Mai. ' Remember wbo cwmmtaided thy yellow

sUx-kings,'—

<)ti. Thy yellow stockings !

Mai. *And wlslicl to see tliec cross-gartered.'

01:'. < rus", fjiirti rci ! 57

Mat. 'Co tu, t^iou art made, if thou desirest

to be to,'—



Scene IV.] Zl0tift^(Siufit; 9V, (^O^C^ 'Qou (gHtt, 339

bv tbunkeil. 94

lU-enter Maku, vritk Sui Tun BaiiCU
and Fabux.

.Sir To. Which way Is he, In the name of
smotlty ? If All the devils In hull lie drawn In
Utile, and lAi<lun himiieir iKiHseia'd hlni, yet I'll

il>eak to hill).

Fab. lien he is, licre he Is. Mow Is t with
you, sir? how Is t Mltli you, iiiiiM .'

i

Mai. Oo jff; I dlitcurd yuu : kt me eiijoy iiiv

prlTkte; gooir.

Mar. Lo, how hollow the Hand iixsaki within
him I did not I tell you ? tUr T<%, taj lady
|>rayg yuu tu have • cars of blui.

Mai. Ah, ha I does aho lo ?

.SYr To. iio to. iri) to : [xti^i'ii ' ja^ace ! wo !uuat
deal Ktiitly with him ; let lue alone. How do
you, Malvollo ? how l» t with you? What, man 1

defy the devil ; eontlder, he » an enemy to nuui-
klnd.

Mai. Do you know what you lay ? 112
Mmr. Uyout aa you qiMliUiorUis ilfvU.

<Hi. Am I made? 60

Mat. 'If not, let me gee thee a lervant still.'

(Hi. Why, this b very midrammer madneai,

Snter Servant

<%r. Madam, the young gentleman of the

Count Oniiio'8 U retumeu. I could hardly
entreat Um bock: he attendi your Udysbi|>'s

pleasure. (/,

OIU I'll come to him. [Exit .Scnunt.)

liood Maria, let thin fellow lie lookwl to.

Where 'a my cousin Toliy? Ix't some of my
people have a sjiecial care of hliii : 1 wouM not

haveUm mitcarry for the half of rii.\ 'lowry. 71

[Kxeiiiit Olivh aiul M.iui \.

MaL Oh, ho ! do yuu come near me now •;

no worK man than Sir Toby to look to mc

:

This concurs dlrsctly with the letter : she s^.'iiiIh

him on purpose, that I may appear stubborn to

liini ; fur 8he Incites me to that In the letter.

' Cast thy humlile slough,' says she ; ' lie opp< wite

with a kinsman, surly with serviUits; let thy
tongiio tang with arKumcnts of staU-; put
thyself into the trick of singularity ;' iuid con-
sequently sets down the numner how

;
a.s. a sttd

Cave, a reverend carriage, a slow tongue. In the
haUt of soiiie sir of note, and so forth. I have
limed her ; but it is Jove's doing, and Jove make
me thankful I And when she went away now
"Let this fellow be looked to;' fellow! not
.Malvolio, nor after my degree, but fellow. Why,
everything adheres together, that no dram of
a scruple, no scruple of a scruple, no olwtacle,

no lncre<lulous or unsafe cireumstant e—What
can be said? Nothing that can be can come
iietween me and the (Ull prospect of niy hopes.
Well. Jove, not I, Is the doer of this, and be is to

how he talwa It at heart Pray Uod, be be not
bewitcheii

!

Fab. Carry his water to the wise-woman. 116

Mar. Marry, and It shall bo done to-morrow
morning, if I live. .My lady would not lone him
for more than 1 11 say.

ilal. How now, mistress 1 120

.V ir. U Lord !

.Sir Tn. Prithee, holil thy peace ; this Is not
the way : ilo you not see you move him? let me
alone with blin. 124
Fab. No way hut gentleness ; gently, gently

:

the flcnd is rout;h, and will not be roughly useil.

.Sir To. Why, how now, my bawoockt how
• lost thou, chuck? 128

.tfri/. Sir!
/". .\y, HMdy, . omo with me. What

man! 'tis not for ijravlty to play at chcrrj-pit

with .Satan : liang him, foul collier ! 1

Mar. (ict him to say his prayers, good SU:

Toby, get bim to pray.

Mai, My prayers, minx I

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of
gcdllnessL 137
Mai. (Jo, hang yourselves all) you are Idlo

shallow tilings : I am not of yotir element. Yoil

shall know more hcn-atter, [Kxif.

.Sir To. Is't iwssilile .' 1,1

Fab. If this were pla\e<l u|Hin a stage now, 1

could condemn it as an improbable Action.

.Sir To. His very genius liatU taken the infec-

tion of the device, man. 1 45
Mar. Nay, pursue blm now, lest the device

take air, and taint
Fait. Why, we shall make htm mad iwfoed.
Mar. The house will Iw the quieter. 1 47
.Sir To. Come, we'll have him inadark room,

and bound. My niece Is abvady In the belief

that he's mad : wo may carry it tlius, fur our
pleasure and his |ienanco, till our very |iastlme,

tired out of bntatli, prompt us tu have mercy on
him ; at which time we will bring the device to
the bar, and erowu ttiae tut a ttader ef niadBMa.
But see, but see, 15^

Kiiter 8m A.MJUiw Aucccukkk.

Fab. More matter for n May morning.
.Sir Anil. Here's the challenge; read It: I

warrant there's vinegar and jiepiier In't. i:^ j

Fal). Is't so sum y
.Sir And. .Kv, is't, I warntnt him: .lo ljut

read.

.Sir To. Qlva me. VouOi tehaUmver thmt
art, tkmt art but a msurvyJtlUm. 1(5

*lsft. Good, awl vsltast
Sir To. WmAtr not, nor mtmir* not in thy

mind, teAy t do call IAm <v, /or / vriUMow fAm
no reanonfor't. 1^
Fab. .V giKMl note, that keeps yo« ftrum the

blow of the law.

Sir To. ThoH cowMf to tk4 Ladp OHwUt, and
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in my sight nfw unes thee kindly : but thou I'ent

in thy throat; that in not the matter J challenge

thee /or.

Fab. Very brief, and to exceeding good ieiMe—

Sir To. I viU irnijUiy tlire qoing hmne

;

where, if it t/iii rhanve to kUl

Fah. <;...i,l.
'

r-,>

Sir To. ThdV killeet mf like a rmjiie atiil a

tii'ain.

Fab. Still you koeii o' tliu windy side of the
|

Uv: giiud. 184
I

Sir To. Fare thee well; and God have merest

upon otte (ifour mult! He may Itave mercy upon
mint, but my hope ii better; aiiA go look to '

thyidf. Thy friend, at thoti «,««< him, an i

thy neom enemy,
AxiJUKir Aoi Eciih.t:ii.

It tills letter move him not, hll legs cannot. !

I'll Kl*e 't liiiii. 142

Mar. You may li.ave verj- fit occiusion for't:

he Is now in some commerce with my lady, and
wlU bjr and by depart 195

Sir To. Go, Sir Andrew ; ncoul me for him at

the comer of the orchard like a bum-liaily : so

soon as ever thou secst him, draw ; and, as thou

lir.iwest, swear horrible ; for it comes to pass oft

that a terrible oath, with a swiit«erlnx accent

sharply twanged off, gives manhood more appro-

iKition than ever javoT ttidf vouid have euned
bim. Away

!

Sir And, Kay, let me alone for •wearing 204

[Exit.

Sir To. Now win not I deUrerhU letter: fur

the behaviour ot the young gentleman gives him
out to be of good capacity and breeding; his

employment between his lord and my niece

lonflniis no leas : tl.crcforc tills letter, l)eing w
excellently Ignorant. »ill breol no terror In tlie

youth : lie will find it comes from a clodimle.

But, .sir, I will deliver his cliallenge by word of

moutli ; set u{>on Aguecheek a notable report of

valour; and drive the gentleman,—• 1 know
hll youth will aptly receive It,—into a most

hideous opinion of bU lage, sklU, fury, and
Impetuosity. This will so (Hgbt them both

thKt tliey wlU UU one another by the look, like

cockatrices.

Fab. Here he comes wltli your niece: give

them way till he take leave,ami pivst'iitly after liiin.

•Sir To. I will mu«iilnte tlie wliile u|)oii some
hORtd message for a cliallenge.

[Exeunt 8ih Tobv, Kabl^.i, atu? Mari.\.

r Ounx, with Viola.

Oil. I have said too nmcli unto a heart of

sttme, 3'4

Aud laid mine honour too unchary out

:

Tlierc's something In me that n-proies my fault.

But such a headstrong potent fauK it bt

That It Irat MdB npruor. sal

Vio. With the same havlour that your pas-

sion bears

Goes on my master's griefii.

Oli. Here ; wear this Jewel fi>r me, 'tis my
picture

;

Refuse it rot ; It hath no tongue to vex you ; 232

Ami I iK'seeoh you come apiin to-viion-ow.

Wliat shall you ask of iiie thiit I'll di iiy,

Tliat honour sav'd may uiM)n asking give?

Viii. Nothing but this; your true love for my
master. 23''

0^1. How with mine honour may I give blm
that

Which 1 have given t(. you?
Viii. I will aeiiult you.

Oli. Well, come ag-afn tomorrow : fare tliee

well :

A fiend like thee might l>car my soul to hell. 240

He-enter Sir Tobt Bklcii and Fauax.

Sir To. Gentleman, God save thee.

I'io. And you, sir.

Sir To. That defence thou hast, betake thee

to "t : of wliat nature the wTougs arc thou

hast done him. I know not ; but tliy Interceptor,

full of despite, liloiMiy as the hunter, attends

thee at the .•rchani-end. Dismount thy tuck, he

yarc in thy prci>aratlon, for thy assailant Is quick,

skilful, and deadly. >49

Vio. You mistake, sir: I am sure no man
hath any quarrel to me: my remembranoe is

very tree and clear fh>m any Image of offlmee

done to any man. SS3

Sir To. You 11 find it other^1s«!, I assure you

:

therefore. If you holrl your life at any price, be-

take you to your guarti ; for your oi>posite hath

in him what youth, strength, skill, and wrath,

can funiisli m.tii withal.

Viii. 1 pray you, sir, what is he ? 359

Sir To. He Is knight dubbed with unhatched

rapier, and on carpet consideration ; Imt he Is a

tluvU In private brawl : souls and bodies hath he

dIvMved three, and his Incensement at this mo-

ment Is so Implacable that satUAtctlon can be

none but l>y pangs of <leath and sepulchre. Hob,

nol), is his word : give 't or take 't 366

Vio. 1 will return again into the lioiute and

desire some conduct of the lady : 1 am no

ilvjhU'r. I liave hcanl of some kind of men
tiiat put quarrehi purposely on others to taste

their valour ; belike this is a man of that qtiirk.

Sir To, 8ir, no ; taU indignation derives itmUt

out of a very oompataut tt^ury : therefore get

you on and give him hia de^«. Back vou shall

not to the bouae, unless you undertake that with

nie whloh with as much safety you might answer

Idni : therefore, on. or strip your sword stark

iiaknl ; for nie<lcite »ou must, trial's certain, or

forswear to wear iron about you. S79

Vio. This Is as uneivU M ilrMii*. II
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Tou, do iiie this iimrt, olHw, sus to know of
the kni(?lit « lisit my offence to hlni Is : it Is .«inic-

tliing (if niy neKllgfuce, nothlnt? of my piiri>ose.

Sir To. I will ilo so. Signlor Fubian, stay you
liy this gi'Mtkinan till my return. 1 Kxit.

Vio. Pray you, sir, do you know of this

matter! 287
Fab. I know the knight U incenaeil againit

you, even to a mortal arbitnment, Imt nothing
of the clrcuiiistancc more.

I '10. I tn'scccli you, what manner of main
is he? 393
Fab. Ncjtliing of tiiat wonderful promise, to

read him by his form, as you are like to And hiui

in the priMif of Ids valour. Ho is, lndee<I, sir, the
most skilful, bloody, and futjil »p{)oslt« tluit you
could po88il>ly have found in any imrt of Illyrl;i.

WHl you walk towuda him t I will make your
peaca with him if I can. 299

Vio. I shall be much bound to you for't; I

am one that had nitlier ko with sir prieitt than
sir knight ; I care not who known so much of mj

Rc-tiitir Sill TiiBV, ii iih Sir .\niikrw.

•SVr Tn. Why, man, he's a very doll; I have
not seen sui-h a flra^o. I luul u pata with him,
rapier, scabliant and all, and he gives me the
stuck in with nich a mortal motion that it ia

inevitable ; and on the aniwer, he pays you aa
•iiiroly as your feet hit the i^round they step on.
They Siiy lie has lieeu fenn r to the Sophy. 310
SirAiul. Toxon't, I 'll 1 meddle with him.
Sir To. Ay, l)ut he will .mt now be (wcincd

:

Faliian out scarce hold him yonder. 313
Sir .Itid. I'hiKiic on 't ; an I thought ho had

l)ecn valiant and m cunning In fence I'd have
seen him damned ere I'd have challenged htm.
Let him let the matter slip, and I 'II give hiiii my
horse, grey Capllet 318
Sir To. I °11 make' the motion. Stand here

;

make a go'-d show on't : this sluUI end without
ilie |M.Tclltion of Noul.s.-[.i»j(f('.] Marry, I'll ride
your horse as well us I ride you.

Jle^nter Fahian and Viola.

[To FABIA.N-.] I have his home to take up tli>

({uarreL I have ponuaded him the youth's a
devil jij
FtA. He is ai horribly conceited of him ; and

pants and looks pale, iis If a Ixar wen.' at his

heels.

.S'lV To There 's no remedy, sir : be will IlKbt

with you for his oath's sai.i'. .Marry, he hath
iHjuer DciiiouKl!*, hiiii oi h'.s quarrel, and he flnds

that now searce to !; j worth talking of : there ^re

draw for thesupr' rtauee of his vow : he proU'stji

he will not hurt you.

Vi". lAtide.] Pray (iod defend met A little

thing would uukke me t«U them bow much I lack
orareu.

33;

Fab. Give ground, If you see him fnriouA
Sir To. Come, Sir Anilrew, there 's no remcfiy

:

the gentleman will, for his honour's sake, have
one lx)ut with you ; he cannot by the duello
avoid it: liut he has proml.seil nie, as he is a

gentleman and a soldier, he will not hurt you.

Come on ; to 't 344
Sir And. Pray Go<l. be keep his oath

!

[DratM.
Vio. I do assure you, 'tis against my will

[Praws.

Fitter A.NTONio.

A III. P\it up your sword. If this young
gentleman

Have done ofteiice, I take the fault on me: 348
If you offend him, I for him defy you.

IDnueing.
Sir To. Tou, sir! why, what are you T

Ant. One, sir, that for his love dww yet do
more*

Than you liave heard him brag to yon he will 352
Sir To. Nay, if you be an uadertaker, I am

for you. [Draui.
Fob. O, good Sir Toby, b<dd 1 hara cwaa the

ortleers. 356
Sir To. IH be with you anon.

Vio. [To Sir A-ndkiw.] Pray, sir, put your'

swonl up, Ifyou please.

Sir And. Marry, wlU I. sir; and, for that I

promised you. 111 ba aa good aa my word. lie
will bear you easily and rrins wvll.

Enter tiio Ofllcers.

Fim' Off. This Is the man ; do tliy office.

Sec. (Iff. Antonio, I arrest tbee at the suit 364
Of Count Orsino.

.int. You do mistake me, sir.

Firiit Off. No, sir, no Jot : I know your favmir
well.

Though now yon bavo no scamap on your head,
'fake him away : he knows I know hltnw^ 368
Ant. 1 nmst oliey.—(I^ 'VlOLA.] Thts couca

with seeking you

:

1'ut there's no reiiieily : I shall answer it

'iVIiat will you do, now uiy ueeessity •
Makes me to ask you for my purse ? It grli ves me
Much moru for what I cannot do for yuu 373
Than what bataUa mjraall You stand amiu'd

:

But be of comfort
Sfc. Off. Come, -ir, away.
Ant. I must entreat ofyuu some ofthat money.
Vio. W hat money, sir T

For the fair kindness you have show d iul lierv.

And part, l)i!ng prompti-d by your present
tro\il)le.

Out of my Icuii and low ability 3I0
I II lend you something : my lmvii^{ Is not much

:

411 make division of my present with you.
Held, tbara la half my ooflkr.

Ant. 'Will you deny me new T
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Ik 't possible that my deserts to you 334

C5»n lack iwrsunslmi ? Do not ti'iiipt my nilscrj-.

Leat that it ni:ikc idc so uti!«>im<l a man
As to uphraid you with those kimlnossos

Th:>t I liave done for you.

I 'i'i. I know of none
; 388

Nor know t .>oii li;. voic o or any feature

I liate luftratitnilc more in a man
Than lying, vnluncwi, l>abbliug drunkcnnc»i,

Or any taint of vice whose strong corruption 392

Inhahits our frail tilooil.

A nt. O licavenii themselves

!

S' l: Off. (\>mc. sir : I pray you, go.

A nt. Lot mc speak a little. This youth that

you see hero

I sniiteiril one-lialf out of tlie jaws of dcatli, jo6

Kcliev'd him witli siu li sanctity of love,

And to bis Image, wideh nictbought did promise

Most venerable worth, 'il<i I devotion.

Pint Off. Wliat'sthuttouB? The time goes

by: away: * 4""

All'. ButO! liow vile an idol proves this

Koil.

Tlioii lia.st, Seliastian, done Koad feature shame.

In nature there's no lilemisli but the mtiid :

None eiin \iv call d deforuiM liut the unkind : 404

\ irtue is l)Oauty, but the lieauteous evil

Are empty trunks o'erflourisli'd by the devil.

Firtt Off. The man grows mad : away with

him ! Come, come, sir.

A nt. Lead me on. 408

IKxeunt Officers mth Antonio.

r/o. Metlilnks his words do from such passion

Tliat he i^i'lievcs hiiuself . so do not I.

lVo\e true, Imaginnllon. d, prove true,

Tliai I, dear l)rotlier, Ik; tU'if ta'cu for you 1 412
.SV) To. Come hither, knijcht; come hither,

F th'an: we'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of

lost sage Mws,
Vio. He nam'd Sehnsttan : I my broUier know

Yil living In my elnss ; even such and so 417

In favour was my brollier; and he went
,'<tll! in tl.ls fasliioii eolour, ornament.

Fit lilm I liii.taU'. O: if It prove, 43 >

•iiMl'i sls are kim ). and sidt waves fresh in love

!

\Kxit.

Sir To. A very dlslioncst [BiUry Ik\v, and more
a coward than a hare. HU dishonesty njnicars

In leaving his Mend here in necessity, and deny-

ing blm ; and for his cowanlshlp, ask Fabian. 42;

Fab. A oowMd, a most deront coward, religt-

ous In It.

Sir And. '8Ud, III rfter him airain and h.3ftt

Idra. 4>9

Sir To. Po ; cuff him soundly, but never draw
thy purord.

Sir Atiil. An I a- not.- IKxil.

tab. Come, let's sec the e\ent. 4j5
Sir Til. I dare lay any money twlU lie nothing

yet [Exeunt.

Act IV.

Scene I.—The Street adjoininff Olivi.k's Huute.

F.nter Sebabtias and Clown.

Ch: Will you make me believe that I am not

sent for you ?

Stb. Go to, go to ; thou art a fooUsh fellow

:

Ijct me lie clear of thee. 4

Chi. WeU held out, 1' faitli I No, I do not

know you ; nor I am not sent to you by my lady

to lild you come speak with her; nor your name
is not Master ('es,irlo : nor tliis is not my nose

neither. Notliint? that is so Is so. 9
Sih. 1 1 >rithee. vent tliy foUy somewhere etoe

:

Thou know'st not me.

Clo. Vent my folly ! He has heard that word
of some great man, and now applies It to a fool

VentmyfoUyl I am afhdd this great lubber, the

world, will prove a cockney. I prithee now, unglid

thv strangeness and tell me what I shall laA to

my lady. Shall I vent to her that thoa Mt oom-

in.; ?

//. I prithee, fi lolisb C. reek, depart from me

:

'I'heri^ s money for thee : it you tarrj- longer zo

1 shall Kive worse payment.

Clo. By my troth, thou haht an open hand.

These wise men that give foob money get them-

selves a good report after fourteen years' pur-

chase, as

Eiit.er .Sir A.mirkw.

Sir And. Now, sir, have I met you again?

there 's for you. {Striking Skbastian.

S<h. Why, there's for tlicc, and there, ami

tlierc, and there ! [beating Sir And»bw.

Are all the people mad ? 29

Enter Sir Tort and Fabuk.

Sir To. Hold, sir, or III throw your dagger

o'er the house.

Clo. This will I tell my lady straight. I would

not lie In some of your coats fur twopence. [Exit.

Sir To. [Itotdiiig Sbbastum.] Oome on, sir:

hot! 35
,s/ 1 A nd. Nay, let him a'one ; I'll go another

way to work with him: I'll have an action of

)>attery against blm If there be any law In lUyrla

Though I struck him first, yet It's no matter for

that, 4°

Seb. Let go thy hand.

Sir To. Cuine, sir, I will not let you go. Come,
my yoiiiiir soldier, put Up TOUT Iron: you are well

fleshe<l ; eome on. 44

Si b. 1 will lie free fhim thee. [DinenfOlfing

hiin.ielf.\ What wouidst thou now?
If thou dar'st tempt inc further, draw thy swotd.

Sir To. Wliat, what I Nay then, I must have

an ounce or two of this mah^tert Uuod from you.
[i>r«Mf.
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Ktttfr Oi.mA.

Oli IIM, Toby! on thj life I chMgv tint,

iioiii : 4-1

W-ro. Madam!
0/1. WIU H be ever thtm I'ngractou!) »n tt li

!

Fit for tlie raountalns and the laurUiruuii varcs.

When" mitnncn ne'er were |>reach'd. Out of niv
i-uui : J,

Ik not I'lTi-tKliil, di'ar CeiaHo.
lluili'sUv, lie gone!

[Exeunt S» ToBv, Sir AmiIik*-.

and Fabian.
I prithoc, gi'iitlc frifiid,

Let t1i,v fiiir wImIoiii, not tlii' l«is»i»ii, sway jf
In this urn-it II and tti\jiut extent
A^iiust tliy iioacc. Go with me to my house,
And hear thou there how many fhiitlew pranlto
TliU ruflliin hath botch'd up, that thou thereby
Mayst smile nt thi'<. Thou shalt not choow Init

g" • 61
Do not deny. Beslirew his goul for nic.

He xtnrted one poor heart of mine in thee.

Sell. What relish U in this? how nins the
stream ! 64

Or I uni mad, or else this U a dream

;

Let fancy atlll my lenae in Lethe steep

;

If it be thus to dream, atlll let me ileep

!

Oil. Nay
;
conic, I prithee. Woukt thou tint

lie rul'd liy liie '. 68
Stb. Madam, 1 will.

Oli. O! »ay go, and so lie

:

[Sieiint.

Scene 11-.: /{..

Ktitrr Maria and Clown; Malvolio in a
dark ekamber a^nin^r.

ildi: Say, I prithee, put on tliU gown and
Hiis Ik'hhI

j make him liell. ve thou art .Sir Tii|ku
Uic- ( Urate : do It ((uiokly ; I 11 call .sir Tobv the
wlill.st. (/.>,•,.

(7.1. Well, 1 11 put It on and I will dlsmnilile
iii,\Klf iii't; iiiid I would I were the first that
ever dissemliletl in sucli a gown. I am not tall

I'iKiugh to become the function well, nor lean
enough to be thought a good itudent ; but to be
Kiild an htini^ man and a good bouMkocpcr
gi >es as fairly a« t " • a car^l man and a great
seholiir. Tin' eoi itors enter. i..

Kiili ri^ui Tohv 111 i,<n a>fl JIai tv.

T<: iUxl bless thee. .Master parson
Ku. huium (/i,v, !S|r Toby: for, iis the oM

hermit of Prague, that never saw jicn and Ink,
very wittily (aid lo a niece of King (JoHknIuc.
That, thM ia, ig

;

' Ro I, being Haator parson, nin
Maater p*non; for, what ia 'that,' but thut.'
luul'i^'but'toT'

Sir To. To him, Sir Tojwt. jc.

('!•: Whi'.t lio' I S.H. Peai-e In thN iirison :

.<»// T". TIk' kniive t ounterfi lts w ell ; a goti.t

kllHM

Sliil. [iniliii,]. Who calU there!
( If. .Sir ToiMis. the curate, who come* to visit

Miilvoliii the lunatic.

ild'. Sir Topaa, Sir Topaa, good Sir Topaa, go
toniyUd.i.

Clo. Out, hyperbolical ftend! how vexeat tbou
thia man ! Talkeat thou nothing but of hidlea ?

Sir T(: Well said, Master I'arson.

Mat. [Within,] Sir Toims, never was nuui
tlni> wrongeil. (}<n)d Sir To|«8,do not think I

:ini iMitd: they have laid me here In hidcoua
d;irl<Mc<-'.

jj
CI': Kle. thou dishonest .Sctan '. I call thee

liy till' nio.st modest terms ; for I um one of thoK
k-entle onea that will u.se the devil hiiaself wtth
courtesy. Sayat thou that houae is dark ?

Mai. AsheU,8h-Topa8. 43
Clo. Why, It hath b«y-windowt tnuuparent as

Imrricadoca, and the clurcstoriea toward the
south-north are aa luatroua as eliony; and yet

I coniplainest thou of obalruction! 44
j

Mill. 1 am not mad, Sir Topaa. I tay to you,
, this house is dark.

i Clo. Madman, thou errcsl: I say, there is 110

darkneaa but ignorance, in which thou art moi-'-

punled than the Egyptfaina in their fog. 4:^

Mai. I lay thia houae ia aa dark as ignor-
ance, thoogh Ignorance were aa dark aa lieU

;

and I mj, there waa never man tbo* aboaad.
I am no more mad than you are : make the trial
of it In any constant qiieation.

CVii. What is the opinion of Pythagoras con-
oemlng wild fowl ;

"

5,

Mai. That the soul of our graudam might
haply Inhabit a bird.

Clo. What thiukest thou of bis opinion

;

Mai. I think nobly of the soul, and no way
ft

I
iprove Ilia opinion. e

,

Clo. Fare thee well : remain thou atUI in dark-
iies.4

: thou shalt hold the opinion of PytbagDraa
< re I win allow of thy wlta, and Iter to kill a
wolxU wk, lest thou (lisfioaMaa the soul of thy
grandaui. Fare thee well.

Mai. Sir To|«s ! Sir Toi>as

!

SirTu. My most exijuUite Sir Topii- : f;
Clo. Kay, I am for all waters.
Mar.' Tliou mightat have done this without

thy licard and gown : ha leaa thee not.
Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring

me woni bow thou findest him : I would we were
Well rid of thin knavery. If he may la- r«':
veniciitly delivcriil, I would he were ;'

for I am
now so far In offenee wltli my niece that I cannot
liursue with any safety this siKirt to the upsli it.

I'ome by and by to my chamlie.

.

1 A'.r.'i()i^ Sir Toby nn.f .Maria.

Ctn. II,.y Rolilli, jolly Robll,
Tell M" thyl.irty d,K.s, so
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JIfat Pool!

Cln. My la.Iy Is tiukipd, i>rc<ly !

Val. Kiiol

!

' '". Alas, why is she «of

Mai. foul, I !

C7o. She loTM uiother.

84

Who hat
Jfof. Oood fool, as ever thou wUt deserve

well at my hand, lio1|) nie to a candle, and pen,

Ink, and paper Ah I am a gentleman, I will live

to be thankful to thee for't

Clo. Martor M:ilvolio ! 92

Mai. Ay, good fool.

Clo, Mm, fir, how fell you beakie yonr Otc

Wlti?

MaU Fool, there was never man no iiDtori-

oualy abused : I am as well In my wits, fool,

thou art.

Clo. But aa well? then you are mad Indeed,

if you be no better in your wits than a fool,

Mai. They have here propertied me ; keep iiie

in darlinesM, send ministers to nie, asses ' and do
ail they can to face me out of my wits.

Clo. Ad\ise you what you say: the minister is

here. Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens

restore! endeavour thyself to sleep, and leave

tby vain UbbMMbble.
Mai. SlrTopMl 108

Clo. Maintain no wonis with him, good

(teUow.—Who, r, sir? not I, sir. Ood he wi"

you, good Sir Topas. Marry, amen. I will, sir, I

will. 112

Mai. FiHil, fool, fool, Isiiy!

Cln. Al:iy, Kir, !« patient. What say you, sir?

I am slient fur speaking to you.

Mai. Good fool, help me to some light and
some paper : I tell thee I am as well in my wits

as any man in lUyria.

Clo. Well-a-day, that you were, sir ! 119

Mai. By this hand, I am. Oood fool, some
ink, paper, and light ; and convey what I will set

down to my lady : it shall advantage thee more
than ever the Ixsiring of letter did. 123

Clo. I will help you to't But tell mc true,

are .you not mad IndoedT ordoyou but counter-

feit?

Mat. Believe me, I am not: I tell thee

true. 128

Clo. Nay, III ne'er believe a madnnui till I

see his brains. I will feteh you light and paper
and irik.

MtU. rnnl. I II requite it in the highest

degree: I prithee, l)c (jone. 133

Clo. I am gone, sir,

.Knd anon, sir,

I '11 be with you aiain 136
In a trice,

Uk« le the old Yiee,

Tour need to sustain

;

Who witti da«.');cr u[ lal li,

In his rage and his wrath.
Cries, Ah, ah t to the deril:

Like a mad lad,

Pare thy naila, dad ; 144
Adieu, goodman drivel. iBxU,

Scene lU.—Olivia's Garden.

Enter 8nA«n4s.

.Seb. This is the air ; that Is the glorious sun

;

This pearl she gave me, I do feel't and hce't

;

And though 'tis wonder that enwraps mo thus.

Yet 'tis not madness. Where's .\ntonio then .'

I foulil not And him at the F.Iei>hant ; 5

Vet there he was, and there 1 found tills credit,

Thiit he did range the town to soek uic out.

His counsel now might do me gulden service ; 3

For though my soul disputes well with my sense

That this may be some error, but no madness.
Yet doth tbl« •eddent and Ikxtd or (Htune
So tar eiceed all inatiuioe, all dlscoune, 13

That I am ready to distrust mine eyes.

And wrangle with my reason that [lersuades me
To any other trust Imt that I am mad
Or elsr the lady's iii!vl yet, if 'twere so, 16

She could not sway her house, coninutud her

follower",

Take and give back affairs and their dispat<.'h

With such a smooth, diaereet, tuid stable bearing

As I perceive she does. There's something int
That is decctvable. But here the la<ly cowci. 21

Kii ler Olivia a/td o Priest

OH. Blame nut thia haste of mine. If yoo
mean well,

' iw go with uic and witii this holy

1 iito the chantry by ; there, before him, ^4

And underneath that oonaecrated roof.

Plight me the fUll aasuranoe of your faith

;

That my most Jealous and too douMAil soul

May live at peace. He shall conceal it 38

\\ biles you are willing it shall come to note,

H liat time we will our celebratiun keep
' ording to my birth. What do you say ?

s, b. I'll follow Ol^M good men, and go with

you ;
~2

And. liaviiip sworn truth, ever will be true.

OH Thci! lesid tiio way, good father; . " I

heaveus so shine

That they may ftiirly note thia act of mine

!

[SxeuHt

Act V.

Scene l.—The Street before Ouvu's Uuiue.

Bnter Clown aatd Faiux.

Fab. Now, thou loveat me, let me see his

letter.

Cfo. Oood Master FaUaa, gtkiit me another
request 4
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Fab. Anytbing.

Clo. Do not denire to «ce thU Irtter.

f<ii. ThU la, t<> give a diig, and, in recom-
penie daatre my dog again. 8

J?nf«r DCKR, Viola, Cuaio, and Attendants.

Belong you to tlie I.iuly OUria. frlemls ?

Clo, Ay, sir ; wv arc somv uf ber trappliigH.

Duke. I know thee well : how doit thou, niy

good fellow? II

Tniiv. ulr, tlic Iwttcr for my fiies kikI tlio

Borst- I'll- my friends.

Duki: Just the ontrary; the better for thy
friomls. 16

Clii. No. sir, the wnrtu'.

Duke. How itiii that lie ?

Clo. Warry, sir, they pniisc me and make an
•M of mc ; now lur foes tell nic plainly I am an
aM : 10 that by uiv fooo, sir, 1 proOt (n the know-
ledge of myself, and by my fMends I am abased

:

so that, ooDCIiwlMis to be ktises, if yoar four
negattves make your two alBiiiMtiTea, wby then,

the worse fbr my fttaids and the better for my
foes. 26

Dvke. AVIiy. this \s excellent.

Clii. Bj iiij troth, sir, no
; though !t ple.is.>

you to be one of my fHenits.

Duke. Tliou shalt not be the worse for me

:

there's gold.

Cfo. Bnt that it wontd be iloaMe-dealIng, sir

I vrouM you eould make it another. 33
Dtike. (), yon give me ill counsel
Co. Tut your gnice in your pocket, sir, for

this once, ami let your fle»h and blood oliey It 36

Dtde. Well, 1 will l)e so nnu'h a sinner to l)e

a ilouhlc-deiUer: there's another.

C!i Prinwt, tecuntlii, tertio. Is a good play :

unit tlie old saying Is, ' the third pays for all
:

' tlie

triplex, sir, is a good tripping measure ; or the
iiells of Saint Bennet, sir, may put you In mind ;

one, two, three. 43
Diike. You can fool no more money out of

mc at this throw : if you will let your laily know
I am here to s|>eak witli her, anil lirinK her nXaixf

»1tli you. It may awnke my liounty further. 47
Cli>. Marry, sir, luUahy to your Iwunty till I

come again. I go, sir; but I would not have you
to think that my desire of Iwving Is the sin of

covetoumeia ; batMyoa mj, rir, let your boanty
take a nap, I will awake it anon. (fartt.

Vio. Hen oomee the laan, dr, that did rescue

me.

Enter Antomo anil (Jlfli ers.

Ihike. That face of his I do remcml)er well

;

^'i-; >i hi'n I siiw It last, k Wiis iHssmcar'd
s''

A» lilack as Vulcan in the smoke of war.

A bawbling vessel was he captain of,

For shallow draught and hulk unprltable

;

With whieh aaA ieathftd pMppie dU he make
With the most noble bottom or oar fleet, 6t

Tliat very envy and the tongue of loss

CYle<l fame and honour on him. What's the
matter '.'

F-rftOff. Orsino. this is that Antonio 64
Tliat took the nMBOix and her ftan^t ttmu

(.'andy

;

And thbi is he that liiil the Ti^or Imani,

When your yoim-; nephew Titufl lost his leg.

Here in the etreete, deqienrfa of shame and
state, 68

In private brabUe did we apprehend him,
Vin. He did me kindaess, sir, drew on mv

siile:

But In eoncluAm pat strange qieech upon
me

:

I kiiotv not what 'twas but distraction. 73
Duke. Noteble pirate ! thou salt-water tliief

!

What foolUh boMneae bmight thee to their

nierciea

Whom thou, in tenni so bloody and so dear.

Hast made thine enemies?
.<4nf. Ondno, noUe sir. j6

Be pleas'd ttet I dnke ofT these names yoa give

me:
Antonio never yet ms thief or pirate.

Though I cunfeas. on hose and grouml enough.
Or.ilno's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither:

That mo.«t ingratcfUl boy there by )our slilc, 81

From the rude sea's enrag'd and foamy mouth
Dill I redeem ; a wrack past hope he was

:

His Ufe I saw bim, and did thereto add 84
My love, without retention or rwitrmint.

All his In dedication ; for hli sake
Did I expose myself, pure for his lore.

Into the danger of this adverse town
; 88

Drew to ilefend him when he wa.s Iwsi-t

:

Where being apprehended, his false < unnln«.
Not meaning to partake with me In danger.

Taught him to face me out of his acquaint-

ance. ^
And grew a twenty years remored tidng
Wldle one would wink, denied me mine own

purse.

Which I had wcommended to his use
Not half an boor belbre.

\'io. How can this tie?

Dxikf. When came he to this town ?

Ant. To-day, niy lord ; ami fur three months
before.—

No interim, not a minute's > acancy,

—

Both day and night did we V op company. 100

Enter Olivia and Attendantii.

Duke. Here comes the countess t bow heaTen
walks on earth I

Rut fur the<-. fellow; Mtow, thy words are mad-
ness:

Tliree months thin youth hath tcndeil \i|Hm me
;

But more of that anon. Take him aside. 104
(Hi. What wonid my lord, bat that he mar

not have,
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I

\\ !iiri'in oil ill may stem ?« r\ii( ^iMr .'

' ttiiirio, you ilo not kic|) [(roiiilKU nit!) iiii'.

r/'i. Mailitiii! i>i

V)i/<v. (iracious < iliiia. -

OR What do you MJ, (.'cmrio? Uoml my

r/<). My hinl would s|)ciik ; my iluty hiislu's

me.
iJli. It it he HU«flit to the oltt tunc, my kml.

It IS Its fat ami riilMiinr to mine car 113
\s howlini5 .ifter rimsir.

Ihiki'. Still -H) crni'l!

Oli. still so constant, loril.

i'l'iv. What, to pemnenetaf jmi uifivll

laily, no
To whoMe ingrnte and umuwpk-iuus aUan
My mul the (Uthftall'st otibringii hath breaUiM

out
That c'lr votion U-mkr'ti: What sliall (

do?
OH. Kven what it r<:eaae my lord, that shMll

Itfcome him. j.>o

Duke. Why shoaM I not, hail I the bvaH to

do it,

Ulte to the Kg^ ptiun iliit f at |x>iut of detith.

Kill what I love ? a kivhku Jualousy
That fometiinea ivoara aoUy. But hear nie

thin: W4
>liicc you to tioii-n gardance lact my ftiitli,

And that I
1

'ly itnow the instrument
That .'crcwi from my tnie |>bioe in your

favour,
1.1'- you, tlio iniu le lireasteil tjrant ^till ; tj£

But this »()ur niiniiin, wtiom I know ymi low,
.Vnii wh< II, by heaven I owear, I tender dearly.

Him will I tMur out of that cruel eye,

Where he dtt cromied in his maatrr'a apite. 1 a."
I 'oine, boy, with ine ; my thoughta are ripe in

mifKhicf;

I il gacrilloo tlie lanili tli.it I do love.

To spite a raven's ueiirt v. .iliin a dove. ilniifj

Vio. And I, moat J>K'uad, apt, and willingly,

To do you rest, a thouiaml deatlig would dl<'. i
-

Oli. Where goes Cesario ?

Vin. After liiiii I love

More than I love tiiew ryea, more than niy

life,

More, by all mores, thun e'er I Hhall love wife. 141

.

If I lio feign, you witne.sses above
t'unish my life for Mntine of my Io\ !

Oli. Ah me, dell ted ! I:<>w am I lumiil .l

!

Vio. Who does Ih ^uile voii ? vho di>es il" vmh

111wrong ?

Oli. Ha.st liiiiii lorgot tny Is i sii

long?
Call forth the holy father ; Kxit an Altt-ndiint,

Duke, [To Viola.] Come away.

Oli, Whltber, my I"nif 1 vsail .. hHsiian>)

«tay.

Jhikt. Husband?

.\y, hiisliand ; can lie that deny?
fhili: Her huslntiid, sirrah ?

yio. No, my lout, not
Oil, Alas ! It Is the Inmetiesii uf thy feiu'

That makei th. <• strangle thy |irii[iiiety.

Kear not, Ceaarlo
; take thy fort'ines up ; ijj

Be that tbott kiiowM thou art, ami then thou
art

.\» great aa that thou i. :ir st.

/;/(/. i',i.>f.

<>, well.. 1 1 If, father I

I'athor, 1 charni' Hiee, My thy reverence,

Here t.Minfiild, thoiii,'li lately w. i!,Unde.| 136
To keep in darkness wliat (M'easioii now
Reveal* before 'ti» ripe,—what thou dost know
Hath newly pSMcd Iwtween tbto youth and

me.

PrlMt. A ('ontr.u:t of ctei-nal Iwnd of love, 160
ContlrniM l>y mutual joinder of your hands,
\tt< stcl liy tlie holy eU*e of ll|>.s,

Strennthen'd liy intcnhan(cenuiit of your ring*;
All' I all the eeremoiiy of this eohi|iact 164
Seal'd ill my liinetlon, hj my ti-stlmony :

.Since when, My watch liatli told me, toward my
grave

I have travell'd but two houn.
Ihike. O, tbou diwembling cub ! what wilt

t' iie ,68
W ? 'ii time liath sow'd a grizzle on thy caae?
'H ' ' fit

: ;hy craft .so quickly glow
i .

'
1 11 til|i sh.ili !ie thine c.verthrow

I'.' '<e her; liiit cliri\! thy feet i-ji

W
, ' ' henceforth may never me^

>'
• do protest,—

O ! do not 8wear:
Hobt : „ js.ii, though thou haul too in-,-

h

nar.

ith hilt

1 siirgeon

!

»77

MK AMlllKW .\'il K' MKi
>.fi,k. „.

.-ill- .iiid. Vir ti e Io\(. ..!' »i,h1

semi i>ne preseiitlv to >ir '( ..Sv,

Oli. Whii* iiia'tcr.

.NiV ,lii</ :..s hn'ke iny he.-i.i :i.toss, m ,.|

Inwgiven- I' t y a I'loody coxconili too. 1-or

the love at C'lXi, your help! I had rather than
forty (lound I were at home. iSi

Oli. Who hai done this, Mr .\ndrew ?

SirA ml. The count's gentleman, one Cesario

:

wo took him for acoa.i 'I bathe's the very devil
Incardlnate.

Hid-' >'y ;<entlcman.
'

> / 1../. (hr«llfelings: ) ^hols. Youl'r..kc
my neaii tor notning! and ViM that I illil, I wns
s«'t on to do 'I by .Sir Tohy.

I'm. Why do you spoali to in«? 1 never hiui,

you

:

You drew your iword upon me wtUumt cause

;

ButlbeqMUMyoufctr.aiKtliunyintaot. 193
.<(r And, If a Uoody coxooml> lie a httrt> you

Iiii
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liuve hurt me: I think you *t iiothlnK by a
lilfHMly coxcomb. Here conuii Sir Tohy hklt-

'"K ; 197

Enter Bn Tobt Bncn, drunk, Udhiftke Clown,

you OuU bear more : bat if he hail not been In
drink he would have tickled you othergatei than
he .11(1.

Duke. How now _'t iitlenian : liow 1.1 't with
you ?

Sir To. That 8 all ime. Iio luu hurt me, ami
there's the end cm't. Hot, Oidit tee Dick nur-

Keon, sot? ..05

Clo. O I be'i drunk. Sir Toby, au hour agone

:

bl8 eye» were set at eight i' the morning.
Sir To. Then he's a rogue, and a pany-

inciiguren pavln. I hate a drunken rogne. 209
OH. Away with hlni! Who hath ma<lo thla

liavoc with them

»

Sir And. Ml help you. Sir Toliv, because
M II Ik! .Iri'sseil tnKethiT. 21

1

Sir To. Will you help? aa aiis-head and a
coxcomb and a knave, a thin-fiwed knave, a

2.6
OU. Get blm to bed, and let hii hurt he

louk'd to. [Ex-vtit down, Fabiaji.Sir Toby,
nnd Sir Akmibw.

Killer Seb.wti.v.v.

I am virry, madam, I Iiavo hurt your
kiiisniiin

;

Hut, h'ul it been the brother of nij IiIihmI, 220
1 must have done no less with wit ami salety.
Yon throw a itrange regard upon me, and by

that
i~

.
i

I do iwrceiTe it bath offended you

:

Panion me, aweet one, evm for the vows ^24
We made each other but ao late ago.
Dxike. One ftKe, one Tolce, one habit, ami two

persons

;

A natural iierspcctlvc, that is, and Is not

:

•Sefc. Antonio
! u my dear Antonio t 228

How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd mo
Since 1 have lust thee

!

Ant. Sebaatian arc you ?

Fcar'rt thou that, Antonio ?

\nt. How have you made division of your-
self.'

An apple eleft In two Is not more twin
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebas-

tian ?

Oli. Mo.st wonilerlul'

Snl). lio 1 stand there I never h;i(l :i brn-
ther; ,36

Jfor can there be thiit d«ii.) in imiure,
or hare and every whertk I had a siitcr.

Whom the Mind wavea and lurgea have de-
vour'd.

Of charity, what kin are you to me ? 240
What countryman? what name? wluit rarent-

V!iK Of MeaaUine: Sebastian was my fa-

ther;

Sueh a .'^elKistlan wiis my iiroth. r tiwi,

•So went he sultol t«> his watery tomb, •44

If sidrita can assume Ik>IU form and suit
You come to fHgbt us.

A spirit I am inieed

;

But am In that dimension groaily cbtd
Which from the womb I dkl parttcti«te. 745
Were you a woman, as the rest goes even,
I sh(mld my Uwr* let full iiihui your eheek,
.Vticl say. ' Thriee weleome. (Ir<n» uiil \ iola '.

'

Vio. y < father h;ui a niole upon his bro«

,

•S'cfe. Ami so liu<l mine. .;)
\'io. Ami died that day when Viola from her

birth

Hart numlier'd thirteen years.

Seb. O ! that record U lively In my aouL 256
He nnished Indeed his mortal art
That <lay that made my sister thirteen year*.

Vi". If nothing lets to make us happy both
But this my masculine usurp M attire. it'-o

Do not embrace me Mil each cin unistanoc
l)f place, time, fortune, do cohere anil jump
That I am VloU: which to conllrin,

1 '11 liring ye , to a captain In this town, 264
Wliere lie my maiden we«d«: by whoae gentle

help
I was preserv'd to serve this noble count
AU the occurrence of my fortune since
Hath been between this lady and this lonL 36S
Seb.

I To Olivia.] .So < omes it, lady, you have
been mistook

:

But nature to her l>i:is drew In that
Vou would have Im-ch cipntractcd to a niaiil

j

Nor are you therein, by my life, decelv'-l, 17a
You are betroth'*! both to a maid and man.
Duk*. Be not aiiMz'd

; right noble Is his blood.
If tbia be ao, as yet the (^ass seems true,
I shall have share in this most bappy wrack.
[ To \'ioLA.] Boy, thou hast aaid to me a th nisand

times
2jy

Thou never .sbouMst love woman like to me.
Ami all tho^o sayings wi'l f over-awear.

Ami all tliose swearings keep as true In soul a8o
.is doth that orlied continent the Ire

That seven day fh>m night
•D"*"- Give .! . . r,. hand

;

Ami let me see thee in thy woman's weai&
Vio. The captain that did bring nie first on

shore
I lath my maid's garments: ho upon some ac-

tion

Is now In 'Viranoe at .Malvollo's n it.

A Kentlei
. ami follower of my lady's,

Oli. He shall enlarge him. Fetch MalvoUo
hither. jc^

.\nd yet. alas, now I rcmcintier 1.

They say, po..r gentleman, he g m'l^,. .Ii.stniet.

A moat estru.:Ung ft«nty of mine own
Prom my romembrsnoo clearly banish'd hi* 291
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Jte-entfr Clown irith a tetter, and Famas.

Iluw doc8 he, rimh ?

Clo. Truly, nuubun, he holds Bel«el>uli i»t the

stave'fl eiwl as well ax a man In his oiiso iiiav rtn.

He ha* here writ a MUt to you: 1 sIkhiUI Iuim-

(riven It to you to-day ni<iniiiiK ; but an a niad-

ii.iin'H i'|ii.Htl«'.« are no ){iis|k'1s, ho It ikllb not

much when tlicy are dcllvereil.

Oli. Open It." and rciul it.

Cln. Look then to be well ollfied, when the

fiKtldellTeni the m»dman.
By tht Lord, tnadam,—
Oli. How now ! art thou mad ? 304

Clo. No, madam, I do but read madni-M : an

your luilyship will ha\c It as It oUKht to Ix-, vou

niuHt iiUnw r«l.

Oli. I'ritlicc, read 1' thy rleht wits. 308

Clo. So 1 ilo. madonna ; l>ut to n-,wl hU rlRlit

wits Is to read tlins: tlien-fore peri>end. my
prlnccwi. and (five ear.

Oil. ITi) Fabian.) Read It .vou, Btrrah. 3:2

Fab. By the Lnrd, madam, you mroiig me,

and the world OtaU know it: thmigh ymi

have put me into darknett, and pifen i/oi/r

tirunl-en eoiuin rule over me, pet ha vf I the

jenfjft of mil tr>\*rii a* in!l an fimir lailii^hiji.

I have jiovr 01111 li ltir Hint inilinvil mf ti, llir

nfinhlanv I put oh ; trilh the vh i>A / dnuht iu<t

b<it to (/(I myxelfmueh riyht, ur jioii much ghniiir.

Think of me a» you plimie. I leave my duty a

tHtl0 «mMe«f*t qf, and apeak mUtfmy iniury.

Tar. MADLT-riiKn Malvoijo.

(Hi. Did he write tbta? 3>4

Clo. Ay, madam.
Duke. Tbiii MTOun not much of distraction.

Oli. Sec him deUvei'd, Fabian; hrinK blin

liithcr. Fabian.

My lord, bo pb-asc you, Umm thtll*l further

thouKht on. 328

To think nie as wi ll a M^tor a» a wife.

Oni! day shaJ crown tlic alllanev ou t, so ploase

you,

Here at ray bouM and at my proper co«t.

/>iU«. Madam, I am moat apt to embrace

your oflfcr. 332

[To Viola.) Your master quits you ; and. for your

service done bliii.

Ho much BKninst tlir iiicltlc of your

,So r.ir Iwncath your soft iin<l lender lirec<iin»{

:

And since you call'd nic inastor for so long, .i /

Here Is m.v hand : you shall flr»m tbti time be

Your master's mistrem.

Oli. A sister! you arc she.

Re enter Fabian, inV/i Mai.v..i.io.

Jtuke. Ii thU the madman ?

Oli, Ay. oi> lonl, llili niine.

Hownow, Maholio!
Mai. Miutam. you liu\c done nic wrong,

Kutorioni wmng.

Oli. Have I, Malvollo? na 341

Mai. La<ly. you have. Pr:»y you peruse that

letter.

Y'ou must not now deny it Is ymir liand :

Write fniin It. If you can. in Imnd or phnise ,

( ir jciy 'tis not your .seal nor .vour invention : ,4
-

You can say none of this. Well, Rnint It then.

And tell nic. in the modesty of honour.

Why you have given mc such clear lights of

favour, 34'

Bade me come imtllDR and croM-garter'd to you.

To put on yellow atockings, and to fW>wn

Upon Sir Toby and the lighter people

;

And. actlni; this in an oliedicnt ho)>c, 352

Why have yon suffcr'd mc to Iw Imprison'd.

Kept in a dark house, visited liy the priest,

And made the most notorio\is (tc<'li and (mil

That e'er invention play'il on '! tell me why. 1,$''

Oli. Alas ' Mi.holio. this Is not my wrltlnx.

Tlumgh. 1 confess, much like tlic chanu^ter ;

But, out of question, 'tis Maria's hand

:

And now I do liothink me. It was she 360

First told ine thou wast nuirl ; then ram'st In

xmilin)(.

And in such forms whleh lien' wen- i>resup-

|H>s'(i

rp<m tile,- In tlic letter. Prltliec. Iw content

:

This prai tii e bath most shrewdly jmumVI upon

tliec; 3'

4

But when w« know the grounds and authors of

It,

Tliou Shalt bo lioth the pbilntlirand the Judge

Of thine own cause.

yah. (iond madam, he«r nie s|)cak.

AikI let no fiuarrcl nor no lir.iwl to come 36S

Taint the ( ditlon of this presant hour,

\Mii>h I liave wondnr'd at In hope it shall

not.

Most freely 1 ; onfess. myself ar d Toby
Si't this dcvli-e iwilnst HalTolio h«e, 375

I' |ion some stublNim and unoonrtAoui parts

We had conccWd against bim. Maria writ

The letter at Sir Toby s great Importance

;

In recompense whereof he hath marrle<l her

flow with II s|Kirtful malice It was foUow'd, 37;

.May rather pluck on laughter timii revenge,

If that tlic injuries lie Justly wclKh d

riuil have on loth siilcs past. 38.

>

Oil. Alas. i«<M>r fi"'l, ho-v have they liaftleil

thee

'

Clo. Why, ' some arc Uiru gn«t, some acbiere

groatneis, and some have greatness thrown upon

them.' I was one, sir. In this Interlude ; one Sir

!
To|siB, sir; but lliat s all one. ' lly the l/orl

f(M)l, I am not mad:' But do you rememlierV
' )Vi<lani. w by laugh you at surli a liarrcn rascal

°

an you smile not, he's (PUfu' l
' iind thus the

whlrliKig of time brin«s in his n '.engt:s.

ilni 1 11 I"- revenf'd on the whole |iack of

you. [Exit.

Oli. He liath been most notoriously abw'd.



Scene 1.] ^wefft^(Jlig{<; Or, Q^^^oi ^)ou (p5Hff. mq
Duke. I>vnue bini, and eutreat htm to a

1

IKjace;— 39a

He huth nut told us of tbe captain jret

:

When that is known and golden Ume oon- I

vrnls,
!

A solemn cuuibiiiiitiun aliall be made !

( If our dear aonla. Meantime, sweet sister, 396 !

We will Dot |)art fhim hence, fewirio, mnie ; 1

For Ki you sliall be, while you are a man

;

But when in other haldta you are aeco,

Ontno'i nilitren, and hia ftucy'i queen. 4U0

lEzeunt all except Clown.

SONG.

Cl(i. When iliat I w as and a little tiuy tiuy.

With liey, hu, tlic wind and tbe ralu;

A f(K>li»h thiiiK waa but a toy.

Fur the raiu it raiueth every day. 404

But when I came to man'* estate,

With hey, hu, the wind and the rain

;

r.aiiist linaves and thieve* mm -!r;t l.dr

Fur tlie raiu it rainctli ivery day. 4„3

But » In n I lamf, alaa ! to wive.

With liey, h<i, tiie wind aud the rai:;

;

By iwanreriuv could I never thrive.

For the rain It ralneth every day. 41^

But when I i .inie unto my beds.

With hey, lu>, the wind and tlie rim.

:

With tow-pota iftill had drunken ht ad-.

For the rain It ralne<h every day. 414

A {treat while ago the world begun,

With bey, bo, the wind aud the rain

;

But that's all one, our play i« done,

And we'll strive to pleaae you every day.

[Exit



Dramatis Fcrsona.
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Salyis, Sluiilu iiU, Slii'iihinlie-M^, kc.

Tliii'-, a- Cliiinu

Scene.—j'UMrMnu'* I'm SieilUi, *t>»iV(i'/ttri in Hfhriuia

Act I.

Scene l,—SkiUa. An Anteehambrr in

I.eomkh' Pitlace.

Hiilrr t \ Ml I.I.I 1 CI III/ AKriiiinMt ~

Ai'h. It Jim t'liiill I liiiiur. CiiTiiilli'. Ill visit

lliilii'iii'.a, (111 tlir Ilki- iiri a^lni. «!n ri iiii in) wr
\icfs an' now on fiHit. jiiii tilmll itt'i', iw 1 Imw
iHilil, KD'iit <lint>n-iH-v U'twixt our Uuhcnila iiml

your Sk-lUa. «,

Cam. I think, thU cuiiiIiir kiimiiiL'r. the Kin«(

of HIi'lIU iiMMnn to imy Holu-iiila tliv vliiltttt.U>ii

whh'li he jimtly owes liltii. 8

Arch. Wlnri'ln (MircntfrtHliiiiii'iitshiill nlmnif

UK »!' »ilt Ih- jiistltU- I ill mil- I<iM-«; I'liv. iiiilml,-

('tint Hl'MH'lll Will,

An h. \ iTlly. I ".[.fak u in tlir rit niipiii ui iii>

kiio»lixi)(<': XI-' raiiiiiit wnli >.iu li iiiiiniilHi riii c

III NO rare— I kini« Mill wliat in >uii \\t «i1Ik1\i

you uli-cpy (tiiiiks, tliiit your .M iiKt'^. niiintclUuciit

of our liwunii'li-mT. iimy. tln-iiuli tli>'i nuiiiot

jirMU- IM, ns little tu'i'uar uk. i ;

CniM. Vou i»\ a (tn-ut iloul tiMj ili-iir fur » Imt s

glvni Trwiy.

Aii'h. Ik'lU'tr 111! . 1 >|H-iik a- iMv iiiiiU'rxttiMl

tiiK lnM.ru>.'ti( uit', niiit ii<i iiiIik' liom hty putii It to

ultrran«'. J J

' ('(iHi, .^iriii.i c'liiiiiiil >liim liiiiiM'lt' oiir-kinu

i to UulivuilK. They were tnilnol tuKCtber In

their c-bltdbooilii ; iumI there routed betwiit

tbeni then luvh an aflbuttub which vannut
choote but hraiich now. 8lnce tlictr luoro ina

ture illRnitIrs itml royul lUH'tauiltk's niiule M'|iit

nitU.n of tia ir wn k-ty. their em niintiTs. tliouKh

not |«'r<.inal, lm\r Imtm piyallx attnnu'jnl »Uh
liitiTi'liaiiKi' of Klf'*. klU'rs. I'l'.ML, t iiiliiLS-ik's

;

i tliat thry haM' scciiLnl tn Ik' InKctliiT, thoimli

I

alM'iit. Kliiiiik liaiMl" a> i>\i r a vu»t. ainl I'lii-

linu'iil, iw It were, frmii the eniU of o|i|K>iM'it

wlmtM. The h«>venii eunttnue their lure* ! 35

I

Arrh. I think then? In not In the wvrM either

I

niHllce or matter to alter It. Vihi have an tin

!i|ivHkal>l<' comfort of Jour vounn I'rinee Miiniil

1 llii« It i« a Kt'iitlcniiiii lit till' wriiiU-sl |iroiiilw

llial I'vvr I anil' liit'i iii> ii"Ir ^.-

t'oin. I \iry wrll a^rri i mth \. .1 ii= ttn hit|n-*

iiriilni II K a k-illaiit ilillil ;
oMr that Imtriil

I

iihvHii.s till' nilijiit, niakt'K oM lieurts fn'sli

they that went on eruti'lies en- lie was iHirn

ik-vin' yet tlieir life to mk' lilm a immii. 4:

A reh. WtHiW they eUe lie euntent Ui ille ?

Cam. Yuk; iftlier^- were nu other exeuw why
lliey ulioiilil ilinlrv to llvr. ^

' .Ici'/i II ihi' klnx liail III' Mill, they woul<l

ili"<ire to liu' on eriitclii'h nil he huit one.

«



Act I. Scene 11.] Z$t (pinUv'9 Zott.

Scene 11.—TA? Smm: A It- hi „f sto'' 'u

Ihr I'llhUI.

Elll,'r LKUNTUh, I'oMXKNKi*, HiRilluNr.. Mamii.
MI X, Camilu), and AUendanU.

' •
' Mn iliiiiij?!-^ iif t)ii' wiiti-iy stiir li.no

Till' slu'iiliinlV M"tt' >itii( ni' liii>c lift mir
tlirmii-

Wiilioul II lninlcii iiim a> lnux maiiii

WmiM 1h' fl'.r.l u| iH\ hpithir, with our tliank>;

Ami vi't »(• sliuuiil f.pr iicrtjctuitj'

<;<> heiico III di-l)t : ami llieref(in% like ;i i

Vot atandiiiK in riili pliu'e. I iiiultlplv

With one ' We thank .rou ' many thuumiub uw
That go MfK ir.

' ' "< Stu)' your thanks aw hilt', >

Am.i tUt'ni nh«-n you part.

I'l'l. Sir. that's to-iuorru».

I :iin itiivntioii'il liv my fi'ai>.iif «liat Biay chancv
< 'r |irrt'<l u|Mih i.ur alwi iiti ; that may blow i

^ 1 HiicapiiJt! » ill |«i ut lioiiit. i" iiiakc lis ha \

,

This 1, |,iit f..rtU t.K. trill; Biniilt-n, 1 Imu-
htltvM

Til tin- your mtaltj.
!<•»». Wf arc tuiighir, lirotlii-r.

Than >««i ran j.ut us to't.

/"' Ni. limxi-r suij. v
I 'II. Out' w'Vcn iiIkIiI liiii^iT

'
'

•'. \'ery wiuth, t<>-iiuiiT»n

.

I. run. li |.:.it the Umc betwcvn's Ihi-ii

;

ami ill that
I 'II no gatiuaylnx.

/*"/. Pn-M IIIC Ullt. U'N»'l'lh llIU, BO.

There b no tongue that niuvu*) doih-, ooiie 1' thc
worM,

S.I MHin aH}>'um khiM win me- k> ii hIiouIiI imw,
W i'n' there necvmlty In )uiir ntiuoit. nIiIkhikIi

"r'Ai Tf ii(H'<irul I ilcniisl It. My iilTuirn

I>u cvi'ii ilngj iiic lnmn'«aii| , wlildi to lilmli r .4
Wi ll ill tour liiM' a to uic; Uiy sta}

I > .M>ii II tUurui- uii'l trouble: toMve butli,

Kiin'wi;ll, our brotluT.

Tonguv-Ucil, onr<)U«'u? «)ifuk \ou
II,;- I had tliouftht. »lr. 'o have hi'lil iiij

In iu'e until

\ "ii liibl iim«n <>ath> from hiiu n.-i (. »t u
\ nil, hIi

.

I 'h:iru'i' 'uiii I ....l<l!i- ii II l.iiii. .1 SI ,irr .

All III I', iii-iuiii >. A. II III). .mti»riiitluii

The I' . v 'ii< 'l».»
|

t " l.mn il : naj thl» «• bin
III' » lnMt froni 111 inMt Kiinl.

''•^'M. W«-ll siilil. Hi'riiil

Hfi; T" ti'U lie lii|ij(* (11 mri' lil« mk »

Ktriiiiti

;

lint It't liliK Ml tliuii. ami ',t<t him ^,

.

Iliil It't hiiii swtbir no. xivl hi .•hall tuit uta) . f
Wi''ll thwai k hliii liciiii •nil iliiit;iff«

I I'oUXRNKk.: Vi t i.f J. Mir rojal |inm-ii.,- I'll

a*tventim

The Imrruw i.f a tti-ck. When at Rola-Iiiia

You takf my ii.nl I U ({Ivf hliii niy coninil!<>ii<.-ii

To let bini thm' i> iiiniith N lilml tho Rest 4
I'rellx'il for '8 inrtini;: yet, ko«<I ileetl, Leontes.
I love thee not a Jar o' the chK'k behlnti

What tally she her lonl. 'Von "ll »tay ?

No, niHilaiii. 41

I

lit I. Nay, 1.lit you will?

1
/'"' I nun not, M-rll>.

\ Mil put 111. iH Willi lluiber vokm; bull,
Though >i.u wiiiiM 81*11 to unsphere the fctar.-

with oath". 4-"

.sliuuM yet siiy, '.Sir, no k<>Iii«.' \ erlli,

Vou shall not go : n Uuly's ' verilj ' V
Ax iiotent as a tunt'i, >VU1 you go yet 7

t'onx me to keep you as a prisoner, 5
Not like a guest ; so you Aall p*y your feea

When you depart, aiMt save your thanks. How
say you ?

My prinoiier, or my Riiest? by toiu- drea't
• virily

Ihir iif thnii yiiii shall 1k'.

/'"/. Vmir KUi-sl. tliiu, uiiidam : y.

To be .voiir |irli<oiKr .should |ui|Hirt olTcudlng

;

Which Is for lue le«» easy to 1 oiiinilt

Tlian you to punti>h.

Hi-i: Not your fpuiler then.

Hut yiiiir klud host«.-wi. I'owe, I'U question yon
tf ui.t lonl's trii'lui ami youn when you wer«

Ihivs: f.-

\ini wi'iT |iretty kmllngs then.

I

We weiv. fair i|uet'li

I'rto la.l- thai tliiiiiglii till rt- was im mure K-lilml

Itiit siuli H day tt> iimrrtiw as tuday, tn
Ami to U- Imi} etenutl.

Ili'r. Wa» not my lorti thr »erier wag o llu

two?
Pol. W e wen as twlut d Uniba tlutt did frUk

r tia- Hiin,

I

.Villi bleat the one at the vtlier: what we
thaiiK'.l (k

\\ .is liiiiiK-. . fur iiid'" iTii !• ; neklH'W ii.'t

Till' do'triiii' of ill ilulfiK. ii" iinr ilrtMlii'il

Thai n.1,) did. Had we iMiniu'd that Ilf.'

Aihl our weak S|ilHt« ne'er ln-eii higher n ;u .1
;

With stronger tikiod, we shoubl lut\e itn»wer<i
heaieii

r- i lly. 'not gufltt ' tl. imp<i«ltl.tit iU«r'.l
111 iiilitarj ti"ii>

//. r. I:- 11.1 tiiiHii r

I

V(HI llil "li|>|. I - r.. .

]
' ' I'll «l Sill 11 'I 1,1 t».

-

'r« mjiliitl"ii>. !ia*f- <ftir. tUt 1, u I ii 'wirii Im - , t'>t

III tbuar ni.'u^lK.l .Uis niy wif- a gtrl

.

I

Your >.nH i>>iii> aalf hail tbtu nut vruss'd tfai- rt -

i If' I ISraee to huu ' 'j
'

4 tr tkXn make uo cuBchiaion, lust yoii sn^

[
Ymtr «|MMMi ami I mrr «t«Tlhi, yet, gu on

.

TH- «#l>li s wr |i;ite ilWilcjotKio well answer



352 fAct 1.

If you (list ainu'ft with ui, awt Uwt with ua S4

Yuu did c'unlinuc fault, and tkat jmn diiip'd not

With any luit with uai

Leiin. Im lie won yet?
//. )•. He 11 sliij, rii) lonl.

I.i 'in. At my rcijueHt lu: wuiiM iiDt.

HcriiiioiH', my d«inst. thou riuwr Kiwk'Ht S8

To liotter puriiow.

Her. .Never?

Leon. Never, but onoc.

Her. What I have I t«ic« mtU well? wtien

waatbefbre?
I prithee tdl iiie; uiam'i with pnriae, and

iiial(e 'h

As fat iiH taihc ihinise: one good deed, dyiiiK

toiigueli'SH.

^iauKtiten* a tl^MiKtnd wailint; upoo that.

Our pcai8C8 are uur wat^eti : you may ride 'a

With one loft Uai a thuuiand furlonfts err

With ipur we heat an aure. But to the ({uu.

.

My lait good deed was to entreat hii atay

:

Whiit waa my lint ? It haa an elder aiater.

Or I Driatake you: O! would her naiue ».'rt'

Grace.

But onee before I apoke to tl - puriioHe : when ?

Nay, let me have't ; I loug.

Lmn. Why, timt •
. us wlieu

Three emlilwd month* had aourud tbemaelvea to

(leuth,

ICre I could make thee open thy white hand
And cMp thyaeir my love: then didst thou

utter. 104
'
I am yoorg for ever.'

Hi'r. tla graue Indeed.

Why. lo you now, I have apoke to the purpoau
twiee

:

Tlie one for ever earn d a royal husband,

TIhs otiier for aoiiie while a friend. i>>6

Idiviiig her hand to Polubxkm.
Leon. [A aide. | Too hot, too hot

!

To niini^ Mcadahlp 6tr ia mingling blooda.

I have trenior enrdU on me : my heart dances ;

But not for joy ; not joy. This cntertainiuent 1 1 j

May a tten face put Mi. derive a lilxTty

Kn>iii iKairlinenH, from iKumty, li'rtile In)!ioiii,

And well betome the aiu nt: l may I Krant:

llul t<p Ih^ |l4Ul<lll.l^' p;iliiiHand plnehlnn niiKerx.

V" iiinv tliey are. \nt\ iiialiinK linietls'd muileN i :

An lu a looliiiig glasH ; uud then tu sigb, m
twore

The mort o' thn deer ; O ! that la entertainwvut

Xy hoaom Ukea not, nor my broHn. MumllliuN,

Art thou my boy ?

V'!i(). Ay, uiy goinl lord.

/. . I' fe-'liH? . 1

'.N liy. t!i;,iN my lawrucl;. VVliat ' hast siinif' li !

thy nose

;

Th-y say it i» a • "I'i ""t mi"'' " "me,

eaiitaln.

We muatbe neat; not neat, Imt vleaii!y
,
eaj'tam

:

And yvt the ateer, the helftT, aiHl the ealf, 1 25

I Are all caU'd neat StUl vtrglnalUng

I Upon hia palm! How now, you wanton calf t

.\rt thou my calf?

I Main. YcH, if you will, my loni. 'jS

i Leon. Thou want'gt a rough paHh and the

! shoots that I have,

To Ixi full like me : yet they say we ore

AluKNt as like as eggs ; women say ho.

That will say anything : but were they falau 153
.Aa o'er-dyed Itlacks, aa wind, aa waters, falae

As dice an to be wish'd by one that fixea

.Vo bourn 'twixt his and mine, yet were it true

To S!iy tills lx)y were like me. Come, sir page,

Look on me with your welkin eye : sweet vUlain!
Most 'lear"*! my coUopI Can thy dam?—may 't

Ih;?—
.Vffectian ! thy intention stalM the eeiitre :

I'hou dost make poaaible things nut bu held, 140

• 'omromicat'ilwith dreams;—how can this lie?—
With what 'I unreal thou co-active art.

And fellow'at nothing : then, 'Us vary credent

Thou nmyst co-Join with something ; and thou
dost. 144

And that beyond commi.sHion, and I find it,

.\nd that to the infection of my brains

\riil hardening of my brows.

Pul. What means .Sieilia?

Ber. He tomethlng aeems unsettlo<l.

Pot. How, my lord ! 148

What choer ? how 1st with you, best brother ?

Her. You look

.\8 if you held a brow of much diatrautluu

:

Are you mov'd, my lord?

/.'lilt. No, in goo<I earnest.

How sometimes nature will iR'tray its folly, 152

Its tcudernerts, and make itiw^lf a (iMatime

To harder lH)9omH ! l,<Miklng on the Hneii

Of my boy's face, methounhtd I illil recoil

Twenty-three years, and saw uiy8<'If unbreccb'd,

In my green velvet coat, my dagxcr rautzled,

Lcat it ahould liite Its master, and ho prove,

.\g omanienta oft do, too dangerous

:

How like, metliought, I then waa to this kernel.

This s<|uash, till* gentteman. Mine honest

friend, 1'

i

Will you take eggs for money ?

.Va»i. No, my lord, I II Hglit

Leon. You will ? why, happy man be hhi dole

:

)Iy brother,

.Vre you *o fond of your young prince as we 164

Do seem to be of ours?

Put. If at home, sir,

Ite'M hU my cxerelM, my mirth, my matter.

Now my sworn l^und ami f I ' ii mine enemy

;

My |iitra»lte, my wildler, ^l.t. >:u:i\\, all: t66

He makes a July's i!ay short Deeeml)cr,

.Vud wttii :.iK varyliit( eliildnusM ciire* iu mo
TlioUKhts that would thick my tilumL

Leon. Ko stands this si)ulr«

Ofllc'd with me. We two will walk, my lord, 17a

And leave yuu to your graver itepi, Hermlone,



Scene II.]
353

How thou lovH tu, dMw in our teotber^ wel-
cwne:

Let what Is dear in Sicily be i h.ap

:

Next to thyielfand my young rover, lie s ,
- 6

Apparent to my iMMt.
If you would aeek us.

Wo are youra 1' the garden: haU'i atttDd you
there?

Leoit. To your own benU tliHpaw yon : you '11

lie fimml,

lie you iMincath the sky.— [.Hide. \ I am »t.ffH»»g
now,

Thougii you ijcrceive me not how I gi\e line.
Uo to, go to

!

How the hokU up the neb, the bill to him

!

\iKl MUM her with the boldneM or • wife 184
To her allowing biiaiNuid t

lExeuHt Pot ixE.vn, Ukrhiohk, and
AttendantB.

Gone already t

Incb^falck, knee-Ueep, o'er baad and ear* a
fork'd one

!

r.o play, boy, pliiy
;
thy mother |ilay§, and I

Play too, but so dlagrac d a part, whoae Iwue 188
Witt hiM me to my grave: contempt and

clamour
\\m be my knelL Oo play, boy, {day. There

have Iwen,

Or I am iimcli ileeciv il, cuckolds ere now
;

Ami many a man there Is even at this present,
Now,wliile I siieak this, hokU bU wife l.y the arm
ihat little thlnkf ihe hat been tluic'd in ii

absence,

And hli pond (ish'd by hia next neighbour, by
Sir Smile, bU neighbour: nay, there's comfort

>n'». 196
Whiles other men have gates, and thoec gates

oiten'cl,

\« mine, agiilnst tlieir will. .-Should all despair
That have revolted wives tlio tenth of niMnirttH
Would hang thenaelvofc MtyMo Itet tbei« Is

none;
it is a liawiiy planet, that will strike
Where tis predominant; and Us ijuwerful, think

It,

From east, west, nortli, and south: be it cou-
lIlKll.l.

No liarrliiiilo f:ir a lielly : know't; j,^
It will let in iui<l out the enemy
W itii bag and iMvptKe. .M:ui.> ";i I iioiiwimi <.)i ^

Have the dlseaite, ami foel't not. How now, U>\ '

Jtfam. I am Uke you, they my.
r.eou. Why, that's some comfort. .u8

WiutI CamlUu there r

Cain. Ay, niy good lord.

Leii)i. Uo play, MonillUus ; thou It an honest
»"'" lExU MAMiujia.

I 'nmlllo, this great ilrwiUyH stay tonger. ata
Cam. You had mueh ado to luUta bis anchor

bold

:

When you cast out. It stlU came home^

^''on- Didst note ttr
Cam. He would not stay at yo«r peMtkMS ;

niaile

His busineiis more material
I-i-on- UWUtiKTi. ive it? J16

lAnidt.j They're herewith me ahx-aily, whisper-
ing, rounding

'StcUaisaao-rorth.' Tis fiir gone.
When I shall gust it UmC Uow cauie't, QwUIo.
That be aid stay t

Cam. At the good queen's entreaty, no
Levn. At the queen's, be't : * good ' dumid be

|>ertlnent

;

Hut so it is. It Is not. Was this Ukcn
Uy any unUcrstaudhiK pate liut thine ?

for thy conceit is soaking ; will draw in 224
Hjre than the common blocks: nut noted, Is't,

But of the liner natniesT by some seTerati

I

or head-ptooe extnwntinaiy T lower meaM
Perchance are to tilla Imilnwi pmbUmtt t«y.
Cam. llusinesstmy ted 1 1 think most nniier-

' Ktand

Bohemia stays hers teifMr.
i Leuii. Hn

!

(Mays here lunger.

I

Leon. Ay, but why J

I

Clam, To saUsQr your hii^nesB and the en-
treaties 23a

Of our most gradoui niliti sss

Levn. Satisfy!
Tlie entreaties of your mistress ! satisfy !

Let that sutnee. 1 have trusteil thee, CamlUo.
W ith all the nearest things to ioy heart, as well
My chamber council", wherein, prlart-llke, thou
Hast cloansd niy bosom : 1 from thee departed
Thy (.>enttont reform'.! ; but wo have been
Deceiv'd in thy integrity, decciVd 240
luthatwiiiebsaswssiii
Oom. Be it IbrUd, my loni

!

Ijemi. Tobideu|M>n't,thuuartnotbaiMa(;ar,
If thou Ini'Un'st that way, thou artaeowanl.
Which boxes honesty brtiind, restraining 144
From course ruqnir'il; or else thou must be

counted
A servant gruftetl In my .serious trust.

And therein negligent ; or else a fool

That ssert a game play d home, the rici

drawn.
And Uk'st it all for Jest

My gracima kml,
I limy l)e m-gllgent, fiM)lUih, ami f.'arful

;

In tierv (11.- of tliiw no mi,») I« friw,

But that iiis ncgllgfw.'. IiIk i..ilv i. i,r

Among the lnAuit<' <i'^iii);.'i oi tin imrlil.

.Sometime puU f..rHi. lu jour altairs, li.v 1

If ever I wen^ wilful negllipsut.

It was my fuU}' ; If tnduitrlouiay
I pUy'd the Awl, it was tny u«Ugenee,
Nut weighing well the end ; ifever fawfUi
To do a thing, where I the Issue douMwl,
Whereof the sxecutlua dki «ry oat

.4a
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Axaliut the iion inTfuriiiiiiKc. 'twas ii four

Which oft Infitts tlic ttLscut : Iheiic, luf Iiinl,

Art- siicli nlKiWil innnnitits Hint honesty

Is iie\er frio cf : Imt. lx-»ctch \our (imcu, 204

lU; pliilm r me ; let in.- know iiij trvspam

IJ) Its owu visa«e ; If 1 then deiij It,

TU uuae of niluc

Leuii. Hu' nut yuu toen, OuuiUo —
But tlukt'a IKist tloubt

;
}ou have, or )our e>e-

gliigg
'

Id tliieker tliiui u eiiekdld s liorii. -I'l IkmiiI,—

Fur to a visltm «o apparent rumour
('iiiiiuit Ih.- irmlc, ur tlmunlit, for coKltatimi

KesMes not in that man that docs not think,—

Mv wife l^s slippery ? It tilou wilt eoufess,— .7,;

Ur elw lie iriipu(lentl,\ ncgatlvv,

To hav. nor ejen, nor ears, nor thought,—then

«a)

My wife '8 a liobliy liorRc ; dcsenes a utnie 276

As rank as any flux-wcnch that i>ut8 to

Baftwc her troth-pllRht : uy 't and Juittir.v t.

Cam. I would not he a hlan kr by. to hear

My so>en'i»fn nilstresn clouiUxi so. without 260

My prem-iit VLMKuauee taken ; Vhivh niy he^irt.

You never «iH'ko wliat ilid Uiome yin K ss

Than tliin ; which to reiterate were sin

As d«ep aa that, though true.

Jjtvn. Is whlHiH-rlng noUUng ? 2^4

Ii leaning cheek to cbedt t U meeting noHcs ?

KliHlng wUb toride Upt itupping the eurocr

or laughter with a sigh ?—« note InfalUlile

Of breaking honesty.—horsing foot on foot ! 2SS

Skulking in corners? wi.\)ilnK eloeks more swift ?

Hours, mlnutea » noon. niiitnij,'ht Y anil all cj en

BUud with the pin and web but theirs, theirs

only.

That would un-teen be wicked 1 to thU notliing ?

Why, then the workl and all Uwt'a in't to no-

thing ; >v.!

The covering sky to nothing ; Bobeoite notbiug

;

My wife U nothing ; nor nothing hare th«M no-

thlusi.

If tbto be nothing.

Cam. (i<KKl mj loni, IK' curd .'.,6

Of tills .tixMs'.i ..pinion, and betlmea;

For lis niu-t dangenmii.

I., , ,11. Say it lie, til truv.

Cnni. No, II.., iiij i'.r.l.

l,, „n. It is ; ywi IK, yoti Ue

:

1 Mi> thou licst, CauiUlo, and I lute thee ; 30..

l>ruiiounca thee a gnw* lout, u nilmllesM slave,

Or else a hovering teniiiorlzer, that

(*n»t with thl'ie .•><! Ht onei" (rn-l ami i > II.

Iti.'lining to I' III I'.'tli ,
«. r.- inv nlfe's IImt ...4

IrC'i ted a" her life, she wuold not lU^-

'! rminluK of one glass.

( •-(,11. Will' does t lu r ?

I,x',i Wl.> hi- Uwt wears lierHke her nieiial.

Imnirlni;

AlHXit his muk, Buhetate : who, if I 308

Matt servants trie a»HHtt me, that hare ev«

To we alike mine honour an their pmllt.-.

Their own partk ular thrlfUs, they woiilil I'o that

Whieh .shouM un.lo more doing: ay, and thou,

ilih eup-bcarer,—whom I troxu meaner form 3i.<

Ilave bencb'd and rear'd to wunhlp, who niayst

•ee

Phiinly, as heaven sees earth, !uid earth set»»

heavvii.

lliiw I am gallitl,—niiKhtst licsplce a eup, 3i<i

Ti. i;i\e mine enem.\ a lastiim' wink ;

Wiileli draught to me were 1 .inlial.

Cam. ^ir. my l..r.l.

I i MUld do this, and tiiat with no rash |Mitiou,

Hut with u lingering dram that shoiUil not work

.Maliciously Uke (loison : but I cannot 331

believe tUa cnwk to be in my drMtd mtotress.

So sovereignly being honourable.

I have lov'd thee,—

/wo/4. Make that thy (|uestiou, an.i rut

!

IKi.-it tliink 1 am so nniil.l>
,
so unsettled. 3.15

To ap|".liit myself in tins vexation ; sully

The purity an.l wlilt. i . ss uf my she. l*,

Which to preserve is sleep ; which lictng spottoil

Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps • <

Give icaadal to the Uoud u' tlie prtacc my soa.

Who I do think Is mine, and love mine.

W itbout ripe nwving tti t Woufcl 1 do this ?

Could man so blench

'

Cant. I must Ijelieve you. sir; ij

1 do ; and wlU fetch off Uoheiula for 't

;

rrovide«l tliat when he's remov'd.your highness

Will take again your queen as yours at llrst, 3 if.

Kven lor jour sou's sake ; and thcreliy foraealiUK

Tlie ligury of tuuguaa In cottlta MKl UmrtnnN
Known and allied to yours, .

Ijfoii. Thou Uo«t aaVlse my
Kven so aa I mine owu course have set down

:

1 11 give no bleinisli to her honour, none. . 1

1

Cain. My lord,

tio then ; and with a cuunteiuutce as clear

As friendship wears at feasts, keep » ith lli .1 1.
1
uia.

And yi'th your quit n 1 am his cupl^suvr ; i^:-

If from me he Imve wholesome beverage,

Aeeouul lue not jour senauL

Leon. This Is all

:

1)0 t. and tiuMi liast the one half of my heart -.

Do t nut, thou qiUt'it thine own.

Cam. I'Udo't.mv loni .4/

Leon. I will seem frteiMll.v. as thou lu>sl

advteVl me. (fc'i'''

(•„,„ u ii.ls. mble ladv ! IJiit. for me,

V. I.ai . a>e .stand 1 in • 1 must Ik' the iioiwuier

Of (jood I'olUenes; and my ground t.. do t :

Is the oUsl.tn.e t.i a master; one

Who, in ntiellion with hinweirwlU have

AUthatarehtaaotoo. To do this d««l

ITuiitotlon fidlowa. If I conM find e»»inpl.-

Of thousands that biut alntek <tnotnt4sl klnx-.

And nourished after, I 'd mA do t ;
but siuee

Nor brast uor atone nor pareUment bewrs not

one, 3*»
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I.«'t vllliiiiy lUclf fur>«ciir't. 1 must
Funittko the court: tu «lo't, or no, is curtain
To liie a break neck, lliipiijr itar rclgtt now

!

Ilcrv comes ItolieiuU.

JUe-tnUr Puluismh.

T)ili U itnuige : luothlnka 364
M\ Ui\ iMir hvi\- Ik^m tu warp. Not ipeak ?—
OuoJ day, I'auilllo.

f""'- Hiiil, iiiiMt royal sir.'

Uli;itlslh. IRHS r tho I'uiirt

-

Noiio nirc, riiy Iiinl.

y'uf. The kliiK lintli vii Ir.ni Miili 11 ci>mit.-

A» lif had Umt noun- province aiid a region
LoT'd as he loves hluMelf: even now 1 met hiui
With cttstoioarr oomidlment, when he,
WaftlnK his eyes to the contrary, and bUlng 37^
A lip t>r uiiicli contempt, speeds frum me and
So IcaNts nie to contii<lur what Is breeding
Tliat ( Uanges tliua liis uianncrs.
(Vim I dare not know, tti)' lord. 376
I'll. How! dsronotl dOBOtI Dojrouknuw,

and dare not
lk> intelligent to me » Tin thcruiUmtii

;

For. to yourself, what you do know, you nmst,
And camjot my you dare not. tioodCaodU^
Your ctmmfd complexions are to RM a Birror
Which shown nie mine chang'd too; fbr I

i84

A |>un> In tilts alteration, nutting

M>scif thaaaltv'd with t.

' <(«' Till re in a KickticM
1' liicli put.1 some of iix ill <ltstriii|wr

; Imt
1 • iinnot name tbc disease, and it is caught
ur you tlMt]«ta»« watt.

P«( How I caufflit ut lue ?

Make Hi« not si«i>ted like the baaiUril : 3S8
I hare look'd on thousands, who kave S|iad the

Utter
ll,> my rcKunl, but klU'd nonr » • « 'auiillu —
A- >uii ;irc ccrtiiinly a (tcntlrimin. thereto
t'icik i:l,c <'X|icrli'n.-M, whl. h 1.0 li v. adorns
Our uenlry than our parciitji' nol.lc nitni«'«.

In whose Kucceiw »c arc Ki ntic I lioscecl, i

If you kjHiw uught which does lich<'vc my kno*-
ludgi)

Thereof to be inftmn'd, iiii|irliion It not jyo
It' limurant cunccahnt^nt.

' 'I I'l. I may not answer.
Pill. .\ xlcknc^-i cauKlit of me, and yet I well

!

I must U aimwcr'd. Dost thou hear, Camillo
;

I '
:
iijun- tlice, by all tiie |iarts of man 400

Ulilch honour docs atAaowkidBe,—whereof ttw
least

I" not tliis suit of mine,—that thou dc* lare
What tnctdenc7 thou dost guess of liarui

*

I- creeping towani me ; how fax off, how near

;

M hlch way to he prevented If to Im; 405
If nut, how beet to b««r It

<-^nt. Mr.IiraMIymi;

4'7

I

Since 1 uni chur»; d in lioiiourand by him
! That I tlilnk hoiii.unililc. Tlicrcf iru mark luy
1 counsel, 408

iilch must be cm 11 iw swiftly folluw'd as
1 nicitn to utter it, or lutb yourself and inc

j

Cry ' hiet,' and ao good night

!

Pill. On, good CamUlo.

I

''am. I aiu appointed him to murder you. 412

I

Pi.;. Uy whom, Uunillo ?

Cam. By the king.
i'<i' KiN'wfaat?
I 'it in. lie thinks, nay, with all conOdenoe he

iittearH,

As lie had scen't or licen an in.strunient

To >ice you lo t, Liiat ym iia\e touch'd Ids ipn c n
t'urltiddeuly.

Pol. V, then niy best lilood turn
To an Infteted jelly, and my name
Re vok'd with his that did betray the Best

:

Turn then niy ft«sheHt reputation to ^ju
A savour, that may strike the dullest nostril
Where I arrive ; and my appi«u)b he shunn'd,
Nay, hated too, wofao than the grtat'st Infec-

tiiiu

riiat c er was heard or v i l

Cam. Swear his thought over
By each jiarticular star in heaven and 425
By all their influences, you umy us well

Forbid the sea for to obey the moon
As or by oath remove or couMel shake 4a
The ftibrlc of his folly, whose foundation
Is pii'd u|ion his faith, and wlU contiaue
The standing of his IkxIv.

J'ol. How should tlds grow ?

Cant. I know not : but 1 am sure 'tis safer to
.^void what 's grown lliaii iiuestlon how 'tis bom.
If therefore you daro trust my honesty,

That Hes enclosed In tills trunk, wlilch you
t^all bear along Impawn'd, away to-night ! 4jb
Your fuihiwers I will whisper to the Irusinras.

And vrill liy twos and threes at several poatems
( 'lear iheni o' the city, n' »r myself, I'll put
My fortunes to your scnlce, which ore lieru 440
r.y this discovery lost lie not uncertaJu

,

Kor, l)y till- lioiii'ur of nij jiarciits, 1

Have utter d truth, which, if you seek to prove,

I dare not stawt by ; nor thalt you lie safer 444
Than one condemned by the king's own mouth,

thereon
His execution sworn.

I'l-l. I do believe thee :

1 saw lih heart In's Aice. civc m« thy hand:
Be pili>t to me und thy places stiUl 44E
Still nelgliliour mine. My ships uru ready and
Mv int)|ilc did expect iny hciico de|ia<turc

Tho days U(?o. Tlii.s Jealousy

Is for a |ir«ciouk creature : as she s rare 4
Must it b« great, and, as his pMnon 's BilgMy
Must tt be vidHit, ami, as ha dooa coneelvu
Ue Is dlthooouwd by a luaa wbloh evw
ProtaNd to htet, why, his revenges must
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In tli*t be made more bitter. Few o'enlwdee

me:
<;ood expedition be my frlen.l, and comfurt

The gracious <iueen, i>art uf liis iheuie, but no-

thiiiK

Of his lll-ta'en suspldon ! Come, CuuilUo ; 460

I will rts|K!ct thee as a father If

Thou bcar'st my life off hence : let usmM.
Cam. It b In mine Mithortty to command

The keyi of all the poetenu : i*»we your hlgh-

MM «*«

To take the urgent hour. Come, lir, away '.

IKxeunt.

Act n.

Scene l.-SUiUa. A H'Mh In the Pahuf.

£iUer llERMioxE, Mamillrs, and Laaics.

Htr. Take the boy to you: hew trouble* mv,

Tls l>ast endurlnR.

t'ir«t Lady. Come, niy gradouf lord.

Shall I lie vour i.liijMiuw .'

V„,„ No. 1 '11 none of you.

h'irnt Laily. Wliy, my sweet lonl ? 4

t/<ii/t. You'U klM me hanlaiidipeBk to me
as If

I were a Imhy ntUl. I love you better.

See. Lady. And why *>, my lord ?

jifairt. Not for because

Your brows are Idacker; yet Mack brows. Uicy

Miy. 8

B»*:ome some women liest, so Ihiit there Iw not

Too much hair there, but In !. muilulrule.

Or a lialf-moon made with a
v,r Lady. Who taufht you this?

Mil m. I leam'd It out of women's Awe« Pray

now, "
What ookmr are your eyebrows ?

Fint Lady. '"<'••• '"X

Mam. Nay, thaft . mock- 1 Imvc seen a

lady's nose

Tliat has Inx-n blue, but not her cyobrowi.

S<r. Ladii. Hark ye ;

I lie ii\ieen your mother rounds apiice : we shall

l*reseiit our services to a Bne new prince 17

One of these day> ind then you'd wanton with

us,

If we would ha ' 'i.

Pint Lad^. Hhe Is spreail of late

1 nto a (oodly bulk : cooil time encounter her
!
20

llfr. 'What wisdom stirs umonKstvou? Come

sir, now
I uiii for you afcaln • |ini) vun. sit by us,

An.l U U s a Ule.

iliiiii. .Mtrrv ur stul slinil I i»- ?

//. r .\i merry as ywu wllL

Main. A sad tale '« bast for winter. 14

1 have one of iprttea and KObllna,

Mtr. Let 's have that, foud sir.

Coma on, sit down : come on. and ilo \ our Iwst

To fright me wlMi your sjirltes; you're power-

ful at It.

Mam. There was n luan,—

lUr. Nay, come, sit down ; then on. it

Main. Dwelt by a churchyard. I will tell It

softly:

YoDd crickaU diaU not bear IL

Htf, Come on then,

And givet me In mine ear.

Enter Lkontes, A.vtioonih, L,.r!s. and Olht r«.

Letin. Was he me!, therf • lils iniln r Camlllo

witli lilui ? 3a

First Lurd. Behind tl>e tuft of plues I met

them: never

Saw I men scour so on thehr way : I ey'd them

Even to their ships.

Leon. How blest am I

In Miy Just censure, in my true opinion ! 36

Alack, for leaser knowledge : How aiicurs'd

In iMilng so bltat I There may lie in the cup

A spider stecp'd, and one may drink, deiairt.

And yet (lartakc no venom, for hU knowledge 40

Is not infected ; but If one jweaent

The abhorr'd liwredlent to hU eye, make known

How ha bath drunk, be cracks bis gorge, his

sides.

With violent hefts. I have dnnik, and seen tha

spider. 44

CrtmlUo wiia his help 1" this, liU [aindar

:

There Is a plot oxuinst my life, my crown ;

.,\JI 's true that is mlstruste<l : that false villain

Wbom 1 employ d was pre-vniploy'd by him: 48

He has dlscover'd my design, and I

Remain a plnch d thing ; yea, a very trick

For tbem to play at will. How came tiie pos-

terns

So easily open?
Firtt Lord. By hfai great authority ; 52

Which often hath no less pNTvaU'd titan so .

Un your coniiuand.

Lfun. 1 know t Uhi well.

I
Ti> HrRMioNa.) Ulvc me the boj ; 1 am ghul jou

did not nurse hlui

:

Tliough he does bear some signs uf mc, yet you

Have too much Mood In him.
What Is this ? si^-rt ?

Lemx. Bear the lM)y hence ; he shall not come

aliout her

:

Away with him:—[Kj-tf Mamilliis. attended.]

and let her s|K)rt liemelf

With that she's big with ; fur 'tis I'oUienes <a

Has made tbsa swaU thus.

Her. But I d say be ba<l not.

And 1 11 Iw sworn you would believe my sajlng.

Ilowe'er ) ou lean to the naywanj.

Leon. Vou, my lord%

Look on hw. mark her well ; i>e but about 64

To say. ' the is a foodly buly,' and

The Justio* «f your bsarts wUI thersto add
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' Tin pity Mio's not liom st, lioimurtililc
:

'

Tnitso her l>iit for tliU ber without-iloor funn,—68
Which, nn niy faith dMerre* hifh qwceh,—and

straight

The RhrOK. the Imm or ha, these ]K-tty brands
Tlmt calumny doth hw,-0, I >ni mI '—
That incrcy doea, for aUumity wiU tear
Virtue itaelf: them thmgx, Umh hunu and ha'ii.

When you hare mid 'she's gcodly,' come be-
tween.

Ere you i-an say ' she '» honest' But bet known.
hai most eaoM to grieve

3o

88

9»

From hliii that

hould be.

She's an adulteress.

Htr. Should a villain Rnv so.

The most rspleniBh'd vllluin in till* world.
He wen as mnch mora villain : joii, ni\ lonl
Do but mistake.
Lton. You hare mistook, my lfld>

.

Pollxcnes for Leontes. O thou thll«
!*

Which ru not call a creature of thy place.
l.^'Ht barlnriam, making inc the precedent,
Nhoiilfl a like languagi' nue U ul' icpr.
Anil mannerly dUtlnguishmei t fi

Hetnixt the prince and l>eg|(ar: I im-.i- .m
She '8 an adultcrem ; I have s-tld ".ill; whom

.

Mora, she's a tnitor, and Oamillo
A fiedenuy with her, and one that knows
What she shonU shame to kmnr heraeir
But with her most vile principal, that siMt
A bed-swerrer, even as had as thoae
That vulgara give bold'st tttta; ay, and privy
To this their Ute eitca|>e.

H' r. No. by my life,

Privy to none of thia How will this grieve you
When you shall come to clearer knowledge that
You thus have puMlsh'd me ! Gentle my lord. 97
You m»ie» can right me Uuooghly than to say
Vou did mistime.
Lmn. No : If I mlsUke

In those foundations which I build upon, loo
The centre Id not big enough to l>ear

A MchoolljoyV top. Away with hot (o priwin I

He who shall sjw^ik for her la afar olfpillty
But that he speaks.

//«r. There's some 111 pl-j-iet r. li:n^4 : 104
I muit be patient tlU the heavens lo.iv

With an aqieet mow Aivouimble. <Vs«l my l. nls.
1 am not prone to weeping as oar sei
Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew ir^
IVrchancc shall ilry your pities ; tint I have
Tliiit liononraMc uri-^r i.-l^d hiu.- which \'\inu

B<^~.< h you i-.n lu)
Worw' timn tears drown,

lords.

With thoughts so ijualin.il as yu '.rcharit:, !. m
Shall liost liutruct you. measura nis; ami wo
The king's wlU lie lierfonu d !

Aeon. [To IA« Unanb.] Shall 1 1« heft-^ 1
Htr. Who 1st that goes with me* Beseech

your highnea.
My wonMBBMybawMime; fbryonsM 116

My plight requires it Do not weep, good fools

;

Tliere is no cause: when you shall know your
ndstress

IliUi deserv'd jirlson. then abound In toars
As I come out : this action I now ko on i«>
Is for my bettor grace. Adieu, my loni •

I never wish'd to sec yt>u Sfirry
; now

I trust I shall My women, come; v .u liavi'

leave.

Lmm. Go, do onr bidding: hence! i;-^

[Jemml Queen ffnanM, and Ladle*
Pirtt Lord. Beseech your highness oaU the

queen again.
Ant. Be eertain what you do. sir, lest your

Justice

Prove violence: In the which three great ones
suffer.

Yourself, your queen, your son.

Fimt Lurd. Kor her, niy loH. 12%
I dare my life lay down, and wlli do't, sir.

Please you to accept it—that the queen is spot-
less

r the ej es of heaven and to yon : I mean.
In this which you accuse her.

Ant. Ifltprr>tc rii
.Slie 's otherwise, 1 11 keep my stables where
I lod«e my wife ; I '11 go In couples with her :

Than when I feel and see her no ftirther tni«t
her;

For every inch ofwoman in the world, ijc-
Ay, every dram of woman's Ussh is Arise,

If she be.

Lfim. HoM your peaces

!

/•ir»f Lord. Oood my lord.-

_
A nt. It Is for you we Kfieak. not for oumelvcH

You are abus'd, and l>y some putter on 14-1

Tliat will l)e ihimn'd for't; would I knew tlie

villain,

I would landMlamn him. Be she honour tlaWd.—
I have three daughters ; the eldest is eleven.
The second and the thinl. nine and some Ave ; 1 f(
If this prove true, they'll pay fort: by mine

honour,
I II geld them all ; fourteen they shall not see.
To bring false generations : thry are co-heirs;
And I hud rather gUb myself tlian thcv 143
.siionid not pcmluee Ihir hwuc.

.• ca.si ' nn more
You smell this husinosH witli a .m-iLv ax cold

s U a dead man's nose ; but I do see t and feel t,

An
J ou bel doing thus, and sua withal tja

T'l: Instmimmts that fbel
' If it be so,

Wt neeil no grave to bt!ry honesty:
1 n i-e x n- .t a gnUu of it the face to sweeten
(M till wi

. .> dungy earth.

''"in. What! lacklcwdlt? 156
firfi Lord I bad rather yoa did lack than I,

niy lord.

Upon thU ground ; and mora It woaU oontant
me
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[Act n.

To have her honoiir true than your «i«ptokm.

Be blani'd for't how you nilKliL

Ijftin. Why. nhat nw'l we ii.i

roiiiiimnc with you of thin. Imt milior r.Uow

Our fon-tful itiHtixiitii'ii? Our i)rri..«rtthe ,

Calls not your ci lunsuls, liut our natural Kxliiesi*

Imparts this ; which If you,—or itui>illed 164 j

Or leeiiiiiig so in iikill,—<»niiot or will not '

Rellab A troth, like m, inform yourselves

We need no more of yonr advice : the matter.

The kNi, the gain, the ordering on 't, is all 168

Properly oun.
Ant. Aii'l I wish, my Uege,

Vdu lia»l only ii> > "in' -iUmtJudgment tried it,

Witliuut UKiie (Ai'rturf.

/„',,/). llow coiild that l)o ?

Either thou art most lnuonint by age, 17^

Or thou wert liom a fooL Camillo s flight,

Added to their familiarity.

Which was as gross as ever touch'd conjecture,

That lack'd sight only, nought I' .r approbation

But only seeing, all other circumstances 177

Made up to the deed, doth push on this pro-

eeediiitr

:

Yet. fi>r a (;i-r;itir ronfinniilion.—

For In an lu i <>f tliU Iniportani e twerc iSo

Most piteous to 1)0 wllil,—1 Imvo <lis|>atch'd in post

To aacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple,

Cleomenea and Dion, whom you know
Of stuTd sufficiency. Xow, ftpom the oracle 184

They will brint: all ; whose spiritual counsel bad,

ShM stoj) or spur nic. Have I done well!

First Lent. Well done, my lord.

L«nu Tliuugh I am latSsAed and need no

more '88

Than what I know, yet shall the oracle

Give rest to the minils of otiiers, such as he

Whose ignorant credulity will not

Come up to tlic truth. So have we thought it

good '9'

From our free person sin; should lie eonnn'd,

Lest that the trejichcry of the two Hed hence

Re left her to perform. Come, fdllow us

:

Wo are to sjieak in public ; for this business 191')

Will raise us all.

Ant. [A»iiie.\ To laughter, as I take It,

If the good truth were known. IBatunt,

Scene 11.—ThtSamf. Tht outer Room nfa
Prisim.

Enter PAri.iXA aiul Attendants.

Paul. The keoiH-r of the prison, call to him ;

I-if lilin have knowledge who I am.— on
Attendant.] (iood lady.

No niiirt In Kuni|pe It ton ^im ) for thco

;

Whiitdost llioii then in prison?

Rt-tnter Attcmlant with »/.. Oaoler.

Now, good sir, 4

Ton know me, do you not ?

Oa..:. For a worthy fauiy

Ami one whom much I honour.

Pnvr Prajr yon then.

Condui t 1110 to the queen.

OaoL I may not, madam : to the coatno? 8

I have expreit commandment.
Paul. Here's lb to.

To lock up honesty and honour trtnn

Tlie access of gentle visitors! Is't lawful, pray

you.

Ti. ,ce her Wdinen? auj ofthcni? KuillU? 12

liafl. .So pliiise you, niadaui.

To p>it apart these your atten<lants, I

.shall bring Emilia forth.

Paul. 1 pray now, call her.

Withdimw youndvea. iBtteutU Attendanta,

(Mol. And, madam, 16

I must lie present ;\t your eonfcrence.

Paul. Well, lie t pritlioe. [A'ari7 Gaoler.

Here's such aiio to make no stain a stain.

As passes colouring.

S*-*nter Gaoler, u !lh Emilia.

Dear gentlewonuui, 2a

IIow fares >iur irraelous lady ?

Smil. As well as one so great and so foriom

May hoVd together. On her irighta and griefs,—

Which ne»er tender tady hath Imrne greater,-

.She is something Iwfore her time dellvcr'd. »s

Paul. A boy?
Em!l. A daughter ; ami a goo.liy Isiho,

Lusty and like to live : tlx- (jueen receives

.Much comfort In t ;
s:iys, My poor prisoner, 28

I am innoeant as you.'

Paul. I dare be swom

:

These dai«erous unsafe lunea 1' the king, be-

shrew them I

I He must be told ont, and he riutU: the office

I

Becomes a woman best ; 1 11 take't upon me. 2'

If I prove honey-mouth'd. let my tongue blister.

And never to my red look'd anger lie

The trumpet any more. Pray you, Knillia,

I

Commenil my l»!8t oliedicnce to the ((Uoen: 36

If she dares trust mc with her little Iwlw,

! 1 11 show It the king and imdertake to be

Her atlvocate to the loud'st We do not know
How he may soften at the sight of the chIM: 40

The iiilenoe often of imre Innocence

Persuades when speaking fails.

gmil. .Most worthy nuulam.

Your honour and y our niwxlm'ss Is so evident

That your free undertaking cannot miss 44

\ A thriving Ksiic : there is no lady living

I

So meet for tids great errand. Please your

ladyship

To vUit the next room. Ill preeontly

.\cqualnt the queen of your moet M^le offer, 48

Who but to4ay hammer'd of this design.

But dunt not tempt a minister of honour,

test she should be denied.

Paul Tell lur, EmiUa,



Scan* II.]

I 'II uw tliat toiiKUti I have : if wit flow rnnirt 5^

Ai lioklneai ttom my boooui, k-t il iii>( h«

itoubtoil

I shall (to gDod.

Emit. Kow be jtm Ueit for it I

I '11 to the qneen. Phaw 7011, eOne aoniething
nrarcr.

(la<>/, Miuliiiii, if't |ilewe the qneon to mcikI

the balH', 56
I know not wliat I nhall inoqr ta p»m it.

Having no wairaiit.

Pau4. You neol not fear It, Mr

:

The child waa prlioner to Um womb, ami Is

B; taw and pnxxstx of Kreat naturt thence 60

Freed ami enfhiiicliiVil ; not a party to

The anger of the kinK, nor gailtf of,

It -.xny Ih-, the tn-spom of the qoeen.
(r<tiil. t ilo liellevo It fn
Paul. !><) n. it you fear: n|K)n miiif Imnour, I

Will sttiml In 1 ixt joii ami ilaiiKer. i Kxt iiiil.

^ pne lU.-' The Sdiiii: .1 ltiK,m in the

Kii sxtn. Antioom s, Lonls, and nthrr

Atteniliiiits.

Li'nn. Jfor niglit, nor day, no rest; it it Imt
weakiifHs

To iKiir the matter thii.> ; mere weaknon*. If

The cause were not In lx;lng,—]mrt o' the cauw,
She the ailiiltrcm ; for the harlot king 4

Is quite beyond ndnu arm, out of tlio blank
And knrel ofmy brain, plot-proof; but she
I can book to me : i^y, that she were gone,
(ilven to the Ore, a moiety ofmy reit 8

Might conio to nie again. Who's tiiere?

Pint Att«)u [ AdmneiHg.] My lonl ?

f.eon. How does the lx)j- f

Firgt Atten. He tiH>k good rest to-night;
Tis hoped his sIcknoNs is 'liw liarg'd.

Leon. To w!e his nubleneas 1 1 2

Conceiving tlic dishonour of bis mother,
He straight declln'd, droop'd, took it deeply,
Kaaten'd and tbc'd the shame ont in himself,

llirewoirhiaqiirit, his appetite, hit ileepk 16
And downright languish'*!. Leave ina solely:

K",
Set! how I,. far.«. iKxit Attendant.}—Kie, lie;

no tlll'll^ht of liliii

;

The very thought of my i-evengcs that way
Iteeull u|N)n me : In hliiiHelf t«>o mighty,
And In his parties, his alliance ; let him Ih)

L'litll a time may serve : for present vcngt :iii. c,

Take it on her, Caniiik) and PoHxenea
Ijtugh at mo; nuiko their pastime at niy s«>r-

rov*- : 3^
Thi y tlhMiM not l;iugh, if Inmld reaoh them, nor
'hall she within my power.

Enter P.ki lixa, irlth a Child.

t'irtt Lord. You must not enter.

Pen I. Jiaj, rather, Konl my lonls^ Iw xrcnixl

to ate:

Kear you his tyrannooa paarion nion-, alai. , 3

Than the queen's life f a giaeiaaa innoiM nt soul.

More fk«e than he iajealouii

A nt. That '• enough.
.S^. .titer.. Mailam. he hath not slept to-

night; ennimanduii
None dhoulil loiiie at him.
Paul. Xot so hot, gohl iilr

; 31
I roiiie to lirlng tiliii uleep. 'TIs »»i-h as yon,
That creep like shadows by him and do nigh

At each his needless heavinga, such as you
MowiA the cauas of his awaking: I j6
Do come with words as med'elnal as true.

Honest either, to porge him oT that humour
That presses him fVom deep,

Leon. What noise thefe, ho T
Paul. No noh^ my kml ; bat needhil eonfcr-

onco ,0
About some goadps fbr yoor hlghnesn.

Leon. How!
Away with that aiidadoiii lad> ! Aiitixoiiux,

I charg il thee that she Hhould not come aluut
me:

I kncv: she would.

I I tubl her so, my kml, 44
On your displcabure's peril, and on mine,
She shou'il not visit y.^n

l.eon. \\ h:it ! caiint ii..t rule In'r!

Paul. From a!l il^iHmcsty he can : in this,

I'nless ho take the course that you liaie done,
Commit me for comndttlng honour, truxt it, 41^

He shall not rale me.
AnL La you now : you liear;

W hen she will take the rein I let her run

;

But xhe 11 not stumble,

Paul r.ood my liege, I come, sa
\ nd I beseech you, hear mc, who profitwes
\iy«-lf your loyal servant, your physician,
^'our most otiotllcnt co<inscllor, yet that dares
I,ess apiicar so !n comforting your evils 56
Than such as most seem yours: I say, I come
From your good qiiocn.

L«0N, Good queen t

Paul. Good queen, my lord, gural queen ; I

say, gu<sl qiiettn

;

And would by comluit make her good, so wen< I

A man, the worst about yo i.

l.mn. Force licr hence, -.t

Paul. Ix't him that iimki it Irut trillcs of Ids

eyes

First hand mc: on mine i>vmi accord 1 11 oil';

But lint IH do my errand. Tlio go<Nl queen. 1,4

For she is good, hath brought you forth a
dau^ter:

Here tie; oonimentis It to your Messing.

U'aying liown Ih- Child.

Out!
A nuuikind w^tuh I Hence with her, out u' door:
A most intelHgeaciac bawd I
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36o [Act II.

Pan!. Xdtso; 68

I am ns ignorant in tli.it .as ytm

In so cntitlinn me. ami no lesg boDcst

Tlii\n you are mait;. which U enougii, I'll

warrant.

As this world goe%, to paw for Vonc«t
Leon. Tmitom! 72

Will }o\i not push her out? Give her the

biistanl.

[To AxTiooNi s.l Tliou dotard! thou art woman-
tir'd, iniroostcd

By thy danio Partlct here. Take np the bastard

;

Takc't up, I say
;
give't to tliy crone.

Paul. For ever 76

Unvenerable lie thy hands, if thou

Tak'st up the prtncesg by that forced iNuenew
Which he has put upon 't

!

Leon. He dreads his wife.

Paul. So I would you did; then, tr.'crc pai-t

all doubt, Eo

You 'd call your children yours.

Lenn. A nest of traitors '.

Ant. I am none, by this go«Hl liglit

Paul. Nor I ; nor any

But one that's here, and that's himself; for he
The sacrod honour of himself, his queen's, 84

HU hopeful ton's, hla babe's, betrays to sUndar,

Whose (ting is sharper than the sword's ; and
will not,—

For, as the case now stands, It Is a curse

He cannot l)e comiK-U'd to't,—once remove 88

The root of his opinion, which is rotten

As ever oak or stone was sound.

/yi'oH. A callat

Of lioundless tongue, who hktu hath l>cat her

huslmnd
And now baits uie ! This brat Is none of mine

;

It It the itmie of Pollxenet : 93
Hence with It ; and, tofether with the dam
(^onindt them to the Are

!

Paul. It is yours

;

And. might we lay the olil proverb to your

charge,

'Ho like you, 'tis tlie worse." Behold, my lonis.

Althougii the print 1k' little, the vihole matter

And copy of the father ;
eye, nose, lip,

The trick of's frown, hit forehead, nay, the

valley, 100

The pretty dimples of his chin and check, his

miles,

The very mould and fhtme of hand, nail. Anger

:

And tliou, giKxl goddess Nature, which ha.st

made it

So llkf to hini that got It, if thou hast 104

The ordering of the ndnd too, 'niongst all

colours

No yellow in't; lest she suspect, as ho diK-s.

Her children not her busliand's.

Leon. Agrotthag!
And, \ota, Uiou art worthy to be tuuii'd, loS

That wilt not stay her tongue.

Ant. Hang all the husband.^

That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourself

Hardly one subject.

Leon. Once more, take her honee.

Pant. A most unworthy and unnattual lord

C':m do no more.

Lenn. I 'II ha' thee lmm'<l.

Paul. I care not:

It is a horctie that makes the Are,

Not she which burnt In't IH not call you
tyrant

;

l!ut this most niel usjige of your queen,— 116

Not able to produce more accusation

Than your own weak-hing'd fiincy.—someUling
tavours

Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you.

Yea, scandalous to the worid.

Lenn. On your allegiance. 110

Out of the chaml)er with her ! Were I a tyrant,

Where were her life? she durst not call me so

If she did know me one. Away with her!

Paul. I pray you do not push ine ; I'll Ik-

gone. IJ4

Look to your balie, my lord; 'tis yours: Jove
send her

A better gtiiding spirit! What need these hands?
Yott, that are thus to tender o'er hit fblUes,

'Will never do bim good, not one of you. laS

So, so : farowell ; we are gone. [EsU.
Leon. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wtft to

tlds.

My child! away with 't !—even thou, that liast

A heart so tender o'er it. take it hence 132

And see It instantly coi, ,um'd with fire

:

Even thou and none but thou. Take it up
tralght:

Within this hour bring me word 'tit done,—
And by good testimony,—or I H telie thy life,

With what thou else call'tt thine. If thou ref\ue

And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so

;

The iMUtard brains with these niy proper hands
.Shall I dash out Go, take it to the Are ; 140

For thou tett'lt on thy wife.

Ant. I did not, Mr:
These lords, my noble fellows. If they pleote.

Can clear me in't

FirH Lord. We can, my royal liege.

He it not guilty of her coming hither. 144

Lenn. Vou arc liars aU.

Firnt Lord. Beseech your Mghneit, give us
l)cttcr credit

:

We have atwayt truly ler^'d you, and beseech

you
So til esteem of us ; and on our knees we lieg, 148

.\s recompense of our dear services

I'ast and to come, tiMt you do change this

purpose,

Which being to horrible, to bloody, mutt
litad on to tome foul Istue. We all kneel. 152

Xieen. lamalltatherftirwMbwindtlMtblowt.
Bhtll I live on to t^ tblt batUid kntet
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And call me father ? Better burn it now
Than curse It then. But, be it ; let it live ; 156
It 8lmU not neither.—[Po AanooKUS.] Yon, air,

come you hither

;

You that hiivo l)cen so tenderly ofBoious
With Lady Margery, your midwife there,
To save thii bastard's life,—for 'tis a biist^ird, i(x>

So 8ure as thy l)card's grey,—what will juu
adventure

To save this L mt'gUfe?

Any thing, my lord,
Thiit my ability may undergo.
And noblenesit imiiose : at least, thus much : 164
1 11 pawn the little blood which I have left,

To sue the innocent: any thing poMible.
Lem. It shall be potable. Swear by this

sword
Thou wilt perform my biddiuK.
^n*- I will, my lord, 168
Leon. Hark and perform it.—eeeat thou!—

for the foil

Of any point In 't shall not only be
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife.
Whom for this time we pturdon. Wo eiyoln thee,
,\8 thou art liegeman to us, that thou carry 173
This female bastanl hence ; and that tliou bear It
To some remote and desart phice quite out
Of our dondnlons; and tliat there Ihou leave it.

Without more mercy, to its own protection, 177
And fUvour of tl»e cUniate. As by strange fortune
It came to ua, I do injustice charge thee.
On thy soul's peril and thy body's torture, 180
That thou commend it strangely to some place,
Wliere chan'.o may nurse or end it Take it up.
Ant. I swear to do this, though a present

death
I

Had been more merclftiL Come on, poor babe :
'

Some |H>»erfui spirit inttract Um kites au<l
ravens

,85
To be thy nurses 1 Wolves and bears, they say,
^.'osting their savageness aside have done
Like offices of pity. 9ir, be proeperous iBs
Id more than this deed dotli require! ilnd

blcsKing

Against tills ciiielty flght on thy side,
I'uor thing, condemn'd to loss I

[Exit iiith the Child.
^'^n. Xo; I 'U not rear

Another's issue.

Bitter a Serv ant.

Serv. Please your highness, posts 14.!
From tho!ie you sent to the oncle an come
An hour since : Cleomenet and Dion,
R<'inK well arriv d trout Dclphos, arc both landed
Hasttiv; to tlie court.

>'i>i»t Lord. So please you, sir, their 8|ne<l
Hath lieen beyond account.

^<">- Twenty three days
raey have bceii absent ; 'tis good speed ; fiDNtelh
The grtiit Apollo suddenly will have

The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords

;

Summon a session, that we may arraign 201
Our most disloyal lady ; for, as she hath
Been publicly accus'd, so shall she have
A just and open trial While she Uvea 304
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me.
And thinlt upon my bidding. [Exeunt,

Act KI.

Scene L— .1 Sea-port !n Sh-ilia.

Enter Cleomknks atid Dios.

Cleo. The climate's delicate, the air most
sweet.

Fertile the Isle, ilie teniple much surpassing
Tile coiiniioii praise it bears.

l^'^'t- I slKiIl report.
For most It caught me, the ci lestial habits,— 4
Melhiuks I so should term them,—and the

reverence
Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifloe I

How lercmonlous, solemn, and unearthly
It wiui i' the 08'erlng!

But of aU, the burst 8
Anil the ear deafening voice o' the oracle.
Kin to Jove's thunder, so surpris'd my sense.
That I was nothing.

•Dion. If the event o' the juiiniiy
Prove as successful to the ijueen,—O, lie 't sol—
As It hath been to us rare, pleasant, veedy, 11
I'he time Is worth the use on 't
C'c. Great Apollo

Turn all to the liest ! These proclamations.
So forcing faults ujion Ileniiione, 16
I little like.

Oiitn. The violent carriage nf It

Will clear or end the buslucKs : when the oraclau
Thus by A|(ollo'8 great divine seal d up.
Shall the contents discover, something rare ao
Even then will rush to knowle<Ige,—Go :-fresh

hones I

And gHKious be the issue 1 lExcuiU.

Scum U.—Sieilia. A Court nfJiutice.

LeoNTES, I.onls, and OfHccrs.

l.e<m. This sessii^ns, to our great grief we
pronounce,

Kven pushes galtiat our heart : the inirty tried
The daughter of a king, our wife, and uiic!

Of us too much belov'.L Let us bo clear d 4
Of being (ymnootts, since we so openly
Proceed injustice, which shall have due course,
Even to the guilt or the purgation.
Proiiuce lUv piisuucr. g

Offl. It Is his highness' pleasure that Uw
ipici 11

Apiiear In i«rson here in court Silence 1

US



36i [Act m.

J-:,it,'i' I[krm:onk t/iiardod ; Pavlisa and

LiulU'S attemling.

Leon. Keail the Indiotiiicnt. "
Offi. Ilcnniime, qvren to llir vorthii Lennten,

King of Sii-;iia, thou art hnv accuKcd and

arraiijiwd «f l:iiih treason, in' committing

adult'enj u itii Pulijxncs, Kin;/ of Bohemia, and

con'pir'inff u-ith Camillo to take away tlte life qf

ovr sovereign lord the king, thy royal hu^and

:

the pretence tchereqf being by circumstancen

partly laid open, thou, Ilermione, contrary to

th" faith and allegiance qf a trtie tvbject, di'dff

eoun$el and aid thern,fi>r their better fofety, to

flyaway by night.

Her. Since nlmt 1 nm to say mu'-t W Imt tliat

Whleh contradicts my ucc\iHati(m, Riid 24

The testimony (' my part no other

But what Climes from myself. It shall scarce

lioot mc
To say 'Not Guilty:' mine integrity

Being counted falsehood, Bhnll,M I express it.

Be so received. But thus : if powers divine 29

B-fhold our human actions, as they do,

I doul)t not then hut Innocence shall make

False accusation hliish, ami t.mnny 33

Trcn\hle at patience. Yon. my lord, best linuw,—

Who least will seem to do so,—my Jiast life

Hath liecn as continent, as chaste, as true.

As I am now uiiliuiipy ;
which is more 36

Than history can pattern, though dcvis'd

And play'd to talic Bi«ctator». For behold ine,

A fellow of the royal bed, which owe

A moiety of the throne, n great king's daughter,

The mother to a hopeful prince, licrc standing

To prate and talk for llfL- and liononr 'fore

Who i>lca8c to come and hear. For life, I prize It

As I weigh grief, which 1 would ipMe: for

honour, M
Tis a derivative from me to mine,

And only that I stand for. 1 api>eal

To your own conscience, sir, Ijcfore Pollvenes

Came to your court, how I was In your grace, 48

How merited to be 10 ; since he caiue.

With what encounter so unourront 1

Have stralti'd, to npi)car thus : If one Jot licyond

The bound of honour, or In act or will 5-'

Tliat way Inclining, hardcu'd 1k) the hearts

Of all that hear me, and my ncar'st of kin

Cry fle ufion my irrav e '.
•

Leon. I ne'er iieard yet

That any of tlicsc l)older vices wanted 56

Less lm|Hi Icnce to gainstiy what they did

Tlian to jierfonn It first

Uer, That's true enough

;

TliouRh 'tis a saying, sir, not due to me.

f„- . V;::: " fii't r-"n It.

//, /. More than mistix'ss of (- >

Villi h ( limes to me in name of fault, 1 must not

At all aeknowledxe. For I'lilUenes,—

With whom 1 am accusM,— 1 do confess

(A1 lov'd him as in honour he rcfiulr'd.

With such a kind of love as might lieeome

A iBJiy like mo ; with a love even such.

Ho and no other, M yourself commanded

:

Which not to liave done I think had been in me
Both disolxKiience and ingratitude C9

To you and toward your friend, whose love ha<l

stioke,

Even rflnce it could speak from an infant, freely

That it was yours. Now, for conspiracy, 72

I Know not how It tastes, tliough it lie dish'd

For mc to try how : all I know of it

Is that CanilUo was an honest man ;

And why lie left yoiir court, the gods themselves,

Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 77

Leon. Vou knew of his departure, as you know
What you have underta'en to do In's abaence.

Her. Sir, 80

You spea''. a language that I understand not:

My life 8tfe.idB to the level of your dreams,

Which I'll lay down.

Leon. Your actions are my dreams:

You had a l>a.stard by PolUenes, 84

And I but dream'd it. As you were past all

shame,—
Those of your fact are so,—so past all troth

:

W hlch to deny concerns more than avails ; for aa

Thy brat liath been cast out, like to Itself, 88

No father owning It,—which is, Indeed,

More criminal In thee than it,—so thou

Shalt feel our Justice, in whose easiest passage

\jooy forno less than death.

Her. Sir, spare your threats : 92

Tlic hug which you would fright me with I seek.

To me can life be no commodity :

Tl'.o crown and comfort of my life, yo<ir favour,

I do give lost ; for 1 do feel It gone, 9C.

But know not how it went My second Joy,

And flrst-fruiU of my i>od>, from ills presence

I am ban'd, like one infectious. My third,

comfbrt,

Starr'd most unluckily, is from my breast, 100

Tlic innocent milk In It most Innwent mouth,

Haled out to murder : myself on every jiost

Proclalm'd a stnmiijct : with inm\o<lest hatred

The child bed privilege denied, 'vhlch 'longs 104

To women of all fashion : lastly, liurrled

Here to this jilacc, i' the oiten air, licforc

I have got strength of limit. Now, my liege,

Tell mc what blessings I have here alive, 108

That I should fear to die t Therefore proceed.

But yet hear this ; mistake mo not ; no llfo,

I prt» tt not a straw : -imt for mine honour,

Which I would fh;o, if I sh.all l)e condemn'd Jia

V|ion surmises, ail proofs sleeping else

B\it what your Jealousies awake, 1 tell you

"l'!s rlitfsur and not law. Your honours all,

1 do rt'fer me to the oracle: n<
AiMiUo be my Judge I

; 'irtt Lord. Tills your request

is altogether just : therefore, bring forth.



Scene n.]
363

And in Apollo's name, bis oracle.

\Kxeunt certain Officers.
Her. Tlie Eiiipcror of Kussla was my father

:

O: that lie were alive, ami here beholding 121
HU daughter s trial ; that he did hut see
The flatness! of my misery ; yet with eyes
Of |)lty, not revenge ! ,3^

Re-enter Officers, with CbKOMlNKS and Dion.

Offi. You here shall swear upon this sword of
justice,

Tliat von, CleoniL.ics and Dion, have
Been botli ,it Delplios, iuul from thence have

brought
This seal'd-up onvcle, by the hand delivcr'd uS
Of great ApoUo's priest, and that since then
You have not dar'd to break the holy seal.

Nor read the secret* In't.

Cleo.
I

Dion, t

All this we swear.

Leon. Break up the seals, and read. 132
Offi. Ilentiione is ckaxte ; Polixenes blame-

less; Camillu a true stibject ; Leontes a jealous
tyrant; hit innocent &a6« truly begotten ; and
the king «Aa« Km wUhottt tmMri/that which
is lost be notfound ! ,

Lords. NowbteMedbethegreatApoUol

. Praised

!

Leim. Hast thou read truth T

^ffi- Ay, my lord ; even so
As it Is here set down. j^o
Leon. Thei e is no truth at all 1' the oracle

:

The sessions shall proceed : this ismere fUsebood.

Enter a Senraat

Ser. Mylordthekliig,theIdiigI
^«<»>- WhatiiUwbasUiees?
Ser. O sir I I shall be hated to report it: 144

The prince your son, withmm conceit and ftar
Of the quem'i ipwd, k gaut.
Lam. Howlionel
Ser. Udead.
Leon, ApoUo's angijr; and the haavem theni-

stilves

Do strike M mjr tqjaitlce. [Hermio!«e swovm.
How now, there I 148

rata. Thla newt Is mortal to the queMi:—
look down.

And see what death Is doing.
^'''"»- Take her hence:

Her heart Is but o'ercharg'd ; she will fecover:
1 hiive too much bellcv'd mine own suipioton

:

Beseech you, tenderly apply to her 153
Sotiif reiiiedies for life.—

[£M«m( Paulma, and Ladles, with Hkr-

Apollo, pardon
M> great imAuienesi gainst thine oiscle I

I'UraoonoUemetoPolUenes, 156^w woo my queen, recall the (ood Camlllo.
Whom I iwoclain a man oftrvth, of mercy

;

For, being transported by my jealojisles
T

) bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choee x6o
Camillo for the minister to poiscm
My friend Polixenes : which hiul l)een done,
But that the good mind of Camillo tjirdlcd
Jly swift command

; though I with death and

Kcward diJ threaten and encourage him.
Not doing it, and l)einK done : lie, most humane
And flll'd with honour, to my kingly guest
Unclasp'd my practice, quit his fortunes here, 168
Which you knew great, and to the certain haiard
Of all Ineertaintles himself commended.
No richer than his honour : how he glisters
Thorough my rust 1 and how his piety its
Does my deeds make the blacker!

Re-enter Pauii.v a,

^a"'- Woo the while!
O, cut my laoc, lest my heart, cracking it.

Break tool
First Lord. What fit is this, good tady ?
Paul. What studied torments, tyrant, bast

forme? „gW \i wheels? racks? flres? What flayingr
or what boiling

In leads, or oils? what old or newer tortON
Must I receive, whose every word deserves
To taste of thy most worst ? Tliy tvrinny, 180
Together working with thy jealousies,
Fanoiea too weak for boys, too green and Idle
For gta-ls of nine, O! think what they have

done.

And then run mad Indeed, stark mad ; for all 184
Thy by-gone fooleries were but spices of It
That thou beiray'dst Polixenes, 'twas nothing;
That did but show thee of a fool. Inconstant
•Vnd damnable Ingrateful ; nor was 't nuicli 188
Thou wouldst have iHjIson d good Camlllo's

honour
To have hini kill a king ; poor trespasses,
Jlorc monstrous standing by : whereof I reckon
The casting forth to crows thy baby daughter 102
To I)c or none or Uttie ; though a devil
Would have shetl water out of fire era done 't

;

Nor is 't dir -ctlj laid to thee, the death
Of the } nimg prince,who3e honourable thoughts,—
Thougli liigh for one so tender,—cleft the heart
That could conceive a gross and foolish sire
Blemlsh'd his gracious dam : this Is not, no.
Laid to thy answtr : but the hist,—O lonis 1 2.0
When I have said, cry, ' woe ;

'—the queen, the
queen.

The sweetest, dearest creature's dead, and veii>
geance for 't

Not dropp'd down yet
rirst !.<:r:L The higher powen Jbrbld

!

Paul. 1 say site's dead; in swear t: If «wtf
nor oath ^

Hrevall not, go and see : If yuu i an bring
Tincture or lustre In her lip, her eye,



Z^t (59in<«t*« tdt, [Act m.
364

Heat outwardly, or breath within, I '11 sene you

Aa I wouW Uo the gods. But, O thou tyrant !
208

Do not repent these things, for they are heavier

Than all thy woes can stir ; therefore betake thee

To nothing"but despair. A thousand knees

Ten thousand years together, naked, f;i ni?, 212

Upon a iKirren nnjuiitain, iind still winl.

In storm pcri^tual, could not move the gods

To look that way thou wert.

Leon. Go on, go on

;

Thou canst not speak too much : I have deaerv'd

AU tongues to talk their bitterest

First Lord. Say no more : 217

Howe'er the business gors, yon Iiave made fitult

I' the boldness of your st)eech

Paul. I am sorry for t

:

All faults I make, when I shall come to know
thcin, 220

I do repent. Ala-s ! I have showM too much
The rashness of a woman : he is touch'd

To the noble heart What's gone and what's

past help

Should be past grief : do not receive affliction 224

At my petition ; I liesc. '1 you, rather

Let me be punlsh'd, thin have mlinled you

Of what you uliould forget Now, good my liege.

Sir. royal sli% forgive a foolish woman : 228

The love I bore your queen,—lo. fool again 1—

I'll sjK'ak of her 110 more, nor of your children ;

I'll not remember you ofmy own lord.

Who is lost too : take your patiesoe to you, 232

And 111 say nothing.

Leon. Thou didst speak but well.

When most the truth, which I recetve much
better

Than to be pitied of thee. Prithee, bring me
To the deatl liodles of my queen and son : 236

One grave shall be for lK)th : uiKjn them shall

Tlie causes of their death appear, unto

Our shame |)eri)eHial. Once a day I '11 visit

The chapel where they lie, and tears she<l there

Shan be my recreation : so iung as nature 241

Will bear up with this exercise,so long

I daily vow to use it Come and lead me
Unto tiiese sorrows. [Bactunt.

Setae III.—Bohemia. A tleitrt CowiUry mar
the Sea.

£nter .^ntioom'r, tcith ttie Child ; and a
Mariner.

Ant. Thou art perfect, then, our ship hath

touch'd upon
The desarts of Bohemia t

JTar. Ay, my lord ; and fear

We have landed lb ill time: the skiea look

griniiy

And tlireuteu present blusters. In my con-

science, 4

The heavens with that we have In hand are

angry.

And fi-own upon's.

Ant. Their sa-ircd wills lie done! Co, ^'ot

alKHird

;

Look to thy bark : I '11 not be long before 3

I call upon thee.

Mar. Make your best haste, and go not

T<x) far 1' the Und : 'tis like to be loud weather

;

Besides, this place Is Aimous for the creatures

Of prey that keep upon 't

Ant Go thou away: la

I'll follow Instantly.

Mar. I am ghtd at Inart

To be BO rid of the business. {Exit.

Ant. Come, pfMir kilMr

:

I have heard, but not bellev'd, the siiirits o' the

dead
May walk again : if such thing be, thy mother 16

ApiHJar d to me last night, for ne'er was dream

So like a waking. To me comes a creature,*

Sometimes her head on one side, some another

;

I never saw a vessel of like sorrow, 20

So flll'd, and so becoming: in pure white robes.

Like very sanctity, she did approach

My cabin where I lay ; thrice Iww'd before me.

And, gasping to begin some sjx.'ech, her eyes ?4

Became two siiouts : the fury spent, anon

Did this break from her: 'Oood Antigonus,

Since fate, against thy better disposition,

Ilath made thy penon for the thrower-out 28

Of my poor babe, according to thine oath.

Places remote enough Mre in Bohemia,

There vreep and leave it crying; and, tOr the

bal>e

Is counted lost for ever, Pertlito, 32

I prithee, call 't : for this ungentle business,

Put on thee by my lord, thou ne'er slialt see

Thy wife Paulina more
:

' and so, with shrieks,

She melteil Into air. AIIMghted nmch, 36

1 did In time collect myself, and thought

Tills was so and no slumber. Dreamt are toys

;

Vet for this once, yea, luperstltiously,

I vrill be squar'd by this. I do believe 40

Hermlone hath sulfer'd death ; and that

Apollo would, tlii- Iwlng indeed the Issue

Of King It)llxeiios, it should here be laid.

Either for life or death, u|>on the earth 44

Of It! right Iktber. Blossom, speed thee well I

[Laying down Child.

Thwe lie; and there thy cliaracter: there theee;

[Laying dotm a buruUt.

Which may. If fortune please, both breed the^

pretty.

And still rest thine. The storm begins: poor

wretch! 48

That for thy mother's fault art thus expos'd

To loss and what may follow. Weep I cannot,

Hut my hea-t bleeds, and !n">"t ani'urs'd hid I

To t>e by oath eiUolu'd to this. Farewell ! 52

The day frowns more and more : thou art like

to have

A lullaby too rouglu 1 never saw
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The beavcDS so dim l)y day. A siivagc clamour

!

Well may I get aboard : This is the chase : 56
1 am gone for ever. [Exit,pursued bp a bear.

Enter a Shepherd.

Shep. I would there were no age between
sixteen and tlirce-and-twenty, or that youth
would sleep out the rest ; for there Is nothing' in
the between but getting wenches with child,
wronging the ancientry, stealing, lighting. Harlt
you now

! Would any l)ut tlieso boiled brains
of nineteen ud two-and-twenty hunt tills wea-
ther? They have scared away two of my best
sheep; which I fenr the wolf wlU sooner find
than the master: If anywhere I have them, 'tis

liy the sea-side, browsing of l»y. Good luck,
an 't lie tliy will ! -.vliat have we here » [TaJcinij
up the C'tilld.] Mercy on s, a bame ; a very pretty
barue ; A hoy or a clill,'., I wonder ? A pretty
one; a very pretty one; sure some si'aiio":

though I am not l)ookish,yet I can read waiting-
gentlewoman In tiie scape. This has been some
stair-work, some trunk-work, some bchlnd-door-
work ; they were warmer that got this than the
poor thing Is here. IH take it up fw pity ; yet
I '11 tarry till my son come ; he hollaed but even
now. Whoa, ho, boa

!

Enter Clown.

Clo. Hilloa, loa!

Shep. What! art so near? If thou 'It see a
thing to talk on when tliou art dead and rotten,
come hither. What allest thou, man ? 83

Clo. I have seen two such sights by sea and
by Umd I but I am not to say It is a sea, for it is
now the sky : betwixt the flrmament and it you
cannot thrust a iHtdkin's point

Shep. Why, boy, bow Is it? 88
Clo. I would you did but see how it chafes,

liow it rages, liow it takes up tho shore ! but
tliat's not to the imlnt O! tlie most piU'ous
cry of tile i>our souls; sometimes to sec 'em,
and not to see "em; now tlie ship lH>ring the
moon with her niiUnmast, and anon 8waIlowe<i
with yest and tntb, as you'd thrust a cork Into
a hogshead. And then for the land-service : to
see how the l)ear tore out his shouldwlmne

;

how he cried to me for help and said his name
was Antigonus, a nul)lcnian. But to make au
end of tlie ship : to r -e how the sea flap-dragoned
it : but, first, how the poor souls roared, and the
sea mocked*tlieiii ; and liow the poor gentleman
roared, and tlic bear mocked him, both ruitring
louder than the sea or weather. 1,^4

Shep. Name of mercy ! when was this, lioy ?

Clo. Now, now ; I have not winked sinoe I
saw these sights: the menm not yet cold under
wutt-r, i.ur the hear half dined on the guutleuMn

:

he's at it now. ,05
Shep. Would I had been by, to have helped

the oM man I

Clo. I would you ha<i l)ten l)y the ship's side,
to liavc helped Iier: there your charity would
have lacked footing.

"

Shep. Heavy matters! heavy matters! but
look thee here, boy. Now bless thyself: thou
mettest with things dying, I with "things new
l)om. Here's a sight for thee; look thee, a
bearing-cloth for a squire's child! Look thee
here: take up, take up, boy

; open 't So, let's
see: it was told me, I should be rich by the
fairies: this is some cliangeliiig.—Open 't. What>»
within, boy? 12-

Clo. You're a made old man : If the sins of
your youth are forgiven you, you're well to live.

Gold ! .Ill fe.Jld

!

Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and 'twill provp
so

:
uji with 't, keep it close : home, home, the

next way. We are lucky, boy; and to be so
still, requires nothing but secrecy. Let my
sheep go. Come, good boy, the next way home!

Clo. Go you the next way with your findings
I 'II go sec If the bear ix gone from the gentle
man, and how much he liath eaten : they are
never curst but when tliey are hungrv. If "there
be any of him left, I'll bury it.

"

,36
Shep. That's a good deed. If tliou mayat

discern by that which Is left of him what he* is.

fetch me to the sight of lilm.

Clo. Marry, will I ; and you shall help to put
him r the ground. j^i
Shep. "Tls a lucky day, boy, and we 11 do good

deeds on 't IBxeunt.

Act IV.

Enter Time, the Choriu.

Time. I, that pleane some, try all. both Jog
and terror

Of good atid bad, that make and ui\fold error,
Now take upon me, in the nam*, qf Tim*,
To uie my tcingi. Impute it not a crime 4
To me or my »wift passage, that I slide
O'er sixteen years, and leave the growth untried
Of that untie gap ; since it is in my pouer
To o'erthrow law, and in one self-burn hour 3

To plant and o'erwhelm c*stom. Let me pass
The lame I am, ere an-jmU'tt ordermu
Or wftof U now reeeiv'd : I vitneM to
The time* that brougM them in ; «o ihall I do
To the freskett tkingi now reigning, and make

state
I

J

Th e glisterittg f\fthis present, as my ta !e

Now seems to it. Your patience tliii allowing.
I turn my glatt tmd give Diy fOMM lueh grow-

ing ,6
As you had slept between. Lenntes leaving.—
The effects qf hisfondjealousies so grieving.
That he shuts up himself,—imagine me,
Gentle ipeetatore, that /new may be 20
Infair Bokemiu: and nm»mb«r vnU,
rmention d a eon o' the king's, which Florizel
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/ now natia to you ; a/ki wUh speed no pace

To speak qf PerdUa, -now grown in ffrace 24

Squat mith wondering : what of her ctuiueK

I list not prophesy; bxit let Time's nei'n

Be knoim iphen 'tis broughtforth. A nhephnnVs

daughter.

And what to lu:r adheres, irhichfolloicg after,

IstK arguiiu-nt of Time. Of this allow, 29

If ever you have spent time worse ere noio:

If never, yet that Time himself doth suy

lie wi hes earnestly you never may. [ Lxi'

Scene I.

—

Bohemia, A Room in the Pale
I'OLIXENKS.

Eater I'olixesks and t'A.MiLLO.

Vol. I pniy thee, good C'iiiiiillo, l)e 110 iimrc

imi)ortuuato : 'tia a sickiiei-s denying tUce luij-

tUliig ; a death to grant this. 3

Cam. It Is ttftoen years since I saw niy

country : though I have fur the uiost part been

abred abroad, I deiire to lay uiy boucs there.

BeridM, the penitent king, my master, hath sent

for me ; to whoae feeling (orruwg I might lie

some allny, or I o'crwecn to thliili so, which is

anotlier spui to my departure. 10

Pol. As tliuu lovest nic, Caiuillo, wipe not

out tlie rest of tliy scr ices by leaving me now.

Tlie need I have of tliee tldne own goodness hath

made : better not to have liiul thee than thus tu

want thee. Thou, having made me bualneascs

whleh none without thee can sulIlctenUy manage,

must either stay to execute them thyself or take

.
away with thee the very services thou liast done

;

whlc.b if I have not enough considereii,—as too

nmch I cannot,—to l)e more tliankful to tlice

bliall bo my study, and my profit therein, the

lieaplng friendHliips. Of that fatal country,

SiciUa, i)ritlice speak no more, wliose very nam-

ing punishes me with tlie remembrance of that

penitent, as thou callcst him, and reconciled

king, my brother ; whose loss of bis most precious

queen and children are even now to be afresh U-
mentod. Say to me, when sawest thou the Prince

Florizcl, my son ? Kings are 110 less unliappy,

tlielr Issue not lieinggmclous, tlian tlioy are in los-

ing tliem wlien tliey liave approved their virtues.

Cam. Sir, it is tlin'e days Nime 1 saw Uic

prince. Wliat liis liappier all'air may lie, arc to

mo miknown ; liut I liavc iiiisslngly noted lie is

of lute nmch retired from court, and is less

freipient to his princely exercises than formerly

be hatii appeared. 37

PoL 1 have considered so much, L'amlUu, and

with some care ; so Ult, that I have eyes under

my service which look u|K>n his remuvedness

;

fh)m whoui I have this intelligence, that ho is

se^ \on\ from Uie Iioiiao of a iiiusL Iiuliicty slicp-

lujrd; a man, tliey say. tliat from very uotbing,

and beyond the luiagluatlun of his neighbours,

U Into an unspMkable eatote. 45

Com. I have heard, sir, of such a man, who
hath a daughter of most rare note : the report of

her is extended r jre tfcau can be thought to

lH.'f;in from sjcli a cottage. 49

Pol. That's likewise part of my inteliigence
;

but I fear.the angle that plucks our son thither.

Thou Shalt accompany us to the \)\ux ; where

we will, not appearing what we are, have some
question with the shepherd ; from whose slmpli>

city I think it not uneasy to get the cause ofmy
son's resort thither. Prithee, be my present

-mrtner in this business, and lay aside the

thoughta ofSlcilla. 58

C<i HI. I Willingly obey your command.
P'A. My best Camillo!—We must disguise

ourselvos. {Exeunt.

Scene VL—The Satne. A Road nei the

Staepherdl Cottage.

Enter ' toltcub, n'MjInff.

When daCfodils ,0 peer,

With height the aoxy, over the dale,

Why, then comes in the sweet o' the year;

For the red blood reigns in the winter's pale. 4

The white sheet bleaching on the hedge,

With heigh ! the sweet liirds, O, how they sing!

Duth set my pugging tooth on edgi-

;

For a quart of ale is a dish for a king. 3

The lark, that tirra-lii ra chants.

With, heigh 1 with, heigh 1 the thrush and the jay,

Are samiDer songs (or m« awl my aunts.

While we lie tambllog hi the hay. xj

I luive served Prince Florizcl, and in my time

wore three-pile ; but now I am out of service

:

But shall I go mourn for tlmt, my dear?

The pale moon shines by night ; ib

And when I wander here and there,

I then do moat go right.

If tinkers may have leave to live.

And bear the sow-skin bowget, 20

Then my account I well may give.

And In the stocks avouch it.

My traffic Is sheets ; when the kite builds, look to

lesser linen. My father named me Autolycus

;

who ticing, as I am, Uttered under Mercury, wag

likewise a 8nupi)er-up of imconsldered trifles.

Witli die an<l. drab 1 purchased this eaparlsou,

and my revenue is the sUly cheat. Gallows and

knock are too powerful on the highway : beating

uud hanging are terrors to me: fw the life to

come, I sleep out the thought of it. A priM I a
pri£e 1 3*

Enter Clown.

Clo. Let me see: Every 'Icven wetlicr tods;

•. very tod yields pound and odd shiiliiii;: isftcca

hundred sliorn, what comes the wool to ?

Aut. {Aside.] If the springe bold, the cock's

mine. 37
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Cfo. I cannot do 't without oompten. Let me
see; what an^ I to buy for our aheep-ahearlng
feast? "Uaee pound of sugar; flvc pound of
currants

; rice," what wlU this sister of mine do
with rice ? But my father liath made her mis-
tress of the feast, and she lays It oa She hath
made me four-antl-twenty nosegays for the
shearers, three-man song-men all, and very
good ones ; but they are most of them means
and 1)8868 : but one puritan amongst them, and
he sings pealma to hompi(X!s. I must have
safflron, to colour the warden ide* ; mace, dates,—
none ; that's out of my note:—nutmegs seven ; a
race or two of ginger,—but that I may beg ;—:our
jMund of prunes, and as many of raisins o' the
sun. 53
Avt, 01 that ever I was born

!

[Gi-oveilithj on the yi-oumi.
Clo. V the name of uie :

—

Aut. 01 help me, help me I pluck but off

these rags, and then death, death t 57
Clo. Alack, poor aoul! thou hast need of

-more rags to lay on thee, rather than have these
off. • 60
Aut. O, sir! the loathsomeness of them

Offends me more than the stripes I have
received, which are mighty ones and niillions.

Clo, Alas, poor man I a million of beating
may come to a great matter. 65
Aut. I am rob!x;d, sir, and beaten

; my money
and apparel ta'eu from me, ar.d these 'letestahle

things put upon BM, 68
CT* What, by a horseman or a footman f

AuL A footman, sweet sir, a footman.
Clo, Indeed, he should be a footman, by the
rments he hath left with thee : If thU be a

.iorsemau's coat. It hath seen very hot service.
Und m<! thy hand, I'll help thee: come, lend
me thy hand. [lleljnng him vp.
Aut, ! good sir, tenderly, O ! 76
CU), Alas, poor soul 1

A%a. O! good su'; softly, good slrl I fear,
sh-, my sbouUer-bhtdo la out>

Clo. How now I canst stand? eo
Au t. Softly, dear shr ; [Piebi podtet] good

.^ir, softly. Vou ha' done me a charltaide offlee.

(7'j. Dost lacli any money? I have a little

money for thee. g

,

Aut. No, good sweet .sir: no, 1 beseech jou,
sir. I have a kinsman not past tliree-<iuarters of
a mllo hence, unto whom I was going : I shall
there have money, or anything I want: offer me
no money, 1 pray you I that kills my heart. 8g

Clo. What manner ot fellow was he that
robbed you T

Aut. A fellow, sir, that I have known to go
about with trol-my-<lames : I knew him once a
servant of the prince. 1 cannot tell, good shr,

for which of his virtues It was, but he was cer-
tainly whipped out of the court 96

Clo, Ula vIoM^ you would aay: there's no

virtue whlppeil out of the court : they cherish It,

to make it stay there, and yet It will no more but
abide. 100
Aut. Vlcos, I would say, sir, I know this man

well ; he hath been since an ape-lx"arcr ; then a
process-server, a bailiff; then ho compassed a
motion of the Prodigal .Son, and married a
tinker's wife within a mile where niy laud and
living lies ; and having (town over uuuiy knavish
professions, he settled only in rogue: some call

him Autolycua. loS
Clo, Out ujjon him ! frig, for my lUfe, prig

:

he haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baiting
Aut Vety tru^ sir; he, shr, he: that's the

rogue that put me Into this apparel na
Clo. Hot a more cowardly rogue in all

Bohemia : if you had but looked big and spit at
him, he'd have run.

Aut. I must confess to you, sir, I am no
nghter : I am false of heart that way, and tliat

he knew, I warrant hiuu 118
Clo. How do you now ?

Aut Sweet Or, much better thiui I was: I
can stand and walk. I will even take my leave of
you, and pace softly towards my klnnnan'&

Clo. Shall! bring thee on the way?
Aut. No, good-faced sir; no, sweet sir. 124
Clo. Then faro thee well : I must go buy spice*

for our sheep-shearing,

Aut. Prosper you, sweet nlr'.—[Exit Clown.]
Your purae Is not hot enough to purchiioe your
spice. I'll be with you at your shcep-shearlng
too. If I make not this cheat bring out another,
and the sliearers prove sheep, let me be unrolled,
and my name put in the book 01 vhtue. 133

Jof OD, Jog on, the footpath way,
And merrily bent the itile-a

:

A merry heart «oes all the day,
Tour lad tires hi a mlle-a. ISieit,

Scene m.-The Same. A Lauti hfjurt M«
Shepherd's Cottage.

Bnttr Flouxkl and Pmcita.
Flo. These your unusual weeds to each i>ar(

ofyou
Do give a life : nr hepherdess, bdl Flora
Peering in April , ront ThU your sheep shear-

ing

Is as a meeting of tlie petty gods, ^
.\nd you the ijuuen on't

Sir, my ^raciolls lord.
To chide at your extremes it not iM^comes me

:

O
! pardon, that I name thetn. Your high self.

The gracious marko' the land, yon have obscur'd
With a swain's wearing, and me, poor lowly maid.
Most goddeas-Hke prank'd n\\ But that our

feasts

In every mess have folly, and the fteeden
Digest It with a custom, I should blwdi la
To see you so atthmt,—swoon, I think,
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To show myaelf a gliua.

Flo. I blc88 the time

Wlien my good falcon made her flight acrou

Thy fiithcr's ground.

Per. Now, Jove alTord you cause ! 16

To me the dllTercnce forges dread ; yow great-

ness

Hath nut lieen \\>d to four. Even now I tremble

To think, your father, liy some acoi.iont,

SlioiiUi piiss tliis way ivs you diii. (), tlie Fates!

How wouki he l iok, to see his work, so noble, 21

Vilely boun<I up ? Wliat would he say ? Or how
Should I, In these my Imrrow'd flaunts, behold

The sternness of his presence?

Flo. Apprehend 24

Nothing but jollity. The go<l8 themselves,

Humbling their deities to love, have taken

The shapes of beasts ui«in them: Jupiter

Became a bull, and bellow'd ; tlie green Neptune

A ram, and bleatc<l ; and the llrc-rob'd god. 29

Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain,

As I seem now. Their transfonnations

Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, 32

Nor in a way so chaste, since my desires

Run not before mine honour, nor my lusts

Bum hotter than my Mtli.

Per. 0!but, sh-.

Your resolution cannot hold, when 'tis 36

Oppos'd, as it must Ix;, l)y the power of the king.

One of these two nmst be necessities,

Which then will speali, that you imist change

t' is purpose,

Or I my life.

Flo. Thou dearest Perdita, 40

With these forc'd thoughts. I prithee, darken not

The mirth 0' the feast : or I '11 be thine, my fkir.

Or not my (ktb«r's ; for I cannot be
Mine own, nor anything to any, if 44

I iK! not thine : to this I am most constant.

Thougli destiny say no. Be merry, gentle ;

Strangle such thougiits as the.se with any tldng

That you behold the while. Your guests are

coming : 4 j

Lift up your countenance, as it were the day

Of celebration of that nuptial which

We two have sworn shall come.

Per. O lady Fortune,

Stand you auspicious

!

Flo. Sec, yo\ir guests approach: 52

Aildress yourself to entertain them iprli^tly.

And let's Ih; red with mirth.

Enter Shepherd, trith Polixknks and Camillo
disijuised ;

Clown, Mopsa, Dorcab, and Others.

Shep. Fie, daughter ! when my old wife Uved,

upon
This day she was both pantler, butler, cook ; 56

Botl! dainc and servant; weloom'd all. sen-'d all,

'V\'oul<l sing her song and dance her t' m; now
here.

At upiicr end 0' the table, now 1' the middle

;

On bis shoL .<der, and his ; her face o' flre 6a

WiUi labour and the thing she topk to quench It.

She would to each one dp. Yon are retir'd.

As if you were a feasted one and not

The hostess of the meetini; : pray you, bid 64
Tliese unknown friends to 's welcome ; for it is

A way to make us Ijetter friends, more knuwn.
( 'ome, quench your blushes and present yoursolt

That which you are, mistress o' the feast : come
on, 63

And bid us welcome to your sheep-shearing.

Am your good flock sliall prosper.

Per. [To PouxBxn.] Sir, welcome

:

It is my father's irill I should take on mc
The hostess-ship o' the day:^ro C'AMlLliO.I

You're welcome, sir. 72
(iive mc those flowers there, Dorcas. Beverend

sirs,

I'.ir ym tlicre's rosemary and rue ; these keep
Seeming and savour all the winter long:

Ciiaee and remembrance lie to you both, 76

And welcome to our shearing

!

Pol. Shepherdess,— •

A fair one are you,—well you lit our age'b

With flowers of winter.

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient.

Xot yet on summer's death, nor on the bir'h 80

of trembhng winter, the fidreat flowers u' the

season

Are our carnations, and streak'd gillyrors,

Which some call nature's bastards : of that kind

Our rustic garden's barren, and I care not 84

To get slips of them.
Pol. Wherefore, gentle maiden,

Do you neglect them ?

Per. For I have heard it said

There is an art which in their pledness itmtm
With great creating nature.

I'ol. Say there Lo ; 83

\'et nature Is made lietter by no mean
liiit nature makes that mean : so, over that art.

Which you say adds to nature, is an art

Tliat nature makes. You see, sweet maid, we
marry 92

A gentler scion to the wildest stock.

And make conceive a bark of baser kind

By bud of nobler race : this Is an art

Which does mend nature, change it rather, but

The art itself is nature.

J'cr. .So it is. 97
Pol. Then make your gjuxlen rich in gillyvors,

And do not call them bastards.

J'cr. I '11 not put

The dibble in earth to set one slip of them ; 100

No more than, were I painted, I would wish

This youth should say, 'twere well, and only

therefore

Desire to brecil by me. Here's flowers for you

,

Hot lavender, mints, savory, marjoram ; 104

The marigold, that goes to bed wi' the sun.

And with him riset weeph^t : these are flowers
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or middle mmmer, and I think they are giren
To men of middle age. You 're very wekome. 108

Cam. I should lekve grazing, were I ot yow
flock,

Ani\ only live by gazing.

Pi'r. Out, -Ja*

:

Vuu'il 1)e so lean, that blasts of Januaiy
Wuuld bluw you thruugb and through. Now,

my fair'st fHend, 112

I woul'l I tiad some flower* o' the q>ring that
luight

Become your time of day ; and yours, aiid yours.

That wear upon your virgin branches yet

Vour maidenheads growing : O Prowrplna ! 1 16

For the flowers now that Mghted thou let'st fUl
From Dis's waggon ! datTodils,

That come before the swallow dares, and take
The winds of March with l»auty ; violets dim.
But swccti i than the lids of Juno'.s eyes 121

Or Cjlpherea's breath
;
pale prliiie-roses.

That die unmarried, ere they can Ixjhold

Bright Phoebus in bis strength, a malady 124
Uoet IncMent to maids ; bold ozUi» and
The crown Imperial ; lilies of all Unda,
Tlie flower-de-luce being one. O I these I ladc
To make you garlands of, and mj sweet fHend,
To strew him o'er and o'er

!

I'lo. W hat : like a cone ? 129
Per. No, like a bank for love to lie and play

on

;

Not like a corse ; or if,—not to be buried.

But quick and in mine armiL Come, take your
fiowen: 132

Me:Unks I play• I bare leen them do
In Whitsun pastorala : sure this robe of mine
Does change my disposition.

Flo. What you do
Still letters what Is done. When yo\i speak.

sweet, 136
I 'li have you do it ever ; when you sing,

I \l have you buy and sell so ; so give aliiiM;

Pray so
; and, for the ordering your alfairs.

To sing them too: when you do danee, I wish

you 140
A wave o' the aea, th&t you might ever do
Nothing but that ; more still, still so.

And ovin no other function : each your doing,
So singular In each particular, 144
< rowns what you are doing in the present deed,
That all your actsm queens.

Pi'r. O Dorioles I

Y'jur jiralses are too large : l>ut that your j outh.
An 1 tiie true blood which (^Irly peeps through

it, 148
Do plainly give you out an unstain'd shepherd.
With wisdom I might fear, my Doricles,
You woo'd me the lUse way.

t'lo. I think you have
Aj little skill to fe&r as I have purpose 15J

To put you toX But, <<ome ; our dance, I ptay.

Your hand, my Peidlta: lo tnities pair

That never mean to part
Per. I'll swear f')r 'em.

P<d, This is the prettiest low-b<>..! lass that
ever

Ran on the green-sord: nothing slie itoes or
seems

But smacks of somelhing greater than liersvlf

;

Too noble for thk place.

Cam. He tells her something
Tliat loakes her blood look out Qood sooth.

fci.i is 160
The queen of curds and cream.

Clo. Come on, strike up.

Dvr. Hopsa must be your mistress: marry
garlic.

To mend her kissiny with.

Mop. Now in good time I

Civ. Not a word, a word : we stand u^ran our
manners. 164

Come, strike up. [Miuiic. Here a dance qfShep-
li i" and Shepherdesseii.

Pol. Pray, good shephcnl, what fair swain is

this

Which dances with your daughter?
Shep. They call him Doricles, and boasts

himself i63
To liave a worthy feeding ; but 1 have it

I'pon ids own report and 1 believe it:

He looks like sootli. He says he loves my
daughter

:

I tiiiuk so too ; for never gaz'd the moon i^j

Vi>i)n tlie water as he'll stand and read

As 'twere my daughter's eyes ; and, to be plain,

I think there is not half a Uss to choose
Who loves another best

Pol. She dances feafiy. 176
Shep. So she does any thing, though I report

It

That should be silent If young Doricles

Do light upon her, she shall bring him that
Which he not dreams ot tSo

Enter a Servant.

Sen. O aaster ! ifyou did but hear the pedhir
at the dow, you would never dance again alter a
talrar and pipe ; no, the bagpipe could not move
you. He sings several tunes foster than you'll
tell money; he utters them as he had eaten
ballads and all men's ears grew to his tunes. 186

Clo. He could never come better: he shall
come in : I love a ballad Imt even too well. If it

lie doleful matter merrily set down, or a very
pleasant thing indeed and sung lamentably. 190
Sen. He hath songs for uiaii or woman, of all

sizes ; no milliner can so fit his customers with
^oves : he has the prettiest love-eongs for matds

;

so without bawdry, which is strange; with such
delicate btuthens of dlldos and flt^ingr, 'Jump
her and thump her;' and where some stntoh-
mouthed rascal would, as It were, mean miaeUef
and break a AmiI gap into the matter, he makes
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the maid to answer, ' Whoop^ do nie no bann,

goodman;' putshim off, sllgbtsbim with' Whoop,

do me no harm, good man.' -ui

Pol, This is a brave fellow.

Clo, Believe me, thou talkcat of an adiuirabk

conceited fellow. IIiis he any unbiuldcti wares?

Sero. He bath ribaiuts of all the uolouni 1'

the niinbow
;
iwinta more than all the lawyers

in Bohemia CiUi learnedly liandle, though they

come to blm by the grOHs; inkles, eaddlsses,

oambricK, lawns : why, he singii 'em over, as tbey

were gods or goddevM: You would think a

mock were a she-angel, be so chants to the

deev^band and the wchIc about the square on 't.

Clo. Prithee, bring blm in, and let him ap-

proach singing. ' 214

Per. Forewarn him that he use no scurrilous

words in s tunes: Ih'xit Servant.

Clo. Vou have of these jiedlars, tli it lia\e

more in them than yu,.'d think, sister.

Per, Ay, good brother, or go about to think.

Enter Altolyh <, .-imjiiig.

Lawn as wliite aa driven snow ; 220

Cyprus blaik as e'er was crow

;

Olores as sweet as damask roses;

Masks for fi>ces and for noses

;

Bugle-bracelet, necklace-amber, 224

Perfume fur a lady's chamber

;

Golden quuifs and stomachers,

For niy lads to give their dears

;

Pins and poking-sticks of steel ; 228

What uuiids lai.k from head to heel

:

Cuwe buy uf me, cume ; come buy, cuwe buy

;

Buy, lads, or else your lasses cry

:

Come buy. ^32

Clo If I were not in lo^e with Moiioii, tliou

sho. 1st take no money of mo; but beUig en-

thralled as I am, it will also be the bondage of

certain rib - uds and gloves. 236

Mop. i was promised thorn against the feast

;

but ^ey come not too late now.

Dor, He hath promised you moro than that,

or there be liars. 240

Mop. He hatb paid you all he promised you

:

may be he has paid you more, which will shame
jou to give him again.

Clo. U there no -Planners left among maids 'i

will they wear their piackcts where they should

bear their faces? Is there not milking-time,

when you are going to bed, or kiln-hole, to whistle

otr these secrets, but you must be tlttle-tattUng

before all our guests? Tia well tbey are whisper-

ing : clamour your tongues, and not a word more.

Mop. I have done. Come, you j>ronilsed uic

a tawdry lace and a pair of sweet gloves, 252

Clo. Have I not told thee how I was cozened

by the way, and lost all my money ?

Aut. And indued, sir, there jio >.o2<.u<.i's

abroaiJ; therefore it behoves men to l)e wary. 256

Clo, Fear not tbuu, man, thou shalt lose

nothing here.

Aut 1 hope 80, sir ; for I have aboutme many
parcels of chuge. 260

Clo. What hast here l ballads i

Mop. Fr.iy now, buy some: I love abalbul in

print, a-llfe, for then we are sure they arc true,

.lut. Hero's one to a very doleful tunc, how
a usurer's wife was brought to bed of twenty

money bags at .1 burden ; and how she longed to

eat adders' bends and toads carbonadoed.

Mop, bit true, think you? 268

Aut, Very true, and but a month old.

Dor. Blesa me trorn mark ing a asurer

!

Ant, Here's the nddwife's name to't, one Mis-

tress Taleporter, and five or six honest wives' that

were present. Why should I carry lies abroad ?

Mop. Pray you now, buy it. 274

Clo, Come on, Uy it by: and let's first see

moe ballads ; we'll buy the other things anon.

Ant. Here's another ballad of a fish that

appeared upon the coast on Wednesday the

fourscore of April, forty thousand &tbom above
water, and sung this ballad against the hard
hearts of maids : it was thought she was a woman
and was turned into a cold Hsb for she would not

exchange flesh with one that loved her. The
ballad is very pitiful and as true. 284

Dor, Is It true too. think you ?

Aut, Five justices' bands at it, and witneases

more than my pack will bold.

Clo, lAy it by too : another. j£8

A lit. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty

one.

Mop, Let's Iiave some merry ones.

Aut, Why, this is a i^assing merry one, and
goea to the tune of ' Two maids wooing a man :'

there's scarce a maid westward but she slugs It

:

'tis in request, I can tell you. 295

Mop. We can both sing it : if thou 'It bear a
l>art thou sluilt hear ; 'tis in three parts.

Dor. We bad the tune on't a montli ago.

A ut. 1 can bear my part ; you must know 'tia

my occupation : have at it with you. 300

.liif. Oi^t you hence, fur I must ;;>,

Where it tits not you to know.
Dor. Whither?
Mop. 01 whither? 3C4
Dor. Whither?
.Wo;). It becomes thy oath full well.

Thou to me thy secrets tell.

Dur. Me too : let me go thither. 308
Moi>. Or thou go'st to the grange or mill,

Dur. If to either, thou dost UL
.tu(. Neither.

Dur. What, neither? 31a
.l«f. Neither.

Dor. Thou hast sworn my love to be.

Mop. Thou bast sworn it more to me

:

Then whither go'st? say whither? 316

Clo. We'll hii\e this song out anon by our-

selves : my father and the gentlemen are in sad
talk, and we'll not trouble tlnmi : come, bring
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away thy pock after me. Wencbea, I '11 buy fur

you both. Pedlar, let's have the flnt choice.

low me, girls {Exit teOh Doscai and Moi'a.^

Aut AndyoasbaUpaywcUfMr'eiii.

Win you buy any tape, 324
Or lae« for your cape,

My dainty duck, niy dear-a?

Any silk, any tliread,

.\ny toys for your bead, J28
Of the new'at and fin'st, fin'it wear-a?
Cot ; to the pedlar;
Money 's a meddler,

Th'.t doth utter all meii't ware-a.

l£xit.

Rt^nter Servant

Strv, Master, there la three carters, three

fchepherda, three neat-herds, three swinc-hcnU,
that have iiiiulc th ;u8 ires all men of liair;

they call themselves ;i.tlticrs ; and they have a
dance which the wcnchts say is a giiUlmaufrj- of
gambols because they are not In't; l)ut they

themselves are o' the mind,—if it l)e not too
rough for some that know little but bowling,—it
will please plentiftilly. 341
Shep. Away ! well none ont : here has been

too much homely foolery already. I know, sir,

we weary you. 344
Pol. You weary those that rcfk'eah us : pray,

let's see these four threes of herdsmen.
Serv. One three of theui, by t lieir own report,

sir, hath danced before the king; and not the
worst of the three but Jump* twelve foot and a
half by the s(|Uier. 350
SKep, Leave your prating: since these good

men are pleaaed let them come in : but iiuickly

now,

Strv. Why, they stay at door, sir. [Bxit.

Re-enter Servant, uith Twelve Riuties habited
like Satyrs. They dance, and th -eunt.

Pol. [ToShep.] O, father 1 you 'U» more
of that hereafter.

[ToCamulo.] Is it not too fur gone? Tistimc
to part them. 356

He's simple and tolls much. [To Fmruu.J
How now, fair sheplicnt

!

Vour heart is full of something tiiat docs talic

Vour mind from feivsting. Sooth, when 1 was
young.

And handed love as you do, I was wont 3(0
To load my she with knacks: I would have

rausack'<l

The pedlar's silken trea.sury ami have iKjur'd it

To her acceptance
;
you have let liim go

And uotblng marted with him. If jour lass 364
Interpretation should abuse and call this
Vi-.iir l«ck of love or i>ouuty, you were stroitcd
For a reply, at least if you make a care
Of happy holding her.

JPto- 01dttr,Iknow 368

she prizes not such Mflea ai tbaae are.

The gifu she look! fhxn me are pack'd and
lock'd

Up in my heiwt, which I have given alrea<ly.

But not deliver'iL O ! he:ir me breathe my life

IJeforc tills ancient sir, who, it should seem, 37J
ILith sometime lov'd: I take thy hand; this

band,
.\s soft as (love's down, and as white as it,

Ur Ethiopian's tooth, or the fiuin'd snow 376
That's bolted by the northern blasts twice -r.

Pol. What follows this?

How prettily the young swain seems » - i

The hand was fair i)efore ! 1 have ji , . t;

But to your protestation : let me heh. -
'

jii
What you profess.

Flo, Do, and l)e witness tot,
Pol. And this uiy neightiour too ?

Flo. And he, and more
Than he, and men, the earth, t!:e heavens, and

all; 384
That, were I crown'd the most imperial mMMicb,
Thereof mc t worthy, were I the tUrcat youth
That ever mode eye swerve, had force and know-

ledge

More tliau waa ever man's, I wouU not prize
tlieni 388

Without licr love : for her employ them all

;

Commend them and condemn them to her ser-

vice

Or to their own perdition.

Pol. Fairly oflTer'd.

Ca »(. T^S shows a sound afltetion.

Shep. But, my daughter, 39a
Say youth .to him?

Per. I cauui't «iieuk

h ' well, not. ing so well ; no, nor mean better

:

n> thi (lattem of mine own thoughts I cut out
''Iw I arity of his.

«<• p. Take tiands ; a l>argain ; 396
A ii, iriends unknown, you shall bear witness

to't:

I give my dau|0iter to him, and will make
Her portion equal his.

Plo. o ! that must be 399
r tlu- virtue of your daughter: one Ijeing dead,
I sliall liave more than you can dream of yet

;

Knouyh then for your wonder. But, come on;
Contract us 'fore these witncsyes.

Shep. Come, your hand ;
And, daughter, yours.

Pol. Soft, swain, awhile, beseech yo(U
Have you a fiktherf

Flo. I have ; but what of him t
Pol. Knows he of this ?

Flo. He neither does nor shaU.
Pol. Methinka a father

is, at the Qupiiat of his sou, a guent 408
That best becomes Um taUe, Fiay yon, onoo

more.

Is not your flttbnr grovm incapabto

1
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Of reasonable aflUra? is he not stuptd

>Vith age nud altering rheumi? can he speak?

bear? 4'

2

Know man from man ? dispute bis own estate ?

Lies he not bed-rid? and again docs nothing

But what he did beliig chU(<l8h ?

Plo. No, good sir

:

He has his health and ampler strength indeed

Than most have of liis age.

PoL By my white beard, 417

You offer him, if this be so, a wrong
Something unlUiaL Reason my son

Should choose hlnuelf a wife, but as good

riMvson 4=^

Tlie father,—all whose joy Is nuthiiiLC elsi-

But fair posterity,—should liuM some counsel

In such a buiinoss.

Flo. I yield all this

;

But for some other reasons, my grave sir, 424

Which 'tis not flt you know, I not acquaint

My father of tliis business.

Pul. Let him know't
Flo. He shall not.

Pol. Prithee, let him.

Flo. No, he must not.

Shep. Let him, my son : he shall not need to

gileve 4:8

At knowing of thy choiee.

Flo. Come, tumc, he must not.

Mark our contract.

Pol. Mark your divorce, young sir,

[Discoverinij himself.

Whom son I dare not call : thou art too liase

To be Hcknowlodg'd : thou a sceptre's heir, 432

That thus affeot'st a sheep-hook! Thou old

traitor,

I am sorry tluit l>y hanging thee I can

But shorten thy life one week. And thou, fresh

piece

Ot excellent witchcraft, who of force must know
The royal fool thou cop'st with,—

Shep. O, my heart ! 437

Pol. I 'II have thy beauty scratch'd with briers,

and niade

More homely than thy state. For thee, fond

boy,

If I may ever know thou dost but sigh 440

That tliou no more shalt see this knack,—as
Iiev'T

I mean tliou shalt,—we'll i»ar thee trom suoces-

siim

:

Mot hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin.

Far than Deucalion off: mark thou niy words:

Follow us to the court. Thou, churl, for this

time, 445

Tliough full of our displeasure, yet we free thee

From tlie dead blow ot it. And you, enchant-

ment,—
Wortliy enough a herdsman : yen, liiiii too, 448

That makes himself, but for our honour therein,

Unworthy thee,—If ever henceforth thou

These rural latches to his entrance o))en.

Or hoop his body more with thy cmlmiees, 452

I will devise a death as cruel for thee

As thou art tMKler to 't [Exit.

Per. Even here uriuu:v.'

!

I was not much afeard ; for once or twice

I was about to speak and tell him )>lainly, 456

The self-same sun that shines upon his court

Hides not his vilBge tcom our cottage, but

Looks on alike. Wlll't please you, sir, be gone ?

I told yon what would come of this : beseech

you, 460

Of your own state take care: this dream of

mine—
lii'ing iiiiw awake, I '11 queen it no inch further,

lint milk my ewes and weej).

Ca m. Why, how now, faUwr

!

Speak, ere thou diest.

Shep. 1 cannot speak, nor think, 464

Nor dare to know that which I know. O sir

!

You have undone a man of fourscore three.

That thought to fill his grave in quiet, yea,

To die upon the l)eil my father dietl, 468

To lie close by his lionest Ikjucs : but now
Some hangman must i-

' on my shroud and

lay me
Where no priest shovels in dust. O cursed

wretch

!

That knew'st this was the prince, and woiddst

adventure 472

To mingle ftdth with him. Undone ! undone !

If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd

To die when I desh^. [ Exit.

Flo. Why look you so ui>on me ?

I am Imt sorry, not afeard ;
delay d, ^ji

Hut notliing alter .L What I was, I am

:

More stminhig on (br plucking back; not follow-

ing

My leash unwUUngl}-.

Cam. Gracious my lord.

You know your (Other's temper: at tliis time 4S0

He will allow no siieech, which I do guess

You do not puriiose to him ; and as bnnily

Will he endure yoiir sight as yet, I fear

:

Then, till the fur}- of Ids higlmcss settle, 4S4

Come not before him.

Flo. 1 not [)uriK)se it.

I think, Camillo?

Cam. Kven he, my lonl.

Per. How often have I told you twould be

thus I

How often said my dignity would kkst 488

Ilut till 'twere known

!

Flo. It cannot fail but by

The violation of my faitli ; and tlieu

Let nature erusli the sides o' the earth together

And mar the seeiis witiriii : Lift iq> lliy luulu :

I'roni iny succession wljie mc, father ; I 491
Am heir to my affiiotlon.

Cam. Bo tuivls'd,

FUt. lam; and bymy fiuwy: If my rcMon
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WUl thereto be obedient, I have reawn ; 496

If not, my senses, better pleas'd with madness,

Do bid It welcome.

Cam, This la desperate, sir.

Flo. So call it ; but It doe.i fulfll my vow,

I needs must tlilnk it honesty. Camlllo, 500

Not for Boheniiii, nor tlic pomp tliat may
He tliercat glcan'il, for all the sun sees or

The close earth woml)S or the profound sea

hides

In unlvnown fathoms, will I break my oath 504

To tliis my fair IwlovU Therefore, I pray you,

As you have ever been my father's honour'd

friend.

When he shall mlas me,—as, in fUth, I mean not

To see him any more,—east your good counsels

Upon his i)assion : let myself and fortune 509

Tug for the time to come. Tills you may know
And so deliver, I am put to sea

With her whom here I cannot hold on shore

;

And most opportune to our need, I have 513

A vessel rides fast by, but not prepar'd

For this design. What course I mean to hold

Shall nothing benefit your Imowledge, nor 516

Concern me the repoitins.

Com. • Omy4ordl
I would your spirit were easier for advice,

Or stronger for your need.

Flo. Harli, Pcrdita. [Fakes her ODide.

[To CAMiLUt.]m Iwar you l>y and l)y.

Com. He's irremovable, 520

Resolv'il for flight Now were I happy if

His going I could fntme to serve my turn,

Save him from danger, do him loYe and itonour.

Purchase the sight again of ilaar Slcilia 534

Anl that ttnh^>py king, my master, whom
I so much thlnt to tee.

Flo. Now, good Camlllo,

I am so fraught with curious bualneM that

I leave out ceremony.

Caitu Sir, I tiiink 528

You have heard of my poor services, 1' the love

That I have borne your ftrther T

Flo. \ cry nolily

Have you deserv'd : it is my fktber's music
To speak your deeds, not lltUe of his care 532

To Itave them reconipens'd as thought on.

Cain. Well, niy lord.

If you may please to think I love tlie king

And through him what's nearest to him, which
is

Your gniclous self, eniliracc but my direction,

If your mure pomlcn)US and settled project 537
May suffer alteration, on mine honour
I '11 point you where you sliall have such receiv-

ing
As shall liecome your highness ; wliere you may
Ei^oy your mistress,—from the whom, I see, 541
There 's no dii^unction to be made, Init by,

As, heavens foreflmd t jvm ruin,—marry hw

;

And with mjr belteMlMvoun in your aliMne*

Your discontenting father strive to qualify, 54s

And bring him up to liking.

Fh. How, CamiUo,
May this, almost a miracle, be done ?

That I may call thee something more than man.
And, after that trust to tliee.

Cam. Have you thought on 549

A place whereto you11 go ?

Flo. Not any yet

;

But as tlie imthouKht-on accident is guilty

To wh.1t we wildly do, so we profess 552

Ourselves to be tlie slaves of chance and fllei

Of every wind that blows.

Cam. Then list to me

:

This follows; if you will not change your pur-

pose

But undergo this flight, make for Sicilia, 556

And tlKTc present yourself and your fair prin-

cess,

—

For so, i see, she must be,—'fore Leontes;

She shall be liuliitcd as It lieeomes

The partner of your iied. Hethinks I see 560

Leontes opening his fkee arms and weeping

His welcomes forth ; asks thee, the son, forgive-

ness

As 'twere i' the Ihther'i person; Usaes the

liands

Of your fresh princess; o'er and o'er divides

him 564
"Twixt his unkindness and ids kindness: the one
He chides to hell, .and bids the other grow
Faster than thought or time.

Flo. Worthy CamiUo,
What colour fbr my visitation shall I j68

Hold up before him ?

Cam. Sent by the king your father

To greet him and to give him comforts. Sir,

The manner of your Iwaring towanis him, with

What you as from your fatlier shall deliver, 572

Things known t)etwixt us three, I'll write you
down

:

The which sliull point you forth at every sitting

What you nmst say ; that he shall not perceive

But that you have your fiither's bosom there 576

And speak liis vwy heart

Flo. I am bound to you.

There It some sap in this.

Cam. A course more {Mromidng

Than a wild dedication of yourselves

Tu utiiHith'd waters, undrsam'd shores, most
* certain j8o

To ndseries euough : no hojje to lielp you,

But as you shake off one to take another

;

Nothing so certain as your anchors, who
Do their beat office. If they can but stay you 584

Where youH be loath to be Be^des, you
know

Prosperity 's the very b<nd of love,

Whose tkesh compleilon and whose heart to-

gether

AflUettoB elten.
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Per. One of tlifst- is true : 588

I think iifniction may siilMliie the ch'Tk,

But not ta'M in the mind.
Cain. Yea, say you so ?

There shall not at your fitther's house these

seven years

Be I>om another such.

h'lo. My good Camillo, 592
She Is as forward of her brecrlinK as

She is i' the rear (f bar birth.

Cam. I cannot say 'lis pity

She lacks instructions, for she seems a mistress

To most tliat teacti.

Per, Your pardon, sir ; for this 596
I '11 ))lush you thanlu.

Flo. My prettiest Perdita '.

But O ! the thorns we stand upon. Camillo,

Prtserver of my father, now of me,
The med'clne of our liou.se, Iiow sliall we do ? 600

We are not fUmlsh'd like Bohemia's son,

Kor shall appear in Sicilia.

Cam. My lord,

Fear none of this: I think you know my for-

tunes

Do all lie there : it sliall be so my care 604
To have you royally appointed as if

Tlic scene you play were mine. For instance,

sir,

That you may know you sluill not want, one
word. [Theg talk atide.

Enter Al roi.YC-i-s.

Aut. Ila, hal what a fuul Iluiiesty is! ami
Trust, his sworn brother, a very simple gentle-

man! I have sold all niy trumpery: not a
counterfeit stone, not a riband, glass, iramaudcr,
brooch, table-book, Ixtllad, knife, tape, glove,

shoo'tle, I)racelct, horn-ring, to keep my
ft-om fasting : they throng wlio should buy first,

as if my trinkets liad been Itallowed and brought

a l)eneiilctlon to the buyer: liy which means
I saw whose purse was best in picture; and
wliat I saw, to my good use 1 rememl>ere<l. My
cluwu,—who wants but sometldug to be a reason-

able man,—grow so in love with the wenclies'

long that he would not stir his itettltoes till he
had both tune and words ; wbiob w drew the
rest of the herd to me tliat all their other senses

stuck in ears: you might have pinched a i)lacket,

it was senseless ; 'twas notlilng to gcM a ciHlplec"

of a purse; I would have flloii keys off that 4iutig

In chains : no lieariiig, no focling, hut niy tir's

sung, an<i a«imlriiig the nothing of it ; so that, in

tills time of lethargy I picked and cut most of

their festival purses; and had not the old man
eome In with a whoo-bub against his daughter
and the king's son, and scared my chouglis fVom
the chaff, I had not left a purse alive In the
whole anny. 634

[Camilm, Floruri., tmd Pmdita
eo)n*forward.

Cam. Nay, Imt my letters, by this means
being there

So soon OS you arrive, shall clear that doubt 636
Flo. And those that you'll procure from

King Leontes

—

Cam. Shall satisfy your fatlicr.

I'rr. Happy lie you!
All tliut yiiu siHjak .shows fair.

Call). [.Seeing AnoLvci'S.] Whom have we
hero ?

We'll make an in.strimient of this: omit 640
Xuthing may give us aid.

Aut. lAsidt.} If they have overheard mo now,
why, hanging.

Cam. How now, good fellow! Why shakest
thou so? Fear not, man: here's no barm in-

tended to thee.

Aut. I am a poor fellow, sir. 647
Caul. Why, l)e so still; here's nobody will

steal that from thee ;
yet, fur the outside of thy

poverty we nmst make an exchange ;
therefore,

(llsea.se thee instantly,—thou must think, there's

a necessity in 't,—and change garments with this

gentleman : though the iiennyworth on his side

lio the worst, yet hold thee, there's some boot
Avt. I am a poor fellow, s\r.—[Aside.] 1 know

ye well enough. 656

Cam. Nay, prithee, dispatch : the gentleman
is half layed already.

Aut. Are you in earnest, sir? [Aeide.] I

smell the trick on t. 660

Flo. iJisiiatch, 1 prithee.

.fill'. lnilce«l, 1 have had earnest; but I can-

not with conscience take it.

Cam. Unbuckle, unbuckle.— 664

[Florueii ami AcTOLTcra aeekantfc

f/amienti.

Fortunate mistress,—let my prophecy

Come home to ye I—you must retire yourseli

Into some covert : take your sweetheart's lutt

And i)luck It o'er your brows ; nmffle your face

;

Dismantle you, and, as you can, dislikeu £69
The truth of your own seeming ; that you may,

—

Kor 1 do fear eyes over you,—to shipboard

(iet undescrlcd.

Per. 1 see the play so lies 672

That I must bear a part
Cam. No remedy.

Have you done there?

Fh. Should I now meet my fMher
Ho would not call mo son.

Cam. Nay, you shall have no hat.

[Giving it to Pkhdita.
( 'unie, 'ady, coma. Farewell, my friend.

A at. Adieu, sir. 676
Flo. O Pcniita, what have wc twain forg.jt '.

Pray you, a word. [2'A«v converse apa rt.

Cam. lA»id«.l What I do aaxt dwU be to

teUUMUoc
Of thiaaMHw,M>dwlilA«rtlwyM«bottnd; 680

WtMNin my hos» i» 1 ihaU so prmil
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To force lil'n after: in whose company
I shall review .Slcllia, for whose sight

I have a mman'a longing.

Flo. Fortune speed us ! C84

Tliiu wc set Ob, CamiHo, to the «ea-side.

Ca m. The swifter speed the better.

[Exeunt FLowzEt, Perdita, o»i{f Camim.0.

Aut. I understand the business; I hear it.

To liave nn open ear, a q\\\ck eye, and a nlinblo

liami, is cessary for a cut-purse: a good n<iso

Is requisite also, to smell out work for the other

senses. I sec this is the time that the unjust

man doth thrive. What an exchange had this

been without hoot ! what a Iioot is here with this

exchange ! Sure, the gods do this year eonnire

at us, and wc may do anything extempore. The
prince himself Is about a piece of Iniquity;

stealing away ft-om his father with his clog at

his heels. If I thought It were a piece of ho-

nesty to acquaint the king withal, I would not

(l.i't: I hold it the more kn.avery to conceal It,

anil therein am I constant to my protession.

Asl.ie, aside: here is more matter for a hot

brain. Kvcry lane's end, every shop, church,

session, lian^ng, yields a careful man work. 704

Re eiiti'i- Clown and Shoiiliord.

CIo. See, see, wliat a man yon are now I Tlicre

Is no other way l)Ut to tell the king she's a

cliangeling and none of your flesh and blood.

f-'liejt. Nay, ljut hear me. 708

('?(>. N'ay, 'lut hear me.

fHiep. Go to, tlien.

Clo. She being none of your flesh and blood,

your flesh and blood has not olTended the king

;

nndM your flesh and blood Is not to be punbdi-

ed by him. Show those things you found about
her ; those secret things all but what the has

«1tli her : thl* being done, let the law go whistle

:

I warnmt you. 717

Shep. I will tell the king all, every word, yea,

and his son's pranks too ; who, 1 may say. Is no
honest man neither to his fatlier nor to me,

to Ko about to make me the king's brother-

in law. 7*2

Clo. Indeed, brother-in-law was the furthest

off you could have been to him, and then your
Mood had been the dearer by I know not how
much an ounce.

Atit. [i4»id«.] Very wisely, jiupples ! 727
fli

'i>. M'cU, let us to the king: there is that

In this fardel will make him scratch his beard.

Aut. [A$id«.] I know not what impediment
tills complaint may be to the Mght of my
master, 732

Via. Pray heartily he be at laibice.

Attt. [A»Uie.\ Though I am not naturally

honMt, I am to lomatiniM by eluuioet M me
Iiocket up my pedlar'i excrement. [IViief itf

hU fttUe heard.} How ttow, nuttee I wliltlMr are

you bound T 738

Sh"!). To tlw palace, an It like your wor-
ship. 740
AiU, Tonr affiUra there, what, with whom, the

condition of that f^el, the place of your dwell-

ing, your names, your age^ of what having,

lireeiling. and anything that is fitting to be
known, discover. 745

CI''. We are but plain fellows, sir.

Aut. A lie; you are rough and hairy, i^t

me liave 110 lying ; it becomes none but trades-

men, and tliey often give ua soldiers the lie; but

we pay them for it with stamped coin, not

stal)blng steel ; therefore they do not give us the

lie. 7sa

Clo. Yonr worship had like to hare given ui
cnr, if you had not taken yourself with the

manner. 755
fihep. Are you a coin tlor, an't like you, sir?

Avt. Whether it like me or no, I am a
courtier. .Seest thou not the air of the court in

tliese enfoldings? hath not my gait In it the

measure of the court? receives not thy nose

court-odour fW>m me? reflect I not on thy base-

ness court-contempt T Think 'st thou, for that I

insinuate, or toaie from thee thy buslnesa, I am
therefbre no conrtlerT I am courtier, e»p*rpt,

and one that will either push on or pluck back
tliy Ixisiness there : whereupon I command thee
to open thy affair.

Stii^. My business, sir, is to the king. 768
Avt. What advocate hast thou to him?
Shep. I know not, an 't like you.

Clo. Advocate's the court-word for a phea-
sant : say you have none. 772
Shep. None, sir ; I have no pheasant,cocknor

hen.

Aut, How bless'd are we that are not simple

men!
Yet nature might have made me as these are,

Tlierefore . 11 not di-sdaiii. 776
Clii. Tlds cannot !« but a great courtier.

Sheji. Ills garments are rich, but he wears

them not handsomely.

Cln. He Bccms to be tlio more nol)le in lieing

fantastical : a great man, I'll warrant ; I know
by the picking on "a teeth.

Aut. The fiudel there? wkat'al' the fttfdel?

Wherefbre that box ? 784
Shep. Sir, there lies such secrets In this JHnlel

and box which none nuist know Init tlie king

;

and which he .shall know within this hour If I

may conic to the si>eccli of him. 788

Aut. Age, thou hast lost thy labour.

Shep. Wliy.sir?

Aut. The king Is not at the palace; he is

gone aboard a new ship to purge metaBcholy

and air himself: tor. If thou be'it c^iable of

thhfigi ierloas,tlion must know theUng it fttUoT

grief.

Sktp. Bo til nM, sir, about «! wn, that

ihottld have married a ibeplMrdldaiiglitar. 797
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Aut. If that shepherd be not now in hand-

Cut, let him fly : the curaea he shall have, the

tortiu« he shall feel, will break the bauk of luon,

the heart of monster. 3oi

Clo. Think you so, sir ?

Aut, Not he alone shall siifl'er wlial wit can

make heavy and vengeance bitter ; but those

that are germane to liim, thougli removed tlfty

times, shall all eome under the lianpnan : wliicli

though It lie great pity, yet It (s necessary. An
old shcip-whistUng rogue, a ram-tender, to olfer

to have his daughter come into grace ! Some
say be shall be stoned ; but that death is too

soft for him, say I: draw our throne into a
sheep cote I all deaths are too few, the sharpest

too easy. E13

Clo. Has the old man e'er a son, sir, do you
hear, an 't like you, sir ?

Aut. V IS a son, who sliall be flayed alive
;

then 'noil . over wltL honey, set on tlie head

of a wasp's nest; then stand till he be three

quarters and a dram dead ; then recovered again

with aqua-vitsB orsome other hot infusion ; then,

mwMS he is, Vnd inUie hottestday prognostication

proclaims, shall he be set agfJoat a brick-wall,

the sun looking with a southward eye upon him,

where he Is to behold him with flies blown to

death. But whs Uk we of these traitorly

rascals, whose raisei ics are to be snuied at, their

offences l>cing so capitil ? Tell me,—foryu seem

to be honest plain men —what you have to the

king: l)eing somethii.-; gently considered, I'll

bring you where he is aboard, tender your per-

sona to his presence, whisper blm in your be-

halfs ; and UTit be In man beaidea the king to

effect your suits, here la a man shall do It. 833

Clo. He seems to be of great authority : close

with him, give him gold ; and k.hough autlmrity

be a stubborn bear, yet he is oft led by the nose

with gold. Show the inside of your purse to the

outside of his hand, and no more ado. Ke-

member, ' stoned,' and ' flayed alive !' 839
Shep. An t please you, sir, to uniiertake the

business for us, here is that gold I have : I 11

make it aa much more and leave this young
man in pawn till I bring it yon.

Aut. After I have done what I pro-

mised? (45
Shep. Ay, sir.

Aut. Well, give me the moiety. Are yuu a

party in this business ? 848

Clo. In 81 Pine sort, sir : but tlioii^h niy case l)e

a pitiful one, I hope I shall not Ite Hayed out

of It.

Aut. O! that's the case of the shepherd's

son: hang him, he'U be made an example. ^53

Clo. Comlbrt, good comfort! we must to the

king and show our strange sights: he must
know 'tis none of your daughter nor my sister;

w« are gone elae. Sir, I will give you as much aa

tbii old man doea when the buatnesa la per<-

formed ; and remain, aa he say^ your pawn till

it he brought you. 860

Aut. I will trust you. Walk before toward
the sea-side ; gt; on the right hand ; I will but
look uiion the hedge and follow you.

Clo. We are bleaaed in tliis man, as I may
say, ev<:n blesscii. 863

Shep. Let's before as he bids us. He was
provided to do us Kood.

IExeunt Shepherd aiul Clown.

Aut. If I had a mind to lie honest I see

Fortune would not Buffer mc . she drops booties

in my mouth. I am courted now with a double

occasion, gold, and a means to do the prince

my master goiod; whicli who knows how that

nmy turn back to my advancement? I will

bring these two moles, these blind ones, aboard

him : if he think it fit to shore them again, and
that the complaint they have to the king con-

cerns him nothing, let him (.all me rogue for

l)elng so far olhcious; for I am proof against

that title and what shame else belongs to't. To
him will I preaent them : there may be nuitter

in it IJSxit.

Act V.

Scene 1,—Sicilia. A Bomn in the Palace </
LaoNTKs.

Fitter UtOMin, Cleomrnes, Dion, PArii:«A,

and Oth:r».

Cleo. Sir, you have done enough, and have

perform'd

A salnt-Uke sorrow : no fault could you make
Which you bare not redeem'd; indeed, paid

down
.More penitence than dona treaposa, At the

last, 4
Do .08 the heavens have done, forget your evil

;

With them forgive yourself.

Leon. Whilst 1 reinemljer

Her and her virtues, I cannot forget

My blemishes in them, and so still think of 8

The wrong I did myself; which wm ao much.
That beirlesa it hath made my kingdom, and
Destroy'd the sweet'st companion that e'er man
lired his hopes out of.

Paul, True, too true, niy lord ; 12

If one l)y one you wedded all tne world,

Or from the all that are took something good,

To make a iierfcct woman, she you klU'a

Would 1)0 unparallel'd.

Letin. I think so. Kill'd I id

Slie 1 klUd ! I did ao ; but thou i.nk'st me
Sorely to say I did : it ia aa bitter

Upon thy tongue aa in my tbouffat, Xow, good
now

Say so but seldom.

Clto, Xot at all, food lady : ae
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33

32

You nilKht have spoken a thousand things that

wouhl
Have (lone the time more 1h ncllt, and gruc M
ViMir kindneig better.

PaiiL You are one of those

>VouM have him wed sitinin.

Dion. If you would not so, 24

You pitj' not the state, nor the remembrance
Of his most soTeiaiKn name; consider Ut.ie

What dangers, by bis highneH' fall of issne.

May drop upon his kingdom and devour
Ineertaln lookersnm. Wliat were more holy
Than to rejoice the former < uecn is well?

What holier than for royalt. 's repair.

For present comfort, and for future good.

To bless the bed of majesty a^'ait:

With a sweet feUow tot?
Paul. Thore is none wrtliy.

Respecting her that' gone. Besides, tlie gods
Will have ftalAU'd their secret purposes ; 36

For has not the dlTine Apollo said,

Ist not the tenonr of his oracle.

That King Leontes shall not have an heir

TiU his lost child be found ? which that it shall.

Is all as monstrous to our human reason 41

As my Antigonus to break his grave

And come again to me ; who, on my life,

Did perish with t'.c Infant. Tls yoiu- counsel 44
My lord should to the heavens be contrar}',

Oppoie against tiielr wilUk—[70 Lioktm.] Care
not for issue;

The crown will ihid an heir : great Alexander
Left bis to the worthiest, so his successor 43
Was like to be the best.

Lenn. Good Paulina,

Who hast the memory of Hemilone,
1 know, In honour ; O ! that ever I

Iliwl squar'd me to thy counsel ! then, even now,
I niii?ht have look'd upo:i my queen's ftiU eyes,

Have taken treasure from her Hps,—
Paul. And left them

3Iore rich, far what they yielded.

Leon. Thou speak'st truth.

Ko more such wives; therefore, no wife: one
wom-, 56

Ami better us'd, would t. .,ike her tainted spirit

Again jiossess her cor|>sc and on this stage,

—

Whore we're offenders now,—appear sottl-ves'd,

Ami iH-gin. Why to me ?

'

I'avl. Had she such power, 60

She had Just cause.

Leon. She had ; and would inoenie mc
To murder her I married.

Pa:il. I should so

:

W"re I the ghost that watk'd, I 'd bid you mark
Hit pye, and tell me for what duU part In't 64
You chose her ; then I'd thrielt, that even your

curs

Should rift to hew me; and the worlti that
foUow'd

Sbotdd he 'Remember mine.'

Stars, stars!

Fear thou no wife

;

69

Leoii.

And all eyes else dead coals.

I '11 have no wife, Paullnii.

I'aul. AVlll you swear
Never to marry hut by my free leave ?

I.cnn. N' ' er. Paulina : so \>e liles.s'il my .si)irit

!

Paul. '1 II, good luy lords, liear witness to

his oatli. 72

Cluo. You tcmjit him over much.
Paul. Unless another,

As like Hermione as is her pictu<t!.

Affront his eye.

Cleo. Good madam,

—

Paul. I have done.

Yet, if my lord will marry,—If you will, sir, 76
No remedy, but you ••'.II,—gi »p — office

To choose you a qi' ^en, she si;.... not lie so yoting

As was your foriner ; but she shall be such
As, walk'd your fltit queen's ghost, U should

take joy So

To see her in your arms.

Leon. My bue Paulina,
We shall not many till thou liidd'st us.

Paul. That
Shall be when your flnt queen 's again in breath

;

Nev?ir tin then. 84

Enti'r a Gentleman.

Gent. One tdat gives out himseli Prince

Floriiel,

Son of PoUzenes, wiUi his princess.- -she

The nUiest I have yet behel(',—detdroe access

To your high nreaence.
/.cr.!i. What with him ? he comes not 88

Like to his father's greatness ; his approach.
So out of circumstance and sudden, tells us
Tls not Ti visitation fhim'd, but forc'd

Bv r.eeil and accli'ent. W'lat train?

V '. '*. Bat few, 99
And those but me^n.
Leon. His princess, say yon, with him ?

(iV?<, Ay, the most iweriess piece of earth, I

think,

Tliat e'er the tun shone bright on.

Paul. O HermiO!»e

!

As every present time doth boast itself

Al)C\e a Iwtter gone, so must thy grave
<;ive way to what's seen now. Sir, you you
Have said and writ so,—but your writing now
Is colder than that theme,—'She had not l>een.

Nor was not to be cquall'd
;

' thus your ver?e icn

Klow'd with her beanty onoe : 'tis shrewdly ebb'd

To say you have leen'a better.

OnU. Pardon, madam

:

The one T have almost fbrgot—your pardon—
The other, when rhc has obtain'ti your eye. 1.^5

Will have your tongue too. This is a creature.

Would she bcgi-- a sect, might quench the zeal

Of alt professors ilse, make ptoeeljrtae toS

Of who she but I id follow.

Paul How ! not women ?
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Oent. Women will lovo lu-r. Unit sliu U !i

woman
More worth than any man ; mon, that «1ie is

Tlie rarest of all women.
Leoiu (Jo, Cleoinenes ; 112

Yoursi'lf, -.issistocl wllli your lionour'd frieims,

liring tliein to our eiiil)raccnient. Still 'tis

gtmnge,

lExettht CLMMiNig, Lonln, ami Gentleman.

He thus should steal upon us.

Paw?. 11*1 OUT [irincc—

.Tcwel of children—seen this hour, he had iMiir'd

n'ell with this lord : there was not ftiU a month

Between their births.

Lenn. Prithee, no more : cca.se ! tlioii kiiow'st

He (lies to me again when liillt'd of: sin'c, i.-o

When I eliall see tliis gentleman, tliy siMicelies

W'iil l)ring me to consiiler ttiat wliieli may
Unfumlsh me of reason, 'flicy arc come.

Re-enter Clkomknes, u ith Floiiizkl, Pkht'Ita,

and Others.

Vour mother wa8 most true to wcd!oel», priiiee

;

For she <lid print your royal fatlier oti; i .'5

Coriceivlng you. Were 1 l)ut twenty-one,

Your fatlier's Image is so hit in you,

His very air, tiiat I should call you lirotlier, i?3

As I did 1dm ; and speak of something wildly

By us perfonn'd before. Most dearly welcome !

And you, fair prlncesg,—goddess I O, alas 1

I lost a couple, tha* 'twlxt heaven and earth 132

Mi^t thus have stood begetting wonder as

You, gtacious couple, do : and then I lost-

All mine own folly—the society.

Amity too, of your brave father, whom, i />

Though bearing misery, I desire my life

Once more to look on him.

Plo, By his command
Have I here touth'd Sicilia ; and from Idin

GWe you all greetings that a kuig, at frlen<l, 140

Can send his brother : and. ' ut Inflrndty,—

Which alts upon worn tl s,—hath something

selz'd

Ills wlshd ability, he had himself

The land and waters 'twi.\t your tliroi c and bis

Measur'd to look upon you, whom he loves— 145

He liade me say so—more than all the sceptres

And those tliat bear them living.

Leon. O, my I rother I—

Good gentleman,—the wrongs I iiave done thee

lUr 143

Aflresh within me, and these thy offices

So rarely kind, are as Interpreters

Of my bchlnd-hand slackness ! Welcome hither.

Ah is the spring to the earth. And hath he too

Exposal this paragon to the reai ful usAgo— iji

At least ungentle—of the dreadful Neptune,

To greet a man not worth her iMlns, much less

The adventun of her person T

PUt, tiood my lonl, 156

8h« came firom Libjnk

Leon. Where Die war like .Smalus,

That noble lionourM lord, i ar'd and lov'd ?

Flo. Most royal sir, froi. .lience ; from hhn,

whose daughter

His tears proclalm'd his, parting with her:

thence

—

A prosperous south-wlml fHendly—wo have

cross'd.

To sxecuto the charge my father gave mo
For visiting your hishness : my best train

I have from your S.jdian shores disu)' - "d J 164

Who for Btdienda iHjnd, to signify

Not only my success In I.ibyii, sir,

l!ut my arrival and my wife's, in safety

Here whore we are.

Leotu The blessed gods 168

Purge all Infection from our air whilst you

Do climate here 1 You have a holy father,

A graceful gentleman ;
against whoso person,

.So sacrc<l as it is, I have done sin : 17a

For which the heavens, taking angry note.

Have left me issueless; and your fiUhcr's

liless'd

—

As he from heaven merits it—with you.

Worthy bis goodness. Wliat might I have liccn.

Might I a son and daughter now have look'd on,

Such goodly things as you

!

Sater a Lord.

Lord. Most noble sir.

That which I shall report will l)ear no credit.

Were not the proof so nigh. Plea.se you, great

sir, 180

Bohemia greets you from himself by me

;

Desires you to attach bis son, who has—
His dignity and duty both cast oft-

Fled from hlii father, fTom his hopes, and with

A shepherd's daughter.

Leon. Where's Bohemia? speaiL 185

Lord. Hero In yuur city ; I now came from

him:
I speak amazodly, and It becomes

My marvel and my message. To your court 188

Whiles he was hastening,—in t'lc diaso it seems

Of this fair couple,—meets he on the way

The father of this seeming lady ami

Her brother, having both their country quitted

With this young prince.

Flo. CamiUo has lietmy'd me ; 193

Whose honour and whose honesty till now

Endur'd all weathers.

Lord. Lay 't so to his charge

:

He 's with the Wng your fullior.

Leon. Who? CamiUo? 196

Lord, f-amlllo, sir: I spake with blm, who

nc'iv

Has these poor men in question. Xeversawl

Wretches so quake: they kneel, they kiss the

earth,'

Forswear themselves as often as they speak : too

Bohemia stops his ears, and Uurcatens them
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With (livers deaths in dcatli.

Pfr. i iy j)0<)i' I'ath " •

Tlic liecven sets spies upon u.s, v ill not 1)

Our cniitract eel^rate

;

Leim. You are married ? -.^4

Jflo. We are not, sir, nor are we like to be

;

Tbe stars, I see, will kin the Talle;s first

:

The odds for high and low's aHke.

Lenn. My lord,

Ts this the daiifcl^ter of a king?

Flo, She la, xS
When oiu'c sl:o is my wife.

Lenn. Tli;it' once,' I see, by your good fiithor's

siiecil,

WiU come on \ ory slowly. I am si irry

.

Most sorry, you have broken from his liking 212

Where you were tied in duty ; and as sorry

Your choice is not so rich in worth as beauty.

That you might well en]oy her.

Flo. Dear, look up

:

Though Fortune, visll)le an enemy, 216

Should chase ns with my father, i<ower no jot

Hath she to change our I jvcs. Kesoccli you, sir,

Rememl)er since you ow'd no more to time

Than I do now ; with tlionght of such aU'ections,

Step forth mine advocate ; at yoiir re(iucst 221

My father vill grant precious tilings as trifle

Leotu Would he do so, I'd beg your precious

mistress.

Which lie counts but a trifle.

Paul Sir, my liege, 224

Your eye hath too much youth in't: not a

month
'Fore your queen liiol, slie was more worth such

gazes

Than what yoi; look on now.

Li'cn. I tliouglit of her.

Even in these looks I ma<le. f Tc FlorizeuJ But
your petition 228

Ts yet umnswer'd. I will to your father:

Your honour not o'crthrown by your desires,

I am Mend to them and you ; upon which errand

I now go toward him. Therefore follow me, 232

And mark what way I make: come, good my
lopl. {Kxeunf.

Scene ll.—The Saine. Be/ore the Prilace.

Enter Actoltcis and a Gentleman.

Aut. Beseech you, sir, were you present at

this relation?

'fenL I was by at the opening of the fardel,

heard the old shepherd deliver the manner how
)ic found it : whereupon, after a little amazed-
ner>9, we were all commanded out of the chamber

;

"ii)y this iiit'lhuuKiil I Iieai'd llie ^hL'phel'd sa.v,

he fo\md tlie child. 8

A lit. I would most Kindly know the Issue of it.

<ient. I make a broken delivery of the busl-

ucts; but the changes I i)crccived in the klnt;

a&dCainlUowereTeiyiiotMofMlinintton: they

seemed almost, \ \th stiirii.ig on one another, to

tear tlie cases of tneir eyes ; tlierc was siR'cch in

their dumlnicss, liinguage In their very gesture

;

they lo< kcil as tl.ey had heard of a world ran-

somed, or one I'.estroyed: a notal>lu passion of

wonder appeared in them ; but the wisest be-

holder, that knew no more but seeing; could not

say if the importance were J07 or sorrow ; but in

the extremity of the one it most needs be. at

EnUr another Gentleman.

Here comes a gentleman that hajily knows more.

The news, KoKer(.
''.

Sfc.Gent. Nothing but bonfires: the oraclo

is fulfille<l ; t)'" king's daughter is found : such a
deal of wonder Is liroHen out within this hour
that ballad-makers ci.inot l)e able to express it.

Enter a third Gentleman.

Here comes the lady Paulina's steward : lie can
deliver you more. How goes it now, sir? this

news which is calle<l true is so like an old talc,

that the verity of it is in strong suspicion : has

the king found his heir? 32

Third Gent. Most triio, if ever truth were

pregnant by circuuistiincu : that which you hear

you'll swear you sco, there is such unity in tbe

proofik The mantle of Queen Hermlone, her

Jewel about the neck of it, the letters of Anti-

gonus found with it, which they know to be his

character; the majesty of the creature in re-

semblance of tbe mother, Uio afl'ection of noble-

ness which nature shows above her breeding, and
many otl •'r evidences proclaim her with all

certainty to be tlie king's daughter. JM yon see

the meeting of tlie two kings ? 44
Sec dent. No.

ThirdGent. Thenliave you losta sight, which

was to be seen, oannot be spoken ot There
might you have beheld one Joy crown another,

so, and in such maD>ier that, it seemed, sorrow

wept to take leave f them, for their Joy waded
in tears. There was casting up of eyes, holding

up of hands, with countenances of such dis-

ti actlon that they were to be known by garment,
not by favour. (Mir king, being ready to leap out

of lilmself for joy of his found daughter, as if

tliat joy were now tiecomo a loss, cries, 'O, thy

mother, thy mother 1' then asks Bohemia for-

giveness; then embraoes bis son-in-law; then
again wonies be his daughter with clipping her

'

now he thanks the old shepherd, which stands

by like a weather-bitten conduit of macy kingV
reigns. I never heard ofsuch another enoounto',
which lames report to follow it if\ utMoos d»-

!>cri|ilioii lu du iL («4

Sec. '<-n^ Wliat, pray you, l)ecame Ot Antl>

gonus lat carried hence tlie child?

Third Gent. Like an ohi talc still, which will

have matter to rehearse, though credit be asleep

and not an ear open. HewMtorntopleowwith
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a bear: this avouches the shephenl's son, who

has not only his Innocence—which seems much

—to justlfv him, but a handkerchief and rinjts of

his that Paulina knows. 7^

First Gent. What Iwcamc of Ids Imrk and Ids

followers ?

Third Gent. Wracked, the same Instant of

their master's death, and In the view ofthe shep-

herd : so that all the Instruments which aided to

expose the child were even then lost wiicn It was

fouiMl Bnt, O! the noble comhftt that 'twlxt

joy and sorrow was fought in Paulina. She had

one eye declined for the loss of her husband,

another elevated that the or.ielc was fulfilled

:

she lifted the princess fn)m the earth, and so

locks her In embracing, as If she would pin her

to her heart thatdie might no more be in danger

of losing. 87

First Gfnt. The dignity of this act was worth

the audience of kings and princes, for by such

was it acted.

Third Oent. One of the prettiest touches of

all, and that which angled for mine eyes,-

caught the water though not the ftsli,—was when

at the relation of the queen's death, with tlie

manner how she came to it.—bravely eonfe.ssed

and lamented by the king.—how attentiveness

wounded his daughter; till, from one sign of

dolour to another, she did, with an 'alas!' I

would fain say, bleed tears, for I am sure my
heart wept blood. Who was most marble there

changed colour ; some swounded, all wrrowed

:

If all the world could have seen't, the woe had

been universal. '°3

firtt Oent. Arc they returned to the court ?

Third Gent. No ; the princess hearing of her

mother's »*atuc, whicii is in tlic keeping of

Paulina—a piece many years In doing, and now

newly performed liy that rare Italian master,

Julio Romano; who, had he himself eternity

and could put breath Into his work, would

beguile Nature of her custom, so perfectly he Is

her ape: he so near to Hemdone hath done

Hennione that they say one would speak to her

and stand In hope of answer : thither with ail

greediness of affection are they gone, and there

they intend to sup. '

See. Oent. I thought she liad some gr^at

matter there In liiinil, for she hath privately,

twice or thrice a duy, over since the death of

Jlermione, visited that remo\e<l house. Shall

we thither and wltii our company piece the re-

joicing?

Firtt Gent. Who would be thence that has

the bcneat of accea? ? every wink of an eve s-jnie

new grace win be bom: our absence makes us

unthrifty to our knowledge. Ijct's along. i;6

[Exfunt Gentlemen.

Aut. Now, had I not the dasli of my former

life In me, would preferment drop on my head.

I Invniflit the oM man and bU son abowd the

prince; told hiiii I heanl them tilk of a fanlol

and I know not what ; lint he at that time, over-

fonri of the shepherd s daughter,—so he tlien

took her tf) Ijc.—who l>esan to be much sea-sick,

and himself little better, extremity of weather

continuing, this mystety remained undiscovered.

But 'tis all one to me ; for had I been the finder

out of this secret, It would not have relished

among my other dlscrtMiits. Here come tlio.se

I have done good to against my will, and al-

ready appearing In the blossoms of their for-

tune. I4«

Kilter Slicplierd and Clown.

Shep. Como. iMjy.; I am |)ast moe children,

l)ut thy sons and daughters will he all gentlemen

bom. »44

Cio. Vou are well met, sir. You denied to

fight with me this other day, because I was no

gentleman bom: see you these clothes? say, you

see them not and think me still no gentleman

bom: you were best say these rolics are not

gentleman bom. Give me the lie, do, and try

whether I am not now gentleman bom.

Aut. I know you are now, sU-, a gentleman

l)om. '53

Clo. Ay, and have been so any time these

four hours.

Shep. And so have I, boy. isC

Cio. 80 you have: but I was a gentleman

bom before my father ; for the king's son took

me by the hand and called me brother; and

then the two kings called mj father brother

;

and then the prince my brother and the princess

my sister called my father father; and so we

wept: and there was the first gentleman-like

tciirs tliat ever we shed. 164

Shep. We may live, son, to shed many more.

Clo. Ay ; or else 'twere hard luck, being In so

pi eposterons estate as we are.

Aut. I humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon me
all the faults I have committed to yo\ir woiighlp,

and to give me your good report to the prince

my master.

Shep. W.hec, son. do ; for we must be gentle,

now we are gentlemen. I73

Clo. Thou wilt amend thy life?

A ut. Av, an it Ilk"- --our good worehlp.

Clo. Give me thy hand: I will swear to the

prince thou art as honest a true fellow as any is

In Bohemia. '78

£%«p. You may say It, but not swear It.

Clo. Not swear It, now I am a genUemanT

Let iHwrs and franklins s.i,v it. 111 swear It.

Shi-n. How if it l)e false, son ? 182

C/i>. If it l)e ne'er so fiilse, a troe gentleman

may swear It in tlie Iwlialf of his friend : and

I 'll' swear to the prince thou art a tall fellow

of thv hands and that thou wilt not be drunk

;

but I know thou art no tall fdlow of thy bands

and that thou wilt be drank: but I'U swear It,
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and I would thou wouldst be a tall fellow of thy
bands.

Aut. I will prove so, sir, to my power. 191

Clo. Ay, by any mMDa prove a tall fellow:

if I do not wonder how thou dareat venture to
be drunic, nut being a tall fellow, trust me not
Harli ! the kings and the princes, our kindred,
are going to see the queen's picture. Coniu,

folk>w us: well be thy good masters. 197
[Exeunt.

Scene ia.—The Same. A Chapel in Pxvusa s

Buim.
Enter LBOima, Pouxbxbb, FLORizn, Prrkita,
CAMnu), Pauuxa, Lords, and Attc-mlants.

Leon. O grave and good Paulina, the great
comfort

That I have bad of thee

!

Paul. What, sovereign sir,

I did nut well, I meant wv<). All niy services

Vou have paid home ; but that you have vuuuh-
safd, 4

With your crown'd brother and these your con-

tracted .
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor liouse to visit.

It is a surplus ofyonr grace, which never
My life may last to answer.
Leon. O Paitlina ! 8

\Vu iionour you with troulde : hut we came
To see the statue of our queen : } fmr gallery

llave we pass'd tbtough, not without much
content

In many singularities, but wu saw not 1:1

That which my daughter came to look upon,
The statue ot her mother.
PauL As she liv'd peerless,

.So her dead likeness, I do well believe.

Excels whatever yet you luok'd upon 16
Or hivnd of man hath done ; therefore I keep it

Lonely, apart But here it is : inepare
To see the life as lively mock'd as ever
btill sleep mock'd death: behold I and say 'Us

well. TO
[Paulina draws hack a curtain, and dig-

CDcers Hekmionk as a statue.
I like your silence : it the more shows off

Your wonder; but yet speak: flrst you, my
Ilege.

Comes it not something near?
l.eoii. Her natural posture

!

Chidv me, dear stone, tliat I may say, indeed 24
Tlioii art Heruiione ; or rather, thou art she
In thy not chiding, for she was as tender
As infancy and grace. But yet, Paulina,
llermione was not so muuh wrinUed

; nothing
So aged ae liiiii accms.

Pol. O ! not by much. 29
Paul. So much the more our carver's excel-

lence;

Which lets go by some dxteen jears and makes
her

As she lived now.
Le'in. As now she might have done, 3a

So much to my good comfort, as it is

Now piercing to my sooL O! thus she stood.

Even with mich life of midesty,—warm life.

As now It coldly stands,—when ftnt I woo'd her.

I am asham'd : doe* not the stone rebuke me 37
For l)ciBg more stone than it ? O, royal piece 1

There 's magic in thy m^iesty, which has
My cviU cuAjur'd to remembrance, and 40
From thy admiring daughter took the sphrlta^

StJinding like stone with thee.

Per. And give me leave.

And do not say 'tis superstition, tlut

1 kneel and then implore her blessing. Lady, 44
Dear queen, that ended when I but Ijegan,

Qlve me that hand of youis to kte.
Paul. O, patience

!

The st-Uue is but newly flx'd, the colour's

Not dry. 48
Cam. My lord, jour sorrow wa.s too sore

laid on,

Which sixteen winters cannot blow away,
.So many summers dry : scarce any joy
Di<i ever so long live ; no sorrow 52
But kill'd itself much sooner.

PvL Dear my brother.

Let him that was the cause of this have power
To take olT so much grief from you as he
Will piece up in himselt
Paul. Indeed, my lord, 56

If 1 had thought the sight of my poor image
Would thus have wrought you,—for the stoM ta

mine,

—

I 'd not have show'd it

Leon. Do not draw the curtain.

Paul No longer shall you gaxe on 't, lest your
fiiney 60

May think anon it moves.
Leon. Let be, let be

!

Would I were dead, but that, methhiks, al-

rea»iy—

Wb.:twashethatdidmak»it? See, my lord.

Would you not deem it breath'd, and that those
veins 64

Did verily bear tdood ?

Pol. Masterly done

:

The very life seems warm upon her Up.
Leon. The flxure of her«ye has motion In 't,

As we ate mock'd with art
Paul. I 'II draw the curtain ; 68

My lord °s almost so far transported that

He '11 think anon it Uves.

Leon. O sweet Paulina !

Make me to think so twenty years together

:

No settled senses of the world can match -3

The pleasure of that madness. Let 't alone.

Pa'ji. I am sorry, sir, I have thus far stirr'd

you: but
I could afflict you further.

Leon. Do, Paa."nai .
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76For thl8 ufflk'tlon liiut ii Uste as »weet

As any cordial comfort. Still, Aethlnks,

TIrtc" U !in air comes from her: what fine

chisel

C'oiiM ever yet cut breath ? Let no man nuh'k iiie.

For I will kiss lier.

I'aul. (;oo<l niy lord, forbear. Bo

The ruiklincsa ui>on her lip Is wet

:

You '11 mar It If you kin H ; stain your own
With oily (Minting. Shall I draw the cnrtaln ?

Leon. Ko, not these twenty year*.

Fer. So long could I 84

Stand by, a looker-on.

Paul. Either forbear.

Quit presently the chapel, or resolve jou

For more amazement If you can lieliolil it,

I'll niiilie the stiit^ic move Indewi, descend, SS

And take you by the hand; but then you'll

think,—
Which 1 protest against,— I ain awisted

By wicked powen.
Leon. What you can make her do,

I am content to look on : what to qieak, 92

I am content to hear ; for tls as easy

To make her si>eak as move.

Paul. It Is requir'd

You do awake your faith. Then, all stand still

;

Or those that tiiink it Is unlawftil bosinesi 96

I am about, let them dei)art.

Leon. Pwteed

:

Ku foot ihaU stir.

PohL HqbIc, awake her: strike! [ITtMie.

Tls time; desc«id; be stone 00 more: ap-

proach;
Strike all that look upon wit' iianel. Come

;

I'Uflllyour grave up: stir, . :, come away ; lu:

Beqnei^ to death your numbness, for from

Urn
Dear life redeems you. You perceive she stirs

:

[llEiiMioKK cvtnei down.

Start nrit ; her actions shall be holy as 104

You hoar my spell is lawful : do not shun her

Until you see her dte again, for then

You toll her douWe. Nay, present your hand

:

M'licn she was young you woo'd her; now in

age 108

Is .slie become the suitor

!

Let \ [Kmbrncing her.] 01. she's warm.

If this be magic, let It 1m; an art

Lawful as eating.

Pol. She embruces him.

Cam. She hangs about his neck: 112

If she pertain to llfb let her speak too.

Pol. Av ; and niake't manifest where she has

MVd"

Or how stol'n from the dead.

Paul. That slie is living.

Were it but tiiM you. shoulil Ix' hiMited at ' 16

Mke an oM tale ; but It api>ears .she lives,

Though yet she s|ieak not. Mark a little while.

Plciise you to Interpose, fair madam : kneel

And pray your mother's Messing. Turn, good

lady ; 120

Our Perdita is found.

[Prfsenting Perdita, tcho kneeU to

HzutiOKS.
I[i r. Yoa gods, look down,

.\nil from your sacred vinLs pour your graces

Upon my daughtcr'a head ! Tell me, ndne own.

Where hast thou been ppesenr'dt where Uv'd?

how found 124

Thy father's court? for thou shalt hear that I,

Knowing by Paulina that the orade

Uave hope thou wast In being, have presenr'd

Myself to see the Issue.

Paul. There 's time enough for that ; 12S

Lest they desire upon this i)U8h to trouble

Your joys with like relation. Go together.

You precious winners all : your esultation

Partake to every one. I, an old turtle, 133

Will wlng me to some wttho'd boni^ and
there

My mate, that's never to be found again.

Lament till I am lost.

teon. O ! peace, PanUna.

Thou Aouldst a husband take by my consent,

As I by thine a wife : Uiis is a match, 137

And made between 's by TOWS. Thou luwt found

mine

;

But how. Is to be (luestlon'd ; for I Siiw her.

.Vs I thought, dead, and have In vain said

many 140

A prayer upon her grave. I '11 not seek far,

—

For him, I partly know his mind,—to And thee

An honourable hurimnd. Come, Camlllo,

And take her by the hand ; whose worth and
honesty 144

Is richly noted, and here Justified

By us. a pair of kings. Let 's from this place.

What : look upon my brother : both your par-

dons,

That e'er I put Iwtwcen your holy looks 143

.My 111 suspicion. This' your son-in-law.

And son unto the king,—whom heavens direct

Ing,

Is troth-pUght to your daughter. Good PauHna,

Lead ru flrom hence, where we may leisurely 152

Each one demand and answer to his part

Perform'd in this wide gap of time since first

We wtre dbKrer'd : ImstllT lead away. IBxeunt.
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Scene.—SoawMmef in Knolaiut, ami Kmutimet in Frc ^.

Act I.

Scene I. A Room ctf State in the Palace.

Enter Ki.no Joun, Qukkn Elinor, Pe.vbkokk,
Essex, Salisbvry, and Others, trith Cha-
TILLON.

K. John. Now, Rjiy, C'hatillon, wliat would
France with us r

Chat. Thug, after greeting, si<eaks the King of
France,

In u\v behaviour, to the Du^csty,
The lK>rrow'd nuOeaty of EngUnd here. 4

h'li. A strange beginning; 'borrow'd ma-
jesty!'

K. John. SUence^ good mt^er; bear the
embassy.

Chat. Philip of France, In right and tme
behalf

Of thy deceased brother GeflVey^i son, 8
Arthur Plantagenet, lays moat lawtUl claim
To this fair island and the territories,
To IrcUind, Polctlers, Ai^jou, Touraine, Maine

;

Desiring thee to lay aside the Bword
Which sways usuri>inglT theso dcvnra! titles.

Aiul put the same into young Arthur's hand,
'I'hv nci)hew and right roj-al sovereign.

A'. John. What foOon If we diaaUow of this?
Chat. The proud contndttfSeree Mid bloody

"w. 17

I

To enforce tliesc rights so fortil)ly withhekL
K. John. Here have we war for war,and bloo<l

for blood,

Controlment for controlniuut : so answer France.
Chat. Then tiUie my king's dettanee fhMn my

• mouth, g,

I

The furthest limit of my embaaiy.
A'. John. Bear mine to him, and so depart in

peace

:

;

Be thou iis lightning in the eyes of France; 24
i For ere thou canst report I will be there,

I
The thunder uf my cannon sh;iU be heard.
.So, hence ! Be thou the trumpet of our wrath
And sullen presage ofyour own decay. ai
An honourable conduct let him have

:

Pembroke, look tot Farewell. ChaUDon.
[Exeunt CnATiLLOir and Pbhbkoiul

EU. What now, my son: have I not ever
said

How that ainUtious Constance would t ceMe
Till she had kindled France and all the world 33Upon the right and party of her son ?

Thhi might have been prevented aud made whole
With very easy argumenU of love, 36

I

Which now the manage of two kingdoias must
With fearful bloodj? issue arUtiste.

j

K. John. Our strong poHesslMi and our right
for us.

I

Eli. Your strong iwssession much more tbun
]

your right, ^
I Or else It must go wrong with j ou and m^

:
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So mocb my cMMdcMse wlilqMn in your ear,

Which none but hcAvan Mid yoa and I ahaO bear.

Enter a Sheriff, irAo whiiiu(.ris Ehskx.

Eggex. My Ucge, liere Is the strangcsl con-

triiMTsy, 44

( uiue from the country to be juclg'd by you,

ThateV I haaid : ihaU I prodttoe the men

?

K.John. Let them aptmacb. [£zi( Sberiir.

Omr abbeyi and om- priories aball pay 48

Thii expoditton'i charge.

Bt^ntef shvriir, with Robert Fai lcon-bbiiiOE

and I'liiLiP, Ids Bastard Brother.

What men are you ?

Bant. Vour faithful subject I, a gentlenun

B<jm In Xortlianiiitonshire, and eldest son.

As I Huppose, to Kotiert Fauluonbrldge, 52

A soldier, l>y the honour-glviiig band

Of Cceur-ile-Lion knighted In the field.

K.Ji)Kn. What art thoar
Bok. The aon and heir to ttutt aame Faul-

oonbridge. 56

K.yoAn. Ii thatthe elder,and art thouthe heir ?

You came not Ot (me mother then, it wemi.
Bait. Moit certain of one motlter, mif^ty

king.

That is well known : and, as I tliinl<, one father

:

But for the certaiu knowledge of that truth 61

I put yott o'er to heaver and to my mother

:

or that I doubt, as all men's children may.

Eli. Out on tliee, rude man ! thou dost shame
thy mother 64

And wound her honour with this diffldeucc.

Batt. I, madam? no, I liave no reason for it

;

That is my brother's pica and uone of mine

;

The which if he can prove, a' pops me out 6S

At least fi-oui fair five hundred pound a year

:

lleaveu guard my mother's honour ami my land

!

K. John. A good blunt fellow. Why, being

younger bom.
Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance ? 73

Aut Iknow not why, except to get the land.

But once he dander'd me with bastardy

:

But whe'r I be as truc-begot or no,

Tliat still I lay upon my mother's head ; 76

But that I am as well-begot, my liege,

—

Fair fall the l)one» tliat took the pains for me 1—

Compare our faces and be judge yourself.

If old SUr Robert dfd beget us boUi, 80

And were our father, and this sou like Mm

;

old Sir Robert, Iktlter, on my knee

1 give heaven thaniu I was not like to thee

!

K. John. Why, what a madcap hath heaven

lent us here ! , 84

Eii. ilc iiaiii a trick of Cceur-iIe-Liuu'a face
,

Tlie accent of liis toiiK'ie affectcth liim.

Do you not lead some tokens of niy son

In the large comiiositlon uf thi« man ? E8

A'. Johiu Mine eye l:atli «> ll examined his

[Act I.

I And finds them perfect Riubanl. Sirrah, speak

:

t What doth move yott to claim yonr btotlter's

Und!
Suit. Beoaose he hath a h»3t4»ee, like niy

father. 53
With half tlial face would he liave all my lan*l

;

A half-fac'd groat five hundred pomid a year!

Jiob. My gradotts liege, wlien that my iktber

UVd.

I
Yoor brotlier did employ my trther much,— 96
Batt. Well, sir, by thU you cannot get my

I
land

:

I

Your tale must l)e how he employ'd my mother.
Rub. And once dis|>atch'd him in an emba-tity

To (Jermany, there with the emperor 10&

To treat of high affairs touching that time.

Tlie iulvantage of his absence took th-; king.

And in the mean time sojoum'd at my father's

;

Where how lie did pterail I shame to q>eak, 104

I

But truUi is truth : large lengths of seas and
' shores

Between my lUher and my mother lay,

—

As I have heard my fat*<ci sreak himself,—
When this same lusty geutleruan was got. 108

Upon his death-bed he by will Ixxjuef'

His lands to me, and took it on his death
That this my motlier's son was none of liis

;

An if he were, he came into tlic world 122

Full fourteen weeks before the course of time.

I

Then, good my liege, let me have wliat is mine.
My father's land, as was my Ikther's wiU.

K. John. Sirrah, your brother Is legitimate

;

Your father's wife did after wedlock bear bim.
And if she did play false, the fault was hers

;

Which fault lies on the hazards of all husbands
That marr." wives. Tell me, how If my brother.

Who, as you say, took {)ains to get this son, i^i

Uad of your father elaim'd this son for his?

in sooth, good firicnd, your tether might have
kept

This calf l>red fkom his cow fh>m aQ the world

;

In sooth he might : then, if he wc<« my brotho's.

My brother might not claim him ; isor your
fother.

Being none of his, refuse him : il'As concluri-

;

I My mother's son did get your fatl • ' . ue!r ; 128

Your father's heir must have your u'hoj'i, land.

Rub. Shall then my father's will he of no force

To dispossess that child which la not his?

Awt Of no more force to dispossess me, gL^

Than was his will to get me, as I think. i ^3

Eli. Whether badst thou rather be a Faul-
conbridge

And like thy brother, to e^joy thy land.

Or the reputed son of CoBur-de-Llon, 136
Lui J of thy presence and no laud beside ?

Bast. Madam, an if my l>rotlier had my shape.

And I had his. Sir Robert his, like bim ;

And if my legs were two such riding-rods, 140

.My arms such ccl-skins stulf'd, my face so tliin

i That in mine ear I durst not stick a rose
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Lert men ihoald Hjr. 'Look, «k«« ttn^Au--
tbingi goca !

'

And.toUsriHqM^KmhdrtoaUthtolaiid. 144
Would I nd^t nerer Mr tnm offtUi pkwe,
I Vl give It evety foot to bsve thb Omo:
I wpuM not be Sir Nob in any omo,

if/i. I like thee well: wilt thou fonake thy
fortune, ,^

Beqaeath thy lacd to hlni, and follow me ?
I am a soldier and now bound to Fnuice.
Bait. Brother, Uke you my land, 1 11 take my

chance.

Tow Ikce hath got fire hundred pounds a year.
Yet adl your fluw for Ave pence and tl* dear.
Madam, IH foOow you unto the death.
EH. Nay, 1 would bare yon go bafim nie

tliither.

Ba^. Our countiy muMri glf« oar betters
»«.^- »j6

fir. John. What is thy name ?

Bast. Philip, my liege, so I3 my name begtm
;

Philip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldest son.
K, John. From henceforth bear his name

whose form thou bearest : 160
Kneel thou down Philip, but arise mow gnat ;
Arise Sir RIcliMd, and Pburtagenet

Bast. BroOier by the mauler's aide, gire me
your hand

:

Sly father gave me honour, yours gave land. 164
Now blessed be the hour, by night or day,
When I was got. Sir Robert was away

!

Eli. The very spirit of Plantiigenet

!

I am thy grandam, Richard : call me so. 168
Batt. Madam, by chanee Inrt not by troth

;

what though ?

Something about, a little from the right,

!n at the window, or else o'er the hatch

:

Who dares not sth- by day must walk by night.
And have is have, however men do catch. 173

Near or far oflT, well won is still well shot.
And I am I, howe'er I was begot

A'. John Go, Faitlconbridge . now hart thou
thy desire ; i^g

A landless knight makes tliec a landed squire.
C'l.me,madam, and come, Richard : we must speed
F jr France, for France, for It is more than need.
Bast. Bfotbo', adieu : good fortune come to

thee! ,80
For thou wast got 1' the way of honesty.

[Exf^intall but the BAarARO.
A f,.u', (if honour better than I was.
Hut uiiuiy a many foot of Inu.l the worse.
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady. i''4
'Good den. Sir Biehaid!' 'Ood-A-mCTc-

f-^Uow!'

And if his name be George, 1 11 call him Petw

;

For new-made iMHioar doth forget men's names

;

"Tls too respeotite and too sociable 188
\\>r your conversion. Now your traveler,
lie and his toothpick at my wonhip^ me*
And when my \xS^Xtj Momaefa ta nOe'U,

I9fi

Why then I suck my teeth, and catechize
My picked man of countries :

' M y dear sir,'

Thus, leaning on mine elbow, I l>cgin,—
I

' I shall beseech you,'—that Is question now ;

I

And then oonws answer like an ahaey-book : 19s
I

' O, sir,' says answer, ' at your best command

;

i AtyonreoqttogrmeBl; aty<MrMrTiee,i<r:'

I

'No, 8ir,'sayiqae*«lon,'I,sweettir,atyoun:'
And so, ere answer knows what qoMtion would.
Saving in dialogue of complimeBt, aoi

• And talking of the Alps anl Apennines
The Pyrenean and the rirer Po,
It draws toward supper in conclusion so. 104
But tills is worshipful society

And ftts the mounting spirit like myself;
For he ia but a hastaid to the time.
That doth not smack of observation ; aoS
And 10 4m I, wbathar I MMck orno;
And not aloM la habit Hid devtoe^

Exterior form, outward aeooutrement,
But fh>m the inward motion to ddlTw •»
Sweet, sweet, sweet poison for the age'* tootk

:

Which, though I will not ptscUw to deceive,

Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn

;

For it shall strew the footsteps of my rising. 216
But who comes in such haste in riding-robes?
What woman'-|i08t is this ? hath she no husband
That will take pains to blow a bom before her?

JM«r Xttxt FAiifON-BaiDon omI Jamu
GURSIY.

O me : it is my mother. How now, good la>ly 1

What brings vou here to court so luutily T sat
Ladv F. •Vb'-re ia that iIrm, thjr bratbtrt

where is ) .

That holds in tuitse mine honour up and down ?

Ba»L My brother Robert? old Sir Robert's
on? 234

Colbrand the giant, that same mighty man f

Is it Sbr Robert's son that you aeek so T

LadtF. Sir Robert's ton! Ay, thou un-
reverend boy.

Sir Robert's son: why smnn'st thou at Sir
Robert? 223

He Is Sir Robert's son, and so art thou.

Bast. James Gumey, wilt thou give us leave
awhile?

Our. Good leare, goo<! Philip.

Batt. Philip! sparrow 1 James,
There's toys al»t)ad : anon I'll tell thee more.

{Exit GVBSKT.
Madam, X was not old Sbr Robert's son : 233
Sir Robert might have cat his part in me
L'lxjn Good-Friday^and ne'er broke his fast
.Sir Robert could do well : mAny, to cuiifeas, 236
Could he get me ? Sir Roliert could not do it

:

We know his handiwork : tlierefore, good mother,
To whom am I beholding for these limbs ?

Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 240
Lady F. Hast thou coiapfawl with thy bro'

ther too,
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That for thins own sain thoukUt defend inlne

honour

t

What mean* UiU wwn, thou moit untoward

knave?
Batt. Knight, knl^ good nwther.BaslIlsco-

like. 244

What ! I am dubb'd ; I have it on my shouhler.

But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's sou

;

I have diKlaim'd Sir Robert and my land

;

Legitimation, name, and all is gone. 348

Then, good my mother, let me know my father

;

Some proper man, I hope ; wlio was it, niotlicr?

Lady F. Hast thou denied tliyself a Faulcon-

brldge?

Bagt. As faithfully as I deny the devil. 232

LadyF. King tUchardOoMir-de-Um was tliy

fatlicr

:

By long and vehement suit I was seductl

To make room for him in niy husband's bed.

Heaven lay not my transgression to my charge 1

Thou art the iMue of my dear oflenoe, 257

Which was so strongly urg'd past my defence.

BaH. Now, by this light, were I to get again,

M:ulAni, I would not wish a Iwtter father. 260

Some sins do beiir tlieir privilege on earth,

.\nd so (loth vours; your fault was not your

folly

:

Needs must you lay your heart at his disiwsc.

Subjected tribute to conuiiandlng love, 264

Against whose fury and unmatched force

The awcless lion could not wage the fight,

Nor keep his princely heart fh>m Richard's

band.

He that perforce robs lions of their hearts 2O8

May easily win a woman's. Ay. niy motlier,

Wltti all tny heart I thank tliee for niy father 1

Who lives and dares but say thou dUist not well

Wiien I wius Rot. 1 11 send Ills soul to hell. 272

Come. Uiily, I will show thee to my kin

;

And tliey shall .say. when Richard nic begot,

If thou liailst said hiiu nay, it had lieen sin

:

Who says It was, he lies : I say, 'twas not. 376

[Kxeiint.

Act n.

Scene l.—Fi-a<ice. Be/ure the H'alU of

Angien.

Enter, (III line "idf. Pi kk ok Ai stkia.

Foiven; <m the other, I'lULii', Kin:/ <<f Franee,

and Forcen, Lewis, Coxsi.vnce, Akthik, and

Attendants.

K. Phi Before Anglers well met, brave Austria.

Arthur, that great forerminer of ihy IiIochI,

Kiehard, that robb'd the llou of his heart

And fought the holy wars lii Palestine. 4

By this brave duke came early to his giwvc

:

And, for amends to his (losterity.

At our Iniiiort'ince hither is he come,

To spread his colours, boy. In thy bshalf, 8

And to rebuke the usurpation

Of thy unnatural uncle, B^nglish John

:

Embrace him, love him, give him welcome

hither.

Arth. God shaU forglte you CJoBur-de-Llon's

dsath "
The rather that you give his offspring life.

Shadowing their right under your wings of war.

I give you welcome with a powerless hand.

But with a heart full of unstained love : 1

6

Welcome liefore tlie gates of Anglers, duko.

K. Phi. A noble boy ! Who would not do tliec

right?

Atiat. Upon thy check lay I this zealous kiss.

As seal to this Indenture (rf my love, 20

That to my home I will no more return

Till Anglers, and the right Uiou hast In France,

Together with that pale, that whlte-fac'd shore.

Whose foot spurns back the ocean s roaring

tides =4

.\nd coops from other hinds her islanders,

' Kven till that England, hcdg'd in with the main.

That water-v ailed bulwark, still secure

,
And confide it ffoni foreign purposes, 38

Even till that utmost comer of the west

j
.Salute thee for her king : till then, fair boy,

I Win I not think of home, but follow arms.

ConiL O I take his mother's tiianks, a widow's

thanks, 3^

Till vfiur strong hand shall lielp to give him

strength

To make a more requital to your love.

Aunt. The i)eace of heaven Is theirs that lift

their swonls

In such a just and eliaritable war. 56

K. Phi. Well then, to work: our cannon shall

be lient

Against the brows of this resisting town,

t all for our chlefest men of discipline.

To cull the plots of best advantages : ' + >

Well lay beftm this town our royal liones,

Watlo to the market-phice iu lYenchmen's

blood.

But we will make it subject to this lioy.

( iinnt. Stiiy for an answer to your eniliassy,

l.est uiiadvis ii you stain your swords with blood.

.My Lord t'liatlHon may from England bring

That right In peace which hope we urge In war

;

And then we shall repent each drop of blood 48

That hot rash haste so indirectly shed.

Knter Ciiatillov.

A'. Phi. A wonder, la<iy ! lo, upon tliy wish.

Our niesseiiger, Cliatlllon, is arriv'd I

Wliat Englaud says, say bileny, f,inw lord ; 52

We coldly pause fur thee ; Chatilion, speak.

Chat "nisB turn your tbTooB flroni this paltry

sisg6

And sUr them up agalnit a miiibUar task.

England, Impatient of your Just demands, 56
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Hath put himself In arms : the atlversc winds,
Whose leisure I have stiij M, have given him

time
To land his legions all as soon as I

;

His marches are expedient to this town, 60
HIa forces strong, his loldien confident
With Um along la come the mothe^queen,
\n Ate, stirring him to blood and strife

;

With her her niece, the Lady Blanch of Spain

;

With them a bastard of the king's deceaa'd ; 65
And all the unsettled humours of the land,
Itash, inconsiderate, fiery voluntaries.
With ladies' faces and flercc dragons' spleens, 6S
Have sold their fortunes at their native homes.
Bearing theh- bhthrights proudly 011 their

backs,

To make a hazard of new fortunes here.
In britf, a braver choice of dauntless spiriU 72
Than now tbe English bottoms have wafl o'er
Did never float tipon the swelling tide,

To do offenoe and scathe in Christendom.
[Drtimn heard within.

The Interruption of their churlish drums 76
< 'uts off more circumstance : they are at hand,
Ti) parley or to light ; therefore prepare.
K. Phi, How much unlook'd for is this exije-

diUon!
AuH. By how much unexpected, by so nmch

We must awake endeavour for defence, 81
For courage mounteth with occasion

:

Let them be welcome then, we are preparVl.

Kilter Ki.Nu John, Elinor, BLANcir, the Bastakh,
Lorils, a nil Furcet:

K.Jnhn. Peat'u lie to France, if France in
peace i)ennit 8^

Our just and lineal entrance to our own

;

If not, bleed Fiance, and peace ascend to
heaven.

Whiles we, God's wrathAil agent, do correct
Their proud contempt that beat his ^eaco to

heavea 83
K. Phi. Peace be to England, if that war

return

From France to Knglaml, tlicrc to live In peace.
England we love

; and, f(jr tliat EiiKliiii.l's sike
WItli bunien of our arnmur here we .sweat

:

This toil of ours siiould lie a work of thine

:

But thou from loving England art so far
That thou hast undet^wrought his htwful king,
< 'ut off the sequen » of posterity, 96
Out-faced Infant state, and done a rape
I'pon the maiden virtue of the crown.
Look hero upon thy brother GcBVey's face r

Tliefic e»c8, these brows, were iiniiilileii out of

Tills little abstract iloth contain tliat lurKo
Which died in CJeffrey, and the hand of time
Shall draw tliis brief into as huge a volume.
That OelTrey was thy elder brother born, 104
And this his ion; England was UeflKy s right

And this is QtOififn. In the name ofGod
How comes It then that thou art caU'd a Ung,
When living blood doth In these temples beat.
Which owe the crown tliat thou o'ennatteicst?
K. John. From whom hast thou this great

commission, Franc-e,

To draw my answer from tiiy articles ?

K. Phi. From that supernal judge, that stirs

good thoughts iia
In any breast of strong authority.
To look into the biota and stains of right

:

1
That Judge hath made roe guardian to this boy

:

I
lender whose warrant I impeach thy wrong, 116
And by whose help I mean to chastI'M it

if. John. AUu± ! thou dost ".-urp authority.
K. Phi. Excuse ; It is to beat U8urt>ing down.
Eli. Who Is It thou dost call usurper,

France ?
, ,q

ConH. Let me make answer; thy usurping
son.

Eli. Out. insolent ! thy l)a8tard shall be king.
That thou mayst be a queen, and check the

world

!

Co»i8(. My bed was ever to thy son aa true
As thine was to thy husbami, and this boy 125
Liker in feature to his fatlier GelTiey
Tlian thou and John in manners

;
l)elng as like

As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 128
My boy a bastard . By my soul I think
His father never was so true begot

:

It cannot be an if thou wert his mother.
Eli. There's a good mother, boy, that blots

tliy father.
,35,

C(nu<t. There's a good grandam, boy, that
would blot thee.

A tint. Peace

!

fiitiif. Hear the crier.

What the ilevil art thou ?

Bait. One that will play tlio licvil, sir, with
you.

An a' may catch your hide and you alone. 13S
You are the hare of whom tbe proverb goes.
Whose valour plucks dead Uona by the beard.
I 'II smoke your skin-coat, an I catch you right
Sirrah, look to 't ;

1' faith, I will, i' fhlth. 140
Blanch. Ol well (li,l he become that llon'a

robe,

That (11(1 (llsrolM! the lion of that robe.
Bust. It lies as sightly on the back of him

As great Alcides' shows U|x)n an ass : 1^4
Hut, iiss, I'll take that bunien from your l«ick.
Or lay on that shall nutku your shoulders crack.
Atut. What cracker la this same tiiat deafti

our ears

With tills abundaBoe of Buperflttoua breath? 14S
King,—Lewis, determine what we shall do

straight

K. Phi. Women and ftHda, break off your con-
ference.

King John, this Is the very sum (jf all

:

England and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine,
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InrightoTAitlnrdelcIaiinortbee. 153

Wilt thou retlgn tham awl Uy doiro ibj arnu ?

f. ./o^n. My nit M Mwa : I do defy tbee,

France.

Arthur of Britalne, yield tliee to ray hand ; 1 56

And out of uiy dear love I'll give thee more
Than e'er the coward hand of Fnuce oan win.

Submit thee, boy.

Eli. Cume to thy grandam, child.

Comi. Do, child, go to It gr>ndam, oblM ; 160

Give grandam kingdom, and It Knwdam will

Gire It n plum, a cherry, and k i*^ :

There's a good gmndam.
Arth. Good my mother, peace I

I would that I were low laid in my grave : 164

I am not worth this coil 'n.-t's made for me.

Eli. His mother stiaiiicj him so, poor boy, he

weeps.

Const. Now shame upon you, whe'r she does

orno!
His grandam'f wrongi, and not hU mother's

Rhamw, 168

Draw those heaven-moving pearb fhmi his iioor

eyes.

Which li, Mven shall talie in nature of a fee

;

Av, with tlieso crystal beads heaven shall be

brib'>i

To do him j ustice and revenge on you. 172

EIk TtiouraonfltroiudandereroriMavenand

earth '.

Cuiist. Thou monstrous ti^urer of heaven and

earth I

Call not me slanderer ; thou and thine usurp

The domlnatloni, nv altlee, and rights 176

Of tliis oppressed Ik).. ; tlds is thy eld'st son's son,

Infortunate ii .lothi'ni; l)ut in thee

:

Thy sins are visited In iV.U jxwr child

;

The canon of the law lb )ai>! < <u him, 180

Being but tlic second geiiej I'.ion

Removed fTuiii thy slu-coiiuv'hing womb,

K.John. Bedlam, have ilom.

Conit, I have but >bls to say,

Tbnt he's not only pliigufld for her sin, 184

But Mod bath made her sin and her the plague

On this removed issue, plagu'd for her,

And «1th her plague, her sin ; his iiiju -y

Hit iiyury, tlie Iwadle to her sin, i W
All puidsli d in the person of this child,

And all for her. A plague upon lie-

:

Kli. Thou unadvised si'old, I caii 1 r.»1uoe

A will that bars the title of thy son. 192

Om^t. Av, who doubts that? a will ! a wicked

will;'

A woman's will ; a canker'd grandam's will

!

K. Pht, Peace, lady I pause, or be more tem

perate:

It iU l>escen)s this presence to cry aim n/>

To these 111-tiuied rcjKtitlons.

Siiiue tnitnpot suninum hither to the walls

These men of Anglers : let us hear tliem siKiik

VV'hosc title they admit, Arthur's or John's. 200

Trumpet gounds. Enter Citizens upon the

WalU.

First at. Who is it that hath wam'd us to

the walls?

K. Phi. 'Tis Frai.-%, for England.

K.John. England for itaelt

You men of Angiers, and my Io^ing sulfieets,—

K. Phi, You loving men of Anglers, Arthni's

subjects, ao4

Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle parte,

—

K. John. For onr advantage ; timefore hear

us first

These flags of France, that are advanced here

Before the eye and prospect of your town, 208

Have hitlier niijch'd to your endauutgement

:

The cannons have their Itowels full of wrath,

And ready mounted are they to spit forth

Their faron indignation 'gainst your walls : 313

All preparation for a bloody siege

And merciless proceeding by these French
Con(h)nt8 yow city's eyes, your winking gates

;

And but for our approach those sleeping stones.

That as a waist do girdle you about, 217

By the compulsion of their ordinance

By this time from their flxcd beds of lime

Had l)een dlshabited, and wide havoc made 330

For bloo<ly power to rush upon your peace.

But on the sight of us your lawftil king,—

Who painfully with much expedient march
Have brought a ooiuitensheck before yoor gates,

To save unscratch'd your city's threatened

checks,— 323

Behold, the French amaz'ii vouchsafe a parle

;

And now, instead of bullets wrappM In Are,

To make a sliaking fever in your walls, 228

They shoot but calm words folded up in smoke.

To make a ftiithless error In your ears

:

Which trust accordingly, kind citlsens.

And let us in, your king, whose tabonr'd spirits,

Forwearied in this action of swift speed, B33

Crave hariwurage within your city walls,

jr. PM. When I have said, make answer to

us both.

Lo t In this right hand, whose protection 336

Is most divinely vow'd uinm tlio right

<)f hini '.t holds, stands young Plantagenet,

.Sun to the elder l)ro».lier of this man,

. And king o'er him and all that he en|oys : 040

For this down-trodden equity, we tread

In war-like march these greens before your town.

Being no further enemy to you

Than the constraint of hospitable zeal, 344

In the relief of this oppressed child,

KelliHously provokes. Be pleased then

To pay that duty whlcli you truly .0

To hlin that owes It, namely, this young prince

;

Anil then our arms, like to a niuzileil bear, an
Save In aHjiect, have all offence scnl'd up

;

Our cannons' niiilice volnly shall l)e sjient

,i\gnlnst the invulnerable clouds of heaven ; 353
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And with a UeMed and unvex'd retire,

With unhack'd iwonb and hdmeti all un-
bnilg'd,

We will liear home that lusty blood again
Which here we came to spout ii^ainst your

town, J56
And leave your children, wives, and you, in

IH'KCC.

But it you fondl}- pass our proffer'd oiror,

'Tis not the roundure of your ohi-fivc'd walls
Can hide yoa from our messengers of war, 260
Though aU these £ii|^ and their diaelpUne
Were harbour'd in their rude clrcomrerence.
Then tell tis, shall your city call us lonl.
In that l>ebalf which we have challeng'd It? 164
Or sliall wo give tlie signal to our rage
And stalk in blood to our possession ?

Firit at. In brief, we are the King of Eng-
land's 8Ul>Ject9

:

For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 268
K.John. Acknowledge Uien the Ung, and let

me in.

Firtt at. That can we not; but he that
prove* the king.

To him will we rrove loyal : till that time
Have we rauju. 1 ';> - ur gates against the world.
K. Jiihn. Doth not the crown of England

lirove tlie king? 373
Anil if not tiiat, I brln.; you witnesses.
Twice fifteen thousand hearts of England's

breed,

—

BatU Bastards, and else. 276
jr. John. To verify- our tlt)« with their lives.

K. Phi, As many and as well-bora bloods as
those,—

Btut. Some iMstards too.
A'. PhL Stand in his flute to contradict his

claim. tSo
First CxU TUl thou compound whose right

is worthiest,

Wc for tlie wortliiest hold the rlglit tvnu both.
K.John. Then Oo<i forgive the sins of nil

those souls

That to their everUMting residence, 284
Before the dew of evening fall, shaU fleet.
In dreadflil trial of our kingdom's Ung

!

K. Phi Amen, Amen I Mount, ehevaUers I to
amis

!

B(ut. Saint George, that swinged the draRon
sinil I'Vr since

_.f

Sits on Ills liorsc l»i:k at mine hostess' door,
Tea. li us some fence! [To Acmu.] Stirah,

were 1 iit home.
At your den, sirrah, with your Ilonci,
1 wouM set an ox-bead to your Hon s hide, 292
And makea moBiter^yoa.

Peace I no more.
«M«. O

! tranUe^ Ibr you bear the Hon roar.
K. John. Up Uglier to the plain : where we '11

setAxth

InbMtaweMaKtanourMtiaMiM. 296

£(ut. Speed then, to take advantage of the
tlel(.

JLPhi. It shall be so; IToLnm ] and at the
other hUl

Command the rest to stand. God, and our
ri^tl {Exeunt.

Alnnuns and cxciirgiom; then a retrtat.

j

Enter a French Herald, uith trumpets, ttj

i
the gatei.

F. Her. You men of Anglers, open wide your
gates,

"

And let young Arthur, Duke of Britaine. in,

Who, by the hand of France tliis day hatli niado
Much work for tears in many an Eoglish mother,
Whose sons lie soatter'd on tiie bleeding grouml

;

Many a widow's husband grovelUng lies, 305
I'olilly embracing the discolour'd earth

;

And victory, with little loss, doth play
Upon the dancing lianncrs of the French, 308
Who are at hand, triumphantly display d.
To enter conquerors and to proclaim
Artliur of Britaine England's king and yours.

Enter EnglUh Herald, witli trumpets.

E. Iler. I^tyoice, you men of Angler«, i-irg

your bells; ;,2
King John, your king and Engtand's, doth ap.

proach.

Commander of this hot malicious day.
Tlielr armours, that uiarchVl hence so silver-

bright.

Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's bIoo<i

;

Tlicre stuck no plume in any English crest 117
That is "noved by a staff of France

;

Our w Ui . do return In tlioac same lian<i»
That o:a display them when we first marcli'.l

forth ;
*

J j<j
And, like a Jolly troop of huntsmen, come
( .'.'r lusty English. aU with purpled hands
Dy'il In the dying slaughter of their foea
Open your gates and i,'Te the victors way. 394

Firtt at. Heralds, Horn off our towers we
might l>ehold.

From first to last, the onset and retire
Of lioth your armies ; whose u()uality
By our best eyes cannot lie wnsured

:

Blood bath bought Wood, and Mows have an-
swer'd blows;

strength match'd with Mrengtb, and power con-
fronted poww:

Both are alike ; and both alike we like.
One must prove greatest: while they weigh so

even,

W e hold our town for neither, yet for both.

JU-fnter th» two Kwas, tnth their pmtri,
tevertUly.

K.John. France, hast thou yet nion' blood to
cast away t

Say. shall the enmnt of our right run 011 ?
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'VV'hoae puMge, Tes'd with thy impediment, 336

Shall leare his native channel and o'enwell

With coane distarb'd even thy conBnlng shores,

Unless thou let Ms sUver water keep

A peaceftil progress to the ocean. 340

K.Pki. England, thou hast not w'd one

drop of bloo<l,

In this hot trial, more than we of France

;

Rather, lost more : and liy tliis hand I swear,

Tliat sways the cartli tlds climate overlooks, 344

Before we wlU Uy down our Just-bome arms,

Well put thee down, 'gainst whom these arms

we bear,

Or add a roj'al number to the dead.

Gracing the scroll that tells of this war's loss 348

With slaughter ooupletl to the name of kings.

Sast. Ha, majesty ! how high thy glorj- towers

When the rich Mood of kings is set on lire

!

O : now doth Death line his dead chaps with

steel ; 352

The swords of soldiers are his teeth, his fangs

;

And now he feasts, mousing tlie flesh of men.

In undetermin'd dllTerences of kings.

Why stand these royal fhints amazed thus? 356

Cry 'havoc!' kings ; back to the stained field,

Vou equal-potents, ficrj'-klndled spjrits

!

Then let confusion of one part confirm

The other's peace; UU then. Mows, blood, ami

death! 36"

K. John. Whose pa- • do the townimen yet

admit?

K. Phi. Speak, citizens, for England; who's

your king ?

Fir«« Oil. The King of England, when we

know the king.

K. Phi. Know him in us, that here hold up
his rlglit. 364

K. John. In us, that dre our own great de-

puty,

AU'i l>ear )>03scssion of our iHjrson here,

Lord of our presence, Anglers, and of you.

Fint at. A greater iwwer than we denies all

this; 368

And, till It lie imdoubtcd, we do lock

Our former scruple in our strong4iarr'd gates.

Kings of ourselves ; until our flsara, resolv'd,

Be by some certain king pwg'd and depos'd. 372

Batt. By heaven, thoM MToyles of Anglers

flout you, kings.

And stand securely on their battlements

Ao in a theatre, whence they gajw and point

At your industrious scenes and acts of death. 376

Your royal presences be rul'd by me

:

Do like the nmtines of Jerusalem,

Be fHenda awhile and both conjointly bend

Touriharpatt deeds of malloe on this town. 380

By Mwt and w«it let Fianoe and ffngUnd mount

Their battwtng cMUxm ehariMl to the mouths.

Till their MttMlMurloff damoun have brawl'd

down
Tli«mnt9rribaofthl*<MMilnDpt«owettr: 3B4

I'd play incessantly upon tliese Jades,

Even till unfenced desohitlon

Leave them as naked as the vulgar air.

That done, dissever your united strengths, 388

And part your mingled colours once again

;

Turn face'to face and bloody point to jiolnt

;

Then, in a moment. Fortune shall cull forth

Out of one side her happy minion, 392

To whom In f»vour she dull give the day,

And Um him with a glorious victory

How like you this wild counsel, mighty states?

Smacks it'not something of the policy? 396

K. John. Now, by the sky that hangs above

our heads,

I like it well. France, shall we knit our lowers

And lay this Anglers even with the ground

;

Tlien after fight who shall be king of it ? 400

Bast. An if thou hast the mettle of a king.

Being wrong'd as we are by this peevish town.

Turn thou the mouth of thy a: '
Ulery,

As we will ours, against these *incy walls ; 404

And when that we have dash'd them to the

ground.

Why then defy each other, and, pell-mell,

Make work upon ourselves, for heaven or hell.

K. Phi. Let it be sa Say, wh«re will you

assault ?

K. .rohn. We from the west wlU send destruc-

tion

Into this city's liosom.

Aust. I fi^m the north.

K. Phi. Onr thunder from the south

Shall rain theh" drift of bullets on this town. 412

Bait. O, prudent discipline I From north to

south

Austria and France shoot in each other's^

mouth

:

I 'U stir them to it. Come, away, away

!

First at. Hear us, great kings: vouchHtfe a

while to stay, 4'6

And I shall show you peace and fbtr-llkc'd

league;

Win you this city vrithout stroke or wound j

Rescue those breathing lives to die In beds,

That here come saciiflces fbr the field. 4W-.

Persever not, but hear nie, mighty kings.

K. John. SiMjak on with favour: we are Iwiit

to hear.

First at. That daughter there of Spain, the

Lady Blancli,

Is near to England : look upon the years 424

Of Lewis the Dauphin and that lovely maid.

If lusty love should go in quest of beauty.

Where diould he find it lUrer than in Blanch ?

If lealoiu love should go in search of virtue. 423

Where should he find It purer than in Blanch :

If love ambitious sought a match of birth.

Whose veins Iwund richer blood than Laily

Blanch?
Such as she is, lu beauty, vhrtuc, bhrth,

Is the young Dtuphln everjr war eompleti
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If not complete of, say he U not she

;

Ami she again wnnts nothing, to name want,
If want It be not that she U not he : 436
He is the half part of a bleoaed man.
Left to be flnitbed by luch a she

;

And she • fair diTided excellence.

Whose Ailnea of perfection Ues in him. 440
O ! two mch ailTer einreiiU, when they join.

Do glorify the buikt th»t bound them in

;

And two such shores to two such streams made

Twu such controlling bounds shall you l)c,

kings, 444
Tu tliesc two princes, if you marry them.
This iinion shall do more than tiattery can
To our fast-closed gates ; for at this match.
With swifter spleen than f)Owder can enforce, 448
The mouth of passage shall we fling wide o[)e,

And give you entrance ; but without this match,
The sea enraged is not half 10 deaf.
Lions more confident, mountain! aad rocks 452
More fh;e from motion, no, not death hiimelf
In mortal fury half so peremptory,
As we to keep this city.

Bast. Hero 's a stay.

That shakes the rotten carcase of old Death 456
Out of his rags ! Here's a large mouth, indeed.
That spits Ibrth death ud monntatns, roein and

seas,

Talks as IkmUiariy of roaring Hons
As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs. 460
What cannoneer begot thti lusty blood ?

He speaks plain cannon Are, and nnoke and
Imunce

;

He gives the bastinado with his tongue

;

< >iir ears arc cudgell'd ; not a word of his 464
But buffets iHjtter than a fist of France.
'Znunds

! I was never so bethump'd with wm is

Since I first call'd my brother's father dad.
Eli. [Aside to Kiso Jons.] Son, list to this

coi^unctlon, make this match ; 468
fiive with our niece a dowry large enough

;

Kur by this knot thou shalt ao mrely Ue
Thy now unsur'd assurance to the orown.
That yon green boy sliall liave no sun to lipe 472
The l)loom that promiseth a mighty (hilt
I SCO n yielding in the looks of France

;

.Mark how they whiqier: urge tbem whOe their
souLs

Are capable of this amlrition, 476
Le$t zeal, now melted by tbe windy breath
Of soft petitions, pity and remorse.
Cool and congeal again to what It was,
Fira at. Wl>y aaiwer not the double ma-

jesties ^80
Tills friendly treaty of our thwtea'U town?

K- Phi. Speak En^aad flnt, (lutt hath been
forward first

T . ^leuk unto this city • what say you ?

A". John. It that ' • Dauphin there, thy
prtne^ MB, ^

Can in this boot; of Ix^uty read ' I love,'

Her dowry shall weigh equal with a queen

:

For AtxJou, and fair Touraine, Maine, Folctieis,

And all that we upon this side the sea,— 4M
Kxcept this city now by us bedeg'd,

—

Find liable to our crown and dignity,

Sluili gild her bridal Ixxi and make her rich

In titlee, honoun, and promotions, 493
As she In beaaty, education, blood,

HoMa hand with any prlDoeit of the worid.

K. Phi. What nyst thou, boy? look in the
lady's face.

Lew. I do, my lord ; and in her eye I find 496
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle.

The shadow of myself fomi'd in her eye ;

Which, being but the shadow of your son
liccomes a sun, and makes your son a shadow

:

I tlo protest I never lov'd myself 501
Till now infixed I beheld myself,

Drawn In the flattering table of her eye.

[ Whitptn vith Blakcu.
Bait Drawn In the flattering table of her eye!
Hang'd in the fh>wning wrinkle of her brow!

And (|uarter'd In her heart ! he doth mpj
Himself love's traitor: this ia pity now.

That hang'd and drawn and quarter'd, there
sliould Ih. 508

In such a love so vile a lout as he.

Blanch. My uncle's will in this resjicct is

mine

:

If he aee aught in you that makes him like.

Thatanything he sees, which moves his liking, 512
I can with ease translate It to my will

;

Or if you will, to speak more properly,

1 will enforce it easily to my love.

Further I will not flatter you, my lord, 516
That all I see In you Is worthy love.

Than this : that nothing do I see in you.
Though churlish tbou(^ti thenndTet should be

your judge.
That I can And should merit any hate. 520
K. John. What say these young ones ? Wlmt

sayyou,mynieoer
Bbmeh. That she to bound In honour still

to do
What you in wisdom still vouchaafe to say.

K. John. S|KKik tlicn, Prince Dauphin ; can
you love this lady ? 524

Lvic. Nay, ask nio if I can refVain from love

;

For I -to love her most unfelgne<lly.

K iilm. Then do I give Volquesscn, Ton-
i-aine, Maine,

Poio'icrs, and A^Jou, these five provinces, 528
With her to thee ; and tb'i addition more.
Full thirty thooasnd marks of Rudlsh coin.

Philip of France, If thou b« pleaa'd wUhal.
Command thy aon and dangbtor to Join hands.
K. Phi. It likes us well. Young princes, close

your hands. 533
Aunt. And your Upa too ; for I am wall assur'd

That I dkl so when I waa Sret asMir'd.
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K. Phi. Now, dtiieiM of Angien, ope your

gates, 53*

Let in that amity which you have mode

;

For at Satnt Uttrft chapel presently

The rites of marriaffe shall be soleninlz'd.

Is not the Lady 0)ii8tancc in this tfoop? 540

I know «hc Is not ; for this match made ui>

Her jircscncc would have Interrupted niucli

:

Where is she and her sonr i,il me, who knows.

Lew. SheUHulaildptHioiiftteatyoarhiKh-

ness' tent 544

K. Phi. And, by my faith, tUU leagm that we

have made
Will give her aadnew very little cure.

Brother of England, how may we content

This widow I«dy ? In her rW>t we came ; 548

Which wc, (Jod knows, hare tnm'd another way,

To our ow n vantage.

A'. Jchn. We will lical up all

:

For we'll create youiif,' Arthur Duke of Mrl-

tainc

And Earl of Kichmond ; and this rich fair town

We make him lord ot CaU the Lady Constance

:

Some speedy messenger bid her repair

Tu our otemntty : I trust we shall.

If not Ml up the measure of her wlU, $$6

Yet in some measure satisfy her so,

That we shall stop lier exclamation.

Go we, as well as Invste will suffer us.

To this imlook'il for imprcpared jjonip. 560

[Exeunt all except the B.\starp. The

C itizens ret ire/mm the walls.

Bast. Mad world! load kings! mad com-

position !

John, to stop Arthur^ ttUe In the whole,

Hath willingly departed with a part

;

And France, whose annour conscience buckled

on, 564

Whom zeal and charity brought to the field

As (iod's own soldier, roundo<l in the car

With that same purpose-channer, tliat sly devil.

That broker, that still breaks the pate of faith,

That daily lircak \ ()W, he that wins of all, ^(<)

Of kings, uf lieggars, old men, young meu, maids.

Who having no external thing to lose

But the word 'maid,' cheats tiie poor maid of

that, 57^

That smooth-ftkc'd gentleman, ticUIng Coiu-

niodity,

rommodity, Hie bias of the world

;

The world, wlio of itself is \k\z(hI well,

Sliido to run even upon cvon ground,

Till this advaotaii;c, this vile-drawing bias.

This sway of luotion, this (Jonunodity,

Mak<M( it tjike head {mm all indifferency.

From all direcUon,pttrpQae,oouna, Intent: 580

And this same bias, this Commodity,

This tewd, this broker, this all-chauKing word,

dapp'd on the outward eye of flekle France,

Bath diwrn him flrom liis own determiu'd aid,

rromnnwirVlMdlMiMmiaiiiawar. jSs

To a most iiase and vile-concluded peace.

And why rail I on this Commodity ?

But for l>ecause he hath not woo'd me yet. $38

Not that I luive the power to clutdi my hand
V,'hen Ii;s fair angels would salute my i>alm

;

But for niy hand, as unattemptcd yet.

Like a jioor beggar, raileth on the rich. 592

Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail,

An<l say there Is no sin but to be rich

;

And being xlcb, my virtue then shall be

To say there hi no vice but beggary. ^59^
Since Mngs break foith upon Commodity,
Gain, be my lord, for I will worship thee ! [Exit.

Act m.

j

Scene l.—Franee. The Frmek King's Tent.

I

Enter Coxstahcb, Arthlr, and Sausbcrv.

Const Gone to be married ! gone to swear a
jwace

!

False blooil to false blood Join'd! gone to be

I

friends

!

Shall Lewis have Blandi, and Blanch those

I

provinces ?

I
It is not so ; thou hast niissiwke, niisheard j 4

! He well atlvisd. tell o'er thy Uile again

:

It cannot l>e ; thou dost but say 'tis so.

1 trust I may not trust thee, for thy word

Is but the vain breath of a common man : 8

Believe me, I do not believe thee, man

;

I have a king's oath to the contrary.

Thou shnlt be punisli'd for tims frighthig nie,

For I am sick and capable of fears; is

Opprem'd with wrongs, and ttMrefoK fUll of

fears;

i

A widow, husbandless, subject to fears;

A woman, naturally bom to fears

;

Anil though tiwa now tavern tlMU didst but

jest, >6

With my ve.x d spirits I cannot take a truce,

But they wlU quake and tremble all this day.

What dost thou mean l>y shaking of thy head ?

Why dost thou look so sadly on my ion ? 20

What n\cans that hand upon that breast of

thine ?

Why holds thine eye that lamentable rhtuiii,

Lilit' a proud river iie^.-lng o'er his liounds?

Ho tliese 8»<1 signs contlrniers of thy words ? 24

Then sjwak again ; not all lliy former tale,

liut this one word, whetiier th} tale be true.

Sal. Am tnw as I believe you think them
fUse

That give you CMMe to prove my Mgring true. a8

Cerut. 01 if thou teaeh me to believe tids

sorrow,

Teach thou tills sorrow how to make mc die

;

And let belief and life cnoounter ao

As doth the fury of two denwme men 31
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Which in the very meeting faii aaU die.

Lewia nuury Blanch ! O boy 1 then where art

tbott?

France Mend with England what beeomes of
roe?

Fellowr, lx> gone ! I cannot broolc thy liglit: 36
Tliis news liath made tiMW a most Vfgiy man.

Sal. What other harm have I, good lady,

done.

But gpolce the liann that is by others done?
Const. Which iiann within itaelfso lieinous is

As it malies hannfut ail Uiat spcali of it. 41

Arth. I do iieseech you, madam, lie content
ConH. It thou, that bMd'st me be content,

wert grim.
Ugly and slanderous to thy mother's womb, 44
Fuli of uupleasiug bloti and dghtlesa staliu.

Lame, foolisli, crooked, swart, prodigious,
I'atch'd with foul moles and eye-otfeuding niarljs,

I would not care, I then would l)e content ; 4S
For tlicii I should not love thee, no, nor thou
Become thy great birth, nor deserve a crown.
But thou art fiiir ; and at thy IHrth, dear boy.
Nature and Fortune join'd to malce thee great

:

Of Xature'8 gifts thou mayst with UUes boast 5

1

And with the half-blown rose^ But Fortune, O

:

She is corrupted, chang'd, and won thai tlice

:

Slie aduItcRitcs liourly with thine uncle John, 56
Ami with her golden hand hath pluck'il on

France
To f Ivail down fair respect of sovorci({nty,

Auti aiade liis majesty the Imwd to theirs.

France is a bawd to Fortune aiici King John, 60
That strumpet Fortune, that usuri>inB Jolui

:

Tell me, Uiou fellow, is not France forsworn ?

Fnvcsom him with words, or get thee gone
And leave those woes alone which I alone 64Am bound to tmderbear.
^"^ Pardon me, madam,

1 iiiay not go without you to the Uag^
Cvnst. Tliou maystktlMHi Shalt: I will not go

Willi thee.

1 will instruct my sorrows t.) l)e proud ; es
For grief is proud and makes ids owtier stoop.
To me and to tlie state of my groat grief
Let kings assemble ; for my grief 'a so great
That no supporter but the huge ttrm sartU 73
( an hold It up : here I and sorrows sit ;

Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it.

[Seat/ herself on the ground.

Enter Ki.vo John, Kiso Philip, Lkwis, Blanch,
Elinor, the Bastard, Di kb of Ai htria, and
Attendants.

K.Phi. Tlx tn..-, f:,ir ^iii^ightcr; and this
blessed day

Ever in France shall l)e kept festival : 76
To solemniae this daj the glorioua sun
Stays in his course and phtys the alcliemlst,
Tuminf wtui splmdour of his prtdou eye
The mea«re cloddy cM-lh to gUttering gold : 80

The yeariy course that brings this day lOiMt
Shall never see it but a holiday.

Const [JIMi«L]AwMndday,Midnot»boly
day!

What tiath this day deMrv'd? what hath it dona
That it in golden letters should be set 85
Among the high tides In the calendar?
Nay, rather turn this day oat of the week.
This day of shame, oppression, perjury : 83
Or, if It must stand still, let wives with cliild
Pray that their burdens may not foil this day.
Lest that their hopes prodigiously be cross'd

:

But on this day let seamen fear no wrack ; gi
No bargains l>reak that are not this day made

;

This day all things begun come to ill end
;

Yea, iUth itself to hollow falsehood change

!

Jr. Phi. By heaven, lady, you shaU have no
cause

To curse the fair proceedings of this day

:

Have I not pawn'd to you my naOesty T
Conxt. You have bqptlTd me with a comitet-

felt

Hcscntbling m^lesty, which, being tmieh'd and
tried,

Proves valueles.s
: you are forsworn, forsworn

;

You came in ar -is to spill mine enemies' blood.
But now in am you strengthen it with vours

:

Tlie grappltog vigour and rough fh>wn of war
Is cold In amity and painted peace, 105
And oar oppression hath made up this league.
Ann, arm, you heavens, against these nerinr'd

kings

!

A widow cries ; Ije husband to me, heavens! 108
Let not the hours of this ungoily day
Wear out the day In peace ; but,"ere sunset,
.Set armed discord twixt these ps^ur'd kinosf
Hear me : O, hear me

!

Lady Constance, peace

'

Const. War! war! no peace ! peace U to me
a war. „

O, [.ymoges
! O, Austria ! thou dost shame

That bloody spoil
: thou slave, thott wretch, thou

coward

!

Tliou little valiant, great In viltanv ! 1 16
Tliou ever strong upon the stronger side

!

Thou Fortune's cliamplon, that dost never flght
But when her liumorous iadysliip is by
To tcftcti thee safety

! thou lirt perjur'.l too. 120
And sooth'st up greatness. Wlmt a fool art tliou,
A ramping fool, to brag, and stamp and swear
UiK)n my party ! Tliou cold-blooded slave,
Hiist thou not spoke Uke thunder mi my side t
Been sworn my soldier? bidding me depend its
l t>on thy stars, thy fortune, and thy stremthr
And do»l thou now fail over to my foes?
Thou wear a lion's hide ! dolT it for shame, ia8
And hang a cairs-skin on those recnant Umbe.
Aiut. 01 that a nHui slmihl wpm^ Otom

words to me.
Batt. AndhMKBcairMklaaathoMfMnMit

08
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Autt. Thou du^ not •<>, tHtata. for thy

life. »3a

Bajit. And hMgacrffMWn on thoM recreant

limbs.

jr. John. We like not this; Uioa doet forget

tbyaelf.

Kn'er PASbtLPii.

A'. Phi. Here conies the holy legate of the

I>01)C.

Pami. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven

!

To thee, King John, my holy emind is. 137

I Pandulph, of fair MlUin cardinal.

And from Pope Innocent the legate here,

Do In hU name religiously demand 140

Why thou against the church, our holy mother,

80 wilMly dort spurn ; and, force perforce.

Keep Stephen Ijington, chosen \n,hl)lshop

Of Canterbury, from that holy i«;o ? 14-1

Thla, In our foresaid holy father's name,

Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee.

K.Johti. What earthly "i>nic to Interroga-

tories

Can task the free breath of a sacred king ? 148

Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name
So slight, unworthy and ridiculous,

To charge me to an answer, as the pope.

TeU him this tale; and from the month of

England '5*

.\dd thus much more : that no Italian priest

.Shall tithe or toll in our doniininns ;

But as we under heaven arc supreme head.

So under him that great suprei. .icy, 156

Where we do reign, we will alone uphold,

Without the assistance of a mortal hand:

So tell the pope ; all reverence set apart

To him, and his usurp'd authority. 160

K. Phi. Brother of Engbind, you blaspheme

in this.

K.Jiihii. Though you and all the kings of

Christendom

Are led so grossly by this meddling priest,

Dreading the curse that money may Imy out

;

And, by the merit of vile gold, ilross, dust, 165

Purchase corrupted panlon of a man.

Who in that sale sells pardon from himself;

Tliough you and aU the rest so grossly led 168

This Juggling witchcraft with revenue cherish

;

Yet I alone, alone do me oppose

Against the pope, and count his friends my
foes.

Pand. Then, by the lawful power that I have.

Thou Shalt stand curs'd and excommunicate

:

And blessed shall he bo tliat doth revolt

From his allegiance to a heretic

;

And meritorious shall that hand l>e eall'd , 176

Canonized and worsltipp'd as a saint.

That taket away by any secret ooune

Thy hateful life.

ObMt OIUwfttlMttbe
That I have room with Rmne to curse awhile.

Good father cardinal, cry thou amen iSi

To my keen ewM ; fbrwittumt my wroBg

There is no tongue hath power to curse him

right

Pand. There 's law and warrant, lady, for my
curse. '84

Count. And for mine too : when law can do

no right,

Let it be lawful that law bar no wrong.

Uiw cannot give my child his kingdom here.

For he that holds his kingdom holds the law

:

Therefore, since law itself is perfect wrong, 189

How can the law forWd my tongue to curse ?

Pmd. Philip of France, on peril of a curse.

Let go the hand of that arch-heretic, 1^2

And raise the iwwer of France upon his heail,

L'nless he do submit himself to Borne.

Eli. Look'st thou pale, France? do not Ut

go thy hand.

Comt. Look to that, devil, lest that France

repent, »96

And by dliuoinlng hands, hell lose a soul.

Aunt. King PhiUp, listen t« the cardinal.

BaO. And hang a calfMkin on hia recreant

limb*.

AvM. WeU, mfnan, I must pocket up these

•TX)ngB, 203

Because—
na->!t. Your breeches best may carry them.

A'. John. Philip, what sayst thou to the cnr-

dhial?

Comt. What should he say, but as the car-

dinal?

Lexc. 1 othink you, fother ; for the difference

Is purchase of a heavy curse from Rome, 205

Or the light loss of England for a friend

:

Forego the easier.

Blanch. That's the curse of Rome.

Const. O Lewis, strjid Ihst I the devil tempts

thee here, 2<^3

In likeness of a new untrimme<l bride.

Bla iirh. The Liwly Constance speaks not from

her faith.

But from her need.

Comt. O ! If thou grant my need,

Which only lives but by the death of ftdth, 212

That need must needs '1 fer this principle.

That fktlth would live again by death of need

:

O ! then, tread down my need, and faith mounts

up;
Keep my need up, and fi»ith is trodden down.

A'. John. The king is moVd, and answers nut

to this. 3-7

Corut. O I be remov'd from him, and answer

well.

AuH. Do 10, King PhiUp: hang no more In

doubt
Bait. Hang nothing but a calfs-skln, most

sweet lout -2°

K. Phi. I am perplex'd. and know not what to

lay.
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thou My but will paphsPmmd. What
tbeemoN^

If thoa MmmI exeomnmntatfai and cund ?

X. PAi, Good lererend father, make niy per-
son yonn, "

224
And tell me how yon would bestow yourself.
This royal hand and mine are newly knit.

And the conjunction of our inward souls
Married in league, coupled and link'd together
With all religious strength of sacred vows

; 229
The latest brea>' ; gave the sound of words
W«« deep^wo. peace, amity, true love,

Between our k and our royal selves
; 232

And even befin. ^iiee. bat new before,
Xo longer than we wdl could wuh our bands
To clap this royal bargain up of peace,
Heaven knows, they w«re besmear'd and over-

stiiin'd 236
With slaughter's pencil, where revenge did paint
The fearfhl difference of incensed kings

:

And shall these hands, so lately purg'd of blood,
So newly Join'd in love, so strong in both, 240
Unyoke this seiznre and this kind rcgrcet ?

PIi^ fast and looee with faith? so Jest with
heaven.

Make such unconstant chUdrea of ounelves.
As now again to snatch our palm Ihim palm,
rnswear faith sworn, and on the marriage-bed
Of smiling peace to march a bloody host,

.\nd make a riot on the gentle brow
Of true sincerity ? O ! holy sir, 248
My reverend father, let it not be so

!

Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose
Some gentle order, and then we shall Ik; bless'd
To do your pleasure and continue Mends. 253
Panu. All form is formleas, order orderless.

Save what Is opposite to England's love.

Tlierefore to arms ! be champion of our chnich,
• ir let the church, our mother, breathe ber curse,
A mother's curse, on her revolting son. 2$j
Fmnee, thou mayst hold a serpent by the tongue,
A chafed lion by the mortal paw,
A fasting tiger safer by the tooth. 260
Than keep in peace that hand which thou ilost

hold.

K. Phi I may di^oln my hand, but not iiiv

fiUth.

PavAl. So mak'st thou fUth an enemy to
faith

:

And like a civil war sctt'st oatli to oath, 264
Thy tongue against thy tongue. O ! let thy vow
First made to heaven, drtt be to heaven per-

fonn'd

;

That is, to he the champion of our church.
What since thou swor'st is sworn agsiinst thyself,
And may not be peiformed by thyself

; 269
For that which thou hast sworn to do amiss
Is not nmlss when it la tmly done

;

And iKing not done, where doing teadn to ill,

I'he truth UthmnKMt dime not doing it 273
The better aet orpoipoM ndstook

Is to mistake again
; thoufth indb«ct,

Yet indirection thereby grows direct, 276
.^nd falsehood fUsehood cures, as fire cools Are .

Within the scorched veins of one new-bum'd.
It is religion that doth make vowa leapt;
But thou haat swam agaim* rel^^ 3S0
By what thou swearM, agidnit the thing thou

swear'st.

And mak'st an oath the surety for thy truth
Against an oath : the truth thou art unsure
To swear, swears only not to be forsworn • 384
Else what a mockery should it l<e to swear I

But thou dost swear only to be forsworn

;

And most ftwnram, to keep what thou dost
swear.

Therefore thy later vows against thy Bnt sES
Is in thyself r^Mdlion to thyself;
And better conquest never canst thou make
Than arm thy constant and thy nobler parts
Against these giddy loose suggestions : 292
Vimn which better part our prayers come In,
If thou vouchsafe them ; but, If "not, then know
The peril of our curses light on thee
So heavy as thou shalt not shake them off, 296
But In despair die under their black weight
Aust. KcbelUon, flat rebellion !

-Bo**- Wnitnotljet
Will not a calfs-skin stop that mouth of thine ?
Lew. Father, to arms I

Blaiich. Upon thy wedding-dayf300
Against the blood that thou hast married T
Wliat ! shall our feast be kept with tougfater'd

men ?

Shall braying trumpets and loud churlish drums.
Clamours of hell, he mejisurcs to our jKMup ? 304
O husband, hear nic ! ay, alack ! how new
Is husband In my nioutli ; even for that name.
Which till this time my tongue did ne'er pro-

nounce.
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms -eg
Agahist mine uncle.

Vim.it. o ! upon my knee,
.Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to the;.
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not "the dociil
Forethought by heaven. -12

Blaiich. Now shall I see thy love : what motive
may

Be stronger with thee than the name of wife ?
Cona. That which uphtddeth him that thee

upholds,
His honour: OI thine honour, Lewis, thine

honour. ^ijg

Lew. I muse your miOesfy doth seem so cold.
When such profound respects do ptill you on.

t'aiut I will denounce a curse upon his head.
K. Phi. Thou Shalt not need. Eni^and, 111

fall from thci -20
Cona. Ofalrrei. 1 ofbanish'd m(\|e8ty!

^

Eli. foul revolt ^ v rench Inconstancy

!

K. John. Fraaoe, thou shalt me thli hour
within this boor.
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Ban'. Old Time tb« eIoek-«ttar, that baki

sexton Time, 324

HitukewiUt well then, France diall nw.
Blcuuit. The mui'b o'ercul with bkxxl: Mr

day, adl«u!

Whtch Is the ride that I must go withal?

I am with l>oth : each army hatii a Iiainl ; 3^3

Aii'l in their nigc. I liiivlng liolil of Iwtli,

Tliey whirl asunder and disincniber mo.

Husband, I carnot pray that tliou mayst win ;

Vncle. I needs musrt pray that thou mayst lose

;

Fiitl'er, I may not wish the fortune thine ; 333

Gr.'.ndam, I will not wish thy wishes thrive:

W hoever wini, on Uwt side aball I lose

;

Assured loss before the match be play'd. 336

Live, Lady, witti me; with me thy fortune lies.

Blfnch, There where my fortnne Uvea, there

my Ufe dies.

K. John. Coiuin, go draw our puissance to-

getlier. [Exit Bastard.

1- 1 iiiici.', I am bum'd up with innaming wnitli

;

A rage whose heat hath tills condition, 341

That nothing can alUiy, nothing but blood.

Tiie lilood, and dearest-valu'd blood of France.

A'. Phi. Thy lage shall bum thee up, and

thott Shalt tuni 344

To ashes, ere our blood sliall quench that Hre

:

Look to thyself, thou art in jeopardy.

K. John. Ko more than he that threats. To
arms let's hie! IKxevnt.

Scene tL—The Same. Plains near Angiers.

Alarutm; excurtions. Enter the Bastard,

icith the DcKB OF Acbtma'8 head.

Bast. Now, Iiy my Ufe, Uito day grows won-

drous hot

;

Some atry devU hoven in the sky

And i>ours down mischief. Austria's bead Ue

there,

While Philip breathes. 4 i

Kiitrr KiNii Joiis, Artih R, and HCBBRT.
1

K.John. Uuljert, lew]) this lioy. I'hillp.make

up.

Mv iii.jllier la assailed in our tent,

Anil ta'en, 1 fear.

Bait. My lord , I rescu'd her

;

Her highness is In safety, fear you not : 8

But on, my lii'tjo ; for very little pains

Will bring this labour to a liappy end. [Exeunt.

Scene HI.—The Same.

A':-xrmne; exntrHon*; retreat. Enter Kixa

Jobs, Elihor, Ahthur, the Bastard, Hubert,

and Lords.

jr. John. [To QJXOR.} So shall It be; your

grace shall stay behind

60 strongly gnaided. [To AmmcR.] Couatn, look

notwtd:

Thy gnmdaraloTeatheel and thy nncle will

As dear be to thee as thy (hther wm. 4

ArtK O ! this will make my mother die with

grieC

jr. John. [To the Bastarp.I Cousin, away for

England t haste before

;

Ami. ere our coming, sec thou slmke the bags

( )f lioardlng ablxits ; set at lilierty 8

Imprison'd angels : tlie fat ribs of peace

Must by the hungry now be fe<l upon

:

Use our commission in his utmost force.

Bait Bell, book, and candle shaU not drive

me back i*

When gold and silver becks me to coma on.

I laare your highness. Orandam, I will pray,—

If ever I rememl)er to be holy,

—

For your fair safety ; so I kiss your band. 16

Eli. Farewell, gentle cousin.

K. John, Coi, farewell

[Exit Bastard.

Eii. Come hither, little kinsman ; hark, a
woni. [She take* ARTuro euide,

K.John. Come hUber, Knbert O my gentle

Hubert,

We owe thee much : within this wall of flesh ao

There is a soul counts thee her creditor,

And with advantage means to pay thy love

:

And. my good friend, thy voluntary oath

Lives in this bosom, dearly cherished. 24

(Jive uie thy iiaml. I had a thing to say.

But I will fit it with some ' jtter ,ime.

iiy lieaveii. Huliert, I am almost asliam'd

Tu say wlmt good respect 1 have of thee. xS

Hub. 1 am much boimden to your majesty.

K. John. Good Mend, thou hast no cause to

say so yet

;

But thou Shalt have ; and creep time ne'er so slow.

Yet it shall come for me to do thee good. 32

I liad a thing to say. but let it go

:

The sun is in the In aven, and the proud day,

Attended with the pleasures of the world.

Is all too wanton and too full of gawds 36

To give uie audience : if the midnight bell

Did, with his iron tengue and i-i-azen mouth,

Sound one into the drowsy race of night

;

If this same were a churchyard where we stand.

And thou possessed with a thoussuid wmngs ; 41

Or if that suriy spirit, melancholy,

Hadljak'd thy bioo<i and made it hoavy-thitk.

Which else runs tickling up anil ilown the veins.

Making that idiot, laughter, keep men's eyes 45

And strain tlieir cheeks to idle merriment,

A passion hateful to my purposes

;

Or if that thou couldst see me without pyes, 48

Uear me without thine cars, and make rc])iy

Without a tongue, using eonoett alone.

Without eyes, ean, and harmAil sound of wonli;

Then, in despite of brooded watchful day, 52

I would Into thy bosom pour my thoughts:

But aht I will not: yet I love thee well;

And, by my troth, I tidnk tton IotUme wdL
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UiA. So well, that what you bid nie nnder-
take, 56

Though that my death were acyoiM^ to my
act,

By heaven, I would do it.

K. John. I)<) not I know thou wouliNt?

Good Hubert ! Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye

On yon young bcqr: 111 tell thee wbat, my
Mend, 60

He la » very lerpent In my way;
And whereaoe'er tUa foot of mine dotb tread

He Ilea before me : dost thou understand me?
Thou art hit keeper.

Hub. And 111 keep him so 64
T)iat lie shall not olTend your nu^eaty.

K. John. Death.
Hub. My loni ?

K. John. . A grave.

Hub. He (hall not live.

K. John. Qiuugh.
I eonld be meny now. Hubert, I love tliee

;

Wen, IH not aay what I Intend for thee : 68
Remember. Madam, fare you well

:

III send those powers o'er to your majesty.
Eli. My blessing go with thee

!

K. John. For England, cousin
;
go :

Hubert shall be your man, attend on you - 2

With aU true duty. On towx- ! Calais, ho

!

[Exeunt.

Scene IV.—The Same. The French Kings
Tent.

Enter Kixo Philip, Lbwib, Pandiii h,

and Attendants.

K. Phi. 80, by a roaring tempest on the flooil,

A whole ariiiado of convicted sail

Is scatter'd and dUuoln'd trom fellowship.

Pand. Courage and coDtfortl aUdutll yet go
well 4

K. Phi. What can go well when we have run
aoUl?

Are we not beaten ? Is not Anglers loit ?
Arthur ta'en prlaoner ? diven dear Mends slain ?

And bloody England into England gone, S

O'erbearlng interruption, spite of France ?

Lew. What he hath won that hath lii^ !

fortified :
;

So hot a speed with such advice dlHpos'd. ' i

Much temperate order in so fierce a cause, j

Outh want example : who hath read or heard
Of any kindred action Uke to tiiia?

K. Phi. Wdl ooold I bew tiMt Eo^and bad
' this praise.

So mfionld find some pattern of our shame. t6

Enter Conbtaxc*.

Look, who comes here ! a grave unto a soul

;

Holding the eternal spirit, againnt her will,

lu the vile priaon of afflicted breath.
I J* ' *: tady*to awajr with m& 20

Contt Lo DOW ! aov see the lame of your
|)C"ace.

K. Phi. Patience, good lady ! comfort, gentle
Constance .'

Const. No, I defy all counsel all redress.

But that which t:.ds all counsel, true redress, 24
Death, death : O, amiable lovely death !

Thou odoriferous stench ! sound rottenness 1

Arise forth from the couch of huUng night.

Thou bate and terror to proepeiHy, 33
And I win Mai thy detertaUe bones^
And put my eyeball* in thy vaulty tvows.
And ring these fingen with thy household womis.
And stop this gap of lireath with fulsome dust.

And be a carrion monster like thyself : 33
Conio, ^Tin on me ; and I will think thoa imil'st

And buss thee as thy wife I Mlmaj't love,

O! come to inc.

K. Phi^ O fair affliction, peace !
-3

Coiut. >'o, no, I win not, having breatli v>

cry:

O ! that my tongue were in the thunder'smouth !

Then with a passion would I shake the world.

And rouse fh>m sleep that fell anatomy 4^
Which cannot hear a hidy's feeble voice.

Which scorns a modem invocation.

Pand. Uuij; you utter madness, ancl ii.it

sorrow.

Cotut. Thou art not holy to belie nie so
; 44

I am not mad : this hair I tear is mine

;

My name la Constance ; I was Geffrey's wife

;

Young Arthur it my ton, and be it lott!

I am Cut mxl: I would to beavm I were! 43
For then 'tis like I should forget myself:

! If I could, what grief should I fiwget.

Preach some philosojihy to make nic mail.

And thou shalt be canonlz'd, cardinal
; 52

For being not mad but sensible of grief.

My reasonable part produces reason
How I may be dcliver'd of these woes.

And teaches me to kill or hang myself : 56
If I were mad, I should forget my ton.

Or madly think a babe ofdouta wet« he.

I am not mad: too well, too well I feel

The different plagne of each calamity. Co
K.Phi. Bind up thoae treiMa. O! what love

I note
In the fair multitude of those her hairs:
Where but l>y chance a silver drop hatli lallen.

Even to thai drop ten thousand wiry friends 64
Do glue themselves in sociable grief;

Like true, inseparable, faithful lovet^

Sticking together in calamity.

ComL ToEnglawl, IfyoawUL
K. Phi, Bind up your ha!r§. £S
Conxt. Yes, that I will : and wherefore will I

dolt?
I tore them ftt>m their bonds, and cried aloud
' O! that these hands could so redeem my son.

At they have civen these bain tbalrUberty!' 72
Bnt now I envy at their liberty.
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Aad will again commit them to their booib.

Because my poor child Is a priaoner.

And, bUMT cardinal. I han beard jrou mj 76

That we diall aee and know ourMenda In heaven.

If that be true, I shall we my boy agnin

;

Fur since the birth of Ciiln, the first miilu chil<l,

To liim tliftt did but jestenlay susplro, 80

Tlieri' was not such a tpTiclous creature bwn.
Ilut now will ciuiker-somiw cat niy bud
And cliaw tlie native U auty from his cliecli.

And he will loolc as liullow as a gliost, 84

As dim and meagi.^ as an ague's fit.

And 10 bell die ; aii1, rising so af^n.
When I shall meet him in the court of heaven

I shall not know him : therefore never, never 88

Must I behold my pretty Arthur more,

Patul. You boM too heinous a reipect ot

Brief.

C'liist. Ho talks to me, that m \xr had a son.

Ix. Phi. You arc as fond of xrlef :in of j our

child. 9-'

Conit. Grief fills the room up of my absent

chiU,

Lies In hta bed, walks up and down wlUi mo,

Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words.

Remembers me of all bis gracious parts, 96

Stuflk out bis vacant garments with his form

:

Then have I reason to Iw fond of grief.

Fare you well : liad you such a loss as I,

I could give Iwtter comfort than you do. luo

I will not keep this form upon my heati

When there is such disorder in my wit
O Lord I my boy, my Arthur, my fair son

!

Myllfe, my Joy, my food, my all the world I 104

ily widow-eomfiwt, and my •rarows' cure

!

[Exit.

K. Phi. I fear scnne outrage, and I'll foUov

her. [Exit.

Leu: There's nothing in tbJtworld can make
nic joy

:

Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 108
'< •:xiag the dull car of a drowsy mtw

;

Au'l bitter shame bath qioU'd the tweet world's

taste.

That It yleMi nou^t but ibame and Mttemess.

Pand. Bef'^re the curing of a strong disease,

Even in the instant of repair and health, 1 1

3

The fit is strongest : evils that take leave,

On their departure most of all show cviL

What have you lost by losing of this day ? 116

Leuj. All days of glory, joy, and happiness.

Pand. If you had won it, certainly you hail.

No, no ; when Fortune means to men most good,

She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 120

Tis strange to think bow much King John hath
loet

In this which be accounts so cleariy woa
Are not you griev'd that Arthur Is his prisoner?

Lew. As heartily as he is glad he hath him.

Pand. Your mind ii all ai youthM as your
blood. sas

Kow bear me speak with a pniihetlc epirit

;

For even the breath of what I mean to apeak

Shall blow each dust, each straw, each little rul>.

Out of the imtli which shall directly lead u j

Thy foot to England's throne; and therefore

mark.
John hatli seiz'd Arthur ; and it cannot he.

That whik> warm UDb piaora in tbat loftuit's

vciuft 133

The mlsplac'd John should entertain an hour,

One minute, nay, one quiet breath of rest

A sceptre snatcb'd with an unruly band
Must be as boisterously maintain'd as gain'd

;

And be that stands upon a slippery place i 7
Makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up

:

That John may stand, then Arthur needs must
fall;

So l>c it. for it cannot be but so. 140

Le w. Butwhat (ball I gain by young Artlmr's
fall?

Paiul. Vou,lntberi^tof LadyBtaadiyour
wife,

I

May then make all the claim tbat Arthur did.

Lew. And lose it, life and all, as Arthur did.

Pand. How green you are and flresh In this

old world ! 145

i

John lays you plots; the times conspire vritb

I you

;

j

For he that steeps his safety in true bIoo<l

I Shall find but bloo<iy safety and untrue. 14S

This act so evilly borne shall cool the hearts

Oti-n Im peoplo and rrcv.-i;t; up their zeal,

That none so small advantage diall step forth

To check bis reign, tmt they will cherish it ; isa

Xo natural exhalation in the sky.

No scope of nature, no dlstempo'd day,

No common wind, no customed event.

But they rill pluck away his natural cause 156

And call them meteors, prodigies, and signs,

Al)ortives. presit^es, and tongues of heaven,

Plainly denoimcinR vengeance U()on John.

Leu: Mav be he will not touch younf Arthur's

We, ' 160

But hold himself safe in bis prisonment
Pand. O ! sir, when he shall bear of your ap-

proach.

If that young Arthur be not gone already.

!
Even at that news he dies ; and then the hearts

I

Of all liis i)eople shall revolt fToni him 165

' And kiss the litis of unacquainted change,

And pick strong matter of revolt and wrath

Out of the Moody fingers' ends of John. s68

Methinks I ste this hurly all on foot

:

And,0! what better matter breeds for you
Than I have nam'd. The bastard Pauloonbridge

Is now in Kngland ransacking ttie church, 17a

Offending charity: if bat a dozen French

Were there in arms, U\ey would be as a call

To train ten thousann English to their side

;

Or as a little snow, tumbled about, i; a
Anon becomes a mountain. OnabtoDanplilnl
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00 with me to the kins. Tit wonderful
What may be wrought oat of their dlicoutent
Now that their MoltaMtoiiAd or offaiMeb i8o
For England Ro; I wtU whet on the king;

Lett. Strong reaaons make itrons aeUon*.
Let us go

:

If you say ay, the king wiU not say da
[Xxeunt.

Act IV.

Scene h—yorthamptnn. A Room in the
Ccutle.

Enter Hcbert and Two Attendants.

Hi' b. Heatme theae irons hot ; and look thou
stami

Wltliin tlie arra§ : when I strike my foot

I'lion tiie bosom of the Krounrt, nish forth,

Anil bind the boy which you shall find with me 4
Fast to the chair : be heedful. Hence, anil watch.
Fint Attend. I hope your wartaat will bear

out the deed.
rii'h. Uncleanly acrairiea ! Isarnot yon: look

to't [i^Munt Attendant!.
Young lad, come forth ; I have to say with yon.

Enter Artiilr.

Arth. Good morrow, liulwrt.

Huh. Good morrow, little jirlnce.

Arth. Aa little prince,—havin« m pxeat a title

To )>e more primx',—;« may Iw. 1 ou are sa.i. !

Hub. Indeed, I hare been ihcrrter.
|

Arth. Mercy on me ! 12
-Metbinks nobody riiouM be aad but I

:

V.'t I rcracmljer, when I was in France,
Young gentlemen would be as sad as nljj^t,
Only for wantonness. By my Christendom, 16
Si . I were out of prison and kept sheep,
1 should Itc as merry as the day is long

;

And so I would be here, but that 1 doubt
My uncle practises more harm to me : so
He is afhiid of me, and I of him.
Is i; my fault that I was OeflVey's son ?
No, indeed, ist not ; and I would to heaven
I were your son, so yon wouM iore me, Hubert

Bta>. [Aflde.] If I talk to him with his inno-
cent prate 25

Hi' will awake my mercy which lies dead :
!

Tliurefore 1 will be sudden and dispatch. !

Arth. Are you sidt, Habertf you look pale I

to-day : 28
In sooth, I would you were a little sick.
That I might sit aH night and watch with yn-.;

:

I warrant I lore you more than you do me"
Bub. [Atide.] His words do take possession

of my bosom. '

33
Read here, young Arthur. IShouitng a paper.

lAiUe.] How now, tboUih rheum

!

Turning disidteou torture oat of door I

I must l)e brief, lest resolution drop
Out at mine eyes in tender womanish tears. 36
Can you not read it? is It notlUr writt
Arth. Too lUriy, Hubert, tor so ftmi elbot.

Must you with hot irons bom oat both nine
eyes?

^1(6. Young boy, I nmit
Arth. And will vou?
Hub. And I will 40
Arth. HaTc you the heart? When yoor head

did hut ache,

i knit iiiy ImiiilkLTther about your brows,—
The beet I had, a princess v. rought it me,

—

And I did never ask it you again
; 44

And with my hand at midnight held your head.
And like the watchftal minute* to the hour.
Still and anon chner'd up the heavy time,
Sayl lift, ' What lac you ?

' and, ' Where lies your
grief?' ^8

Or, ' What gooil love may I perform for you ?

'

-Many a [joor man s son would have lain "still.

Anil ne'er have spoke a loving word to you

;

But you at your sluk-service hail a prince. 52
Nay, you may think my love was crafty love.

And eall it cunning: do an if you will.

If heaven be pleas'd that you must use me 111.

Why then you must. Will you put out mine
eyes? 56

These eyes that never did nor never shall
So much as ftvwn on youT
Hub. 1 have sworn to do it ;

And w ith hot Irons must I bum them out
Arth. Ah I none but In this Iron age would do

it: Co
The Iron of itself, though heat red-hot,

ApproMching near these eyes, would drink my
tears

And quench this flery indignation
Even in the matter of mine innocence ; 64
Xay, after that, consume away in rust.

Hut for containing Are to harm mine eye.
Are you more stubborn-hard than hammer'd

iron?

An if an angel should have come to me 68
And told me IIul>ert should put out mine eyes,
I would not hivve believed him ; no tongue but

Hiiliert's.

Ilvf). [Stampg.] Come forth.

Re-enter Attendants, tn'tA eonf, irwu, Jke.

Do as I bid you do. <jt

A rth. O .' save me, Hubert, save me ! my eyes
are o>it

Even with the fierce looks of these bloody men.
Iltib Give !::f ihe :rv::, I say, and bind him

here.

Arth. Alas ! what neeti you be so boisterous-
rough? 76

I win not struggle; I win stand stooe-sua
For heaven's sake, Hubert. let UM not be boond

!

Nay, hear me, Hubert : drive these men away.
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Aud I will sit as quiet as a lamb ; So

I will not stir, nur wince, nor s^teak a wonl,

Xor look upon the iron angerly.

Thrust but these men awa} , and I '11 forgive you,

Wbataver torment you do put me to. 84

Hub. Go, stand within : let me alone with him.

FintAtteiir). I am \test pleas'd to be from

suchadccti. [ A'wu rtf Attcn lants.

Arth. Alas ! I tlieii have ihid away my friend :

Ue hatli a stern k)uk, but a gentle heart. £3

Let him come bai k, tlnit liis comjiassiou may
tilve life to yours.

JIub. Come, Iwy, prci>are yourself.

A rth. Is there no remedy ?

Hub, None, but to lose your eyes.

A.rth. O heaven ! that there were but a mote
in yours, 92

A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wandering hair,

Any annoyance in that precious sense

;

Then f:cliug what small things are Ijoisterous

there.

Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 96
Jliib. U tills your promlM? go to, hold your

tongue.

ArtK Hubert, the utterance of a bnuse of

tongues

Muat needs want pleading for a pair of eyes

:

Let me not hold my tongue ; let me not, Hubert

:

Or Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, loi

So I may keep mine eyes : O I spare mine eyes,

Though to no use but still to look on you

:

Lo ! by my trotli, the instrument to cold 104

And would not harm me.
Hub. I ciin heat it, Ikiv.

Arth. So, in good sootli; the Are is dead
With grief;

Being create for comfort, to l>e us'd

In undcserv'd extremes: see else younelf ; 108

There is no malice In tills burning coal

;

Tlie breath of hetvven hath blown his spirit out

And strew'ii repentant aslies ou his head.

Hub. But with my l)ruath 1 can revive it,

boy. 112

Arth. An if you do you will but make it

blush

And glow wltli shame of your proeeedings,

Hubert

:

Kny, It iierehance will sparkle in your eyei

;

And like a dog that is compell'd to fight, si6

Snatch at his master that doth tarn him on.

All things that you shouM use to do me wrong

i»eny their office : only you do lack

That mercy wlilcli flcree fire and iron extends.

Creatures of note for mercy-lacking uses. 131

Hub. Well, sec to live ; I will not touch thine

For all the treasure that Uiine uncle owes

:

Yet am I iwom and I did purpoee, boy, 134

With tUi MOM very inw to bum Umiu oat.

ArtM. 01 now you look like HalMrt» all tbii

while

Yiiu were diiguised.

Hub. Peace '. no more. Adieu.

Your uncle must not know but you are dead

;

111 flU theae dogged spies wUh iUie reports : 129

And, pretty child, sleep douUlew and secure,

That Hubert for the wealth of all the world

Will not offend thee.

Arth. O heaven ! I thank you, Hut)ert

Hub. Silence: no more, go closely in with

me; i,;3

Much danger do I unjei-go for thee. i Kxeuut.

Scene 11.—The Same. A Boom of State in

the Palaee.

Enter Kmo Joh.v, erowiud; Fembroki, Salis-

Bi'Hv, and other Lords. The Kiks taket his

state.

K. .luhn. Here oace again we At, once again

erown'd,

Aud look'd upc'i, I hoite, wUh cheerful eyes.

Pern. This ' once again,' Imt that your high-

neKS pleas'd,

V-.i once suijerfluous : you were erown'd before,

Aud that high royalty waa ne'er pluck'd off, 5

The lUUw of men ne'er stained with revolt

;

Freih expectation troubled not the land

With any long'd-for change or better state. E

iSol. Therefore, to be possess'd with double

pomp.
To guard a title that was rieli liefore,

To gild retlned gold, to i>aint tlie lily,

To throw a perfume ou tlie violet, 12

To smootli the ice, or add another hue
Unto the rainliow, or witli ta|>cr-light

To seek the beauteoui eye of heaven to garnish,

Ii wasteful and ridiculous exoesi. 16

Ptm, But that your royal pleasure mui* be
done,

This act is as an anciert tale new told,

And in tlie but repeating troublesome,

Being urgoti at a time uiuieasonable. 20

Sal. In this the anti(iue and well-noted face

or plain old form is nmch disfigured ;

And, like a shifted wind unto a sail.

It makes the course of thoughts to fetch about,

StartlM and fHghts oooiidsratlon, 25

Makes sound oiiinion sick and truth suspected,

For putting on so new a fiwhion'd robe.

Ptm, When workmen strive to do better tlian

well a8

They do confound thefr skill in oovetousnets

;

And ortentinies excusing of a foult

Doth make the fault the worse by tlie excuse

:

As patches set ppon a Uttlu breach 33

Iiju'redil more In hidbiir ortlia faiilt

Thau did the fault before it was so patch'd.

SM. To this eflltct, before you were new-

orowa'd.

Wo brMthM our ooiuutl: but it pleas'd your
hlghnm 36
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To overt)ear It, and wc are all well jileas'il

;

Since all and every im> what wc would
IX>th make a star ]

<<f- «J tit \\,i:r MghiMH wUL
K. John. Soi eBsciis of this aor We corona-

tion 40
I hare potMs- <i y'<r. with a;id utiik them

strong;

And more, mc " sitig.—Flicn lesser ii my
fear,—

T shall indue you with: ineantinie liutask

What you would have rcform'd that is not well

;

And well shall you jicrocivc how willingly 45

1 will both liear and grant you your requiists.

Pern. Then I,—M one tlMt Bin the tongue of

these

To Mund the purposes of all tbelr heartt,— 48

Both for myteit and them,—bat, chief of all.

Your safety, for the which myself and them
Bend their l)est studies,—heartily request

The enfranchisement of Arthur ; whose restraint

Doth move the murmuring lips of discontent 53
To break into this dangerous argument

:

If w hat In rest you lutve in right you hold.

Why then your fears,—which, as they gay, attend

The step* of wrong,—should more you tomew up
Yotur tender klmwwn, and to choke hU dayi
With barbarous ignorance, and deny hit youth
The rich adrantage of good exercise f 60
That the time's enemies may not have this

To grace occasions, let it Ik our suit

Tliat you have bid us ask, his liberty

;

Which for our goods wc do no further ask 64

Than whereupon our weal, on you depending,

Count! It yvur weal he have hii lUwtty.

Bnter Hubui.
K. John. Let it be so : I do oommit his youth

To your direction. Hubert, what news with
you ? I Taking him apart.

Pern. This ia the man should do the bloody
deed ; 69

He show'd ills warrant to a friend of mine

:

The inugiie of a wicked heinous fault

Lives In his eye ; that doge as[iect of Ids 72

Does show the mood of a much troubled taWMt

;

And I do fearfully believe 'tis done.

What «e 10 fcarU h* had a ofaaige to da
Sal. The colour of the king doth oone and go

Between his purpose and his conaclenee, 77
Like heralds 'twixt two dretulftil battles set

:

His passion is so ripe it need* must break.

Pem. And when It limki, I IIhup wUl issue

thence 80
The foul eorrui>Uon of a sweet child's death.
K. John. We cannot liold mortality's strong

hand:
Uood loida, although lu}' will to give la living,

The luit which you demand ia |0Be and dead

:

He talto na AitlHir it deeaat'd to>ni^ B5

Sal Indeed we fter'd his rickMse was pact

Pem. Indeed we heard how near hi* death
he was

ISefore the child himself felt he was sick : ^8

This nmst be answer'd, cither here or hence.

K, John. Why do you bend such soleuin

brows on meT
Think you I bear the shears of destiny ?

Have I commandment on the pulse of life ? j2

Sal. It is apparent foul play ; and 'tis shame
That greatness should so grossly offer It

:

Mo thrive It in your game I and so, farewell

Pciii. .Stay yet, Lord SaUsbuiy; 111 go with

thee, 56
And flnil the inheritance of this ))0or child,

His little kingdom of a forced grave.

That Mood which ow'd the breadth of aU this

Isle,

Tliree foot of It doth hold: bad orkl the

while I zoo

Tins must not be thus borne : this will bresdi out
To all our sorrow^ and ere long I doubt.

\Exeunt Lonl".

A'. John. They bum in IndignatioD. I re-

pent:

There Is no sure foundation set on blood, 104

Xo certain life achiev'd by otliers' death.

Enter a Messenger.

A fearful eye thou hast: where is tliat bKxul

That 1 liave seen inhabit In those cheeks?
.So foul a sky clears not without a storm : i jS

Pour down thy weather: how goes all in

Franco ?

Menu. From Franc* to Fwglaml. Xever suuli

a |)ower

For any foreign preparatlou

Waa levied bi the body of a laud. 11.2

The copy of your qwed is loam'd by them

;

For when you should be told they do prepare.

The tidings coum that tbqr are all arriv'd,

K. John. C wbora bath our intelligence been
dnmk': 116

Where huth it atept? Where I* my mother's

care

Tlmt such an army could be drawu In Fnuiue.

And she nut hear of it ?

Meim. My Uefe, bar ear
Is gto|ip'd with dust : the But of April died ii»

Your noble mother ; and, as I hear, my lord.

The Lady Constance lu a frenzy died

Three days Iwfore: but this from ruiiiour'ii

tongue
1 idlv heard ; If true or ftUse I know uot. 134

K. John. WttUMid thy spaed, dreadful occa-

sion

!

O ! muko a leaauo with me. till I liftve pleos'il

My discontented peer*. What ! mother dead

!

How wildly then walk* ny aaUta lu France : isS

Under whoit ooadiut cam* tboaa powwn of

Frane*
That Umni (or trttth fliv'st out are iaudad here t
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Jf«M. Under the Dauphin.
K. John. Thou hast made me giddy

Wltli these iU tidings.

Jiitter the Bastard, and Peter of PoMrRET.

Now, what says the world 132

To your proceedings? do not seek to stuff

My bead with more ill news, for it Is full

Ba>:t. But if you l>e afcsrrt to hear the worst.

TliLii let the worst unheard fall on yourheiid.

A'. John. Hear with utc, cousin, for I wus

amaz'd 137
ruder the tide ; but now I breathe again

Aloft the flood, and can give aadience
To any tongue, speak it of what it wilL 140

Bast. How I liave sped among the < lergy-

men.
The sums I have collected shall cxiiress.

But us I travell'd hither tlirouRli the land,

I find the peoi)le strangely fantiLsie<l, 144

I'ossess'd with rumours, full of Idle dreams,
\ot knowing what they fear, but full of fear.

And here's a prophet that I brought witli nie

From forth the streets of Pomfret, whom I

found 148

AVith many hundreds treading on his heels

;

To whom he sung, in rude harHh-soundlng rimes.

That, ere the nc^it Ascunsion-day at noon,
Vnur highness should deli- cr up your crown. 152

K.Joh}u Thou idle dreamer, wherefore didst

thou so ?

Peter. Forduiowing that the truth will fUi
lillt so.

K. John. Hubert, away with hits ; impriion
him:

And on that day at noon, whereon, he says, 156

I shall yidd up my crown, let him i>e hang'd.

Deliver him to safety, and return,

For I must use thee.

[Exit HtTBKiiT, mth Pktbr.
O niy gentle cousin.

Hear'st thou the news abroad, who are arriv'il ?

Bast. The French, my lord; men's mouths
are full of It: 161

Besides, I met Lord Bigot and Lord Salisbury,

With eyes as red as new-cnklndled Are,

And others more, going to leelc the grave 164

Of Arthur, whom they say is Mlfd to-night

On your suggestion.

K. John. Gentle kinsman, go.

And thrust thyself Into their companies.

I have a way to win their loves apdtt ; i63

Bring them before nie.

Bagt. I will seek them out.

K.John. Nay, but make haste; the lietter

foot Ijcforc

o; let*me have no subject enemies

When adverse foreigners alMght my towns 17a

With dreadful pomp of stoat invasioii.

Be Xercttiy, set tatthers to thy hed%
And fly Uln thm^ flrom UMm to nw agata

Bast. The spirit of the time shall teach me
speed. 17^

K, John. Spoke like a q>r' 4itftil noble gen-

tleman. [SxU Bastakp.
Uu after him ; for he periu^>s shall need
Some messenger t)etwlxt me and the peers;

And he thou lie.

.Vm. With all my heart, my liege. [Ezit.

K.John. My mother dead I

Jie-enttr Hubert.

Hub. My lord, they say live moons were seen

to-night:

Fow Oxed, and the fifth did whirl about
The other four In wondrous motion. 134

K. John. Five moons!
Uvh. Old men and beldams in the streets

Dii prophesy upon it dangerously

:

Voiin)< Arthur's death Is common in their

mouths

;

And when they talk (tf him, they shake their

lieads iSS

And wliisper one another in the ear

;

And he that speaks, doth gripe the hearer's wrist

Whilst he that liears makes fearfUl action.

With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling

eyes. 193

I saw a smith stand with his liainnier, thus.

The whilst his iron did on the anvil cool.

With oiien mouth swallowing; a tailor's news

;

Who, with his shears and measure in bis iiand,

.Standing on slipiiers,—which his nimble liaste

ilad falsely thrust upon contrary feet,—

Toid of a many thousand warlike French,

That were embattaiied and rank'd in Kent. 200

Another lean unwash'd artificer

Cuts oir his tale and talks of Arthur's death.

K. John. Why soek'st thou to possess me with

these fears ?

Why urgcst thou so oft young Arthur's death ?

Thy hand hath murder'd him: I had a mighty
cause 205

To wisii him dead, but thou hadst nme to kiii

him.

Hub. So had,my loid I why, dfal yon not pro-

voke me?
K, John. It Is the eune of Ungs to be at-

tended aoS

By slaves that take their humours for a warrant

To l>reRk within the bliKxiy bouse of life.

And on the winking of authority

To undcrsUnd a law, to know the meaiiing 2 1 j

Of dangerous iiinjcsty, when, iwrchancc, it frowns

Jlore upon humour than advlH'<l respect

Hub. Here Is your liand and seal fur wliat I

did.

K. John. O ! when the last aocount 'twixt

heaven and earth aiO

Is to be made, then shall this band and seal

Wltnsas agalMt OS to danMUIoB.
How oft the right ofmMuw to do IU deeds
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Makes ill ilceds done ! Uadst not thou been by,

A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd, 221

Quoted and (ign'd to do a deed of ihame,
Thi« murder bar "it come ir 1 my mind

;

But talrtng note oi by abhoi. i aipect, 224
Finding thee lit for bloody vlllany,

Apt. liable to l>e cmploy'd In danger,

I fiiintly broke with thee of Arthur's death

;

Ami thou, to l>e endeared to a king, 228

}Ia<t" it no conscience to destroy a prince.

Huh. My lord,—

A'. J' lin. Hadst thou but ehook thy head or
niade a pause

When I qiake darkly what I pur{>osc<l, 232
Or tum'd an eye of doubt upon my face,

As bid me tell my tale in expren words,

Deep shame had struck me duml^ made me
l>reak off,

And those thy fears might have wrought fears

in nie : 2j6
But thou didst understand inc by niy signs

And didst In signs again parley with sin
;

Yea, without stop, didst lot tliy heart consent.

And consequently thy rude hand to act 240
The deed which both our tongues held vile to

name.
Out ofmy light, and never see me more

!

My nobles leave me ; and my state is brav'd,

Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign iM)wi.'rs

:

Xay, In the iKxly of this fleshly land, 245
This kit iom. this confine of bloiMl and liroutli,

Hostility and civil tumult reigns

lictweeu my conscience and iny cousin's dcatli.

Hub. Arm you against your otlicr enemies,
I'll make a peace between your soul and you.

Young Arthur is alive : this hand ofmine
U yet a Hidden and an iimocent hand, 252
Xot i«lnted with the crimson spots of blood.
Within this bosom never enter'd yet
The dreadful motion of a murderous thought

;

And you have slandcr'd nature in my form, 256
Which, how8<jever rude exteriorly,

!•> yet the cover of a fairer mind
Than to be iiutcher of an Innocent child.

A'. Juhn
. Doth Arthur UveT O I baste thee to

the peers, -^60

Throw this report on their incensed rage.

And make them tame to their obedience.

Forgive the comment that my pasrion made
l'l>on thy ftature ; for my rage was blind, 264
And foul imaglnar}- eyes of blood
I'reseuted thee more hideous than thou art
«» I answer not ; but to my closet bring
The angry lords, with all exixidlent haste. 268
1 conjure thee but slowly j run more fltst.

ISxtnnt.

Scene lll,~The Satne. B^ore tht Ccutle.

Enter AaiHua, on tA« WaUt.

Jirth. ThewaUisUfh;MidyetwUllleiVdown.

Good ground, be pitiful and hurt mc not

!

There 's few or none do know me ; if they did.

This ship-boy's semblance hath dlsguis'd me
quite. 4

I am afhtid ; and yet IH venture it

If I get down, and do not break my limbs,

IH find a thouMDd shifts to get away

:

As good to die and go, as die and stay. 8

{Ijeapn down.
O me ! my uncle's spirit is in these stones :

Heaven take my soul, and England keep my
bones ! [Diet.

Enter Pembroke, Salisburv, and Bioot.

SaX. Lords, I will .jeet him at Saint £d-
mundsbw}'.

It is our safety, and we must embrace 12

This gentle offer of the perilous time.

Pem, Who brought that letter from the
canliual?

Sal. The Count Melun, a noUe lord ot
France

;

Whose private witli nie of the Dauphin's love, 16

Is much mure general tlian these lines import.

Big. To-morrow morning let us meet him
then.

Sai. Or rather then set forward ; for twill be
Two long days' Journey, lords, or o'er we meet 20

Eater the BASTARn.

Bant. Once more to-day well met, distem-

))cr'd lonls 1

Till' king liy me requests your presence straight

Sal. The king hath dlspoiseMVl himaeir nt
us:

We will not line his thin bestained cloak 24
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot

That leaves the print of blood where'er It walks.

Return and tell him so : we know tiie worst
Bast. Wh.ite'cr you think, good words, I

think, were l>est 28

Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reason
now.

Ba-it. itut there Is little reiu«)n In your grief;

Therefore 'twere reason you had manners now.
I'em. Sir, sir. Impatience hath his privilege,

fitwt. Tis true; to hurt his master, no man
else. 33

Sal. This is the prison. [Seeing Arthur.
What is he lies here T

Pt^a. O ilcuth, maile proud with pure ami
princely IxKiuty

!

The earth had not a hole to hide tills deed. 36
.V(i/. Murder, as hating what hlmaeir hath

done,

DuUl m,V il Iti tUKr >'i t'^CUt^e.

Big. Or when be doom .1 this bmuty to a
grave.

Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 41;

aoL Sir BIchard, what think }tm? Have you
behdd,
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Or have you read, or lieanl? or couW you
|

think?
Or do you almost think, althoug;h you see,

That you do see? could thought, withoo', this
,

object, 44
Fiiriii such another? Tliis is the very top,

Tlic height, the erest, or orest unto the crest.

Of iiiurilers arms: this is tlio l)loo<lioBt sliaiiie.

The wildest saMi^"Ty, tlic vilest strciic. 4; i

That ever wall-eyed wrath or starin»? rage

Presented to the tears of soft reuiorse.

Pem. All murders itast do stanri exuus'd in

this:

And this, so sole and so unniatchaWe,
Shall give a hol'uess, a purity,

To the vet unl>";rottcM sin of times

;

And jirove a deadly liloodshed hut a jest,

Exanipled l)y tills lieinous spectacle. 56
Hatit. It is a damned and a liloody wurk

;

The graceless action of a licavy hand,

It that it be the work of any hand.

Sal. It that it he the work of luiy hand : - o

Vfo had a kind of light what would ensue

:

It is the shameful work of Hubert's hand

;

The practice and the ininiose of the Mag :

From whoso oUnlience I forhid uiy soul, 4

Knee' iig iK'fore this ruin of sweet life.

And lircathing to his lircathlcss excellence

Tile incens*^ of a vow, a lioly vow.

Never to la.ste tlic jilcasures of tlie world, (S

Never to he infci tcd witli delixht.

Nor conversant with ea.se ami Idleness,

Till I have set a glory to this hand.

By giving it the wonhip of revenge. 72

Pem. ) Our souls religiously coiiflnii thy

Big. > words.

Kiitei- Hl bkri.

// Kb. Lords, I am hot with liaste in seekti^g

you

:

Artiiur ilotli live : tlic king haili sent fo. you.

Hal. O : he is bold and blu.siies not at deatli.

Avaunt, thou hateful villain ! get thee gone. 77
Uvb. I am no villain.

Sal IDrauHnf hit tieord.] Must I rob the

law?
Hn.*l. Your swor.l Is liright, sir; jnit it U)i

iiKain.

Sal. Not till I sheathe it in a murderer's skin.

JIub. Stand bock, Lonl Salhihury, stand ) >ack

,

I say: ii

Hy heaven, I tliinli my sword s as slnirp as your'^.

I would not have you, lonl, forget yourself,

Nor tompt tlie danger of loy true defence ; S4

Lost I, by marking of your rage, forget

'Vour worth, your greatneH, and nobiUty,

Bif, Out, dunghill 1 dar'st thou brave a noble -

man ?

Hub. Not for uiy life ; but jet I dare defend

My innocent life against an einixror. Sx,

Sal, Thou art a murderer,

Bub. Do not prove me so

;

Yet I am none. Whose tongue soe'er speaks
tialse.

Not truly speaks ; who speaks not truly, lies. 52
I'l m. Cut him to pieces.

lia-t. Keep the iieaee. I say.
,s'i!/. stand liy, cr T sliall gall you, Faulcon-

Itridge.

Ba-'t. Tliou wen l>ctter gall tlie devil. >aiis-

bury

:

if thou but frown ,n iiie, or stir thy foot, ,/j

Or teach thy hasty spleen to do me shame,
I '11 strike thee dead. Put up thy sword betime

:

Or 1 '11 so maul you and your toasting-iron.

That you shall think the devil iscomefhim helL
Big. Wliat wilt tlioii lio, renowned Kaulcou-

Second a villiiin and a murderer '.'

// 1(6. Lord Bigot, J am none.

Big. Who kill'd tliis piiiu c ?

Hub. 'TIs not an hour since I left him well

:

I honour'd him, I lov'd htm ; and will weep 105

My date of life out for bis sweet life's loss.

Sal. Trust not those cunning waters of his
eyes.

For \illaiiy is not witliout such rheum ; 108
And lie, lung traded iu it, makes it seem
Like rivers of remorse an<l iiuioceney.

.Vway witli me, all you wliose souls al)iior

Tlic iiiiclcanly savours of a slaughter house ;

For I am stilled with this suicU of sin. 113

Big. Away toward Bury; to the Dauphin
there!

Pem. There tell the king he may inquire us
out. [Exeunt Lords.

Bast. Here's a good world ! Knew you of this

fair work ? 116

lieyond the iufluitc and boundless reach
Of mcrey, If tluni dUUt this deed of death,

.\rt tho\i ilamn'd, Hubert
Hub. Do but hear me, sir.

Bast. Ha: I '11 tell thee what; 130

Thou art damn'd aa black—nay, nothing is so

black;

Thou art more deep damn'd than Prince
Lucifer

;

There Is not yet so ugly a Head of bell

As thou Shalt be, if thou didst kill this child. 124
Hub. Ujiou uiy soul,—

Bast. If thou didst but content
To this most cruel act, do but despair

;

.\nil if thou want'st a eoni, tlic snuUlest thread
That ever spider twisted from her womb 12$

Will serve to strangle tliee; a null will be a
beam

To hang thee oil ; or woutdst thou drown thy-

self,

Put hut a little water In a spoon,
.\ud It shall he as all the ocean, 13a

Enough to stifle such a villain up.
I do tuspcct tiMe VMjr irlwniuij^.
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Httb. If I in act, consent, or gin of tliuugiit.

Be guilty of the gtealing that iweet breath 136

Which WM embonnded in tUi beauteoiu clay,

Let hell want pains enough to torture me.
I left him welL

Bagt. Oo, bear him in thine artns.

I am amai'd, mettiinks, and lose luy way 140

Among the thomg and dangers of this world.

Uuw easy dost thou take all England up !

From forth this morsel of dead royalty.

The life, the right and truth of all thi8 realm 141

Is fled to heaven ; and England now is left

To tug and scamble and to part l>y the teeth

The unow'd Interest of ixroud iwellinfr state.

Now for the bare-plck'd bone of m^jetity 14S

Doth doned war bristle his angry crest,

And sna.-Ieth in the gentle eyes of peace

:

Now powers fWm home and discontent^ at

home
Meet In one line ; and vast confusion waits,—152
As doth a raven on a sick-fallen Iwast,

—

Tlie imniinent dcc'.y of wrestot '.lomp.

Now Iiapi>y he whose cloak and ceintiire can
Hold out this tempest. Bciir away that child

And follow me with speed : I U to tlio king : 157

A thousand businesses are brief In hand,

And heaven itself doth ftown upon the land.

[Exettnt.

Act V.

Scene l.—Thc Same. .1 liouin in the Palao''.

Enter Kiso Jon.v, PAxnuini xritk the crpicn,

and Attendants.

K. John. Thus have I yielded up into your
hand

The l ireli' nf tiiy glory.

Panil. [diving J0H}< the crown.] Take again
From this niy hand, as holding of the |>oi>e.

Your aoveroign gruiUncss and authority. 4
K. Jiih n. Now keep your holy word : go meet

the French,

And ft'om Ills holiness use all your power
To stop their marches 'fore we are luflam'd.

Our discontented counties do revolt, S

Otir people quarrel with obedience,

Swearing alleglanco and the love of soul

To stranger blood, to foreign royalty.

Tills inundation of nd8tcm]H!r'd humoiir i ?

Kosts by you only to he qualltied

:

Then pause not; for the present time's so sick,

That present medicine must Iw luinlster'd.

Or overthrow Incurable ensues. it

Pand. It was my breath that blew this tent

iwst up
Upon your stubboni UHge of the pope

;

But since you are • gentle convertlte,

My tongue ihaU hmh agidn this storm of wmr 20

And make (Mr WMthir In your MmteriBf btnd.

On this Ascensiou-day, remember well,

l'l>on your oath of service to the pope,

Uo I to make the FrwkBb laj down their arms.

lExit.

K.John, Is this Ascension-day? Did not the
prophet as

Say that before Ascension-day at noon
My crown I should give otT? Even so I Iiavc

:

I did suppose It should be on comfraint ; 23

But, lieaven be thank'd, it is but volmitary.

Enter the Bashrp.

Batt. All Kent hath yieldeil
; nothing there

holds out
But Dover Castle : London bath recelv'd.

Like a kind host, the Dauphin and his powers

:

Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 33
To offer service to your enemy

;

And wild amazement hurries up and down
The little number of your doubtful friends. 36

A'. John. Would not my lords return to me
again

After they heard young Arthur was alive ?

Batt, They found him detul and cast Into the

streets,

An empty casket, where the jewel otWfe 40
By some danui'd hand was robb'd and ta'oii

away.

K. John. Tliat \illain lliilK'rt told me lie did

live.

Baet. So, 111! ni\ m'hI, lit- ilid, fur aiiglit lie

knew.

But wherefore do you droop ? w hy look you sad ?

Be great in act, as you have been in thought
; 45

Let not the world see fesxr and sad distrust

Uovem the motion of a kingly eye

:

Be stirring as the time ; be fire with fire ; 48

Threaten the threatcner, and outlkce the brow
Of bragging horror : so shall Inferior eyes,

That borrow their beliavloiu-s from the great,

tJniw great by your example and put on 5a

The dauntless spirit of resolution.

Away ! and gli.stcr like the god of war
When he lutciukth to l)ecome the field :

Show lH>ldnes8 and aspiring confidence. 56
What! shall they seek the lion in his den
And fHgbt him there! and make liim tremble

there?
O I let it not l<e said. Forage, and run
To meet displeasure further from the doors, 60

And grapple with him ere he coutes so nigh.

A'. John. The legate of the pope hath been
with me.

And I have made a happy |>eace wlili hlni

;

And he hath promis'd to dismiss the {Miners 64

Led by the Danphlu.
Satt. O Inglorious league '.

.Shall we, upon the footing of our Und,
Send Mr-plajr oidert and make oonipruuthic,

Inrinuatton, pariajr and base tnwa 68

To wm* tnTadre? dwll a bewdtoM bor,
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A cocker'd silken wanton, brave our fleldi,

And fleiih his spirit in a war-like soil,

Mocking the air with colours Idly spread, 72
And find no check ? Let us, my liege, to arms

:

Perchance the cardinal cannot make your p<"ice

;

Or If lie do, let It at least Ix; said

They saw we had a purpose of defence. 76
K. John. Have thou the ordering of this

present time.

BcM. Away then, with good courage I yet, I

know.

Our party may well meet a prouder foe.

iSxeunt.

Scene M.—A Plain, near St. Edmundshury.
The French Camp.

Enter, in arms, Lewis, Salisbi ry, Meli'S,
Pembroke, Bk^ot, and Soldiers.

Lew. My Lord Melun, let this l)c eo|)letl out.

And keep It safe for our remcmhranee.
Keturn the precedent to these lords again ;

That, having our fair order written down, 4
Both tlicy and we, iierusing o'er these notes.

May know wherefore we took the sacrament,
And keep our faiths Umi and inviolahle.

Sal. L'lKin our sides it never .shall l)e broken. 8

And, noble Dauphin, allielt ue nvear

A voluntary zeal, an ununt'd faith

To your proceedings
; yet, lielieve iiie, priiioe,

I am not ghid that such a sore of time 12

.Should seek a plaster hy contemn'd revolt.

And Ileal the mveterate canker of one wound
By making many. O ! it grieves my soul

That I must draw this metal from my side 16

To l)c a widow-maker! O I and tliere

Wliere honourable rescue and defence
< Yics out upon the name of Salisbur)'-

liut such Is the iuteetion of the time.

That, for the l.ealth and physic of o ir rigid,

We cannot deal but with the very hand
Of stern injustice and confused wrong.
And is 't not pity, O my grieved friends ! 7^

That we, the sons and children of this isle,

Were bom to tee so sad an hour as this

;

Wherein we step after a stranger march
Upon her gentle liosoni, and All up 28

Her enemies' ranks — i must withdraw and weep
Upon the spot of tills onforeed eiiuse,—

To grace the gentry of a land ri'motc.

And follow unacquainted colours here ? 32
What, here? O nation! that thou couldst re-

move;
That Neptune's arms, who clippcth thee about.
Would bear thee (him the knowledge of thyself,

And grippio the unto a pagan diore ; 36
Where thcso two Christian amdes might com-

bine

The blood of nw .ce in a vein of leaKUc,

And not to spend it to unneighbourly I

Letn, A noble temper dott thou show In this

;

And great alTectiont wrestling in thy bosom 41
Do make an earthquake of noUUty.

1 what a noUe combat hatt thon fought
Between compnUon and a brave respect. 44
Let me wii>e olTthis honourable dew.
That sllverly doth progress on thy cheeks

:

My lieart hath melted at a lady's tear",

Being an ordinary inundation
; 4S

But this cmision of such manly drops.

This shower, I)1o«ti up i>y tempest of the «i.ul.

Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd
Than hati I seen the vanity top of heaven 5a

Figur'd quite o'er with imrning meteors.
Lin up thy brow, renowned Salisbury,
And with a great heart heave away this storm

:

(Jonimend these waters to tliose baby eyes ti5

That never saw the giant world enrag'd
;

Nor met with fortune other than at feasts.

Full warm of blood, of mlrtii, of gossiping.

Come, come ; for thou shalt thrust thy baud as
deep 60

Into the purse of rich prosperity
As Lewis himself: so, nobles, shall you all.

That knit your sinews to the strength of mine.

EtUer Pakdclpii attended.

And even there, m-thinks, an angel spake : 64
Look, where the holy legate conies aiiaee.

To give us warrant from tlie hand of heaven.
And on our actions set the name of right
With lioly breath.

Pand. Hail, noble prinee • f France I CS
The next is this: King John hath reeuneil'.i

Himself to Rome ; his spirit is come in

That so stood out against the holy chun.M,
The great nietropolls and see of Home. 7 -

Therefore thy threat'nlng colours now wind ui>,

And tame the savage spirit of wild war,
That, like a lion fostcr'd up at hand.
It may lie gently at the foot of jieaco, ->

.Viid lie no further hiirniful than in show.

Leir. Your grace sliali pardon me ; 1 will not
hack

:

I am too higli-liom to lie pi operticii,

To be a secondary at control, 2.3

Or utefbl serving-man an<l instnuient
To any sovereign state throughout the worM.
Your breath lint kindled the dead coal of wan
Between this chastls'd kingdom and myself, :4
And lirought In matter that should feed this

Are

;

And now 'tis far too huge to be blown out
With tii.at same weak wind wlilch enkiiidied it.

You taught me liow to know the face of right, 88
Acquainted mo with interest to thi.i !u-".d,

Voa, thrust this enterprise into my heart

;

And come you now to tell nie John hath made
Ills peace with Rome? What is that peace

to me ? • ;a

I, by the honour of my marriage-bed.
After yonng Arthur, claim tbit tand for mine

;
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And, now it i« half-comiuer'd, muxt I bock
Becaiue that John hath made hU peace with

Rome? 96
Am I Romol slave? What penny twth Borne

home,
WJiat men provideil, what munition sent.

To umieni'op thin action ? is't not I

That undergo this charge? who else but I, 100

And such as to my claim are lial)le,

Sweat in this ljusincss and niaintaui this war?
Have I not lieard these islanders "tliout out,

Vive le rojf .' as I have bank'd their towns ? 104
Have I not here the best cards for the game
To win this easy match play'd for a crown?
And shall I now give o'er the yielded set ?

No, no, on my soul, it never sluiU be said. 108

rami. You look but on the outside of this

work.

Lev: Dutside nr inside, I will not return
Till my attempt so much Itc glorified

As to my ample hoi>e w;i8 promised 1 1

2

liefore I drew this gallant licad of war.

And cull'd these flery sphlts from the world,

To outlook conquest and to win renown
Even in the jaws of danger and of death. 1 1

6

[Trumpet gminds.
What lusty tnimiwt thus (iotli summon us ?

Enter the Hastaiu', uttnided.

Bast. According to the fair nf the world,

Let me have audience ; I am sent to speak :

.My holy Lord of Milan, fh)m the king 120
1 come, to learn how you liave dealt for him

;

And, as you answer, I do know the scope
\rui wsurant limited unto my tongue,
Pand. The Dauphin is too wilful-opposite,

And will not teni|H)rizc with my entreaties: 125
Ho tliitly says he'll not l.iy down his arms.

/>'((a7. By all the M(Km1 tliiit ever fury hrcath il,

Xlie youtli says « li. Now hear our English
kins ; ja8

For thus his royalty <loth sixsak in me.
He is prepar'd ; and reason too he should

:

This apish and unmannerly approach.
This hamcss'd masque and unadvised rjvel, ij2
This unhair'd sauciness and Imylsh troops,

The king doth smile at ; and is well prepar'd
To whip this dwarfish war, these pigmy arms,
I'rom out the circle of his territories. 136
That hand which had the strength, even at your

dfH>r,

To l UilKt l you ami make ycm take tlie hatch
;

To (live, like buckets, in concealed wells
;

To crouch In litter of your stable phuiks
; 140

To He like |)awns Inck'd up in chests and trui.Ks

:

I'o hug with swine: to seek sweet safety out
1 11 vaults and prisons ; and to thrill and shake,
i:vcn at the crying of your nation's crow, 144
riiinklng this voice an anne<l Kiigllshman

:

Shall that victorious hand be fbebled here
That lo your chambers gave you chastiRenent ?

407

Xo ! Know, the gallant monarch is in amis, 148
And like an eagle o'er his alery towers.

To souse annoyance that comes near his nest
Ami you'degenerate, you ingiste revolts.

You bloody Neroea, ripping up the womb 152
Of your dear mother England, Wush for shame

:

For your own ladles and pale-vlsag'd maids
Like .\mazons come tripping after drums.
Their tliiml>les into armed gsiuntlets change, 156
Tlieir ncelds to lances, and their gentle hearts
To fierce and l>lo<Mly inclination.

Lew. Tticre cud tliy brave, and turn thy face
in iKJjice

;

We grant thou canst ontscold us : fare thee well

;

Ws! hold our time too precious to lie spent 161
With such a hralililer.

Pand. C. ive me leave to speaic
Bast. So, I will sjicak.

/'»'"'. We will attend to neitln r.

Strike up the dnmis; and let the tongue nf
war

Plead for our interest and our l>elng here.
Bast. Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will

cry out

;

And so sliall you, being beaten. Do but start
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, i(.3

And even at hand a drum is ready brac'd
Thiit sliivll reverberate all as loud as thine

;

Sound l)ut another, and anotlier shall

As loud .as thine rattle the welkin's ear
\nil mock the deep-mouth'il thunder: fm- at

hand,—
Xot trusting to this halting legato here.
Whom he hath us'd rather for sport than neeil,—
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead sits 176
A liare ril)b'd death, whose oflloe is this day
To fojist upon whole thousands of the French.

f.fit: .Strike tip our drums, to find tlils

danwr out.

Bant. And thou slialt flud it. Dauphin, do
not doubt. lExeunt.

Scene W.—The Same. A Field i\fBattle.

Alarutns. Enter Kino John and Hi bsrt.

K.John. How goes the day with us? 0:tcll
me, Hul>crt

Hub. Biuily, 1 fear. How Aires your majesty?
K. .foil II. Tliis fever, tliat hath troul)Ied me

so long.

Lies heavy on me : O ! my lieart is slclt 4

SiUtr a Messenger.

.MeM. My lord, your valiant kinsman, Paulcon-
bridge.

Desires your mi^Jesty to leave the fleM,

.\nd send him word by me which way you go.
K. John. Tell him, toward Swinstead, to the

al)l>ey there. g
3ieM. Be ofgood comlbrt: for the great supply

That wai expec(e<l bgr Uie Dauphia ben^
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Are wrMk'd Oate nisht* ago oo Goodwin maia,
T.nn news wm brought to Ridiud but cv«n now.
The French flgbt coklly, and retire th«niselvea 13
K.John. Ay me ! thiH tyrantfever Inimsme up.

Ami will not let nie welcome this good new&
.srt oil toward Swlnstead : to ray litter straight ; 16

M ealaiew poMetaeth me^ and I am faint
[Sxeunt.

Scene XV^The Same. Another Part <^
the Same.

Killer SalisbitvT, Pkmbroke, 1!toot, atid Others.

I did not thiiili the king no stor'd with

frienJs.

Peiii. Up once again : put spirit in the French

:

If they mincorry wc miscarry too.

Sal. That inislH;gutteu devil, Faulconliridge, 4
In spite of spite, alone upholds the ilay.

Pern. They siiy King John, sore sick, Ivith left

the field.

Enter 3lELtN wounded, and led by Soldiers.

Mel. Lead me to the revolts of England here.

Sal. Wben we were happywe had other names.
Pern. It is the Count Helun.
Sal. Wounded to death.

Mel. Fly, noble Enc^lsh ; you are bouf^t and
sold:

I'litlirciul the rude eye of rehellioo.

And welcome home again discarded faith. 12

i^eek out King John and fall before hi* feet

;

For if the French be lords of this loud day,

Ih means to recompense the pain.f you take
Kv cutting oft your liriulF. Thus liath he sworn, 16

And I with him, and many moe with nie,

I'pon the altar at .Saint Edniimdsl)ury ;

Even on that altar wlicre we swore to you
Lie;ir amity and everlastini; love. ao

•Sal. May this l)e possible? may this be true ?

Mel. ILive I not Idiieous deatli within my view,

Ketaining but a ijuantity of life,

AVhich bleeds away, even as a form of was 24
Ke«olveth ttom his figure 'gainst the Arc ?

Wliut in the world should make me now deceive.

SiiKc I must lose tlie use of all dcueit?

A\ li\ :-lioiiM I tlicii t)e false, since it Is true j3

That I must die hen' and live liencc by truth?
I .say again, if T.ewis do win the day,

H-.' is forsworn, if e'er those eyes of yours

lichold another day lireak in tlie east : 32

But even tills night.whose blackcontagiousbreath
Already smokes about the burning crest

Of the old, feeble, and day-w«aricd lun.

Even this ill night, your breathing shall expire, 36
I'aying the Bne of rated treii'jhery

F.teu with a treacherous Hue of all your lives,

II Lewis by your a.s«iRtance win the di>y.

t'oMiniend me to one lliit)ert with your king; 40
The lute of him, and this respect besides,

For that my grmdttn was aa Kngltohman,

Awakes my conscience to confM all 'his.

In Ueu whcreor, I pray you, besr me tm&t 44
From forth the noise and rumour of die Odd,
Where I may think the remnant of my thonghta

In peace, and part this Itody and my soul

With contemplation and devout desires. 48

Sal. We do lielieve thee : and beslirew my soul

But I do love the favour and the form
Of this most fair occasion, by tiie which
We will untread the step* of damned ilU^t, s>
And like a bated and retired flood.

Leaving our rankncw and Irregalar course,

Stoop low within thoseboundswe have o'eriook'd.

And calmly run on In obedience, 56
Even to our ocean, to our great King John.

I
My arm shall give thee help to l)ear thee hence.

For I do see the cruel pangs of ilcath

Right in thine eye. Away,my friends 1 New flight

;

And htspps newness, that intends old right. 61

[ExetiHt, leading off HaiiUN.

Scene W.—The Same. The French Camp.

Enter Lewis and his Train.

Leu: The sun of heaven :uctliought was loath

to set.

But stay'd and made tho western welkin blush.

When the English measur'd backward their own
ground

In faint retire. ! bravely came we off, 4
When with a volley of our needless shot.

After such bloody toil, we bid good night,

And wound our tottering colours clearly up^

Last in the field, and almost lords of It I 8

Enter a Messenger.

Mess. Where Is my prince, the Dauphin ?

I Lew. Here: what news?
' Mess. The Count Melun Is dain ; the English

lords.

By his pcrsuitslon. are again fallen off;

And your supply, which 70a have wished so long.

Are cast away and sunk, on Goodwin sanda 13

Lew. Ah, foul shrewd news! Beshrew thy
i very heart

!

I

I did not think to Iw so .sad to-nigiit

I .\s this hath made me. Who was he that said 16

j

King John did fly an hour or two tieforc

I

Tlie stumbling nigl>t did part our weary powers?

I

Mess. Whoever spoke it, it is true, niy lonl.

i Lew. Well ; keep good quarter and good care

I
to-night : 30

The day shall not be up so soon as I,

To try the fahr adventure ofto-morrow, l&uunt.

Scene VI.—an open PUm <» tk» ntifhbour-
hood tf Swinitead Abbeg,

' Kilter the Bastarp and IlrsERT, severally.

Hub. Who's there? speak, ho I speak quickly,
' or I slioot.
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Bast. A Mend. What art thou?
Uvb. ortbepwtof&isluid.
Bast. Whither doit thou got
Hub. What's Uwt to tbM? Whymy not I

(lcnian<l
^

Of thine afTalra an well as tbou of milieT
Bast. Hubert,! tlilnk?

Hvb. Thou liast a perfect thought

:

I will upon all hazanU well beliere

Tbou art my friuxA, tttat knowMt toy tmgue to
weU. 8

Who art thou?
Bast. Who thou wilt : and if thou pleaae.

Thou niayest befHcnd me 80 much as to think
J l ome one way of tlie Plantagencts.
Hub. Unkind roiuenihrancc ! thou and eye-

less night 12
Have done me shame: liravc soldier, panlon

IIIC,

That any accent t>reaking from thy tongue
Should 'acape the true acquaintance of mine

ear.

Bast. Come, come; sans compliment, what
news aliroad ? ig

Hub. Why, here w»lk I in the black brow of
night,

Ti 1 find you out.

Itaxt. Tirlof, then ; and what's the news?
Uub. O! my sweet sir, news fitting to the

night,

filack, fearful, comfortless, and liorrible. so
BatL Shov me the veiy wound of this ill

news

:

T am no woman ; I '11 not swound at it
Hxtb. The king, I fear, is poison'd by a monk

:

I left him ahnost 8i>cechles8 ; and broke out 24
To acquaint you witii this evil, that you mlglit
The better ann to the sudden time
Than if you ha< I at leisure known of this.

Bout. How did he take it? who did taste to

himf i8
Hvb. A monk, I teU you; a resolved vil-

lain,

>Vhose bowels rnddeidy bmC oat : the king
Vet speaks, and peradMBtiuw may rtoorar.
Bast. Whom didst thou leave to tend his

majesty ? 32
Hub. Why, know you notT the lords are all

come back,

And brought Prince Henry in their company

;

At whose request the king bath pardon'd them,
And thqr are all about bis majesty. 36
Bast. Withhold thine Indignation, mighty

heaven,
And tempt us not to bear above our power

!

i 11 tcli thee, Huiwrt, half my power this night,
Passing these flats, are taken by the tide

; 4u
These Lincoln Washes have devoured them

:

Myself, well-mounted, hardly have cacap'd.
Away before ! conduct me to the king

;

I doubt be will be dead or ere I come. [JSiwunt

Scene WL—The Orchard <if Steinttead
Abbey.

Enter Pri.sck Hexrt, Salisbcrt, ami Bigot.

P. lien. It is too late : the life of all his bloo.l

Is touch'd eomiptibly ; and his pure brain,

—

Which some suppose tha soul** frail dwelliog-
house,—

Doth, by the idle comments that it makeS) 4
Foretell the ending of mortality.

Enter Pimbroks.

Pern. His highness yet doth speak ; and holds
beUef

That, iHjing brought into the open air.

It would allay the burning quality s
Of that fell |>oi8on which ossaileth him.
P. Hen. Let him be brought into the orchai*;

here.

I>oth be still rage 7 [Exit Bioot.
Petn. He is more patient

Than when you left him : even now be tmg. 12
P. Hen. O, vanity of dcknessl fierce extremes

In their continuance will not feel themselves.
Death, liaving prey'd upon the outward parts,
Iveavcs them invisible ; and his siege is now 16
Against the ndnd, the wblcb be pricks and

Wounds
With many legions of strange fantasies.

Which, in thcU- throng and press to that \-a>i

hold.

Confound themselves TIs strange that death
should sing. 20

I am the cygnet to this pale (Wnt swan.
Who chants a doleful hymn to his own death,
.\iid from the orgau-pipe offMlty sings
His soul and body to tlieir lasting rest 74

Sal. Be of good comfort, prince ; for you are
born

To set a form ui)on that Indigest

Which he hatli left so shapelew and so rude.

He-enter Bioot and Attendants carrying
KiNQ Joiis in a chair.

K.Jokn. Ay, many, now Biy soul hath elbow-
room ; 28

It would not out at windows, nor at doon.
There is so hot a sunmier In my bosom
That all my bowels crumble up to dust

:

1 am a scribhled form, drawn with a pen 37
Upon a parchment, and against this Are
Do I siirink up.

P. Hen. How fares your iniijesty ?

K.J^hn, Poison'd, ill-fiire : dead, forsiwli, ran
olf;

And none of you will bid the winter come 31;

To thrust his Icy Angers In my maw

;

Nor let my kingdom's rivers take tbehr course
Through my bum'd bosom; nor entreat the

north
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To nikke his Meak winds Idssmy pnrchwl lips 40

And comfort me wtth tM. I do not mIi you

modi:
I ItcgeM oomfort ; and you arc 10 stmlt

And so ln(^»teftil yon deny me Uiat.

P. Hen. Ot that there were some virtue in

my tears, 44

Thijt iiiiRlit relieTe you.

A'. Jiihn. Tlic salt In them is liot

^VitlliIl nic is II Iicll ; iiiui tliere the poison

Is iis a fltnd coiifln'ii to tyrannize

On unreprievable cuiKlcumcd l>louiL 48

Enter the Bastard.

r,agt. O! I am scalilol witli my violent motion

And spleen of sixsed to sec jour nuyjesty.

K.Joliii. O cousin! thon art come to set

mine eye

:

Tlie tiwkle of my heart Is craclc'd and bum'd, 52

Ami ail the slirouds wherewith my life should

saU

Are turned to one thread, one HtUc luiir

;

My lieart hath one poor string to stay it by,

Which holds but till thy news he uttered ; 56

And '•'en all this thou seest is but a clod

Ami . le of confounded royalty.

1' ae Dauphin is preparing hitherward,

AVhcrc neaven he knows how we diall answer

liim : 60

For in a night the best part of my poww.
As I uiwn advantage did remove,

Were in the Washes all unwarily

Devoured by the unexpected lloiid. 64
[The KiRO dien.

Sal. You tneathe these dead news in as dead

an ear.

My lifge ! my lord ! But now a king, now thus.

/'. IIe». Even so must I run on, and even so

stop.

Wlmt surety of the world, what hope, what stay.

When tills was now a king, and now is clay » 69

Bant. Art thou gone so! I do but stay behind

To do the oiSoe for tbee of revenge.

And then my soul shall wait on thee to heaven.

As it on earth hath been thy servant stia 73

>'ow, now, yon stars, that move In your right

spheres,

Where be }-our powers t Show nowyourmended

And instantly return with me acain, 76
To posh destruction and perpetual shame
Out of the weak door or oar llitaUnK land.

Straight let as seek, or stni^ we shall be
sought

:

The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 8 >

Sal. It seems you know not then so much an

we.

The Cardinal Pandulph is within at rest.

Who half an hour sinee came fVom the Dauphin,
And brings ihmi him such offers of our peace 84
As we with honour and respect may take.

With purpose presently to leave this war.

B<ut. He will the rather Oo it when he sees

Ourselves well sinewed to our defence. 83

Sal. N'ay, It Is In a manner done already

;

F'or many carriages he hath dlsi>atch'd

To the sea-si<le, and put his cause and quarrel

To the disposing of the cardinal : 93

With whom yourself, myself, and other lords.

If you think meet, tills afternoon will poet

To consummate this business happily.

Bast. Let it be so. And you, my noble prince.

With other princes that may Insst be spar'd, 97
Hhall wait upon your father's funeraL

P. Hen. At Worcester must his body be In-

terr'd

;

For so he wiU'd it.

Bast. Thither shall it then. 100

And happily may your sweet self put on
The lineal state and glory of the land 1

To whom, with all submission, on my knee,

I do bequeath my fUthfhl services 104

And true subjection everhistingly.

.Sal. And the like tender of our love we make.

To rest without a spot for evermore.

P. Hen. I havo a kind soul that would give

you thanks, loS

And knows not how to do it but with tears.

Jiant. O ! let us pay the time but needful 'vo

Since it hath been beforehand with our griefs.

This England never did, nor never shall, 112

Ue at the {mud fbot ofa omiqueior,

But when it first did help to wound itself.

Now these her princes are come home again.

Come the three comers of the world in arms, 1 16

And we sliall shock them. Nought shall make
us rue,

If England to Itself do rest but tnie. lExeunt.
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Dramatis Penonae.

Kirr, Rit HARD the Skcosd.
JoHS or Gavst, Duke 1

of Lanrsstcr, (

r.r vi XD OF Lant.iet, r unci* to Uie King.

Duke of York, )

liz.vHT.surnamed BoLi!(GBion,Dakeof Hetc-
ford, 8on to Joliu of Qstint: afterward)
King Henry IV.

DrKK or Ai'MSRLK, Son to the Duke of York.
TH0SIA3 MowaaAT, Duke of Norfolk.
Di-Ei or SraBBT.
KaBL or SALISBrRT.
Lord Pbrkelbt.
BrsHT, \

Bagot, ;- Servants to King KIchard.
Oaun, >
Eabl op N'okthcmublaxd.
Havai PascT, nimamed HoUpur, his Son.

Lord Hon.
Loan WiiLorr.HBr.
Lord Fitzwatkii.
Bishop op Cariislf.
Abbot or Wb8tmi>stkr.
LoaD MxasBAL.
Bia Piaaca or Extox.
Sia SrarHaa Scaoor.
Captain of a Band of Welshmen.

Ql-EEX TO Kl.NU Rk'HARD.
Dl'CHEttS or GlOllBSIBH.
DccHiiis or Yoac.
Lady attending on the Queen.

Lords, Hcralrls, Officers, Soldier?, Gardeners,
Keejwr, Messenger, Orooni, and other
Attendants.

S«ene.—i>;'«per*edlv in Englaiui and Wtia.

Act I.

Scene I.—London. A Boom t<i the P*Im».

EtHer Kiao Righabis oMMtdad; Johxw Gaunt,
OMd oM«r NoMm.

K. Rieh. Old John of Gaunt, ttnw-hoconr'd
Lancaster,

IList tliou, according to thy oath and band,
Broiiglit hither Henry Hereford thy l)old son.
Here to make good the boistcroug late appeal, 4
Whicli then our leisure would not let us hear.
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ?

Gavnt. I have, my llcgu.

K. Rich. TcU mu, moreover, liaat thou aound-
e*t him, g

If he appeal the duke on ancient malice,
Or worthily, a good raltfeet dioaU,
On some known groond of treachery in hhn ?

Oatint. As near u I could sift htm on that
argument, 12

On some apiiawnt daagar aeen in him
Aiiu-d at roar highnM^m Invetarate mOee.

K.Sieh, Then call them to our pteaence:
taeetotiuie,

And lh>wning brow to brow, ounelres wlQ bear f
The accuser and the accused trtt^ speak : 17

[Exeunt gome Attendants.
HiKh-stomach'd arc tiiey liotli, and full Of lie, <

In rage deaf as the sea, hasty as lire.

Ite-enter Attendants, vtith Bolikobsou and
Howbbay.

Baling. Many years of happy days befall 20
My gracious iicTereign, my moit loring liege

!

ifme. Each day Mfl better other's happiness;
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap.
Add an immortal title to your crown 1 24
K. Rich. We thank you both : yet one but

flaticrs us.

As well appeareth by tiic t-aust- yon conic

;

Namaly, to appeal each other of high treason.
Cousin of Hereford, what dost thou object 28
Against the Duke of Korlbik,ThoaaaMowhr«y?
BoKvf. Fint,-i4M«Ten b« the record to my

In the devotion ofa sulfject's love.
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Tendering the precious safety of iny prince,

An<l free from other niislwuotten hate,

I •nine I appellant to this princely prcRcnce.

Now, Thomas Mowhniy, 'lo I turn to tlice,

And mark my (frcctlnn well ; for what I speak 30

My Ixxly shall make u'o.hI niwn this earth.

Or my divine soul answer it ia heaven.

Thou art a tntltor and a miiocaDt

;

Too good to be 10 and too bad to lire, 4'^

, Sloce the more fUr and crystal it tbe sky,

. The uglier leera the clouds that in it fly.

Once more, the more to aggravate the note.

J With a foul traitor's name stiilT I thy thn «it ; 4

1

And wish, so pU-ius; my sovereign, ere I move.

What my tongue speaks, my right drawn sword

may prove.

.}fnit: Let not my coM words here accttse my
zeal

:

Tig not tiie trial of a woman's war, 4S

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues.

Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us twain

;

The blood is hot that must b3 cool'd for this

:

Yet can I not of such tame patience boast = :

As to lie hush'd and nought at all to say.

First, the fair reverence of your highness i'urli«

me
/ From giving reins and spurs to uiy free speech ;

yvhich else woul'l post until it liad return'd jri

1 These terms of treason doubled down his throat.

Setting aside bU high bload's royalty.

And let him be no Idnsman to my liege,

I do defy htm, and I spit at him ; Cc

Call him a glanderous coward and a villain

:

Which to maintalu I would allow him o-lds,

And meet him, were I tied to run af(M)t

Kven to the frozen ridges of the .\lps, (4

Or .any other ground inhabitable,

Wherever Englishman durst set his foot.

Meantime let this ilefend my loyalty :

By all my hopes, most falsely doth he lie. 68

_Boling. Pale trembling coward, there I throw

my gage,

Disdalmlng here the Undied of the king

;

And lay sside my high blood's royalty.

Which I'ear, not reverence, makes thee to ex-

rept : 72

If gu'.lty dread have left thee so much strength

Aa to take up mine honour's jjawn, then stoop

:

By that, and all the rites of knighthood else.

Will I make good against thee, arm to arm, -o

What I Yia,y ke, or thou canst worse devise.

Mow. I V'!- it up; and by that gword I

swear,

'Which gently laid my kni^thood on my shoul-

der,

I 'II answer thee in any fiUr degree, so

Or chivah-ous design of knightly trial

:

And when I mount, alive may I not light,

If I be traitor or unjustly fight

!

K. Rich. What doth our cousin lay to Mow-
bn^'ichaitet 84

It must l)e great that can inherit us

So nmch as of a thought of ill in bim.

Ruling. Look, what I speak, my life shall

prove it true

;

That Mowbray hath receiv'd eight thousand

nobles S8

In name of lendingg for your highncgs' soldiers,

Tbe which be haih detain'd for lewd employ-

DMDtS,
Like a false traitor and injurious villain.

Besides I say and will In battle prove, 92

Or here or elsewhere to the furthest verge

That ever was survey'd by English eye.

That all the tre:wons for these eighteen y \ 's

• "omplotted and ecmtrived in this land, 96

Fetch fW)ntf false Mowbray their first liead and
spring.

Further I say and further will maintain

Upon his bad lifs to make all this good.

That he did plot the Duke of Gloucester's death,

Suggest his soon-lielieving adversaries, 1 01

And consequently, like a traitor coward,

Sluic'd out his inu<K-ent Bt>ul through streams of

l)loo<l

:

Which blmKl, like s.icriflcing Al>ers, cries, 104

Even from the tonguelcss caverns of the earth.

To me for Justice and rough chastisement;

.\nd, by the glorious worth of my descent,

This arm shall do It, or this life be spent 108

jr. Meh. How higti a pitch his resolution

soars!

Thomas of NorfS(>Ik, what iayrt thou to this?

Mow. u: let my soreieign turn away his

face

Ami bid his ears a little while lie deaf, 112

Till I have told this slander of his blood

How (iod and good men hate so foul a liar.

K. Uich. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes
1

and ears :
'

Were he my brother, nay, uiy klngdom'g heir,—

As be is but my ftrtbar's brother's son,— 117

Now, by my sceptre's awe I make a vow.

Such neighlMur nearness to our sacred blood

Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 120

The unstooping firmness of my upright jpul.

lie is our subject, Mowbray ; so art thou

:

Free speech and fearless I to thee allow.

Mow. Then, BoUngbroke, as low as to thy

heart, 124

Through the flUae passage of thy throat, thou

Uest
Three parU of that receipt I had for Calais

Disburs'd I duly to his highness' soldiers

;

The other part reserv'd I by consent, 128

For that my sovereign Ilcge was in my debt

Upon remainder of a dear accuuul.

Since last I went to France to fetch his queen.

Now swallow down that He. For Oloucester's

death, i 32

I slew him not; but to mine own disgrace

Neglected my sw<an duty in that ease.
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h'ur you, my noble Lord of Lancitkti-r,

The honounihle father to my fin-, 136
Once did I lay aa ambush for your life.

A tre8|iass that doth vex niy gricvotl soul

;

But ere I kwt receiT'd the eacratiient

1 did confen it, and exactly bugg'd 14^
Your Grace'! pivdoii, and I hope I bad It.

This Is my fbult : as for the i«tt appeal'd.
It Issues fW)m the rancour of a villain. 1

A rtcreiiiit and most dfRenerate tniitor; ' 144
Which in myself I IkjMIv will defend,
And interchangeably hiir lown my gagi'

Upon this OTcrwecning traitor's fci t,

To prore myself a loyal gentleman 143
Even tn the best blood charaber'd in hi.< bo-

som.
In baate whereoi; moat heartily I piuv
Tour highneaa to aadgn oar trial dajr.

K. Rich. Wrath-kindled gentlemen, be ml'd
by me. ,52

Uit's purge this .uoler without letting blood

:

This we prescribe, though no physicijia
;

Deep malice makes too deep Incision

:

Forget, forgive ; conclude and be agrectl, 156
Our doctors say this is no month to bleed.
Ckwd uncle, let this end where it begun

;

WeH calm the Duke of Norfolk, you your son.
Ommt. TO be a make>peace ahall become Diy

«e: 160
Throw down, tax •on. the Duke of Norfolk's

gage.

K. llk h. And, KotMk, throw down his.

Oaunt. When, Ham, when ?

Obedience bids I should not bid again.
'

K. Hich. Norfolk, throw down, we bid ; there
U no boot 164

Mow. Myielf I tbrow, dread soverelgu, at thy
foot.

My life thou slialt command, but not my shame

:

The one my duty owes ; but my fair name.—
Despite of death that lives uiwn my grave,— 168
To dark dishonour's use thou sbalt'not have.
I am disgrac li, impeach'd, and Iwffled here.
Pierc'd to the soul with staader's venom'd spear,
The which no balm can com but bla heart-

UOOd
Which breirth'd this poUon.
^- At'cA. Bage must be withstood

:

Give mc his gage : liona make leopards tame.
Mou: Yea, but not change his spots: take

but my shame,
Aii.l I resign my gage. My dear dear lonl. 176
The purest treasure mortal times affcrti

Is spotless reputation ; that away,
Mfii an' blit gir.'a-i i:r i,:i:iitcd clay.

A Jewel in a ten-times barr'd-up cheat '
180

Is a bold spirit in a loyal breast
Mine bonmir la B7 life; both grow in one:
Take honour from me, and my life ia done

:

Then, dear mjr UaRc, mtaw honour let me trv

;

InthatlUnaadftwUiatwiaidle. ' 18^

A'. Rich. Cooain, throw down your gage : do
you iMjgin.

Roliiiff. o : Ood defend my aoul from aoeh
deep sin.

Sliall I seem crest-fairn in my father's sight. i33

Or with pale beggar-fear IniiicBch my height
Before this ont-dar'd dasUrd ? Kre my tongue
Shan wound mine honour with such feeble

wrong.
Or sound so base a parle, niy teeth shall tear 19a
The siaxlsh motive of recanting fear,

And spit it bleeding in Ills high disgrace,
Whert- shame doth hari>oiir, even in Mowbray'n

face. IKxiHikVST.
K. Rich. Wo wen' not Un-n to sue, but to eom-

manil : i^ti

Which since we cannot do to make you friends.

Be ready, as your lives shall answer It.

At Coventry, ui>on Saint Lambert's day

:

There ahaU your awords and lancea arbitrate lao
» -wellbig dilllBtencc of your settled hate

:

'' re cannot atone you, we shall see
. V i design the victor's chivalry,

Marafial, command our oincers-at«rma
Be ready to direct these home aburma; [ExeutU

Scene II.—The .^amc A Room in (*e Dtraa
or La.nca8ter's Palace.

Enter Oackt and Drcaaas or GuKJOMna.
Gaunt. Alas ! the part I had in Woodstock's

blood

Doth more solicit mc than your ctclaims.
To stir against the butchers of his life.

But since correction licth in those hands 4
Which made tlie fault that we cannot correct.
Put we our quarrel to the '

Who, when they see the
Will rain hot vengeance I .
Dueh. Flttda brotherhood In thee BO akarper

spur?
Hath love in thy oU Mood no lining flnst
Edward's seven aona, whereof tbyaelf art one.
Were as seven vials of his sacred l>loo<l, n
Or seven fair bmnches springing from one root

:

Some of those seven are dried liy nature's course,
Some of those branches by the Destinies cut

;

But Thomas.mydear lordimy life, myCloucester,
One vial fUIl of Edward's sacred blaul, , j
One flourlabing bnneh of his most royal root,

/

l8cnudc'd,>tndaUthepreeio«aUqaorapat; (

Is hack'd down,and hla annuner laavaa all Tided.
By envy's hand and nnader^ tAooif as*. ai
Ah, Gaunt

! his blood waa thine : that bed, that
HoUiO.

That metal, that self-mould, that fashion'd thee
Made him a man ; and though thou llv'st and

hreatli'st,

Yet ;irt thou shilu in iiiii ; thoii dost i 'iisent

In some terge meaante t ' thy (Other's death
In that thou secst thy wretcheil brother alt:.

that we cannot correct,

he will of b^ma ;
~\

• hours ripe on earth, \

B on oRbnders' heads. 1



414 ikm». [Act I.

Who was t'le model of thy father's life. 28

(.'all It not (laticncc, Gsiunt ; it is despair

:

In suflering thus thy brother to be slaughter'd

Thou show'st the naked pathway to thy life,

Teaching Item murder how to butctiertbee: 33

That which In mean men we entitle patience

Is pale cold cowardice In noble breastii

What shall I lay T to lafeguard thine own life,

The best way is to renge my Gloucester's death.

Gwint God's is the quarrel ; for God's sub-

stitute, 37
His deputy anointed in hia sight.

Hath caus'd his deatli ; the which if wrongfully,

1 Let heaven revenge, for I may never lift 40

i An angry arm against his minister.

Diieh, Where then, alas! may I complain
myself?

Gaunt. To God, fhe widow's champion and
defence.

Z>ueA. Why then. I will. Farewell, old Gaunt.
Thou go'st to Coventry, there to behold 45
Our cousin HcrcfonI and fell Mow l>ray fight

:

! sit my huslmnd's wrongs on Hen fonl's 8i)ear,

That it may enter butcher JIowl)ra) s breast. 48
Or if misfurtune miss the lirst career.

He Mowbray s sins so heavy In his Iwsom
^ That they may break his foaming courser's back.

And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 52

A caitiir recreant to my cousin Hereford

!

Farewell, old Gaunt : thy sometimes brother's

wife

With her compiinion grief must end her life.

GawU, Sister, fiirewell ; I must to Coventry.

As iuuch good stiiy with tliee as go with me ! 57
Viich. Vet one word more. Grief boundeth

where it falls.

Not with the empty hoUowncss, but weight

:

1 take my leave before I have begun,- 60

For sorrow ends not when it seemcth done.

Commend nic li niy brother, Rdmund York.

Im '. this is all : nay, yet depart not so

;

Though this Ik; all. do not .so ([uickly go ; 64

I shall remember more. Bid him—iih, wbat ?—
With nil g!HMi s|>eed at Flashy visit me.

.Muck ! :uid what sliall good old York there see

But empty lodgings and unfurnish d walls, 68

rn|>eopleil offices, untrodden stones?

And wliat bear there for welcome but my
groans?

Therefore commeml me ; let him not come there.

'I'll seek out sorrow that dwells every where. 7J

I>c8ulate, desolate wili 1 lience, and die;

The last leave of thee takes my weeping eye.

IBxeufU.

Scene lll.-^02>*» Spatf, Cotmnlrf. l.ixi^

«c( out, and a Thrm*. Heralds, itc, attenJ-

iitff,

SiUtr tht Lord Marshal and AvmwuM.
Mar, My Liord Auuierle, Is Harry Herefonl

arm'd?

Aum. Yeat at all points^ and longs to enter

in.

Mar. The Dnke of Noffolk, ^rigbtlUlly and
bold,

Stays bat the sumrooni of the appellant's

trumpet 4
Amiu Why then, the champions are pic-

(lar'd, and stay

For nothing but his majesty's approach.

Flourish. Enter Kino Riciiarp, icho takes hit

neat on hU Throne; Gaunt, Bl'suy, BAoor,
Grken, and Othern, who take their places. A
trumpet it tounded, and amwered bu another
trumpet within. Then enter Mowbray, in

armour, defendant, preceded by a Herald.

K.Rieh. Harshaidemandofyondercliampion
The cause of his arrival here in arnu : S

Ask him his name, and orderly proceed

To swear him in the Justice of his cause.

Mar. In God's name, and tiie king's, say who
thou art.

And why thou com'st thus knightly clad in ai iiix,

Against what man thou com'st, and wliat tliy

quarrel. 13

Si)eak truly, on thy knighthood and thine oath

;

As so defend thee heaven and thy valour

!

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray, Duke of

Norfolk. 16

Who hither come engaged by my uatli.—

Which God defend a knight shouM violate I—
Both to defend my loyalty and truth

To God, my king, and his succeeding i>Mie.

Against the Uuko of Hereford that aiijieals me;
And, by tlic grsicc of God and this mine uriu.

To prove him, in defending of myself,

A traitor to my God, my king, ami me : .'4

And as I truly fight, dcfbnd me heaven

!

[He takti hlg seat.

Trumpet nnundn. Kuler Boi.iNunnuKK,

IdiU, in arininii; preceded bij a Herald.

K. Rich. Marshal, ask yonder iiiiiglit in anus
Both who he Is anil why he cometli hither

Thus jilated in habiliments of war ; 28

And fonnally, according to our law.

Depose him in the Justice of his cauw.
Mar, What is thy name? and wliercfon.'

com'at thou hither.

Before King Richard In his royal lists ?

Against wliom comcst thou'/ and wliat S tliy

(piarrcl '?

Speak like a tnie knight, so defeml thee heaven!

Boliwj. Harry of Henford, Xjtttoaster, and
Uerliy,

1 ; v.hi) rciwiy hero -.i.ixr.X ;;; arnif,

To prove by (iod's grace and my body's valour,

In lists, on Thomas Mowbny, Duke of Norfolk,

Tlat he's a traitor foul aad dangerous,

To God of heaven, King BichMd, and to : 4

And at I truly fight, driinid me heaven 1
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44

Mar. On pain of Jeatli, no person be ao bokl
Or darinx-bardy as to touch the lists,

Kxcept . e manhal and such officers

Appoin 1 to direct these fair designs.
Boling. Lord marslml, let me Um My sore-

rdgnlband.
And lx)w niy Icnee Iwfore his majesty

:

For Mowbray and niysclf are lilce two incn 48
That vow a long and weary piliTiniage

;

Then let us take a ceremonious leave
And loving farewell of our several fHcnds.
Mar. The apiRlIant In all dtt^ greeto your

highness, 3.,

And craves to kiss your hand and take his leave.

K.Rieh. [Detcettdsfrom hit throiu.] Wc will

descend and fold htm la our arms.
Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right.
So he thy fortune in this royal light ! 56
Farewell, my blood : which if to-day tliou slieii,

Lament we may, but not revenge tlicc deail.

BoUng. O ! let no noble eye profane a tear
For me, if I l>e (,'or'd with M()wl)ray s si)ear. 60
As confident as is the falcon's (liglit 1

Against a i)ird, do I with Mowbray figlit '

My loving lord, I take my leave of you

;

Of you, my noble cousin. Lord Aumerlc
; 64

Not sick, although I bare to do with death.
But lusty, young, and cheeriy drawing breath.
Lo ! as at Englisli feasts, so I regrcet
'Hie daintiest last, to make the end most sweet

:

thou, the earthly author of my blood, 69
Whose youthful spirit, in me regenerate.
Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up
To reach at victory aliovc my head, 7^-

Add proof unto mine armour with tliy prayers,
And with thy blessings steel my huicc's point,
That it may enter Mowbray's waxen coat.
And fUrbish new the name of John a Uaunt, 76
Kven in the lusty haviour of his ion.

(rtJi/iif. Ciod in thy gtxxl cause make thee
prosjierous 1

It"' swift like lightniiig in the exe< utioii

;

Villi let thy blows, doubly nKlovible^l, So
Kali like amazing timnder on the eas<iiie

• )f thy adverse pi>miciouH enemy

:

House up thyyoutlifUl blood, be"valiant and liu.
Baling. Mine iunooency and 8aint Ueoi^e to

thrive ! [He taU* hit teat.
Mow. JKtm'ng.] However ^od or fortune cast

my lot, gj
1 111 re lives or dies, tnie to King Ricliaiit's tlirwne,

\ 'ojui, just, and upright gt^ntieman.
Ni\er lilu captive witii a I'nHjr lieiirt JS
< 'list off Ills chains of liondiige and ciiibraee
His golden unctrntMll'd enrninchisc nt,

Mttix- than my dancing 5..ui .iotii v.M.inle
This feait of battU with mine a<lvensary.
>Iost miflity Uege, and my oompanlon \m is.

Take fimn my nottth Um with of happy years.
As gentto and M Joeimdu to jart,
<iu I to ll(ht: truth hM» quiet bTMMt

K. Rich. Farewell, my lord : securely I espy
Virtue with valour couched in thine eye.
Order the trial, marshal, and begin.

[The Kino aiid the Lords retunt
to their geals.

Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and
I>eri)y,

Receive thy lance ; and God defend the right

!

Poling. Strong ai a tower In hope, I cry
' amen.'

Mar. [To an Officer.] Go bear this lance to
Thomas, Duke of Norfolk.

Firgt ller. Harry of Herefonl, Lancaster, and
Dcrliy, 104

Stands here for God, his sovereign, and liimsclf,

On pain to be found false and recreant.
To prove the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbrav,

Atraltortohi*Ck>d.hiaklng,Midhlm;
And dares him to act forwmrd to the fight

Sec. Her. Here standeth ThoniM Mowlmy,
Duke of Norfolk,

On \mln to lie found false and recreant,
Botli to defend liiinsolf and to approve iia
Henry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby,
To (iod. Ills sovereign, and to him, disloyal;
Courageously and with a free desire,

Attending but the signal to begin. 1 1 o
Mar. Sound, trumpets; and set forward,

combatants. [A charge toutuied,
.stay, stay, the king hath thrown his warder down.

A'. Bich. Let them lay by thehr helmet* and
tlieir spears.

And both return back to their chairs again : lao
Withdraw witli us ; and let the trumpets sound
While we return these duke.s what we decree.

[•t hitig fiouritti,
1 Co the Combatantn.] Draw near,
And lilt what with our council we have done.
For that our kingdom's eartli should not lie

With that dear blood which It lutli fostered ;

*

And for our eye* do hate the dhre aspect
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neIgbboui«*

swonis; ,jg
And for we tliink tlio euKle-jsiiigeii pride
Of sky-aspiring and iiinliltioiis thoughts,
Wltli rival-hating envy, set on you
To wake our jieaee, «liiili in our lountrj's

cradle
,

Draws the tweet infant breath of gentle sleep \ 1

Which so rout'd up with bolat'rou* untun'd /

drums.
With liarBh-rcsoundlng trumpets' dreadful biay.
Ami grating shock of wratbfUllroiijujBt, 136
Might from our quiet confines flight ftUr peace
Ami make us watle even In our klndred'siilij^l

:

Therefore, we ^lanlsh you our torrlloric'sT

Vou, cousin HeivfonlruiHiii iwin of life, 14,
Till twice five nimmers have cnrich'd our fields.

Shall not ragrtet our fair dominions,
But tread the ttranger path^uf banishment
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Bo!'> }. Your wlH be done: thii must my
comfort be, 144

That mm that warms you here shall shine on nie

;

And tboM his golden beams to you here lent
!4hatl point on me and gUd my banishment.
K. Bit^. NorfcA, for thee remalna a heavier

doom, 148
AV'lilcIi I with some unwillingness pronounce

:

The sly slow hours shall not deterniinnte
Tlie dateless limit of thy deiir exile ;

The hopeless word of ' never to return ' j 52
Hrcathe I against thee, uimn pain of life.

Mow. A heavy sentence, my most sovereign
liege.

And all unlook'd tor fVom your highness' mouth

:

A dearer merit, not to deep • maim 156
As to be cast fbrth In the common idr,

Have I deserved at your htKhness' handa
The language I have leorn'd these forty yeW8,
My native English, now I must forego ; 160
And now my tongue's use is to me no more
Than an unstrlngcd viol or a harp.
Or like a cunning instrument eas'd up.

Or, being oijcn, put into his bands 164
That knowa no toueh to tune the harmony

:

Within my mouth you have engaol'd my tongue,
'Doubly portcul'is'd with my teeth and Up*

;

Aud duU, unfeeling, hturen Ignorance 168
I-i made my gaoler to attend on me.
I am too old to fawn upon a nune,
Too far in years to be a pupil now:
What is thy scutcuce then but speechless death.
Which robs my tongue from breathing native

breath? "73
K. Rich. It boota thee not to be compassion-

ate:

After our sentence plaining come* too kte.
Moir. Then, thiu I turn me frora my coun-

try's light, 176
I'o dwell In solemn shiides of ciidleHS night.

JHetirhiff.

K. Uifh. Keturn agiiln, and take an oath with
thee.

Lay on our royal sword your bnril.sh'd hands

;

fivear by the duty that you owe to God— 180
Our imrt therein we banish with yourselves—
To keep the oath that we administer

:

You nerer shall,—so help you truth and God 1-
Embrace each other's love In lianlshmcnt

; 1B4
Nor never look u|ion each other's face

;

yor never write, rcurcet, nor reconclje

'I'liis lonerliiK tem|>ost of your home-bred liiitf ;

Nor never by adrlscil puriicse meet 188

To plot, contrive, or complut any 111

'Ciainst us, our state, our subjects, or our land.

Ming. I swear.

tfotc And I, to keep all this. 19:!

Baling. Norfolk, ao flu-, ai to mine enemy:—
By this Unie, bad the king permitted ua,

One of our WMdi had WMiderM in the air,

Bantih'dtlititMlaqmlelMorottrfledi, 196

As now our Hesh is bani«h'd from this land

:

Confess thy treasons ere thou fly the realm

;

Since thou hast fkr to go, bear not along
The clogging burden of a guilty souL 100
Mow. No,Bolln8troke:if ever I were traitor.

My name be blotted (h>m the book oTIUIs,

And I lh>m haavao banlah'd a* ftwn heaee

!

But what thou art, Ood, thou, and I do
know

; 204
And all too soon, I fear, the king shall rue.
Farewell, my liegei Now no way oan I stray

;

Save back to Enaiaad, aU the irarM ' my way.

[Exit.

K. Rich. Uncle, even in the gtauMS of thine
eyes "

ao3
I see tliy grieved heart : thy sad aspect
Hath A<om the nomber of his banish'd yean
Pluek'd four away.—(2V> BouKonou.] Six

troim wlnten speirt.

Return with welcome home ttom banlahiBeirt.

Soling. How long a time lies in one little

word '.

213

S17

Four lagging winters and four wanton springs ]
End in a word : such Is the breath of kings.

Gaunt. I tliank my liege, that in l^^ird of me
He shortens four years of my son's exile

;

But Uttle vantage sbaU I rsi^ thereby:
For, ere the six years that he bath to spend
Can change their moons and bring their timei

about. aao
Mr oil-dried lamp and time-l)cwartc<i light I

.SImll be extinct with age and efijless night; '

My inchj>f taper will be burnt and done, t

An<l l)iiiul£3£cLgath not let nic see my son. 224/
K. Rich. Why, uncle, thou hast nuiny years

to live,

Gaunt. But not a minute, king, that thou
canst give:

Shorten my days thou canst with sullen somw,
And pluck nights from uie, but not lend amwrow;
Thou canst help time to fum)w,nie With age, 329
liut 8to|i no wrinkle In his idlgflninge

;

Thy wonl is current with hint for niy dcnth,
liut dealt, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath.

A'. Rich. Thy son Is budsh'd upon good
advice, 533

Whereto thy tongue a party-verdlet gave

:

Why nt our Justice seem'st tli"U then to lower?
Oaunl. Things sweet to taste prove In diges-

tion sour. 236
Von urg'd nic as a Jwige ; but I had rather
\~ou would have bid me argue like a tether.

O ! had it l>e«n a Stranger, nut my cbUd,
To smooth hU Built I should have been more

ndid

:

.\ ItittllMl BitillUL'r mfllHill I to HVoili,

And In the sentence niy own Ufe destroy'd.

Alas ! I look'd when some of you sliould say,

I was too strict to make mine own away ; 24.*

But you gave leave to ny unwIUiDg tongiM
Agntast uqr Witt to do myislf this 1

240
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and, uncle, bid
K.Rich. Coualn, fkmrdl;

him so:
Six years we Uuilsh hlni, and he shall go. 248
[FlouruK Exeunt Kiso Richard and TVwt'n.
Aum. Cousin, farawdl: what pntenee must

not Icnow,

From where you do remain let paper show.
Mar. My lord, no leave talce I ; for I will

ride,

As flu- aa land wfll let me, by your side. ara
Gaunt. O! to what puipoM do« thou hoaid

thy words.
That tliou return-it no grecUnK to thy MendiT
BoUng. I hare too (l»w to talte my leare of

you,
When the tongue's office should be prodigal 256
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart
0««»«. Thy grief is but thy alraence for a time.
Boling. Joy absent, grief is present for that

OautU. What ii tU winters ? they are quiclcly
gone. ^

Bnling. To men In Joy ; but grief makei one
hour ten.

Uaunt. CiUI It a travel Uiat thou tak'st tor
pleasure.*

Boling. My heart will sigh when I mlscaU It so,
« inch ands It an tnforced pilgrimage. q6a
Oount, The sullen passage of thy weaiy iten

fcweem aa fbtl wherein thou art to set
The precious Jewel of thr home wtuni.
Boling. X«y, rather, eveiy tedious stride I

make
^

Will but nmember me what a deal of world
I wander fhjni the Jewels that I love.
Must I not serve a long apprcnUcebood
To foreign (tassages, and in the cud, ,„
Having my fh<odom, boast of nothing else
But that I was a Journeyman to grief?
QauM. AU piMM that a» «r» or heaven

vinti
Are to a wile man porU and han>y haveM. 276

; aoh thy Docesrity to reason thus:
I liero is no virtue like necessity.
I'liink not the king did banish thee,
iiit thou the king. Woe doth the heavier sit
» here it perceives it Is but fUntly iKime. 2B1
<", say I sent thee forth to purchase honour
And not the king exil'd thoc ; or suppose

'

Devouring pestilenco hangs in our air, ,8.
AndthouartfljrtagtoaftwOieroUme.
'"Ok what thy ioul hokh dear, imagine itlo Ue that »jt thou go'st, not whence Uiou

com St
•;''i|>l>ose the singing Wrdsmuriotens, =«g
'"•^^ KHMs whereon thou toMW the prawnce

The flowers fair Ia<Ues, and thy stoM no more
Ihanadellghtftilmcasuwora^^-

rue man lhat mocks at it and seu it light.

417

BMng O
! who can hold a Are in his hand

By thinking on the fW)sty Cauciisun?
Or doy the hungry edge of appetite zaf
By bare Imagination of a feast ?
Or wallow naked in December snow
By thinking on fontaatic summer's heat*
O, no

!
the apprehenrion of the good -00

Gives but the greater feeling to the w<mm :
'

.
Fell sorrow's tooth doth never rankle more '

Than when it bites, but lanoeth not the aore, \
Oannt. Come, come, my ion, 111 tiring thee

on thy way.
Had I thy youth and cause. I would not stay.
Boling. Then, England's ground, farewell-

sweet adieu :

My mother, and my nurse, that bears me yet 1

Whertferi wander, boaat of this I can. 308Thou^ bwitoh d, yet a true-bom EngUshmaa

Setui W.—London. A Room in the Kai9't
Qutlt.

Sntt - KiKo RicBABD, Baoot, and Gmm at
one door; Apmbrlb at another.

K.Rieh. Wedldobaenre. Cbusln Aumerle
How far brought you high Herefoid on his way *
Aum. I brought high Hepefort, If yon mU

him so,

nut to the neit highway, and there I left him. 4K.Rieh. And say, what atone of pMtfnw teari
were shed ?

A urn. Faith, none tor me ; asoqit the north.
east wind,

Which then blew bitteriy against our faces.
Awakd the sleeping rheum, and so by chance 3
Did gnoe our hollow parting with a tear.
*. RtcK What laid our cousin when you

parted with him ?
'

Aum. 'Farewell:'
And, for my heart disdained that my tongue »

">e word, that taught me craftTo counterfeit oppression of such grief
TTiat words secm d buried in ii.y sorrow's gn,veMarry would the word ' fareweU • have Icngthen'd

hours " "

And added years to his short Iwiishment.
He should have had a volume of farewells

;

But, since it would not. he had none of me!
K. Rich. Ho is our cousin, couain • but th

(loullt.

When time shall call him homo fhim banIsS

Whether our khisman come to »ee his Wends,
^irsclf and Bushy, B«„„i bert! and ureen

WH!^^^ «»?>«*fWp to the common pe<mU,,

«

How he did Mem to tR^ Into their hearti
With hufflUe and IhmlUar eourtaey
What reverence he did throw away 'aa dayaa
Wo61ng poor craftsmen with the eiall oTamUM
And patient undert>earint of hto StwS %
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At t«M« to iMiilflh their alActi with him.

Off goca his bonnet to an oyiter-wench

;

A brace of draymen bid Oodqwed htm well, 33

And had the tribute of hU aapple knee.

With 'Thanks, my coontryiucn, my lovtng

Mends;'
A» were our England lu rcTerslon his,

And be onr subjects' next degree in hope. 36

Qnmt. Well, he i* gone; and with him go
theM thought*,

Now for tb« rebeli which itand out in Ireland ;

Expedient manage must be made, my liege.

Ere (hrther leisure yield them further means 40

For their atlvanta^u and yo<u- bighnestt' loss.

K. Rich. Wo will Dursflf In i)crson to this

war.

And, for o\ir coffers with too great a cuiirt

And li)>eral largess are grown eomewliat light,

We are enforc'd to {arm oyr royal realm ; 45
The revenue wbereoTshiUl flindah us
ForowaAUrtinhand. U that come short,

Oursubttitntesathome shallhaTeblankcharters

;

Whereto, when they shall know what men arc

Hell, 49
They shall sultscribe them for large sumsuf gulil,

And send them after to supply our wants

;

For we will make fbr Ireland presently. 52

Enter Busur.

Bushy, vhni news ?

Buihi/. Gill John of Gaunt is grleTous stvk,

my lonl,

Snddsnly taken, ami hath sent post-baste

To entreat yom- m^esty to visit him. 56

K.Bick. Where lies he?

Bmhy. At Ely House.

if, Rick. Now, put It, GikI, in his !)h.vslciiin'8

mind
'To help blm to his grave iiiimodlately ! ' o

The lining of his coffers shall make eoiits

To deck our soldiers for these Irish wara.

Come, gentlemen, let's all go visit him

:

Pray Ood we may makt hast^ and come too late.

Att. Amen. IBxtuut.

Act n.

BctiM l~Li>ntIon. An Apartment in Klii

Uouie.

Oxcm on a couch; the Uikk or You and
Other* standing by him.

Oaunt. WUI the kins come, that I may
breathe my but

In wholesoma eottuasl to bis uust»>d youih?
Vork. Vex not yourself, nor bulv,> not with

your lireath

;

' For all la vain comes counsel to hi ar. 4
9mm*. Ot but tlMgrsajrtlMtoaisuct of dying

Enforce attention like deep harmony

:

Where words are scarce, they are seldom mmit
In vain,

For they breathe truth tliiit l)reatbe their words
in |)aln. 3

He that no more nmst say is listen'd more
Than they whom youth and ease have taui^t

toglose;
More are men's ends nuirk'd than their lives

before:

The setting sun, and music at the close, 12
As the last taste of sweets, Is sweetest last.

Writ in remembrance more than things long
past

:

Though KIchard my life's counsel would not hear.

My death's sad tale may yet undeaf his ear, 16

i''orit. No ; it Is stopp'd with other flattering

sounds,

As praises of his state : then there are f md
Lascivious metres, to whose venom sound
Tbe open ear of youth doth always Usten: so
Report of fashions In proud Italy,

Whose manners still our tardy apish nation

Limps after In l>asc imitation.

Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity,— 24
So It be new there 's no resjwct bow vile,

—

That Is not (julckly buzz'd Into his cars ?

Then all too bite comes counsel to be heard.

Where will doth rauUl^y with wit's regard. 28

Direct not htm whose way himself will choose : /

Us breath Utou lack'st, and that Imath wilt /

thou lose.

Oaunt. Methinks I am a prophet new inspir'd.

And thus expiring do foretell of him : 33
Ills rash fierce blaze of riot cannot last,

Kor violent flres soon bum out themselves

;

Small showeni last long, but sudden storms are

short;

He tires lietimes tliat spurs too fast t<ot ; 36

With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder;

Light vanity, insatiate cormorant,

Consuming means, soon preys upon itself.

This royal throne of kings, this soeptered Isle, 40

This earth of majesty, this seat of Man,
This otlier Eden, denil-imradiie,"^

—

This fortress built by Nature for herself

Against infection and the hand of war. 44
This happy breed of men, this little worM,
This precious stone set in the silver sea,

Which serves It In the office of a wall.

Or as a moat defensive to a bouse, 48

Against the envy of less happier lands.

This biesiad plot, this earth, this rsaha, this

England,
This purte, this (Mmios womb of myal Wngt,
Fear'd by their brNd awt ftunons hjr their

birth, 52

Renowned for theh uMdl at kr ttom hmne,—
For Christian service and true chivalry,—

As Ik the sepulchre In stubborn Jewry
Of the world's mnsom, blessed Mary's Sou : j6



TUs land of »uch dear soul*, this dear, dear laud.
IJe«r for her repHtalion through the world
ft now leM'd out.-I die pronouncing it,-

'

lJketo«teDe«ient.orp6JUiigttOTn: 60
England, bound la with the triumphant sea
Whose rocky shore beats back the enMoua riege

vJ,Tu^ Neptune, is now bound in witlHhSSi,
With Inky blot*, and rotten ruirchmcntlwncrs : 64
1 httt England, that was wont to conquer others
Math made a shameful conquest of Itself.
Ah

!
would the scandal vanish with my life

How happy then were my ensttlng death.
'

68

Enter Ki.no Richard and Quww; Auiublb,
Uisiiy, Griuw, Baoot. Kom, and Wil-
LOLQJIJJY.

ycrk. The king is come : deal mildly wltb his
youth

;

For young hot colts, lK..ing nig-d, do nwe the
niore.

Qiieen. How fares our noble uncle, Lancaster'
K.Itich. What coniftat, man? How tat with

aged Gaunt ?

Oaunt O! how that name beflts mr com-
position;

'

fW.G-unt indeed, and gaunt In belagoM:W Ithin me grief hath kept a tedious fiwt •

And who abstains fi-om meat that ta notgaunt T 76
or sl«a,u,t£ngl»nd ^^^^ j ^^^^.J .

Watching breeds leanness, leanness is all gauntThe pleasure that s.inio fathers feed upon

a',^?^^''' *^ ^ «'u'<'ren's looks ; 80Ana wereln ItwUng hast thou made me gaunt
Gaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave.Whose h^k«rwM>b inherits nought but iK^nes.OW ** men play so nicely with

their names?
g

G"">it. N"; misery makee sport tomock ItsBlT
Since thou do«t seek to kill my name In me.
I mock my name, great king, to flatter thea
a. Rich. Should dying men flatter with those

that live ?
gg

Oaunf. No, no; men living flatter those thjit
die.

(iaunt. O, no t thou dlMt, though I the sicker

*
^htj ilL

*• •••

h« M»t Mdi i« knowi IM
tnee lU

;

111 in uiysolf to see, and In thee seelM ia

Ht^^!^ no leseer than thy UndWher^o thoo lie* to rcputatioi. »kk

;

Of tho* ph3«W«. Ul»lEywoISw"tIL •

A thousand flatterer, sit wlUUa tl^ oswm.
"

1Whose compass is no bigger than tky head:And yet. Incased In so small a veif^

The waste is no wUt leMer than thy Und.O
!

had thy grandslw. with a prophet's eye, 104Seen how bu ton's son ihoiiU dMtroy hta ^n..From forth thy reach he would have taldSv
sh.niie, " ^

Dcposlnj? thee before thou wert posscss'd

Whi *1P"««»''» no" to aepose thyself. ,08Why, oourin, wert thou regent of the world.U were a shame to let this Und by lease •

Rut for thy world ei^ylng but thU Und,'
is it not more than shame to shame it so?
Landlord ^BngfauMl art thou now, not kto«

:

Thy suta of law to boixMive to the lawAnd— *

K. Rick. And thou a lunatic lean-witted fool
Presuming on au ague s privilege,

, ,<Dar st with thy ft-ozeu admonition
Make paJe our cheekTcESirng the royal bloodW 1th flory ttom his native residence.
Now^ by my seat s right royal majesty,W ert thou not brother to great Edwinl s son
This tongue that runs so roundly In thy head

"";"irde^'' ^ "^^-t
Gaunt.

: sitam me not, my brother Edward's
son,

For that I was his father Edward s son.
Tliat bjood ah*ady, like the pelican
Hiist thojaaw»a.out and drunltenly carous d •

Myl.rotherGlouoester.pl.tawell.meL,ingsoiU.l
Hhom^Wr_beWl In h«»Ten 'mongs^Cp,
May be a precedent and witaeas good

Join with the present sickness that I have:And thy uuklnduess be like crooked a«e.

Uvein thy shame, but die not shame with thee 1These word. hereafter thy tormentors be! ,3!Convey me to my bed. then to my grave:
Love they t« Ut« that love and honour have.

B- D • 1 l^'^f' out by hit Attendants.
«. RtcU. And let them die that am ami

suUens have ;
^

For both hast thou, and both become the gwve.

"tonls ^P^^
To wayward sickliness and ago in him:He toves you, on my life, and holds you dear

rS!i ^L"' """f""'. »«re he here. ,44aW". f«u say true : as Hereford'!
101% to Alt

;

Afi thetn, to mine ; and aU be am U i«»

/

£iUer KoaTUOMBMUiASn
•V 'rtA. My liege, old Gaunt MWUBeDila hliu tn

your nuge«ty.
K.Rich. What say. he? , -
A erfA. Nay, nothing

j all b said

:

Hto tongue U aow a »triiifto» Inrtnininiit •

Woftta. U«H and all. oMlSs*?SS?S;«.
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York. Be York the next that muit be buk-
ruptsol 'S*

Though de^Ui bejjflor, it ends a mortal woe.

K. Rich. The ripest fruit first falls, and so

doth he

:

IIU time is spent ; our pUgrimagcniust be.

So much for that. Now for our Irish wars. 156

We must supplant those rough rug-headed kerns,

Which live like venom where no venom die

But only they have privilege to live.

And for theeegreat•Taindo ask somecharge, i6u

Tovnuds our awiltance we do seize to us

The idate, coin, revenues, and movcahlcs.

Whereof our uncle Gaunt diil stand |M)SHus!i'd.

York. How long shall I bo patient? Ah!
how lonK '64

Shall tender duty make mc suffer wrong?

Not GloucesUr's death, nor Her^rd'a banish-

ment.

Not Oaunt'i rebukes, nor England'i private

wrongs,

Nor the prevention of poor Bolingl>roke 168

Abcnt his marriage, nor my own disgrace,

Have ever made me lour my patient cheek.

Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's tice.

I am the last of noble Edward's sons. 172

I )f w hoin thy father, Prince of Wales, was first

;

In war was never lion rag'd n\oro fifrce,

In peace wiia never gentle lanil> more mild,

Tluui was that young and princely gentleman. 176

HIa face thou bait, fbr even 10 look'd he,

Aocomtdlih'd vrlth the number of thy hours

;

But when he ftt>wn'd, it was agidnst the French,

And not agalnit hU friends ; his noble hand 180

Did win what he did spend, and spent not that

Which his triumphant father's hand had won

:

His bands were guilty of no kindred's blood.

Hut bloo<ly with the enemies of his kin. 184

(), Kichani ! Vork is too tor gone with grief.

Or else he never would compare between.

jr. Rieli. Why, uncle, what '» the matter ?

York. OlmyUegc,
Pardon me. If you pleaie ; if not, I, pleai'd 188

Not to be pardon'd, am content withaL

Seek yon to seize and gripe into .vuur hands

The royalties and rights of iMinish'd Hereford ?

IsnolOauntdeiKi.and doth not Ilerefonl live?

Was not (Jaunt just, and is not Hiury true?

Did not the one deserve to have an helrt

Is not his heir a wcll-ilcscrviiig son ?

Take Hereford's rights away, and take fW)m Time
His charter! and his customary rights ; 197

Let not to-morrow then eniue to-day

;

Be not thyself; fbr how art thou a king

But by fiiir sctiucnec and guot.!:-w!on ' i- -

Now, afore Ood,—God fori)id I say true !—

If you do wrongfully seize Hereford's rights,

(Hill In the letters-patent that he hath

Ity his attomovs-general to sua 204

His liver}', and deny his olfter'd homage,

f You pluck a thousand dangers on your heati,

You lose a tliousand well-dlspoaed hearts,

And prick my tender patience to those thoughts

Which honour and allegiance cannot think. 209

K. Rich. Think what you will: we seize into

o'lr hands
His plate, his goods, bis money, and hii lands.

Yoric IllBotbeby thewhUeimyUege.Cuv-
well: 3X2

What will eniue hereof, there's none can tell;

But by InuI comes may be understood

That their events can never fall out good. [Sxit. '

K. Rich. Go, BuAy, to the Eari of Wlltihbe

straight : ai6

Bid him repair to us to Ely House
To sec this business. To-morrow next

We will for Ireland ; and tis time, I trow

:

And we create. In absence of ouiself, sao

Our uncle York lord governor of Enghuid

;

For he Is just, and always lov'd ui welL

{;orae on, our queen : to-morrow must wo part

;

Be merry, for our time of stay is short. [FUmrtth.

[Exeunt Kino, Quekn, Bl-8iiv, Aumkrli,
GaiKK, aitd Baoot.

Sorlh. Well, lords, the Duke of Lancaster is

dead. 225

R0S8. And livifig tiKj; for now his son is

duke.

Willo. Barely in title, not In ravenue.

Xmrth. Klvldylnboth,lfJui»tcehadheril^t.

Rom. Hy heart to great ; but It mult break

with silence, 239

Ere't be disburdeu'd with a lilieral tongue.

A'orth. Nay, speak thy mind ; and let him
ne'er speak more

That K|>caks thy words again to do thee harm ! 232

H'illo. Tendsthatthoa'dltq^totlM]>nke
of Hereford ?

If It be so, out with It boldly, man

;

(juick is mine ear to hear of good towards him.

Rom. Nogood at all that I can do for him, a^S

Unlew you call It good to pity him.

Bereft and gt*^ r^W""'
iVor^ Now, albre God, til ihame Mich wrongs

are liumo

In him, a royal prince, and many more 140

Of noble Mixh! in this declining land.

Tlie king is not himself, but basely led

By tlatU'rcrs ; and what they will Inform,

Merely in hate, gainst any of us all, 144

That will the king severely prosecute

'Gainit MM, our Uvea, our ehUdren. and our helnii

Rom. The commona hath he pilltt with

grievous taiaa,

And <iuite lost t^r.^earU: tba Bobiea bath be

For ancient quarrels, and quite lost ttusitit^ta.

Willo. And daily new exactions are devis'd

;

As blanks, lienevolemws, and I wot not what

:

But what, o' God's name, doth become of this? 253

North. WanhavenotwaMdlt.forwaR'dbi
hath not.



Scene I.]

421

272

But basely yielded upon compromise
Tliat wJiloh his ancestors actilev'd with blows.
MwehathheBpentlnpeacethantheylnwars. ^56
AMt. The Earl of Wiltshire hath the realm

In farm.

Wtiar~Tiie Mng'g grown Imnkrupt, like a
broken man.

Korth. Reproach and dlMlation hangcth
over him.

/foM. He hath not money for these Irish wars
JIls biirdenous taxations notwithstanding 261
But by the robbing of the iMinlshVl duke.

Jforth. His nol)Ie kinsman : most degenerate
king!

But, lords, we hear this fearful temiwst sing 264^et seek no kbelter to avoid the sU)rm
;

»V e see the wind sit sore upon our salla
Airf yet we strike not. but seomely perish.

J(o«>. We see the very wrack that we must
suffer ; ^And unavolded Is the danger now,

For suffering so the causes of our wrack.
Jforth Not so: e»en throaiJi the hollow eyes

of death '

I "BI UfiB peering; but I dare not say
How near the tidings of our comfort Is.

rato. Nay, let as share thy tboaghta, as thou
dost ours.

Rms. Be conndent to speak, Northumterland

:

We tliree are but thyself: and, speaking so, 276ihy words are but as thoughts; therefore be
bold.

'

yorth. Then thus : I have from Port le Blanc
a bay '

In Brittany, recelv'd intelligence
That Harry Duke of Henrflord. Bain<dd L<jr.i

Cobham,
That late broke from the Duke of E.Tetcr,

°

His brother. Archbishop late of Canterbury.
Sir Thomas Erplngham, Sir John RanMton,
Sir John Norbery. .Sir Robert Waterton. and

Francis Quoint, -
All these well fUmlsh'.l by the Duke of BritalneWith eight tall ships, three thousand men of

war.

Are making hither with all due expedience
And shortly mean to tou. li our northern sliore
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they stay 280riie first dep«ilng of the king for Irelind.

'

1
r then we ihiUl shake olT our davlih yokeImp out ourdrooplDg cottntry* broken wliig. 202
(« een, from broking pawn thebranSIPrci^wn.
.V i|H' off the tlust that hides our sceptre's gilt.And make high majesty look like ItselfAway with me in post, tn i?p -.nr. '.

Itiit If you faint, as fearing tod'o'so
" '

^-tfiy and l)e secret, and myself will go.
«0M. To bowe, to hor» ! urge donbti to Uiem

that Iter.

SctM n.-The Same. AJloominthe
Palaet.

Enter QfEUf, Bdiiit, and Baoot.
Bttxhy. Madam, your majesty Is too much sad

:

You promlsd, when jou parted with the Ung
To lay aside life-banning heaviness.
And entertain a cheerful disposition. .

Queen. To please the king I did; to plea.so
myself

I cannot do it ; yet I know no canse
Why I should welcame such a guert aagrtef
Save bidding farewell to so sweeta guest '

3As my sweet Richard : yet. again, raethlnks, > ,Some unbamjorrow, ripe In famine's womb
Is coming towards me, and my lnwar3 soul

'

With nothing trembles ; at some thing it grieves
More than with parting from my lord Uie klnjt

^hlid^"*
""•"'^ of • grief hath twenty

Which show Uke grief ItseU; but arc not so
For sorrow's eye, ^azed with blinding tears, ,6
Ulvldes one thing entire to many oljects r.
Like perspectives, which rightly gai'd upon
.Show nothing but confiislon

; ey d awry
Distinguish form : s.i your sweet mi^jeety, 20
Looking awry upon your lord's departure
Finds shapes of grief more than himself to wail •

Which, look'd on as It is, is notigbt l)ut shadows'
Of what it is not Then, thrice-gracious queen
More than your lonl's departure weep not:

more 'snot seen; „
Or If it be, 'tis with HUM sorrow's eye,
Which for things true weeps things imaginair.
Qiitn. It may be so ; but yet my inward soul

Persua<i^8 me it is othcrwIsB : howc'erTt be 'ag
I cannot but \ie sad, so heavy sad,

'

As, though In thinking on no thought I think.
Makes me with heavy nothing faint anu shrink
Bughy. Tls nothing but conceit, n>v gracious

'
3^

Quetn. Tls nothing less: conceit is still de-
riv'd

From some forefather grief ; mine is not so.
For nothing ITathljegot my something grief : ,6or something hath the nothing that 1 griere

:

ris in reversion that I do possess;
But what It is. tliiit is not yet known ; what
1 cannot name ; Us natnelauiM, I wot 40

Green. God sayeyonr mmeetyl and wdl met
gentlemen

:

I hoiw the king is not yet shipp'd for Ireland.
(iveen. Why hop'st thou soT 'Ms better hone

he Is,

For bis deigns crave haste, his haste good hope-
Then whercforedcSnfiou hope he ia not shlim'd

t

Green. That he, our hope, BiMit have tettr'd
his power,
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And drtven Into despoir nn enemy's hope,

Who rtrongly hath »A tootlag In thto Und; 48

The banlah'd BoUngwoke rejtaUii himwlf.

And with npUfted armii ii mfe arrtv'd

At RaveiMpwgh.
Quetn, Now God in heaven f»rl>i(l

!

Green. Ah ! maitam, 'tU Uh> tnie : and that is

worse, 52

The Lord Northumt)crlan<l, his son joiing Henrj-

Percy,

The Ix>r(ls of Roes, Beaumond, and WiUoughl)y

IVlth all their powerful friends, are fled to him.

fiiwfty. Why have you not procUlni'd North-

nmberland 56

And all the rest of the revolted (iMtion traitors?

Green. We have: whereupon the Earl of

Worcester
Hatli broke IiIk staff, resign'd his stewardsliip.

And all tlie bousehiM lervanta Bed with him 60

To Bolingbroke.

Queen. So, Green, thoa art the niidwlfe to niy

And muigbroke my 9now's dismal heir

:

Now hath my wml brought forth her prodigy, 64

And I, a gMping new-deUfer'd mother.

I

Have woe to woe, lorrow to lorrow Join'd.

Bmhy. Despair not, madam.
Queen. Wlio shall hinder mc?

I will deKjialr, and 1)6 at enmity 68

With cozening hope : he is a flatterer,

A parasite, a Iteeper-lmck of doHtli,

, WIh) gently would iIIkshIvc tlie l)anrts of life.

Which false hoiie lingers In extremity. 72

SiUer York.

Often. Here cornea the Duke of York.

Queen. With signs of war about his aged
neck

:

O ! full of careful btiHlncss arc his looks.

Uncle, for (iod's sake, speak vomfortable words.

York. Should I do so, I shouM belle my
tlioughts : 77

I
Ccinifort ]h in heavmi ; ami wc arc on the earth,

WItere nothing lives hut crosaSS^TnTCJI, and tfHof.

Your haaband, be Is gone to save far off, 60

Whilst others oome to make him lose at home

:

Here am I left to underprop his land.

Who, weak with age, cannot support myself.

Now oomas the gsk hour that his surfeit made

;

Now shall he try bis ihends that flattef'd him.

Knter a Servant.

Sen: My Ion', your son was gone licfore I

came.

York, He wast Why, so ! go all which way
UwiUt

Tlie nobles they are fled, the commons they arc

cold, 68

And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's stttc.

Blrrah, get thee to Flashy, to my sister Glouces-
ter;

Bid her send me presently a thoasand pouad.
Hold, take my ring. 93

Serv. My lord, I had forgot to tell your lord-

ship:

To-day, as I came by, I called there

;

But I shall grieve you to report the rest.

York. What 1st, knave T 96
Serv. An hour beftM I came the dudwss

dlc<l.

York. God for his mercy ! what a tide of woes
Comes rushing on this woeful hind at onoe I

I know not what to do: I would to God,— lao
So my untruth had not prorok'd blm to It,—

The king had cut offmy head with my brothei'iL

What ! are tha« no posts dlqwtoh'd for b«-
landT

How shall we do for money for these wan T 1014

Come, sister,—cousin, I would say,— pray, pardon
me.—

Go, fellow, get thee home ; provide some carts

And bring aw«y the anntmr that is there.

[Exit Servant
Gentlemen, will you go muster men} If I know
How or which way to order these atUrs 109

Thus thrust disorderly Into my handib
Never believe me. Both are my kInniMn

:

The one Is my sovereign, whom both my oath
And duty bids defend ; the other .-,^ain T13

Is my kinsman, whom the king hath wrong'd.

Whom conscience and my kindred bids to right

Well, somewhat we must do. Come, cousin, 116

I 'II dis|)08e of you. Gentlemen, go master up
your men,

And meet me presently at Brakeley Outle.

I should to Pladiy too:

But time will not permit All Is uneven, xse

And every thing Is left at six and seven.

[BxemU Tou mnd Qom.
Buthy. Tlic wind sits Hit for news to go to

Ireland,

But none returns. For us to levy power
Propnrtiimable to the enemy 124

Is all unpos8il)le.

. Oreen. Besides, our nearness to the king in

love

Is near the hate of those love not the Ung.

.
rMgoit. And that's the wavering ooomions;

j
for their love laS

/Lies in their purses, and whoso empties tliem,

Ry so nuivh tills tlieir hearts with deadly hate.

Bmhy. Wliurcin the king stands generally

ccmdemn'd.
Bagot. IfJudgment lie In them, then so do we.

Because we ever have been near the king. 133

Orten. Well, IH for refUge straight to Bristol

Castle;

The Eari of Wiltshire U atoaady Umm.
Du»hy. Tliithcr will I with you ; for little

offlce J36

Will the hateful commons perform for va.

Except like otws to tear us alt to pteoM.



Sceae n.]

Will jrott go along with us ?

Btvot. No; IwlirtoIrelandtohUmajertyFumU : ir hrnVkjmMfM bo not vain, ,4,we thm h«« part that ne'er ih^^ii m..t ,^,,1^
Biuhi/. That'* ac Tork tbilTce to beat bwdc

Bollngbroke.
Oreen. Alaa, poor duke! the taA he uader-

tiilieg

Is numbering sands and drin^iogixxana^:
Where one on his side fights, thousands will fly.
Farewell at once; for once, for all, and ever.

liu»hi/. Well, we may meet agala
^of^f- I fear me, never. 148

Seen* m.-The WoUU in OhueeittrMre.

Enter BoumnuMu and KoitTnoMraauin^
with forces.

Boling. How flu- b U, 07 loid, to Beriwiev
now? '

North. Bdiere me, noble lord,
I am a ttrangn- here In Qloucettershlre:
Theae high wUd bills and rouj^ uneven ways 4Draw out our miles and make them wearisome

:

But yet your ikir discourse hath been ainiv
Making the hard way sweet and delaotablo;

'

But I bethink me what aweary wi^ gFrom Ravenspuifth to CoUwold wHl be found

^ Roes and WUloughby. wanting your company,
Which, I protest, hath very much bcguU'd
The tedlottsneei and process of my travel :

But theiia Is iweeten'd with the hoMtohaTe
The presmt beneflt whlcb I posse*;
And hope to Joy is UtUe Ism In Joy
Tlian hope enJoy'd : by this the weaij lords tS
ShaU make their way seem short, as mine hath

done
By Right of what I have, your noble company
Doling. Of much less value is my company

ThRu your good words. But who comas henir

SnUr IlBNar Pbrcy.

North. It la my son, young Harry Percy 21
Sent fh>m my brother Worcester, wbenoeso-

over.

I larr}-, how Ihres your nnde f
//. Percy i had thought, my lonl, to have

luam'd hli health of you. ,4
North. Why, is he not wtth the queen r
//. Percy. No, my good lord ; be hath fbnooK

the court,

Brolicn Ills staff of office, and dispsn'd
The household of the king.
north. What was hlg reason? 28He was not so resolv'd when last we spake to-

getber.

It. Percy. Beeanse your lordship wan pro
claimed tiattor.

But he, mjr lord, is gone to RaTenspuish,

ToolfcrsenrloetoUieDnke«rfHeretoKl, 3*And sent me over by Berkeley to discoTer
What power the Duke of York had levied then •

Then with direction to rqMlr to Bavenmi^
'

JTortA. Have ym totiot tiM Onlw of Hei»-
ford,boy? ^

B.Pereif. No^ njr good ted; for that to not
forgot

Whkih ne'er I did remember : to my knowladM
I never in my Ufe did look on him.

A'orth. Then learn to know htan now: tUsto
the duke. „

B. Percy. My gracious lord, I tender JOT inr
seriice,

Such as It is, being tender, raw, and yountWhich elder days shaU ripen and confirmTo more approved service and desert

I count myMir in nothing else so happy
As In a ioul remembsring mj good Mends

;

^•Jf "'fortune ripens with Uv love, 48It shall be still thy tnieIoTtf.rBoSinpeiU:
My heart this covenant makes; my hand thu

BOftls it.

^'*^Htir
Berkeley? and what

Keeps good old York there with hU men of war?
^^^'"^ ^ fcy yon tun

^"^'L^ *^ h-wtwd men, a. I ban

None else of name and noble estimate. jf

Enter Ross and Wulououbt.
North. Here come the Lords of Boss and

WUloughby,
Bloody with spurring, flety-red with haste
BUtng. Welcome, my lords. I wot your love

purtuee
'

A banish'd traitor ; an my treasury
Is yet but unfelt thank% which, more enrich'd,
ShaU be your lo»e and hOKHrt wwompcnse.

Bote, your preemce makes ns rtoh. moit
noble lord.

^
Waio. And far surmounts our labour to at-

tain It
6d.

Bolint. Evermore thanks, the exchequer of
the i>oor;

Which, till my infant fortune comes to yaani
Stands liM my bounty. But who ooom hm?

Enter BsuiLxr.
Xonh. It is my Lord of Beriwley. as I guess.
Berk. MyLoHlorHerea>rd.nvmes««hto

you. ^ —— «w
Boling. My lord, aiy answer i»-to UaoaaliriAnd I am come to reek that name in ^

.

And I must find that Utle in your toi^ut^^
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Bctoe I make reptj to Might jrou Mjr.

Berk. Miatake me not, my lord ; tis not my
meuiiiig

To rue one title of your honour out

:

To you, my lord, I come, what lonl you will, 76

From the most graciuus regent uf thU land,

The Duke of York, to know what pricks you on
To take advantage of the absent time

And fright our native peace with self-bom arms.

SnUr Tou, attended.

Baling. I shall not need tnasport my worda
by you: 81

Here comes his Gmce in person.

My noble uncle ! [Ktifds.

York. Show me thy humble heart, and not

thy knee,

Whose duty is doceivable and false. 84

Baling. My graciooa uncle—
York. Tut, tut!

<irace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle

:

I am no traitor's uncle ; and that word 'grace'

In an ungradooi moutb is Irat proftUMi 89

Why have thoee bantah'd and IbrMdden legs

Dar'd onoe to towdi aduet of EngfauKt'i ground ?

fiat tbn, more 'whyt' why have they dar'd to

march 9'

80 many miles upon her peaceful bosom.

Frighting her pale-fac'd villages with war

And ostentation uf despised arms?
Com'st thou because the anointed king is hence?

Why, foolish boy, the king is left behind, 97
And in my loyal boaom lies his power.

Were I but now the lord of such hot youth

As when bntve Gaunt thy llkther, and myself, 100

Rescu'd the Bhick Prince, that yoijng^^Atars of

men.
From forth the ranks of many thousand F rench,

O ! then, bow quickly should this arm of mine,

Now prisoner to the palsy, chastise thee 104

AU'i minister correction to thy fault

!

Baling. My gracious uncle, let mo k;iow my
fault:

On what condition stands it and wherelnt

York. Even in condition of the worst degree,

In groai rebellion and detested treason : 109

Thou art a lnnii>h'd man, and here art come
Before the expiration of thy time,

In braving anus against thy sovereign. 112

Baling. As I was ba^shHI, I was baaish'd

Hereford

;

But as I conic, I oome for Lancaster.

And, noble uncle, I beseech your Grace

Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye : 116

You are my father, for methinks In you

I seeoidOauntallve: Ol then, my flsther,

Will you permit that I shall stand condcum'd

K wandering vagabond ;
my rights and roy.iitics

Pluck'd from my arms jierforce and given away
To upstart unUurifts ? Wherefore was I bom ?

If tiiM my ooudn Ung be King of Bn^aad,

It musk be granted I am Duke of Laneaater. »4
You have a son, Aumerle, my noUe kinsman

;

Had you lint died, and he been thus trod down.
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a father.

To rouse his wrongs and chas3 them to the bay.

I am denied tu sue my livery here, 129

And yet my letters-patent give ine leave :

My father's goods are all distrain'd and sold.

And these and all are all amiss employ'd. ij2

What would you have me do T I am a subject,

And challenge law : attorneys are denied me.
And therefore personally I lay my cbtim
To my inheritance of fkce descent 136

North. The noble duke hath been too much
abus'd.

Rou. It stands your Grace upon to do him
right

WUlo. Base men by his endowments are

made great

York. My lords of flngland, let me tell you
this: 149

I have had feeling of my cousin's wrongi.

And labour'd all I oouM to do him rl^t;
But in this kind to come, in Imving arms.

Be his own carver and cut out his way, 144
To find out right with wrong, it may not be

;

And you that do abet him in this kind

Cherish relielUon and are rebels all

North, The noble duke hath sworn his com-
ing is 148

But for bis own ; and for the rigt • o. • uat

We all have strongly sworn to give iilui aid

;

And let him ne'er see Joy that breaks that oath

!

York. Well, weU, I see the issue of these

arms: 151

I cannot mend It I must needs confess.

Because my power is weak and all ill left

;

But if I could, by him that gave me life,

I would attach you all and make you stoop 136

Unto the sovereign mercy uf the king
;

But since I cannot be it known to you
I do remain asjjeuter. So, fare you well

;

Unless you please to enter in the castle 160

And there repose you for this night
Baling. An ofler, uncle, that we will accept

:

But we must win your Grace to go with us

To Bristol CasUe ; which they say is held 164

By UiLshy, Bagot, and their complices.

The caten>'llars of tlic commonwealth.
Which I have sworn to weed and pluck away.

York. It may be I will go with you ; but yet

I'llitause; 168

For I am loath to break our country's laws.

Nor fHends nor foes, to me wekwme you are:

Things past redress are now with me past oara,

IExeunt

Scene IV.—il Camp in <Vn '.a.

Sinter S.\li8buhy and a Captiiln.

I Cap. My -liord of Salisbury, we have stay'd

I
tenilaya,



Scene rv.]

42i
And hardly kept our countr)men together
And yet we hiair no tidings from the king;'
TlMi«fore wo will di.s|)crse ourselves: farewell 4SaL Stoy yet another day, thou trusty Welsh-

man:
TbB king repowth aO his oonttdence in thee.
Cap. Tis thought the king li we wlU

Dot Stay.

The bay-trees in our country are aUTTither'd 8And meteors Mght the n xe<l stars of heaven
The pale-fac'd moon looks l.loody on the earthAnd lean-lookM uuobsiSi whisper fearful change,
Rich men look sad and ruffians dance and leapmie one in fear to lose what they enloy.
The other to enjoy by rage and war:
These^Ignsmn run the death or faU of kings.

As weU assur d liichard their king J» dead.

SaZ. All, Richard t with the eyea of
mind '

I sec thy glory llke_a shooting star
Fall to the base earth from the firmament jo

weeping in the lowly west,

TK *» an-l unrestThy tMento are flad to wait upon thy foes.And croartr to thygood aU fglime p»e» [J&iV,

Act m.
Scene L—HKiM BouitsbbouIi Camp.

EUir BaiMont<KM. York, NoarmmBBRLAND,
HiKRT Paacr, WtttouoiiBT, Roea; Offlcew
dehuid, with Blshy and Grrk>« prten«r».
Baling. Bring forth these men.

ajshy and Green. I wtU not vex your souls-
Since pTMently yoor souls must ,mrt your

with too much urging your pcBilBious Uves a

J

or twcre no charity ; yet to iWilh^FHolrf
t rom on my hands, here iu the view of men
I will unfold sonic causes of your deaths.
> "U have misled a prince, a royal king g

B,*'^^'^
' )d and lineaments,

ByyOTHi^^ie<l.^^_^.,ng„ryc^
> ou have In ma£H5^ ySur slnfuihoun
M.wie a divorce betwlit his queen and him. «Hi oke the poMeHion ofa royal bed.
And staln'd the benu^r ofa IMr queen's cheeks
With tears drawn fiom her eyes by your foul

wrongs.

v*!'^''.^"
^7 ^'ortune of my Wrth, i6

vmV'' ji'i
"*'' ''^ ''i^"^'. and near In love

nil you did make him iulslntert)ret nic.

Eatlni^h '°""«n clouds.

Dlsparifd ar paita, amadM my forest woods,

IVom mine own windows torn niv household
coat

,
Ra« d out my impreas, leaving me no sign.
Save men s optolr is and my living Hood,
T(i show the world I am a gentleman.
This and much more, much more than twice aU

this.

Condemns you to the death. See them deUver-d
over

To execuUon and the hand of death.
Biuhy. More welcome is the stroke of death

to me
TlianBoUngbroketoEnrfand. LoidMtaewdL
Wreen. My comfort ii^ that heaven win take

our souls

And plague injustice with the pains of hell
Bohnff. My Lord Northumberland, see them

diapatch'd.

[Exeunt NoRrniTMBFRLAND and Others,

rr t
BrsiiT and Green.

Uncle, you say the queen is at your house ; ,6For God s Bike, fiUrlj let her be entreated

!

Te 1 herl send to her my kind commends

;

Take si)echU care my greeting! be delivar'd.
inrk. A gentleman of mine I have dlniatoh'dw ith letters of your love to her at faim,

'

Boling. Thantai gwtle UMde. Oome, Imt]*
away.

To flght with Glendower and his compUces •

Awhile to work, and after holiday.
[Exfu n 1.

Scene n.-I%« CmmC qf rafef. A Couth
wvietr.

Flourtth: drum$ and trumpet*. Enter Kisa

K.Bich. Barkloughly Castle can thev this at
hand f

^
' Hic air*"

"'^ your Grace

your late toadng on the breaking seas?
K. Rich Needs mnrt I like It wril : I weep

for joy '

l-o stand upon my kingdom once again
*

lyarmrth, I do MliiUUUeo with my hand.
Thoiush rebels wound thee with their horses'

4fl a long-,«rted mother vrith her child sT"^
I lays fomlly with her tcarsand smUei in meeUng ^^Hr^
•So. weeping, smiling, greet I thee, my earth.
And do thee favour with my royal hands.

I'^Jl?!:
'^^^^'0 fo^- my Kcntle earth. ,7

nnf r ^ IT'*''
''''' ravenous sense

;

Hut let thy sESskT'. thfit suck up thy venom.
And heavy-galted t|ad| He In their way

Which with usurping mf, do trample Umk
yield stinging netUea to mine enemlea :And when they from thy bosom pluck a flower.Guard It I pray thee, with a lurking adder kw hose double tongue may with a m«MaI totich.

PS
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Throw death upon thy -iverelipi'* cncmleA

*Mo( < not my sonsfloiw mtJiirHtlon, lord»:
]

This earth shall " :'.ve a fc. ling and thero dl .nt-n

1 Prove armed ioldlers, ere her native king 25

Shall outer under foul rett-lUun's armo.

Oil-. Fear nit. mj l.ui: that power that

made ywi hiMi?

Kath power to kc>:i> « oii 'dig in qjite of all. }i

The meana that hca- e ) yu l ls miut heembrac'tl,

And not neglertol ; ( Ik, If >iraTai wouM,
And we will not !,ca.Tn' . oiier we rcf'isp.

The proffcr'<l m ji » k' i.'\ir ami rt dreiw.

Aum. Hi . i», ! i. ''>r', that *o arc U")

renilf^

;

Whlbt Bolln^:!>r' Ihr i^ iiriecun

Oram itrong nuJ gretti, iu mhittnee and in

Mends.
K. RieK Didoomltortablv > < >ugi n ' know'«t thou

not 3^

That when the eearchlng eve of htaTen is hi 1

Behind the globe, and llshU tht lower world.

Then thieves and rol>hers range abroad nn-

«een.

In munlers ar.d In outrajjc Uooily i ; 40

But when, (hini under tliU tcrrtntrlu i>all

Be flree the proud topa of the eautern pines

And darta Ida U|^l throogk avw? gnUtor hole,

Then murders, treasons, and deteeted «tn», 44

TIm doak of nigbt bring ptaek'd from off their

backs,

Stanil bare and naked, trembling at then -•Ivi. >?

jJH^hen tills t'Uef, this traitor, BullnK!>r. .•

Who all this while hat)) reTvUM in tht. 3
Whilst we were wandering with the anili>o>i

Shall see us rising in our throue, tho eairt,

His treiisons will sit Mushing in his fai

Not al)le to endure the slight of day,

But lelf-alMgbted tremble at bis sla.

Not all the water In the rou^ rude se-'

Can wash the balm fl-om an anointed king

:

The breath of worldly men canaot depoee

The deputy elected by the Lord.

For oTcry man that Boliiigbr.ilie hatli jiressM

' To lift shrewd steel against uur guideu crown,

^Ood for his Rlchanl liatb In beuveuly pay 60

v_
A glorious angel : then, if angri^ iiglit,

Wciift nii'ii thilSt (VUI, tor taeaTcn 1^ guaida the

right.

klt^^ SnUr Salubckt.

* WdconM, my kird: bow bur affliMjiMr power?

Sal. Nor near nor ftutinr my ^aeloas
lord, 64

Than this weak am: dliea«igrt guide* m;
tongue

And bids me s)>iHk of nothing out despair.

One day too late, I feai me, noble lord.

Hath clouded all thy happy days on eartli. 68

O I call back yeaten lay, bU tlnie return,

And Umni thaU wvo twelra thonsaml flgbtuw

11

Ti>day, to-day, unhappy liay too late,

O'crthrov^ thy Joys, f'-lpwis, 'i md thy

state ; 7a

For all the Welshmc.i, hearing t lou wert dead,

Are gone to BoUngbroke, iliapem'd, and fled.

.^iMM. Ctonftnt, my 'lege' wliy iouks yoor
Grace ao pidat

jr. Rich. But now, the l>lt>iid of twenty thou-

sand men 76
I)l<l triumph i:, my fltea, and th- itn !I<h1

;

Ami till .so niucii l)l.>,).i thither < i :

Have I not reason to Iw^k pali- .1 u '
'

VU souls that saf' fly iW)m ii; • sii. ; >

For til] •. hath ipoi niy pr;

.turn. C'oiiifii : sy lieijol rcn.oniber 110 yo'

are.

K.JiteK Ihai! forgot niy>wlf. Am I not king?

Awato.thou alu(p^arJ malemy t titou steepest. 84
Is vieft the king's name twenty thousanl names?
Arm, arm, my name I a puny subject strikes

At thy gri'at Klor- . l,i-"k not to tlio ground.

Ye favouritt - of king . are we not lil«h ? 88

nigh be our tt)' ' lits : I know my undo York
Hath (>" -ver euu .gli to serve our turn. Bat who

'inMSbereT

Bntsr Sim Stbphmn Scrim.p.

Scrnnp. More health an^ happini Iwti.. -

Tny licgo

Th;i r. my carc tun'd tonnui- <li.liw r blm ! 92

K. Mine car is open iind my heart pre-

pai- d

:

Tin.' 1' irit Is worldly loss tliou lan.-'t mifolil.

."^ay iV kingilnm lo.st? why, 'twa.<< !r arc:

Am; i lilt loss Is it to t>e rid of care •

Strives Bollnglwoke to be aa gn-at »« ve?
Greater he shall not be: if b« serve < !

WeH serve bim too, and be hit telli m> :

Revolt our snbjects? tha» w nnno mi: lou

Tlicy l)reak t!ielr fait , a,

I'ry woe, lies: iicti"! ;

The worst is .fath, motUk- -1 w,l)i luu

Scroop, iih- I tat I thi vOUr I) i«

anil I I .

: l)earti., tiding, f < ,
,•

; 38 an unseasonabk' .i y
I -v.^.

hich makes the silver <nidruwnthi n "

vs If the world were all u i>Molv'd to tear-

So high alM»e his ttmlt* sweila tb« rage

Of BoHnghroke, covering : =ar faariiil land

WHh Imnl liright stci'l ai ' -carts harder ;

»t«'l

White-tieards * «e arm'd ti tli 1 ami ri rIos,s

M-idps 112

Vgairi!-!' y ti. jity : lyq with wi i'n'«

-irltc • iptak big, and .11 heir ; ina! uts

in atW unwieldy arr * ardttF- tiiy crov

Thy very I'-wlsnMB 1 it. id 'heir .s 116
: It iHHiM al yew ^^.i^w

¥ea,a!» ^!WBE«aag> .J



Scent II.' King (giic^nvi ^tc^ni.

AgHqit thy M-Jtt : both v .m,^ »nd ohl M>el,
And «B goes w riwth;!" .vofM.werto .11.

* * ""'I II t(i-j.i telrst a uik-

Where i, > - ^jul w ; ,i,tre T wbere In Baoot?What U. ? u .ore Is Green?
l l itthcv .V, let the it?er. us enemy ,j,

;uran-o. f, :Pn--s^; ,i, i Gleeful steps
*opr -VH I., •

• ea.1 -hai v for it
i warrant th i,- n,

hroke;

.j<.p. pr lave t V m:i wit
indeed . nl.

h I'^eK O vll ftis, vji I ^

iemptlo
-iljwont^ iwn. n'

•iiiki my hear'. !n.»!

t •

T ise ^ . If, -.nth

i
I th. pottt- Cor till

Turn* ^wure. an most lyhat. ,36Age ,.i -«et'h uU; their peace is ;;KUle
Wii «a *n with hand.: thow whom

you ur*

I Ue fUL low. vM ,n f he holfewiironnd. ,40

Senoi^. V... ,f them ,it Bristol lost their

Au,„ W
.,e !ic my fatli. r with his

I

'natter fv. Of conifnrt no

lake.: 1 ^n,,

*""Jf the earth;
TThw'* lecul. and talk of wiih, : , .3

'' -o-fo' « !)i»t can we N'.meath
've our depows<i bodies to the ground '

/i n °" Bollnsbroke ,,
V nothing can w« call onr own but death ,A 1.

1

itsm. model of UwbHien earth
"I. ""'a-' 1-Mte and cow to our bones. N

" wikr I t ns sit upon the grooad

ilo»
»oftl..-deathofkJng«: ,56

Some 7"''t''"'«''.'W'ne«lainlnwar,^me i I,, the Kho.ts they have ,ici«,sV|

kSy; ' ^ ""'^P'"*

AJl murder'd
: for within the hollow crown

i .iai rounds the mortal temples of a kinirKeepe^ft^athW,^. and the« th^antlck

Ai&''i! t pomp
:Allowing him a breath, a little ieme.

rnf"!f''*^='"*^- "Kl k«l with look*Infusing him with MlTaad vain conceit

As if this r; which walls aliout our life
Were l.ra.ss ii i.regiiHliK- and humour'd thua
Conica at th. ,t, ai, ' « , a little pin .60
Bore* thniuj,

, i,is cu ,c Wall, and .'arewell king '

Cover y.jur licads. and mock not flesh and blood'
With aolemn reverence: th.ow away respect, 17a
i-radltKm, form, and ceremonious duty

I

For you lu e bnr "Istook me all this while

:

jlli^e with bread yoMfeelwant,
jTiiste grief, need friends: snl^ected thna. 176How can you 8ay to me I am a WngT

Car. My lunl, wise men ne'er sit and wall
their « s,

But presently
j revent

•'

To leiir the foe, since
GivTo In your weaknesf
Ai' so your folHes light

II

And
K.

lys to wall
iresscth strength,
•th unto your foe,

- -jiist yourself.MM be slain
; no worse can come to light

:

Kht and die Is deati lustroytag leath
; 184

fearing dying pays leath sen lie braath.

^

-My fath r hath a pcnrer; Inqnln of

im to make a I >dy ofa Uub.
(A. Thou chid .-t me w«a PKodBUing-

i83
c for our day of doom.
-hi. ni

:

r (_ I.—

mcl. with his power?
'u?li thy looks be .sour,

mplcxi .u of the

196

^day;
> eye.

lie to say.

mall
list be spoken.

broke, I < no
To change blows ith ti

This ague-lit of fear Is o
An easy task It hi. to »
Say. Scroop, where
Speak sweetly, mi.
.SiT'j../). Men Jui.

»^ky

The stitc and Inclu
So may }ou l.v my Uui,

' My tongue hat li but a
1 play the tortui. t.y si

I

To lengthen out tlie won-

;

Your uncle
, ork i»joine<i «uh Uol'rn^hn.'k^.7J^

i

An«l aU your rortbcrn castles vicldc<l upAnd aU your southern genUemen in arms
I

! . n his party.
A. Rich. Thou bast saM enough.

Ai;iisRj,K.i Beshrew thee, cousin, which
didst lead me forth ^Of that sweet way I was In to despair IWhat say you now? WhU eontoH 'lavc weDow?

By heaven, 1 '11 liate him cveriastingly
That bills me Ix; of comfort any more. 2^Go to Flint Castle : there I II pIno asvay •

A king, woe's slavcj shaU kingly woe obey.

I ^u*''^'^i arifTSrthem p.,To ear the land that hath aome hope to grow.
• f'^'Ee

;
let no man speak aaaio 21^To alter this, for counsel is bat rata.

Autn. My liege, one word.
K Rich. He does me double wwjng,

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue
Discliarge my followers : let them hence amtyProm Richard's njght to BoBngbrokeiJklr^ir.



428 [Act III.

Scene III.— Wate. B</"« PUnt Cattle.

Hater, with drum aiui colourt, Bouxobkoke
and Foreet; Yohk, NoaTiiVMnasLAKD, and
Other*.

Doling. Ho that by this intelligence ve learn

Tbe WcUthnien are diApeni'd and Sall8l)iir.v

Is gone to meet the Itliig, who lately Inndcti

With gome fun (irivate fr'.enilsi U|)on thin coast. 4
North. The news la very fair and good, inj

lord:

Richard not far ttava hence bath hid bis head.

York. 1 1 would beieeiii the Lord Northuoiber-

land

Toa»]r,'Kliif(IUclu»d:'aUu:kUiebe»T7(Uy 8
When auch s ncred king ihould hMe ht« head I

North. Your Grace mistakes
;
only to bo brief

Left I his title out
York. The time bath been.

Would you ham been m Met with him, be
would 12

Have been so brief with you, to shorten yon,

For taking so the head, your whole head's length.

Bolin0. HisUke not, uncle, Airtber Umo you
sbouM.

York, Take not, good cousin, further than
you should, 16

Lett yon mistake the heafem are o'er our beads.

Boliiig. I know It, uncle: and <q^paee not

niyieir

AvtfMt their wUL But who comet here 7

Enter IIe.nrt Pkrcy.

Welcome, Harry: what, will not this custlc
|

yield? ito
i

U. Percy. The oaatle royally Is uiaun'd.my lord,

Againit thy entrance.

BolinQ. Royally!
Why, it contains no king?

//. Perq/. ^'es, my good lord, 24
It doth contain a king: King Richard lieo

|

\Mthin the limits of yun limo and stone ;
|

And with blni arc the Lord Aumerle, Lord .Salis- 1

bury,

Sir Ktephen Scroop ; Iwsides a clergyman 28

Of holy reverence ; who, I cannot learn.
|

NortK O I belike it ta tbe BUiop of Carlisle.

Baling. [Fo NotTIL] MoMelonI,
( i o to the rude ribs of that ancient castle, 33
Through uraxcn trumpet Hcnd tbe breath of

parley

Into his ruiuM ears, and thiin deliver :
|

Henry Boilngliroke
I

l>n iKith his kuees doth kiss King Hicliiird's
\

Iiiiiiij,
;

And sends allegUuoe and true faith of heart
To his most royal person ; hither come
Evan at hU bet to hgr my amu and power.
Provided that mjr banlshmaiit repaal'd, 40

{

And laadi rwUMfd a«dn bt freely graated. 1

If not, 1 11 use tlie advantage of niy power.

And lay the summer's dust with showers of blood

Kuin'd from the wounds of slangfater'd Ett(^-
men : 44

The which, how fltr off flfom the ndnd of BoUng-
broke

It is, such crtmion tempest should bedreneh
Tlie ftesh p«en lap of fair Kbig Richard's land,

My stooping duty tenderly shall show. 48

Go, signify as much, while here we march
l'l)on the grassy carpet of this plain.

Let's march without the ttolso of threafning

drum,
That from the castle's tottcr'd battlements 53

Our fair appointments may be well perus'd.

Methinks King Richard and myself should meet
With no less terror than the elements

Of Ore and water, when their thundering shock

At meeting tears the cloudy checks of beaTen.

Be he the Are, 1 'II l>e the yielding water:

The rage l>e his, while on the earth I rain

My waten ; on the earth, and not on him. 60

March on, and mark King Bkshard how he lookik

A Parley Knmded, and antmred Itf/ a
Trumpet vUhin. FlouritK Enter on t*«

Wall* KiKo Richard, the. Burop of Carlisle.

AvMBBUi, Soaoor, and Salmburt.

//. Percy. See, sec. King Richard doth hlmielf

ap[>ear.

As doth the blushing discontented sun

From out the fiery [KirtaTof the east, 64

When be perceives the envious clouds are bent

To dim his glory and to stain the track

Of his bright pa.ssago to the Occident.

York. Yet looks lio like a king: behold. bis eye.

As bright as is the eiigle's, lightens Iteth 69

Controlling majesty: alack, alack, ftar woe.

That any harm shoukl stidn so Iktr a show

!

K. Rick. [To Nortiiuiibrrlaxi).] We are a-

uwz'd ; and thus long have we stood j»
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee,

iiecause we thought uurself thy lawful king

:

And If we Iw. how dare thy Joints fo;gct

'I'd i>ay their awful duty to our presence? 76
If we Iw not, show us tlie Imud of Uud
That hath dlsmiss'd us from our sCewgy3{|]ilp

;

For well we know, no hand of blocKl and bone

can gripe the aacied handle of our aoaptre, 80

UnlsM he do prolkne. steal, or usurp.

And though you tblok that all, as you have done,

Have torn their souls by turning them (h>m us.

And we are liarrcn and bereft of (l-ienils ; 84

Yet know, my master, (lud oiuuiuotenL

Is mustering In his clouds on our behalf

ArmlukoT pesiiieucu ; ami luey hIihII strike

Yonf tiilldhin yet unlM>m and unl)egot, 83

That lift your vassal hands against my head
And threat the glory of niy precious crown.

TUl BoUngbroke,—(te yor d methinks he U,—
That every stride ha niakM upon my land gt
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b dangerous treason : lie is come to open
The purpleJeitameDt of bleeding war

;

But cretliecrorn lie looks for live In peace,
Ten thousand bloody crowns of mothers' sons 96
Sball ill become the flower of England's face.

Change tiie complexion of her maid-pale peace
To scvlst.indlgiiaUoii. and bedew
Her pastureTgraM with lUthfttl EngUih Idood.
North. The king of heaven forbid ourlord

the king ,0,
Should so with civil and uncivil arm*
Be rush'd upon I Thy thricc-noblo cousin,
Hany Bolingbroke, doth huuil)Iy kiss tliy hand

;

And by the honourable tomb he swears. 105
That stands upon your royal grandsirc's Imnes,
And by the royalties of both your bl.MHis,

Currento that spring trom one most gracious

108
And by the burled hand of wy-like Oaunt,
And by the worth and honour of himiSr,
Comprising all that may be sworn or said.
His comlp? hither hath no further scope 1

1

2
Than for > Is lineal royalties and to Iwg
KnfyancliiB- ment Immediate on his knees

:

Which on thy royal party minted once.
His glittering arms ho will iiimend to rust, 1 16
Uta barbed tteeda to sUbles, and his heart
To IkltbfUI MiTlee of your iniOesty.
This swears he, at be ia a prince, iaJmt

;

And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 120
K. Rich. Northumberland, say, thus the king

returns:

His noble cousin Is right wcIvokic hither

;

.\nd all the numlwr of his fair demands
Shall be accomplish'd without contnuiic tlDn : 1 24
With ail the gracious utterance tliou tnust

Speak to his gentle bearing kind commends.
[N«H»Hi;iiraBLAin> retiru to Bolinobrokh.

[lb At-mauL] We do debaae ornmsU, cousin, do
we not.

To look so pooriy and to speak 10 fttlrt laS
Shall we call back Northumberland and send
Defiance to the traitor, ami so die ?

Aum. No, good my lord; let's fight with
gentle wonls.

Till time lend fVicnds und rrirnds their helpful
sworcls.

K. Rich. O God ! O Gal ! that e'er tills tongue
of mine,

That bid the sentence of dread banishment
< >n yond proud man, sbouid take it olf again
With word! of sooth. O I that I were as great
As is my grief, or lesser than my name, 137Or that I could forget what I have bean,
Or not remember what I must be now.
SHiiirtthou, proud heart? IDflTatheeacnpo

'"'^ 140
Slnee Ibaa tava loaiw to beat both thee and

^ttai. Nortbttmharland
Bolingbroke.

cornea Iwok ftmn

K. Rich. What mart the Ung do nowT Must
he submit T

The kini; shall do it : mnst he be depoa'd T X44
The king shall be contented : must he loaa
The name of king? o' God s name, let it go:
I 'U glTo my Jewels for a set of beads, ,

My gorgeous pahice for a hermitage, 148
8*7 apparel for an almsman's gown,

"ly flgur'd gohleU for a dish of wood,
[y sceptre for a palmer^ walking-stair,
ly subjects for a pair of carred latnti^ 153
nd my iarue klniidom for a ligle gntp,

A little littlegave, an ol>scurej;raYe

;

Or I U l)c burie<l In the king's highway.
Some way of conmion trade, where subjects' feet
May hourly trample on their sovereign's head

;

For on my heart they tread now whilst I live

;

And buried once, why not upon my head ? 159
Aunierle,thoa weep'st,my tender-hearted cousin

!

Well make fbul weather with despised tean

;

Our sighs and they shall lodge the summer com,
And make a dearth in thia larolUi^t Im**
Or shall we pbiy the wantons with our woea, 164
.\nd make some pretty match with shedding

tears?

As thus ; to drop them still upon one place.
Till tliey have fitted us a pair of graves
Within the earth ; and, there inlaid: 'There lies

Two kinmen i^gti their gnma with weeping

Would not thia 111 do wrtl? Well, waU, I aaa
I talk but idly and you laugh at msk
-Most mighty prince, my Lord Korthvmberland,
What says King Bolingbroke? will hla nM^My
Give Richard leave to live till Richard die?
Vc^ti make a leg, and Bolingbroke says ay.

.\orth. My loril. In the base court he doth
attend

To s|)eak with you; may't please you to come
down?

K, Rich. Down, down, I come ; like glistering
Phaethon,

WanUng the manage of unruly Jadea.
In the base court? Base court, whaiw klnga

grow base, ,3,
To ooiiie at traitors' calls and do tham gnMW.
In the liase court ? Cobw down f Down, eotut I

down, king

!

For night-owls shriek where mounting larks
should sing. [ Exeunt from abi,vf.

Bolinf. What lays hU nuUesty ?

.YortA. Barrow and grief of heart 184
Makeahiro veaktoadly.llkaafhutieBu:
Yet he to oome.

Knttr Kiiio KiciuaD, and M* Attendantsi

Boling. Stand aU a|«rt,
And show flilr du^ to hia m^jMlgr, [ftinlfny.
My gracious lord,— ,|.
K.Rieh FaircoMiln.youdab— your Brtaaato

knee
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1'. i

A'

To iDAke the base earth proud with kiMlng it:

Me rather )ia<l niy heart might feel jrour loTe 192

Than my unplcas'd eye sec your courtesy.

I'p, cousin, up ;
your heart Is up, 1 know,

Thus high at least, olthuuKh your knee be low.

Bvling. My graclom lord, I come but for

mine own. 196

K. Rich. Your own is youn, and I am joun,
and alL

Bolviff. So ftur be mine, mj moat redoubted
lord.

As my true service ihall deserve jrour love
A'. Rich. Well yott deaerve : they well dcaent-

to have zoo

That know the stronK'st ami surest way tti net.

Vncle, Rive me your hand : nay, dry your eyes

;

Tears show their love, but wuut tlicir renietlics.

Cousin, 1 am too young to l)c your fatlier, so4

Titoogb you are old enougli to be my bcir.

Wliat you will bAve I '11 give, and willing too

;

For do we must what force will have us do.

Set on towMdi iMidon. Cousin, li it wT >o8

Boling. Vm, mjr good lord.

A*. JiieA Then I must not say uo.

[Flvuriih. Exeunl.

Scene XV.—LangUy. The Di iiK ot VoKK'fc

Oardeix.

Enter the Quben awl tiro Ladles.

(jiiet'ii What BiHjrt shall wc devlite here in

thliKBTden,

To drive mwmj Um heavy thought of caret

PinlLmiih MadMn.wellpiaoretbowli.

Vttem. "TwUI make me tbinli the wcridii full

of rubs, 4
And that my fortune runs iigulust the bias.

First Lady. Madam, we'll dance.

Vtie«n. My leg! can keep no uaame in de-

light

When my jioor heart 110 niciisure keel* in grief:

Therefore, 110 dancing, girl ; some other 1,' >rt. o

FintLadf. Madam, we 'UteUtalee.

Queen. Of aorrowerttfjoy?
Firtl Ladf. Ot either, madam.
Qfutn. Of neither, girl : la

For if of Joy, lieing aitiwethcr wanting,

It doth reincnilwr uie ti c more of solTOw;

(»r if of grief. Ixiiug altOKetlicr luul,

It adds more sorrow to my want of joy : iC

For what I have I need not to rc|ieut.

And what I want it boots not to complain.

FirttLmiy. Madam, I 'U sing.

Qhmn. Tia well that thou baat cause

;

But thou ihouUit pleaee me better wouldst thou

weap. 2=

Fini hady. I could weep, BMKtom, vooM it

do you good.

Vix'C'i. And 1 cuuM stng wouM weeping do
uc good.

And never bsmw tar tear of thee.

Uut stay, here come the gardeners : e4
Let's step Into the shadow of theae treea.

My wretchedness unto a row of pins,

They '11 XMt of state ; for every one doth so

Against a change ; woe is forerun with woe. z8

[Qdwi and Ladies retire.

Enter a Gardener and two Servants.

Oard. Go, bind thou up yon dangling aprl-

cucks,

Which, like unruly children, make tlielr aire

stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight:

(:i\e some supjiortance to the bending twiga. ]8

00 tlinu, uud like an executioner.

Cut ofr the heads nf too fast growing spraya,

Tliitt look too lofty in our commonwealth

:

All nmst l>e even in our government 3$
Vou tiius employed, I will go root away
The nolaome weeda. that without proflt auok
The aoU'a fertility fh>m wholeaome floweta.

Fir»t Serv, Why abould we in the compaaa ot

a |iale 40
Keep law and form and due proportion.

Showing, aa in a model, our &rm estate,

NVIien our sea-walled garden, the whole liuut

Is full of ^uiiitl& her fairest flowers"cliok d up, 44

Her fruit-trees all uupruu'd. her hedges ruln'd,

Her tanots di/ionler'd. and her wholeeome herba
S"""UlBB '«t^T|illlar« ?

tfonf. ~ Hold thy peace:

He that liathaullkr'd this diaorder'dapring 48
Hath now bimadf met with the fltll of laaf

;

The weeds that hla broad-epreading leavea dM
shelter.

That seem'd in eating him to bold him up,

Are piuck'd u]) root and all by Bollngbroke ; s*
1 mean the t^iu-l of Wiltshire, Bushy, Green.

Firtt Serv. What 1 are thoy dead ?

Oard. They are ; and BoUngbroko
Hath seiz'd the wasteful king. O! what pity

Is It

Tliat he hath not ao trimm'd and dreai'd hla land,

As we tbis gardm. W'c at time of year 57
Do wound Um bark, the skin of our fhitt-trecs,

Lest. Mng over-proud witli sap and blood,

With too uiucli ricb*-N it confound itself: Co

Had he done so to great and growing men.

'I'liey mlglit have liv'd to licar and he to tatste

TUclr fruits of duty : su|>erfluous branches

We lop away that bearing boughs may live : 64

Had be done so, bimaelf bad borne the crown.

Which waste of Idle boon bath qotta Ouowtr
down.

Fimt Serv. What ! think you then the klug

shall bo de|)oa'd ?

(ri fd. De{H«s'd h€ !s already, rwI sipjsns'd

'Tis doubt he will be : lc<tten came last night 69

To a dear fHcnd of the good Duke of York's,

That teU bUck tidings.

(futtn. 01 I aui preas'd to death through

want of apeaklng. [CmtHtftnmHL
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retire.

S apri- Jt,

4

I of

Thou, <« AdMi-* Ukew tet to this gar-
den.

How dM«s thy hmh rode tonsM Mmiid thi»
impleading newi?

Wh»t Ew, wlwt iQEeiit, hath nggmted thee
To make a eecond iUl of cuwedimtp T 76
\Miv dost thou say King Richard li depos'd ?
Dar st thou, thou little Uatcr thlug than earth
I'ivliic ills .lownfallT Say, where; whenTand hoV
t'Hin'st tliou by theM Ul ttdlngiT q>eak, thou

wretch.

Oani. Pardon me, madam : Ilttic Joy have 1
To breathe those news, j et wliiit I say is tnic.
King Ricliard, he Is in the mighty hold
or BoUnghroke ; their fortunes both are wclgh'd •

In your lord's Male to Dothiiw but himself, 85
And some fbw vanities that make him light

;

But In the IwUuice of great BoIlng1)roke,
Ikfil.les himself, are all the English peers, 88
Ami with that odds he weighs King Richard

down.
Post you to London and yon'U And It no

;

I »|)cak no more than every one doth know.
Queen. Niiq^ble mischance, that art so light

92
Doth not thy embassage Iwlong to me,
And am I but that knows It T O ! thou think'st
J o serve me but, that I may longest keep
Thy sorrow in my breast. Come, ladles, go, 96To meet at London London's king In woe,
What

!
wns I bom to this, that my sad look

Should grace the titnoqth of gnat BoUnir-
brokc ?

(iiirdencr, for U-Ulng me these news of woe. 100
I'niy Ood the plants thou graft'st niav never

yow; l«»nint Qt'KEji and'Ladles.
vara. Poor queen! so that thy state might

l>e no worse,
I would my skill were subject to thy curse.
I li re did she tiM a tear ; here. In this pfaMe, 104
1 11 set a bank of jijc, sour herb of gimoe

;

Rue, even for nithTnere shortly (hall be seen
In the tmnembnuMe of* weeiiing queen.

IBteunt.

Act IV.

Scene I.—London. Wetimiiuu-r Uall.

Lordt tpiritual on the right aid* <if the
'•m: tkt LarOi temiHtral o»i the W; thf

Commoni Mew, Bnter BoLiNosaoK^ Au-
MRaLR. ScBBir, MoBiiiciuMtuum, Uwar
rsRCY. FrnvAm, wmOt ImO, Ms Bwior
OF Ca«U4 tt« Anor or WawuMMi, wMt
AUwMfauita, <NB0MMfo4wMBMor.
IMimg. CWIItarthBaiot

Now. DifBt, tnOj spNk thy mind

;

Wh»t Ummi dwtkBoir «?
'

Who wrought It wift the Mug, and who per-
form'd .

Tho Moody ofllco of his tluieluss end.
JSagut. Tlicn set liefore my face the Lord

Auraerle.

Boliuff. t'ousln, stand forth, and look upon
that man.

Baffot. My Lord Aumerle, I know your daring
tongue '

g
.Scorns to unsay what once It hath dellvei'd.
In that (lca<l time when Gloucester's death wus

!>lotted,

I hianl you siiy, ' Is not niy arm of length,
That reacheth fW)m ihe restful English court tt
As far as Calais, to my uncle's lii'i" ' « '

Amont,Tit much other fcilk, that 'ly time,
1 heard you say that you had rather refuse
The offin- of* hundred thousand -.rowiia tt
Than BoUngbrokr's return to ti.g' ind

;

Adding withal, bow Uast this bmd would he
In this your coastal's death.

.
Princes and noUekmls,

>S liat answer shall I make to this base Dwat w
Shall I so much dishonour my fair start.
On e<iuul tenns to give hlni cimstisciufilltT
Either I nuist. or have mine honour soU'd
With the attjilnder of lil» slanderous Ujis.

There Is i.iy gage, the manual seal of death
That mMrks thee out for helT: 1 sayTnonllest,
And win maintain what tho« hast said is lUse
In thy heart-Uood, though bel^ all too biiM tl
To stain the temper of my knighUy iword.

Boling. Bagot, (brbear ; thou shalt not take
it up.

Arnii. Excepting one, I would he wen Um
I lest

In all this presence that hath luov'd mo so. 3t
If that thy valoiu- sUnd on sympathies,

Then Is my gage, Aumerle, tn gage to thine:
By that Mr sun whMi shows mo when thou

stand'st,

I liear<l thee say, and TMraUngly thott qaaTst It,
That tliou weit cause of noUe GloaoMter^

d«ath. „
If thou deiiy st it twenty times, thou lIsM;
And I will turn thy falsehood to thy heart,
Where It was forgtid, with my rapier's point 40
Aum. Thou darestnot, cowanl, live to soe that

day.

Wte Kow, by my soul, 1 wouW It wore this
hour.

ilt«m. Fltiwater, thou art damn'd to hell for
this.

'~

n. Perey. Anaerte, thou lieat; tili hoaow h
a» tnw

In thto appeal as tlnm art all utUvsl

;

And that thou art so, there I throw my gage.
To prove it on thoe to the eitnmect point
Of mortal breathing : jolse It If thou dar'st 4I
ilum. And If I do not may my hands rot tM

And MTtr brandish mon nvenfetUl steel



[Act IV.

Over the glittering helmet of ni; foe

!

LurJ. I tiisk the earth to the like, forgw im
Aumerie; 5a

And spur tbcc on with AiII aa nuwy Uea
Ai may be boUa'd in tlij' treacherous ear

From sun to sun: there is niy honour's priwn

;

Engad^ it to Miu trial ir thou dar'st 56
Aum. Who sets me elM? by hmTen, 111

throw at all

:

I have a thons:in<l spirits in one breast.

To answer twenty thotisiinil such as you.

Surrey. My Lord Fitzwater, I do remember
well 60

Tb« very time Aumerie and you did talk.

Fitz. Tto very true: you were in presence

then

;

And you can witnuKS with inc this is true.

Surrey. As falrie, hy heaven, as heaven itself

Is true. 64
Fitz. Surrey, ; . i liest.

Surrey. IlislionDuralile b-iy !

That lie shall lie so heavy on niy sword

That it iball render vengeance and revenge.

Till Uiou the lie-giver and that Ue do Ue 68

In earth quiet a« thy father's ikuU.

In proof whereof, there is my honour'i pawn

:

Engage it to the trial ifthou dar'at

Fitz. How fondly doat thou spar a forward

horse ! 7a

If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or livei

I dare meet Surrey In a wildenit'ss

And spit jpon hlin, whilst I Miy he lii^s

And lies, and lies : there is my bonil or fbith ;6

To tie thee to m) strong correction.

Aa I intand to thrive In this new worU,
Aumerie 1* goUty of my true appeal

:

Baaldea, I heard the buteh'd Norfblk say 80

That thou, Aumerie, didst send two of thy men
To execute the noble duke at Calais.

Aum. Some honest Christian trust nie with a

gage.

That Norfolk lies, here ilo I throw down this, 84

If he nuy l>e rr|ieul'il to try liix honour.

Boling, These Uitfcrences shall all rest unilor

TUl NMfDik be repeal'd : ropeal'd he shaU be,

And though mine enemy, restor'd again 88

Tto all bla buada and signorles ; whoi he's re-

tum'd,
AgalBit Aumerie we will enflorco his trial.

Car. That honourable day shall ne'er lie

seen.

Many a time hath banlsli'd Norfolk fought 9-

For Jesu Christ in glorious ChxUUlUi_flel(l,

Streaming the ensign of tlie Christian cross

Against blacfc pagans, Turksh and Saiaeens

;

And t4dl'd with works of war, ratiiwdhlmaeir 96
To Italy ; and there at Venice gave

His body to that ploasant country's earth,

And his pure soul unto hU cwtain ChrMt.
UadarwhMaooioanha hadniigfataoloog. too

Billing. Why, bishop, is Norfolk dead?
Car. As surely as X live, my lord.

BoUng. 8woet pcaice G(uiduet his sweet soul to

the bosom
Of good old Abnham! Lords appeflanta, 104
Your differences shall all rest under gage
Till we assign you to your days of triaL

JStvter York, attended.

i'ork. Creat Dnke of Lancaster, I come to
thee

Kruni pUmio;Blii|j|;24jychard ; who with willing

soul iu8

.\dopts thee heir, and bis hlg^ sceptre yielda

To the possession of thy royal hand.

.Vscend his throne, descending now fh>in him

;

.\nil long live Henry, of tliat name the fourth

!

Boling. In God's name, I'll ascend the regal

throne. jj3
Car. Marry, God forbid !

Worst in this royal i)ri'»enL'e may I speak.

Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 116

Would God that any In this noole presence

Were enough noble to be upright Judge
OfnoMa Richanl! then, true noblesse would
Learn him forbearance tnm so foul a wrong. lao

What subject can give sentence uu his king?

And who sits here thai is not Richard's sultjectf

Tliieves are not Judg'd but tliey are by to bear.

Although api>arent guilt \te seen in them
; 124

And shall the flguro of God's majesty, \

His captain, steivanl, deputy clcel,
'

Anointed, crowned, planted uiany years.

Be Judg'd by sul^Ject and Inferior breath, ' 128

And he himself not present? 01 forfend It,

Ood,
That in a Christian climate souts relln'd

Should show so heinous, lijjick, obscene a dec<!.

I 8|>eak to subjects, and a su[>foct speaks, 132

Stirr'd up iiy God thus boldly for his k'.ng.

.My U>r<l of Herefonl here, whom you call king.

Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's king

;

And if you crown hini, let me prophesy, 136

The blood of English shall manure the ground
And future ages groan for thislbul act

;

Peace shail go sleep with Turks and lnndel%

And in tills seat of peace tumultuous wart 140

Shall kin with kin and kind with kind confound

;

msorder, horror. r.-»r yp i nn^ypy
Simll here iah^blt, and Mils hind t)C call'd

The fleld of (iolitotha and ilcad men's fkulls. 144

O I If you rear this house against this bouse.

It will the woefUllest division pn>ve

That ever fell upon this cursed earth.

Prevent it, resM it, let It not be so, 148

Last child, ohild'a children, ury a«|aUMt >uu
'woel'

\orth. Wall have you argu'd, sir; and, fur

your iiatnt,

Of capital treason we arrest you hers.

My Lord of WssUntnater, bs it yonr charge 15J



Scene I.]
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To keep him safely till hU day of trial
Slay it plea!<o you, lords, to grant the uonmiong'

suit.

Baling. Vetch hither Richjrd, that In com-
mon view

He may gunender ; so we shall proceed 156

Tort. I wUl be hia conduct [Exit.
Baling. Lotda, you that here are under our

arreit,

Procure your nirettei for your day* of aniwer.
[To Cabluu.] Uttie are mo beholding to your

low. 160
And little look'd for at your helping bandk

Re-enter York, with Kwa Riciurd, and Officem
hearing the Crown, ikc

K.Rich. Alack I why am I lent for to a king
Before I hare ibook off the regal thought!
Wherewith I relxn'd? I hardly yet bare leam'd
To Insinuate, flattor, how, and l>end my Urnba:
(.ive sorrow leave awhile to tutor me
To this 8ul>nilg.slon. Yet I will remember
The favours of these uien; were they not

mine? ,^8
Did Uicy not Dometlme crv, ' All hail

:

' to me '

•^«jb^a«did to Christ: hut he. In twelve,
Foflhd'Bnth in aU but one ; 1, In twelve thou-

sand, nonei
Uod save the king! Win no man say, amen » 1-2
Am I both priest and clerk ? well then, amen.

'

* kxl save Uio king ! although I lie not he

;

And yet, amen. If heaven do think him me.
To do what service am I sent for hither ? 176

York. To do that office of thine own good w|U
Which tired nu^cMtv did make thee offer.

The reiignation of thy state and crown
To Hwu7 BoUagbroke. ,bo

if. Rtdi, Gl»e me the crown. Here, cousin,
seize the ciown

;

Here cousin,

On this side my hand and on that side thint.
Now Is this gulden crown like a deep well 184
That owes two buckeU fllllng one another;
The emptier ever dancing in the air.

The other down, unseen and Till of water:
That bucket down and full of tearH am I. 188
Drinking my grlef^ whilst you mount ui) on

Ugh.
BcUng. I thought you had beqn willing to

realgiL

K. Rich My cro» a, I am ; bnt Mill my grlcfi
arc mine.

Voii may my glories and my "tate depose, oa
But not uiy .irrt«f« • sUU am I king of Uumo.
Baling, l-art of your cam you glv* too with

your crown.
K, Hieh. Your atm Mt vp do not tilnidt my

oarNdowo.
My«M«iikMsoraM«,byoMoaNdoiM; 196
T<HireMii|alBofew«,lqra«rnNwon.

The cares I give I have, though given away

;

They tend the crown, yet still with dm they itay.
Baling. Are yon contented to redgn the

crown ? 2CX3

K. Rich. Ay, no ; no, ay ; for I must nothing
be;

Therefore no no, for I resign to thee.
Now mark me how I will undo myself:
I give this heavy weight ftora off 1 1 licad, 204
And this unwieldy sceptre from mj aand.
The pride of kingly sway fhiro out my heart

;

With mine own tears I wash away my balm.
With mine own hands I give away my crown, 208
With mine own tongue deny my siicred state,
With mine own breath release all duteous rites:
A I |K)iiip and iiiiijisty I do forswear

;

.My manors, rents, revenues, I forego ; 212
My acta, decreet, and statutes I deny:
Ood pardon all oaths that are liroke to me

!

God keep all vows unbroke are made to thee

!

Make me, thatnothlng have, with nothing grtev'd,
And thou with all pleaTiTthat hast HI iBhlera I

Long mayst thou Uve In Richard's seat to lit,

And soon lie Kii hani In an earthy pit

!

God save King Henry, unking'd Itiehard says,
.Vnd send him many years of sunshine days ! .'21

What more remains?
yorth. [Offering a paper.] No more, but that
you read

These oocuaitioni and these grievous crimes
Committed by your ponon and your followon
Against the state and prollt of tbla land ; 233
That, by confessing them, the louhi of men
May deem that you are worthily depoe'd.

A'. Rick. Must I do so ? and must I raTd out
My wemld-iip 6ilUfin? Gentle Northumberland,
If thy offences were upon reconi.
Would it not shame thee In so fair a troop
To read a lecture of them r If thou wouldM, 332
There ihouldst thou And oneheinotu artlole;
Containing the depoeing of a king,
And cracking the itrong warrant of an oath.
Mark'd wltba blot.damnM in the book ofheavca
Nay, aU of you that stand and look upon me, 137
Whilst that my wretchedness doth lialt myself.
Though some of you with Pilate wash voiir

hands,
.Showing an outward pity

; yet you IMlates 240
Have here dollvcr'd me to my nyir cross,
.Vnd water cannot wash away your sin."

Jiorth. My lord, dls|Mtoh; read o'er theaa
articles.

K. Rich. Mine eyes are AiU of tears, I cannot
sec:

j,^^
Awl yrt sail water biiiids Ihcm not so much
Hut tliey can see a sort of traitors here.
Nny, If I turn mine eyes upon myself,
I And myself a traitor with the rest ; 141
For I have given here my soul's consent
To undeck the pumtMuis l<aljmf aJtlMg ;

Made glory base and sovereignty a slave.

^1

ill
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Prowl nmjaHj % nildect, lUte » poaaant 252
Aort*. My lord.—
K. JUch. Ko lurd of thine, thou Iiauglit In-

sulting man,
Nor no man's Icml ; I Imvc no name, no title,

No, not that name Wiw given me iit tlie font, -^s^'

Itiit 'tU usur|>'<t : alaelc the heavy iiti\ '.

That I liave worn so many winters out,

Aud know not now wimt name to euU mjtielf.

O ! that I were a niodtfty king of roow, 260

BtandinK before thefun w UAIlnKbrokie,

To melt mywlf away in water^hi^
Good king, great king,—and yet not greatly

g<KMl,

An if my word be (terling yet in Kntcland, 264
Let it command a mirror littlier straight.

That it may show me what a faee 1 have,

Sinee it is l>ankru|>t of his majesty.

BMng. Go Ktme of you ami feteh a looliing-

glanii. an AttetHlunL
Korth. Read o'er thia papw while the gtati

doth come. 1(9
K. Bieh. Fiend ! thou tomient'st me ere I

cooie to hcU.

Bottng. I'rge it no more, my Loni North-
umlierland.

Sorth. Tlie cuiiimonii will not then be aatisflcd.

K.RicK Tiicy sbaU be laUtOwl: 111 read
enough 273

When I do see the very \»h>V. indeeil

WheK all my sing are writ, and tliat'b myself.

il<-en(«r Attendant, wUh a floM.

Give me the gfaui, and therein will I read, rid
No deeper wrinkle* yet f llatb inrrow atruck
tio many blows upon this flioe orlUIA?
And maite no (ieejicr wounds? O, flattering glass!

Like to my fiiliowers ilT prosperity, 280

'I'hou dost iH'gidle me. Was this face tlie face

Tliat every day under his liouselmld nxif

lUd keep ten thoiiKamt men? Was tills the face

That like the sun did make lieholdcrs wink ? 284
Was this the ttoe that tttc'd so many foUiea,

And WB« at laat out-fM'd liy tiolinglinAe T

A brittle {fiory shineth In this face:

As brittle as the glory is the face ; 288

I Uimhen the gUuii again»t the f/r<Hiiiit.

Vot there it is, eraek'd In u hundred shivers.

Mark, silent kinu, the moral of thia siiort.

How »K»u my sorrow liath liestnty'd my fiuc.

Baling. The sjiadow of your sorrow luith de-

stroy'd 292
The ahadow of your Ikce.

K. Biclt. Say that acaitt.

Tlte ihadow of.my aomar I lla list's see:

Tia ytry true, iny grief lies all within

;

And these external manners of laments S96
Are merely sliaili w« to the unseen grief

That swells with Kilenee in Uie tortur'd soul

;

There Uaa the aubataoce : and 1 thank thee,

[Act V.

For thy great bounty, that not only giv'at

Me cauae to waU, but teacbeat me the way
IIow to himent the cause. IH beg one boon.
And then Lie gone and trouble yon no more.
.Shall I obtain it?

livling. Name it, fair cousin. 304
A'. Rich. ' Kair cousin I ' I am greater than a

king;

For when 1 was a king, my flatterers

Were then hut suhjei ts
;

lieing now a subject,

1 have a king here to my flatterer.

Being so great, I have no need to beg.

Billing. Yet ask.

A'. Rich. An<l shall I have ?

Ruling. Yon shall. 312
A'. Rii-h. Tlieii give me leave to gii.

Ilnliiit/. Wlilther?

A'. Rich. Whither you will, so I were from your
sights.

BuUng. Go, some of you convey him to the
Tower. 316

K. Bieh. O, good ! convey ? conveyers are vou
all.

That rise thus nimbly by a true Ung'i CslL

\Exeimt Kino Ricraks and Guard.
lioUnig. On Wednesday next we solemnly set

down
Our coronation : ionis, i)repare yourselves. 320

[Kxeunt all except the limiiop or Caklislk,
tin Ahhot of Wbstminstbr, and Aumbrli.

A bbot. A woeful pageant have we here beheld.
Bithop. The jwe'a to oome ; tiw chUdrao yet

unltom
Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn,
Amn. You holy clergyman, is there no plot

To rill the realm of this |«mlclous blot? 315
Mylonl,

Before I freely s|ieak my mind herein.

You shall not only take the sncrament 328
To bury ndne Intents, but also to eflect

Whatever I shall hapiieii to devise.

I see your brows are full of dkHwnteut,
Your heart! of sorrow, and your eyes of tears

:

Oome boue with me to Mpper; I will lay 333
A |4ot shall show us all a marry day. Bmynt.

Act V.

Scene l.~London. A Street leading Iv the

Tower.

BtUer the Qi'aaN and Lambs.

Queen. This way the Ung wU| oome ; thia If

the way
To Julius Canar's iU-ereotad tomr.
To whose fllut bosom my condemned lord

Is (><K)m'd a prisoner by proud UoUngbroke. 4
Uare let ua real. If this ntaUleuMKUl
tun Mqr nmUf WrMrWm JOmft ^MMMi

King (S^ic^t^ ^MOtti.
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Xnter Knra RicnABs and OuaitL

But 8oa, but (oe, or rather du not tee,
My fair row wither : yet look up, behold, 8
That you to pity may dissolve to dew,
And wash hliu fresli acaln with true-love tears.
Ah ! thou, the model wliore old Troy did stand,
Thou inapof hmiour, thou Kiii(? Kicharl's toiijii,

And iiorKIngTllchHrd ; thou UiosfbeSmomis
iim. ,3

Mhy shoulil hard-favour'd grief be lodged lu
thee,

\>'hen triumph i« become an alehouse guest ?

K. RicK Join not with grief, fair woman, do
not 80, ig

To make my end too sudden: learn, good ioul.
To think our focmer state a liappy dream

;

From which awakyTTtEetruth oTwh^we aw
^hows us bu^ thU. I am sworn brotlMrriieet,2o
To grim Kecesslty, and ho and I
WiU lceci> nSigue MU death. Hi* tbee to

France,
^—— -

And otoiMer tbee In some reUgious house

:

Our holy Utm mwt win a new world s crown, 34
IVtdeh our profluM houn bm bare Mrioken

dvwa
Queen. M hat ! Is my HIchard hoUi in sliajic

ao<l udnd
TrausforuiVi and weakened ! llatli BoUngbroke

deposed
TIduo Intellect ? hath he iiccn in thy heart ? 28
The Uon dying tlirusteth forth his jmiw
And wounds the earth. If nothing else, with rage
To be overpowered ; and wUi thou, pupU-Uke
Take thy owrecUon mildly, klas the rod, 32
And fawn on rage with base hundllty,
Vhlch art a Hon and a king of baatUt
K. Jtieh. AMng of heaglSTndced; If au^t

but I)ca8tji.

I had bec-n stiU a happy king ofmm. 36
Uood sometime queaa. prepare thao beoce for

France,
Thhik I am dead, and that even here thou UMt,
As fh>m my dealh-lied, my laat living leave.
In wtelers tedious nl^u rit by the Bre 40
\S 1th good old fi^ka, and let tbem tell tbee tales
Of woefUl Hgee, long ago betid

;

And ere thou bid good night, to quit their grief.
Tell thou the buiieatable tale of me, 44
Atiil send the bearen weeping to tlielr lK?ds:
Fit why the noseleu brands will 8ym|>athUe
The hwity accent of thy moving toiiKue,
And 1,1 comiMMrion weep the lire out ; 48And suuM) wta Bovm ia uOm, woma aai-

Jjhsfk.

For the aSJ^ising of a rightful kil*.

Hitter NoRTiiDiUMiAitii^ nnmitA.
yortk. My lord, the uM of Boltagteoka b

Yott—> to f aontato the Towr. m

And, madam, there Is order ta'en for you

;

With all swirt Sliced you must away to Fnnoe.
K.P.icK Northamberlaiid,UioufaHlderwbe(o-

withal

The mounting BoUngbml- "i-ds my throne
The Ume shall not be I . .<«ofage 5-
More than it is, «« fov' hering bead

'

I Shall break Into corru|, „ .
• ou ebalt think,

j

TlioiiKh he divide tlie realn^ d give thee half,

I

It is too little, lielplii)? him loail; g,
And he sliall think that tlioii, wlilcli know'st the

«ay
To p!aut unri;,'litful kings, wilt Kik.w again,
Uelng ne'er iso little urgM. another way 64
To pluck him headlong ttom the usuhkhI throne.
The love of wickwl Mends converts to fear

; \That fear to bate, and liate turns one or both >•

To worthy danger and deaerved death. 68
NortK Uy guilt bo on my bead, and then

an end.
Tak* leave and part; for you must part forth-

wltlt

A'. Jiich. Doubly diverc'd ! Bad men, j-e vio-
late

A two-fold marriage ; 'twixt my crown and me.
And then, Itetwixt me and my married wife 73
U't me unkias the oath twixt tbtv and me;
And yet not so, for with a kiss 'tnas made.
I'art us, Northumberland : I towards the north.
Where shivering odd and ilittnnM pinn the

clline

;

My wife to France: flfom whence^ set forth In
pomp.

She came a<lonie<l hither like swegL^ay,
Sent liack like Ilallownuw or ahoH^tof day. 80
Queen. And mwt we be dlvt^ t moit «•

part?

K. Rick. Aj, hand trom hand, my tovei mmI
heart nmn heart

Queen. Banish ui both and and the klM
with me,

"

North. That were some love but little po-

84
Qtieen. Then whither be goes, thither let me

(?".

A", liie^. So two, togetlier weeping, make one
Sij&.

Weep thou for mo in France, I for tbee here

;

Better Ikr off, than near, be ne'er the near. 88
tio, count thy w^y with si^ I nine with groans.
Queen. So longest way slutU have tlie '"nrtmt

moans.
K. Jiich. Twice for one step 1 11 groan, the

way being short,

Aijti piece ths way out wilh « iumvj hmti. 91
Come, come, in wooing sorrow let's belnief,
8lnoe, wedding It^ there is suoh length In grlat
One kisu shall stop our mootlMk Mii Mmhtr

part;

TbHiglvelmtasbaadthMlafealtlirhMrt. 9<



43* Hins ({U<^» ^tmib, [Act v.

Qu«en. Give nte mtne own afUn ; twere no
good part

To take on me to keep and kill thy heart
[They ki*t again.

So, now I have mine own again, be Kone,

That I may xtrive to kill it witli a gruan. loo

K. Rich. We maku wuc wanton witli tills fond
delay

:

Once more, adieu ; the reFt let sorrow my.
[BxeutU.

Seem IL—Tlic Same A Room in th« Dcu
'IK York's Palace.

Enter Youi and Kit Dccbmi.

Jhich. My lord, you told me you would tell

the rest.

When weeping made you break the story off.

Of our two cousins coming into London.
York: Where did I leave ?

Duck. At that sad stop, my ft>nl, 4
Where rude niisgovcru'd lianiU, from windows'

topii.

Threw diut and ral>blsfa on King Richard'* head.

York. Then, as I said, the duke, great BoUng-
broke.

Mounted upon a liot and flery steed, 8

Which his aspiring rider seeme<i to know.
With slow but stately pace kept on his course,

While all tongues cried, 'God Mm thee, Boling-
broke !

'

You would have thought the very windows spake.

So nuuiy greedy looks of young and old 13
Tiirough cawmenta darted their deelring eyea

Upon hia visage, and that all the walla

With painted imagery had said at one* 16
' Jetu presenre thee I welcome, BoUngbroke t

*

Whilst he, (yom one side to the other turning,

Bare-hcade<l, lower than his proud steed's neck,

Bespake them thus, ' I thank you, countrynion :

'

And thus still iluing, thus he i>ass'd along. 21

Duch. Alack, poor Kicbanl ! where ro<ie be
the whilst?

York. iu Lttieatre, the eyes of \r j.

After a weirgrac'd actor leaves the stage, 34
Are Idly bent on nim that enten next#
Thinking hU prattle to be tedloua;

E*en 10, or with mncfa mori! emteinpt, men'i
eyes

Did ncowl on Klehaiil: no man cried, 'Qod save
hiT' 28

No joyfu] .onjjuc gave him liis welcome homo

;

But dust was thrown u^Kin liis sacred lieail,

Which with such gentle sorrow he shook nir,

Hit Cm* itUI oonibatlng with tears and gn!i!c« <.2

The badget of hia grief and patience.

That had not Qod, for wme atrong purtiose,

ateel'd

Tha hearts of men, they mut peritoiM have
melted,

AadtartMriimUaelfhaTeidtiedblm. 36

But heaven hath a hand in tbeae erenti^

To wl\oae Elgb will we bound our calm contei.ii.

To BoliugfaroktlFe we siTbrd sol^jecta now.
Whose state and honour I ftir aye allow. 40

Ihich. Here comes my son Aumerle.
}'i>rJI:. Aumerle that was

;

But that is lost for being Richard's (Hend,
And, madam, yuu must call him Rutland now.
I am in parliament pledge for his truth 44
And lasting fealty to the new made king.

Enter Aimerlk

DveK Welcome.my son: who arethe violetsnow
That ftrew the green htp of the new comT^^ng?
Aum. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care

not : 48
(•ixl knows I had as lief lie none as one.

York. Well, bear you we" in tfcis pew spring

of time.

lA-st you lie cropped before you come to prime.
What news from Oxford? h<dd thoaejuita and

triumphs? 53
Aurn. For aught I know, my lord, they da.

York. Yon will be th««, I know.
.^tmi. UGod prerentltBot, I pnrpoteio.
York. What seal ti that that haaipi without

thy >)os»m ? 56
Yea, look'st thou i>ale ? let me see tha Writing;

Aum. My lord, 'tis nothing.

KorJk. No matter then, who sees It

:

I will be satisflcd ; let mo see the writing.

A urn. I do beseech your Grace to pardon mc

:

It is a matter of small consequence, 61

Wbicb for some reaioM I would not have leen.

York. Which for some reaaoni, sir, I mean to
see.

I fear, I fear,—

DiicK What should you fear ? £4
'Tis nothing but some bond he's entere<t into

For gay ai>parei 'gainst the triumph day.

York. Bound to bUnaeiri what doth he with
a l)ond

Thatheislmundto? Wife, thoaarta (boL 6S
Boy, let me see the writing.

Aum, I do beeeech you, pardon ine; I may
notdiowit

York. IwiUbewtUBed; I*tmeMeit,Imy.
[AuUeftet U, and reads.

Treason! foul treai-ot) ! villain! traitor I slave! 79
Durh. What is th : latter, my lord!

Korilr. Ho I who is « 1 thin there 7

Enter a Servant

Saddle my horse.

God for hia mercy ! wbbt bvachery is here

!

DiuK Why, what la It my lord r 76
York. Give me my boots, I My; nddle my

horse.

Now, by ndne liouour, by my life, my troth,

I wlU appcacb the villain. (JSttt Servant
Jhtek. What's tha matter?
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I'-irk. I'caue, fuolioli wunian. 80
Diicli. I will not i>eaco. What is the matter,

Auiiiurlo ?

Aum. Good mother, be content; it in no morf
Than my poor life must answer.
^Hm*. Thy life answer

:

i'ork. Bring me my booU: I will unto the
Wag. 84

Re-enter Scr>ant with ImoU.

lltu h. Strike him, Auinorli-. Poor boy, thou
art aiiiazVl.

[r<i .Ser>'ant.] Hence, villHin! never more come
in my sight [BitU Servant

York. Oire me my boots, I say.

OvA. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 88
Wilt thou not hide the trosiNus of thine own ?
Have we more aona, or are we Uke to hare ?
Is not my teeming date drunk up with time ?
And wlit thou pluck my fair son trom mine age,
And rob me of a luippy mother's name ? 93
Is he not like thee ? is he not thine own f

I'orfc Thou fond, mad woman,
>Vlit thou conoeal this dark conspiracy ? 96A dozen of them hero have ta'cn the sacrament,
And interchangeably set down their hands
To kUt the Ung at OsfoixL
DuA. He sliall lie none

;

Well keep him here: then,what to that to him?
York. Away, fond woman! were he twenty

times ,0,
My aon, I would appeaoh him.
I^w^- Iladst thoH ftroan'd for liim

As I have done ! thou'dst be more pitiful.

But now I know thy ndnd : thou dost suspect
That 1 have been disloyal to thy bed, ;

And that he is a bastard, not thy aon

:

iiwcet York, sweet huaband, be not of that mind

:

HebaalUwtheeMamanmaybe, luS
Not Uke to me, nor anjr oTmy kin.
And yet I love him.

Yr rk. Hake wax, mmOy woman t [JWt.
Infh. After, Aumertol Mooat thee upon his

horse

;

.'^I>ur post, and get l>ct'ore Mm to the king, 112
And l>eg thy pardon ere he do a^.'cuse tho4
III not be long Hehind; though I i>e oM,
I doubt not but to ride as fust as Vork

:

And nenr will I rise up (torn the ground 116
Tin BoUngbroke have pardon'd thee. Away I be

Scene III.— WintUor. A Rooi-i in the Ccutle.

Knt^r BoUKQERfiKK OS Kir.g: |!f-- = v PeRCi,
and other Lords.

H'tiiitg. Can no man tell of my unthrifty son?
Tis fUli three months sine*- I did see Urn lait.
If any u|wie hang over us, 'tis ho.
I wonhltolSbd,mylonls,hemlchtb«(bund:

4
Inqutre at I.imaoQ.'mongsttiMtaimw there,

i

For there, they say, he dally doth frequent,
With unrestrained loose companions.
Even such, they say, as stand In narrow lanea 8
f.ntl l>eat our watch and rob our passengers

;

While he, young wanton and enTenilnatc boy.
Takes on the point of honour to sujiport

So dissolute a crew. j a

R. Percy My lord, some two days since I saw
the prince.

And told him of these triumirtis hekl at Oxford.
Boll ng. And what said the gallant T

//. Pereg. His answer was : he would unto the
stews,

And from the conuuon'st creature pluck a l^ore,
And wear it as a favour ; and with that
He would unhorse the lustiest challciigur.

Baling. As dissolute as desiierate
; yet, through

both. as
I see some sparkles of a better hope,
Which elder days may happily bring forth.
But who comes here ?

Enter ArmRLi.
Aum. Where is the king?
Boling. What means our cousin, that be stares

and looks 3,

Ho wildly

Aum. God save yoiur Grace! I do iMiseech
your mijesty.

To hare some conference with your Grace alone.
fio<tn«(. Withdraw youiselfsii and leave us

here alone. [Jbasimt H. Pncr and Ixmls.
What is the matter with our cousin now ? 19
Aum. IKneeU.] For ever may my knses grow

to the earth.

My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth.
Unless a pardon ere 1 rise or speak. 3a
Baling. Intended or committed was this flmUT

If on the first bow heinous e'er It Ik,

To win thy after-love I pardon thee.

Aum. Tbea give me leave tbut I may turn
the key, ,5

That no man enter till my tale be done.
Boling. Have thy desire.

[AruKRLE lockt the door.
York. [Within.] My liege, beware! look to

thyself;

Thou hast a traitor in thy presence there. 40
Boling. [DnMPtaff.] VlUatai. IH make thee

safe.

Aum. Stay thy revengeful hand ; thou hast
no cause to fcar.

York [ITitAin.] Open the door, secure, fool-

hardy Ung:
Shall 1 for love speak treason to thy flice 7 44
Open the door, or I will break it open.

[BouMcuou unfoefai th» door; and
ttfttntttrdt nletki it.

JMsrTou.
Boling. What Is the matter, uncle ? speak

;
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lu-cover bivatli ; tell u« how neiir Id iliinKcr,

That wo may arm us to encounter It, 48
York. iVnifle this mttiof here, md thou

(halt knoir

The troMon UuU my haite foiWde nie ihow.
Aum. Remember, tboa read'st, thy pro-

nilso pu88'(l

:

I do repent me; read not my name there ; 53 i

My heart is not confederatfi with my hand.
Torle. 'TwM^ fUUn, ere thy hand did let It ,

lU'WIi.
j

I tore it (r<)m the traltrr's howmi. kin« ; 1

Feiir, ari'l not love, U'Kcts his in'iiitoufo. 56 :

Fon^et to pity him, lest thy pity proro
i

A
JgJJ^St

tliat will (ting thee to the heart.

Smi^ O helnoiii,rtroiig,and bold eomplracy

!

OIoyal(kthcrofatre«eheroii8ionl 6u
Thou sheer, immaculate, and silver fountain.

From whcDoe this Rtre«m through imiddy jitu-

satres

Hath held lils current and defUol himself!
Til}- overflow of gi;.nl eoavertt to liail,

Aiiil thy abniidant mKHiMss shall excaso
Tills deadly lilut iu thy diKrtwnlUK fion. '

Korfc. 80 ahall my virtue he his vlcc'iJaiajJ,
|And be i>hall qiend minu honour with his Hhaiii-,

As thrlftleia sons their scraping fathers' gokL 69 i

Mine honour lives when his dishonour dies, '

Or my '<ham (l life in Ids illsliunour lies: I

Thou 1(111 «t me In his life; ti'.InK him breath, 72 1

The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. I

Duch. [ Within. I
What h«, my Ueget for God's i

sake let me In.

IJniing. whut Hhrlll-voic''t mindlant makes
tills easer t ry?

Duck. [H't'Mtn.] A woman, and thine aunt,
great king; tls r. 76 1

Speak with me, pity me. open the door:
A lie^Kar begs, that never beRif'd before.

]

Baling. Our scene Is alter'd froiii a seriiius 1

thin?, I

Aiid now I Imng'd to ' I in? Hi ij^'ar ami the KInk.'
j

My danaeroin fonsin, let your mother in : Si

I Icnow she's come to i>niy for your fold sin.

rAi MKRLK unlocks Ihi-dnor.

York. If thou do pardon, whosoever i)niy.

More sins, for this forgiveness, prosfier may. £4
Thll festcr'd Joint cut off, the rest rtsts sound ;

Thls^ let alone, will all the rest confonnd.

Enttr DccuEss.

DimA, O king ! believe not this hard-hearted
man:

Love, loving not Itself, nciic utiier ran. 88

York. Th. nr.r.tic womui, wh.-»t .ir.it thou
make here ?

Shall thy old dugs once rnnre a traitor rear?

Duck, Sweet Vork, be imtleuL [Kneelt.

IXear me, gentle Uege.
BtiUng. Mm up, good aunt.

DueA. Notyat, I the« beseech. 93

For ever will I walk upon my line>».

And never see i|;iy that the happy <•'•<>,

Till tiiou gi\o jiiy
; until tliou liiil iiic Joy,

IJy pardoning Rutland, my transgressing boy. 90
Aum. Unto my mother's prayers I bend my

knee. {KntiU.
York. Against them both ny true Joint*

licnded lie. {KnetU.
HI mayst thou thrive if Ukhi grant any grace I

Dnrh. Plead* he in earnest? look upon hi*

(MX ; too
His oyeH du drop no team, Iito pniyen are la

jest

;

His words come from his mouth, ours fttmi onr
breast:

He pravs hut lUntly and would b« denied

;

We pray with heart and soul and all beride : 104
His weary Joints would gfaKUy rise, I know

;

Our knees shall kneel tin tu the gmund they
grow:

His prayers are ttall of fUie hypocrisy

;

Ours of tnie real and deep integrity. 108

(hir p.x^ers lo out-pny his ; then let them li no
That iiicn'y which tnie prayer ought to hn\e.

Ihitiug. V.Kntil aunt, stand up.

Ihu'h. Nay, do not say ' stand up ;

'

But ' pardon ' flr^.t, and afterward* ' stand nit.*

An if I were thy nunc, thy tongue to teach. 113
' Panlon' should Iw the first word of thy spe- eh.

I never long'd to hear i>, woril till now

;

>*ay 'i>anl<>n.' king ; let iiity teiu h thee how: 116

The word is sliort. Imt not so short as sweet

;

No like 'piiplun,' for kiutja" iMOUtlis so

meet
York. Sjieak It In French, king; s.iy, 'y>ar-

lunnet moi/
'

Duch. D<Mt thou teach i>Hn!ou i>anlon to
destroy'.' ijo

Ah! niy >.jr Jm^liand. my hard-hearte*! lord,

That sett'st the wiTrii itself against the word.

Speak ' panlon' as 'tis cinrnt iu oiu" Uud

;

Tlie ehoppiiu! French we do not ui!d-,rstrtinl. 124

Thine eye licgins to sjieak, set thy tong'ie there,

Or in thy piteous heart plant thou thine cur.

That hearing how OUT plaint* and prayers do
pierce.

Pity may move thee pardon to nhearsft 28

Baling. Good aunt, stand up,

DuxK I do not sae to stand;
\ IHmlon Is all the suit I have in hand.
I Baling. I pardon hiiu, as God shall pardon

nc.!.

I DiicK O happy vantage of » kneeling koto

!

I

Yet am I sick fur fear: speak It again ; 133

:
Tx'xca saying ' pardon' doth not p.irdoa twain,

Uiit makes one pardon strong.

Bnling. With all my heart

I panlon him.
Duch. A god on i^h thou art. 136

BoUng. But for our tmsljrbrother-in-law and
Uie abbot.



Scene III
]

4,19

With aU liio nut of that r..n*irtoa new,
DcstrjLtlon rtniight shall <Iok thoni at the licelH.
(Jool uncle, h.;Ip to order several iDWcm 140
To Oxford, or where'er thiMe troltom are

:

Th^ itutU not Uve within thia world. I swear.
Bat I win hkve tbeni, If I on. e know where.
Unot^ fltrewell : and coiuin tiio, adieu ; 14*
Your mother well hath pray d, and prove j ou

ton*
Dueh. Come, my uU ion : I pray God nudte

thee new. lExemit.

Scene IV.—AiK'ther Ilu»m in the Ccutle.

Entfr ExTO.H attd a Servant

Exton, Di<kt thou not roaril the king; what
word* he Hpuke 1

• II»TO I no Menrt wUl rid me of thi* Mtut
fearf

Was It not so?
•scri'. TIii.M! were hU very wonJa.
Extnn. 'Havo I no fMend?' quoth he: he

spake It twice, ,

And un(tl It twice toKetlior, di.l he not ?
Serv. He did.

Exton. And Hiieiikiii^ It, lie wistij looked ,.n
i

me,
A» who should soy, ' I would thou wert the man

|That w' uld dl >
.
.roe thla terror from my heart ;

"

Moanliif; the king at Pomfret I'ouia, let'h go

:

1 am the king's fMend, and wUl rid hia fua
[Exeunt.

Scene V,—Pom/ret. Tlte Dnngton qf the

Enter Kua Bicuaapw

A'. Jlieh. I have been atudytng bow 1 mav
eoQjfttO:

Tills prison where I lire unto the worli| :

Vnd flir l)eciiu»e the worhl la
l opulouH,

Anil here Is not a creiitiire I" : rjiyself,
^

1 cannot do it ; yet I 'II liaiti r It out.
My hmln 1 U prove the feni.. . mj soul

;My soul the father : and these t*o U ki'I
A KL'nerutlon of stiU-hrvoling tliouKhta, 8
And Umm lame thoaghu |wople this Uttio world
In humoun Uke the people of this world
For no thought to contented. The better sort.
As thonghta of tbingi dWno, ara Intermlx'd 1 2
With scruples, and <lo act the wont itaelf
.\t?«ln»t the word :

As thus, • Cotne, little ones ;
' an<l then again.

_It Is as hard to come its for a camel ,6
thrrfid ihc poStCiTl of a U^wile a eu-.'

Tho)ights tending to amiiltlon. tliev do plot
UnUkely wondcm; how these vain weak nails
JMjr tear n paaiagu thwugh the flinty r,l« ^
oruib hani worW, my raggetl prison walls

;

And. tor th«gr eMmot, die in their own pride.
^^xnighU trading to content llMtw thMBielvea

-4

I

That they are not tlie flrst of fortune's slaves
Nor shall not he the but; Uke tOtr'tiSSin'
Who sitting in the itoeki reftjge their shame.
That many have ami others miut sit there

:

And In this thought they find a kiml of ease,
Hearini? tlu ir own misfortune on the hack
or such as have t^-f .rv endur'd the like.

Thus play I in one |»'n«)n many people.
Ami none cbntenUtI : sometimes am I kinrf ; 3J
Then treason makes me wish myse lf a beggar.
And m I aui : then cruahing penury
Persuadee me I wm better when a king

;
Then am I king d again ; and by and by j6
Think that I am nnking'd by Bollngliruke,
And stniiKl't am nothli\K: but whate'cr 1 lie.

Nor I nor an.v man that hut man la

« itli nothinK .Hhall bo pleas'il, till he lie easM 4,1

Willi Iwlng nothing. Music do I hear? l.Wuxi,:
1 la. ha: keep time. How .-xjur sweet music Is
When time to broke and no proportion kept!
>toifltinthBmija>cj!ljn«UJlisa
And here hare I the daintineie ofear
To check time broke in a diaordOTM itrlng

;

Hut for the concord of my state and time
11*1 not an ear to hear my true time broke,
I wasted time, and now dotb time wMte me

;

For now hath time made me hto numbering
clock:

MythouKlitsa;-ejiiinjites.andwlth sighs they jar
Their watcliii on unto mine eyes, the outwanl

watch,

Whereto niy linger, like a dial's point,
Is iMdnting ittll. in cleansing them lh>m team

/
N' w sir, the sound that teilt what hour it to /Are elamorou. groans, that strike upon my heart
Which la the hell : »«. sighs and tears and groans
Sliow ndnutcH, tinier, and hours ; but my time
Runs posting on In liolinghroke's proud joy,
W liile I staml fooling here, his Jack o' the clock.
This Miu~ic mads me : let It sound no more ; 61
F(T though It have holp madmen to tlielr w'lts^
In me It seenu It will make wise men mad.
Yet bleving on hia heart that gives It me! 64
For 'tis a sign of loTe, and Io»e to Blchanl
Is a strange brooch In this all-hating worid

Kiili-r CriHim of the Stabtob

(rrnnm. Hiiil, rnynl neel

" Thanks, noble pi i-
,

The i lieiiiH:»t of us Is u>n groats too dear.
What art thon? and how oomett thon bHher

Where no roan never oomea but that sad dog
That brings me food to make misfortune live?

i lr<m». I wasa poor groom of thy stable^ Unft
When thou wort king; who, traveUtng towanla

York.
With much ado at length have gotten leava
To loiik ui>on my sometimes royal master's Ihca.
O

!
how it yeam'd my heart when I beheld ;«

In London streets, that coronation day
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When Bolinglir k- r «|e on roan B»rl>ary.

That horw that ' iiou so often haul Ixsrtriii,

Tbat bont tloA I n carefully hare dresa'd. So

f./Keft. ItodelwonBkrlwiy? TiU iue,gcDtlf

(Hand,
now went he nnder him?
Gromn. So proudly aa If lie dlsdaln'd the

grouud.

K. Rich. So prou i that Bolingbrokc wao on
his back

!

Tbat Jade haLh eat bread from niy royal hand

;

ThU hud bath made him proud with clapping
Um.

Would he not itaiuble? Would he not fidi

down,—
Since prido must have a fall,—and break the

nctk gg
Of that priiud man that did usurp hU back?
ForKi^cncsN, horse ! why do I rail on thee.
Since thou, created to be aw'd by man.
Wast liom to bear ? I was not made » bone ; 92
And yi 1 1 bear a burden like an asi,

SpwipUl'd and tlr'd by Jaundng Bcdlngbrokc.

E^tr Keeper, vUk a dith.

Kttp. ITo the Oraom.] r«Uow, give phuse;
here ii DO longer May.

K.R{ek. If thon tore BW, til time tliOttwert
away. 56

Oroom. What luy tonfM dUM Dot, that my
heart shall Mv. [Exit.

Keep. My Ior<l. wiirt pi. iis^.' you to fall to?
K. JHch. Taste of it nrst. as thou art wont

to do.

6eep. My lord, I dare not: Sir Pieree of
Exton, who latelycame fironi the king, commands
the contrary.

K, Bieh. The devil take Henry of Lancaster,
and thee

:

Patience U stale, and I am weary of it. 104

Keeper.
Kup. Help, help, help!

Enter Txraa and Serrant*, armed.

JMeft. How nowl wtiat means death in
this mde assault ?

inUaln. thine own hand yMdsthy death's Instru-
ment.

[Snatching a weapon and kiUing one.
Oo thou and fill another room in helL 108

lUe kills another : then KxTOS itriket

him duicn.
That hand shall bum In ncTer-qucncbing Are
That stimgers thus my person. Extern, thy flerce

hand
Hath with the Ung^ bloodsIdB'd theUariown

laud.

Koottt, mount, my soult thy ssat Is np on
m,

Whilst my jToss flesh sinks d«»nward, bei* to

flWst,

Exton. As full of valour as of royal blood

:

Both have I spilt ; (> ! wouM the deed were good

;

For now the devil, that told me I did well, 116
Sayi that this deed Is chronicled in hea
This dead king to the Uring king I 'H bear.

Take hence the rest and give them burial here.

die.

8c«M VL—ITiNdMr. An ApartnmU in
tJu CmUle.

FUmrith. El, ler Bolinobkokk ai\d Tons, wfA
Lords and Attendauta.

Boling. K Ind Wide Yolk. the latest newBwe
hear

Is that the rebels have oonsnm'd with (In
Our town of Ctcester in Gloucestershire

;

But whether they lie ta'en or slain we hear B0t>4

Enter KoRTiirM8siu,A.sp.

Welcome, my lonl. What is the news

?

north. First, to thy sai r d state wish I all
happiness.

The next news is : I have to London sent
The heads ot SaUsbiny, ^sooer, Bhmt, and

Kent. 8
The manner of their taking may i^>pear
At huge dlacouisod In this p^ier hen.

Boling We thank thee, gntle Percy, tat thy
pel us.

And to thy worth will add rleht wcM^gaina ts

Enter Fitzwaiii.

Fitt. Hy lord, I have from Oxford isat to
London

The heads of Brocas an.! -;ir Bcnnct Soely,
Two of the dangerous consorted traitors
That sought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. s6
BoUng. Thy pahis, Fltswater. shaU uot be

foigot:

Rl^t nobis is thy merit, wdl I wot.

SWUr HmnT Pbbct. with Um Bisnop or
CAumi.

U. Percy. The grand eoespbatar. Abbot of
Westminster,

With clog of conscience and sour melancholy, so
Hath yielded up his body to the grave

;

But here Is Osrtlsle Uvlng, to aUde
Thy kingly doom and senlenoe of bis pride.

Boling. Oariide. this is your doom: 14
Choose out some secret jAwe, some imrend

room.
More than thou hast, and with it joy thy life

;

.So. as thou livest in peace, die trex^ fW*.::*. str!?.^-

F'or thuugh mine enemy thou hast ever Iwcn, 38
High sparks of honour In thee have I seen.

»K«r Bxrar, isM AttsndanU bfoWiV a eojbt.

AtoM. Owtt Uag; wttUn tMs eoOn I^
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Thy buriwi fear: herein all Ijn^alhlcM lies

The mlghtiuat of thy greatest enemlct, 3a
Blcbaid or Bordwox. by me hither brought

Botiitt, KstoB, I Uuuk thaa no%; for tbou
hast wrought

A deed of ilandur with U17 Iktal htuid
Upon my hca<i and aU tUi flMDou land. 36
JSxtnn. FrumyaarowitaiNttli,in]riot4,didI

thiadeed.

BoUnf. TbqrlmBotiwteMKtatdondion
need,

Kor do I thea: Utm^ i did vWi blm
dead,

I haU the morderer, tore hla msnlmd. 40

44«

The guilt of coDKienet. itke thou for thj latev.
But neither my good «i, rd nor pitaedjr teToor

:

'

With Cain fo maOm tkroogh Um abado of
night

And never show tliy head hy ilay nor light 44
Lords, I protest niy soul is full of wuc.
That blood ibmM apriaklo mo to make ma

grow:
Comp, mourn with me for that I do lament,
Am)

I ut on «""vn b'*ii>' tnoontinent 48
I 11 make a voyage to the Uolj Land,
To wash this blood offflrom my guilty band.
Marcbiadly after; iracomy mouHiliMni hew.
IiiwM|ilBgaA«rUdavattma|]fbbr. ^Simmt
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Dmnatis Penotut.

Kixo :Unbt Tni FornTii.

IIm«t, Prince of Walwi, I .1 i.-i..„
T - t . f Dunfi to tilt' Kiii^
•Tons OF I.ASCA.lTIR, t

Kabl of \VBsTJH>Km.AirB.

Hia Waltkb BiciT.
TaoMA* Paiunr, Kul of Worcenter.
IIMRT Phct, Earl of NortbnmbcrUnil.
lliUHT PxRCT, wmameil lloUimr, hii sun.

KiiMCKD MoRTiviR, Karl of MHrch.
RlCBARD 8( HOOP, Archliisliop nf Vnrk.

ARcnioALD. Karl of Douchw.
OWRN CHR.-<D0WSR.

RtR Rll'HARO TUXOS.
81R John FauTAfV.
81K MiCBABl, • Friend to the ArclibUhop of

York.

P01R8.
Oambili..
PiTO.
BaBDOlPB.

Laot I<kr( t, Wife to Ilotqmr, and Biatar to
Mortimer.

IjAdt MoBTiMia, Danchter to Olendower,
and Wifs to Mortimer.

Minaaia Qoic»t, Hoateai of the Boer'i

Head TaTem in Kaatcheap.

LonU, Offici'rx, Hherlir.Vlutiier.Clihuiherlain,

Drawen, two Carriers, Tra\ellen, and
Attendants.

SCMIO.—AvhMd.

Act L

Scene L—London. Tht Palace.

Xalrr Kixo HiintT, WMiTiioitiii.ARD, and
Othen.

K. Hfit. So shaken as we nre, so wan with

c'lin'.

I'iiiil *c i\ tliiM' for frtnlitfl |K'ii»-o to piint.

And lin atlic Hhort-wliidi-il ticconts of now hrolls

To lit! cuihiiK'nr il In stn.ii'ls iifiir rt'iimto. 4
No more the tliirMt}' untranuc of this null

Blinll ilaiili Iter U|ia with b«r own cblMrm's
l>l<io<l

;

Ko more shall ti«nching war clianncl her flclds,

Nor bruise her flowerets with the armed hoofli 8

Of liosttle [Moes : thorn n|i|Nim!<t oyin,

Wlilcb, like the nivteora of n tniiiUliil heaven.

All of one imtiirv. of one sulmtanuo lired,

IHd luti'l.v t:irrt In tilt.' hiUntlnc Kliook 13

And fiirloiiH rliMf of civil liiitt'liory,

ShiUi noc, In nintii:tl well U'wenilnff ntnk^
March all one way. and he no mure i)|>|m>s li

ACktnH aoqnatntMioe, Undfed. mhI allies : 16

I

nie edge of »'ar, like iiii 111 sheathed knife,

I
No more shall cut his inaHtur. Therefore,

frIenilK.

Ah far as tu the wpulcliru of Clirist,—

Whose soldier now, under whose blessed croH eo
We ere impressed and engag'd to "gbt,—
Forthwttta * power of Bmrtlsh ihaU we levy,

Whose arms were moulded In their mother's
womb

To chase these patCHiis In thoso holy flolda 34
(hrer wliose acres witlk'ii those liicsautl foot

Which fourteen humlnnl yearn hko wi'a- natl'd

''or our adranUMte on the bitter emsa.

I'lUt this our pur|KMo In a twelvemonth ukl, si

/ nd lHH)tlo«s 'lis to tell you wc will k<> :

Tlivrefure we meet not now. Then let me bear
Of you, my Rentle cotisin Westmoreland,
What yostonilKht our council did decree 3a

In forwarding this dear cx|iedlenuc.

H'ett. My IIokv, this baste was hut in quos-

j

tlon,

! And miuiy limits of the clinrKo set down
Hut veHtenilKht ; when all iithwart there came
A |KMt from Wales luailuu with heavy news

; 37

I Whose wont was, that the noUe Mefttmer,



Act I. Sc. I.] fty^ipttrfof Utnagmg feuvi^.

lieMUns the men of Herefordahln to flght
Affdnit the irregukr and wild Olendower, 40
Was by the rude hud* of that Welahman taken.
And a thoiuand of hU people butchered

;

Upon whoee dead corpee' there wm iiuch mUuae,
Such Inaetly Hhamelen tranaforpiatlon 4^By thoM WeiBhwomen done, as niaj not be
WitlMNIt mnch shame re-told or spoken of.

Ju Hen. It Momi then that the Udinn of
thtateoU

Brake offoarboiiiMM for the Holf Land. 48
Wett. Thli matoh'd with otber Uke. mr gra-

rtoQi lord

;

For more uneven and unwelcome newg
Came from thu north and thus it diil import:
On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotspur there, 52
loun« Harr> Percy and hrave Archlljald,
That ever-valiant and Bppi-ove<l Scot,
At Holmedon met.
Whew they dkl qiend a sad and bloody hour:
As by dUohaiia of their artlUery,
And shape of Ukalihood. the news was told •

For he that brought Umui, la Um vwy hmt
And pride of their oontMitlon did taka bone. 60
UnccrUinof tbeiaMwaBywv.

iC.Ifi-,: HeretoadearandtriMiaifaMtrious
friend,

Sir Walter Hlunt, new ll«bt«l ftvm his horse,
Ktaln'd with the variBtion of each soil '

64
Betwixt that Hobnedun and tliis seat of ours

;

Ani he hath brought ui smooth and welcome
news,

Tlic Eari of DoiigUa U diacomflted

;

Ten thousand bold Scots, two and twentr
knighU.

Dalk <1 in their own Idood did Sir Waltar see
On Hotiiiedont pliriiM: of priaoBm Hotnar

tool;

Mordake the Earl of Fife, and eldest son
To licaton Douglas, and thu Karh of Athol
or Mumy. Anipu, and Mantelth.
And is not tbia an honounUde spoil ?
A gallant priieT ha, ooiuiB. la it not?
Wtn. InfUth,

It Is a oonqnest fur a prlnoa to boaat of.
K. lirn. Yea, iliuru thou inak'it ma md and

niak'Ht nio sin

In envy timt my Lord NortliUMilH-'rland
filiould lie the father to so U\mt a mm, g,-

A son wlio is the theme of iionour's tonguu

;

Amongst a grove the very stnilghtost plant

;

Who to twMt FOrtnne'a minion and her priile

:

Whilst I. by looking on the pralae of blui.
Sra riot and dishonoorMn Uw blow
Of my young Harry. O I that It oottU lie provM
TIml some night-tripping fairy had eichang'd
Ii' cnvll«<;lothes our children where they lay, 88
And oaU'd mine Percy, his Piantagunet.
Then would l Imre his Harry, and he ndnc.
But let him from my thoughta, What think

jrou, cox.

7»

76

443

W this young Percy's pride ? the prisoners, 93
Which ha in this adventure hath surpris'd
To hia own naa be kmpa, and iHida me word,
I shall bare none but Montaka Eari of Fife.

ITesf. Thla ia hia naoM timtthli^ thli la
Worcester, gi

Malevolent to you in all aqMcta

;

Which makes him prune hlmaeir, and bftatla up
The crest of youth agalnat your dignity.
K. lien. Bat I haw MBt tar him to answer

this
; ,00

And for this cause a while wc must tt^h^
Our holy purpose to Jenualem.
Ooudn, on Wednesday next our council wc
WiU boM at Windsor ; so inform the lords : 104
Rut come yourself with speed tom again

;

For more is to be said and to bs dona
Than out of anger can be attend.

I wU, nqr liege. [ITiiiMiif.

Setae n.-7-The .Samr. An Apartnunt tiU
Paiirca'a

Knttr the PaiMai and FAiararp.

Fal Now, Hal. what time ofday is it, lad r
Prirut. Thou art so Iht-witted, with drinking

of old sack, and unbuttoning thee alter sapper,
and sleeping upon lienchcs after noon, that tbou
bust forgotten to demand that truly which thou
wouldst tnily know. Whai a devil host thou to
ilo with the time of the day? unless hours were
cups of sack, and minutes capons, and clocks the
tongues of bawds, and dials the signs of leaplng-
houses^ and tbe MessMt sun himself a (klr hot
wench In Dame-oolour'd taflTeta, I see no reason
why tliou shoutdst be so superfluous to demand
the time of the tlay.

,j
t'al. Indee<l, yo)i come near mo now, Hal;

for wc that Uke purnes go by the moon and the
seven stars, and not by I'hcplius, lie, • that wan-
dering knight so fair.' Ami, I pritlicc, sweet wag,
when thou art king.—as, Cod save thy Grace,—'
niiOeHty. I shottU say, for gnwe Umw wilt have
none,— ^
Prinet, Whatlnonef
FaL No, by my troth ; not so much as will

serve to he prokiguo to an egg and butter.
Prince. Weil, how tbenT come, roundly

roundly.
^. ^

Fal Marry, then, sweet wng, when thou art
king, let not us tliut arc s<|uireii of the night's
iKxIy 1)0 calle<l tliluvcs of the liay'f) lieauty : lot us
Iw Dlanii's fore«ters, gentlemen of the shade,
minions uf tliu tnoon ; nmi let m<in say, wo Ite

niun of good govemniunt, being governed as the
sea la, by o«r noMeand chaste mistTMS the Boon,
under wboae counteoanoe we steal 33

Prince. Tliou sayest weU. and It holds well
too

; for the fortune of na that an the Boeal
men doth abb and flow Uke the balw at-
fCRied a* tbe esn ^ fegr tt» asm. Aiferwotf
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now : R pune of gold mort n*otatdy matched

on Monday nJght and mort dtaiolutely spent on

Tnwlsy morntaf ;
got wUh "wearing ' I-ay hy

;

and ipent with ery\m 'Mrini? In:' now In a*

low an ebb ax the f(H)t of the lad-ler, and by and

by In as blgh a flow lu the ridge of f lie unllows.

Fal. By the Lord, thou aiyert true, I;id. And

U not my iKMlaM of the tawm a nMNt »w.ta

wench '
*

Prxnct, AsthehoneyofHybla,BiyoWladof

the casUe. And I* not a buffJcrkJn a mort »weet

robe of durance? ^ . f

'

Pal. How now. how now, ma<l wag !
what. In

thy quliw unit Iby <iiilddltU-«? what a plaRuc

have I to .lo with ii buff jerkin ?

Prince. Why, what a Ikix have I to do with

uiy horteas of the tavern 1

FaL Well, thou liaiit cHlkil hor to a nx kcmlng

many a time a«>l oft. 5"

PriiKe. Did 1 ever call for lln-<! to i»y thy

Iiart? . , _^

Fal. No ; 1 11 gt»c thee thy due. thou liaA

pidd all there.
^'

Prinft. Yea, and etaewhere. ra far m my com

would BtrcUh ; An<i where It wouUl not, I have

u«cd my cnwilt.

FaL Yea, aad so nmil H that, were It not here

apimrcnt tlmt IIi'm' art lulr ai>I>a'^t—

'

jirltlieo, s*.-ei w.M?, shnll 'Jiete Iks gaUows itand-

liiK In KnRland w hen thon iirt king, and reetrfuUon

thuK fobUil i« It In with the rurty cutbof old

father antl. k llie law ? Do not tlwi^ wNO Uwu

art V'ng, hang a tlilef. 7"
i

PriMM. No;thoBiihaIt ^ .

Fal Sham? Orare! By theT/wd. Ill he a

bnve )<idge.
'

'

Priiu-e. Thou JudKest fii'.se alreaily : i UK'un.

thou Shalt ha\v Uif liaiiirtiig nf tlio thieves ami

o t*( onic a ran' liuiiKnimn. 7^

Fal Wt'tl, Hal, ni'U ; anil In mime »ort It

Juniiw with my humour oa well at waMMg to the

court. I i HU tell you.

Princf. Korol>talnJngirf»«ltt»? 8o

Fal. Yea, for obtaining of mit^ whereof the

hangman hath no lean wardrobe. T^ldooil, I am

M mcUncholy a« a gib cat, or a Ingged Iwar.

priner. (hran old Hon, or alwrer-i !•«. 84

Fal Yea, or the drone of • Uneokidiln'

liniqillie,

I'riiui- What v.n. »t tli.ni tuatUUfe, or the

mi'laiioh.ily of M""r .llti li 88

FaL Thou liftut the " "^t iiii«uvory rtinllee,

and arl.lMdeeil.thi- niont . ..niiuiritivc,nwc«IMe«t,

nreel young prince; Iwt, Hal, I rrith. i- in.ul.le

me no nwre with vanity, t wouUI to ii-l thmi

and I knew where 11 .•.MiiiTi."llty ..f K(>(«I mxw*

mm tobe iKiuKht. \ii I ! I' ll "f 111'' « "uni ll

nted il>e the other il.i> In tlir uln-el »l>.n:t y.iu.

Ir MI marXed lilni "ot ; and \<\ lie tulki'd

tc« Wtely. imt I r.^r-!=--S him ;
an.i b.s

taUrailwlwIr.aiMlintlieRtmttoa 9"

Prince. Thou didst weU ; for wlwlom ertci

out In the Btreet^ and no man regards It i >i

FaL <>! thou hast damnable Iteration, ami

art Indeed able to rorrupt a mint. Thou hart

done much harm upon m-^ Hal; Ood forgive

thee for it! Before I knew Ikee. Hal I knew

nothing ; and now am I, If a maa riiouM qwak

truly, little bellir thaa one of the wicked. I

niurt glTe o»er tWi 1Mb. and I will gl»e It ow;
by the Lord, an I do not, I am a villain :

ni l>c

damned for never a king's son In Christendi ni

Pnfi<«. When- shall we take a purse tr mor-

row. Jack?
, V'

FaL Zounds ' when- thou wilt, Uul. I '11 make

cue , an I ilo not. call me a villain and liaffle m*'.

Princf. I see a good amendment of life In

thee ; firom praying to pune-taklng. "5

KnUr PoiNH, at a distance.

Fal. Why, Hal, tis my vocation. Hal ;
'tis no

«ln for a man t«) lalwur In hU vocation. Volns!

Now shall we know If OadshlU have sot a match.

O ! If men were to be saved by merit, what hole

in hell were hot cnotigh for him ? Tlds Is the

most onuiliKiU-nt vUUiln that ever cried '
Stand

:

to a true man.
Prince. ti«Mxl morrow. No<l.

Point. Good morrow, iweet Hal. What says

MoMiew ItomorwT What iays 8lr John Suck-

and-8afarT Jack I how agrees the devil an<l thee

•boot thy ioul. that thou soUcst bim on li.MxI-

Friday last for a cup of Madeira nml a cold

ca|)*m'«leg?

Pritu f. Sir John stands to his word, the devil

shall have his Imrgaln ; for he was never yet a

breaker of proverlw : he will give the dcvU hUdue.

Piiim Then art Umm damned for keeping

thy wonl with the devIL

Prinet. ElM he had been damned for c«ien>

Ing the devil.

Point. But my lads, my l«»ls, to-morrow

niomlng. by four o i lm k, l ariy at Owlshlll

!

There arc pilgrims going to ( anUTbury with rich

oflterings, xnd trail.Ts riding to Iximb.u wllb fst

punKs: I have vl/jvnls for ynu all; you lia»e

homes for yourselves. t;ndBhtll lies to night In

Ilochester; I have UsiHiko supiwr to-morrow

nlglil 111 Kastclienp ; we roar do It at MCiue M
sletu.. If you will go I win rtnir your pureee full

of crowne; Ifyou wlU not, Urry at home an<t lie

hanged. ^
FaL Hear ye. Ye<lward : If I Urry at homo

anil go not. 1 11 hang .vou for going.

piilnf. Vou will. < ho|>s?

F'll. llril. will Ibou make one?

Prinrr Who I rob? latblrfr dot 1, I'V Uiy

Fat There "s neither honesty, manhood, nor

g,»Hl fellowship In thee, nor thou came* not of

1 the blood royal. If thou dare* not irtand Itor tea

i
shlUUiCfc
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Prince. Wdl, tben, once in my difi IV b«•
mailop.

PriNM W«B, eoBM what wiB. Ill tany at
home.
Fal. By the Lord,m baa tiattortfaen, when

tbou art ktng. 164
Prinee. I care not.

Point. Sir Julin, 1 prithee, leare the prince
and ma aloM : I will lajr him diNm mmIi naiona
for tUi adventure that he ahall to. 168
Fta. Well, God glra thee the apirit of pcr-

suaiion and hlni the aari of pruflting, Uiat what
tbuu ipealtest luajr move, and whnt he heun
Uiay be believed, that tb« true prince may, fur

rucrcaUon sake, prove a ftiliic thief; fur the p<>ur

abuees of the tliiii! want eountenauce. Farewell

:

you ihail find nie in Eaetcheaii. 175
PrinM. Farawdl, thou hater ipring! Fare-

well, All fcritowB aummar I [Exit Vujnurr.
Peiiu. Now, mf good twaat hooey tord, rtde

with ut tomorrow: I hare a Jait to eiecwle that
I cannot manage alone. Falitair, Bardolpb,
Peto, and Oadahill nhall rob thuee men that wo
have already wayhiid ; youiwlf and I will not m
tliere ; and when they have the booty. If you
and I do not rob them, cut this bead fruni uiy
hbuuldcn. 185
PrinM, But how shall wo part with them in

setUagCgrtlir

Pobu. Why. wvwaattlbrUiheftira or after
them, and appoint them a plaoe of meeting,
wherein it la at oar phanra to IhU ; and then
* ID they adventure upon the espiatt thasMalni^
whleh they shall have no sooner addarad but
Hell Hct uiHin them. i(^3

Prince. Yea, but 'tis like that they will know
us by our horsea, by uur habits, und by every
other appoinUuant, to bu oumcheii.

Psim. TutI our horses they shall not sec,

I'll tta Umib la Uw wood; our vhuwds wa will

vhangoaftarwekavatham; and. strtah, I have
cases of buckram for the nonoe, to Uunaak our
noted outward Kaniients. aoi
Prince. Yea, but I doubt they will bo too harJ

for us.

P"iHi>. Well, for two of them, I know tliciu to
l>e aH true-lire)! cowanli as ever tiiruol Uu-k

;

Mul for the third. If bu nght Ioiikit llu>a he set-ii

reiuion, I 11 forswear arms. The virtue of tliln

jest will be, the Incouiprehenslble lies that thin
araa flU roguo will lell ua when wo meet at
supper: how thirty, at hiast. ho fought with;
what wanlii. what blows, what eitrsoilUes ha
rndureil

; and In th« rrprouf at this Ue* the Jest
Princr Wi'll, t il so with tliec : provldo uh

al! lU\nn^ 11111 Nsary iind meet me to rnornm
ulKht In fj«li liiaii ; there 1 11 sup. I'arewcIL

Puiiu. Karewell, iii> U.ril. [Exit.
Pntusf. 1 know y.ju iili. aod w!U awhile sjju

TheuyoM haoMmr of your IdlenMi:
Tot harein wUl I imitata Uw sun,

rmnlt thi haia niiali^liiiia

To smother npUabMMityfhMntkawarid. xn
That when he please again to be hlmaelf.
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at,
By breaking through the foul and ugly mlata
Of vapours that did seem to strangle him. 1*5
If all the year were p' .j log holidays.
To sport would be as tedious as to work

;

But when they seldom come,they wish'd for come.
And MUdaKplaaMUi but rata Mddenta. 229
80, when thb hwee hebaTionr I throw off.

And pay the debt I new prnmliwl.
By how much better than my wwd I am >39
By so much shall I fUsUy manii hoiNa;
Ami like bright metal on a ioUen gmiad.
My refonnatioD, glittering o'er my fault,
Shall show more goodly and attract moraafia
Than that which hath no full to set It off. 837
111 so offend to make offence a skill

;

adeeming time when men think least I will.

[JMC

Scene III.—rA« Same. The Palaee.

Enter Kixo Hknrt, NoaTHtMBaRU4ND, Woa-
' casna. Honroa. s» WALtn Bum, mnd

Othert.

K. lien. My blood hath been too oaU and
temperate,

Unapt to stir at these hidignitica.

And you have found me ; for according
YotttnadttpoamypaMaDoe: but,besnn^ 4
I wU Ikvm bMtoeftatth ratho' be myself.
Hlgh^. and to be IbarM, than my eondttlOB,
Which hath been smooth as oil, soft m young

down,
An<l th-.-rcfure lottt that title of rea|>eut g
WLIcli the proud soul ne'er pays but to the

proud.

Wor. Our house, my suvereign liege, llttlo
deserves

The scourge of gi uatness to bo used un it

;

And that same greatntas too wWeh our own
hands

Have hotp to make so |>ort)y.

AVorth. My lonl,-

K. Ileiu Will iMti r get thee gone
, fur I do

>ee

Danger and dUobedience in ihlne eye. 1$
O, sir, your presence is too Ih'ia and percmplaqr.
And ml^te8ly Blight never yot euduru
The moody thiMlar of a servant brow.
You bava good laave to leave us ; wb<;& wo need
Your use Mid eouBialwa shall—d taryou, n
[roN'oaTHFliwuUiAMn.] You w^re about to spank.

Sortk. Yea, my good lord.
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Which Hury Percy here at UuIohmIuu took. 24

Were, as In- s;ij-b, not with »uch strength Ueiiie.!

As Is deliver it U.i your miijesty

:

Either envy, therefore, or mlsprWoo
U guilty of this bolt and not mf aw. 28

Hot. My Uage. I dUl deny no iirtwinn :

But I iMBMntwr, wben tba fl^mm done,

When I WM dry1^ nft mImiiiii toll.

Brnthlem and klnt, lauins Vfrna ttf nroni, ji

CMue there a cMtaln lord, neat, aad triinly

dress'c),

Fresh as a brldegnnjiii ; iunl his ohlu.ncw rt MpM
Show'il like a »tnl>hlc-lanit at han'est home :

Ue *;in iifrtiiuiol VM<: a milliner, j6

And 'twlxt bia linger and his thumb he held

A pouncet-box. wMok •*« and mmb
Uo gikve his BOW aad toak 't away a^itB

:

Who therewith angry, when it next cawe there,

Took it In anuff: aad MIU be mU'd and talTd

;

And aa the soldlem hor« dead iHidies by,

lie call'd them untaught knave*, uunmnnerly.

To bring a slovenly unhaiulmiiiio wrpse 44

Betwixt the win.l uml his Tii.lillllv.

With many huliilav aiicl liuly tonii.s

He qucsUun'd mc ; among the rest, ileiiiuinl' M

My prisoucra iu your majesty s l>ehiUl'. ^
I then all imaitlng with uiy wound* being cuhi.

To beM pe^r'd with a popiqjay.

Out of my grii'f and my imputlenct-

AmwDT'd iMglectingly, I know nut wli.tt.

He shoiilil, or he nhouM nut ; for he umde nic luad

To .see hhu .sliluf m brisk iind snioU 8<< sweet

And talk au like a wattlng-gentlewuniau

Ofguaa, and dm—, mm! wouBd^—Ood wve the

mark !— 56

And teHtog me the sovereign 'st thing on earth

Wat pafWaaaU fur an inward bniiie

;

And that It «» great iitty, w U wai,

TkU Ttlkwsas Mttpetre bookl be digit'd t»

Out af tba iKtwola of the hannlea* earth,

Wbteb many a K'mmI tall felliiw hml <te*troy'd

So cowardly ; an<l l>ut for these vile inw,
lie wouUf iiluisclf iavi' Iwi n a .v)lilier. 4

This batd uixJoliitut > hut or .'il<i, niy l»r<l,

I answar'd indtr* ctly. a» I ;

And I lieaeeeh >u, U t not hi> rt'i urt

< 'ume cuirent fur an aoeusHtlon 08

Betwtxt aiy iuve and your high majesty.

Mmtt. The clrattnutatn'e uMartil»r'd,ggwi aqr

Whatever Marry l^en > tlwn hail

To such a prraon iukI -<aih a pla^ t, 72

At «U' ii H iinf, will: t!n' T<i»t n- loll!,

M»> I'm.'^ ~-ailV .lie: ^ilt UHVeF rtW;

I n m> u- • T-rf !> rtay way <mi»^i h

Wnat ti -', ari'i. w ii» iinaay H iMiw.

£. Hmu. W -if. yet he duUi deny his pruiuiii.'rs,

Hat aHb imniai aad axoeptioa,

^bp» atom own charts thall ransom itralghl

mm mmtm In law, tiia fcaiitb HortiaMir ; to

WitB,« ny tonl, bath wUAUly betr«y'd

The Uvea of those that he did leail to tight

Against tiie great magician, damn'd Gler ii wer,

Vi'hose (laughter, as we bear, tbe Bar! of -U

Uatb Uteiy married. Shall our eeAra then 85

Be c«|)tled to redeaw a tfaltor hmml
Shan we boy tuaaen, and iadeot with ftean,

Wben they have lost aiid forfeited themselves?

Nu, un the barren 1. uuntaini let hlni starve ; 89

For I shall never ht.ld that man niy friend

Whone tongue shall ask me fr<- one i>c'uny cost

To ratiBoui home revolted Mortimer. 9»

Hot. Revolted .Mortimer!

He never Jlii fall off, my sovereign liege,

Hut by the chance of war : to prove that true

Needs no niore but "lie tongue for all those

ThMB moulaJ woondi,which valiaatly he took.

When on the gentle Severn's sedgy bank,

In single opposition, hand to band,

He did confound the best part of an hour 100

In changing hanliment wHI\ hreai. (ib ii lnwcr.

Throe tlraeti fhi'y bn ath'd .>nd thioc tlu.os did

thev drink,

rpon agreement, df ^»ift Severn's flo<ni,

Who then, aflWRhtcd with their Moody looks, 104

Kan fearfully among the trembling r<«d!i,

And hM hia criap head In tba hoOam bairic

Mood Hateirt with tbeae ndiant combataMi^
Never did base awl n>tten policy 108

Colour her working with such deadly woundi;
Nor never could the notil.' Mortln er

Keuelve so many, ami iil' "•Ullngly

:

Then let him not !)e slander'd with revolt. in
K. Hi-ii Thou dost beUa Urn, Petey. then

dost belle hlui

:

He never did encowMar «tth Olaadower

:

I tell thee,

He dtint a* weB have mat the devil alone 1x6

As Owen Qiaodower for an enamy.

Art thou not aiham'd ? But. sirrah, henceforth

I<et me not hear you speak ' >r Mortimer

:

Send me your prisoners with th<' sjieedlcat

means. uo
I >r y«n shall hear iu such a kind from mu
Vh will rtLsjilcasc you. My L<jnl Northinnln-rlaiK^

We license your do|»arlurc with your son.

Send us your priaoners, or you 'U hear of It. 134

[Ksvunt Kuia Hnrar, AJ»rr, and Train,

Hat. Antfthedevtteonaaiidroar forUtm.
' I will not wnd them : I wW alter straight

]
And tell him so ; for I will eafi- !>iy heart,

' .illieit I inakf ^ haaird of iny heaii. i . :J

S'lrtk. Wh.-»t ' drunk with cholcrT stuj, and

,

pause awhik

:

j

Here comes your uncle.

Jttt-entar WwcBaTW.

Bot. Hpeak of Mortimer t

Zonndi! 1 wiu speak <rf him ', »( tot soul

Waiiimc<«yiridom>ij«U>w{tthiiu; nt
In hit bebair 111 empty att thoMi velM,
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And ihad nydaar bliHHt iirup hy drup i' iliu dust.
Bat I «IU BA tha duwn-trud Mortimer

Aa thl» Ingnte and caakerd Bott^farake.
Xortk. BrotlMr. the ktaf balk Mtd* yovr

ucphew mad.
W'ir. Who Mrack this heat up after I was

gone?
Hot. He wlU. foraooth. have all niy prisunen*

AuU wben I urg'd the nuMoni oin t- ufftlu 141

<-»f my wlfa'i brother, iljen hk cheek louk d piUe,

Auil on my face be tum d an eye of death,
Trriiihlliig even at the name of Murtimer. 144

ITor. I cannet Maaw Mm ; waa he aot pro-
cUtim'd

By Kicbard that daad ti the nost of Mood T

Nwrth. He was ; I heard the |nt>claBiatlon

:

And then tt vnn when the anhappy Ua^— 148
Whiisv wrciiiKK 111 MS Hod pardon !—did act fiNth
' |Hiii his Irisli i"x|>eilltlon

;

Kmiii uhriR'i' ti' inUTi i |iloil, <lid ntum
To \<K UeiKiN i

, and aburtly murdered. 152
l^or. An I fur whoae death we In the worM'N

wi<le mouth
U*e aeantteUa'd aad f'-ully apokeu of.

Bat. But, ioft ! I pray you, did King Richard
then

Hnn talm my brother Kdmund Mortimer 156
Heir to thf I'niwii ?

Sorth. \h- did , myself did liear It.

lli't. N'hv. then I iiinii"t lilanic hl» counln

TItat wMi'd hlui on the Imutuo luountalna starve.
Kut ihaU It be that you, that fiet the crawa ifo
I poa the bead of thta forgetnil man.
And fbr bU aake wear the detoated blot
or iii«ml>roaa mbomatioo, dtal] it be,

That you a world of curacs undprgo, 164
HoliiK the a((ent«, or baae second meana,
nil- r.inlii, the ladder, or the hanKnian rather?
O

' pardon me that I descend no low.
I'll nhiiw the line and the predicament 168
WhiTi'lii vol! range undi-r this sul.tlc klnn.
.Shall it for shame N- Hiwken in these days,
t»r lUl up chronlcleii In time to . ..in,..

That men of your nobility and ixjwer, 17.1

I»d gaga them both In aa uqjuat behalf,
Aii both offoa—Ckid pardon H!—bare done,
To put down Richard, that awaet lovely roae.
And plant tbU thorn, thii canker, Bolingbroke ?
And shall It In more xhMtiir' be further tpoken,
Tii.tt yuu are fcwlwl, dfaicarded, and ahook off
liy hlni for whom lhe»o sluiine* ye underwent?
No

;
yet time aervei wherein you may redeem iSo

YiHir bantsh'd hoiiourx, mid n'i«t<>re yonrwlve*
Into the (food thoughui .,f the world afain ,

Revenge the Jearlng and dlnUin'd contempt
Of thli proud Uikg, who atudlaa day and n^t
Toanawarallthadabthaowaatoyou, ijj
Kr-jn wtaj HM fatuod>i iMyiuenl t>r yotir daatha.
nieretol»,Iiay,—

"'or. Peaoe, oouaiu! siy no m.jrc

:

And now I will uncUop a secret book", i83

j

And to your quick-conceiving dlaconteuta
I 'U read you matter deep and dangerous,
Aa full of peril and advwtaroai ipirit
Aa to o^walk a onmnt rearing loud, i^j
On the tmar^iartftwl fiwtiag oT a apear.

Uot. If he ftdl la, tsod night! or rink or
swim

:

Sciiil daimcr from the east unto the weat.
So honour croiw it from the north to south, 196
And let them grapple : O ! the blood more atln
To roiue a Hun than to start a bare.
Xorth. Imagination of some great exploit

Drives him beyond the bounds of patliaice. 200
Bot. By heavaa ataOilBka It w«(« aa easy

leap
To pluck bright honour thnu the paie-fco'd

mouD,
Or dive into the bottom of the deep,
Where fathom-Une coukl never touch the

ground, 204
And pluck up drowned honour by Die lock.s;
So he that doth redeem her thcuce might wear
Without conival all her dignities

:

But out upon thU half fac'd fellowabip ! loi
War. Ha^iprabeadaawartdorBBareaheiv,

Uut not the Ibrw er what he ehouhl attend,
(iood couain, glTe me awMaaea Itoe a while.

Ililt. I cry you mercy.
"'<"• Thoae leimc tiolilo Scots .1.

That are yotir priaoaen,—
tl»t- I 11 keep them all

;

Uy (io<l. he shall not have a Soot of them :

No, if a Scot would save his soul, he shall not

:

1 11 keep them, by thia han<L
^or. You start away, 216

And lend jio ear unto my puri>uaei.
Those prisonera you sluUI kce|>,

« Nay, I wlU; that s flat:
He sail I he would not mnaom Mortimer;
Forliaile niy tongm- to speak of Mortimer; aso
But I will fiiiil h!in when he lb", avleep,
And In Ins i«r I '11 holhi ' Mortimer :

'

N«y,

I'll have a sUirllnK sli.ill I.. 1 aught to .speuk 224
Nothing but ' Mortimer,' and give It him.
To keep hia anger (till in motion.

Wor. Hear you, eouain ; a wor<
Hot. AU itadiee here I aelenmly defv,

Save how u> gaU and |dnch thte BoUi^hroku

:

And that '«ma aword-and-bncUar Prince of
Wal.

Hill that I thiak his Iktber loves him not,
.vnd would be glad he met with soma mischann

,

I would have hiui jwlson'd with a pot of ale. ..

j
Wur. FaraweU, klasman : I will ulk

When jroii are batter temper d to attend,

Serth. Why, what a wa*i>-stun« and Imm.
tieaKoei ijj

Art thra to break into thia woman's mood,
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T)lnK thine car to no tongue but thine own

Hot. Why, look you, I «m whlpp'd anu

KourK'd with rods,

NetUwi, «iid iitunff with pinmires, when I hear

or tUl Tile politician, Bollngbrukr. 241
j

In Rtcbarifs tlmo,—what ilo ye call the place?—
j

A plague upon 't—It is In 01oucc»ter«lilre ;—

Twan where the nuuicap duke hU uncle kept,
{

His uncle York ; where I first how'd my knee

Unto thU king or icdle«i (lata BoUntlmke,
-Sblood!

When yuu and became back from BaTenqnuRh.

Xorth. At Bm-kelcy Castle. z49

Uot. You Mj true.

Why, what a candy deal of courtesy

This fliwnlng greyhound then did proffer me

!

Look, ' when his Infant fortune came to age,' 25.5
'

And ' gentle Uany Percy,' and ' kind cousin.' I

o ! the devil take Mch coMDeti. Ood Itorgive I

nic

!

Good uncle, tell yoiu- tale, for I have (loiic. 256

Wor, Nay, if you have nut, lu t attain

;

Well stay your Mmuv.
Hot. I have done, 1' fititb.

ITor. Then onoe more to your Scottish

pnDoners.
Deliver Iheiii up without their ransom atraight,

Ami make the Douglas' Hon your only mean 261

Kor [Ktwers in Suothuid ;
which, for divers

rvations

Which I shall ncnii you written, be assur'd,

WUI easily l>u graiito<L [It NoantVMMUUAliD.]
You, my lord, 164

Your ion In Scotland being thus amploy'd,

8baU secretly Into the boaom creep

Of that same noble prelate well beloT'd,

The Archbishop. s68

Hot. (If York. Is It not?

H'li)-. True ; who Iwars hani

Ills brother's death at Brlstul, the Lunl Scroop.

I a|ieak not tills In estimation, 272

As what I think might he, but what I know

Ih runilr-atei:, plotted and set down;
And only stays but to behold the Itee

or that oooaiton that ibaU bring It on. 176

Ifol. I smell it.

Upon my life it wU do woadrout wdL
yorth. Ileforo the gNne'i afoot thou sUU

lett'st slip,

Uot. Why, It cannot cbooae but be a noble

plot : »8o

Ami then the powi-r of SooUaod and oT York,

1 1) join with Murtimur, baT
HVr. And so they shall

Hot. In AdthtltUeieeedtnglywcUalm'iL

War. And lis do lUtie reason bids us sp<M>l

To save our head* by raMag of a head

;

For, bear ourseWea as even as we can.

The king will always think him lu our delit.

And think we think ourselves unsausned,

TIU ha bath found a time to pajr M Iwme.

283

And see already how be doth begin

To make M •tnngin to hla looks or lore.

Hot. He does, he does : well be reveng'd on

him. 292

War. Cousin, farewell : no further go in

this.

Tluin I by letters slmll direct your course.

When time Is ripe,—which will Iw suddenly,—

I 'II steal to Ulendower and Lord Mortimer ; 396

Whereyouand Douglas and our powers atonoa,—

As I will fashion It,—«haU happily meet.

To bear our fortunes In our own stroog arms.

Which DOW we hold at much uncertainty. 300

IfitrtK Farewell, good brother: we shall

thrive, I trust.

Ifot. Uncle, adieu: O! let the hours bu

Hliort,

Till Belds and blows and groans appbtud our

qwrt! [BmmU.

Act 11.

Sctne I.—Aoekester. An Inn-yard.

Enter a (Jiirrler, \nth a lanthom in his hanrl.

Firist Car. Heigh-ho! .\nt be not four hy

the day I '!! be hangeii : Charles' Wain is over

the new chlini.ey, and yet our horse uot packed.

What, ostler! 4

0»L I H'ltAtn.] Anon, anon.

FintCar. I prithee, Tom, beat Cut's Hddle,

put a few flocks hi the potat; the poor Jad* it

smug In the withers out of all cess. 8

Enter another Carrier.

Ste. Car. I'cas and beans are as ilank hi re a.^

a dog. anil that Is the next way to give poor

jailesthe l>oU; this luiuae Is turned IQMtde down

since llobiu Ostler dli-<l. 12

Firit Car. Poor fellow ! neverJoyed iiiMa the

price of oaU roee ; It was the death of hint

Ste. Cmr. I think thia ba the moat TiUaaow

bouse In all London road for fleas: I am stung

like a tench. 17

Firnt Car. Like a tunch ! by the mass, tliere

Is ne'er a king christen could be better bit

than i huve lucn since the first nK-k. so

See. Cn'. Wliy, Ihev will allow us ne'er a

jiinliti., and then we leak In the chiumey ; and

your ciuiiuber-lle breeds Seas like a luwh.

i>'<rst Car. Wbat, oaUar t oou* away and be

banged, <XMne away. as

AcCVtr. I have a gaoMMM or bacon and two

rases uT gingsr, to be i&Uverwl M <hr as Oiartng

1
rro.>is. 28

Firtt Car. (^odlbn^l the tiirl,. js m Biy

raumier are quite i*i»r»»l. What, ostler I A
pUmue on tljcc! UmA lUuu never an c) c in tliy

heMii T uMi»t &«t ' Aii iwcrc £2v* j^wti ~

daedM drtiA to brsak the pate on thee, I am a
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lefy Tlllain. Couic, and be liiinKcitl Imst no
raitti lu thee?

Knh r Oamuill.
dad.'. (;(..«! iiiiiiTcm-. carriers. What's n'clock?
t'ir^ti c,.

I tliink It Ik! t«o ,i\:liK-k. i7
(/nr/v. I |,rlthit , Icii.l 1111: tli\ liiiitliurii, U>

Ul>- Itfltllljj; in tllf s<:ill|l'.

/' />( Vai: X:iy, hj siift: 1 kti.nv a
trk'k worth two of thai, i' mitli.

GaiU. I pritht-f, luuil mu thin.'.

Sec. Car. Ay. whcu? canst toll? Uii.l im,
ih.v lantliom, quoth at m».n\, 1 II sii; th.

.

Il«ll«f<l fli-st. ^.
W((/f . .sirriili aiiTlcr, what time <lo yi.ii tiiciiii

to fi'llif I.i.lifli.li '

Stf.Or,: 'I'liiii' riHiii^li u> Ko to witli a
fuiulli'. 1 >s.irntiit tlii e. Cotii.' iKliU.iii- Muns,
«t 'II lail ii|> tlii' H' MtU imii: tli. v will

«ith coiiii«ii\, for they liavo Krwt cluirK.'.

„ , I /i'.rrt(Ht Carriers,
Umlii. 'What. Im ! clmiulierlulii ! ;

.

Cliam.
f Within.] 'At baiul.quaUi pick-piirf*.'

Uadt. I liat s even a* tUr aa at harnt, <|uotli
11k i lmiiilitrlalii

: for thou viirlcitt no more from
I ickiiiK of purses than nlvinx illrecUoH doth
£rum luljouring

;
thou layo»t the plot how.

Kilt, I- ( lIAMUKKtAlX.

Cham. (..Mxl morrow. .Master (JaiWiUl it
boldfcurrent timt I told jou ycdterniftlit : tli, i, ,

a flranUtu in thu wUd of Kant Imtli l.r. ii^ht
tluw bundred raarlu with hlni lu gold : i heard
hlin tell It to cnie of kU uoaiMuiy hut night ai
Mip|*r: a kind of auditor; one that hath mIniu
'aiKc of ( har«e Uk), Uud kiiowi what Thej My
up alri'H.ly and call for eggs and butter: the\
will i,n M ntiy.

iiiuh. siirah. If tiny niti't n.'t with Saint
Xii hola*' vlerks. I 11 th.f Ihl- mi k.

Vham. No, I 11 niiiK! of it: 1 prftlne, ke.|,
tlmt for the ImiiKinan ; for 1 know thoii voi
ship'it Saint Nk-bohu aa truly aa a man of Ailite-
h(M«I may. ^

'ii'lf. What tiilkot thiiu to uie of tl'i.

.
ir 1 Ininx I II make a fat |«ir oi

~
,

tot if I h.iiii'. oM ,>,|r han4a Hlih
• 1.1 ihiMi know. iif's 111, >tainllnir. Tut'

t.'i'T. ar.' ..ili. r Tio> ,.i;> ihaL tli.Mi divaio. .1 n..'.

"! !!" »lili li li.i- (.port .--ake ar oU n'. lo .1..

llii i.r..U.»|,.n Mime LT.n i ;
i!i:.i » ...l.if lnlltI^l^

"hoiild In- luoketi Into, ii ih, ,, i,,v , i ixdlt i-ai,.

1 'ake all *hole. 1 am j.noni ,,„ foot Ian.;
•

o-i r« no loha-sun wxpeuuy rtrlkem, none .1
'" I iiutl nm.-.la«liii..pHn'le-hii«| uiall worms:
. 'ii ii.it, n.iiiiiitj .iiMl traninillllty, liunjOHMWturi

i
1 .1 i.n< y. r> Hii h as eail hold in, Mich um

• -u iki Mioiier (Iwii ninak, and s|H «k nwitwt
'

'

.in drink, udil drtnh w^iner thtui pntj : and
: ;;i ; n.r lin.i pra.v voiiiniuui^v ui their

Ml-it. -.'.e u.iumouwal'.h
; or, rather, u'A pray

'

to her, liiit pri y , i,er. for they ride np and
down on her ,ini| make her their tKKits.

Cham. Wtittt! the comnionwejilth tlwir
hooU? will iiht) hold out water in foul wav / y.
Oad». »he wlU,ihe will; Juttloe hath lilpiorc<l

la r. We xtcal as in a castle, cock-mtre ; we have
the n eeipt of fern-seed, wo widk invbdhle. 96
Cham. Nay, hy my falih, I think you are

more li(;iioldit:K M tlie iiijfht than to ferii'sicil for
your walkitiK iniislMe.

'.'KiA-. (;i.e me tir. Iiai.l: tlion -l,..lt l-i^r .1

>liare in ..,ir imreli;.,,'. .11 I am a true man. 1, ,

l lmiii. .Nay, rather kl, me lia.i- ii, a» >ou are
a ralw! thief.

Uadt, CJo to; homo is a cotaaion name to all
iuca Bht the oDtler htitm my gelding out of
tiie stable. Farewell, j on uiudiiy kMtve. 106

Scene II. Il'^:^ ii,i,l,i/,;i>,

hnt. r II. .• Pi is, ,i„,l Poiss

/'i/'/i,-. Come, shi ll.i-. 4K-l!. r: 1 Xnwv n

-

inoviHl KaJ!ital1 s horse, and he frets like a
Kiiiunwd Hstvet

^fiuiLV. .Stand eloM-.
^

Kiifef i .tLaT.\(F.

l-'al. Foins: I'liins aiHll-e liangeil! Poln»!
/Vi;i.v. IVai I', ye fat kldneytil rBSi-all What
I'lawUnit il'tet thou keep

!

W Inn ^. l'oin<, lial .'

3
J'rina. He is walkwl 111. to the top of tin.

hill: I'llKoseek hinr.

'J'releadj ^. , L p .r.Ns, and Mir. -.

Fal. I am accurseil to n ii in that thlefs
eoinpany; thu rascal liatii removed my horix
mid tu-l iiiiii I know not where. If I travel but
I onr foot hy the squire fUrther afoot I sblU
oieak mv ss iiid. Well, I doubt Dot but to die a
'air ili aih for ,U1 this. If I 'ncapa banging for
kliliim that r.inue. I havr forsworn his com-
pany h.-irl> any time this two aijil twenly ye»r».
.Old yet I am tteivltehed with the rotfue's eoui'
laiuy. If the raneal hav. not «h, i, mo uiislli Irir.
to make m.; love him, 1 11 Is^ 1, p .•,„d,i
not bu else: I liave drunk mi»lulii.^ 1'oIik
Mai! a plague u[«rti ymi both I lfc»r.lolph

;

I'elo
!

1 11 stanu ere 1 'U roll a foot further. An
l«. i-e not lui Kood a dwl »s drink to turn tnio
iiiuM and luH%e tins.- rnKtus, I am the vertcKt
>arlt t that e^ r eh- ,M il viltli a tooUl. KUfh'.
.mi- .1' nn.-u u Rruuml Is threeseore and ten

iniirs afoot with me. and ttt,: sfoin i -'arttv!
villains know il Hell unoni.:h v pi.iK.'. n|M.i
"hen tlii..w» rannot (» trn ,11, moth, r

!
I l„ >j irhitH,-

J Whew ! .V pU»fTie u|K>n jou
all

:
(iitu rue my bnnv, you runiMii g|»e bui

my horiM! aial Im imtUK'i.

I'riiui: {Com,H0 /•',tn,ni.] Pmuv. ,vo Iht
(tuts; lie d*»an: lay thtlio t>Hr close lo titu
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ground, snd IM If thou oanrt hew the Uuud

of tn\x.-ll(Mii. <S

/•'a/. lla>c you any l.-n n, tn lift iim: uii iu?:iiii,

lieliis lUmn? SMoo.!! I'll no,, l.iiir uilnu own

flcsli 80 far afoot nifiln for all the coin In tliy

fatlu-r'i cxclHHjuor. What n |>lttKuc ineaii }t! to

oolt nio tliua?

Prince. Thou llert; tliou art not ci)lt«J ; thou

•It nncoltisd. 4S

Fal. I i>ritli<"C ko<h1 l»rlnce Hal, help me to

my liorso. Kood : li)i.'s siin.

I'lince. Oi.t, y.m r..f.",;c : Khali 1 In' your ostler r

I'nl. i;o, liiiMK UiVM lf iu thilHM)«n hi'ira|i|ia-

ri'nl pirlcrs I If I I v Li i ti I 11 | ia. h for this. An
1 luuo not UiUaila niaile on you all.aiiil Ming to

lllthy tuneH. let a i iip of Rack be my |iolaon : when

a jest Is HO forwaiil, ami afoot too ! I hate It 5:1

Knitr UAUHiiiLL.

(Ititln. SUmd.
I'al. So I <lo, au'aln.st iny viil.

I'uins. O ; 'tis our setter : I know his \ "in-.

lUlter Ii.Mll«iLl lI anil I'KTO.

liniil. Wliatnews" s;

(r'(«/i. Caso \e. ease \o; on with your \izar.l.'<t

there "h money of the klU(j'» eoniinit ilown the

hlU ; 'tis going to the klng'n exehequer. 60

*Vit You lie, you rogue ; "tl* going to the

Ung'» tavern.

(r(((f.«. There 'h enoufrh to make w> all.

Fal. To 1h' hansred. 64

Prince. SIrk, you four Khali fmnt them In the

narrow lane; Netl Toliis anil I will walk lower*.

If they 'mai* from .lour eneounter thi ii they

light on lis. f 3

I'etii. Uow uiauj l>e there of tlieni '!

(iadii. Some eight ur ten.

fal. 'Zounds I will they not rol> us ?

Priitce. What ! a coward, (Sir John Tauneli ?

Fal. ludced, 1 am not John <<t daunt, your

Kntmlfather ; but yet no cowani, HaL 74

I'riiict. Well, we leave that to the imMif

I'l'iim. Sirnili Jack, thy horwi stamls lnOiInd

the liiiiKe: Mlion lliou uismInI lilm there thoii

'hiiU iiii'l him. Kaa'weli, and sUumI f»«t.

I'lif. Ni'H uamwt I Mrike hhu If I should be

hangeil 80

J'ltnpf. [Atiiit to l*ol.M4.J Kcd, where are our

j'oiHK. Htv, hanl liy ; Btand cloite.

\Siceunt Prlm k ami I'msn.

FiU. Now uiy mimtm, iMiipy man Ik' his dole,

•ay 1 : every uiaa tu Ms Inishiti 85

tntrf TravelU I-

Firnt Trat . ('ohm »flnl.'«Mir ; the Im)» -hull

luati our liorM's iloviii ilii liill; well walk afoot

awhili- ami l ase our legB. ti

Thieve*. HtKiid

!

TrmvtUtrt. Jew hhw u»

'

lull, .strike; down with ihem; cut tlio vil-

lains' throats: ah ! whoreson eaterpUbml iMcon-

fe<l knaMs! they hate us youth: down With Uieoi;

Ileeee them,

TravelUn. O ! we are undone, boUi wa and

ours for ever, 9*

FaL IlauK yc, gort)cllled knaves, are ye un-

done? No, yo fat cliulft; I would your stoa-

were here! On, Inieons, on! What! yo knaves,

young men imist Ihe. Vou are gnurid-Juron are

ve ? Wu 'U jure ye, i' faith.

lUfrethetf rob and Und them. Eiemiul.

Ite enti r the Princk and Poi.ns.

I'titice. The thieves have ljuund the true men.

Now couhl thou and 1 rol) the thieves and go

merrily to London, It would be argument fur a
week, UiUKhter fur a nanith, and a good Jest for

eser. 'J'i

I'liim. Stand close ; 1 hear them coming.

H-- eiili ,- Thie\es.

Fill. Come, my masters; let u.s sliart, aud

then to liorse lx;tore day. .\n the Prince and
I'oins l>e not two airaut cowards, there's no

is|uity .stirriuK : there's no inore valwir in that

I'oins tlum In a wild duck. 11^

Vriiwe. Your money

!

Puinn. Villains!

Ihi ii an flioriii'j. flic I'liiMK and
I'oins ert iiixm thitii. Th' H all rwn

awnij; luui I'.tLsr.vCK, o.'ifer k Wk'

ur titu, nun away fi'o, leacimj (/it

boiifii beliiiitl.

I'rinee. Got vii'i mueli ease. Now merrily

to horse:

The thieves are scatter'd and (loasess'd with fear

So strongly that they dare nut meet each other;

Kach takes his lelUiw for an o"ieer,

.\way, good Ni-d, FalsUifl' sweats to death

.\nd lards the lean eanh ai he walks along: loo

Wurv't not for laughing I should pity him.

Poin*. Uow the rogue ruar'dt lExtutU.

Scene lU.— H'i!/*i'' i''i. A Room in the

Caflli:

Fnter Uonii ti, readinff a Ittttr.

Hut for wine own part, my lord, I eouki be well

eont«iit«d to be there, In resiieet of the love I bear

your house.

He eouhl Im! cimtente»l; why N he imt tlien In

Mpeet of the love he lieam (ui house: he shows

In this l»e h>ve« his own 1mm l>ett< r than he

loves our house. l,et mc see wimc morr.

The purpose you undertake is dangerous i

Why, that's eerl- in; 'll< dangomus to Wke a

ii.l<i. to sleei), to drink ; but I tell you, iny terd

fool, out of this nettle, danger, we |>hick this

flower, salWy. u
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Till- IHIIIMIMI jiiu ujiiliriak.' is il»iiKir>m» ; tli.-

fri.ii.la you hnvv iiiim,-,! iino rtiiiii ; lli.' tiiiic iut If

uniuirtiil: mill y..iir «h..|i- i.l.ii i,„) litriit lor lii.

couuti-rpobe (if no (fnni an .>pi«,rtiii<iii.

Say you ao, my you so? I my luitu \ ^^-.u,,.

yon are • thnllow commlly hlnU. mid \,,a Ik:
WJuit a lack-ltnUti U tbU ! By the Lonl, <mr plot
is ii k>kk1 jilot lu ever wag laid ; our ft1cn<l» tnii'

<•. instant: n ^mid plot, gouil ManiU, ami full
cf fXiKX'Utliiii

; iin uxccllunt plot, very poml
friciiiK Wliat ;i friwty-iiviirlteil roune is this:

liy, 111) L.mi of Vurk cuMinmuis tin- plot and
tlif K'liiiRil Courhc uf the lu tiun. '/.ouikIs! ;in
I witv now liy this niMiil. I lowIiI Lniin liiiii

Witli hin laiiv s fan. Is Iheru nut my fuihcr my
imclc, and ujysilf ? Etlnmnd
Lord of Vork, and Owon Olcndowur y Is tiur'i'
not UsMes tlio Douglas? Have I not lUl their
IrttcDi to meet me in amu by the ninth of the
neit iiidiith, and iiru they not aome of them let
forwiird alreiuly v What a piigan rMcal 1« thll!
Ill liilldol: Ha! yon shall we now in very dn

i 1 rity „f fear and cold lieart, will he to the king
and lay o|ien aU our procetHllnRs. O! I tould
.llvldc myself and (,'" to humas, for nionnn such
a dish of sklni milk with Ro hoiioural.le an
action. Ilaug hint I let him tell Uio king- we
are prepared. I trill net Awwud to-nlKht 4,,

Xiittr jM>r PucT.
I Miwst leave juu wiUlin these

why are you thus

ll'nv nuH, Kiiti

tuo lnmrs.

l.nili/ l: (). my ^,,,,,1 ii.pi

alone r

Kor wL it off. :i.e have 1 lliis fortnlchl Ikx-h
A lianlah'd noniar from m> Han j s Im'.! ? 44
Tell me. Bweet lorJ. what 1s t tliat takes from thei
Tliy stomach, pleasure, ami thy Kol.hn sleep ?
Wlij do«t thou bend thjno eyes ujwn the eartli
And start 10 often when thou slu'st alone ? 48
\Miy hast thou I<>«t the ft>eiih Wood In thy cheeks,
\iid Kiien niv ir -asures and my ritjhU of thee
T<i thli k eyed ninslnif and eurst nielaueholy ?
Ill tliy faint shimliers 1 liy thee have wattli'd, =;j

Vii'i luiinl thee nmi nmr tales of in>n wars,
^link terms of manage to thy lioundlng steed,
*'r. 'Coniwgel to the flekl!' And thou hast

tnlk'd

' • illes and retires, of treiuii<t(, tents, 50
• ' ill.nidoei, frontier!, piuuiwtii,
or liiislllsks, of eannoD, culverin,
< If prlhiitieK ranaom, ami of Koldiorailxln,
And all the i tirrrntii of a heudy IlKiit. (,

I hy spirit Hlthln line Iiatli 1h en so at war
And thus hath so riejitlrr d tliee in tliy slwp,
That Ik ikIs of sweat ha^' stooil U|)on thy l.row,
Like bubLles iu a laU' ilisturU'd stnaiii ; t

.,

And in thy face RtrnnKe motions lia\e upin ar d.
Such a* we toe when m«u reiitruln their breaUt
uu WHIM gKMit awiitaii ui what porteuu

arettew?

.Mime licavy busineiH hath niv lord in hand, t;
And I must know it, else he iovea uiu not.
UU. What, ho!

Kilt' r .Servant

Is (iilliaiiis uitli the paeket u'oiie?
•*(•(•. Ill- is. ii'\ l.,rii. an lii.iir a;,'u.

j

lift, llalli Butler hn.nglit tliose horaeo from
tiic ^sheriff.'

i Serv. One horse, my lonl, lie brought eveii
' liO'V.

I Uot. Wliut horMi? a roan, a eroii-ear. Is it

\

not'

I

SfT-p. It Is, my lorrt

' That roan sliali be my throne.
W' U, I Hill l.a.k liiiii stndglit: <), Enptranee!
Hid llutlii lead liim f,rth into tlie iwrk. 77

, . [Exit Servant.
iMily I'. But hear you, my lonl.

Uot. What saj-st Uiou, my lajly V

Lady P. What is it carries you aw ay?
Hut. Why, my horse, my love, uiy horse.
I.iitly I'. Out, you ma<l-hoaded a|)el

A weasel liatli not sueh a iie .; of sjileen
As .Mill ,ir.' loss J Hitli. l,i ,.,,,t|i_ £^
! 11 Kiimv your liiisiiie.s.s, H.iin. tiial 1 will.

I IVar i.iy brother llortliiier (!..tli .stir

-Vbout his title, and hath .-eut for \ ,m
To line bis enterprise. H 11. if you g.!—
Zfut So far afoot, I sh«l. be weary, love.

hady P. Come, come, you puratjuito, answer
me

Directly untu this question tliat I ask.
lu faitli, I 11 break thy little linger, Harr)-,
An if thou wilt uot tell mo all things true.

lint. .Vway,

Away, you iritlor ! Love : 1 i.ue tliee not,
i t are n.it l'i;r thee, Kate : this is no world
I'll play with mamnieti* and to till with lips:
We must have bloody nos-j.s and er:u k d crowi,.<.

And pan them current too. Uod's me, uiy
hunw

!

What sayst thou, Katet what MuuMal thou
Imvc with me ?

Lady I'. Do you not love me? do you uot,
Indeed .'

Well, ilii nut. ilien
; fur siiiee you love me not,

1 will Jiui. l,,\e in\si !r. I>.i jou not love wef
.Nay. tell Mie ify.iu ^p. ak in jest or no. ,04

lliit. t ome, wilt thou .see iiie ride ?

And wheo I am o' liorsebaek, I will sv.ear
I love theo InBnltely. But hark y ou, Kale

;

I tiiust not have you henceforth qucsUou um iw8W hither I go. nor reason whcreab«HiL
Whither I umst, I must

;
and, tc eom-lude,

This evenings must 1 leave .von. «. iitle Kate.
1 know you wise ; but yet no further wtta
Than Harry I'eny's wife: euustaut you are,
Itot yet it utiiimn • ii^^l f^jj.

No Uniy elusi r ; fi.r I well Ih'IIcvo"

Thou wilt uot utter what thou liont uut know

;

11a



45- ftret (part ©f Hmg I^^^H? Jo^'^t^- C^*^

i'7And W' far mil I tni^t tin r. K< iitio Km*.

f,<«/./ Ilow : «<> far ?

U< t'. Not an toch hirther. But. h»rk y«>ii

Katf

:

Whither I «<>, thither rfiall you Rti Uio ; t jc

TiMtey wlU I «!t forth, to-momiw you.

WUl thU vvatent y.ni, Kat<- ?

Aady P. It luiwt.

[Jfaf»-ii/.f

Scene IV.-A'ii^fAc'i/'. -I itHMelSuar -

Head Ti", rn.
|

1- thi' 1'HIM.K tliiil I'OIM".
j

Princf. Nfl, pritlico. conu- out of thiM fiit
'

ruoni. and lend mo tliy liaml to langh n Uttlc.

J'oitu. When) hitst Iwcn, Ilal » ;
|

Priner. With three or four lo«{erii«ailii ii
j

UKMiftiit three or four Hcore hoj^hcads. 1 ha\r

iounclid the vi-ry luiw- striiiR of humility. !^ir
]

mh. I am swoni brother to a Ifaxli of drawer.,

and can call tlieiu iiU by their christen iianu-!*.

Tom. Dick, and Knincls. They take it alrea.l\

uihui their KdMition.that tlioiq^li I lie but Prince

of Wales, yet I am ttie kliiK of courteoy ; an<t tell

me flatlv I am no pmud Jack, Kke FalntolT, liut

a Corinthian, a tad of mettle, a good boy,—by

the Loid, lo they oUl me,—and when I am kiiiK

of Eni^and, I ihall command all the gooil UiIk

tn Butcheap. They call drinklnit deep. dyeluK

scarlet; and when vou breathe In your watering,

they cry 'hem!' and b!<l you ]ilay it off. To
oom'lude, I am so koo<1 " I'mticient lii one

quarter of an hour, that I can drink any

tinker In his own hini{\iaj,'f during my life I

U-U thee, Ne<l, thou haiit lost much honour that

thou «ert not with me In this action. But, mreet

Ned.—to KweeU-n which name of Neil. I (rive the«-

thhi peimyworth of sugar, ctaptied even now Into

my hand' by an undentkinker, one that never

•pake other Kimltah in hl« life ihan - 'KlKht

shiUiUKs and si\i>ence,' ami— ' You ire wk ime,'

witli thin shrill addition,— ' Anon, hikhi, 8lr

'

Score a pint of lnwtanl !n the Ilall moor,' or

(HI. But, N"--!, to drive away tlic time till Kal»». ff

come. 1 ]>rithee do thou »Uind In some by PM>m.

whUe I quetitlon my puny dmwer to what end

he gave nie the sugar; anil do thou never leave

catltng 'Krar.cl!':' that hlH tale to me may he

nothinft but 'Anon.' Stel> iiride, iiwl I'U rfiow

thi'c a precedent. 37

/'iii'/tj.. Kniiiii»!

J'rinci: Thou art iier'ect.

Poine. rrands! [iSTafif Poish.

Kiittr Kti.\>i'l».

Frau. Anon, anon, »lr. Look down Into tin

Pomgamct, Italph.

Pfinct, ('oiue hither, Kmncis.

Fran. My lord. 44

Prtimt, How long hai* Uum k> nerve, fruncls '!

Fmn. Forw'oth.tlvcycan- a'lilaammhiuita*—

I'uiiu. [U'tf/it/i.) KnuKlii

Vratu Anon, anon, sir.
>'

Prince. Five yearn ! by 'r huly a loh>! li-ase lor

tiic cllnkInK of'l>e*t'"'- l''™"^'' darcHl

th.'ii lie »• \ulUuit ax to jilay the cowanl Willi

tti> indenture an.l >1" " it a fair |Miir of la els an.l

mil irom it
.'

/ ,(,(. (> l.onl.sir: 1 11 ! • sworn ill- all H"

Ufl.ks 111 Ki ;;land. 1 could tin.l Ui my heart—

/•.lot". 1 K i(/nH.l Kr-.incLs:

t'rnn. Annn, sir.

Prince. How ok! art thou, FrancU?

Fran. Let me te«i—about MiclUHtimas next I

shall be—
Pnittt. [ITitAin.] FrancU!
t'raiu Anon, sir. Pray you, stay a Uttle, luy

lonl.

PriUi ' Nay. but hark ,Mill, Kriiii i-. For the

sumtr tliii\i ga' rsl nie,"twa.s a [H unyworth, waii'l

nofr *
i' l-i It. o Uirl, idr ; I wouM It had been two.

Priner. I wlU give thee for It a thousand

l>ound: ask me when thou «i" luid thou shalt

lia\e It.

Puini. r IFiJAin.1 Franchi

:

Fran. Anon. anon.

Priiuv. .\non, Franciit'? No, Krancic ;
but

to-morrow, FrancU; or, Francis, o' Thum
.lay ; or, indewl. Fnmcta, when thott wilt. But.

FnuicU: 7''

Fran. My lord?

Prince. WIH thou rob this Isathem-Jerkln

crystal-lnitton, knot-pi^, agate-ring, puke

Ktocktng, caddh-garter, smooth-tongue, HpanUh

IKiuch.— 3'

Fran. < t Lonl. sir who do you mean ?

Prin.-e. Why then, your lirown iMiHtard is

Miur onlv drink, for, l.Mik you. Francis, j..ur

"« bite camiLs doublet will sully. In Uari .uy, bir

it cannot ci.nie to so much.

Fran. What, sir

r

Point. iraMn.] Frauds: 8C

Prince, Away, you rogue! Dost thou not

hear them call ?

[Ilerv bftth call him . '!< |int»er .v.-<(;«i»

Hull r \ l.NTNH!

Fill'. What : nWIidcst thou St 11. and liearcrt

suri a callin.; Umk lo the 'ue»U withia

/ FR\Niirt.| My lonl, old Mir John, with

j
half a doM U 'uo" , arc at Uie door : shall I let

thoiuln?
Prif.'i. lA't them alone awhUv, and tbei>

open the door | /v'j-'M i.MNBB.1 PoUis! 97

j

Ur enter I'olns.

I

Pt'ii'K. Anon, anon, sir.

j
J'nncf. hlriah, Falnlull' ajiii Uic rent ; ;i"

i thlcvt* are at the door : •ball we b« merry t i<*
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I'liiiu). \* merry iih , rii kfis, ijiv l.ul. But
hark je ; uhat i nfilling iiiiiU li h.ive v^m iiiiuIo

with thl« je^t of xhi- ilniwiT? cninc, wlmi s the

Princf. I »in nnw ')f all liuriio'irt that h»\v
show'il thoniw-l\t>!i liiinioiin slme the nld iliijs

iif goodDun Adam to the pupli »ge ot thh
IwamM twvhw o'ctoik at mMnigbt [Pkaxcix
••roueM the utage, with m^ma] What'a u'tiuck,
I'mnHH? ,,o
Fran. Anon, anon. iiir. {Exit.
friner. That <vir thlg fellow should have

f. »,-r wiiriln thnn h iKirrot, Mid jret Hmj w>n of a
• iMiian! Ili4 liKliistr}- Is iip-HtalrN iiml down-
••tairx

; Ills < |iN|iiriiii' tin- |.:inii nf h riH-kimini;.

I am not jet of Percy's mind, the Hotipitr of the
North ; he that kills mo Mime six or seven dn/i ii

Of Scots at a Itreaknwt, washes hU hanils, and
says to his wife. Fto iifwn thb qutvt life! I

want work.' •O my sweet nan?-,' says she, * how
many hast thou killed to-day ? • • Give my niaii
hors.' a.drench,' says he, and answi»v, -.Some
f(inrt«-fii.' an hour after, 'a tritie, a .'rl:!e.' I

priti all III KaNta T: I 11 play Percy, and that
damned Immn shall pbiy IJaino Mortimer his
wlf«. 'Rlin" Miys the dmnkard. Call in rllM,

call In tallow. ,2-

Kntfr FaMTAKK, (iM'slllLI, RtRDOLPH, Pbto,

Vtiiiix. \VeIi uiiii>,.l:u k : when- liiist thou iKsen?
Fal. A pliunie of all cowanN, I say, an<l a

' nKcanii' too! marry, and amen! (i.ve iiie a
up of Milk. Iki.v. I re I lead tills l.fe loiiK.

1 II «» netlier sl.i. ks :iiid iiii-iid them and foot
Ilium tixi. A plai^ue oi all covmrils! (Jive me a
'Mipof sack. nitnM.—Is tlwre no virtiie extant ?

{lie ilriiikn.

I'n'itce. VMat thou never see Titan kins a
dish c ,r Imtlcr- pitiful-hearted TlUn, that nicltoii

at the sweet tale of the sun? if thou didst then
Miold tlut e(ini|iound. ijs

h'lil. You ronue, liere's lime In this sack too:
li. re 1-i u.jtliiiDf liiit nwicry to he found in
• ill uious man : ji-t :i l owarl is worw than a cni'
if sack with lime in it. a \tllaiious (-..ward ! t;..

thy ways, old Jack ; die when thou wilt. If timn
houd, good manhood, be not forgot u|Nin the
face of the earth, then am I a shottcn herring,
riiere live n,>t three good men unlMngcd In
KriRland. and one of them is fltt and grows ofcl

:

'. ' I help the while! a hail world. I say. 1 would
I were a weauT ; I could sing |Malins or any-
thiiiK. .\ plague uf all cowards, I say sdlL
frinoe. How Bow. woolwkl wliat matter

'

I

t'll. V king's son! If I do not In-at th. out
!

if thy klUKilum with a itagger of lath, and drive
!

Ul tliy Mil^ts afoiw thee Uke a flouk of wild
I

geew, I ti never wear hair on nir fiuv m rtv You !

Prince of Wales! ,„ |

Prinef. Why, you wbomon round man,
what's the matter?

Fnl, Are you not a cowarrl? answer me to
that ; and Pol ns there? ici

P'liHH. 'Zimnds ! ye fat iiaunch. an ye call me
cowanl, I'll KtJtli til. c.

Fal. I call thee cowanl : I 'II sec thee damiie<l
ere I call Ihcc cowanl ; hut I would a thou-
sand (touml I coulil run as fast as thou canst.
Vou are stralgbt enough In the shoulders

; you
CM not who aeet your back : call you tliat back-
ing of your MemU? A plague upon loch hack-
ing ! give me them that will nice me. GiTe me
a cup of sack : I am a rogue if 1 drunk to-
ilay. :.j

I'rinee. O villain ! thy Hps ar. ~.'arce « Ij.,',!

-iiii e llioi: dnmkest lii«t.

Fal. All s one for that [lie. trinkt.] A
plagtic uf all cowanis, still say I. 176

Prinee. What 's the matter ?

FaL What's the matter? there be fbun
here have ta'en a thousand pound this
iiioniing.

I

Princf. When! Is It Jack • where Is It?
'

Fal. Whi ri' i« It : taken from us It is : a liiin-

Ircd upon |M)or four of ii~

Priiuv. What a huiidrfd. man ? 154
Fal. I am a mnue, 11 1 were not at half-swnnl

with a dozen of tlieui two hours together. I

liave 'scap'd by ndracle. I am ei^ht times thrust
through the doul>let, four thn>u;;h the boae;
my linckler cut thnmgh and through ; my sword
luicke<l like a hand-siiw: eec« aignum! I never
dealt In ner since I was a man: all would not
do. A |.l.i--'ie of all cowanIs I Ia'I them s|)cak :

if they s|>.',.k more or less than truth, they are
villains aiiil 1 uc sons of .larkiiess.

Priiuv. >pe!ik. sirs ; liow wiw it ?

Uad*. We lour set upon some dojicu,— 196
Fal. !4ixt>.en, at lc-.i»t. my lont
Umt*. Antl Iwunti tlieni.

Petn. No, no. Ibey were not liound.
Fnl. You nigue, they were IhhiihI. evoiy

man of them ; or I am a Jew else, an Rbrew
lew.

iiiuh. As we ». re sharing, some six or seven
ti l »ii men set u|Hin u.s.~

h'f And unlwund the rest, and then come
In the otlii r.

Pi iHe«. What, fought yc with them all 1

FaL All ! I know not what ye aUl all ; but If

I fought not with fifty uf them, I am a Ininch of
radish : If there were not two or three and llfty

u|Nin |«Hir old Jack, then nni I no two-legge<i
creatiin'. 2i»

Prinrr. Pray (osl yoii have not nlunle^'d
s4Miie of them.

Fal. Nay. that < lutst praying for: I li.ive

lietitiered two of them: two 1 am sure I have
paM, two r"s";ie?! in !iuck.-nni «ui;s. i t^ii liKtj

what, Hal, If I tell tbae a lie, in my tece, call
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me horse. Thou kriowcst my old w;ml ; here I
j

lay, anil tluK I linrc my jiolnt. Konr rogues in I

buckram let (Irire ut iiio,—
[

Pnncf. Wliiit. four? tlioii saicl-t liut two I'vcn :

now.

Fal Four. Hill ; I toM tlR'o fo\ir. 424

Pc.'uK. Ay. iiy. 111' Uiv.r.
|

/•'di. Tluse four cusir- :i11 a-froiil, iiml niuiiily
:

thrust at mo. I nimlc me no more ado but took
|

all their seven iwlnts In niy target, thus. 228
|

Prince. Seven ? why, there were but four even

nov.
I

Fal. In buckram.
j

Poinr. Ay, four, in Imcknim suit.s. a ,-•

Fal. Seven, liy tliesf liilts, or I a. 11 :i villain

else.

Prince, rritlicc. li t liiiii iilone ; we Kliall have

more anon. tj^

Fitl. Dost thou hear ine, Ilalf

Prinee. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack.

Fal. Do to. for It is worth the listening tn.

Tlii'so nine in buckram that I told thee of,- - «4c

J'riitcr. So, two more already.

Vitl. Their points iH-ing linikcn.—

/•iii/io. Dow n fell tliuir hose.

Fal. Ik'Kan to t^hc me tfrouml ; but I fuUowtd

iiie close, came in foot and liaml and with a

thought seven of tlie eleven I iMliL

Prinee. O monstrous 1 eleven buokntm men
grown out of two. 148

Fal. But, as the devil would have it, tlirei-

misliegotten knaves in Kendal-grccn came at niy

back and let drl\ c at ine ; for it was so dark.

Hal, that thou l ouldst not si e tiiy hand. 2^2

Prince. These lies are like tlic fatlier that

Itegct" thi'm ; Ktoss as a mountain. o|ien, iialpuM.

.

Why. tlinii clay-brained guts, tliou knotty iMitiil

ftxil, tliou whoreson, obscene, greawy tallow-

ketcli.— »S7
Fal What, art thou mad? art thou madV

Is not the truth the truth ?

Priiuv. Why, how iiuild.st thou know these

men in Kendnl grecn. when it was so dark thou

l ouldst not «w thy hand ? come, toll us your

rciison : what saycst tlmu to this? ai-

Piiinf. Come, your reason, .lack, your reason

Fill. What, n]M:ii niuipulslon ? 'Zounds! an
I were at tlie strapiimlo, or all tla> raoks in tlie

world, i woidd not tell you on coni|mlslon. liive

you a reason on eompulslun ! If reasons were a.>-

plenty as l)lncklierries I would give no man a

reason upon compulsion, I. 170

Prince. I'll l)c no longer guilty of this sin:

this sannuine eowani, this liud-pri>sr.er. this horsc-

baik-^roakiT, this huge hill of Iksli ;— 27-

Fal. '.sblood, you sUirvelin^. you elf skin, .m "

drlcil neat s tongue, you liidl s plzzlc, you stiM.k-

flsli! O! for bnmth to utter what Is like tlioe;

you tailor's yani, yo\i sheath, you liow-case, yuu
t11« standing tm-k \— 87S

Prinet. Well, breathe awhile, and then to It

again; anil when tliou lia.st tircil thyself in iKise

eoniiwrlsons, hciir ni'^ siieak but tids. a8t

Poiwt. Mark, Jack.

Prince. We two saw vou four sot on four and

you bound tliuiii, aii I were masters of their

walth. .Mark now, how a plain tiile shall put

you down. Then did we two set on you four, and,

with a woni, out-faced you from your pri»o, and
have It ; yea, and can show It you here in the

house. And, Falstaff, you carried your guts away
as nimbly, with as quick (iext<>rity. and roared

for nier.y, and still r.in and roared, as ever I

heard buiu aif What a slave art tliou, to h:iek

tli> word as thou iKust done, iind tlicn say it

was in fight I Wi t trick, what device, what

starting hole canst thou now And out to hldo

thee from this oiicn and apparent shame? 296

Poinn. Come, let's hear, Jiwk; what trick

hast thou now ?

Fat. By the Lord, I knew yc as well as he
that made ye. Why, hear you, my masters : was
it for me to klll tlie helr-aiiiiareut ? Should I turn

uixm the true prince ? Why, thou kuowest I am
as valiant as Ilon'ulcs ; but iK waro instinct ; tho

lion will not touch the true prince. Instinct la

a great matter, I wa-s a coward on instinct. I

shall think the better of myself ami tliee during

my life ; I for a valiant lion, and thou for a tnie

prince. But, by the Lord, lads, I am glad you

have the money. Hostess, clap to the doors:

watch to-night, pray to-morrow, (lallants, l.nls,

boys, hearts of gold, all the titles of good fellow-

.ship come to you ! What! shall we be merry?

j

shall we have a play exfciiipore? 313

I'riHCc. (.'onlent ; and the argument sluiU bo

tliy running away.

Fal. Ah ! no more of 'hat, Hal, an thott

lovest nie ! 317

J?/ift'r MisTiiEss (incKLV.

Quick. O.losu! niy lonl the iirlnce

:

Prince. How now, my lady the iiostess! what

.ayest thou to me ? y.-'

i^iiick:. iMany, niy lonl. there is a nobleman
of tlie court at door would siieak with you: he
says he conies from your father.

Prinee. Give hlin as nmch as will make him a
royal num. and send him btkck again to my mother.

Fal. What manner of man Is he ? 336

ituick. An old man.
Fal. What doth gr.ivity out of his be<l at mid-

night? shall 1 give lilm hlsanswcrt

I'rinre. I'rilliee. do, Jack, 330

I' ll. I'aitli, and 1 11 send liiio packint;. I
Flit.

/V/)ic'.'. Now, sirs : by'r lady, you I'nuulit faif ;

so did \oii, rctii ; ,so (lid \n'i, liardolpb : >ou are

lions tiH>. you ran away upon instinct, you will

not touch the true prince ; no, flu I

Bard. Kalth, I run when 1 saw othen run. 336

/Vfn«e. Faith, tell me now In eajmest, how
eamp PalstalTs swnril so hncke<I T
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I . to. Why ho Iiacked U with bU duKKcr, and

siild he would swear truth out of England but liewduM make you believe it was done In fl(rht,and
licrsuiidcd U3 to do tlie lilie.

Bard. Yeji.and to tickle our noses with sjiear-
grass to make them l)leed, and then to iH^luliiHT
our garments with It and swear it ivn.s tlie
blood of true men. I dl.l that 1 did cot this
seven yew before ; I bliubed to hear hta moti
Hrous deviceai

Prince, o TUlaIn I thou stoleat a cup of Rack
eighteen years ago, and wert taken with the man-
ner, and ever sine, hou bast blushed extempore
Ihou badst Are and sword on thy side, and yet
thou ninnest away. What Instinct hadst thou for
it I

Sard. [Pointing to hitface.] My lord, do you
see these mcteon? do you behold theie eihala-
tlons?

Priitee. I do.
JIard. •rviiat think you they portend ?
Pnnre. Hot livers and cold purses.
linnl. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken.
Prince. No, If rightly talicn, halter—

R':- nt,T Falktaki'.
Here con.cs lean Jack, here comes bare-tonc.-
How now. my sweet creature of iKJUiIiast ' How
long is't ago, Jack, lincc thou Mweit thine own

366
•'""t fy own knee! when I was alMiut thy

years, Hal, I was not an ciiglo s talon In the
wnlrt; I could have crept Into any alderman's
tliumb-rluB. A plague of sighing and grief I It
blows It man up lik.; a bladder. There's vlllan-
• lus news abroad

: hero wis Sir John Bmcy tn nx
>our ftither : you n.iist to the court In the mo. n-
Ing. That Siiino mad l\How of the north I'erev
iind he of Wales, that wive Amaimon tlie bastln-
iMloand made LucllcrcnckoM, mid swore thcdevll
Its true liegeman upon the cross of a Welsh
Monk—what a plague caU you hini ? ,,g

Pitin». Owen Glcndowor.
Fal Owen, Owen, the same; and hU son-in-

law Mortimer arid old Northumberland
; and

thnt s|,rlj,'t.tly .Sc-ot of Scots, nougbis, that runs
" iMirselxu k up a hill perpcn.UeuIar.

1 /''i!!''^',
'''Sh "Pee<t «n<l with

Ills pisUd kills n sparrow flying. ,8,
Fat. You have hit it.

I'rinee. go did he never tlie s] .arr. >«
/"'. Well, that nwcal hath go.Hl mettle In

liltn
; he will not nm.

^g,,
I'nu 'r. Why, what a nucal art thou then topmKe him so for running?

J-'il i V horseU.ck, yo cuckoo I but, aftiot he
Hill not budge a f(M)t.

Prince. Yes, Jack, upon Instliii t.

Pal. I grunt ye, upon Ins' Inet. Well lie i-

too. and ono Monif.k,. a„,i th„„„„„i
WUc.«»p« more. Wi^cester Is stolen away to-

night
;
thy fatlier's lieanl Is turned whltowUh the

news
:
you may buy land now cheap aa link-

ing raackcreL ^
Prittce. Why then, it is like, if there cmntl

hot June and this civil buffeting bold, we slmllbuy nia dcLiheuds as they buy hob-nails, by the
liundrcils.

Pal. By the mass, lad, thou laywt true • It to
like we shaU have (?o.>d trading that way.' But
tell nicHal. art thou not horrll>ly afeard T thoa
lieinK lieir apparent, could tlie world pick thee
out three such enemies apiin as that flend Pou-
gtas,that sjilrit I'eny.and thatdvvil(;iondower»
Art thou not horribly afhiid ? doth not thy blood
thrill at it?

Prince. Not a whit, i' faith ; I hiek some*of
thy instinct.

Pal. Well, thou wilt bo horribly chkl to-mor.
row when thou coti^st to thy father: if thou
love me, practl.sc an ;i!:swcr. .„
Prince. Do thou stand for my father, and ex-
Miine mc upon the jiartlculars of my life
Pal. Slmll I ? content : this chair shall bo my

state, thia dagger my neptit^ and this cushionmy crown.

Priiui*. Thy state U taken for a Jolnt-stmd'
thy golden sceptre for a leaden dagger, and thy
precious rich crown for a plUIW bald crown I J*

fill. Well, an the Are of grace be not quite
out of thee, now slialt thou Ih) moved. Give me acup of sack to mak(,' mine etcs l.Mik red, that itmay Ik; thought I have wept ; for i must speak
In i>ua«tan, and I Will do It in King Can.byscs'

v'- «,„,. .
IDrinU

Pntiee. Wefl, here 1. my leg. [ilakr.. a bow.
fal. And here is my fl)eech. stand aside

nol.illty.
'

(/tick. O JoBu ! This Is oiceUentsport, i' fhlth !

Pal. Weep not, sweet quwin, for trickling
tiars are vain.

</ui,-k. (
», the father I how he holds his ooun.

tcnance.

P'll. For liod's saki', lords.eonvi v my tristful
(|ueen,

t or t<;ars do stop the flood-gates of lior e-<ii.
Quick. O Jesu I he doth It aa i:ke one^

these hartotry playem as over I see I

/••«/ Peace, goo,l pint-pot ! peace.goo.! tickle-
brain

I Harry, I do not only marvel where thou
spendest thy time, hut abn how thou art accom.
panlcl: i.,r lhoiii:h the cnmomiie, the mofo it It
tr.Kldon on the fa.ster It grows, yet youth the
niort^ It lswaste<l the sooner It wears. That tbon
art my s<in, I have |»rtly thy motlu r s word ^ar^
ly my own opinion ; but chlelly, a vUlano.is tiick of
thine eye and a foolish limiKinK of thy nether lln
tliat doth warrant me. If then thou ho son tJ
i.io, hero lies the point ; why, Iwing eon to nio
art thou so polnteil nt ? slmU tlie bleisaft mn of
lieaveii prove a mioher iiiid oat blackbaiVlMt a
(liicstioo not to 1)0 askud. BiwUthenaofIm.
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land prove a thief and take punea ? a question

to be ulted. Tliere to a thing, Ilarry,which thou
hart often heard of, and it is Icnown to many in

our land liy the name of pitch : this pitch, as an-

cient writers do reixirt, doth defile ; so doth the

company thoii keci)e.st ; for. Harrj-, now I do not
speak to thee in drink, Irjt In tears, not in plea-

sure hut in passion, not in worils only, but in woes
also. And yet there i.s a virtuous man whom I

liaveoflen noted in tliyeiini]>any,l>ut I know not
Uinome. ^frj

Prince. What manner of man, an it like vow
majesty ?

FaL A bo<k11v portly man, l" faith, and a eor-

pulcnt ; of a i hoci-ful look, a plonsins eye, and a
most nolilo carriiiRe ; and, .is I think, his a«e
some lity, or liy'r Iiuly, im llnlnK to tlireescon-

:

and now I rcnicmlKT nic.hls name is Kalstaff: if

that man should be lewdly Riven, he (h'ceiveth

me ; for, Harry, I see virtue in his liM)ks. I f then

the tree may be Icnown by the ft-idt, as the fruit

by the tree, then, perer piorily I speak it, there is

virtue in that Falstalf: him keep with, the rest

iMnlah. And toll me now, thou naughty varlet.

tcU mo, where hast thou Iki n tiiis uiuuth ?

Prinef, Dost thou s;HHk like a kintf? Do
thou stand for nic, and I 11 play niy fitlier. 48:1

Fal. Depose mo? If thou do.st it half so

gravely, so majostloally.liotli in word and matter,

hang nie up by the heels for a rabbit-sucker or n
poultcr'i liarc.

Prince. Well, here I am set. 488

FaL And here 1 stand, .fudije, niy masters.

Prince. Now. I larry I wliiiice come you ?

Fal. My noble lord, from Eaatcheap!
Prince. The GiHopiaint* I hear of thee nrc

grievous. 493
Fal. 'Sblooil. niy lord, they iiro false : nay.l'll

tlokle ye for a youiw prlnoo, i' faith.

7Vi «<('. Swearest tiiou.unKraciouslHiy? Iienco-

forth ne 'er look 011 me, 'I'hou art violently ear-

rivd away n-om grace : tlicro is a devil haunta
tbee In the UkencM of a fitt old man ; a tnn of
man Is thy companion. Why ilost thou con-
verse ttltli that tnmk of humours, tliat Itoltin^-

hutch of Ixmstliness, that swoln parcel of droimies,
that huKo Isjuiliard of sack, that stuffWI doak-
baR of KUts. that roasted ManuinRtrec 01 with
the puiidluK In his Is'lly, that reverend vice, that
grey ini<|idty, that father rulllan, that vanity in

yean? Wherein to he go<Ml but to taste sack ami
drink It? wherein neat and cleanly Init to carve
« oapon and oat It? wherein cunning but In
craft? wherein crafty hut in vlllany? wherein
Tlllanons liut in all things? uhen^ln worthy luit

In nothing?

Fal. I wo- Id your (iinoo would take me witli

you : whom mom.s your ( inu-e ?

Prince. That vlUanous alM)m'nahle mlsloailer

of youth, FrtistHir, liiitl oiii HliiU* ]s-Hrii( d .'^aian,

Fat. My lord, the man I know. gi;

Prince. I know tliou dnat
Fal. But to say I know more barm in him

than In myself were to say more than I know.
That he is old, the more the pity, his white

hairs do witness it ; but that lie is, saving your
reverence, a whoremaster, that I utterly deny.

If .sack and sugar l>e a fault, r.o<i help the

wicked ! If to l)c old and merry he a sin, then

many an old host that I know is damned : if to

he fat be to l)e hated, then Pharaoh's lean k'ne

are to be loved. No, my good lord ; bantoh Pcto,

iNuitoh Bardolpb, banish Polns ; but for sweet

Jack Falstair. kind Jack Falstaff, true Jack Fal-

stalf, vi>liant Jack Falstaff, and therefore more
valiant, being, as he Is, old Jack FalstafT, banish
not him thy Harry's company : banish not Idm
thy Harry's eoniiBiny : iKinish plunii) .lack, and
banish all the world. 535
Prince. I do, I »1U. [^1 knuckins heard.

IKxetmt HmrtM Qihckit, FnASCis, ami!

BARDOIiFII.

He-enrer Bardolpii, running.

Hard. O ! my lord, my lord, the sheriff witli 11

UKist inon.strous watch to at the door.

FaL Out, ye rogue! Play out the play: I

have much to lay In the bebidf of that F^UstafT.

Jli'^enler Mistress Qi icklv.

ijuick. O Jesu ! mj lord, my lortl I 541
Prince. Ueigh, heigh ! the devU rides upon a

Uddle-itkrk: what's the matter?
Quids. The sherHf and all the watch w« at

the door: they are come to search the house.

Shall I let them In ? 546
FaL Dost thou hear, Hal? never call a true

piece of gold a counterfeit: thou art es.sentlally

Tna<l without seeming so. 549
Prina: An<l thou a iiiitur.il cowanl without

instinct.

FaL I deny your major. If you will deny the
sheriir, so ; If not, let him enter : if I licconie not
a cart as well as another man, a plague on my
bringing up ! I hope I shall as soon lie strangled

with a halter as another. 55^1

Prince. Oo, hide thee behind the arras: tlie

rest walk up alH>ve. Now, my masters, ft>r a true
face and good conscience.

Fal. Hoth which I have had ; but their date
Is out, and therefore I 'll liMc me. sf i

[Kipuni all hut the I'bixck and Pna
Prince. Call in the sherilT.

BnUr Sheriff and Carrier.

Now, master shorilT, what's your will with me ?

sher. First, pMi'don lue, my l«wd, .< hue
and cry 164

Il.'ttb follow d certain men unto this liocse.

Prince. What men?
.•ihrr. One ofUiem isw^ knowoi niy gracious

lord,
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A gross fat man.

C'"'"- As fat as butter. 56g

_
Prince. Tlie uian, I do assure you. Is not here,

For I myself at thli time have employed him.
And. sheriff, I will engage my word to tliec,

That I Hill, by to-morrow dinner-tlnie, 572
Send hlui to answer thee, or any man,
For anything he shall l)e charg'd »1thal

:

And to let me entreat you leave the house.
Sher. I will, my lord. There are two gentle

576
Have In this robbery lost three hundred marks.
Prinee. It may be 10 : ifbe have robb'd these

men,
He shall Ik- answemblc ; and so farewell.
Sher. (food iii-ht. my noble l.>rd. jSo
Princf. I think It is good mcrrow, is it not ?
Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think It be two

o'clock. [fai^untSheriirand Carrier.
Prinee. Thtg oily raaual la known as well as

Paul's.

Go. call him fortli.
584

Pete. Falstaff
! fast asleep Iwhlud the arras

ami snorting like a liorse.

Prince. Hark, how hard he fetclies breath.
ScMch hk pockets, [lie searchcth hit pockety
anaflndetR certain papers.] What hast thou
foumt?

Ptto. KothlDg but papers, niy lord.
Prince. Let 's lee what they be : read them.
Peto. Item, A capon o,. 2,/

It*m, Sauce
.

" M
Item, Sack, two k.^Hou.! M.
Item, Anchovies and sack aflvr
appw gj

Item,Brewl

Prinee. O monstrous! but one half-ponnv-
worth of bread to thl» Intolerable d&U of sack

'

V> hat then ii elae, keq> clow ; we 'U read It at
more advaaUge. There fot blm ileep till day.
1 11 to the court In the morning. We nuttaU to
th. wars, and thy place sbaU be honouKble. Ill
pr. ,ure thU fat rogue a charge of fbot; and,
1 know, his death will 1« a march of twelve-
^OK. The money shall be paid l)aek again
with advantage. Be with me l)ctlme« in th.'
mOTning

; and so good morrow, Peto 608
Pete. Uoodmomm, good ray lent [KmiHt.

Act ni.

Scene I.—Bangor. A Room in the
Archdeacon'H Uouh.

i'ltttr HowruR, WoRCMTM. MoMwiK, and
Ulr.miowbk.

ifort. Thine promtaes are fiiU-, the t>artlea
mire,

And our inducUoa ftiU of prameiwu hope.
UM. Lord MortlDMr, and ooninOleaaover,

WUl you 8it down?
And uncle Worcester : a plague upon it

!

I have forgot the nutp.

Olend. No. here It Is.

Sit, cou.-,in Pcny
; .sit, good cous'.n Hotspur

;

For by that name !is oR as I.aucaster 8
Doth sjieak of you, his cheek looks pale and with
A rising sl;,'li lie wishes you in heaven.
Uot. And you in hell, as often as he hears

Owen Glendowcr spoke of. ,j
Glend. I cannot blame hiiii : at my nativity

The front of heaven was full of llery shapes,
Of burning cressets ; and at my birth
The fhtme and huge foundation of the earth tfi
.Shak'il l;ke a cowanl.
Hot. Why, so it would have done at the nme

season, if your mother's «it had but kittened
though yourself had never been bom. n
Qlend. I say the earth did shake when I was

bom. .

Hot. And I lay the earth was not of uy
mind.

If you suppose as fearing you It sliook.
Glend. The heavens were all on fire, the earth

did tremble. ,

.

Hot. O! then tho earth shook to see the
heavens on lire.

And not fear of your nativity.
Diseased nature oftentimes breaks forth
In stninge eraptlons ; oft tho tecudng cartli »S
Is with a kind of colic pinch'd and vex d
By the imprisoning of unruly wlnci
Within her womb; which, for enhu«en>ent

striving,

.ShaHes the old beldam earth, and topidee down

.^teeples^and moss-grown towers. At your

Our gniiidam earth, having this distemiieimtllK
In passion shook.

'

OUtid. Cousin, of many men
I do not bear these crossings. Give me leaM 36To tell you once again that at my birth
Tlie fr<3ut of heaven WM AiU of fleiy shapes;
Thu goats ran ftnm the mouutalns, and thu

herds
strangely clamorous to the Mgfated fleUs.

These signs have niark'd mo extraordinary : 41
-Vnd all the courses of niy life do show
I am not In the ro'l of common men.
Where is he living, tllppM in with the sea 44That chides tLo banks of England, Scotland

Wales,
Which calls me pupil, or hath read to nie ?
And bring hliii out that is but woman's son
Can tria-c me In the tedious ways of art 411
And hold me pace in deep expertoisnts.
Hot. I think thwel no man speaks better

Wclsli.

I *ii u» dinner.

Moil. Peace, cousin Percy I you will
hUtt bhhL

Qt
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Olend. I can mill HpirlU from the vasty deep.

Hot. Wby, ao can I, or ao can any man

;

But will they come when you do call for them ?

Glend. Why, I can teach thee, cousin, to com-
mand 56

The doviL

Hat. And I can teach thoe, coz, to shame the

devil

By tellini? truth : tell truth and slianie tlio il.

ir thou iiavc puner to raise hlni, bring 1

hither, <»

And I'll be sworn I hare power to shame him
hence,

01 while you Uve, tell truth and shame the devil

!

Mort. (A)nic, Clime

;

No more of tliis iinprotttalile chat.

Olend. Three times liatli Henry Hullngbrolie

niiule bead

Against luy power ; thrice fMm tli aiiksoiWye

And siuidy-liottcjiird Severn liave I senthlra

Bootless home and weiither-l)cateii Imck. 68

Uot. Home without boots, and in foul wea-

ther too I

How "Kapes he axnc*, In the devil's name ?

GUnd. Come, here's the mtif : shall we divide

our riglit

Ai-conliiiK to our tlireefoM order ta'en? 72

Mort. The ureli(li:u;(jn , dividei! it

Ijito tliree limits very eciually.

KuKlanil, from T-cnt and Severn hitherto,

Hy south and east, Is to my part assign'd : 76

All westward, Wales Iwyond the Severn shore,

And all the fertile land within that bound.

To Owen Olendower: and, dear coi, to you
The remnant nortliwanl. lying off from Trent. 3o

And our indentures tripartite ai-e drawn,

Wlili h beliiR sealed iutereliangeably,

A business tliat this niglit may execute,

To-morrow, l ousiii I'cTi y, you and I 84

And inv rihmI Lord of Worc ester w ill set forth

To meet your fatlicr and the Scottish power,

As is appointed us, at Shrewsbury.

)ly tether Olendower is not ready yet, 38

Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days.

[To Olexdowku.] Wltldn tliat simco you nmy
have Antva together

Your tenants, friends, and ndghbourlnff Rcntle

men.
OU'iul. A Hliurter time shall send me to you.

lonis ;
qi

And In niy conduct shall your Iwltos come,

From whom you now must steal and take no
leave;

For there will Do a world of water shod

Cpou tf^c psrt.ing of your wives and you. 96
tint Kletblnks my moiety, north flrom Bur-

ton here,

In iiiiaiitUy equals not one of yours:

And i ius me fmni tlie iiest of all my land 1 .

A huge halt-moon, a mon.stroiis canlle out.

I'll have the current in this plaee damm'd up,

And here the smug and silver Trent shall run
In a new channel, fair and evenly : 104

It shall not wlml with such a deep Indent,

To rob me of so rich a Ixjttoni hero.

Ulen l. Not wind ! it shall, it must; you se<!

it doth.

Mort. Yea, but 108

Mark how he bears his course, uid runs me up
With '.ike advantage on the other side

;

Oe' -lug the opposed continent as much.
As on the other side It takes from you. 112

W<ir. Yea, but a little charge will trench him
here,

And on lliis nortti side win this caiw of land

;

And tlien lie runs straight and even.

Uot. 1 11 have it so ; a little eharse will do it.

(Jh'tul. I Will not have it alti r'd.

Hot. Will not you? 117

Qlend. No^ nor you shall not.

Uot. Who shall say me nay

!

Glend. Why, that wiU I.

Ilut. Let me uot understand you then

:

Speak it In Welsh. lao

Glend. I can speak English, lord, as well as

yon.

For 1 was traln'd up in the English fourt

;

Where, being hut young, I fniined to the harp

Miiny an English ditty lovely wel', 124

-Vnd gave the tongue an helpful ornament

;

A virtue that was never seen in you.

Hot. Marry, and I'm gUid of It with all my
heart.

1 had rather tie a kitten, and crj' mew laS

Than one of these same metre balladmongers;
1 had nithcr hear a brazen ean.stirk tum'd,

Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree
;

.\nd that would .set my teeth nothing on odge.

Nothing so nmch as mlneing poetry : 13J

'Tis like the forc'd gait of a shuffling nag.

Glrivi. Come, you shall have Trent tum'd.

Hot. I do not eat« : I'll give tbrloc so much
land ijfi

To any willdeserving friend ;

Hut ill the way of bargain, iii:ak you m«\

I 'll eavli on tlie ninth |iart of a hair.

.\re the iiuleiitiires ili > 11 'r shall we be gone?

illf-iid. The iiiooii -Mines fair, you may away
by iili;li» : 141

1 11 haste t!ie writer and withal

lireak with your wives of your departure hence

:

I am afraid my diiughtcr will run mad, 144

So much she doteth on her Mortimer. [Exit.

Mort. Fie, cousin Percy I how you cross my
father!

Hot I cannot choose: sometlmn be Mgers
nil'

With ti lling me of the nioMnarp and the ant,

•'••hf •rr:ii::vr M"i!h: !:H i-fi-livrle?. 147

And ofa dn\gon, and a linleso I'sli,

A clip-wing'd gridln, uud a muultun raven.
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A coucliing li„ii, aihl a mmping oat.
And such a deal of .skinihle-skaiiible stuff
As puts me fh>ni my faith. I "ll tell thee what •

He held me last iilKht at least r.liie h.-urs
In reckoning up the gevcral devils' names 156
That were his lackeys: I cried 'hum!' and

'well, goto.'
But mark'd him not a word. O ! he's as tedious
As a timi horse, a niillng wife

;

Worse thiin a smoky house. I had rather live
Itli cheese and garlick In a winrtndll, far, 161

Than feed on eatcs and have him Ulk to me
In any suninior-liouse in Clirlstcndoiri.

JITort In faith, he Is a worthy gentleman,
txceedlDgly well read, and profited
In strange conccaluieDts, .aliant as a lion
And wondrous afflaWc, and -s bountiful
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, cousin f ,68He holds your t^'miwr U a high respect.
And curbs himself even of his natural scopeWhen you ilu crt)ss his hun.our; faith he .Iocs
1 wiirrant you, that man is not alive ,„
-Might 80 have teniuted liini as you have done
>V Ithout the taste of danger an.l reproof-
But do not use It oft, let me entreat you

ff'or. In faith, my lord, you are too' wilful-
blame;

^ ^And since your coming Mther have done onouih
To put hmi <pilte beside his iiatlenoe

fault-
'°

Though Bometimos it show greatness, courage
hlood,—

And that 's the dearest gr.ice it renders you-
^ et oftenUnies it doth i>rcsoiit harsh rage
Defect of manners, want of govermnent,

'

1 ride, haughtiness, opinion, and disdain : 18.1
1 ho least of which haunting a nohlemao
I><)scth men s hearts and leaves Ijehind a stain
I l«on the l)eauty of all i»irts Iwhiiies,
lieguillng them of commendation. igg
Hot. Well, I am ichoordi «ood mannm be

:oursiH;cdl
' ';ro come our wlve^ and let ua take our loarc.

Re enter Glmdowkr, vith th,' Liulles.

Mort. Tills is the deadly spite that augers
nio,

M.v " ile can speak no KiigUsh, I no Welsh. 192
ijy daughU-r wwps ; she nlU not Dart

with you:
xiK 11 be a soiiiier too: sho 'l to the wata.

-W " r. ( ioiHi fatlMjf, toU her that tha and my
aunt Pen:y,

'

Shall foUow in yom- conduct K|«.Tillly. ,56
[Olisdowir Kpeakt to Ladt MoRmilR

»» Welth, and th* aiumr§ Urn in
the Mine.

MV»<rf. ishe-s desperato here ; a peevish self-
'^^.ild harlotry, one that no persuastun can do
«"o.J u,v,n. ishe »peak4 toUowmtm (n WeliK

459

i

J^ort^^i ^understand tUy looks: that pretty

Which thou iwur'st down from thaw aweUlM
heavens ^

I am too perfect in
; and. but for shame.

In such a pariey would I answer thee.

I ,
F-^A^ *p<fakt again

I un(!erstan(l thy kisses an<l thou mine, ^o.And that's a feei:ng ilisputatlon •

But I will never Ik; a truant, love

Makes Welsh as sweet as ditties highly pe„„ d
^>ung by a fair queen in a sunnner s bower ^oa
ys ith ravishing division, to her lute.

'

Oleml. Nay, if you melt, then will she run

„ '™''' IShegpMkt again.Mart
! I am Ignorance Itselfin this. 21a

(ri nd. Hlie bids you
Upon the wanton rushes lay you down
-•Vnd rest your gentle head upon her lap
And she will sing the song that pleasctliyou
And on your eye lids crown tlie go,l of sleep
( barnilngj-our blood with pleasing heaviness';

'

Making such difference 'twlxt wake an.l sleep
As IS tile difference between .lay and night
1 he hour before the heavenly-hamess'd team
Begins his gol.len progress in the east,
Mort. WlUiaU my heartm sit and hear her

sing:

By that time will our book, I Uiink. be drawn.
weiul. Do so

;

And those musicians that shall play to vou

t'l^ l" V"? from hence,

ir,.t. Come, Kate, thou art perfect In IvIm
.lown

:
come, quick, quick, that 1 may lay myhead In thy lap.

/ "v luy

Lady P. (io, ye gi.ldy goose.
[ULE.vD.iwKa itpe,thgy,mie HVW, u-onln,

aiiitiii„..,rii h,'ard.
//of Now I i)«reeive the devil understands

>v elsh

;

An.1 'tis no marrel he is so humorous.
My i- I.Kly. he's a good musician.

l^'id!, r. Then should you be nothing hutmuslcU for you are altogether govcrwSl b,

m weu'lf"
Hot I h,td rather bear Laily, my i«ch, howl

in inMii.

Lmlii /'. Then ho stilL
ll<'t. -NVli her; 'tis a woman's fliuU. U4
l-aili) P. Now, (;o<l belj)tliee|
Hot. To the W elsh liuly 's lied.

Lady p. Wii/.t's tiiut I

Hot. I'cace I she sings.
j,^

[-1 W^Uh mnij nttifi by Lxai Mobtimu.
Hot. Come.K«tMiiha»oyowioBftoo.
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Lady P. Not mine, In good gooth.

not. Not jours, 'In gooU sooth!' Heart:

you 8wear like a conifit-niaker's wife 1 Not joii,

'In gO(xl Booth;' and, 'a.s true iis I live;' and,

'as Go<l shall mend me ;' and, 'iui sure as day :'

And giv'at such sarcenet surety for thy oaths.

As If thou never walk'<lst further than Fins-

bury. 25*

Swear me, Kate, like a lady as thou art.

A good mouth-tilling oath ; and leave 'In sooth,'

And such protest of jieiiper-K'.nKerbread,

To velvet-guanls and Sunday-citizens. a6o

Come, sing.

Lady P. I will not sing.

Hot. Tis the next w:iy to turn tailor or
'

red-hrcast teacher. An tiie Indentures be dra»

in away with'.n tliese two hours; and so, coa.e

In when ye will. [Ex't.

Glend. Come, come, Lord jlortimer ; you are

as slow

As hot l^rd Percy is on tire to go. 268

By this our l>ook U drawn ; we wUl but seal.

And then to horse immetliately.

Mm. With aU my heart. [Exeunt.

Scene VL—London. A Room in the Palace.

Enter Kino Hbnry, the Pmnce, a>id Lords.

K. Ben. Lords, give us leave ; the Prince of

Wales and I

Mlut have some private confbrence ; but be near

at hand,

For we shall preiently have need of you.

[Kxcunt Lords.

I know not wliethc- Uod will have it so, 4

For some displciising service I have done.

That, In his secret doom, out of my blood

He'U breed rcvengcment and a scourge for me

;

Butthoudottintby pMNBgetoriife 8

Hake me believe that thou art only niiu-k'd

For the hot vengeance and tlie ro<l of heaven

To punish my mistreadings. Tell me elsi'.

Could such inordinate and low desires, 1 2

Such poor, such bare, nich lewd, such mean
attempts.

Such barren plcusures. rude society,

As thou art match'd withal and grafted to,

AccomiMUiy the greatness of thy bioiHl i(<

And hold their level with thy princely heart '•

Prince. So please your nu^testy, I would I

could

Quit all offences with as clear excuse

As well as I am doubtless I can punre jo

Myself of many I am charg'd w'.thal:

Yet sui'h extenuation let ine licg.

As, in repnw)f of many tides devls'd,

Which oft the ear of greatness needs must hear.

By «!iiil!!ig [-.U'k-thanks and liase newsmongers.

I may. for some things true, wherein my youth

Itath AmiU}- wander*!! and irregular,

Find pardon on my true MtbrnMoti. sS

K. lien. God pardon thee '. yet let uie wonder,

Harry,

At thy aRectlons. which do h i l a wing

Quite from the flight of all thy ancestors.

Tliy place In council -aou hast rudely lost, 32

Which by thy younger brother Is supplied.

And art almost an alien to the hearts

Of nil tlie court and princes of my blood.

The hojic and expectation of thy time 36

is ruln'd, and the soul of every man
I'rdpiietlcally do foretldnk thy fall.

Hail I so lavisli of my presence iKicn,

1 coiumon-luickncy'ii In tiie ey es of men, 40

stale and cheap to vulgar company,

..inlon, that did help nic to the crovrn,

ilad still kept 'oyal to ])ossesslon

And \eTt me in ruputeless banbhraent, 44

A fellow of no mark nor likelihood.

Ky l)cing seldom seen, I coulil not stir.

But like a comet I was wonder'ii at

;

Tlmt men would tell their children,' This i» ne
;'

Others would say, 'Where? which Is BoUng
broke?' 4»

And then I stole r. -tesy from heaven,

And dress'd myseh . . .. ach huudlity

Tliat I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts,

I^ud shouts and salutations from thchr mouths.

Even In the presence of the crowned king.

Thus did I keep my person treOi and new

;

My presence, like a rol>e pontiflcal, 56

Ne'er seen but wondcr'd at ; and so my state.

Seldym l)ut sumptuous. sl\owe<l like a fea.st.

Anil won by rarcnes.s such solemnity.

The skipping king, he amlded up and down 60

With shallow jesters and rash bavin wits,

.Soon kindled and soon burnt ; carded bU state.

Mingled his royalty with capwlng fools,

Ha<l his great name proftaed wltli their scorns,

.\nd gave his countenance, against his name, 65

To laugh at gildng Iwys and stand the push

Of every Iwardless vain coniiaratlvc

;

( Ji ew a companion to the common streets, 68

lOnfeofTd himself to i)opHlarity ;

That, Iwing daily swallow d by men's eyes,

They surfeited with honey and began

I'l ) loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a little

More than a little Is by much too much. 73

So, when he had occasion to be seen,

Hu was but as the cuckoo is In June.

Heai-d, not regarded ; seen, but with such eyes

As, sick and blunted with community, 77

Afford no extraordinary gaze.

Such as is bent on suu-llke majesty

When it shines seldom In ailndring eyes ; So

Hut rather drows'd and hung their eyelids down,

Slept in his face, and render'd such aspect

I As cloudy men use to their adversaries,

I Deing with his presence glutted. KunCd. and lUU.

i And In tliat very line, Haro'.stand'st thou; »S

I
For thou hast lost thy princely privilege

, With vile portlclpatlon: not an eye



Scene u.] fttat ^ttrt of tttttg J^enrj t§« 5our<6.

But Is aweary of tliy conimun sight, 38
Save mine, which hath deslr'd to sec Uiee more

;

Which nov doth that I vould not have it do,
Make bUnd itself with fooUth tenderness.
Priitee. I shall hereafter, my tlirice gracious

lord, g_.

Be more myself.

K. Ileiu For all the world,M thou .irt to this hour was Rlchanl then
When I from France set foot at R;ivetispurgh

;

And even as I was then Is Percy now. ^6
Now, by my sceptre and niy soul to hoot.
He hath more worthy interest to tlie state
Than thou the shadow uf succession

;

For of no rlglit, nor colour like to right, loo
He doth till fields with harness 4n the realm.
Turns head against the lion's aniied Jaws,
And, lieing no more In dclit to years than thou,
Leads ancient lords and reverend bishops on i..4

To bloody battles and to bruising amis.
What never-dying honour hath he got
Against renowned Douglas! whose high ilewi.s.

Whose hot incursions and great name in arms',
III lids from all soldiers chief minority, icq
And military title capital.

Through aU the kingdoms that acknowledge
Christ

Thrice h,ith this Hotspur, .Mars In swathllng
clothes,

I ,

,

This infant warrior, lu his enteri)rises
Dlsconitlted great llougliis ; ta'en hitn once,
Eniargcd hlni and made a friend of hiin,
To fill the mouth of deep defiance up '

i x6
And shake the peace and safety jf our throne.
And what sjiy you to this? Percy, Northumber-

l.anil,

'0 .\rchlilshop's Grace of York, Dougbui, Mor-
timer,

ailute against us and are U|). i^.,
.* wherefore do I tell these news to thee?

V ,iy, Harry, do 1 tell tliee of my foes,

Which art my ncar'st and dearest enemy ?

Thou that art like enough, thrimgii vassjil fear.
Flasc inclination, and the start of spleen, , . 5
:<) fight against me under Percy's pay.
To dog his heels, and curUy at his frowns,
To show how much thou art degenerate. 1^3

Prirue.. Do not think so; vou shall xwX, tlnd I

it so:

And Oo<l forgive lliein, that so much have sway'd
Your majesty's g.io,l tlioughts away from me \

I will reilecui all tMs on Peny's heiul, i ;j

And in the closing of some glorious day
Be bold to tell you 'lint I am your son

;

When I will wear a .jannent all of lilood
\n<\ stain my fiivours in a bhwidy musk, 1 36
Wiilch.^wash'd away, shall scour my shamo with

\n.i tn,-ii .-iii.iii i„. iiie ,ia^, wiiene'er it lights,
riiat this same eldld of honour and renown
I'his gallant Hotspur, this all-pralse.1 knight, 140

461

! And your unthought-of Harry chance to meet,
i

For every honour sitt.ng on his helm,—
I
Would they were multitudes, and on my head
My shames redoubled :—for the time w;ll conic
That I shall make this northern youth exc><anku
Hia gloriuua deeda for my indignities.
Percy Is but my ftictor, good my lord.
To engross up glorious deeils on my liebalf

; 14S
.\nd 1 will call htm to so strict account
That he shall render every glory up.
Yea, even the slightest worshi]) of his time.
Or I win tear the reckoning from his heart, ijj
This. In the name 01 God. I promise here:
The which, if he lie plcas d 1 shall perform,
I io beseech your nu^lcsty may salve
The long-grown wounds ofmy intemperance: 156
If not, the end uf life cancels all bonds.
And I will die a hundred thousand deaths
Ere brc«k the smallest |«rccl nf thUi vow.
K. Hen. A hundred thousand rebels die in

this:

Thou Shalt have charge and sovereign trust
herein.

Enter 8m Waltkr Blunt.

How now, good Blunt! thy looks are full of
speed.

Blunt. So hath the business that I come to
spejik of.

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word 164
riiat DougLis and the r.ngllsli rcliels met.
The eleventh of this month at .' hrewsliurj-.
.\ mighty and a fcarftd head they are,—
If promises be kept on every hand,— u-S
As ever olTnr'd foul play in a state.

K. Urn. The Earl ot Westmoreland set fortli
to-day.

With hlni my son. Lord John of Lancaster

;

For this advertisement !s five diiys olil. 1-2
On Wednesday next, Harry, you shall set for-

ward
;

On rimrsday we ounelTcs will match: our
meeting

Is Bridgcnorth ; and Harrj-, you shall man h
Through Olouceotershire ;"hy which accoiit.j, i-r5

Our business valuetl, so : e twelve days hence
Our general forces at nridgenorth shall meet.
Our hands are ftall of business : let 's away

;

.\dvantage feeds him ^-t while men dehy. xjo

Scene IIL—Vatttcheap. A Room in the
Boar'II Head Tueem.

Kntcr FALRTAKFa/!// IUuiioi.ni.

Fat Baniolph. I not fallen away vilely
since this last action? do I not bate? <lo I not
dwindle? Why. my «k-n han:-s aliout me llkr at-,

old liuly's loose gown ; I am withered like an old
apple John. Well, 1 11 repent, and that suddenly,
while I am in some liking ; I ihaD be ont of heart



462 jftvci (part of Uttt0 'j^tnv^f t$t ^9uvi^. [Act m.

shortly, and then I yUM liiivu no strcii^'tl re-

pent An I hiiv. t forKottcn what the ii:.sicle

of a church is ima.Il of, I am ii iiepiiercorn, a
brewer's liorso: the liislile of H tliuruh! Coin-

pony, vUtenous company, hath been the spoil

of me. 12

Unnl. SirJiiliti you iiri' so frt-tfiil, cannot
live long.

Fdl. Why, there is it : come, siii(? nic a I'invi|\

song; make me men-y. I v.m as \lrtuously gii. ii

iis a gentleioan necil to Ik;; virtuoii.'- enough:
swore little ; dieoil not alKjve »oveii times a weelv

;

went to a bawily-house not aliovc once in a
quarter—of on hour; paid money that I iMjr-

rowcil throe or four times; lived well and In good
conii)a.s.s ; and now 1 live out of all order, out ot

all compasfi. 23
Daril. W h;. , von are so fat, Sir John, that you

must need,! lie out of all eomi«i8S, out of all

reasonable eoiiipass. Sir Jolin. 26

Fal. l)otli u ainetid tli\ fiieo, and 1
'11 amend

my life : thou art our admiral, thou l)earest the
lanthom in the ihio|i, but 'tis In the nose of tlu i'

:

thou art the KnUht of tlie Burning Lamp.
Bard. Why, Sir John, my face does yoi. n"

barm. 3.

Fal. No, I'll be swoni ; I make as good use

of it a.s many a man doth of a Death s ho:id.or a
meinenl'i inori : I never see thj tiice but I think

upon hell-tire aiid Dives that live<l : purple;

for there he is in his rolies, burning, burning if

thou wert any way given to virtue, I would swear

by thy face; my Oiith should lie, 'By this tire,

that's Oo<i's aogel:' but thou art altogether

given over, and wert indeed, Imt for the light In

thy face, tlie son of utter dsirkiiess. When thou
ranncst uyi (JiulshiU in the night to catch my
horse, if I did not think ti 11 hadst been an
ignix /(itiiim or a ball of wildfire, there's no
purchivse in money, o! thou art a iwriictual

triumph, an everlastin^' Ixinfire lluht. 'I'hoii h:i<t

saveil nie a thousand marks in links au<l t.orclies.

walking with thee in tlie night Ijctwixt tavern

and tavern : but the sack Uiat thou bast drunk
me would liRvc Iwught me lights as good cheap
at tlie dearest chandler's in Europe. I have
maintained Uiat salamander of yours with Are

any time this two-and-thirty years; God reward
me for it I 55

Bard. 'Sblood, I would mv face were in vour
Mly.

Fal. GimI ii-merey ! so should I U; hate to 1h'

hcart-bunied.

Enter Mibtrhs Qitickly.

How now. Dame Partlet the hen! have you
Inqulrtsl yet who pickwl my |H>cketT 6i

Quu-k. Why, Sir John, wliat do you tlilnk.

Sir John? Do you think I keep thieves in my
house? I have scarolied, I have inquired, 10 has

mj httsbMid, man by man, boy by boy, servant

I
h\ servant : tlie tithe of a hair was never lost in

i

my house l)efore. 67
Fal. Vou lie, hostess : Banloliih was shaved

and lost man) a hair; and I'll be sworn my
pocket was picked. Uo to, you are a woman ; go.

Quick. Who, I? No; Idefi'thee: God's light!

I was never called so in my own house iMsfore. 7a

Fal, Go to, I know you well enough.
Quick: No, Sir John; you ilo not know me,

Sir John: I know you. Sir John: you owe .ne

money. Sir John, and now you pick a quarrel to

i>eguile me cjf it : I bought you a dozen of shirts

to your back. 78
Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowbts: I have given them

away to Inkers' wives, and they have mode lx>lt-

ers of them. 81

Quick. Xow, as t am true woman, bolland of
eight shillings an elL Vou owe money here lie-

sldos. Sir John, for your diet and In -<lrlnklngs,

and money lent you, four-iind-twenty pound. 85
Fal. He hiul his part of It ; let him [lay.

Q'l ick. He ! alas ! he is jxKir ; be hath nothing.

Fal, How! poor! look upon his face ; what
eall you rich ? let them coin his nose, let them
e<iln his cbeeks. I'll not pay a denier. What!
will you make :i younker of me ? shall I not take
mine ease in imne inn but I sliall have mypocket
pleke<l ? I have lost a seal-ring of my grand-
father's worth forty neirk.

Qniclc. () Jesu! I liave heard the priiice trll

him, 1 know not how oft, timt that ring WiW
copper. 97

Fal. Uow ! the prince is a Jack, a sneiik-cup

;

'sblood 1 an he were here, I would cudgel him
like a dog, if be would say so. 100

Eiiter the Princk and Poins marching. Fal-
STAFF meti* them, playing on his truncheon
like a fife-,

Fal. How now, lad ! is the wind In that door,

i' faith? niu.st we ail march?
Hard. Yea, two and two, Newgate fafih'on.

Quick. Sly lord, I pniy you, hear me. 104

Prince. Wlrnt sayest thou. Mistress Quickly ?

How does thy husband? I lovp him well, be is

an honest nuui.

Qiiick. Good my lord, hear me. xo8

FcU. Prithee, let her alone, and list to me.
Prince. What sayest thou, Jack ?

Fal. The other night 1 fell asleep here behind
the arras and had my pM-ket picked : this house
Is turned iMiwdy-house ; they pick pockets. 113

Prince. What didst thou lose. Jack?
Fal. Wilt thou iKjlievc nic, Hal? three or four

bonds of forty iHiwid a-picce, and a seal-ring of

my grandfiiiber's. ity

Prince. A trifle ; some eight-penny matter.

Quick. So I told him, my lord ; and I said I

hciinl your Grate say so : and. niy lord, he spaaks
most vilely of you, like a foul-mouthed man
he is, and lald be would eudfd yon. xw
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/"rfneB. wiiat ! hu dW not?
Qiftct. There's netthcr lUtb, truth, nor wo-

iiianbuod In me clae.
,jj

/'a/. Tlicrr's no \nuiv faith In tliec than Jn a
stewed prune ; nor nc more truth in thee than
in a dravn fox ; und for wouianhuod, Maid
Marian may lie the deputy's wife of the ward to
tlicc!. Go, you tiling, no.
Quick. Say. what thing ? w!iat thing ?

Fal. What thing ! why, a tiling to thank (;o<i

I,,
Qtwk. I am no thing to thank (Jod on, I

« MiId thou shouldst know it; I am an honest
man's wife

; and, setting thy knighthood aside,
t liou art a knave to call me so. 137

Fal. Setting thy womanhood aride, thou art
a 'fast to S!iy otherwise.

',iuirk. Say. what l>ea.st, ttion knave thou ? j ,0
I'dl. Whatlicast! why n.i otter.
Prince. An otter, Sir .lohii I v hy, an otter?
Fal. Why V she 's ne:tlier fish "nor tiesh : a

man knows not where to have her. , 44
Quiet. Thon art an unjust man In saying so

:

thou or any man knows where to IwTe me, thou
knave thou

!

Princf. Thou sayegt true. hostcs.s ; and he
slanders thee most grossly.

Quick. So he doth you, my lord ; and raid this
]

"'^.day you ought lilm a thousand pound.
Pritiee. Sirrah! do I owe you a thousand

pound?
Fat. A tho'isand pound, Hal I a million : thv

love is worth a million ; thou owest me thy love
QuKk. Nay, my lord, he caUed you Jack, and

Willi he would eiidgel vou. ,„
ral. Did I, HiinlolV'i ?

Bnril. In.leed. Kir John, you said so.
Fnl. Yea

;
if hv said my ring wascopiKT 160

Pn.ic^. I sjiy Ha et)pi«?r: durest thou lie as
good as thy word now ? I

FaL Why, Ual, thou knowcst, as thou art but !

man, I dare; but as thou art rrlnce. I fear thee
as I fear the rowing of the Kern's whelp. ,6=

Prince. And why not as the lion ?
Fal. The king himself Is to be feared as the

lion
:

dost thou think 111 Ifcar thee aa I fear thy
nV- M I «io. I pray God my girdle

/'nn:ce. O! If it should, how would thy giVts
fall about thy knees. But. sin-ah, there's noroom for faith, truth, or honesty in this bosom
f.f thine

; It is all filled up with guts and n.blrilT.

wifT*" f'th picking thvpocket

'

Why, thou whoreson, Inipuuent, embossed rascal
If there were any thing In thy pocket but tavern
reekonlngs, memorandums of bawdy-houses and
'lie poor pennyworth of sugar-candy to make
thee long-wlnd.Hl

: if thy rnK-ket. were enriched
"'til any other Injuries but these, I am a villain
And yet you will rtaml to It, you will not pocket
"P wrong. Art thou not ashamed? ,83

Jal. Uost thou hear, Hal? thou knowcst In
the state o.' Innocency Adam fell ; and what
should poor Jack Falstaff do In the days of
TlUany? Thou secst I have more . -h 'than
another man, and therefore more frm. ., You
confess then, you picked my pocket t

"

180
/ 'rince. It appears so by the stoiy.
J '"'. Hostess, I foiglvo thoe. Go make ready

breakfast
;
love thy husi and, look to thy serrants,

i liensh thy Kuests: thou slialt find me trac'Lable
to ai:> honest reason ; thou .seest I am iiacified.
Still! prithee, he gone. [Exit Mistrkss

ICKLY.I NOW. H.il, to t;.e news at court: for
the rolibcr)-, Lul, how is that an^were(l ? 107
Pniice. O ! my sweet l)eef. I must still be good

angel to thee : the monoy Is palii back again.
Fal. Oil do not like that paying back : His

a double labour.

Prince. I am good friends with my flrtlier
and may do any thing.

Fal. Rob me the exchequer the flrrt thing
thou dost, and do it with unwashed hands toa
Card. Do, my lord.

Prince. I have procured thco. Jack, a charge
of foot. ^

^5
Fal. I would It had been of horse. Where

shall I find one that can steal well? O] for a
fine thief, of the age of two^uld4wenty, or there-
abouts

; I am lieltiously unprovided. Well, God
he thanked for tlieso rebels; they oflbnd none
but the virtuous

: I laud them, I praise them
Prince. Bardolpli

!

Bar^. My lord?
Piiiice. Go bear this letter to Lohl John „f

Lancaster,
To my brother John; this to my Lord of West-

nioreland.
Go. I'oins, to horse, to horse ! for thou awl I
Have thirty miles to ride ero dinner-time. ajo
Jack, ni.

.

me to-morrow In Uie TempIe-haH
At two o el(H k In the afternoon

:

There slmlt thou know thy charge, and then
receive

Money und order for their furniture.
The land is bumlna

; Percy stan.ls on high •

And either we they must lower lie

[Exeuta the PwxcB,Poixg, nnd B.arwlni.
Fal. Rare words I brave worM I HoattM. mr

breakfast; comet
O

!
I could wish tbH tevem were my dram, ssg

Act IV.

Scene t—The Rebel Camp near Shreietbttr^

Bnttr Homrca, WoscKiBft, and DwobML
Uot. Wen mUL, my noble Seot: tf sfMwktac

tnith ^
In this floe age ware not thought Ifaittety,
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Snch Attrllv:tl(iii should the Douglas have,

Aa nut a soMler of this neaion'i lUnip 4
Should go HO general cuircnt throu^ the world.

By God, I cannot flatter ; do de^r
The tongues of anothen ; Imt a bmTer place

In Miy heart's love hath no man than yourself. 8

Nay, tiisk nie to niy word ;
approve nic/ord.

Dovg. Tliou iirt the king of honour

:

No man so i>otent brcatbcs upon the ground
But I will l>card him.

Hot. Do so, and 'tla well. 12

JEiUer a Slessenger, with letters.

What letters hast thou there? [To Docglah.]

I can but thank you.

Mes$. Tliese letters come from your fattier.

Hot. Letters trom '.limt why comes lie not

lilinself?

Mesa. He cannot come, my lunl: lie's Rrlev-

oiis sick. 16

Hot. 'Zounds! liow hiis li<^ the leisure to lie

sick

In such a justling time ? 'W lio Iciids his power ?

Under whose government conic they along?

Mesn. His letters bear his mind, not I, my
lord. i'j

iror. I prithee, tell me. doth he keep his Iwd '!

MesK. He did, my lord, four days ere I set

fortli

;

And at the time <if my (Ui«irtiirc thence

He was much fear .1 liy liis i>liysicians. 24

Wor. I uuuld tlie state uf time had lirst been

whole
Ere be by sickness had been visited

:

His health was never Iwtter worth than now.
Hot. Sick now ! droop now 1 this sloknegg doth

Infect =8

The very life-blood of our entnrprlse

;

'Tis oatdii- t; liithei , even to our camp.
He writes iic liorc, that inward sickness

And that his fr e'-ils by deputation could no: 32

So soon lie drawn ; nor did he think it meet
To biy BO dangerous and dear a tnut
On any soul remov'd hut on his own.

Yet oth he give us lx)ld advertisement, :;6

Tliai witli our small conjunetlon we sliuuld on,

i ll sec liow fortune is illspos'd to us
;

For, as lie writis, there is no <|ii;iilinK now,

Because tlio V\i\'^ is cort;unly jio.ssc^sd 40

Of all our puiposes. What snj you to it?

If'or. Your fatlicr s sickness is a iiiaini tii us.

Hot. A iKTilous gash.a very linih lo| pil olV:

And yet, in faith, 'tis not ; his iiresent want 44
Seems more than we shall flml it Were it i;ou<i

To set the exact vvealtli of all our states

All at one cast ? to set so rich a nialu

On tlie nice liazai-d of one doulitful hour ? 43

It »ere not kimmI ; for therein should we read

The very i>r.ti..ui anii tiio soul of hope.

The vcrj- Il>t, the very utmost bound
Of all our fi i tuncs.

Doug. Faith, and so we should ; 52

Where now remains a sweet reversion

:

We may boldly 8i)cnd upon the hiqpe of what
Is to come in

:

A comfort of retirement lives in this. jS
Hot, A rendezvous, a home to fly unto.

If that the devil and mischance look lili;

Upon the maidenhead of our aflTairs.

Wor. But yet, I would yooi fiithcr had been

hero. 60

The qual;tr and hair of our attempt
Brooks no dlvlsioa It will be thought

By some, tliat know not why he is away,

That wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 64
Of our procce<lings, kept the earl fWmi hence.

And think how such an apprehension

.May turn the tide of fearful faction

Anil breed a kind of que^'tion In our cause ; C8

For well you know we of the offering side

.Must keep aloof from strict arbitremcnt,

.Vnd stop all sight-holes, every loop from whence
The eye of reason may piy in upon us : 72

Ttds alisence of your fl»ther's draws a curtain.

That shows the ignorant a kind of fear

IJ foro not dreamt of.

Ilut. You strain t<)o far.

I rather of his alisence make this u.se : 76
It lends a lustre and mure great opinion,

A larger dare to our great enterjirise,

Than If the earl were here ; for men must think,

If we without his help, can make a head £0

To push against tlie kingdom, with his help

\Vc shall o'ertum it topsy-turvy down.

Yet all poos well, yet all our joints are whole.

Doug. As he;irt can think : there is not such

a word S4

Spoke of in Scotland as this term of fear.

F.iiter Sir Richakd Ver.nox.

Hot. My cousin Vernon ! welcome, by niy sovi!.

Ver. Pray God my news be worth a welcome,

lord.

The Earl ofWestmoreland.seven tliousand strong,

Is march ng bitberwards ; »1th him Prluce John.

Hot. No harm : what more ?

Ver. And further, I have leam'd,

The king himself in iierson is set forth.

Or hitherwarils intended s|)e<,illly, 93

Witli strong and mighty preparation.

Hot. He shall In; welcome too. Where Is hi.s

son.

The nimble-footed madcap Prince of Wales,

And his comrades, that dalTd the world aside, 96
And hid it (lassT

Ver. All fiimi.sh'd, all In arum,

.\11 plum'd 1 ke cstiiiiKcs that wing the wind.

Baited 1 kc eagles having llitely bath'd,

(liitteilng in polden coats, like images, loo

A.> fuli i;t 3[:irit as iiic iiioiilii uf May,

.\nd gorgeous a.s tlie sun at nililsunimcr.

Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulli
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64

I aaw young Uarry, with fats beaver on, 104
HI* euahM on Ua tbigbi, gaUimtly anu'd.
Rise from the grunnd like fealher'd Uercury,
And vaulted with mich eaie Into hU teat,

As if an angrl dropi)'d down from the clouds,
To turn and wind a ftcry Pegasus log
And wltcli the world with noble horsemanship.
Hot. No more, no more: worse than the sun

In March
Tills praise doth nourish axues. Lot them coniu

;

i hey come like sacrillccs In their trim, 113
.Vnd to the fir&«y'd maid of smoky war
All hot and Ueedin" will we oiTer them

:

The mailed Han shall on his altar dt 116
Up to the ears it ' ^ood. I am on fire

To hear this rich reprisal is so nigh
And yet not ours. <,'ome, let iiie taste my liorMo.

Who Is to liear me like a thunderl>olt 12 j

Against the lx)3om of the Prince of VViJes

:

Harry to Ilarry shall, hot ho; to horse,
Meet and ne'er part till o... Irop down a corse.

01 that Glendower were come.
There is more news : 124

I leam'd in ^^'orceitcr, as I rwie along;
He cannot draw his power these fourteen days.

Dv'ig. That's the worst tidings that I hear of
ycL

Wor. Ay, by my faith, that licars a ft-oslv

sound. i/g
Hot. What may the king's whole battle reach

unto?
Ver. To thirty thousand.
tlot' Forty let it ))e:

My father and Glendower being both away.
The powers of us may serve so gi-cat a day. 132
Come, let us take a muster s|)ee<llly

:

Doomsday is near ; die all, t^e merrily.

Oouff. Talk not of dj ing : I am out of fear
Of death or death's hand for this one half year.

lExeunt.

Scene U.—A piMia lload nsar Conentr'/.

Enter Falstaff and BARDObra.

Fal. Bardolph, get thee before to Covontri
;

till me a bottle of saok : our soldiers shall march
through : we'll to Sutton-Co'lU' to-night
Hard. Will you give me money, ciiptain ? 4

l.ny out, lav out
Uanl. Tills Kittle makes an angel.

An If it do, take it for tli.v bibour ; and
if it ii'ake twenty, take them all, 1 U answer the
coinage. Bid my Lieutenant Peto meet me at
the town's end. ,0
Bard, I will, captain : fsrewcIL {Exit.
Fal. If I lie not ashamed of my soldiers, I am

a s<mse<l guniet. I have misused the king's press
' lainnalily. I have got, in exchange of a hundred
.ixA tiity suiiiiors, three tiuudreu and odd iHiunds,
I press mc none but good householders, yeomen's
sons; Inquire me out contracted bachelors, such

1 had been asked twice on the li
; such a

commodity ofwarm sLives, as had a.-, iicfhear the
devil as p drum ; sucii as fear the report of a
caliver worse than a struck fowl or a hurt wUd-
dttck. I pressed nie none but such toasts-and-
butter,«1th hearts In theirhelUea no trigger than
I>ins' heads, and they have bought out theh- ser-
vices; and now my whole charge consists of
anclcnl.<, cori)or.U8, lieutenants, gentlemen of
coniiKinles, slaves as ragged as Ijizarus in tin-

painted cloth, wiicrc the glutton's do^j licked his
ires

; and such as indeed were never soldiers, but
itlscanled unjust serving-men, younger son;- t

younger brothers, revolted tapsters and o»-
trade-fiUlen, Uie cankers of a calm world •

.

long peace ; ten times more dishonourable '

than an old faced ancient: and such havi •

till up the rooms of them tlmt have bought uui
their .services, that you v, auld think that I hiui a
hundred and ttf.y tattered pro<ilgal.s, liitcly conio
from swine-keciiing,from eating draff and husks.
A i.i.id fellow met me on the way ami told mc I

had unloaded all the giblwts and pressed the
dead bodiesi No eye hath seen sui h scarecrows,
in not march '.trough Coventry with them,
that's flat: nay, and the villains nuirch wide be-
twKxt the legs, as If they had gj ves on

; for, lu-
deod I had the most of them out of prison.
There's hut a shirt and a half in all my com-
i>any • and the half shirt Is two napkins tacked
together and thrown over the shoulders like a
heralii's coat without sleeves; and the shirt, to ^;iy
the truth, stolen from my host at Saint Albaii's.
or the red-nose inn-kcei>er of Daventry. But
that's all one ; tlirv'U flnd linen enough on every
hedge.

53

: and Westmobelastd.

0, blown Jaek I how nuw.

Entfr the I't

Prin x How
• lUilt

!

Fal >VI',r,IIai: IIow now, mad wag! what j
devil o .'lou f i WanvU ksidre? My good Lord
of Wes: •

1- ,iau(i, I cry you men y: I thou;;ht
your houi ir had already Iwcii at Mirewshurv-.

Wett. Faith, Sir John, 'tis more than time
that I were there, and you tooj but my powers
are there already. The king, I can tell you, looks
for us all : we must away all night 63
Fal Tut, never fear me : I am as vigilant iu

a eat to steal cream.
Frinre. I think to steal eroan? Imleed, for

tliy thea hath already made thee butter. But
tell me, Jackf whoee feUows are these tlntt come
alter?

F L Mine, Hill. mine. jo
Prince, I did never see such pitiful rascals.

FaL Tut, tut; good cnoiigh to toss; food for
powder, food for powder: they'll f.il a pitaswe))
as better : tush, man, mortal men, mortal men.

Went Ay, hut, Sir John, methinks they are
exceeding poor and bare ; too bcg^pu-ly. 76
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f'ni. Faltli, f(ir their jiDVcrty, I Kiinw iii)t

ihtTo tlicy Imil that; iin<l for tlioir Uirencsti, I

am sure they never learned thstt of mo. 79
Prince, No, I'll lie sworn; unless you ciill

three Angers on the rihs Inre. But sirrah, make
hwte : Percy is alrea<ly in the field.

h'al. What, Is the king encan)ped ?

Went, Hu Is. Sir John: I fearwe slmll stay too
U>nK. 84

Fal. Well.

To the latter end of a Ihiy and the beginning of

a feast

Flu a dull flgliter and a keen guest. {Bxennt.

Scene III.-77»' lli helCinipnrfirShrtwiniry.

Entt f li'dsi'ni. WoFicESTKii, JJouolas,
fiiiil Vkundx.

//<.?. We'll lidit with liiiii to-iil-ht.

We/'. It iiiay not lie.

Ufiii'.j. \ lai Ki*e him then iul\ant;i(X'.

i't'C. Xotawliit.
Hot. Why siy you so ? looks he not for s\i[i-

piy?
Ver. So do wc.

Uot. His is certain, ours is duubtftil. 4
Wor. Good coosio, be ailTisi'd: stir not to-

night.

IV/". 1)0 l ot. my I. ml.

I}<iu(i. Vou ilo not counsel -.veil :

Von speak it out of fear and cold Ii art.

I '11: l)o me no slander, Doudas : by my life,

—

And I dare well nialntiin it with niy Ufe,— 9
If well-resiiected honour bid me on,

I hold KB little counsel with weak fear

As you, my lord, or any Scot that tiiis day lives

:

Let it be seen to-morrow in the battle ij

Which of us f( ars.

Doxiri. Veil, or to-niglit.

I''/-. Content. '

[lot. To uight, say I. !

I'l r. I'ome, come, it may not lie. I wonder i

much, 16 !

being men of such great leading as you are,
{

That you foresee not what imiied'mcnts
Drag iKick our expedition : certain horao
(.If my cousin N'emon's are not yet come np : ao
Your Miieli- Worcester's horse came but to-day

;

And now their pride and mettle is asleep.

Their eourane «iUi hard laliour tame and dull.

That not a horse is half the half of himself. =4
Uot. So are the iiorses of the enemy

In general, Journey-bated and brought low

:

The better piot of ours are full of rest.

Wor. The number of the k'ng exoeedeth ours

:

For God's 8itkc,cou8in, stay till ail come in. 29
[Thfi trtiun*et ttm/udj* n jinrfft/.

Hitlcf Sm W.vLTEK Blunt.

K'Hiit. I coHM with gndom oflbn from the
king.

If you t uuvhsare nie hejiring and re!>x*oct.

Hot. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt ; and would
todml 32

You were of our «leU.'nnination !

Some of us love you well ; and even tliow sonic

Envy your great deservings and good name,
Because you are not of our (iu:ility. 36
But stand against us like an enemy.

Blunt. AndGod defend but still I should stand
so,

So long iLs out of limit and tnie rule

You stand ai<iiinst anninted majesty. 40
liut. to my eliurge. The king liath sent to know
The nature of your griefs, and whereupon
You eonjiirc from the hreast of civil [Kaee
.Such bold host llty, teiiching his duteoui- land 44
Audacious cruelty. If that the king
Have any way your good deserts forgot,—

Which he confesseth to lie manifold,—
He bids you name yotir grief!); and with all

sjieeil 4R

You shall liaie your desires with Interest.

And pardon ali.solute for \ > urself anil these

Ilcre.n misled by your sug^;i'stlon.

Hot. The king is kind ; and well wc know the
king 5i

Knows at what time to promise, when to pay.
.My father and niy uncle and m self

Uid give him that same royalty he wears

;

.\nd when he was not six-and-twenty strong, $(!

sick In the world s regard, «retelied and low,
.\ iioor umuimled outlaw .sneaking home,
M\ father gave him welcome to the 9h<>re

;

And when he heard him swear and vow to God
He came but to be Duke of Lancaster, 61
To sue his livery and lieg his peace.
With tears of innocency and terms of xeal,

My father, in kind heart and pity mov 'd, 64
Swore htm assistance and jierform'd It too.

Now when the lords ami l«aons of the realm
I'eieeiv 'il Nortliuiiil>erlaiid did lean to ii'ni,

I'he more ami les.s came In wi.h cap and knee ;

-Met lilm in tioroughs, cities, viilagi's, (n)

.Vlteiided him on bridges, .stood in lanes.

Laid gifts licfon- him, proftcr'd hlin their

oaths,

Gave him their heirs as pages, follow 'd lilm 73
i:ven at the heels in giiiiten multitudes.
He presently, as greatness knows itself.

Steps me a little lilglier tlian his vow
Madi^ to my f ither, while his blood was |Hior, 76
rpon the nakisl stiorc at Ravensimrgh :

And now, forstKith. takes on him to ix;form

Some certain edicts and some strait decrees

That lie too heavy on the commonwealth. 80
Criet out upon abuses, seems to weep
Over his country's wrongs ; ami by tills fin*,

This teeming bruw of Justice, did he win
The hearts of ail tiiat he did angle fur ; 84
froueedttil further ; cut me oft the heads
Of all the ftkvourltes thiit the alisent king
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In deputation left behind lilni iiere.

When he was personal In the Irish war 86
Blum. Tut, I Ciitiic not to hear this.

^^t. Then 10 the point.
In short thne after, he depos'd the king

:

•Soon after that, depriv'd him of bis life

;

And, in the neek of that, task'd the whole state

:

To make that worse, gutfer'd his kinsmai;
March-

Wliu is, if ever}- owner were well plac'd.
' '

Indeed his liins—to Ix; onga«'d in Wales.
There without ransom to lie furfeiU'd

; 96
UiskTiic'd nie in my liai>|iy victories

;

.Sought to entrap me by intelligence

:

Rated my uncle fh>m the council-board

;

In rage disndss'd my father from the court ; ic-j

Broke oath on oath, eouunitted wrong on wrong;
And in conclusion drove us to seek out
This hcud of safety; and withal to i>ry
Into liifl title, the which we lind " 104
TcH) iiiilirccl fur long continuance.

lilnnt. .siuiii I return this answer to thi-
king?

Hot. Not so, Sir Walter: well withdraw
awhile.

( io to the king ; and let there be Impavn'd log
Some surety for a safe return again,
And in tlie morning early shall my uncle
liritig him our puris)ses ; and so farewell.
Blunt. I wuulil you woiUil accept of grace and

love. „^
llut. And may be so we shall
Blunt. pniy God. you d(,

:

ikxcunt.

Scene IV.—York. A Rootn in the Arcii-
msnor's I'alnre.

And comes not in, o'er-ruPd by prophecies,—
1 fear the power of i'ercy Is too we;ik
To wage an instant tri;U with the king. 20
Sir SI. Wliy, uiygiHKl liini, you need iiMtfear:

There is the Doujjlas and Lord JU^rtiuier.
Arch. No, Morimer Is not there.
Sir M. But there is Mordake, \ ernon. Lord

Harry Percy. ,^
And there's iny Lord of Worcester, and a heiid
<-)f gallant warriors, noble gentlemen.
A rch. And so there Is ; but yet the king hath

drawn
The s|»ecial hiail of all tiie land toKctl)ei-

:

;

The I'rlnce of Wales, Loni Juliu of Lancaster,
i

Tile nulile W cstiiion-land. and war-iiUc Ulunt';

I

And many moe corrivals and dear men
I Of estimation and command In arms. —
I SirX. Doubt not, my lord, they shall be well

i

oppos'd.
I A rch. I boi>e no less, yet necdfUl 'tU to fear

:

' And, to prevent the worst. Sir Mlcbad. speed

:

l or If Lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 36
Dismiss his |)ower. he means to visit us,
I"or he hath he-.ird of our coufeilenicy.

;

.Vnd 'tis i)ut wi.sdoni to make stro!iK a«ainst
him

:

i

Therefore make haste. 1 must go wriU- airain 40
To other friends; and so fltreweU, Sir MichacL

I [Kxeun'

Kuti r the AuciiHisMor of Vokk ami
SlK .MlCll.VKL.

K-ar this scalwlAich. Hie, gowl Sir Michael
brief

With winge<l haste to the lord marshal

;

This to my cuurin Scroop, and all the n^st
To whom they are directed. Ifyoukne*

^
llt)w much they do Import, you woulil uiakt

haste.

Sir 31. My good lonl,

I Kuess their teaour.

-1 '<''• Like enough vou c|.

To-morrow, gixnl Sir M IchacI, la a day =

Wherein the fortune often thousand men
Must bide the touch

; for, sir, at Sliruwrtmij-,M I am truly given to understand.
The king with mighty and quiuk-raiied power 12
Meets with Lord Ilariy : and, I fear. Sir Michael,
VN liat with the slckneiu of Korthumljerland

—

VN Uoso power was in the llrst proportion,—

'

And what with Owen lilendowcr's abwttce
thenw',

Who with them was a rated stuvw too,

Act V.

Scene l,~The Kino's Camp near .^hrciri*iir;j.

i'nUr Kino Hiwrt, the Princk, Joh.n or Las-
CA8TKR, Sir Waltkh BbCKT, and Sm Joiis
Falstaff.

A'. Ileii. How bloodily the sun begins to jieer
Almve yon busky hill I the dav looks jwle
At his diateniiierature.

l'' i'tc': The southern wind
Dotli plaj the trumpet to his purrioses, ^Ami by his hollow whistling In the leaves
I'orctclis a tempest and a blustering diiy.
K. Urn. Tlieu With Oui Umm let" it ivni-

IHlthille,

For nothing can seem foul to those that win.

[TrttmiKt fou-ndf.

Filler WoucESTKR and Veksok.
How now, my Lonl of Woicester ! 'lU not well
That you and I sliould mwt ii|K)n such u-tun

now we meet. Vou have deceived our trust.
And made us dolf our easy robes of peace, I'j
To crush our old Lmlis in imgeuth- steel

:

Thi- !? r,..t ntrU, my lord ; this, is 1,..; ;;.

What say you to itf will you again uuknit
ThIaoliurilshknotoraU-Abhomd war, xc
And more in that obadiant ork again
Wlien jrott did glTe a iUr and Batumi light.
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And be no more an cxhal'd meteor,

A prodigy of fear and a jKjrtent -o

Of hroachcd mischief to the unlwrii times?

Wor. Hear mc, my liese.

For mine own part, I eoiil<l Iw well oont> at

To entertain the lag-end of my lire 24

With quiet hours ; for I do protest

I bare not sought the day of this dislike.

K. Hen. You have not souglit Itt how coiin s

it then?
FaL Rebellion lay in his way, and ho found it.

Prince. I'c.ice, elicwet, |ieace ! 29

ITor. It pleased your majesty to turn your

looks

Of flavour from myself and all our house
;

And yet I nmst reniemlwr you, my lord, 32

We were the flrst and dearest of your Mends.
For you my staT of office did I break

In Kielianl's time ; ami |iostod day and nlKht

To meet you on the way, and kiss your hand, yi

When yet you were In place an<l In account
Notlilnir so strong ami fortunate as I.

It was myself, my l)rothor, and his son,

That l)n)iiglit you liimie ami 1)ol(liy did outdare

The dangers of the time. You swore to us, 41

And you did swear that oath at Doncaster,

Tliat you did nothing pun^se 'gainst the state,

Xor claim no further than your new-fall'n right.

The seat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lane ister. 45
To tills wc swore our alil : liut, in sliort space

It r.iln'il down fortune showering <iii M.ur lieail,

.\nd sucli a fUxKl of greatness fell on you.

What witli our liclp, what with tlie alisent king.

What Willi the injuries of a wanton time.

The seeming sulTeranceg that you liad liunic.

And the contrarious winds that lield the king 52

So long in his unlucky Irish wars,

Tliat all In r.n^^land did repute liim dead

:

And fh)m this swarm of fair advantages

You t^iok occasion to lie quickly wiHi'd 96

To grijH! the geni nil sway into your hand ;

Forgot your oath lo ns at Dnneaster;

\n<i licing fed l)y us you us d us .so

As that ungentle gull, tlie cuckoo's liini. 1,0

Usetli tlie sparrow; did oppress our nest,

<!rcw by our feeding to so great a ixilk

That even our love durst not come near your
sight

For fear of swallowing ; hut with iilmlile whig -4

Wc were enfoivil, fur sjifety's sake, to lly

(iut of your sight and raise this ju esent head
;

Whercliy we stand opposed l^y such Tii< ans

As you yourself have forg'd against voursclf '^
By unkind usage, dangerous coun:eiianee,

And violation of all faith and troth

Sworn to us in your youn 'cr enterprise.

If. Uen. Tliese things indee<l, ymi have arti-

culate, 72

Proclatni'd at iiiarkct-erosM's, read In cliurches,

To nic« tliu garment of rul>ellion

With some tine colour tliat niny please the rye

! Of fickle changelings and jioor discontents, ;6

j

Which gape and rub the clliow at the news

;
Of hurlyburly innovation

:

. And never yet did insiurection want
Such water-colours to impaint his cause ; So

Xur moody beggars, starving tar a time
Of pell-mell haroe and confusion.

Prince. In lioth our armies there is many
a soul

Shall pay full dearly for this encounter, 04

If once they join In trial. Tell your nephew.
The Prince of Wales doth join with all the

world

In praise of Henry Percy : by my hopes.

This present enterprise set off his head, 68

I do not think a braver gentleman,

Jlore active-valiant or more valiant-young,

)Iore daring or mure bold, is now alive

To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 92
For my part, I may speak it to my shame,
1 have a truant lieen to chivalry

;

.\nd so i hear he doth account me too

;

Yet this before my father s inajesty— 46
I am content that he shall take the o<lds

Of his great name and estimation.

And will, to save the blood on either side.

Try fortune with him in a single fight. too

K. Hen. Anil, Prince of Wales, so dare we
venture thee,

.VllM!lt considerations lutlnlte

Do make against it. No, gooil Worcettw, no,

We love our [icople well ; even those we love 104
i That are misled ujion your cousin's part

;

, .\n(i, win tliey take tlie olfer of our grace,

Both he and they and you, yea, every man
Shall lie my friend again, and I'll be bis. xoS

So tell your cousin, and bring me word
What he will do ; but if he will not yield,

Ilelmke and dread correction wait on us,

-Vnd they shall do their ofllce. So, be gone : 112

We will not now l>e trouliled with reply

;

We oBbr fair, take it adviseilly.

( AVcioif WoucK-sTKR and VkkS'IN.

Prince. It will not be aceeptisl, on my lite.

The Douglius and the Hotspur liotli together no
.Vre confident against the world in arms.

K. lien. Hence, tiierefore, every leader to liis

charge

;

For, on their answer, will we set on them

;

And tiud liefiiend us, as oiu* cause is just ! :

[Exeunt Klii>> Uixrt. Bli nt, and ,loii\

.IK l,s\, \srFll,

i'lll. Hal. if tlioM see iiie down ii> tlie hattle.

and ticstrlde iiie. so ; 'tis a point of friendship.

Prince. Xothing but a colossus can do th«e

that friendship. Say thy prayers, and ftirowelL

t'al, I v-imid it were l)eil'tim«, Hal, and all

well. \36

\ Prim-J: Why. thou owest n.xl a cl.iath. f B*if.

Fal. Tis not due yd: 1 would lie loath to

jiay him licfore his day. What need I -"i



forward with blm that caUs not on me? Well,
'tis no matter ; honour prlcki nie on. Yea, but
ho» if honour iirick tiic off when I come on?
hov thtn ? Can lionour set to a leg? No. Or an
arm? No. Or tiike away the grief of a wound

i

No. Honour hath no skill in surRcry then ? No.
What is honour ? a word. Wliat is tliat word,
honor.r? Air. A trim reckoning I Wlio hath it '.

lie that died o' Wednesday. Doth he feel it ':

No. DotU he hear It? No. It Is in-sensiliii

then? Yea, to the dead. But will It not live

with the llviriK? No. Why? Detraction wUl not
suffer It Therefore 1 11 none of It : honour is a
mere scutcheon ; and so ends my catechism. 143

[Exit.

Scene 11.—The Rebel Camp Shreimburi/.

Enter Wokckstkr atid Vernon.

Iff)-. f», no! my nepliew must not know.
Sir Richard.

The liberal kind offer of the king.
Ve r. Twere best he did.

Then are we all undone.
It if^ not iK)S*il>Ie, It cannot l)e,

4
The king should ket;p Ills word in loving us

;

Ho will susjiect us still, and And a time
To punish this offence in other faults

:

SiLsiilclon all our lives shall lie .stuck full of
eyes;

For treason is but trusted like the fox,

Who, ne'er «o tame, so ctaertib'd and lock'd up.
Will hare a wild trick of lii« anceston.
Look how we can, or sad or merrily, u
Interpretation will misquote our looks,

And we shall feed like oxen at a stall,

Tlie U'tter cherish'd, still the nearer death.
My nephew 's trespass may l>e well forgot, 16
It hath the excuse of youth and heat "rf blood

;

And an aduptc<l name of privilege,

A hare-bmin'd Hotspur, govcni'd by a qileen.
All his oflfences live upon my bead 20
And on his father's ; we did train him on

;

And. his comiiitlon being ta'en fTom us,
W f. as the spring of all, shall pay for aU.
Therefore, good cousin, let not Harry Imow 24
In any case the offer of the king,

!'( r. Deliver what you will, ITl lay tls so.
Hcix comes your cousin.

RhftT UoTspi'K and DoioLAH ; Offlcen and
Soldiers behind,

II, .t. My uncle is retum'd : deliver up sB
-My Lord of Westmoreland. Uncle, what news ':

»'vr. Tlie king will lild you Imttie presentlv.
iH'Ug. iK'fy him liy the Lord of Wcbtmore-

land.

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell hint so. 3a
Dong. Many, and ibaU, and voiy wlllingiv

,'

IKzit.
» oi: There Is no seeming mercy In the king.

Uot. Did you beg any ? (Jod forliid !

ITor. 1 told him gently of our grievances, 36
Of bis oath-breaking ; which be mended thus.
By now forswearing that he is forsworn

:

He calls us rebels, tmlton; and will srouige
With haughty arms this hatefbl name in u<i. 40

He-enter Doi'uia,s.

Dot'!/ Arm, gentlemen ! to anus ! for I have
tlir<»wn

A brave deHance In King genry's teeth.
And WestmcHeland, that was engag'd, did bear

W;
Which cannot choose but bring him quickly on.
Wor. The Prince of Wales stepp'd forth

licfore the king.

.\nd. nephew, chaileng'd you to single tight.

Il( t. O! would the quarrel lay upon oi«-

hciuis,

Anil that no man might draw short breath to-

46
But I and Hiirrj- Monmouth. Tell mc, tell me,
Howshow'd his tasking? scem'd It in contempt?

Ver. No, by my soul ; I never In my life

Did hear a challenge uig'd more modestly, 52
Tnlcss a brother should a brother dare
To gentle exercise and proof of anus.
He gave you all the duties of a man,
Trimm'd up your praises with a princely tongue,
S|K>ke your dcservlngs like a chronicle, 5^
Making you ever better than his praise.

By silU dispraising praise valu'd with you

;

And, which became him like a prince indeed, fo
He made a Mtiibing cljal of blmsclf.

And chili bis truant youth with such a grace
As if he master'd there a double spirit
Of teaching and of learning Instantly. 64
Tliere did he (lause. But let ni.f tell the worid.
If he outlive the envy of this day,
KngiamI did never owe so sweet a hoiie,

So much misconstru'd In his wantonness'. eg
Hot. Cousin, I think thou art enamoured

On his follies : never did I hear
Of any prince so wild a libertine;

Rut be he as he will, yet once ere night j3
I will embrace him with a soMler's arm.
That he siiall shrink under my eoortesy.
Arm, arm, with speed I And. fellows, sokUen.

friends.

Better consider what you have to do, jf,

Than I. that have not well the gift of tongue,
Oin Hit your blord up with perstuuion.

StUer a Utmmger,
Mett. My lord, here are letters for you.
// /, I iyinn*»t P'lvl the!'! now.

( ) gentlemen I the time of life is short

;

T< B|icnd that shortness linscly were too long.
If life did ildc uiKin a dial's point.

Still ending at the arrival ot an hour. £^
An if we live, we live to tiead on kingR

;
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If 'lie, liravc dentil, when princes die villi us '.

>'uw, for our consciences, the ariiiH are r;iJr,

When the Intent of bearing them Is just. ;?

Enter another Messenger.

Mets. My lord, prepare ; the king comes on
afiace.

Hot. I thank him that he cnts nic from my
talc,

For I profcM not tiilkiiiR. Only this,—
Let each man do Lis best : and here draw I

A sword. whoHe tt'iiiiHT I intend to stain

With the best IiIo.hI that I can nieet withal
lu the advi nture of tliis inrilouii day.

yiov, t'uperaD'-e ! Percy ! and set <in.

.Sound all the lofty iustrunients of war.

And by that music let us all embrace

;

For, heaven to earth, some of us never shall

A second time do such a courtesy. vjo

[The trumpett mnrnd. They embrace,
and exeunt.

Scene m.,—Between the Camps.

Jixcar»iom and Parties fighting. Alarum tn

the Battle. Then enter DovobAS and Sir
Walter El'^'st, meeting.

Blunt What hi thy name, that in the battle

thus
Thou Grossest mc ? v <at honour dost thou seek
Upon my head ?

Doug. Know then, niy name is Douglas

;

And I do liaunt thee in the liattle tlius 4
Because some tell me tli t thou art a kini?.

Jilunt. They tell tlicc true.

Diiug. The Lord of Statt'onl dear to-day haili

iKiught

Thy likeness ; for, instea-l of thee. King Harry, 3

This sword liath citded him : so shall it thee,'

LTnless thou jield thee as my prisoner.

Blunt. J was n<it iHirii a vielder, thou prou<i
.Scot

;

And thou slialt hnd a kliii^ that will revenue 1

2

Lord Staffonl s death.

ITkeyfig'ut, aiul Bu'.vr in slain.

Enter II0TSPU8.

Hot. O, Douglas! badst thou fought at
Holniedon thus,

I never ha<l triiiniph'd upon a Scot.

Doug. All's done, all's won; here breathless
lies tlie king. 16

//()/. Wh.TO?
Doug. Here.

Hot. This, Doa^s ! no ; I know this face ful 1

well

;

A gallant knight he was, his name was Blinit ; 2

:

.SemblaMy f^ish'd like the king hinwelf.

Doiig. A fool go with thy soul, whither it

goes!

A Ixirrow'd title hast thou Imui^t too dear

:

Why dMst thou tell me Uiat thou wert a UngT
Hot, The Ung hath many marching in his

coats. 35
Dovg. Now, by my sword, I will kill all his

coats;

1 '11 murder all lii i wardrobe, (deee by piece.

Until I meet the king.

Hot. Up, and aw^r I 38
Our soldiers stand ftiU fairly for the day.

[Exeunt

Alarumn. Enter Falstafp.

Fal. Though I could 'scape shot-f^ at
London, I fear the shot here • here's no scoring
imt upon the pate. Soft! who art thou? Sir

Walter Rlunt : there's honour for you I here's

no vanity! I am as hot as molten lead, and a.s

iieavy too : God keep lead out of me ! I need
no more weight than mine own liowels, I have
led my ragamufllns where they are peppered

:

there's not three of my hundnd aod fifty left

alive, and they are for the to'-n's end, to bog
during life. But who comes here T 40

Enter the Priscb.

Prince. What t stand'st thou idle here ? lend
me thy sword

:

Many a nobleman lies stark and stUT

Undci the hoofs of vaunting enemies.
Whose deaths are unreveng'd: prithee, lend

me thy sword. 44
Fal. O Hal ! I prithee, give me leave to

Ijreathc awhile. Turk Gregory never did such
deeds in arms as I have done this day. I have
paid Percy, I have made him sure. 48
Prince. He is. Indeed; and living to kiU

thec\ I prithee, lend me thy sword.

Pal. Nay, before God, Ibl, If Percy be alive,

tliou iiett'st not my sword ; but take my pistol,

if tliou v*ilt. 53
Pi i,ic.'. clveitnie. What : is ii. in tiie Ciise?

Pal. .\y, Hal; 'tis hot, 'tis hot: there's that
will siick a city. 56

I The Priscb draws out a bottle »/ sack.

Prince. What I Is't a time to jest and dally

now ? [Thrawi it at him, and exit.

Fal. WeU, if Percy be alive, I 'U pierce him.
If he do como in my way, so : If he do not. if I

OHIO In li is, willingly, let him make a carbonado
of me. I like nut such fn'innim; honour as Sir
Walter hath : i-'ive me life; which if t can Siive,

so
; If not, honour comes unlooked for, and

tliere s an enil. [Exit.

Scene \V.—Another Part "* the Field.

Alartitn*. Exeursiom. Enter Kixo Himrt,
th(t Pmkcji, Jouii or Lakcasthi, ^nd Wht-
IIORKURD.

X', Hen. I prithee,
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Hwry, withdraw thjrself; thou Ueod'at too
niuc'i.

liord Julin of Lancaator, go you with biin.
Lane Not I, Dif lord, unlea I did bleed

too.
^

Pritice. I licMecch you. majesty, make H|),

Lest your retlrunicnt do aitiazo your friends.

K.Utn. I will do aa
My Lord of Weatmoniland, lead him to Ids

tent. S
WeH. Come, uiy lord, I'U lead you to your

tent
Prince. Lead me, my lord ? I do not need

your help:

And (Jod forliid a sbiUlow se iiteli should dr" .0

The Prince of Wiiliw from nu. li a field as this, 12
Where staln'd nobility lies tro-lilen on.
And rebels' arms triumph iu ma-isaeras I

Lane. We hniatbe too long: oome, ooiwia
Weatmoreland,

Our duty thin way Uw : for God'i aake^ ooma. 16
lExeunt John op LANOAm* and

WnTMOmLAXD.
Pfiiw. By ( iod, thon ha« dcoeiv'd me, Lan-

caster
;

I did not think thoo lord of such a spirit:
Before, I lov'd llie(^ as a brother, John

;

But now, I do respect tbce ai niy gouL so
K. Hot. 1 saw him hold Lord Pony at the

point
With lustier maintenance than I did look for
< >f such an uncrown warrior.

Priiice. OithUboy
Lends mettle to us alL £JSxit.

Jlamnu. Enter lyovahAa.

Doug, Anotlier king ! they grow like Hydra s

headi:
25

I am the Dou«^ tataX to all thoao
That wear thoie coluure on them: what art

thou,

Tliiil r oMntcrfclt'.st the person of a klnn ? 28
K. n,n. The kin" himself; who, Doujrhis.

^'riovi's at liea'-t

"S.) many o; his sliadows thou liast mat
And not the very king. I have two lioys
Seek Percy and thyself about the field : 3s
But, seeln;? thou fall'st on >uc 10 luckily,
I will assay thee; ho defend tiiyself.

r)<nig. I fear tliou art anotlier counterfeit

;

MM ji t, hi faith, thou l)ear'st then liko a king:
Hut ndne 1 am sure thou art, whoe'er tliou In;

And thus I win tlice.

\They fight. Kino IIknrv ht imj in
<laii:f 1; re-eiiti't the I'hinck.

Prinei; Hmci up thy Loud, vile Sc.it. or thoo
art like

N'ever to hold it up atjain I tlie splriu 40
Uf valiant SUlrlay, Statrord, Blunts an la mv

arms

:

it U the Prince of WalM that thimtoni thee.

V/'bo never promiseth but he u)eaiw to iiay.

[ilicyfijit: Ooraus/itM.
Cheerly, my lord : bow fores yotir Grace ? 44
Sir Mcholiis (iawscy hath for siiccour sent,
An'' so hath CLftoa • 1 11 to Clifton straight.

/i. lien. Stay, anil hreatlic awhile.
Thou ha-* n^Ieem'd thy lost opinion, 4E
Aiiii show il 'lou niak'st some teni' jr of my life,

in this fair , s<.'ue thou hast broUKht to nie.

Prill <. o liod ! they did no too nnich
injury

That ever said I hearken'd for your death. 52
If it were so, I u.ght have let alone
The Insulting b.'ind of Douglas ove, j

;

U lilch would have been as sjiecdy it. your cud
.Vs all the poisonous potions in the worM, 56
And sav'd the treacherous labour of your win.

A', lien. Hake iir to Ciifr ;
:'"! to Sii-

Nlcholiu Owtej, [Exit

Enter Hotspcb.

Hot. If I nil^ke not, thou art Harry Mon-
mouth.

Prince. Thou speak'st as if I would deny my
name. 150

//i.f. .My name is Harry J ercy.
f'l-inc . Why, ihen, I see

.\ very valiant reliel of th.it name.
I am the Pnace of Wales; and tli'nk not,

Percy,

To share wl . h nie In glory any more : d+
Tw.', stars keep not tbwh- motion in one sphere

;

Nor can one Engbuid brook a double .-elgn.

Of Harr}' Percy and the Prin e of Walei
Hot. Nor shall it, Brrry; tor the hour it

como gj
To end liie t>ue of us ; ami would 10 God
Thy name l.i. arms were now us great as Hilne

!

Priiuf ill niake it greater «e I part fhim
thee

;

And ';.n the huddtbg honoum on thy crest 7a
I 'U crop, to make a 'jarland for my head.
HoL I can no longer brook thy vaniUca.

IThryfght.

Kilter VwMjsYY.

Fal. Well sa .i, Unl ! to It, Hall Nay, jow
shall and no boy's pUy here, I can tell you.

Reenter Doroi.AS; he fightj inth Falbt.
ii bn /alU iluwii an if he uvre dead, and exi-
Doi oLAS. HuTKPUR u UHmnJed, Mndfalli.

lint. O. IlRny! thou bust robh' l me of uiv
.Voutll.

1 Iwtter briKik the loss of brittle life

T!.H!! t.bo^y prn!!-.! tltltst thoii hast won .>f
;

They wouml my thoughts worw than thy swo^l
my lIcKii : ^

But tlioiight^ Um slarc of life, and life time's
foui;

And time, that taku Mnr«ir of aU the worid,
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Must liavt ft stop. O! I could proph'^y.

Hut th:it the vurtliy ttn<l ciiM liaiiiJ v{ <lvuth

Lies ou iriy tongue. No, Percy, tbou art dust.

And food for— [Dies.

Prince. For worms, hnxe Percy. Fare th«;

well, great heart

!

IU »eav'd ambition, how much art thou shrunk

!

When that this IxmIj di.l lontii n a spirit, 89
A kingdom for it was too Kuiall a l .iund

;

But now, two itaces of tlio vilest earth
Is room enough: this earth, tbat bcarii tlui

dead, 9.'

Bears not alive bo stout a gentleman.
If thou Wert sensible of courtesy,

I should not make so dear a show of zeal

:

But let my favours hide thy mangled face,

And, even In thy l)eluiir, I 'II thank myself
For doing ttiese fair rites of tenderness.

Adieu, and take tliy j)niise with thee to heaven

!

Thy limorny sleep w tli thee in tlu- grave, 100

But not reniemlx'r'd In tliy epitaph

!

[lie npien FalS7.\kk on the grriiiHih

^Vhat : old ac(|Uaintance ! could not all this tli sli

Keep in a UtUe life ? Poor Jack, farewell

!

I could have better spar'd a lietter man. 104
O I I should have a heavy niiss of thee
If I were much In love with vanity.

Death hath not struck so fat a deer to-day,

Though many dearer, in this bicKMly fray. loS

Eiiibowell'd will I see thee by and by

:

Till then In bloo<i by nol)Ie Percy lie. [Fxit.

J-'al. [fii-i)ii7.1 Kmlwwelled ! If thou emiwwcl
me to-day, I'll give you leave to powder nie and
eat me too, to morruw. 'Sblood ! 'twas time to

counterflelt, or that hot termagant Scot had paid
me scot and lot too. Oounterfeit? I lie, I am
no counterfeit : to die, is to be a counterfeit ; Tor

he Is but the rounterfeit of a man, who hath not
the life of a man ; but to counterfeit dilng.when
a tnan thereliy livetli, is to lie no counterfeit, l)ut

the true Knd perfect image of life Indeed. The
better part of valour Is discretion ; in the which
iH'tter part, I have saved my life. 'Zounds! I

am aftaid of this gunpowder ''ercy though he
be dead: low, if he shoukl >. jnterfelt too and
rise? By my l.iith I am afhild he would prove
the better counterfeit. Tliereforc I '11 make him
sure: yea, and I'll swear I killed him. Why may
not lie rise as well us I ? Nothing confutes nic

but eyes, and nolxKiy sees me : therefore, slrreh

[ftabhitiij him], witli a new wound in your thigli

come you along with me.

iUe takes Hotspur on hii back:

J{e-fliter the Psincb and John of Laxcabter.

Prince. Come, brother John ; fUU bravely hast

thou flesh'd 132
Thy maiden sword.

Imhc. liiit.sofl! whom have we here?
I'i I you not tell mi" tills f.it man was dead?

I'l iact'. I did ; I saw hUu dead,

I

Breathless anil blee<llng on the ground. ii,C

Art thou alive ? or is it fantasy

I

'I'liat plays upon our eyesight I prithee, speak

;

I We wiU not taiist our eyes wit 'tout oar ears:

j
Thou art not what thou seeui nt. 140

Fal. No, that's certain ; I »m not a double
man : but if I Iw not Jack FalstatT, then am I a
.Jack. There is Percy [throieing the body doum]

:

if your father will do me any honour, so ; if not.

let him kill the next Percy himself. I look to

I

lie el'her earl or duke, 1 can assuK' you.

Prince. Why, Percy I killcil myself. nnA saw

j

thee (lead. 147

i
Fal. Didst thou? Lord, lord ! how this world

;
is given to lying, I grant you I was down and
out of breath, and so was he ; but we rose trath

at an instant, and fought a long hour by Shrews-
bury clock. If I may be beHcred, so ; if not, let

tliem that should reward valour liear the sin

iiIH)n tlifir own heads. 111 take it ui«in my
I

dentil, I t'ave him tliis wound in the tlii-li : if

tlie man were alive ami would deny it, zounds,

I

I would make him cat a piece of my swoitl. 157

I

Lane. This is the strangest tale that e'er I
! heard.

I Prince. This Is the stmngcst fellow, brother

I
John.

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back

:

For my part, if a He may do thee Krace, i6t
I '11 gild it with the happiest terms I have.

I [A retreat in sminded.
The trumpet sounds retreat ; the day Is ours.

Come, brother let us to the higlio.st of the field.

To see what fHends are living, who are dead, 165
{BxeurU the Pbixcb and Jon^i of

Lancastbr.
Fal. Ill fbUow, as they say, for reward. He

that rewards me, God reward him ! If I do grow
great, I'll grow Urn; tat IH pnrge. and leave
sack, and live cleanly, as a nobleman should da

[Exit.

Scene \.—Another Part i/the Field.

Tlie tnimpets suimd. Enter Kmo Hrnrv, the
Pki.nck, John 01* Lakcastkr, WnnioiuuiAiro,
a lid Others, tuith WoRCKSTM tmd Vbkhok
prieunere.

K. lien. Thus ever did rcbellioii find rebuke.
Ill-spirited Worcester! did we not send grace,

Pardon, and terms of love to all of you '(

And wonldst thou turn our offers contrary ? 4
Sllsuse the tenour of tliy kinsrimn s tnist ?

Three knights upon our ixirty skiin to-day,

A noble earl and many a creature else

Had been alive this hour, g
I f like a Christian, thou hadst truly borne
Betwixt our armies true Intelligence.

iror. What I have done my safctv urg'd me
to;

I Ami I embrace this fortune patiently, 13
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since not to li.' avoiilr.l It falls on wc
K. Uni. IJeur Worcester to the deatU a>,ii

Venion t«o

:

Other olTenilers we will paiue upor..

lExeunt Worcbrtkr and Vk <nov, gv i.

How gucf> the field ? ,5
yrfmrA The noble S'«,t, Lord Douglas, whcp

he saw
The fortune of the chvy quite tum'd hmm him,
Tlic nolile Percy sla!'), anil all his men
I |M)n the foot of fear, fled witli the re t ; -

And falling from r. hill he was so bniisd
That the pursuers took him. At my tent
The Douglas Is, and I l)oseeeh your"<;rai e

1 may dispose of him.
K. Ilea. With all my heart
Prnii:: Then, hrothor John of I^Ancai

you
rhis hououral'le Imunly shall belong.
iJo to the Doiiarliir, and deliver him

24

I p to his ])lc.isure, ranscniles and free : .-S

His valour shon-n uix)n our <.resls to-day
Hath taught us hi, v to cherish sir li hii;h deeds,
Kven in the Isxsom of our lulversjiriis.

Ltnr. I thank your Onu e for iliis Iili^h cour-
tes •, ,j

Which I sh.<U ^lvJ away immciiiately.
K. Hen. Then thin remains, that we divide

our power.
You, son .John, and my cousin Westmoreland
Towar is York shall btaid you. with your dearest

sji
3,3

To moot Northumlierland and the prelate .*)eroop,
NV ho, as vvc hear, are busily in arni-i

:

-Myself and you. sou Harry, will towanls Wal.-i,
To fight with (ilendower and the 1-jirl of .March.
K'jbcllloD in th' ' land shal' lose his sway, 41
Meeting the check of su-.h another day

:

And since this buslneas .<o fair is done'.

Let us not leave till all ourown be won. lEx""'

me

13
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ifi. Dramatis Personae.

UisSou!<.

Of the
jiarty.

RrsnrB. ihi- Pri'scimr

KiSO IIkMIV I'DrBTH.

Hknrv, I'llnif olW.ileM ; atu nvanl-

Kiii(f Ili';:r)' I'iitli.

Thomas, UiiUc of ClaroiKc,
Joil.S (IF L.VXfASTEIl,

IIl MPIlBnl OP Gl.ODCK!«TF.n,

EAnt. fiF WARWirK, n

Ftni. OF WRSTMIiHUr.ASP, I

Kmu. of Scrrkv,
(iOWKR,

IlARCOCRT, I

BlXST, '

Tii.un C'liiF.F Ji .-Tu F. <'i tlie Kind's Bvucli.

A ycrviiiit "f t'.if C'liii f .Instil'!'.

KaIH of NoIlTUUMriERr.AM),
R ic HARD Sc roop, Archlpisliop

of York,
I,OKI> MoWBRAT.
I.ORI. Uastim.s,
IiOUP HARIiOI.I'H, I

HlH JOII f COT.EVII.E,

Travers anil Morton, Ri tBliuTs of Ntirtlmm-

OplWsitrS to

the King.

Sir JonX FAliiTAFF.

His Pace.

Uardolfh.
I'ISTOI.,

Poi.vs.

Peto.
Shallow and StlEM k, C'oiuitiy Ju-tiiv-.

Davy, Si rvaiit to Sliallow.

MoiLiiv, SiiAiiow, Wakt, Fekhlf. 'ul'I Rrit-
CAiF, Uotniii.-.

FANfi and !Ssark, ShciiR'i' (ifliicr-

A PiirU-T.

A Dancer, Sp«'aker of the E|illogiU'.

liAPT XoBTUl MIlEKI.ANn.

Ladt Percy.
MisTUEss QfiCKi.Y, Hosti's< of a tareni In

Eiitftcheap.

l)OLt TEABSnSKT.

I..iiils anil Atlrijilants; OlWivrs, S.ildii-r:',

Mf.<son);(T, Ilrawcn", Beadles, Oiwms, &<.

Scene —h'mjIiiHd

Ill:

INDUCTION.

Wnrknoi th. Bi'/nre XortiiumberIjANIi'8 CbbWh.

Eiili f- ]li \ti IV K, painted fidl <)/ tuti'jmv.

lUnn. Opri* utitir 'arn: fnf ifhtrh i>f ynti will

yt..,.

T/ir rent of lirariiig vhcn h>ii<l liimti'iir xjn alix .'

l.ffiiiii the orient to tlw dronjiiiig vext.

Makliirj thf wind my po'.t-lior/'i', xtill unfold 4
The acf« cmiimenced on thUi ball (if earth

:

fpon my tongues continual tUinderg ride.

Thf n hii-h in eivrii language I pronounce,
StiiJUnp thf earn 0/ men « thfaUe repnrtji, 8

I fprak tifjxacc, vlille covert enmity
Vmlfr thf aiiiil of xnfctti u-ountU the irnrUl

:

And, vho ; it Humour, irlio but only I,

Mab fi arfiil miitilerx and piviMtr'd drfencc. 12

Whiltt the bij !/far,itiioln with gome.o'her grief

.

In thought mth child hy the stem tyrant icar,

A rid no nueh matter/ Rumour w a pipe
I'llown by Kurmisex. j'eal msies; roiijectiirc.i. !

And of x i easy and aoplain a stoy

That the. blunt in nxter villi iinroiinted liead.^.

The xtil'-ilixenrdiiiit icmv. u.ii nml.'ituile.

Cm pliiji nyon if. But u-h'it need I thii.^

My irefl-l. noirn timhi to ittintomize

Among my houxehold i Why is lUinwur hen ;

1 run b^ire King Harm's victory

;

Who iri a bloody field hy .Shreimhury 24

Hath beaten duicn young llot,ipur and Ai»

troops.

Quenching the flume of bold rebellion

Even reilh the n hel.^' blood. Hut ichat meat) I

To speak so true at first ? my office is 28
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/.< ni„.,r (thread tl,nt /I,,,;-,/ M umvutl, fdl
I niler the. wnilh of n;l,!. IMspur s x,i „rd.
And thai the khi'i h, f,,ri- II. r l> .u,jin^' rage
Stoop'd hi» anuintt ii head us i .«"<»,• denlb.
Tkii ham I nimmird thruvyh the jieamtii

toietu

Betwcn the rrtyal fi.-Ul of .Shrewtbun,
And thU n:,m-cateii hold qf ragged ttone,
Where. Hotspur ,tf„thrr, o/rf \orthumberland

.

Licx crafty-eiek. The t»,.^lx cvmr tiring on. 37
A)ul not a man of them h, i,i,/x other nem
Tiain they hare I, .inid of uic : fro,,, Ii,n„oul•^^

toi,(/iiey

The,/ bring fi,ii,Kith eoniforti fahe. write than
true wnrnffK. [Exit.

Act I.

Scene I.— ]ynrkivorth. 7;</uc« XoRTIll MBER-
LA.ND'g CattI,:

Flnter Lorti BARiK.Lnt,

L. Bard. Who keefs the Bate here ? ho

:

{The I'orter opens the yale.

Where is the earl ?
Port. What shall I «jiy you arc ?

L. Bard. Tell thou the cart
That the Lord Barclolph doth attend him here.
Port. His lontslilp Is walk'i; forth into the

orchanl :

^
Pleiuw it joiir honour knock Ijut at the gati

.

And he himself will answer.

Snl.er NoRTnr.Mr.KRi.Axii,

L. Bard. Here conn s tlu- t url.
j

[Exit I'orti r.
]

Xorth. What news, Lord Bardolpli? iirrj
minute now

>li(HiM 1,0 tlic father i>f sunic f tratagoin.
Tlir tiniei are wiM

; i-nntotition. like a liora*'

Kuil i.fliigh fceilinK. .iia,i:.v liatli broke loose
Ami lK'.irs down all iK'furu liiiu.

I- Bard. Xoi,ie carl.

1 hring jou certain news frcjin .SliruHslmrv. i

\orth. Good, an God will I

L. Bard. As good as heart can wl,h.
Till' king is almost wounded to the death

;

Ai:'l, 111 the fortune of my lord your son.
i'riiiLe Harrj- slain outright;' and hoth the

lilunt« ,f
KillM l.y the hand of Douglas; voima l^rinoe

.Inllll

And Westmoreland and Stafford fled the field.
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk Sir

John,
Is prisoner to your son : O ! snch a daj . t
So fought, so foUow'd and so fairly won.
< ame not till now to dignif>- the times
>lncc Ctesai's fortunes.
XoHh. How is this deriv d ':

.Saw you the fleld ? came j ou from .Shrcwsbur}' ?

L. Bard. I spake with i-ne, niy loni, that
raiiie from thence ; as

A >;i ;:ti> iiian wdl bred and of go<Mi name.
That fa'cl;- render'd me tliese news for tnii".

Xorth. Here comesmy servant TraTen,whoui
I sent

cm Tuesday last to listen after 111 us.

L. Bard. My lord, 1 over rode him .u the
way

;

.\nd he is fumlslied with no certainties

.More than he haply may mail from me. 32

Enter Travkrs.

yo, ih
.

.Vi I* . Travers, what good tidings come
with you?

Trti. My lonl, Sir John XJmfkvTtle tnm'd me
hack

With joyftil tidings; and, Ining better liorsd.
Out-rodo mo. After him came spurring hanl
A gentleman, almost forspent with speed.
That stopp'd l)y me to breatl»e his blocdlct

Iiorse.

He ask'cl tlic way to f licstir ; ami of liiiii

i did (IcMianil wliat ne»-.> fmru .Sincwslmry. 4.5

He tuiil iiie tliat rcliellion l,:i,i liad iuck.
And that yoiniK Harry I'ercj's ^pni- wits eol.l.

With that ho gave hi.s able lior.te the heail.

And, bending forward struck his amicii lieel,. ^
Against the panting sides of his jioor Jade
L'p to the rowel-head, ami. starting so,

He sccm'd in running to devour the way,
Staying no longer question.

-VorfA. Ha: A^'ain: 4.
.'^aid he yuung HaiTv IVroy's siiiir was cold?
Of ibaspur. ( 'ciMspiir • that rc'lM llion

Had met ill liiek v

L. lSa, d. .My lord, I 1! tell you what

:

If my young lonl your son have not the rluy, ja
I pun mine lionour. for a tUken point
I 11 Kive ray barony : never talk of it.

yorth. Why should the gentleman that rode
l)y Travcrs

(Jive then .such instances of hw?
f'-Htfil. Wlio. he? 5.-.

Ill' wa,« some hildiiiK feilow Uiat liad stolen
The horse he rode on, and. uixin my life,

SrH>kc at a venture. Look, here comes more
news.

Enter Mobto.v.

Xorth. Vea, this man's brow, like to a tlUc-
I«»f. 60

I oi etoils the nature of a tragic volume:
So look.x the strond, whereon the imperions flood
HaU: left a sitncss'.i u»uri>alioii.
.Say. Morton, didst thou come from .Shrewsbury 5

Mor. I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord

:

Where hateftU death put on hia ugliest mask
To fright our party.

.Vr<r(A. How doth my son and brother ?
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Tboo tremltlcat, aud the wli:tviic!i8 In thy clurk i

Is apter than thy tonxue to tell thy erreiH). 69
{

Rvcn siKih a man, so f;ilnt, w) Kiilritlcus, 1

S) ilull, HO ili'rtil In look, so woo lK'(;on«'.

Drew Friam's cnrtiiln In the iWsvX of niBlit, 7

And wouM )iiive toM him half hl» Troy wiw

huniM

;

But Priitin found the Are ere he hlit tongue.

And I my Percy's deHth ere thmi report'st It.

This thou wouliist siiy. 'Your son itid thus ami

thUH ; 7"

Your lirollier thus; so fouKlit the imlile DoiiRli's;'

Stopping my greedy ear with their Ih)1(1 deeds

:

Hill in tlie I'nd, to stop mine ear indt-ejl.

Thou hast a sigli to l)low away ttiis praise, ?o

Kiidi!i« with ' Urothcr, son, and all are d««<l.'

ilor. Dou :las Is llv inn, and your iMWther, yet

;

But, for niy lord your son,

—

\orth. Why, he Is ilea<l.—

See, what a ready tongiie mwpldon hath ! 84

He that but fears the thln^ he would not know
Hath by Instinct knowlcitwe from oUiem' eves

|"hat what he fear'd Is chaneed. Yet s|)eak,
I

Morton :
|

Tell thou thy earl his divination lies, 33

And I will take it as a sweet disBniee

And make thee rleh for <lolng me such wrong.

M<>r. You are too great to be by me gainsaid

;

Your spirit la too tnie, your fears too certain. 92

X'tfth. Yet, for all this, say not that Percy's

liead.

I sec a strauRe eont'ession in thine eye:

Tliou sliak'st thy liead, and tiolil'st it fear or sin

To speak a truth. If lie l>e slain, say so
;

,/>

Tlie toiiKuc offends not that reports Ills deaMi

:

And he doth sin that doth Iwlie the dead,

.\ot he which says the dead Is not alive.

Vet the first brlnner of unwelcome w» 100

H.ath but a losing ofllce, and his m ae

Sounds ever after as » Hullen I)ell,

Kcnieiiilwr'd knolling a departin;{ friend.

/.. nnnl. I cannot think, my lord, yonr son is

deaiL i'i4

Mm: I am soiTy I >liouM fop-e you to lu lieve

Tliat nlili li 1 would to fiod I had not sci-n :

Hut these mine eyes saw him In l)loody state,

Heiidering faint quittanee, wearied and ont-

brcath'd, i<j8

To Harry Monmouth ; whose swift wrath l>eat

ilown

Tip' ni'V('r-<i, 'inti'ci Pen y to the earth,

Krom whence with I IV lie never more siivuna; \ip.

In few, his death.—« liose spirit lent a tire 1 1

Kven to the didlest jK-asant in his < amp.—
Being imiited once, t<M)k t\rc. and heat away
Krom the la-st temjK'r d ei'.ur.isre in his tr^wps

:

For flrom his metal was his party steel'd ; 1 1 'i

AVhich once In him nimted, all the rest

Tom'd on themselves, like dull and heavy leml

;

.Vnd as the thing that's heavy In itself.

Upon enforcement flies with greatest speed, 120

So did our nwn, iicavy in Hotspur's loss,

I^nd to thU weight such Ughtnen with their

fear

That arrows fled not swifter toward their aim

Than did our soldiers, aiiidng at their safety, 1:4

Fly from the Held. Then was that noUe Wor-

cester

Too soon ta'en prisoner ; and that ftarlous S. ot.

The bloody Douglas, whose well-labouring swoni

HacI three times slain the ajjpearance of the

kini;, ''8

Can vail his stomach, and did grace the shame
of those that tum'd Uteir backs; and in his

flight,

Stnmlillng in fe:ir, was tcKik. The sum of all

Is, that the king hath won, and hath sent out

.V speedypower to encounter you, my lord, 133

Under the conduct at young Lancaster

.\nd Westmoreland. This Is the news at fUlL

Xnrfh. For this I shall have time enough to

niimrn. 13^

In Doison tliere Is physie ; and tliesc news,

IhniURlM en w ell, that would liavo made me sick,

lleini! sick, iiave in somi' measure ni;uie me well

:

And as the wretch, whose fever-weaken'd joints.

Like strengthless hinges, buckle under life, 1 41

Impatient of his flt, breaks like a Are

Out of his keeper's arms, even so my Umbs.

Weakeo'd with grief, being now enrag'd with

grief, 144

.\re thrice themselveii. Hence, therefore, thou

nice crutch

!

.V scaly gauntlet now, with joints of steel

Must glove this liand: and lience, thou si.,kly

ipioif

!

Thou art a guard too wanton for the head 14S

Which princes, flesh'd with conquest, aim to hit

Now hind my brows with Iron ; and apjmjach

The r«gge<r-.t liour that time and spite dare

bring

To frown ui>on tlieenrag'd XorthumI)erlanil ! 152

F.et heav. ii kiss eartli ! now let not nature's hand

Keei> the wild Ho(k1 eontln'd ! let onler die !

And let tills world no longer be a stage

To feed contention in a lingering act ; 150

1 Silt let one spirit of the flrst-hom Cain

lieign In all bosoms, that, each heart being set

< In bloody courses, the rude scene may end.

Anil darkness lie the Imricr of the dead I 160

Tia. Tills strained [lassioii doth yon wrong,

my lonl.

Bnrtl. Sweet earl, divoree not wlsd.mi from

your honour.

Mnr. The lives of all your loving complices

Lean on your health ; the which, if you give o'er

To stormy passion must perforce decay. 165

You cast the event of war, my noble lord.

And simim'd the account of chance, before yon

said,

• Let us make head.' It was your presumiise i( S

That In the dole of Wows your son might drop

:
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Vou knr-T he walk'd o'er periU .m an tilgi'.

More Ukely to faU In than to get o'er

;

You were advla'd his* fleata wai ca{iMl>Ie 172
or wounds an 1 w ars, and that hti forwanl gjilrit

Would lift hlni where most tnule of dangfr
r<»^g'd

:

Yutdld. 1 siiv, •(;«. forth;' and nunc cf thl^
Though MnmKly apprfhciided, toiiM nstnim i ;(

'tuv SLUi-Uorui; actiuii ; wiwi imiu iiiLii Ut-ialleu,

Or what hath this l>old enterprise brought fortli.

More than that being which was like to be?
//. Bard. We all that an engaged to this taw

Knew that wo Tentur'd on such dangerous seas
That if we wrought out life 'twas ten to one

;

And vet we ventur'ii. for liie gain |)ro|K)s'd
Chok ii the n-!.|M.tt of likely t)eril fear'd

; 1^4
And since we are o'erset, venture again.
Come, we will all put forth, body and goods.
Mor. Tis more than time: and, my mosi

noble lord,

I hear for certain, and do speak the troth, i88
The genUe Archbishop of York la up,
With well .-ppointcd powers: heia a man
Who with a douWe surety binds hla fbllowers.
M.v lord your son had only but tho corpse", v/j
But sliadows and the shows of .iien to fight

;

For that same word, rclwUion. did divide
The action of their bodies from their couLs

;

And they did fight with queasiness, construiu'd.
Aa men drink potkma, that their weai^ns only
Seem'd on our aide: but, for their spirits and

souls,

This word, rebellion, it had Itote them up.
As flsli are in a \mnd. But now the bishop 200
Turns insurrection to religion

:

SupiKis d sincere and holy in hla thoughts.
He's follow'd both with body and with niinii.

And doth enlarge his rising with the blood 204 i

or Itdr King Richard, Knp'd lh>m Pomft'ct i

stones;

Oerlves from heaven his quancl and his cause
;

Tells them he doth bestride a bleeding land,
tia-splng for life under great Bolingliioke ; 208
And more and less do flock to follow him.
yorth. 1 knew of this Mute ; but, to s|>e;ik

truth.

Thit present grief had wip'd it from my udnd.
«io In with uie : and counsel every man
Tlic aptest way for safety and reveuge

:

Oct posts and letten, and make triuuds with
speed:

Xe\er so few, and never yet more need.

[Jixeunt.

Scene II.—Xmuion. A Street.

Hater Sw JoiiK Fawtaw, with his Page leaf-
ing hig tword and bttekter.

t'oi. sirrah, yon giant, what says the doctor
ii' m.v water?
i'ag, . Me said, sh-, the water Itself was a good

I healthy water; but, for the jwrty that owed it, in
mi^'ht have more diseases than he knew for.

FtU. Mm of all sorts take a pride to gird at
mo : the brain of this roolish-conipounded clay,
man. is not aide to Invent anything that tends
to laughter, more than I invent or is inventetl
on me: I am not only witty In myself, but the
cauM; that wit is in otlicr men. I do here wallv
licfiire V e l.ke a sow that hath overwbelmeil all
lier litter liut one. If tlic prince put thee intu
uiy serUce for any other reason tlian t<> set mc
off, why then I have no Judgment. Thou wlum
son nuuidrake, thou art fitter to be worn in my
cap tlwn to wall at my heek I was never
manned with an agate till now; but I will set
you neither in gold nor silvi r, but In vile apparel,
and send you liack ajraiii to your master, for a
jewel ; the juveiial, tlie prince your master, wtjosc
cliiu Is not yet Hedged. 1 will sooner ha\e a
beard grow in the i«dm of my hand than he shall
get one on his cheek ; and yet lie will not stick
to say, his face is a face-royal : God may Anlsb It

when he will, it is not a hair amiss yet: he may
keep It stiU as a fece-royal, for a barber shall
never earn sixpence out or It ; and yet be will
lie crowing as If he had wrk man ever since his
father was a bachelor. Ho may keep his own
grace, but he is almost out « mine, 1 can assure
him. What sidd Master Dombledon about tlie

sjitin for my short cloak and my slops ? 3 j

Page. He said, sir, you should procure him
better assurance than Bardolph ; he would not
take his bond and yours: he liked not th"
security.

yj
Fal. Let him be damned like the glutton!

may his tongue be hotter ! A whoreson Achitv-
phel ! a rascally yea-forsooth knave ! to bear a
gentleman in hand, and then stand upon socuritv.
The whoreson smooth-i»ate8 do now wear nothing
but high shoes, and bunches of keys at their
girdles ; and if a man is thorough with them in
honest taking up, then they nmst stand upon
security. I had as Uef they would put ratsbane
In my mouth as offer to stop It with seciulty. I

Imiked a' should have s<^nt me two and twenty

I

yiu^ of satin, as 1 am a true knight, and he

I

sendi me securit.v. Well, he may sleep in security

;

I
for iie liath tlie hcim of abundance, and the light

' ness of liis wife shines thivugli It: and yet can
I not he sec, tlmiigh ho have hU own laathoru t<>

I

liglit him. Where's Bardolph? 54
Page. He 's gone into Smithlleld to buy your

worship a horse.

Fal. I liought hlui In Paul's, and hell buy
me a horn! in Sndthtlcld : an I could get me
but a wife in the stews, 1 were manned, horsed,
and wired.

I Enter the Loki> t iiiKF Jusiicis and
Servant.

Page. Sir, here comes the noUeuiaa thirt
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miiiiiilttiyl tli(,' jiririoi- for strlklim litiii .ilxjut

Jiiin!..l|.h.

t'al. Wait cliinr ; I will iii>t x-u liiiu. 4

Vh. Jii t. W Ii;tt'H he Unit tl'ics llu'ic .'

.V' /-. KaUtalT, uii 't iilcano jour lurUhi)>.

( k.Jutit. lie that ma in qnertiun fur tip'

Her, He, my luni ; but )iu )Kit)i slneu ilonu

ijood sml'-e at Shrewsbury, iiml, iis I near. Is

now goln„ with aunif chargu to the Lord John
of Ij»ninst<>r. 72
rh.Jnit. Wliat, to York? Call him Wk
v.r. Sir .I'.lui K:i!stall"'

lull lt..y. ti 11 l.iiii I am .li af. 7'*

I'ay. Yi'M iiii:-t -^^n iik l"ii'lri-, nn ma'tcr i-

hiif.

Ch.Just. I am r-iirc )io 1>, to tlie hwirint? oi

imything good. (Jo, pluck Wm by tlie elljow ; I

muBt speak with bim.
.f<T. Sir Ji)hn ! 3j

What ! a young knave, and bf(;l Istbero

nut warn? U tlirrt' nut ciniiloyniLnt? doth not

tl;o kini? lack Milpjin ts? do not tlie rclx'l-s want
>o|(llers? T!io»f;li it Ik; a t.hanie to lie i>n any
>ide but ont', it is w^rsc Hlianio to btx than to Ik'

on the worst side, were it worse than the nanii.-

of rebellion can tell how to make it

.SSrr. You mistake me, sir. v/^

Fal. Why, sir, did I say you were an honest

man? setting my kni;;hthoo<l and my solilicr-

"bip aside, I h;ul lied in iriy throat If I had
said so. (

Si-r. I iiray yoii, sir, tlicii »-t \oiir ki)if<hthoi«l

and your sol'licrslilp aside, and niie niu loa\e to

tell V"''i y"" J'"""' throat If yoH say 1

am any i.tlier than an lioncst man.
t'dl. I give thtv leave to tcli me so.' I lay

iwide that which grows to me ! If thou gett'st

any leave of me, hang me : If thou tikest leave,

thou wcrt licttcr be banned. You hunt-count<-r

:

hence ! avaunt I

Ser. Sir, my lord would siK-ak with you. 104

Ch. Juit. Sfa: John FalntalT, a word with

you.
Fill. My .;ood Ion! :

fJnd i.'i\e your lortlshi)!

Kood time uf day. I :uii ijlad to see your loril

ship abroad ; I heard say your lordaldp was sick

:

I hope, yonr lordship goc» abroad by advtci'.

Y'our lordship, thouith not clean past your youth,

hath yet some smack of age In you, some relish

of the sidtness of time; and I most humbly lie-

seceh your lordship to have a reverend care of

your health. 113

Ch.Jimt. sir .lolni, 1 sent for you before jour

Fill. .\i\'t {ilease your lonlshiti, I hear his

majesty is returned with some discomfort ft-oin

Wales. -.30

Ch. Just. I talk not of his mi^esty. You
would nut come when I gent for you.

Fa!. And I licar, moreover, his hii;hneiii is

f dlen Into this same whoreson a|Ni|'leiiy. 124
Cli. Just, Well, heaven meml liim ! 1 |)r«y

y ou, let me s|)eak with you.

Fal. This apoplexy is, ai I take It, a klml of

letliari-'y. aii't please jour lonlship ; a kind of

sleci>in^ lu the bloo<i, u whoreson tingling. iii^

CluJiut. What tell you me of It? be it m
ItU
FaL It hiUh its original Arom much grief,

from study and pvrturtantion of the Imln. I

h.Kc read the cause of his effects In Calen • it Is

a kind of deafness.

CVi. Jimt. I tliink you are fallen Into the dis-

ease, for you hear not what I .say to you. 137
Fill. Very well, my lonl, very well : rather,

an t (ilease you. It Is the diseitse of not listenintj,

tin; malady of not inarkinif, tliat I am troubled

wltbaL 141
f'h. Jtmt. To puuisli y(ju by the heels would

airieuil the attention of your ears; and I care
not if I <lo become your physician. 144

Fal. I am iia jKior as Job, my lord, but not so

patient: your lonlship may minister the potion

of imprisonment to me in r; siwct of poverty;

hut how I should be your paiient to follow your
prescriptions, the wise m.iy make som' am of

a .scruple, or Indeed a scruple itaelC 150
Ch. Juit, I sent for you, whoi there were

matters against you for your life, to come qwak
with me.
Fal. As I was then advised by my leaned

counsel in tile lawi of this land-serrtce; I did not
come, 156

Ch. Just. WcU, the truth is, Sir John, you Uve
in great infamy.

FaU He that boddes hint In my bdt cannot
live in leas. i6u

Ch. Jutt. Your means are very slender, and
; our waste Is great

Fal. I would It were otherwise : I would my
means were xivater and my wal.st slenderer. 164

Vh.Ju.st. You have ndsdeHl they 'Uthful prince.

FtiL The young i)rlnce hath :iilsle<l ine; I

am the fellow with the great liclly, and :ie jiiv

CIt. J lut. Well, I am louth to gui! a new-hea, cd
wound : your day's service at Shrewi-ury hath a
little gilded oyer your night's exploibo.^ Gadshill:

yuu may thank the unquiet time for your tiulet

o'er-iKisting that act'.on. 173
Fal. My lord!

Ch. Juft. But since all is wcU, keep It s<i

:

wake not a sleeping wolf. 176

Ffil. To wake a wolf is as bad as to nuell a

Ch.Jui>t. What: you are as a candle, the

iK'tter i)art burnt out. 180

Fal. A wMsaU candle, iny lord; all tidlow:

if 1 did say of wax, niy growth would, spprore
the bvtb.
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Ch. JutL There to nut a wliiu^ imir <m \i>\ir

•Mcc hut Khonhl liave UU ettwt of gmvlty. "
1-J5

f'al. Ilia ofToc-t nf srrHvy, gmvy, gnvy.
I'h.jKst. V(,ii roiiiin the young princo up

tml •luwri, like Ills 111 iinti'l.

/'kA Not Ml, inj |.,r.l
; ji'iir ill ariKol is lluht,

t>ilt I hdiio Ik- tliiit I.M.ks upon m,- will mkc inc
•vlthout wi-liililnt,' : :iiir| vet, in some resiKi tu, I

rtriint, I cannot »\ 1 cannot trIL Mrtui- Is of
so little reganl In these c-ostennonmr tinii s tli;tt

true valour to tunwd lnwr-lien'. ; pre^nHn y Is

made a toprter. and liath hto qui, k v.it wastd
In giving rctkonluBs : all the other sifts iii.|»;rtl-

nent to man, as tlio malice <{ thto age Nliapes
ttieni, arc not wc.rtli n Koosebcrry. Vou that an;
oM consliliT not tl r caiai itks of us iliat aro
youu«

; yon nitvisnre the heat of our livers with
the l)lttemi !« of your galls ; ami we that arc In
the vaward <rf oor yuntli, I muit confcsa, are
> ag8 too.

Cn.Jtut. Do you set down your tiauie In the
•won of youth, that are written down old with
;tll the characters of age? Have you not a moist
•ye, a dry hiind. a ydlow cheek, a white beard,
a dcreiLsing lew, an Increasing belly? Is not
your voice broken, your wind short, your chin
double, your wit sin^-Ie, and every jiart about you
tiliwU'd with antii|Uity, aii.l h":11 \„n vet call
yourself young? Tic, He, lie, Sir John !

"

•.•12

/W. Sly lord, I was liom about three of tin
clock In the afternoon, »1th a white head, and
something a round belly. For my vrfce, I have
lost It with h<dlalng, and singing of anthems.
To approve my youth f^irthcr, I will not: the
truth Is. I am only old in Judgment and under-
>uin<ibig; and he tliat will cajwr with ine for a
thoiissind marks, let him lend mc the money,
;iiid have at him ! For the 1h)X o' the ear that
the i.Hncc »fave you, he u'ave It like a nidc prince,
and you took it like a sensible loni. 1 have
litvked him for It, and the young lion reiwnts

;

marry, not in ashes and sackcloth, but in new'
silk and old aack. ,26
Ch. Just. WeU, Owl send the prince a better

' ""ipanion!

God send the companion a better prince

!

I uai -iot ri<! my br-iids of him.
Ch.Jvff. Well, iho king hatli severed you

;ind Prince Harry, 1 hear you are goliig with
Lord John of Lain-sister against the arcVblshoii
and tlic Earl of Northun.lH,'rlaud.

t'al. Yea ; I thank your pretty sweet wit for
It. But look you pray, all you that kiss my ladv
I'eace at home, that om armies join not in a hot
day; fur, iiy the I^rd, I take Init two shfrts odt
•> H ii lue, ami I mean not to sweat extraordinarily : I

if it lie a hot day, and I brandish anything biit
Miy iHjttle, 1 would I might never sjiit white iigain.
Uiore Is not a danKorous action can fieej) out
his hcaii but I am thrust upon it. Well, I cau-
uot last ever. But It was always yrt the trick of

our Kn!!lish nation, if llicy have a >;"«<i Ihlin;. v<
make it tiMi common. If .\oii will nced.s siiy 1 an.
an old man, you should give uio rest. I wouH
to God my name were not so t- nllile to Uic
enemy as It Is : I were butter tu be eaten to death
with rust than to be scoured to nothing wltlj,
|itT|)etual motion. jjj

ch.JiiKt. Well. Is- honest, be honest; and
• ioij liless your exp^-ditlon.

l-''it. Will your Iordshi|. leiMt me a thousaixt
IMMiiid to furnish me forth '.'

^jj
Ch. JiiKt. \ot a penny

; not a [x-nny
; you are

too lnii>Btient to U-ar erowcs. Fare you well:
commend nie to my cousin Westniorehind. ;

;

fSxeunt CllW JlBTICB om< .Servant.
Fal. If Ido,nUlpmewlthathrco-manbeetlt'.

.V man can no more separate age and covetous-
ncss than he iwi p:irt young llmhs and lecheiy

;

but the gout gidls the one, and the pox pinches
the other; aiHt so both the degree! prevent my
curses. Boy : ^

I'offe. sir!

J-'al. What mon<-y Is In my purse ?

Page. .Seven groats and tn opeiice. 207
t'al. I can get no remedy against this con-

sumption of the pime : borrowing only Ungers
and llngi rs It out, but the diacMe is tncuraide.
Go liear this letter to my Lord of Lancaster;
this to the prince ; this to the Earl of Westniorc
land

; an.! this to old Mistress Ursula, whom 1

inne weekly swoni to m;irry since I |«rcei\..il
the flrst white hair on my chin. Alwut it : \ou
know where to find me. [Kicit Paok.] A i»)x of
this gout ! or, a .,-out of tills pox ! for tlie one or
the other pkys tlie rogue with my great toe.
Tis no matter U I do halt; I have the wan for
my colour, and m. ;naion shall sec^i the more
reasonable. A gi <i wit win make me of any-
thing; I win turn diseases to oommodity. [Mxit.

Scene UI. -i'ark. A Kwm in tin Akch-
Bisaor'a Palace.

Enter the Arciibwhopoi'Yokk.LobdHastj.noh,
UowBiuT, and Bardolpu,

Arch. Thus have you beard our cause and
known our means

;

-\nd, my most nol)lc friends, I pmy you all,

•Spi-ak plainly your opini ins of our hopes
:

'

Anil llrst, LonI Marshal, what sjiy you to It ? 4Mou b. I w cll allow the occasi,m of our anus

;

But gladly would be better satistled

How in our means we should advance ourselves
To look with forehead boW and Ug eiioi^-h

1 ']H>n the power and pulmaoe of the king.
Host. Our present musters grow upon the file

To flve-and-twenty thousand men of choice

;

And our supplies live largely In the hope 12
Of great Northumberland, whose bosom burns
AVith an incensed Are of lEjiviea,
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L. Batd. Tlie quisUon, tlicn. Lord Hastings,

stundctti thus

:

Whttlier our present flve-and-twcnty thoumml
May hold up bead without Northumberland, i-

IlaKt. With hiui, we niiiv.

L. Jl(ii\>. Ay, marrv, thiro'b tin- iKiiiil

:

Hut if witln.ut hliii we lie tliuUKlit t<jo fielilc.

M.v juJjiiiitnt is. we sliouM not stci> too far

'I'ill wf liiui his imsi .uinoe by tlie Iiand
;

For in a theme so bloody-fac'd as this,

l onjecturc, expcutsition, and surmise

Of aids iucertain should not be admitted. .'4

Arch. Tis very true, Lord Bardolph; for,

iiidet'd

It was .viiuug Hotspur's case at .Shrcwslmry.

/.. Hard. It was, my lonl; who liird himself

with ho[)e,

Hilling the air on promise of siipplj ,
28

Flattering hiinsrlf with project of a p(nv.T

Much smaller than the smallest of his thought'.

:

And so, with great imagination

Proper to madmen, led his powers to death, 3J

And winking leap'd into destrucUoa
II(ut. But, by your leave, It iie\er yet did

hurt

To lay down likelihoods and forms of Iioih;.

L. hard. Yes, If tliis present quality of war,—

Indeed the Instant action,—a cause on foot, 37

Uves so in hope, as in an early spring

We see the apiwBring buds; which, to prove

fruit,

Ho|ie gives not so mueb warrant as despair 40

Tlmt fiwts will bite them. When we mean to

build.

We lirst »ur>ey the plot, then draw the iiiwlcl

;

And whi n we see the linure of the house,

'I'lu n must we rate the cost of the erection ; 44

Which if wc find outweighs alilUty.

Wliat do wc tlicn but draw anew the model
III fewer otHccs, or ut last desist

To build at all? Much more, in this great work,—
Which is almost to pluck a kingdom down 41;

And set another up,—should we survey

The plot ofsltiution and the model,

Consent ui>on a sure foundation, 52

tjiK'stion surveyors, know our own csiair.

How ulilu such a work to uinicrgo,

'I'l' wci},'li iiuiiiiist Ills Diipiisitc ; or i lsc.

We fortify in pajwr, and in llgures, 50

I 'sing the names of men liistiMul of nicii

:

I.Ike one that drtiws the nuxlel of a hous>'

Beyond his power to build it ; who, half tlurougli,

lllves o'er and leaves his |Mrt-ereated cost 60

A naked sulijcct to the weeping clouds,

And waste for < luirlish winter's tyranny.

I'irtli.

slioiild In' .still I'orn and llmt wi' now jsissess'd

i'lic lltIllo^t ninn of cxpcctallon : o;

I think wc are a lio<tj .strong enough,

Kvcn as we are, to equal with the king.

L. Bard. What! is the king bat flve-and

twenty thousand ? oi::

IIa.^t. To us no more; nay, not so much,
Lonl Bai'dolph.

I-'or his divisions, as the times do brawl.

Arc in tiircc heads: one power against the

Frencli,

And one against Glendower ; |>crfurcc. a third 7.!

Must take up us : so is the untlrin king

In three dlvidul, and his coffers sound
With hoUow poverty and emptiness.

Arch. That he should draw his several

strengths together 76
.\nil come against us in full puis.sance,

>'ccd not be dreaded.

Ildit. If he should do so.

He leaves his back unanu'd, the French and
Welsh

Baying him at the heels : never fear that. 80

L. Bard. Who Is it like should lead his forces

hither?

Host. The Duke of Lancaster and Wcstmore-

huid;
Against the Welsh, himself and Harry Hun-

mouth :

Hut who is substituted 'gainst the French 84

I have no ccrta.n notice.

Ai ch. Let us on

And publish tlie occasion of our arms.

The commonwealtli is sick of their own choice

;

Their over-greedy love hath surfeited. B6

A haUtaUun giddy and unsure
Hath he that buUdeth on the vulgar heart
thou fond many 1 with what loud apphtuse

Didst thou beat heaven with Idesslug Boling-

broko

Before he was wluit thou woiililst liavc him be;

.\nd iKjing now trlmm'd in thine ov n desires,

I'liou, liea.stlv feeder, art so full of him
Tliat thou pruvok'st Ihysclf to cast hi'M up. <y

'

s<i, so, thou uonuuon dug, didst thou disgorge

Tliy glutton boaom of the royal Ktchard,

And now thou wouldst oat thy dead vomit up,

And howl st to flud it. What trust is in these

times? luu

'I'licy tliat, when Uiehard Itv'd, wouU have Urn
die,

.\rc now bo oiiic ciiaui'iiir'd on iiis Kiavc;

Thou, that threw st dust iiixiii his goodly licad.

When through proud London he came sighhix

on i<J4

.vrter the admired heebi of BoUnglinike,
( 'ry'st now, ' O earth ! yield us that king again,

And take thou tills!' O, thoiiglits of men
ai'curst

!

P;Lst and Vj c'jnt'j sccni bc:;t : thiiiii-- oi-, ^.jnt

worst. 1 '

Moub. Mmll »c go draw our iiiMMlni> aii'l

R't on ?

llnst. We arc time s siilijci ts, and time lild.'<

be gona. [Hxittnt.
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Act n.

Scene l.—Luwlvn. a .'^'rc-;t.

AI:s^H^>^s <j. ukly : Fa-no, and hU liuj,
/ic/-; 'i/i'i .SNAiiE/oi/oU'i;iy,

yut'.h JIustcT l aiig, hii\o you entered the
'•\ioii

;

Famj. It, is uiiUtl.I.

<tuick. Wlioio n your viximan? In it a lusty
jeomau? will a' sUnd to't? -

Fang. Mrrab, where 'n .Snaru?
Quick. O Lord, ay ! good Master Siiare.
•Snare. Here, here. 3
Faiig. Snare, we must arrest Sir John Fal-

stoff.

Quid:. \\-A, Kuod Maiit<ar Snare; I have en-
tered lilrii and u!I.

j

,

Snaiv. It Wiiy chance eost some of lu our
lives, fur ho will sUb.
Quick: Alaa the day ! take hcud of biiu : he

stabbed me in mine own house, and that most
t)eairtly. In good faith, he euros not what
misehicf ho doth If liis weapon be out- he
will foin like any devil ; he wlil spare neither
man, woman, nur (.hlH. ^

Faivj. If I can close with hlni I car.' not for
liis thrust.

Quick. No, uor I neither: J 'U be at voii-
elbow.

Fang. An 1 but flat iiini once
; i,n a' come biit

within my viee,—
Quick. I am undouo by his «uln« ; I warrant

>ou, he's an Inllnltive thing upon my wore
lixxl Mister Fan*,', hold him sure: good Master
-•nare, let liiui not 'scapo. .V conies eontlnuantly
to I'ie-eorncr-savin^ jour manhoods—to buy a
-addle; ami li.! s indited to dinner to the Lu!.-
her's He:id in I.iii,ilHTt-,strect, to M'lster Smooth's
the silkniau

: I pray ye, sin. o my exion Is . iitered
and my case so ojienly known to the worhl, K t
him be brought in to his answer. A hundred
mark U a long one for a poor lone woman to
tjcar

;
an(l I have Iwmc, and Iwrne, and borne •

.uid have been fnl)l(cd ulT. and fUbbed off, and
fiil)b«>i oir, from this ilay to tliat day, that it is a
-i nnie to he thouKlil on. There is no honesty in
-II' li dealing; unless a woman should be madem :i*s, and a beast, to i,ear every kn.ive s wrong
lonuer lie - omes ; and that arrant malmsey-
'.oso Itnave, Cardolph. w th him. XJo your offices
do your offloea, Master Fang and Miuiter Suare
'» me, do me, do me your oftleos.

t-nU.r SmJollNFALSTiJ'J',I'age,0(»dIUaDOLm.
/•'</. How now

: whose mare'n dead? what's
''le matter?

h'al. Away, varlet.i ! Uraw, Itardolph : cut me
off tliu villain s head ; throw tlio (lucan in tho
channel.

<iuick. Thro-.T mo in the channel 1 I'll throw
thee lu the channel. Wilt tiiou y wilt tliou /

thoul>agtardlyro?uel Munlcr, munlerl Ah,Oiou
honey-snckle villain I wilt thou kill (j.j.j s olllcenj
and tho king's? Ah, thou honey-seed roi5ue! thou
art a honey -seeil, a mon-qucllcr, and a woma»-

!
queller. ^

F-iL Keep tliein off, Bjiitlolph.
t'anij. A rescue ! a rescue I

yi'irk. Ciiod people, bring a rescue or iwol
'I'lion wo t, Ho t thou? thou »o t, woXtaf do,d«L
ttioii ^J^'uel do, thou hem[>soc<l I

Fat. .\way, you scullion I you rai<>;«Ulianl
you fuitllariau

! 1 11 tickle your cat?,-j^jphe. o8

E.itcr the Loan Cmst Jvmat, attended,

Ch. Jtut. What Is the matter? keep the peau«
here, ho

!

Quick. ViXHl my lord, be good to me ! I b«.
sceeli you, stand to me !

Ch. Jlut. Ho-.v now, .Sir John ! what .' ai e you
brawling hero !

Doth this become your j.lace, your lime ind
budnefu?

Vou should have been weU ou your way to
York.

Stand from him, fellow, wherefore hang'st upon
1dm ?

Quick. O, my u,-»t worihiptul lord, ai» t
please your gr.ice, I am a poor widow of East-
cheap, and he is arrested at my wit

Ch. Jtut. For what sutn i 3^
(iuiek. It hi more than for some, my l.inl • It

Is for aU, aU 1 kave. Ue hath eaten mo out of
house and home ; he liuth put aU my sabttanee
Into that (l»t belly of his : but I wiU have some of
it out again, or 1 will rido thee o' nlgbt« Uko Um
mare.

Fa!. I think I am as like to rido the mare if
I have any vant^e of ground to g.^t up. 33

C/i. Ju.'.t. comes this, Sir .John? Fie!
what man of go<j<l t<;niper would endure thb
tempest of exchunation ? Are you not ashamed
to enforce a poor widow to so rough a couna to
come by her own f

Fat. What is tho gross sum that I owe thee ty 'f t. Marry, If thou wert an honest man,
tliyscif and the money toa Thou didst swear
t-) me uiion a parcel-gUt goblet, sitting in my
t)'j|pliin-ehanilM;r, at tho round table, by a soiv-
. ..al fire, uixm Wednesday in Whoeson week,
when the prince broke thy h'-'ud for Mklnc h!«
tMber to a singlng-mafl of Win.lsor, thou didst
swear to me then, as 1 was waalilng thy wound,
to many me and make mo my lady thy wife'
•Janst thou dwy it f Did not goodwlfe Keeeh!
the butoher^ wlA), oome la thn natf miHtm
gOHip Qulckli? cumiiv in to bornm a iomi oT

B
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vtnesar; tcllinp us she biuJ a gooil lUsli of

jirawns ; wlitrcby tliou didst dolrc to eat sonic,

whercliy I tol.l tliM tlicy were lU for a green

wound ? And didst thou not. when she was gone

down atairs, desire me to Ik.- no more so fandli-

Brity with §uch poor people ; s.iytoij that ere

Ion(t they should ctiU me niadiiiii? And diilst

thou not kiss nie a::d Md im- le tch thee tldrty
|

ehlUings? I put thee uow to thy book-oath:

deny it If thou canst. iift
,

Fal. My lord, t):ls Is a poor mud soul; ;ind
|

ehe says np and do«n tliu to"n tiiat her cMcst :

Don Is like you. She hath bcc.i in go(xl case,
I

Mid the truth is, poverty halii listracted her

But for these fooUsh offlcerg, 1 lieaecch you I

nwy have rodreas against tliem. 12::

Ch. Just. Sir John, Sir John, I am well ac-

quainted with your inau-i'T of wrenching tlio

true cause the false way it is not a confidimt

brow, nor the throng of wonls tliat come witli

Buch more than impudent siiucincss from \oo.

can thrust mc from a level consideration; you

have, i.s it appears to nic, practised upon the

easy-y it idlng spirit of this woman, and made her

serve your uses l>oth in pune and in penon.
Quicit. Yea, in troth, my lord. 132

Ch. Juaf. IMthee, peace. Pay her the delit

you owe her, and unpay the villany you have

done her: the oni? you may do with sterling

money, and other with current reiK^ntjince.

Fal. My Icrd, I will not uikUtro this sneaj)

vithout rci>ly You CiUl honouialile iKildness

Impudent sauciMesjs : if a niau will make curtsy,

and say nothing, he is virtuous. No, my lord,

my humble duty runicuiber'd, I will not be your

Miltor: I nay to you. I do desire delivemhcc from
tbene ofDcers, being upon hasty employment in

the king's aval's. 144

Ch. Jwt. \i>u spc;ii( iis having jiowcr to do
wrung: but answer ii. tho -PVct of your reputii

tiou, and satl-fy the puo.- v(.ih;in.

i'al. Come hither, liost'.'s:. [Taking hi raeUli:

Enter Gowrii,

Ch.Juiit. Now, Ma-ster Cimi \ 1 what news?
Oom. The king, my lord, and Harry Prince of

Wales
Are near ut hand : the rest the pnjwr U lis.

[liivt - a Ift! '.

Fal. As I am a gcntltmati. >

(Jui'Jc. Nil}, you nil d so ln'fuR'.

Fal. As I am a gentleman. Come, uo more
wonhi of it.

Quick. By tbtii heavenly gnMiml 1 tread on,

I must be fain to pawn iMith my plate aud the

ta(i<.'Ftry of iny diulug-ohauitxir*. i^t

Fal. Olasse*. ghiMcii, is the only drinking:
and fbr thy walls, a pretty 8li;;ht drollery, or the

tUnj of the Prodigal, or the CiTmaii hunting in

irater-work, U worth a thousand of these lied-

hangings and these fly bitten tapcstrtet. Let It

l)e ten jiound if tiiou canst. Come, an it were

not for thy humours, there is not a lictter wench
in Enghind. Go, wash thy face, and draw thy

action. Come, thou nmst not be in this humour
with me; dost not know me? Come, come, I

know thou wast set on to this. i6<;

<?•/«. Prithee, Sir John, let it be but twent\

nol'los : i' r:dth, I am loath to pawn my pUtc, s<>

God save mc, la !
>7'-

Fill, ij.-r it alone; 1 11 make other shift: you'll

lie a fool still.

V»icA-. Well, you shall have It, though I pawn
my gown. I hoiH? you '11 come to supper. You 11

|iay me all together ! 177

FuL Will I live? rro BARDOliPll.] Go, with

her, with her ; hook on, hook on.

Q 'ick. Will you have DoU Tearsbeet meet

\ou at supiiir?

Fal. No more words; let's have her.

[A'.rii'fjf Mistress Qi u klv, Bardolpu,
Othcers, aitd Page.

Ch. Just. 1 have heard better news.

Pal. What 's the news, my good lord ? 184

Ch. Juit. Where lay the king hist night!

Ootc. At Basingstoke, my lord.

Fal. I hope, my lord, all's well: what is the

news, my lord? 188

Ch, Junt. V.omv all his forces bacl< ?

Gva: No ; fifteen hundred foot, Ave hundred
horse.

Are niarch'd up to my Lord of Lanca.ster,

.,\gainst Noi tliuud>erl iml and the arclil)isliop.

Fal. Comes the king back from Wales, niv

noble lord ? >9 •

Ch. Jiut. You shall have letten of me pre

scntl}.

Come, go along with me, good Master Qower.

Fal. 5Iy lonl 1 n/
Ch. Juit. What 's the matter ?

Fal. M.-uiter (jower, sliall 1 entreat you with

me to dinner '.'

Gou: I mu.st wait ujion my good lord here

.

I thank you, good Sir John. aoi

Ch. Junt. Sir John, you loiter here too long,

being you are to take soldlen up in counties ai>

you go. K>4

Fal. Will you sup with me. Master Oower?
Ch. Jutt. What foolish master taught you

these manners. Sir John ?

Fal. Master (iower, if they become mc not

iie was H fool liiat taught them me. Tills Is tin

riglit fencing grace, niy lord; tap for tap, i d

so part fair. »ii

Ch. ./u/it. Now the Lord lighten thee I thou

art a great fooL [Extunt.

Scene U.—The Same. Another Street.

Enter the I'RINCS and I'oi.ss.

Prince. Before Ood, 1 am exceeding weary.

Pohif. I» It eorne to that? I had thougbt
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« wirlness durst not bave attached one of to htith
bloiil,

J-rince. Faith. It ,ioe> me, tlioi.fjh It <ii.''

(.•(.lours the coniijlfxioa of niv greatncw ti> lu-
knowle<lse It. Duth it not ahonr vUely la niu to
desire small beer?

j
foina. Why. ii prince should not be so loosvlv

stu,lie.l as t<) rfiiienilK;r80 weak a .wiiiKw.tiun

'

I'ri,uv. Ik'like tiien my appetitr Wiis i„it
pnnwiy got; for, l.y my troth. I do iiou n-
liifii}i)or the jioor irfHtiirc. siiiiill lH.ur. Hut
imlftM, tlifsf Iiuiiihlu cMU.MiliTations iniikc iiiJ
out ofiovc with my t.TeatnL».s. \Vli,,t a dl.sfrra.c
IH it to nic to rem(.inl.tT tliv narin.. or to Vmoh
thy face to-morrow ' or to take uot.' lio« n'lanv
pair of silk stockings thou liant; lU. tliose and
those that were thy iK-acli-eolour.i ones' or to
l>ear the inventory of thy shirts ; as. one for
suiicrfluity, and one other for use ! But that tlie
tcnnis-court-kcci)cr knows letter than I for it
IS a lowci>b of linen with thee when thou keenest
not racket there

; as Hum li;ist not done a great
while, l)eeau.se tile rest of tliy iow^couutries liave
iiiade a shift to eat up tliy hollan.l: and (iod
knows whether those tlmt l)awl out tlie ruins
of thy linen shall Inherit his kin/dom : liut tlie
niidwives say t'.y children are not In the fault •

whereupon the world Increases, and kindreds arc"
iniK'litily strengtliened.

Pmns. How III It f.llows, after you haie
laboured so hard, you should talk so idly ! Tell
Mie, how many good young j.rinces would do
so. their fatlicrs being so sick yours at this
time Is ?

Priiux. Shali I tcU thee one thing Poins''
'

Poing. Yes, faith, and let It In- an eiccUent
j.'oo<l tiling.

Pi-iiuv. It shall sen-eamong wits ofno higher
I'lvedlngthan thine.

Poin,, Go to
; I stand the push of your one

tiling tliat you will tell.

PriHcr Marry, I UH tlice. It Is not i, t that
' .-hould be sad, now my father is sick : all«.it 1

. o.iM tell to thee,-as to one it plwises me. for
fault of a better, to call my fHend,-I could W
"!«!, and sad indewl too,

P"{>u<. Very hardly upon such a subjcet
Innce. By thU hmid, thou thlnkcst m.- „s

I jr in the devils l..,ok as thou and FalsUiH f.,r
"'"Inraey and Krslsteney : let the end trv tlu-''" Hut i tell thee Illy heart bleeds inwaiM-v
'Hat ,i,y father is so sU k : and keeping- such Ml,
' om|.any as tliou art hath In reason taken Iromme all ostentation of sorrow.

"

Pnhtg. Tile reason?

>iioui:rw«,pT'^* " '

m"^*""
" •* '^'''O- n»n'" tliought '•

thou art a bie«cd feUo« to think as everV

man thinks: never a mans thought In the world
kecijs the rood-way better than tldnc : every man
would thii.lt me a hypocrite Indeed. And what
aeeites your mosi wo. shl;,ful thoi.ghtto think so?

J oiu.1. \\ by. bee nise you have been so lewd
ami .so much eii;;ni:;, () to Falstaff. 60
Pi iiu-e. And to thee.
/''>.«.«. l;y thi.. li-lit, I am well spt>ke ou ; I

ean hear it with mine own ears: the uorst that
they «,n Siiy of nic i» that I am a .seeond brother
and that I am a proper feliow of my hands ; and
these two things I confess I i^nuot heli..
the mass, here comes Uurdolph.

-fc

I^nl(j, I!.\RDOLi'u arid Page.

And the boy tlmt I gave Falstaff: a'had bin, fron, me Christian
; a:.d Iwk. If the fat

Ullalu have no. tnin.vf.irmed liim ape.
tsanl. God .save your (inice : 3^

'^'^"T'rJ^^'^ Pf«rtlolpli.

v,n",L'^.t^V*'
''" ''1 ^'"""-'.fu virtuous ass

>ou tashfui fool, must you be blushlm;? when
fore blush you now? What a ma.deniy man atarms arc you liecomel Is it such a matter to
Ket a iHitllc-iJOfs maidenhead?

g(,

., ^"m '..^ "'y '"«^- tbrough

.
Rd kittlee. and 1 could discern no part of hUface froii, the window: at hist, I spiel his evesand methought be li,ul ma„c two holes In Vhealo^wlfcs new petticoat, and iK.-e,H.'d through.
Pnnee. Hath not tlie Isjv prollted '-

aw^y "l»-i8ht rabbit'

J'^ye. Away, you rascally Althca's dream.

Police. Instruct us. boy
; what dream, boy

f

w...Zi "^f
"y:,'""'. Althea dreamed die

I n,
" " "f " ; and therefore 1 callmm her dream.

'""1^ ^ crowns Worth of po,„l Internretah
tlon There It is. Ix-y. ,„„rl?^,.
P«im. 01 Umt this goo.1 l,lo.s..om could W

Sr'J^U.cr'"''^
W ..,, there ,ssiM.«cc_to

IlitH. An you do not make him be hanged
anioriK yo„. the g;illows shall have wrong.

/•',"' T'\v'!',' """tcr.Uanlolpb?
/., ,./. Wdl. my lord. He heard of v„urt.mcc s coming to tow,, : there s u letter forVou

how dotU the marUemas, your niarter? T.,
Bard. In bodily health, sir
/•"-h.v. Marry, the Immortil ,,art nn ds

pby.sidan
; but that moves not Um : tliough that

it iiut.
^

J'^','!"''
' ''" '» " fi'muiL-

with n„. as my do« ; and be liolds his place for
liHik you how he writes.

/v»..s. -J,,!.,, i;,/.i.,jr. h,i:,ht:-^yi.-r, »,"„
"xirt know that, as oi', „, 1,,

nauic lilMiscIf
;
even like tlio.sc that art akin to
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iho kiiiu', fiir lliej' iioior jnii k Ui( ir t'.im. r but
tlicy siiv, 'Tlioro h sdiii.i iif tin; kiiiu;'s h!(M>'l Kiiilt.'

' K-i'.v ( ijni' ^ tliat '.'

' "^nys lio thiil 'uki's ii|Miii liiiii

nut tij cimceive. Tin; answer is as n.:icly iis a
borrower's cap, 'I am the king's [wor cousin,

ilr.' J 23

Prince. Xay, thoy will \ni kin to us, or they

will fetch it friiiii Jiiiibot But to the letter

:

P'ji'nf. Vi/- ./i/m I'd lit It <T, kiiiijlit, l<> llf ion

iif the ii'it'j /I. '>( ..( l it fi:llifr, lliurii I'liii,-,'

• >f Will' gi' i 'liKi. \\ liy, t!ii-i !< i i.'frtilk ato.

Pl llu'C, l'u:Uf ! ! '

I

l''iin.i. I vi'l !//'''//• rlic liuitiiiirnhl'i Roi:iiiii\-

I'm bri'iili/: lio iiiciun bn vity in lircatli,

"liort-windeil.—/ 011,1 i/ieml me (0 thm, I cuin-

mend ihee,and I leave thee. Re not tmfamiliar
ifUh Pninx ; fur /» irti'xtwji thij fiiBnurn ko mwk
that he nwearii thou art to marry hit sister XeH.
Repent at iiUc tttnen aa thmi mai/e^t, and »'

farewell. t(.i

Thill', bi/ ijita and no,—which ii n^,

much (IK to sny, an thou. Iiin-,

Jack Fai.stakk, trilh my fainil '' r--

;

John, u ith my brothrrK ami •ritterx,

iiiil Sm John tcilh all tUirnpe.

My lonl, 11! stuep this letter In sack ami make
him eat it. 149

Prince. That's to make htm eat twenty of

Ills words. Hilt (ill yiMi use me thus, Ned ? Tiin<l

I marry your sister ? iv>

Ptiinf. (iud ^(Ild the w cli no worse fortune I

:iut I never s;iiil sn.

Prinre. Well, tliu> we jiliiy tlie Inuls witli the

lime, :iiid the spirits ol tlie >vise sit in the einii'ls

uud moek us. Is your master here in London ?

Bard. Yes, niy lonl.

Prince. Where sups he? doth the oM l)oar

teed In the old fhuik t 160

Bard. At the old place, iny lorrt, in East-

cheap.

I'rinre. What company ','

/Vf'/c. Kphesians, my lord, of thi; old ehun li,

J'riiirc. Sup any woini ii witli hini ,' i'''3

/'((;/''. Niinc.niy lurd.liut oM Mistrcw (Quickly

:iiid Mistress Doll Teiirslieet.

Prince. What papm may that Ixj 1 16H

Pane. A proper gentlewoman, sir, and a kins-

woman of my muster's.

Prince. Even such kin as the ])arish heifers

are to the town bull. Shall we steal upon thcin,

Ned, At supper? 17 !

/»(jt(M, I am your shadov,my lord ; 1 '11 follow

yoiL

Prince. Slrnili, you Imiv, nmt Itardolph ; no

^..f.! ).. y.-nr ii. --^-r 'ivit [ '-'m yet. cnmc ?'>

town : there's for your silence. [Gives mmxey.
Bard. I have uo tongue, sir.

Page. And for mine, ilr, I wlU govera It. 180

Prinet. Faro yo well; go. I£«ru-( Bakdqlpu
ami Page.} Thli Doll TViarshoct Rbould be lorae

rwuL

Piiinn. I warru'.t, you, is cuiriinun iis the way
between Saint .Vl!ian's and Linidcn!. 183

Pi;'we. llow minrit we see l'ai>t,nff' bestow

himself to-night in histnie colours, and not our-

selves lie seen ? 18S

Piling. Put on two leathern .jerkins and
aprons, and wait upou him at hht table as

drawers. 191

Pii'.ri: From a xod to a bull! a heavy
desciiisii.nl it was .Jove's ca.-e. Kruiii a prince

tu a prentice! a ln'.v ti-'ii^'ormation I ti'at sliall

lie mine; for iii every tliiici the pur.iose must
weinh with tlie folly. K^n.i.v me, Ned. ihJ.xet:nt.

Scene Ul.— Warktfjrth. Befjrj Sohjuvubkh-
LANu's Caitle.

Unter NoRifit MnKiiLAM), F^aijy Noim iiuMnKR-

HN'll, aidt I.AIIV I'KHI V.

.Worth. I pniy thee, lovini; wife, aud gentle

daiiirhter,

(llv.) even w.ay unto niy rou^h ,
' .' s:

l*ut not you on the visai;(; of the 'iiiies,

-Vnd l)e like them to Percy trou' Vsoiiie. 4

Lady JV. I haTo given over, I will speak no
more

:

Do what you will ; your wisdom be your guide.

North, Alas ! sweet wife, my honour fs at

IKiwn

;

And, ljut my Koinn, nothing; can rc<leem it,

Ladfi P. <)! yet for Ood's sake, go not to

these warn.

The time wati, father, that you broke your wonl
Wlien you were more endear'd to it than now ;

When your own Percy, when niy heart's dear

Harry, 12

Threw many a northward look to see his ftither

Uring up his powers ; but he did long In vain.

I

Who then iiersuaded you to stay at home?

I

Thero were two honours lost, yours and your
son's : 16

For yours, the (cxl of lieaveii lirighteii it I

For Ills, it stuck ujion Idm as the sun
In tile (fn-y vault of heaven ; and by his lii;ht

IJi<t all the chivalry of England move »i

To do brave acts: he was indeed the glass

Wherein the noble youth did dress thumsolves

:

He hail no logs, that practis'd not his gait

;

.\nd six'iikliig thick, which nature made his

blemish, 24

!
B'-'camo tlie accents of the valiant

;

For ttiose that c'ou'd speak low and ttinllly,

Would turn thdr own perfection to abuse,

To seem like hini : so that, in speech, In gait, z£

In diet, in affw-tionx of delisht,

In military rules, humours of blood.

He was the mark and glass, copy and book.

That fttahlon'd others. And him. O wondrous

htm I 33

O miracle of men I him did yon leave,—

.Second to none, onaeconded by yoti,—



Scone m.3 ^uoni{pMt ©f King fenr; f$i fourte. 485
To look ui<,n tlio hidtou!" pod of -.inr i

Tn ill.Hadvunta?:e; touliiiip n flcM -./-

'

tVlicre nothing hi t the sound of Ilotstmr'n imin.
|

I '1
1 Focm defcnslMe ; so you left h.m.

.V vcr, O! novi r. do Ids pliost the wrong '

i " hoM jiiiir iHiMonr iiKirc prreisc nnd nirf 4-
'

With otlicrs tb;in v.iili him : li-t IIm th iilnno.
Till- iiiMrsli:iI and the arih i^hoji mv ^Liviv^

:

(fad my swo-t Hum l;ad hut liiilf tli,- r nuiiiU r-
To-'iny rnlKht I. h:ri 'iil' on Ilot^pur's neck aa
lla Ve tiilk d of SJ .

,
1 1 ;

;
1 .

. M Ih f.T;iu .

f-'o^tfi- l',rshn-.v vcnr li, in <

Kair danphtcr
! you do draw my hj.irits from ii,c

Witli now lamenting' aneient overslRhtc.
Ili!t I must fro anil meet with dansrcr thorp, 4'
I '1 it will Hcck nio In another j.lai<

And fiid nio worse provided.

.,/''"'// .V. O! fly t..Siothmd.
I ill tliat tlic nr.Iilos and tl..' <1 cmimons
Halt' of tlielr i)ui3«ani'e niailo a little tiste. 52
Lad// 1'. If they get ground and vantage of

the king.

Then join jou with them, like n rlh ofstocl.
To make strength stronger ; Imt.forall our loves.
First let them try tlioiriselvcH. So did your son; 56
llr was so siiHerM ; so tame I a widow

;

A^d ncvfv sliall have length of life enough
rain iijinii lenicMilininee with n)inc eves,

| liat it may pi ow and sprout hicli as hcaien. &
I'or recordation to my iii.l)le hiisliand.

.Viirlh. CV.i...'. fonif, po in witii iiie. Tif uiil.
my mind

As with the t:do sweli'd up jmto its height
That maktsn still-stand, nmntng neither wi»v: 64
f'aln would I po to meet the archlilshop,

'

I'.iit many thousand reasons hold me l>ack.
! nlll nsdht fur S. otland : there am 1.
I i l time and vantaac crave my romi>any. (,>

[Rreiir.t.

Scene IV.- /,..,(,/,„;. a /,•„,,„, ,/,^ ^.

Urn, I Tfiiern.in Kn tchmp.

Untrr two Drawers.

/ V.v/ What the devil hast thou brought
"I ' apj)I,. nlms? thou knowe«t SirJohn can-

' "t eiuliue an !ip;ile-,|olm.

">Ve. /},,nr. JIass.tlioii sav't true. Tlie priii. e
"iieo s, t a dish of apple-ji.lins lu h.rc li m, aii.l
tiild him there were live more sir ,lolms- in.i

j

uttintf off his hat, said, • I will tiik, j,u
'•>ve of these six dry, round, old wltlic:!,'!
^nights.' It anf^-red hlni to the heart ; hut hi'
linth f(ir:-(,t that. „

/'//.-? /)/„,;•, Why then, cover, niul st-t tliem
,,i„i f.<v It liHiu eanst tind o\it .Sneak-
.Mistress Teai'slieet would fain henr sona

inusie Dispaleh
: the room where the\ supiwil

Is too hot
: lhi > 11 come In stnih-ht,

'

^
/)rffu. Sirrah. liorB will be the prince

iitid Master I'olns anon; and thejr will put pn

tv.(. (,f (,ur jerk:ti.> nml a[iron-i- an. I .sir .lohii
miLst not know nf |t: Itanlnl,,), i,Mtl, hvai-ht
word.

fi'-Kf iJiaw. hi li;.. mass, here will Is. -,1,1

u'.ls: It win bo an excellent, »t:a',i -em.
See. Ih-aw. I'll sco If I can lii.d .mt Sneak.

I
;•.>(>.

J-.'nr.,- .Mi.-(i j;Ksh qi_ a hi..- ((,. ; It.il.l. Xk.ik

QiiM: V faith, sweetlu art, iii'. lhiiik^ now j.m
re in an CNeellc-.t I. nip, ri;i:y ; i,,,,,- j.,;].

-'.'Ipe lieats as e.xtrdordinar.l.i a-, heart woidu
.lesiro; an.l your colour, I warrant you. in as
red as any rose ; In good truth, 1... ! lint, i' faith

imvo drunk too much caniuius, that's
a marvelhuis gearcliln:; wine, and it |icrfmnes
the hlood ere one ean say, What's tliisS How
do .vou iiiivv .

/>'/. lie'trr tlian I was: hem !

(^'lirl. Wi;>. l.,:,t V well sai I ; a gt.od hearfs
worth (joM. 1 .0 : hero comes .sir John.

Kitter Falstafi', ^I'lipai^i.

Fill. Whr,, Arthur fitft in f l;m|,i>
tlie Jordan.—!7i>i7 First I)ratter.|-,t„(; wns a
vorthy Iditg. How now, Mistress i)oU I 38

il'iick. hick f)f a culm : yea, good sooth.
Fal. So Is all her swt ; an they bo once In a

calm they are sick.
^,

Vou inud.ly ras<'id. Is that all the com-
f"Vt you pive me?

/•"/. Vou make fat raseaK. Mistress DolL 44
Oot. I niake them! plu.ti.ny and dLwMes

ninke them ; I make them n..t.

Fal. If the cook help to make the glut
tony, you help to make the dlscitses, Doll : \ie
tati h of you. Doll, wc catch of you; grant that
my p<»r virtue, grant that jj

Ay, marry
; our ehains and our Jewels.

Fid. ' Vour br.ioehcs, |K'arl.s. aiel owehes:'—
for to serve bravely Is to eonie halting otf you
km.w: to eome oH the hre.ieh with \M piko Ijcnt
l>ra\el.v.Hnd to sur;,'ery hr.ne'y ; to ventme ujion
the charged chamliers hravel;

^1

Hoi. Hang ynurseif, j.iu iiHiddv coimer haiii,'

yourself!

Q:iicl; Uy ,,1} troth this Is the old fiuihlon •

.x.'ii two never nurt hut you fall to some discord:
:ire Iwth. In goo.| tr.. Ii. as ihcumatlc as two'

ilr> t^ait*; Vdu cannot one hi',,r with another's
. ..nlirni|->.-s, \\ liat the pini year! one must
hear, ai that must h,' .miu : yoii are the neukei
vessel, i tliey say. tlio cnip ier \es.-iol. g,V •! Cm a Wi;:!!-; e::ir-.;v vr=so' 3;;c:; a
huge full hogsheail? there's . whole men'lmiit f

venture of Uonrdcaux «tu.7ln him : you have not
.seen a hulk better s ulTed In the hold. Come
I II \K frie nds with thee, Jack: thou art going
to the wars; and wbctber I ihull nvcr Me thee
again or no, thi re Is uohody aipos.



486 ^ecottb (J}art of Uinj '^cw^ ^oavtl^. [Act ii.

lU-enter Fir-t Drawer.

" V.v' Omic. Sir, An ;''nt Pistol's liol.iw. and

Tvoijld sjicik with you.

Dill. UariK him, swasgcrliiB rnsc:'.l! let him
i!ot eome lilther : It U the foul-mouthedest rogtio

In KnjiIiimL 77

(Jiiick: If lie swai,'j. r, li t him not come here

:

n,i, liy niy faith ; I must !;ve amongst my n i^h
bours; I'll no gwag^-crers: I am in go'jd iianu-

Ami fame with the very l)est- Shut the ditur

;

there comeK no swaggeren hero : I have not Hvci I

all this while to have i<iw!ig);eriDg now : shut the

door, I pray you. '

»

Fal. I><Kt thou lu';ir, hnstoSH?

QtiiH: Pray you, pacify yourw-lf, Sir John:

there eotiu's no sv. a^.'i;erera here.

Fal. Dost thou hciir? it is mine ancient 33

Quick. T lly-faliy, Sir John.never tell nic: your

•noleut gwagficrcr comes not in my doors. 1 was

before Master Tlslck, the deputy, t'o her <lay ;

and, as he said to mo,—'twns no longer apo than

Wednesday last.—'Nil liliour tJuUkly,' s.i.vs

he ;— Master DunilK-.our minister, w.asliy then :--

'Neislibour Quicliiy,' says hi', "receive ttiose tli^it

ar-! civil, for,' «;iid he, 'you arc in an ill n:i

now, a' said so, 1 can tell «luTei;iioii ; 'for.'

says ho, 'you an; an honest woman, and well

tlumjilit on ; therefore talce heol wiiat guests

you rc<-clve: receive,' says he, 'no swaggerini;

eonipanlons.' There comes none here:— yon

would bless you to hoar what he siiliL No, 1 U

no swaggerers. i" i

Fal. lie's no swagqerer, hostcs,s; a tame

cheater, i' faith ; you may s'.roke li'ni as «cn ly

as a Jtuppy (ireyhonnd : he will not swaw-'cr wi'li

a IVii-liary hen if her fi'alhcrs turn Isc-k in anv

show of resistance. Call him up, drawer. n.3

[/.'xit First Dmv.cr.

Qtiick. Clieatcr, call you him? I will harno
honest man my house, nor no cheater ; liut I ilo

not love swajrjcrlni;, by my troth ; I nm the

worse, when one s:iys swargcr. Fcil, masters,

how I shake ; look you. I warrant yr.u. n;
Dili. So you do, hostess.

(,)i(iVi-. Do I ? yea, in very trutli. do I, an

twcre an n^juMi leaf' I i-aiino' iiliidc swauwi-crs.

Kiit- r PmroL, nAanoti-ii, nml Piige.

put. God s:ive you Sir John ! 117

Fal. Welcome, Ai.clent Pisttil, litfre. Pistol,

I charge you witli a cup of sack: do you dls-

•harre ujvm mine hostess. 120

l'ii<t. 1 » 11 dlsiharge upon her. Sir John,

with two hulli'ts.

Fal. She is pistol-pnxrf', sir ; you shall hanlly

offend her.

'iuick. Come, 111 drink' no proofs nor no
bullets : I "11 drink no more than will do me good,

for DO man's pleamim. I.

Piit. Tlicn to you, Miblrc-s Dorothy; I will

charj-'e you. i;<)

Dill. Charge me' I scorn you, scurvy com-

l«inion. Wliat! you iwor, lia.se, rascally, ( heat-

ing, lack-linen mate ! .Away, you mouldy rogue,

away ! I am meat for your master.

Pint. I ,in»« you, M.strcss Dorothy. 134

Dol. Away, jou cut-purse rascal ! you filthy

hung, away I By this wine, I'll thrust my knife

in your mouldy cha|is an you play the saucy

cuttle with me. .Vway, you Iwttle-iile rascal!

yon hasket-liilt stale ,iugi.-ier, you ! Since when,

I pniy you, sir? (Joils light! with two points

on your shoulder .' much! . 141

I'U. <;(«1 let me not live. I wlU murder
your niff for this

!

Fill. No more, Pistol : I would not have you
go off hero. Discharge yourself of our company,
Pistol

Quick. No, good captain Pistol; not here,

sweet captain. 148

Dili. Captiiln I thou alMiminalile damne<l

cheater, art tluiu not a.shanied to lie callcii

captiin ? .\n capt.:iins were of my mind, they

would tnnn heon you out for taking their names
upon yui iii;fore you have earned them. You
;i ciiptain, you slave! for what? for tearing a

poor whole's ruff In a bawdy-house? He a

captain : H.ing hini, rogue! lie lives upon

mouldy stewed pnmcs an<l dried cakes. A
captain ! G(xl's light, these villains will make
the '.voril captain as cwlious as the word ' occupy."

\vh.' h w.xs an excellent good word liefore it was

i'l i^irted : therefore captains had nceil look to It.

/.''!>•(/. Pray thei;, i-'o down, goiKl ancient. 16a

Fnl. Hark tliee lii her, .Mistress Doll.

I'ift. Not I ; I tell thee what. Corporal Bar-

dolph ; I could tear her. I'll be revenged of

her. ^''i'-

Page. Pray thee, go down.

PiA. ni SCO her damned first; to Pluto's

danuicil lake, by tlds haml, to the Infernal deep,

uith iTclius ami tortures vile al o. IIoM hook

an 1 line, siy I, Down, down, dogs! down fates!

Have we not llircn hero? 172

Qiiii-k: (iooil Captain Pccscl, lie quiet; It Is

very late, 1' faith. I boseek you now, aggravate

your choler.

Pint. Tlicsc be good htmiours. Indeed ! Shall

pack-horses, 176

And hollow pamper'd jades of Asia,

Whi. Ii cannot go but t!iir'y mil 's a d:i>

,

Compare with (.'a;sars, ; id wi'li ( 'atuiilials,

\nil Trojan Creeks? 1; . lathor damn them

with 180

King Ceriienis; and id i.liu weikiu roui'.

Shall wo I'all foul for toys?

Quick. By my trotlj, captain, Miese are very

bitter words. 184

Bard. Bo gone, good ancient : this will grow

tn a brawl anon.
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/••v. Die iiion l.kc <l.)ij;s! i,ivo crowns like

t 'ins ! Have wu not lUren here ? 1 38
y"/c,l-. <) my woni, cai.toin, there's none

-iic;h horo. \Vli;a the go<i<l-yeiU- ! do )oii think
I wotiM ilcny her? for (Jod's sake ! be quiet
Put. Then feed, and be fat, my Uit CaUpoIR

< 'omo, give 's some sick. ,y

,

!^if rtuna ma tarmerUe, uperato me contentu.
"

year we broadsides? no, let the fiend ghe Bre

:

<:ive me soni..- siok; and, sweetheart, lie thou
[ inyj dmm hit mcurd.

' 'mie wo to fiill |K)ints here, and are et eeteran

Fal. Pistol, I w,nil,l quiet.
J'U. .Sivi ct kni(,'lit, I kiss tliy nelt What

!

have seen llie seven stars. 200
Dul. For God's hake, tlirust him down stairs

!

I ciinnot endure such a fustian r.iscaL
PM. 'Thrust hiui down stairs

!

' know wu not
'ialloway nags? ^04

h'al. Quoit him down, Rardolph, like a shove-
-.Toat shir.inc: nay, an a' do nothing but speak
!iotliitig, a' shall Is) nothing here.

i:,Y<1. «'onie, got you down ^t,•lirs. 208
/''V. Wliat! shall we have incision? Shall

wo Imbrue? {Stui'rl./ng up Ui.i .^ir„r,l.

Then death rock me asle<;i), alaidti- my .|ol.;nil

ilays I

Why then, let ttricTous, ghastly, gai)iiig wounds
' iitwine the sistei-i Tliree! Come, Atronos.

Quick: Here "s gncily stulT toward !

l''al. (Jive nie my rapier, Inn.
l> ' I pmy tlu u, .Jai k, I pray t'lee. do not

l al. Get you down stairs. [DrawiiiQ.
iiuick. Here 8 a goodly tumult! I 11 forsw. ir

'•seejilng ho-sc, afore ni be In these tirriis and
tr-HuU. so ; murder, I warrant now. Alas, alas •

put up your naked wciipons
; put up your naked

'•"^'ron". [Exeunt IJ.vrikilph and PrsTOl..
U'>t. I pray tlioo, .Jack, be quiet ; the ra.scal 's

i' XM.: Ah
! you whoreson little valiant villain

i^iidck: Are you not hurt i' the groin ? ni<f-
t bought a" made a shrewd thrust at j our Ijclly.

Ri'-eiitir n^KPiiLi'it.

Fal. Have you turneil him out o' doors ? 22,'

fxiril. Vcs, sir: the raaeai's dnmk. V.ni
"live hurt liim, sir, i' the shoulder.

A rascal, to brave me I

IM. Ah, you sweet little rogue, you ! Mas
i>oor ape, how thou sweatest! Come, let me wIjh."
thy face; corjio on, you wliore.s.m rhoi.s \h
' o«uo i i fiuth, 1 love thee. Thou lu t as vaioroVi's
IS Hector of Troy, worth Hve .,f Agamemnon,
Mil ten times bett.T tiian the Nine Worthies

villain I

a MMket '

'

»40

Dot. Do, an thou dare-^t lor thy he.art: aii
thou dost, I 11 canvass th.^e lietwecn a pair of
sheets.

Enter Music;

Pagf. The music is eonie, sir.
/•'.!/. Let thorn p'ay. I'hiy, sirs. .Sit on luj

knee Doll. A niscal bragging stetel the nwn*
Me l from niu Kke quicksilver.

Vol. V faith, and thou followclst him like »
church. Tliou whoreson little ti.ly Bartholomew
boar-pig, when wilt thou Ic.i .e tl-IiUn^ oMays,
and foining o' nights, and Ugiu u> iKiteh up
thine old iKKiy for hcav. n ? j-,

Kiitrr l>,-h,;vl th: Pkinck atui Poiss, disguited
lik'j UrHwerg

t'al. Peace, go<sl Doll! do not speak Uke a
dtath-s head: do not bid me remember mine
end.

Out. Sirrah, what iiiiirirjur is the prince of?
fal. A g.Hsl sliailoiv young fellow: a' wouW

have made a good panUer, »' would baveebippcd
bread well

'^'^

hoi. Theysay, PoinshasagtMJdwlt. zii,
Fal. He a good w!t ! hang him, baboon ! his

nit is as thick .as Tcwksi>ur) mustard: tliere Is
no more coii. cit i-< him than is in a mallet

Oul. Wiij <!,«. iio piin. e love him so, then '

l-al. Hccnu.v their let's ;u-e iMitli of a liigiiess
aii.l he plays at ipioits weil, and eats con^'er and'
tcnnol, iind iriuks olT candles' ends for tlap-
•InigoiLs, and rides the wild mare with the Imys
and jiiiniB upon joint s-ouls, and swears with a
g.Hxi grace, and wears his Iwots very smooth,
like unto the sls^i nf the leg, and breeds no Ijate
with telling of (iiscreet stories; and .such other
.,'anilH,l ta. ultics a' has, that sliow a we:ik ndnd
and an able r„H|y, for the which tiie princ«
admits him: for the prince himsell is such
another; the weight of a hair will turn the
scales lietween their iivoirdupoLs.
Prince. Would not this nave ofa wheel have

his ears cut off?

Pijins. I^t s beat him before his whore. 280
Pmice. L<x)k, whether the withered elder

hath not his poll claweil like a parrot
/'x/K. Is It not strange that desire should so

many years oiitlivi- performance ? jg.
h'liL Kiss me, Doll.

Prince. Saturn and Venus this year In con-
junction ! what says the almanack to t.'iat .'

Pviii*. And, look, whether the flery Trigon
his man, U' not lisping to his matter's old Uiljics'
his nnt^i-lKwk, his eouBscl-kccpcr. 2~,
FaL Thou lost give me flattering busnes.
Dol. Ily my troth, I kiss thee with a most

constant heart
Fal. I am old, I am old.

Dol. I love thee butter than I love e'er a
scurvy young boy of them all ^



488 ^eeonb ipatt of King l^enrg tU ^onxt^. [Act n.

• I'al. What ilMflr wlJt hove a kirtic of? I

Khali reocive money o' Thursday; ttioii »hu\t

have a cnp to-morrow. A merry song ! come

:

It grows lute; we'll to lied. ThnuHt forget me
when I iini KOiio. 3"

l>ol. \',y niy trotli.thoirU M>f nie a \u i |ilii!t fiii

thou ttijst no: j>ro\e that tier I dress iiijw'.l

handmnM till thy return. WcH, lienrken at ihv

end. 3"'

Fat, Some s-n V. I'niiu Is

!

Prince. I [Ctiming foniard.] Anon, andn,

Poing. sir. 30H

Fai. Hal a hastjird son of tl p king's? And
art not thou I'oin., his lirothcr?

Prinrt. Why, tli'.u glul.o of oinful coutinciitp.

what a life dost thoii lead ! 312

FaL A hAU-x than thon: I am a gentleman ;

thou art a dnwcr.
Princr. Very true. Fir; and I come to draw

yon out hj the cars 316

(^uici. 01 the Lord preserve tiiy good Grace

;

by jny troth, welcome to London. Now. the

Ix>rd bless tliat swoot fice of thine ! O .lesu !

arc you come from Wales V 3ro

Fal, Thou whoro-on mail toniiKuind (.f

majesty, by this light Trjih and eomipt likoil

(pctntinn to Doll), thoii iirt «oloonie.

Pol, Ilow, yon l;it fool ! I wur ] you.

Poins. My loni, ho »t111 drive you out of your

revenue and turn all to a merriraont. if you take

not the heat.

Princ*. You whoreson candle-mine, yon, how
illely did you speak of me even now before this

hcincst. vlrttinu."!, elvil gentlowomanl
Quick. HloMinR on yonr priod heart I and bo

(.he is. Iiy my troth. 3^?

Uld.st lliou liojir iiic?

Prince. \f?; aiid you knew nu. us yi.u did

when you r.in away by tJa'lshill ; you kiiiw I was

at yo\ir iKick, and spoke it on [lurpose to try my
patience. 337

Fal No, no, no ; not so ; I did not think thon

wast within hearing.

PritiCt. I shall drive you thon to ronfi-.ss the

wilful abuse; and then I know bo\< to hunillc

you.

/•W. No aliu^c, Hal. o' iiiin^ honour; ni<

abuse. 344

Priucr, Not to ilispralbo me, and call I'lc

paiitli r and bn-ad rlilpperand I know not what '<

Fal. No abuse, IIiU.

Point. No abuse I 348

FaL No abuse, Ned, in the world; lionest

Ned, none^ I dispraised him l)efore the wicked.

that the wicked ml':ht ont fidl In Invo with bini
;

In which doing I havo done the part of a careful

Mend and a true subject, and thy father Is to

give me thanks fur it. No aluise, Hiil; none.

NH, none : no, fiith. Iioys. none. 33,'-,

Prtnc*. Hee now, whether pure fear and
entire cowardice doth not niake thee wrong this

\lrtuoii.s Kcntlc'Wdnian to cl"se with us. Is she

of the wicked? I.s tlilne l)ostes.s here of the

wicked? Or Is thy boy of the wicked? Or honest

Bardoli>li, whose zeal bums in his nose; of the

wiclicil ? 3fn

I'dSin. An.-'.rrr, lln''i ili'i elin. an.s«( r.

FgI. The liciiil liii'li pri. d down Hardolpli

iv,-( ( (iv( ral>lc: and fac e Is Lucifer's privy-

V.itchon, where lie ddtli nothing but roast inalt-

wornis. For the Iwy.there is agood angel about
birii ; but the devil outbids hlni too. 368

Princr. For the women ?

Fal For one nf tlieni. she is in bi ll already,

;iiid iMinis poor souls. For the other, I owe hor

iiKiiii '
; !ind whether she lie damned for that, I

kridw not. 373
Q'lirk. No. I iviirn-tit Miu.

h'lil. Ko, I tliink tliou art not; 1 think thou

art quit for tliat .Marry, there I.s another in-

dictment ui*m tiiee, for sul^'ering flesh to be

eaten In thy house, contrary to the law ; for tJic

whiuh I think fhoii wilt howl.

fj'i!rl: .Ml \1 tnallemdoso: what '.s a joint oC

nintton or two in a whole I.<!nt? 381

Pn'nre. Voii {^CTttlcwriniai',

—

W liat s;i\s your (inii c
'.

F,}l. His Ciraii' say.s tiiat whiih his fiesh

rclicls .asainst. \ liimck inff irithin.

Qiiiik: Willi knocks so loud at door? liOok

to the d' or there. rriini i».

Fnlcr Vkto.

Pnnrr I', to, how now ! what news? 388

/', fn. Tin' kinsyour f:(tlicr I'- ;if Westminster;

And tlii rc arc twi ntj wcal< ami wciiiicii posts

Tome from tlic nortli : ami as 1 came alonp.

1 met and ov. rtooic a dozen captains. 39.

Uarc-licadcil. ^w^ ;^tinp.kll(K'.^ir.;,' at the tiverns.

And asking every one for Sir ,Iolin Falstnff.

Prinrr. J5y heaven. I'oins. I feel me much to

blame.

So Idly to jirofiine the precious time, 396
Whi u tempest of cotimiotbin, like tlie south,

r.ornc Hitli lilack vapour, doth iK-gin to melt

And drop upon our l>arc unarnicil licails.

(.ivc rue niy snord ami c'oak. I'al ta!T, cood

ni'ilit.'
I
A>. I'llt I!. I'KINC,-:, I'oINK, I'rTO,

and r..\KIHiLni.

I'a!. Now (oMics In the sweetest morsel of

tlic i.i'jtit, anil ve must i.^tnce and leave it un-

j.ickcd. [Kiiurk ui;! villiiit.] More knocking at

the door ! 4<H

lii -ciiter liAKOoi.ra.

How now '. what's the matter?

r>ard. Yon must away to court, sir, )jresently

;

A do7,cn captains stay at door for you. 407

Fal. (To Mc Page]. I>ay the musicians, sirrah.

I'.arcwcll, hostess ; farewell, Doll. You see, my
good wenches, how men of merit are aotiRht

after; the undcserver may sleep when the 1



scene IV.] gecOttb (pAVtjf Utttg fetttg fOHttJ. 489
of Mtkm la called on. J'arcw, 11, wunchM.
If 1 be not sent away iN)»t, I will hcu vou iiirain
ewlg*

/Jet I cannot »|)eiik ; If niy lnurt mt
rca<ly to burM.-n. ll, sweet Jack, have a caro of
thysdr.

/'(l/. Fiir.;wi ll, farewell.

\Fx.-niit KALSTAht l!Aiir.oi,i'ip.

Wi ll, fare tlir,; Hfll: I hav.; kn.m,,
tlitu tlicrto ti\,-nt\.iilno joars, c.riio pimscihI-
tlme; but an lion wtor. atui tnu r-ht'ane.1 inaii
—well, fare thco woii.

Bard. [ WUb " Mistress Ttar^h- . t

'

tivick. AV e matter? >j,
iJarA

( Wit .1 JlldtresH Tearsheet oume
to my master.

O
!
run, Doll, run

; run, goo-l Doll.

Vi ilh all applliiin;es ami inuans to boot,
Ocny it to a king ? Then, ha: py low. lie down

;

I neasy Uea tbe iMMl that wean aciown.

Act in.

Scene I.— HVirtmiiweer.
Palace.

A Room in the

enter Kix.* Hknrv hi hU night g,yu»i, ufitk a

K. 11,11. (;.,, call the Karls of Surrey aii>l
of Warwick;

But, ero they come, bl.l Uiem o er reivl these
letteri<,

.4nd well consider of them. Make good speetL

„ , {Exit I'age.
HOW many thousawl of my ixwrest subjeotn 4
.Ire at this Iioiir asleep I o sleep I o Kentio

sleep I

Nature'* soft iiTirso, liow ha^o I fri^'lltL,l tlieo,
I'hat thou no moro wilt w. iKli my cveli.ls .lottii
\v.\ stuep iny si ii.-.'s ill ru|.,'otruliie.YV.'

Vt hy rather, sleep, liwt tli.m In sirn.kv . riln,
t'lJon uneasy iiallets stretchlii)? thee,

"

And hush-d with bumiin "Ight liics to tin
!>!umlH;r,

l han in the jierfumeil cliiiml)ers of the great, 12
l.ii'Ii r the canopies 'if costly state,
Atiil liill'il Hi.h s(jiiiii| of sweetest melody?
thou iluU t,'i«l ! why liest thou with the vilo

111 loathsoMO 1mj,|s, and lea%st the k'.nL,-ly coiieh
A Hat' h-. aso or a coiriin.in laruui Iwll > ,-,

VV:It thou iipcin the li(«h iiu.l \u:\>l
Seel up the ship-lioy s e\es, aucl rock his brains
In cradle of the rude iniiierlous surije,
And in the visitation of the winds
Who t-ik.; the ruffian hlUows by tile top,
turilML: their monstr..i!i» h^w\^, and han;;iii

them
With 'leafiiliiK chiniour in the slii)i)cry clouds,
1 nat With the hurly death itself awakes! -j-

tar-
1 thou, (

( partial sleep I Kive thy repose
ko tiie wet scii Imy in an hour so rude,
•Md in the calmest and most stillest nf^t, .,8

KntKr W.tRwicK and .Si brky.

War. M.my goo<l morrows to your mjijestj 1

A'. //• /). Is it good morrow, lords f 13
ir-tf. TIs one o'clock, and post.
K. //.•,!. Why then, good morrow to yoa all,

my lonls.

Kave you road o'er tlio letters that I sent yout
»n,: We h:ue, my lle^e.

K. Il-ii. 11)011 you pen eivo the In>N of our
kingdom,

How fold it is ; wliat rank dlsoiiscs grow,
An.1 with what danger, ne.ir the heart of it. 4J

War. It la but as a body, yet, distemper'd,
W hich to his former strength may be restor'd
Witii good advice and little medicine;
My Lonl N'ortliumlx riand will soon becool'iL 44
K. //t'ii. O (io.1! that one ndght md tho

book cjf fate.

And SCO the revolution of the times
.Make mountains level, and the continent,—
Weary of solid lirmness,—melt Itself ^3
Into the sea ! and, other times, to .see

Tho Ijwchy girdle of the ocean
Too wide for Neptune's hips ; how chances m.jck
And eh;uiges Bll the cup of alteration 5a
With divers li(iiiors I O ! if this were seen,
The happiest youth viewing his progress through,
M hat perils past, what crosses to ensue,
Would sliiit the l)oi,k,and sit him down and li.>.

'Tis not t<'n yi ;irs gi.tu!
_

'

i^lnce Uichard i-.nd XorthumI«;rliuid, great
IHendii,

Did fctut together, anil In two yeurs after
W. ,e they at wars: it is but eight years since «o
'I'liis I'erey wiw tho man nearest my soul.
Who Uke a brother toll'd in niy a'airs
Aiid laid his love and iil'o under my foot;
\ for my ,s;ike, ev. ii to tho eyes of lUchanl 64
<;ave him le' atK e. Hut which of yuu was l)y,—
[To W..HWICK.I Vou, coiLsin Ne\il, as 1 may

rcmenilHjr, -

When Kiehard, with his eye brimful of tears.
Then check d and rated by Northunilierlandi
Did speak these words, now prov'd a prophecy?
• Xorthimiherlaiid, thou ladder, by the which
My cousin Boiingbroke ascends my throne ;•

!
Thougli th.'ii. Cud knows, I harl no such intent,
l!ut t!iat n.:LV.>ity so howed the .state 73"
Tli it I and (,reatne: s were compelled to kiss:
The time shall come," thus did ho folhnv It,

•Tho tiuio rtiil Lome, ttiat foul sin, gathering
head, .7

Shall break into corruption : '-so went on,
'

'

Foretelling this same time's condition
And the division of our amity.

War. There Is a istoty In aU menl Uvesi 80
Figuring the iiatur« t»<i times decefts'd

;

R8



490 ^eon^ (pari of Uinj l^tnr; iU ^owei^. [Act m.

The wUch uI>mt\°(1, a iiian may pruphnsy,

VTlth a nciir u'.ni, ot the main chance of thlnga

As fct not couie to Ufc. whicb tn their seeils £^

And vcuk beginnings lie intreaxured.

Such tliliifpi become the hutch and brood nf

time

;

Aiiil liy tlic Di-cessar} form of thlx

KiiiK IMclmiil mi^'ht cn';it>' a |ierfei t Kiuss lit

That great Northuniln'rliUiil, tlien fal-e to liiui.

Would of tliat seed grow to a K«'ater falseness,

IVbleh should not flnd aground to root uikiu,

Unless on you.

K. lien. Are these things then necessities?

Then let us iiu ft tliciii llKe necessUies ; c,

;

And tl-.at same won] even now cries out oi' us.

They buy tlie l>lshop ai.d Nortliuuil>erUin(l

Are niy thonaand stroni;.

irar. It cannot 1*. niy lord :

•Rumour doth doulilc. like llic voice and eclio.d;

The nuuilicrs of the fear d. IMease it your tirace

To go to l>ed : ujion my soul, my lord,

The i»owcrs tliat you already have sent forth luo

Shall bring this prize in very easily.

To comfort yon the more, I have rccciv'd

A certain instance that Glendowcr is deiid.

Your majesty luith been this fortnl^^ht lit, .< 4

And these unseasoned hours jwrforcc nmst add

Unto your sickness.

K. lien. I will Uike your counsel

:

And were these inwani wars once out of hand.

We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Laud. 108

[Sieeunt.

TScene H.—Court btfore Ji'sncB Shallow's
IIou»e in Oloucetterskire.

Enter Shallow nnJ SiLK.>cE,fne«<inj/; Mon.i.\,

Shadow, Wart, Fkkblk, Bi'LlcaLR and .'Ser-

vants, behind.

Shal. Come on, come on, conic on. sir ; give

me your hand, sh-, give nic your hand, sir : an
early stirrer, by the rood! And how doth my
good cousin Silence ! 4

Sil. Good morrow, good cousin Shallow.

Shal. And liow doth my cousin, your be<l-

fellow? and your fairest daughter and mine, my
^od-daughter Kllen ? S

^1(7. ALis ! a liLuk ousel, cou^ill Shallow I

Shal. r.y yea and miy, sir, 1 lUiro say my
cousin \V lli:am is ixvonie a good scbohir. He Is

at Oxford still, is he not ? 12

SU. Indeed, sir, to my cost

SPuU. A' must, then, to the Inns o' court

shortly. I was once of Clement's Inn ; where I

think they wi!I talk of mad Shallow yet.

SU. You were cidleil 'lu«ty .Shallow' tlieii.

cousin.

Shal. By the mas.s, I was called any thing

;

and I would have done any thing indeed t(Ki.

and roundly too. There was I, and Little John
Dolt of .Staffordshire, and black George Barnes.

I

and Fn&eis PickilioDe, and Will Sqoele a Oot»-

I wold man ;
you had not four mcli swinge-buck-

lers In all the inns of court again : and, I may
say to you, we knew where the btma-roba* were,

and had the best of them all at commandment
Then wiis Jack I'alstiiir. now Sir John, a lx)y. and
page to Thomas Slowliray, l)uke of NorfollL

S I. T)ds Sir John, uousin, that comet hither

anon alH>ut soldiers?

SkaL The same Sir John, the very same. I

saw him break tikogan's head at the court gate

when a' was a crack not thus high : and tlie very

same day did I flght wilh one Sauipson Stock

fish, a fhiiterer, behind Gray's Inn. Jesu 1 Jesu

'

the luad days that I have 8|>cnt ; and to see how
niaiiy of ndnc old .iciiuaintjinee are dcaii ! 3:

Sit. We .shall all fo'low, cousin.

Shal. Certain, 'tis ceitaln; very sure, very

sure : death, sis the Psalmist Siilth, is certain ti*

all: all shall die. Uow a good yoke of bullcckt

at Stamford fitirt

Sil. Truly, cousin, I was not there. 44
Shal. Death is certain. Isold Double of your

town living yet ?

Sil. Deiwi, sir.

Shal. Jesu ! Jesu '. dead 1 a' drew 11 good
liow; and dead! a' shot a fine slioot ; John a

<iaimt loved him well, and Ix-tted much money

ou ills heail. Dead ! a' would have cUtplxxi I' the

clout at twelve score ; and carried you a ton-

hand shaft a fourteen and fourteen and a half,

that it would have dune a man's heart good t4i

see. How a score of ewes now 55

.Si?. Thereafter as they l)e ; as ore of good

ewes may 1k' worlh ten iKJunds.

Shal. And is old Double dead ?

I Sil. Ucre come two of Shr John FalstalTs

men, as I think. &>

Enter Bardolpu. and One with kim.

Hard. Good morrow, honest gentlemen: I

liescech you, which is Justice Shallow T

Shal. 1 am Holieit Shallow, sir; a yioOT

esquire of this county, and one of the king's

justices of the peace : what is your good iileasure

with me? 6t

Bard. My captiiin, sir, commonds him to you

;

my captain. Sir Jolin Kal.sUill : a tall geutleman,

by heaven, and a most gallant leader. 69

Shal. He greeU me well, sir. I knew him a

good tweksword man. How doth the good

kn!ght? may I ask how my lady bis wife doth?

Bard. Sir, pardon ; a soldier Is better aocom-

nKvlate<l than with a wife. 74
I Shnl. It is wi-11 saiil. In fiiltli, sir; and it i>

I well said indeed too. 'Better accommodatett
!

'

I it is g(Kxl ;
yx-a indeeil, Ls it ; good phrases arv

! surely ami ever wen', very commendal>le. Ac

\
commodated! it comes of aceommodo: x«ti

gooii ; a good phrase. 8c

i Bard. Pardon nic. sir; I have heard the



Seen, n .3 jecowbjort of Btrg ftnrp 5ourt$.
wonL • Plinof,' rail , uu It : liy tills g(Hxl dav
I know not the i.linwc ; but I »;!! malnUIn tli"f

wort with my (.word to be a soIditT lik^- wurd
and a wort of exceeding g.HKi ccininiind, bv
heaven. Accommodated; that Is, when a man
1^ us they wy, aeuonimodated

; or. when a man
is, being, whereby, »• may be tliougbt to U-
accommodated, which is an excellent thing fq

J-:liter I alstakk
Shal It Is vei V just. Ixx.k, here comes p.uKl

.Mr John (ih,. „„. j<.iir kix"! Iiatiil. give n,,.
y.'ur worship's gotHi h.md. By my troth, vou
IiHik well and bearyouryeare veiy weU: weleuiue
(.'nod .Mr John.

u ..I"!!'
'''''^ f"" eood Master

Itolwrt Shallow. .Master Surecard, as I think.
5'Aa/. No, Sir John ; It Is my cousin. Silence

In commission with nic.

Fal. G00.I JFaster Silence, It well !)eflt8 vou
should bi' of the jx-ucc. \^

•SV/. Your good worship Is welcome
Fal. Fie! this is hot weather, goithi.Rii

Have you provided me here half a dozen
siimclent men?

Shal. Marry, have we, rir. WlUyousit"
ta!. Let me see them, I beaeecb yon.
Shal Where's the roll? wliere'g the roll?

« here s the roll ? Let me see, let me see, let me
.-ee. So. so. so, 80 so. so, so: ve jrrv sir- Kalph
Mouldy! let themapiiearai; I cill

; leVthcmdoso,
let Uiem do so. Let me sec ; where is Mouldy »
Moul. Here, an 't please vou. ,,2
Shal What think you, "sir John? a g,KMl

Mcml^
Fal. Isthy nameSfouldy? ,,5
ifoii!. Yea. an 't i)lea.<ie you.
Fal Tis ti.e more time' thou wert used.
Shal. Ha, ha, ha

! most excellent, i' faith '

tilings that are mou!,l.v lack u.sc : verv singular
WKJd. In faith, well said, Sir John

; "very well

Far. Prick him.
Moul. I was pricked weU enoogh before, anon roul.l have let me alone: my old dame willc un.lone now for one to do ber husbandly and

Ihrr .Irudsery
: you need not to hare pricked mc •

til. r.- arc other men filter to go out than 1 ,j8

J"'. V."
you »haU go.

""iiluy, itist'.meyouwer»si>eut
Motil. .Spent !

'

Shal Peace, fellow, ix;ace: sUind aside: knowyon where you are? For the other. Sir John • i

let me see. Simon Shadow!
""•'onn.

Fal. Yen. marry, let me h:ive him to situnder
:
he 's like to be a cold soldier. ,4Shal. Where's .Shadow?

Shatl. Here, sir.

Fal Shadow, whose son art thou ?
Shaa. My mother's son, sir.

I-a!. Thy mother's wn! Ukc enough, and tli»
fathers shadow: so the son of the female is tlu
."^lia.low of the m: Ic : It is often indeed : butnot of the father s sutetance. TASh il. J)o.vo„ li'.e i,i,„ j.;.r John?
fal shiuiow «iii serve for .ammer; prickdm, for we have a number of shadow, to CUnp

the miister-lHiok.

Shal. Thomas Wart:
Fal. Where's he?
Unrt. Here, sir.

F-l. Is thy name Wart

'

njirt. Yea. sir.
"

Fal. Thou art a verv rag,{cd wart.
Slu,l. .Shall I prick l;lni,S:r.Jo!in'-
fal. It were sii;>t.r(l:iou.s for l;ls apparrsl Uim. t u,«n his l„„.k. and tl... whole fmrnc'^nd^

ui)on pins: pri.k him n., mon „g
Shal. Ha, ha, ha ! y. u can do it, sir

; you c4'lolt: I commend you we;L f>wicU PceUle'
<

ree. Here. sir.

[

Fal. What traile art thou. Feeble •

Fee. A woman's tailor, sir.

Shal. .Shall I prick htm. sir'' ^
"

,

""'J ;
if h^' Ii^ul been a mt^tULur he ,1 have prickt.i you. WIU thou makeas many holes In an enemy's battle as thou hartdone In a wouian s iwttleoat ? ,«

Fee. I will do my good will, sir : yon can haveno more. "»»c

Fal. WeU said, goo<l woman's tailor' well
said courage^ms Feeble ! Thou wi:t be as^nt
mou^' ""-T';',

"""^
mouse.

; riok the wouian s tailor; well. MasterShallow
; deep. .Master Shallow

/V. I woul.nVartml-htlmegone.slr.
,,ftal. I would thou wert a mans tailor thatthou mishtst mend him. and make him i:t to go

I eiinnot put him to a private soldier that is theleader of so many thouwKto: let that suffl^most forcible Pcebte „
'

Fee. It shall suClcc. sir.

Fal I am bound to thee, reverend Feeblen ho is next?
J;'

Shal. Peter Kullcalfo' the grei-n'
^*

Fal. Yea. marrj-, lot 's see IJulkalf
Bull. Here, sir.

Fal. Fore God, a likely fellow: Come i.H. i.

meBuUcalftlllheroarag;,in.
Bull. O Lord ! goo.1 my lord captain -

piU-k«I"^^'''''"

Bui!. OI,oiil, sir! I am a di9<-ased man.
ral. What diseiLse lifvst thou ?

Bull A whoreson coi'd.' si^; a cough, sir
which I caught witli ringing in the king's aflUrs'
upon hb coronation dav, sir,

Fal. Come, thou shalt g.. to the niir<. In agown
;
we will have aw.ay thy cold ; and I wiU

take such order that thy friends shall ring for
thee. Is here all ?

-o
* 201



§ccott^ (part of Umg 1|enrj ^onvt^, [Act lu.

H ir 1, t».) mull- i^Uli'.l than \<>ur

nuiiilK.r; jou iMU>t h;ivu liut f'Hir licro, sir: iiiul

!K>, I pray jon, «<> In with nio to ilinner. --"4

Fat Conic, I will tfo ilrJnk with yn, Imt I

mnnot tarry dimicr. I am gUui t"> »ec ymi, liy

iny troth, M:istcr Sliallow.

S!ial. O, Sir John, do you runicuilicr iiliico wc

l^iy ail iili?ht In tho wimhii'll lu Saint UcorKis's

l-'iL \o iiioro of tliat, goixl Mantet ShalUrv,

no IIP in; "ft!: it. 212

shiil. Ill' u,i- ;i mi'rry night. AndlsJuni'
Nii^litwork .'

Fal. S'.io livi's, Miuur Shallow.

Shal Slic never (1 111. 1 avv.iy with mo.

F.il. N'oviT. n(-'Vi?r ; -.Ik' u.niM ;ilw:ijs •iiiy •li'

••lllll.l Il.lt : li.llt; .MaStlT ; II .I'i'.V.

Shtil. r.y llic iiiasH, I i.Milil aniscr lior to tin-

liiurt. SIio Mas tliori a Jioyw-rcftn. Doth slii'

hoM liiT uHii ucir.'

01.1, nM, M.isWr Slia;;..w.

Slin!. Xay, s!i>' must, hunM ; sIk' ciiiiiiut cIuhiw

hut Ik! filil;" cortuiu she's olil ; ami had Uobin

Nlghtttork liy oM NVtihtwork liofore 1 oauie t'>

rienicnfs Inn.

Sil. Tha'/i lifly-H\oyciiriigo.

Sha>. Til'! f.iusin ^.ilcnc•e, that thoii hadst

seen that tliat tias kiilKht andlbavu aeeu. Ua!
Sir .John, sal 1 1 well?

F.i'. W o 1m\o hcapl the chimes at luldnlKht.

Master >ha'il'iw. ^3-

s'Ad'. Tliat «<; liii%e, that wo lia\o, that «e

have ; In faith, Sir .Jnhii, wo have. Uur watch-

wonl Wiis, ' Hem, lH)ys
!

' Couic, let's to dinner

:

come, let's to ilinner. .Josus, the days that we

hav sci'n I Omie, tonu". .'. 7

[Kxeiiiit Kai.st.^fk, Smaixhw,
sii,kN'.:k.

Hull, riood Manti'iM . III. .
lai.

'
l!ar.|.>I|ih. stand

my i'rieii.l, and Iuto s biur llarr.v tru shiirui^s i:i

Freih li t i''u\iis t'ur Villi, In u'r> tiaith, r. i had

lief lie haii';rd, sir. a.s i;ii : aii.l yet.i'i.r mine own

part, sir, I do not care ; liut nither, iHjcausc I am
unr. ;!llng, and, for mine own i>art, have a dc«;rc

to i t. V with my f. lends : else, hir. I did not care,

for iidno own i)art, so much. 245

Hititl. do to; stand aside.

-Vox'. .\iid, »; 1 Ma.ster coriKvnil captain, for

my old dainrs s.iKe, stand my friend: she has

nohmly to do any tliiii.; a!ionl her, when I am
K'onc ; and s!ie is . .1.1, and ..•ar.not help liorself.

S un -liall liav.i f.n ty, ~i;-.

llaid. Co to; stand aside. ^SJ

Fee. By niy troth, I care not ; a man can die

but once; we owe Hod a death. 1 11 ti ^'er In'ar

:i base mind: aii't bo niy di stiny, so; nn't ho

not, so. No laan's too ^'o..l t.) ^orvo s prinee

;

and lot it qo vvldeh way it >vill, li.; that dies tlii:-

year is <iuit for tho no .1.

Bitrd. W tiW sa'.il ; thou rl a i,'0(xl fellow.

F>-e. Faith, I'll bear no haw? mind. 260

Re-enter Palhtaff td the JurtJecn.

Fttl, Ciiwi, sir, which men sluill 1 have J

yiinl. Kour, of which yon please.

n.tnl. ir.) K.*l.sT.v">-.| Str, a won! with yon.

I haio Ihn.v i>.jimd to free .Mouldy and Uullcalf.

Fill. '.Ixi/e: <» BAaDoupii.l t.o to; wclU 3*5

s7«i/. fomo, Sir John, which four will jou

ha\o,'

/'.//. 1 >. . \ .111 li.ioso for in.-. y
'

.s7n('. .Marry, then, .MouMy. liullcalf. I'-'cblc,

and Shallow.

Fnl. .Mouldy, and HiUle»lf : for you. Mouldy,

stay at home till you are past service : and for

your iKirt, I'.ullcalf, grow till you come unto It

:

I will none of you. -'74

.'ihat sir John, Sir Jolin. .lo ii.>t v.misoli

vvroii)?: tlioy are your likel.ost nioii, and I would

Inno you rHTVe.l with tin; lu st. ^77

Fii. WiU you t< ll ine. .>l;wtcr Shallow, how
toeh.'osia n :inV 1 iro I for the limb, the tliewes.

tho stature, liulk, and b:g luueniblanco of a man

:

tdve 1110 tho spirit. Master Shallow. Here s

Wart :
you sec what a r.u;?"! appearance It Is

:

ii' shall ehari^-e y.,ii an.l .11 !iar;;o you with the

ni.ition of a [lovvtorer's haininor, ooiiie otTand on

swifter than lio tliat I'iMnts on tho brewer's

i.uelvct. .\nil this s;une half fa. e.l f. Il.iw shiulow,

151V0 1110 this man; lie presents n.i mark to tlio

enoniy ; tiio fooiiian may with as ^;l•oat aim level

at tho od>;o of a ponkiiifo. And, for a retreat:

how swiftly will this Feeble the woman's tailor

run off! O! «lvo me the spsire men, ami qiare

mei,l>,o ;r, <:._'. onc^. I'll*, ine,! i-viv. r into Wart's

hand, Bardolp'i.

Haril. Hold, Wart, tiwcrs.; ; thus, thus, thus.

/•'(/'. t'ome, manaso mo your calivor. .So:

.ery well: --o t'l: very pi...|: e\ee'i'i|iii;; r-'oO"!.

:. dvo IH.' al.^a^s .1 littU'. lean, old. ohi.pp.l,

liuld shot. W. H s;i;d, i'fai.h, Wart; thou'rta

i;o.hI stab : lioM, there's a tester for thee. 299

.siial. Ho i.s not. his craft s master, he doth

not do It rlKht. I rememlsjr at .Milc<nd Green,

when I lay at Clement's Inn,— I was then Sir

l)sH;onet in Arthur's show,—there was a Uttio

HUivcr follow, an.l a,' w.iul.l manah'oyou bis |
i.'oo

thus: and a' wonl.l a; ..ui and aliout, and mm.'

vou in. and ooiiie y.iu in ; 'rah, tab. tiih.' would

a' .~a;. ;

' bound',' woul.l a' s.iy ; and away a;,'.iiii

.i.iiild a' i^o, and an.dil would a' come: I shall

lie or -.'0 sueh 11 felli4W. f>}

/'. /. 'll'.i^e fel'.iws wlil do well, M.Mtur Shal-

low, t'.ml keep you. Master SIK nee: I wUI not

use many wonls with you. Faro you well, :;outlc-

men Iwth: I tiiiuik you: I must a do/ion mile

to-night. Bardolph, give the soi.iieis oo.iL.-". ju

Shal. Sir John, the Lord bless you ! anlpros

per your aftairs! Ooil semi ns pe.iee ! At your

return visit our lions.-; let our old aoquaintine.'

be i-i;nowe.l : )K>r,.dvontiirt I will with ye to th'

court.



Scene 11.] ^<on> (pgtt of King ^twfjt t$t fourt}.

Fci!. Fori' God I wouW you would, UMter

A/i«/. Go to; I have vpdce at aword. (i<«l
ktt'|) voii.

J

AV(^ Fare you well, gentle gcntkuieii.
< '>,it SHALLOW and biLKNCE.] On. Uardol, I.

;

l.iil i),f iiiin iiwii}. [Exeunt Uariiolpii. H
. n.ii^, ,(,.] As I retuni, 1 will fetch off thw
jiis Ill's: 1 (1(1

,
tl„- iiottoiii (if .Iiistlw Shallow.

I.'T.1, 1,1.1,1
; li,,,, Mil.jd-t «c' i.M iiH'd are t(i tliK

I'f IvIiiK, I Ms KniK st:ir\c.| Jiistkc li.ith
IcMc muhinn I'lit prati I.i ua- cf tin- wiMmv, ,,f
his ji.uth anil the fun's lie lia:h ilnm-
TurnliuU street ; and every tb.nl «unl ii lie, iIir t
r-altl to the hearor ihiiti the Turk's tnl iite. 1 du
rin,t.ii,lrr liiin at fli uioiitg Inn llkeaniaii umdv
iitt.r dupiH-r cf u il,ttsc-|iarliig : when a' »a»
iiakcil l:c w.i.H fur aU the WdrM like a ft.rknl
ra.liM,, «itl, a hiad faiita.V.lcallv cancil upon It
»itii a kiilfc: a- w;ls so fi.rlurn that hi, dlnicii-
Mons to any thick slicht «crt invinillilf : a' was
the \er}- geniuB of f.iinlni;: \( t Icthrnni!. as a
moofcey, and the whores tullcl Mm niandr.ikt •

a' came ever In the rearward of the fashion and
sung those tune» to the over-scutihed huswives
tliat he heard the carmen whistle, and gwaie
they were his fancies or his good night*. And
iio» U this Wa-s dapKer become a miulre. and
talks as famdiarhof .ti.hn n (iaunt as If he had
I'ccn sworn brother to Idm ; and I '11 1*; sworn a'
utter Siiw hlui hut oine In the Tilt-vard and
then he hurst his head lor crowdInK among the
niarshars men. 1 siiw it and told .John a Gaunt
he beat his own name; for you tnlfrli. lave thrust
him and all h> npparcl into an iiI-sI Lt ihi
cif-e 01 a trehle li vjtlK»y w its a mansion for him
a Kiurt

;
and now hiis he land and hc.fSi. Well'

I will iK- ac(|ua:nttd «ith him, if I return; and
It shall Ko hard hut I will make him a phil.
pherji two stones to me. Ifthe vouuk daee he •

bait for the old pike. I see no r(";tson In the la-,
ofnature hut I may snap at him. Let time shap,
and there an end. [j,;^,-,

Act IV.

Scene 1.—A Foregt in Yurkthirr.

t'ntir the Arcubisuop or Yoaa, Mowbray,
Hastuqb, and Othm.

Arch. What is this forest eall'd
Uast. 'tis Gaultree Forest, an t sliall please

your Gntce.
^rcK Here sUind, niy lordji, .^nd "-rid dis-

coverers forth,
I'o know the numbers of our enemies. 4Ua't. We have sent forth already.

MvWo„^. . Tis well done.M} frlcndi and brethren In these great affUrs
I must acquaint yon that 1 have reoelv'd

^493

New-dated Ietter» from Northumberland
; g

'I .leir eold intent, tcnour and sulisUinec. thu»:
lie e do h he wish h.s iH-rson. with sikIi |K)We'i

,

As nil),'lit hold sortance wl.h hls.|ualU\
;

'I 'le whKh he could not l. u
; MlaTeiipIin i,

I

lie Is retlrd. to ripe Ills /rowiUK fortunes,

j

|l SLotl.md
: and eiK.eliides In lieart\ pr,i\er-

.
'i li.it \o-ir attenipls ma.\ overliu- the hai-.arl
And fearful mecUng ofIhe r opposite. „

Mcii-b. Thus do the hopes We hate in liliu
touch ground

And dash themseites to pieces.

Enter a Messi n^-i i-.

... , ,
Now, what new.:

J/c.,v(. M 1st of this forest, seareeh olTa udle
In goodly form comes on the enemy; ^
And, by the ground they Idde, I Judge their

nunilwr
I pon or nc.u- the r ^ of thirty th„us„nd
Mvirb. The just projiorUuu timt we gave them

out.

Let US sway ou and face them In the Held. 24

IJtilei- WhKr.MoltKLA.M..

Arch. What well aiijiolnted leudei front- u~
here ?

Moti-b. I think It is my Lord of West,,,.
liUid.

West. He;ilth and fair greeting from our
neneral,

The I'rin.e. L(.rd John and Duke of Lancaster
.4r<7,. .Say on, n,\ L. rd of We-stmor«hind in

liat aoth eom eri. veur eoming.

,
Tlun, my lord,

I nto your Grace do 1 In chief a.Idres.s
The suhsuin.c of my »iwec!i. : f that rel^ llion

..re

3.

3e

C.ime lilie itself, in base and abject routs
I.( d on by Uoody youth, guarded wi:l, rajrs
And eountenanc'd by Iwys and l>cg,"arv

;
I .say. ii'danin'il commotion soapp«ir'd,'
In Ids true, native, and nio.st proj)cr sliape
You. l everend father, ami these noble lonl'b
Had not liecn here, to dress t!ie ugly form
Of liiusi- and bloody insunection
With your fair honour,. You. lord arciildshop
Whoso sec is by a cl\ II iK.-acc maintaiuM,
Whoso beard the silver hand of peace hath

toueh'd,

^Vliose l.aitiing and good letters peace hatli
tutor'd.

\Vho.se will e Investnien's figure innocence,
| he dove and very blessed s;)irlt of |)eace.
TT ::ert;.L.Te \\.\\ so ili ti.uialaLe jourscit

< >ut of the 8i>eeeh of \n:ice that l-ears such grace
Into the harsh and I olstcrous tongue of war; 41,
Turning your booka to greaves, your Ink' to

lilood.

Your pens to lances, and your tongue divine
To a loud trumpet and a point of war " jj



494 ^uoni (paxt of Umg l^enr^ ti^t Sotxvtl^' [Act iv.

ArcK Wherefore do I thte? so the questiun

gtanda.

Briefly to t!il« end: we are all disciia''!

;

Ami. wi.h our surfeiting and waiilon hours

II;ivc lirou(;!it ourselves Into a buriiint; fever, 50

And we must Meed for It : of wliieli diseast;

Our l:itc king, Richard, l>eini{ Infected, dieil.

But, my most noble Lord of WestUKjreland,

I take not on me here as a physician, 'j':>

Nor do I as an enemy to jieace

Troop In the throngs of military men

;

But rather sliow a while like fearful war,

To diet nuik uiindg sick of hai'i 'iness '14

And purge the olistructions wtiicli lienlii to st. p
Our very ve ns of life. Hear me more plainly :

I have in equal balance justly weigh d
What wrongs our amu may do, what wrongs we

suffer, ts

And find our griefs heavier than our offences.

We see widch way the stream of time doth run
And are cnfurc'd from our most quiet sphere

By the rmiffh torrent of occasion ; 7;

And have the sunmiary of all our sriefs.

When time sliiill serve, to .show in articles.

Which lung eri! tliis «e olferM to the kinx,

\iid nilh'lit by no suit xain our aud.em-e. 7"

Wlien we arc wron;;'d ami \vo,dd unfold our

Kriefs

\Vc arc denied access unto iii.s person

Kven by those men that most have done us
wrong.

The dangers of the (lays l)ut newly gone,— 2o

Whose memory is written on tlie eartli

With yet iip|K-ar:nir iilodd,— aii'l ttie cxauipU s

Of every minute's instance, present now.

Have put us in tliese ill lieseeniinn arms; -

1

Not to lireak peace, or any I raiieli of it.

But to estidillsh here a pracc indeed.

Concurring l)0th in name and i|uality.

West. When ever yet was your apiioid deniwi

;

Wherein have you been gulled by the king?

What i)eer hath lieen siil>orn'd to grate on you.

That you shouki seal tlds lawless bloo.ly book

Of forgd rcl)clUon with a seal (livliie. ,j

And eonsocrate conmio'.ion's bitter edge ?

Arcli. My brother general, tlio eonnnoii

wealth.

To brotlier Ixirn an lioiiseli.iM cruelty,

I make uiy (piarrel in particilor.

Went. There is no need of any such nMress

;

Or if there were. It not lielongs to you.

Moirb. Wliy not to him in part, and to us all

Tliat feel the bruises of the da.\ s before, 1. -

1

And suffer tlie condition of these times

To lay a lieavy and unequal hand
I'pon our honours ','

ii'.'.v'. < i
. ni\ t,'i)oii Tjord Mowbrav

.

f'onstrue the times to tlieli necessities, 1 4

And you shall siiy indeed, it is tlic time.

And not the king, that doth you Injuries.

Yet, for your part, it not appears to me

Either (him the king or in the present time loS

Tliat you should have an ineh of any ground
To build a grief on : were you not restor'd

To all the Duke of Norfolk's signorlcs.

Your noble and rlr:ht well-reraerahcr'd father's?

Moit b. Wliat thing, In honour, had niy father

lost, 1 1

3

That need to he rcvlv'il and hreath'd in me?
The kin;.; that lov'd hini as ti^e state stood then,

Was force perforce coiupclled to banish him

:

And then that Harry BoUnglirjke and he, 117

Being mounted and liotli ronseil in their seats.

Their nciglung coursers (faring of the spur.

Tlicirannc»i staves In cliarge, their beiivers liown.

Their eyes of fire sparkling tlurough sli^dits of

steel, I.! I

.\nd ttie loud tnmin^t blo-.ving them toKctlier,

Tlien, then, when there »« notlnng could have

stay'd

My father from the lireast of Bolingbrokc, 124

1 when the king did throw his warder down.
Ills own life hung uiion Che staff he threw

;

Then threw he down himself i.nd all their lives

Tliat l)y indictment and Ijy dint of sword 128

Have since miscarried under Bolingbroke.

HV -f. You <iKak. Lord Mowliroy, now you
know not what,

rht; Earl of Ilerefonl was reputed thiMi

In England the most valiant gentleman : 132

Who knows on whom Fortune would then have

smiVd?
But if your father h.id licen victor there.

Ho ne'er hail borne It out of Coventry

;

For all the country in a general voice 13S
CritHl hate upon him ; and all their prayers anid

love

Were set on Hereford, whom tliey .loied on

Vnd bicssM and griie'd indeed, more than tlie

kin'.

But this Is mere digression from my purpose. 1 411

Hero come I ttom our princely geneml ,

To know your griefs ; to tell you from his Craoe
That he will give you audience ; and w herein

It shall apixjar that your dematuls ar.- just, 144
You hliall enjoy them

;
every thing set off

Tliat mi;;lit so much as think you eneiuies.

Motrl). But lie hath fore'.l us to enmpel iliis

offer,

.Vnd it iiriK-'eciis from policy, not love. 143

ir«Kf. Mowbray, you overwccn to take it so.

This offer comes tram lucruy, not fhini fear:

For, lo! within a ken our army lies

I'lHin mine honour, all too confident 15a

To give admittance to a th"'iKht of fear.

Our li.ittle is more full of !i,imes than yours,

Onr men more ]icrfeet in the us<' of arms.
» Hir armi Mir' ail as s r >ii -. our cau^»' tiie Ik-sI ;

Then reason villi onr hearts should l)c its good

:

'say you not then our offer Is eoni|)elld.

l/cit*. Well, by my will we sliall admit no
parley.
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WeM. That argne* bat tb« ihanie of your

ofToncc: ,^
V rotten case abides r>o hamning.
Hagt. llath tin- ii,,- John a full ,-om-

miMion,
In very ample i rvae of his fathtr,
!'.> hear and al )liiU;it to JeUi nili »• i«

,

Of what condlt m •-e shall starxi t|.)on?
HV*r Tliati i ir tliCKC eialsuaiue.

T muse joii nia ^ , „> • notion.
Arch. TJicn take, my Lord or .Vustnioreland.

this schedule, ,^3
For this contains our general ffricvaiiccs:
Each aeveral article herein redressd

;

.411 members of our cause, both here and hence,

172

176

Please

That are insliiew'd to tbU autiun.
Acquitted by a true substantial form
And present execution of our wills
To us ami to our purposes consign'd

;

We come within our awful banks again
*nd knit our |Hiwcrs to the arm of \km k
Wcht. This will I show the geneml.

jou, lords.

In sight of both our battles we may meet

;

And cither end in iwace, which fi,»l «„ rninic

'

Or to the place of diircrenue call the swords jBi
Which must decide it.

My lord, wo wUl do so.

„ . WMTMORBlANn.
Mou'b. There is a thing within my bo«on>

tclli ine
That no condiiii>ns of our pc:wp. can stand. 1P4
liatt. Fcir you not tliat : if we can make

our peace
Upon such hirge terms, and m absolute
Vs our cundi.iuns sbaU consist iifmn
Our i-eace shall stand as Hrm as rocky mountii ns.

iloirb. Yea, but our valuaton shaU tie such
That cvcrj- slight and firfsoMlerived cause,
Vi a, every idle, nice, and wanton reason'
^hall to the king tl^te of this action

; ,9-,
nial, VLTc our r-o i.I faiths ii)«rt\Ts In love
W c sliall lie wiiiiiow d «ith so roMKh a «
That even our corn sliail sccii iis li^lit as chaff
\nd good from liad ilnd 110 partlLoii.

,

^rcA. No, no, my lor. I. .Vote this : the kiti«
is weary

' >f <l;<:my and such picking gricvanct-s

:

r«r he liath fo.md to en.i one doubt by death
K- >lv.'stwofrr.-at,Tln the heirs of I fe;
.\r„l t' vroforo vill h.- v,i,.c his tables clean,
Mid kciMi no trll-talc to bis memory
Hiat may repeat and liiitorv Ms 1oh,s
To aew remcnd.nuicc

; for full wdl he !;nowsuo cannot so precl..elv wivd this lar„l
As his m!sdt;ubtj iTOscnt ,„i„„ :

" "

His foes are so enrooted with lils friends
TJiat, plucking to imflx an enemy,

So that tbU Ian<J, I k,w offenrite wlffe.
Tbat hath enrag'd htm on to otn>r steken,

As he is striking, holds bis Infant up
And bangs rcsolv'd correction in the arm
That wiis uprear'd to execution.

Ila^it. Besides, the king hath waste! all hia
rixls

On late oH'cndcrs, that he now doth lack 216
The very instruments of clia.stl.semcnt

;

So that his iwwer, like to a fanglcss lion.
May offer, bnt not hold.

'<'*• Tis very tnie

:

An.l therefore be assur'd. my good lord marshal.
If we do now make our atonement well, 221

;

Our peace will, like a broken limb ubl,«d,

j

'!row stronger for the breaking.
Jfo«*. Beltsa

Here is retnmed my Lord of Westmoreland. 2*4

Re-enter Wkstmorrlakd.
WeO. The prince Is here at han.! pleaseth

your lordship.

To meet his Grace Just distance tween our
ariides?

.iryirb. Your Grace of York. In God's name
then, sot forward.

Arr/i. F!<'f..|< , and greet his Grace: my loni

[Exeunt.

Scene U.—Anuther Part >/ 'he Forest.

ler.from oneMe, Mowbrat, the .Vacii bishop
Hastings, and OU^s. /rom the uther tOk
loiiN OK Lancastkr, WwtMOBMaKi., Officers,"
and Attendants.

Lane. You are weH enconnter'd here, my
I'Du.sin .Mmvbray :

(ioo<i day to yoi,, ^-,.,,.1,. lord archbishop;
And so to yon, I.onI IlasLii^'s, and to all.
.My l.or<l of York, It liciUr sbuwd with you, 4W ben that your llintk, assembled by the bell
Fncircled you to hear with re\ciono9

'

Your exposition on the holy text
Tliannowtos- you here an iron man, 3
fihtering a ron of rclicis with your drum.
Turning the word to sword and life to d^ath.
Tliat man that sits wiibin a monarch's heart
And rliK'ns in the Hnnsbine of his favour, 1 .

Would be abn r tlie countenance of the king;
Alack

!
what mischief n l"ht he set ahroaoh

In shadow of such gruatooaik With yon, lonl
bishop.

It Is oven so. Who hath not heani It spoken 1

IIow deep you ware within the books of tioil
'

To us. the speaker In his pirlhiraunt

;

To us the iraag'n'd voice ofGwl himself;
The very oiwner and InteUIacncer
Uctwc(;n the grace, the sanctities of beavcD,
And our dull workings. O ! who shall belleTO
IJut you ndsuse the reverence of your place.
Employ the countenance and grace 01 heaven 74Asa false favoiir'te il,.th hU prince s name.
In deeds lUshononrikble ? You have taken upk

li"

'

'fiiifec.'"?*'
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Umler the countciteltad zeal of God.

The subjects of his subst tutc, my father ; sE

And both against tlie |ieace of heaven and him
Have here upswami'd them.

Arch. (U'wl L(inl of Lancu-itir,

I Kill not here against vuur f.ithei's pcuoo;

Uiit. as 1 told my Lord of Wtstmoril.ai.l.

Tilt tlmo ni'.sonlcr'il lii'tli, in toimiioii « n«.

C'rowcl as and ctii>Ii us tu tliis inoiiKtroiis fcriii,

To hold our Kifu'.y uii. I Rcia U)ur tinuc

The larcels and |iarticiilar.s of cur grief,— 36

The which hath been with scorn shov'd fWiiu the

court,—
Whereon this Ilydra son of war is bom

;

M'hose dangerous cyos in;iy w<'ll t>c rhann'd

asleep

With grant of our most just uii'l l iKlit lii-in s. a-

And true obi'dlenc*, pf this minlni-^ cur'il.

Sloop tamely to tlH> foot of niii.!( stv,

Hoirb, If not, kv ready are to try our fortunes

To tlie last man.
Ilast. And though v e here fall down, 44

We have tuppllcs to second our atteniiit

:

If they mlsoirry, theirs shall second them

;

And 60 8uc<;ess of lulsc-liicf shall Ik; liorn,

And lioir from heir sliall lioKl tills quarrel tip 4?

Whiles Kngland slial! liave generation.

Lane You arc too shallow, Hastings, much
too shallott,

To sound the lioUoui of tlie afier times.

Went, ricftscth your (:r r, to answer them
directly 52

How dsr forth you do like their articles.

Lane, I like them all, and do allow tliem

well;

And swear here, liy the honour of my blood.

My father's puriKJses Iuim' been mistook. 5C

And some aliout him have too la\islil}

Wrested hl-i neaiilnK and authority.

My lord, these priefs sliall 1k' witli ti.<-<.a re-

dres,s d

;

Vpon my soul, tiiey shalL If tlds iiiAi please

you, 60

Dlaoharge your [lowcrs unto their several coun-

ties.

As we wlU ours : and liero between the ai niles

IvOt's drink togothor friendly and embrace.

That all tlicir eyes may licar those tokens home
Of our restored love and amitj'. 63

Arch. I take your princely won! for these

rcdrosKcs.

Lime, I give It you, and wUl uialntkin my
word;

And tharcupoD I drtnk unto your Oraoe. (S

n<ut. [To an Offloer.} Go. captain, and deliver

to the army
This news of |ieaco : let them have i>ay, and imrt

:

I know It will well plcu.se them : hlu thee, captain.

I flit Offlctr.

Arch. To you, my noble l/>rd of Wcrtmore-

lutd. 73

[Act IV.

Went. I |)lcdgc your Grace : and, if you kaew
what pains

1 liavc 1)1 f tow'd to brcc<l this present i»ace,

Vuu would drink fh-oly ; I'lit iii> love to you
sliiUl slioH itself more ojitoily ie isafter. 76

,1 , cli. I (io not doubt yoiL

W, 4. 1 am i;lad of it.

Health to iny ior.i and gentle eousiii. Xluwliiny.

MvhO. Vou wisli nie liealth in very happy
season

;

Fur I am, on the sudden, something ill £0
A rch. Against ill chances men are ever merry.

But heaviness forcnuis the good event
West. Tliereforo be merry, coz : since sudden

sorrow

Serves to s:i> thus, ^oiiie goml thin? con>os to
llliTrOM. 64

An/i. i;i lU:\e me, I am iKussing li,-tit in sjilrit.

Moid: .So much the worse if your own rule

lie true. [.Shouts within.

Lane. The word of iiettce is render'd: hark,

how they shout I

Mowb. This luid been chcerfUl, after victory, 88

ArcK A peace is of the nature of a conquest;
For then Ixith parties nobly are subdu'd,

And neither piu^y loser.

Lane. (111. !ny loril.

And let our army be di>e!i.ii i;r'! ton. 5,2

\Kxil WKSr.MoKKLAM>.

And. goo<I my lord, so please you, let our tralni

March by us, that we may peruse the men
We should have cop'd witlial.

Areh. Co, pood Lonl Hnstlnf,n, 96
And, ere tlicy lie di--iiiis-'ii. let them march by,

\iixit IlASTiMoe.

Ln ur, 1 trust, lords, we sludl lie to-night to-

frether.

Reenter Wl^.•^l moukl.\.M',

N ow, cousin, whorofore stands our unny titilU

H'e«r. The leaders, having charge from yoH to

stand, too

Will not go off until they hear you siteak.

Lane. They know their duties.

Itf-i iiti r lUsTI.M.s.

llant. M\ lord, our army is disjiers'd alri ady

:

Like youtiilul steers unyok'd, they take their

courses 104

East, west, north, south ; or, like a school broke

up,

Each hurries toward hh) home and s|Kirttll|'

place.

Went, tlood tidings, my Lord Hastings; for

tlie which
1 1!;; arr-. Ht thee, trultor, of high treason : ta6

.\nd you, lord arctabiihop, and you. Lord Mdv-
liniy.

of eajiltul trcjison I attach vou both.

Mi'ifb. Is this proeeedliiK Just and honour-

able?

^econt (part of Umj J^^nvjf ^ouvt^.
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West. Is your iisscnihl V H . : jj,
^rcA. Will jou thu« Ijrcak j our faith ':

1 iKiwn d thee none.
I pronils'd you rtxlreaa of these same (rricvaiiccK
Whort'iif >ou did com]iIa!n; which, by luhie

honour,
I will iKifiirni ttitli . most Chi i.41.in cure, iiC
Hut for jou, n bcl,,, l,Hik to tasU' the tUw
Mwt for relH'lliou and sutii acts us jour.v
Most 6haIlowl,v d;d you these uruis touunen.-,

.

yov.dl)- brought here and fooUslily sent hence.
Strilte up our (Irunui I pursue the iicalU r'd etnn :

Ood, and not we, hath safely fought to day.
8orao guard these traitors to the block of death

;

Treason's true bed, and yielder up of breatlL 124

[Hxrunt.

Scene III.—.^no/Acr iv/ - ? „/^/,,. / ,

Alarumg. Kxcurniims. Enti r Kai.makj ninl
C'-OLKVILK, 'uH-i tilig.

Val. Wljat's your name, sir? of what con
dition are you, and of what place. I pray f

Cole, I am a knight, sir; ami my' name is

C'olev lie of the dale.
^

I'al. Well then, Colevilc is your name, a
knljjht is your (le,<rce, and your place the dale

:

C'oloile shall still lie your name, a tmitor jour
degree, and the dungeon your place, a pLice
deep enougii ; so shall you be still Oi^vile of
the dale.

Colt. Arc not you .sir John l al^tafl r 1 r

Fal. A * gvotl a man as he, sir. wiuie cr I am
Do ye yleU, ilr, or shall I sweat for you? if
I do sweat, thoy are the drops of thy lovers
;ind they weep for thy death: therefore rou»c>
up fear and trembling, and do observance to
my inorcy,

f'i (c, I think you an .Sir John FalstafT, and
iii lliiit thoujdit .ilolil me.

I'al. I liave a whole .seliool of toiiKties In tlds
belly of mine, and not a tongue of thcni all
»|*caka any other word but my name. An I >ia<l

but a belly or any IndlObrencv, I were simpiv tlie
most active fellow In Europe: iny wonili, my
vomli, mj womb undoes me. Hwe comes our
giueral.

KlUtr JoUK OK L.t.M'.tsTKH, W KSlMiiltKl.\.\l
.

Ittl.M, and Otiurt.

Lane. The beat In past. fuUuv* 1,0 further
now.

CWI Intho iiowcn(,good cousin Westmoreland.

„ „ . iH*it WMTMOUbA.M>.
tiow. FalsUff, where have yon been aU this

W hen CTOiytUng is ended, then you come

:

The.-It- tiinly tricks of yours will, on my life.

Cue time or oUier break some gallows' back. 3.'

I'al. 1 would be sorry, my lord, but U ehould
'•c thus

: 1mm knew yet but rebuke and rheck

i^as tlie reward of valour. Do vou lliink nio a
s«a!IoK, an arrow, or a huilet? have 1, in niv
poor and oM motion, the e.\i«'(lition ol tliouKht?
I have siKH'ded hitlier v\Hli tlu' verv e.vtreiuest
inch of po.s.-ill,illty; i have foundered nine seon
and odd ]>osts

; and here, travel tiinled as I am.
have, in my pure and Imm-iculate valour, tiiken
Sir John Colovlle of the dale, n most furious
kiUKlit and valorous enemy, lint what of that?
he saw mo, and yielded: tliat I may Justly say
Willi the hook ni>sed IVIIoh of Itoiue, 'I came
san, and overcame." ' '

Lniu^. It was more of hN eourtesv than vour
deserving. '

"

Fal. I know mit : here he I,, and here 1 vlcld
bim

;
and I Ixaeech y ou (inicc, let it U- Ik "oked

with the rest of this day's deed.'*
; or, hv the Lord

I will have It in a iKirtlcular balbid else, with
mine own pieturt* on the top on't, Colevlle
kissing my foot. To the Hliieh course If I lie
cmoned. If you do not all t-hnv like gilt two-
K'uces to me. and I In tlu' dear skv of fame
oershhie you as much as the full nioou doth
the cinders of the clement, which show like pins'
heads to her, lielievc not tlie word of the noble
Therefore let me have riiilit. and let desert
mount.

gj
Laiic Thine's too heavy to mount
I'al. Let it shine then.

//0)ic. Thine s too thick U« shine. 64
Fal. it do 'omet'.dnB, my good loni, that

niay do nie ko<kI. ami call It what you will
Lane. Is thy na'ne CoK vile?

Cnlc. It Is. my lor 1.

Lane. A famous relH!i ait thou. ( 'olevi'e.

Fal. And a famous true suliject l.iok hun
Cole. I am, my lord, Imt as my betters an

That led nu- hither: had they been ndd
me

6*

won them dearer tbau vouYou slxmld have
have.

Fal. I know not how they K.ld thoniselvos:
hut thou, like a kind fellow, gavest thyself awav
gratis, and I thank thee for thee.

'

Ite-etUer Whtmobbuakii.
Lane. Have you lea piunult ?

H'frf. Retreat is made and execution stuVd.
Lane. .Send Colovlle with his confMemtce'

I'o York, to present cxecutioa gu
Uiunt, lead him hence, and see you guanl bint

•ure. IBxit liii sT and Othert villi

CoLKViLi, guarded.
And now dispatch we toward the court, luy

lords:

I iiear, the king my fbthcr Is sore sick

:

Our newi shall go before us f- his ainJesty, 64
Which, cousin laddrtisinf Wi tMoaauLKDj, you

shall bear, to oomfort him

;

And we with sober speed srtU foUuv you.
Fal Mrlord.IlMeMsh^Na,gtvetlleleav•tog^
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Xhrongh Gloncestenbire, and when you coin%

to court 88

Stand my ({ikxI lord, pray, In your good report.

fMoe. Fare you well, Falstaff: I, in my con-

dition,

Shall better speak of y.jn than yon .ic^.^no. 91

ILxi'iint all hut F\i.>rAKF.

Fal. I woulii you hail but the wit : twi^re

txjttcr tlian your (luldhiom. Uo<h1 faith, this

•lame young sober-blooded boy doth not :'>ve

nic ; nor a man cimnot make Urn laugh ; but
tliat's no iimrvt'I, he ilrinks no wine. Tlier»!'g

never none of these dcmuro boys come to any
priHif; for thin drink doth fo ovit-i'ikiI their

blood, and iii-ikliift uiiiny llsli-ni.'als, that tlioy
i

fall into a kind of male (;r>'en-sicknoss ; and
|

then, when they uiarr\ tliey net weiKlies. They
are generally fools and cowanls, -.vhieh some of

1

US should he too but for iniUunmatlon. A goo<l

xhcrris-Ku-k hath a two-fold oiwratlon in it.

It ascends mc into tbe brain ; dries me there

all the foolisli and dull and cnidy vapours whieh
•'..viron it; makes it apprehensive, iiulek, for-

getlve.fuU of nimble fiery and delectaiile sli.i|><'s

;

uhiili, del.viTd o'er to the voiee, the tonnuo,

which is tlio liin h, l)eeonies eseellont wit The
secoiiil projicrty of your excellent shenis is, the

wanning of the blood; which, before cold anil

setilvd left the liver white and pale, which is

the Iiadgc of pusillanimity and cowardice : but
the shenis warms it and makes it course fW)m
the Inwanls to the parts oxlreuie. It illumlnetli

the fiicc, which, as a beacon, ir.^es warning to

:UI the rest of this little kin„-(lorii, man, to ami ; 1

•md 'hen the vital connnoncrs and inland is tt .
j

spirits muster me idl to their C!i|>t;i;n, the hi art.
'

who, great and pu^'ed u[) -.vith tliis retinue, dotii

any deed of cour.ij^e ; and this valour couics of

shcrris. No that skill In the weaimn is nothing
without sack, for that sets it a-work ; and le;im-

ing. a lucre hoanl of gold kept by a devil till

sack commences it and sets it in act and use.

Hei-eof conies it that IVinee Harry Is <aliant;

for the cold IiIoihI he d'.d natM-ally inherit ot

his f ithcr. he hat!i, like lean, sterile, and baf
land. inauoR'd, liasliamhsd, and tilleil, with e\

oeileut endeavour of drinking wkhI and gooil

store of fertile »lion-:s, tiiat ho is Iweome very

hot and valiant. If I h:ul a thoiLs;ind sons, the

first human pr'n iiilc I would teach them should

bo, to forswear thin potations and to addict them-
wlves to sack. i^rj

llow now, Iianlolph?

;i;-T:iV !H ;!!r^'!!:ir'-': :! :r:ev\ !

I'd!. lAt tliom s'o. I'll t';rou:Ji (ilouci'ster-

shire; and there viill I \iKit Miuter Itoliert

Shallow, esiiulre: I have him already U!nii)erin«

b«!twccn my finger and niy thumb, and shortly

will I seal with him. Come away. [Kxetott.

Scene TV.—Wentnnnnter. The JtrutaUnt
Cluxmber.

Enter Kixo Hksrt, Clarbxce, Olot rESTF-a,

Waicvick, arul Ot/tcm.

K. [[•• ). Now, lonls. If t;oil doth give success-

ful end
Po this <lebatc that lileedeth at our doors,

We will our youth I 'd on to higher fields

And draw no swoinls Imt what are sanctificil. 4
Our navy is addresH'd, our power collected;
I >ur substitutes in absence well invested,

Vnd everything llis level to our wish

:

t iidy, we want a little personal strength ; 3

And pause us, till these reljcls, now afoot,

( oine underneath the yoke of government.
War. lioth which we doubt not but your

majesty

Shall soon enjoy.

K. Ilea. Humphrey, my loa ofOIoooester,
Where Is the prince your brwlher T 1

3

<Hit. I think he's gone to bnnt, my lord, at
Windsor.

K. llrn. And how accompanlol ?

<f!«. I do not know, my lord.

F. lien. Is not h\i brotlier Thomas of Cla-
rence with him ?

'rln. N'o, my good lord ; he is in presence
here.

Cla. What would my lord and father ?

K. Hen. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of
(larence.

How •hance thou art not with the prince thy
broth'T .' 2o

He lo\es th.'e, and thou ilost neglect him,
Thonias;

Thou hast a l)cttcr place in his-affection

Than all thy liriitl;,M-s : cIhtIsIi it, my boy,
Auil noble olHces thou niayst efl'cet .-4

or medlatinn, after I am dead.

Between his greatness and thy other brethren

:

Therefore omit him not ; Vilunt not his lore.

Nor lose the K'ood ;idvantjig>; of his grace 28
Hy s<H:inimr cold or careless of his wiU;
For he is gnu lous. if he be obscrv'd:

lie hath a tear I'or
1
ity ami a hand

Open as day for inciting charity
; 32

Vet, notwithst:uidlng, lieinn Incens'd, he's flint;

As hinnoruus sts winter, and as sudden
As flaws congealed In the spring of day.

llis temtier therefore most be well oliscrvM : 36
Chide him for faults, and do It reverently.

When yon iierceive his bltXKl inelin'd to mirth

;

Hut. being mo(sly, give him line and scoiw,

ri!! tb.at. i.is p:!.--Hii!ti», lik« a whale on gvoumi, 4-3

< 'onfoimd themselves with working. Lmri this,

Thomas,
And thou shalt prove a slicltcr lo thy friends,

\ hiM>p of gold to binti thy brothers in,

That the unite<i vessel of their blood, 44
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to

Mingled with tcdodi of suggestion—
As, force perforce, the ago will pour It tn—
Shall never leak, though It do work as strong
As acoiiitunj or rash ),'unpowder.

.,g
Cla. I shall obser\e him with all care and

Inve.

K. Iloi. Why art thou not at Windsor with
him, Thoni.i-s?

Cla. lie is nut tht?r<; tixlay; he dh'os In
Loudon.

R. Ben. And how aoconipaulc<l ? canst thou
tell that? 5,

Cla. With Poins and other hia couthmall
followers

K. Hen. Most mibject Is the fettest soil
wetwirt

;

Vnd ho, till' iiohle iuiii;;.; nfim youth
Is overspread with theni : tiier-foii! un ^Ti. f
Stretches itself lieyoiul the hour of dea'tli

:

The blood weeps from my hciirt when
shape

In fomw Imaginary tlie un«uided days
And rotten Umes that you shall lo')k upon in
When I am sloe Ins; with my anctstors.
For when his heiul«tn)nK riot hath no curb,
When rape and hot l)lo<jd are his counseliors.
When means ami lavish manners meet to,<eth<'r,
O

! with what wings shall his affections lly

Towards ^mting peril and opp.js'd decay.
War. My gractooa lord, you look l>i<yond him

quit":
The prince but studies his companions >,-;

Like a strange tongue, wherein, t<j ;;alu th-!
liWiKiiage,

Tis needful that the most Immc test word
Be lookM ujKjn, and leam'd ; wldch once al-

Uiin'il,

Your hi, lincss knows, comes to no ftirtheruse 7c
But to \ie known and hated. So, like gross

terms.
The prince will in the porfcctni'sf; .if tim.-
Cast off bis followers ; and their memory
^liall as a |«ttem or a lueosura Uve, ^6
llv which his Grace must nieto the IItbs of others,
rurning past evlig to advantages.
K. Il n. Tis seldom when the b.» doth Icav.-

Iier comb
In the dead carrion.

ir

Snler Wbstmohkuxd.

Who's here ? Wentmorelan.l ! 3i,

' Health to my sovereign, and new liap-
luness

Add.'.! to that that I am to deliver I

I'rinec^ John your son doth kiss your CIraeo's

Mowl,ra>, the Itlshop Scro.,p, H;,.M i,,;;, and all -

,

Are lirouKht to tho < ..rnttiou of .\„ur l.iiv.

riiero Is n;t now a njl .il s sword iin lu atli'd
But Peace puts forth her olive cwrj wliere
The manner bow this action hath !>een liorno ga

Here at mor.j leisure may your highneM wad,
Vi lth every course in b:s particuiir.
K.ncn. OWestmorefauidt thou art a rammer

hini.

Which ever In the haunch of winter sings ta
The luting up of d«y.

Bnter Haroodrt.

liook ! ho«'s more news.
II'll-. From enemies heaven keep your ma-

jesty
;

And, when they stauil against you, may they fall
As those that I am come to tell you of! 96
The Earl Northumberland, and the Lonl Bar-

dolph.
With a great power of English and of Sc<*s,
Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overllirown.
The manner and true order of th.; flyiit 100
This packet, tilease it you, •ontjiins at large.

K. Iltn. \ni\ wherefore should these goo.1
ni.'ws make me s:i-k ?

Will Fortune never eomo with both hands full
But w;ite her fal"- wonls still in foulest letters?
She cither gives a stom;ich and no fo.Kl

; 105
Such are the poor, in health ; or els.; a feast
And takes away the stomach; such arp the

rich.

That have abundance ami enjoy It not. io3
I should rejoice now at this happy news.
And now my si-lit falls, and my liniln is gid.lv.
<) me

: come near me, now I am much ill.

'»'/(). Comfort, your majesty!
' my royiU father ! 1 1 ^

W:>it. My sovereign lonl, cheer np yoimwlf

:

look up!
n'di-. m patient, princes: you do know these

tits

Arc with his hlnhncss very ordinary:
.St;uid fnjm hiu), give him air; hell stral 'ht

he well.

< ''<. N.i, no; ,ie cannot long hold out these
j.an-s:

Th,> ln. c>s:inu .'are and laliour ..f his mind
Hath wrought tie mur.; that slj.iol.l «-..nlln..

it in

So thin, that life looks through .an.l will hreak

, .20
uln. 1 lie i)eople fear n>o ; for they do obserro

I nf.iih.'i'd li.'lrs and loathly hirths of nature:
The seasons chan-e their manners, a.s the year
II. ui f.iiuid s..m.- months iule»!|i and leap il them

over.

' It. Tho rlv.'r hath thrice D.tw'.I, no .'hli

between

;

And the old folk, time's doting chronicles.
Nity It did so a litUe time tiefore

That our great-grandsire, Edwani, sick'd and
died. „8

War. Speak lower, princes, for th« Mng
recovers,

««. Tills apoplexy win eertaUi be his end.
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K. lien. I pnty you take me up, nnd bear uic

iieuce

Into H>nic other chamber: softl;, pray. ijj

Scene \,—Aiinth(r C/iamb. i;

Kino HisMn Ij/inff vn a bed: Clarknck, (• i

c'ESTBii, Wabwick, «n(f Others in attentiai <.

K, Hen. Lt^t there he no noise made, in.i

Ki^ntle f, li'ii(b<;

Unless sirnif dull :im(1 fa\(iiinitilc hand
Will whisper mus e to my wiarv s|iirit.

H'ar. Call for the music in the other room. 4
K. Uen. Set me the crown <Ji)oa my pliluu

here,

i'Ui. His eye i" liollnw, mid lie changes much.
Il'fli . Less noise, Kss iiulsc !

Enter the Peikck.

Prince. Who saw the Duke of Clareme t

Cla. I am here, t)rothcr, full of heaviness. (

I'Hnce. How now! rain within doors, nnd
none abroad

!

How doth the king V

Glo. Exeeodlnit ill.

Prhici. llc.ird )ic tlir l.-ik"1 xwvcs \i f:
Tell h hiJu.

Ulo. Uo alti r'd iniiih upon the hearing it.

Prince. If he lie slek with Joy, he will recover

nithout physic.

War. Not so nmch noise, my lords. Sweet
prince, BiHiak low

;

The king your father l.s dispos'd t« sleep.

Cla. Let n h itlulraw into the other roimi.

War. Wiirt please yniir Grace to gi^ alnnf

with u.s^.

]'rinc(. No; 1 wiii sit and watch here li> the

king. I Kxciint all hut the I'liiNeK,

\Vhy»loth the crown He there upon hli? pillow,

Being so troublesome a bedfellow t

O ptJlsh'd pcrturlxttion ! golden cars

!

That keep'st the ports orslunil>cr 01*11 w ide

To many a watchful night I Sleep with It now !

Yet not so sound, and half so deeply ^weet v j

A? he who.se lirow with Imniely liin^dn Inmnd
Bniires out tlie w aleli of night. O iiMijesty !

When thou do.st piiieh thy liearcr, tliou (li>st sit

Like u rich armour worn in heat of day, r<

Tiiat scalds with safety. By his gates of breath
There lies a downy feather which stint not

:

DM he suspire, tlwt light and weightless down
Prrfoi«o must more. My gracious lord! my

father ! j

j

This sleep i ^ suund Indeed ; this Is a sleep

Tllftt fiViii tiii,i fiulii. li l lftf.l halii dl.oK il

So nuiuy English kings. Thy due fi-oni im C

Is tears and lie- v B*)miws of tlie blood.

Which nature, love, and tlllal tenderness

Shall. O dck ' 'her ! pay thee plentcouslN :

My dii« from > Is this imperial crown,' 4c

AVhich, as immediate from thy place and blood.
Derives itself to me.. Lo ! here it sits,

{Putting it on hU head.
Which heaven siiall guard ; and put the world's

wliiile .'trenL'tli

Ii'to icrie arm. it .'-Imll Tict loree 44
This lineal 1: m.ur fruni nie. Tills from thee
\\ ill I to mine ^a^e, as 'tis left to me. | h'rir

li. lit I,.
1 l('(/Ai/i</.J Warv.iekl Gloucester'

Clarence I

liu eitter Warwick, Gloi-cestek, Ci.arenck, ant?

the rent,

cut. Doth the king call?

H'ar. What would your majesty? How fares

your Grace? 4!

K. Ilcn. Why did you leave me here alone,

my lords?

Cla. We left the prince my i)rother here, my
liege.

Who undertook to sit and watch by you.
A", lien. The I>rinee of Wales I W'heri' is he?

let nie see lilui

:

He is not here.

H o »•. This <loor is 0|ien ; he is gone this way.

Oh>. He came not througli the chamber wtK*re

we stay'd.

A'. //(/(. Where is the crown? who took it

from my pillow?

War. When we w itlidrew, my liege, we left it

here.

A'. Hen. The prince hath ta'en it hence : go,

seek him out
Is lie so hasty that he doth suppi'se

My sUep my deatli ';

Kind liiiii, my Lord of Warwick; eliidt lilni

liitlu r.
I f.'jT/Y Waiiwick.

This part of his conjoins with niy disease,

And helps to end me. See, sons, what things
you are

!

How quickly nature Iklls Into revolt 64
When gold tiecomes her oliject I

For this the foolish over-careful ftithers

Have broke their sleeiw with thoughts.

Their bndns with care, their lioncs with In-

diistr) ; 68

I'or this tliey ha\e i n-;rosseil and |ill'il up
Tlie canker'd heaps of stninge-achlevcd gold;

I'or this they have lieen llioughtful to invest

'I'lielr sons with aits and martKil exercises : 7^

When, like the l)ee, culling from every flower

The virtuous sweets.

Our thighs i>acked with wax, our mouths with
honey,

We bring it to the hive, and like tiio liecs, 76
Are umrder'd for our |iiuu.t. TiiU bitter tuste

Yield hit eogrossmcnts to the encHng fUher.

lic-t'ittcr Wakwick.

Now , where is he tliat Mill not stay so long

Till his friend strkness Imth detemiln'd me? B<.'
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iV-ir. My lord, I found the prince in the next

Washing « :th kiii.ily tears lils gentle .liookH,
WilIi 811, h a deed ilnrifM ir in irreat sorrow
That tyranny, whkh never quaffd but lilood, 84
Would, by beholding him. have wash'd bis linlte
With gentle cye-dropat lie is coming hither.

K. //.'«. But wherefore did ho tike away the
CP"n ?

/.'
' iitijr lh<: 1'rint K.

KM. Conic liitlior ti) ino, Hairy.i.-K whoro ho c

Depart the chaiiilier, leave us lice al.iii

lExeiint Warwick, and ih,:

PHtiee. I never thought to hear you speak
again.

/r. rrm. Thy wish was father, Harry, to that
thoufilit

:

r stny too lung by thee, I weary thee. 92
I >ivst thou HO hunger for uiy empty chair
That thou wilt needs Invest thco with mine

honours
Reforo t!iy hour ho riiie ? O foolish youtli

!

Thou seek'st the greatness that will" ovrruli. lrn

thOO.

Stay but a little ; for my cloud of dignity
U held from falling with so wealt a win.l
Tliut It will quickly drop : my day is dim.
Thou hast stol'n that which after some few

hours
J,.,

Were thine without offeuc.' ; ami at my .leuth
I'hou ha-st sealM up my expoetatloii

:

I'hy life (lid manifctit thou lov dst me not,
And thou wilt have me die assur'd of it,

,

Thou hid'st a thousand daggers In tliy tlioughts
Which thou hast irhctted on thy stony heart,
To stab at half an hour of my life.

What! canst thou not forlMJiir me half an hour ?
Then get thee gone and dig my grave thyself, 1.1.3

And Mil the merry Ik lis ring to thine oar
Tliat tl'.ou ai t cro\v;,,d, not that I am dead.
t,et all the tenrs t!i,, sli.iiild liedew my hearse
ne drops ofliahii to sjuiciily thy head : u ;

Only coiiiiKmnil uio with forgotten dust

;

Give that which gave thee life unto the worms
Pluck down my o;ncer«. break my decrees

;

For now a time is come to mock at fon.i. 117
!l uTi th(! l ifth Is crown'd ! Up, vanity !

l)o.ui, royal stjitel all you sago counsellors
lieiiee

!

And to the riiK'llsh court assemble now, i,.,, I

I'roiii every re- Ion, ajh s of IdlenesN

!

Now, iieU-hI«)ur conllnes. purge you of your
seuni

:

TTave >ou 1 •oil..., (I..,. .,.01 •- . .

Uevel the night, rol>, murder, and commit >
,The oldest sins the newest kind of ways?

no liappy, he will trouble you no more

:

England «ha:i .loublo glM hia treble guilt,
hngland shall give him offlco. honour, might

;

* or the Uth Harry from curi)'«J licence plucks

i'he iiiu/,zli: of restraint, and the wiM dog
Shall (le.sh lil.s tooth In every iuiiocent.
my poor kingdom I sick with civil lilows. 13a

\Mitii that my care could not withholU thy riot*,
What wilt thou do when riot U thy care?
01 thou wilt bo a wlM. rn again.
Peopled with wolves, thy old iiitial.'iUiits. , 30
Prinec. 01 l>ard>,u me, my liege ; but for my

tears,

Tlie moist ImpedimcnU unto my speech,
I Iiad forestiiH'il this dear and deep rebuke
!>.; \ oil with grief ha<l spoke and I had heard
Tlie course of It so far. There Is your crown

;

And he that wears the crown immortally
l.oiig cuani it yours I If I affect It more
Thau as your honour and as your renown,
Let mo no more from this ol)eillenco rise,—
Which my most true and inward duteous spirit
Teacheth,—this prostrate and exterior bonding,
tied witness with me, when I hero came in, 148And found no course of breath within your

majesty.

How coM It struck my heai t! if I do feign,
' )

!
let 1110 ill my prcst-nt wlidncss die

Ami never live to show the incredulous world
The noble change that I have purpos.vl. j-

•

Coming to look on you, thinking you iload.
And dead almost, my liege, to think you were,
I spake unto the crown as having sense, i'-.

And thus upbrilded it : 'The care on thee de.
IR'ndliig

Ilath fed upon the Ixxly of my fltther;
Tlierefoi e, thou liest of goM art worst of gold

:

t H !ier, less line 111 cjirat. Is more precious, 16.^
Pri sorvlng lile in medicine potable:
Ilut thou most fine, most hoM^d, most ro-

nown'd,

Hast cat thy bearer up." Thus, my most royal
II ego.

Accusing it, I jmt It on my head, ,g

.

To tiy with It, as with an enemy
That iiaii before my face murder'd my fkther.
The quaiTel of a true inheritor.
ISiic If It <li(l infect my blood with joy, ,f>8

< ir swell my tiioiights to any strain of pride

;

If any rebel or vain sjiir t of mine
DM with the liMst a'"ei;t on of a ivcleomo
cl\o entertainment to the iiiiglit of It,

Ut (iod for ever keep It from my head,
And make nie as the p(H)rest vasNii is

That doth with awe and terror knwl to it

'

K. tten. O my son t

( ;.id put It in thy miml to take tt henco,
'

That thou mtghtst win the more thy father's

1'lea.l ng so wisely In exctisc of IN
C(mie hither. Harry : sit thou l.y my tied ; ,8,1

Ami hoar, t think, tho very latest counsel
That ever 1 sluall bnxitho. <io<l knows, my ,.011

By what by-paths and Indirect crook'd ways
I met this crown ; and I myself know woU 1 34

'7'
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How troublesome It sat uiion my buad

:

1'u thee it shall descend slth better ciuiet,

Better (pinion, better conRnnaitun;
For all the so;l of the achievement goes i?E

With mc into the ciirth. It sceni'd in nii

ISut iis an liunuur siiiitch M wiLh iKjistvruU!- liaml,

Ami I hH<l niitnj li\lng to uphntld

.M) piln of it tlu'ir Jiss stani ta ; lo:

Wtiith ilall}' gruw to (jnara-l and to l>lo<MlslK'd.

Woundlug supjitist'd iK'aoe. All thcsf bold fiiir>

Tliou seest with jwrll I have a'^jivcrcd ;

For all my reign hath beer, imt as a scene 196
Acting that argument ; and now my death
Changes the mode: for what in me was pur-

ch^'d,

Falls uiKin thee lii a mon- fairer sort

:

So thou till" garment woar'-t suci-cssivch. 2ix

Yet, tliou^'li thou stand'st more tiuro tlian I

could ilu.

Thou art iiiit firm enough, siuee griefs are green ;

And all my friends, which thoa must make thy
friends.

Have but tlieir stings and teeth newly ta'en out

;

By whose fell working I was first advanc'd, 905
And by whose jKiuer I well might lodge a fear

To l)e again dlsplae'd : which to avoid,

I cut them off ; and hud a purjwBc now 20?

To lead out many to the Holy Land,
Lest rest and lying still might make tliem look

Too near unto niy stiite. Therefore, my Harry,
He it thv course to liu.sy ^iddy mindii 212
With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne

out,

Maj- waste the memory of the funner daj s.

More would I, but my lungs are wasted so

That strengtit of speech Is utterly denied uiv. -. le

How I came liy the crown, () God, forgive I

And grant It may with thee in true j)eace live.

Prince. M} gracious liege,

You won It, wore it. kept It, gave it me ; 22:-

Then plain and right must my iH>H.«eS!iion In-

;

Which I w'.th more than with a common jiain

'Gainst all the worid will rightfully maintain.

h'nter Joun of LA^c\STBR.

K. lieu. Look, look, here comes my John of
Lancaster. 224

Lant: HeaUh, i)c:ice, and happiness to in\

royal father!

- K. lien. T!ii ii l.rin(?'ht me happiness and
peace, M)n Jolm

;

But health, alack, w th youthful wingii is flown
From this bare withered trunk : uiNin thy sight
My worldly bus'.ness makes a period. 220
Where U my Lord of Warwlcfe ?

Prinet. My Lord of Warwick I

Reenter Warwick n,:<l Othere.

K. Uen. IXith anj name particular liclong

Unto the lodging where I first did swouad i 2

War, Til mU'dJenualem, ray noble lord,
~

K Hm. Laud be to God '. even there mjr VIb
must end.

It hath been prophesied to me many y W8
I should not die but In Jerusalem, a<
Which vainly 1 suppos'd the Holy Land.
But licar nie to that chamlier ; there I 'U Ue

:

In that Jerusalem shall Har^y die. [Exeunt

Act V.

Scene l.—GlouoeHtiriihire. A Ball in
SuAUiOW's Bowie,

£n(^ Shallow, FALBTAnr,BARMH.ra,a?id Page.

Shnl. By cock and pie, sir. you shall not am^r
to-night. What ! Davy, I say.

Fal. You must exuusc me. Master Robert
Sliallow. 4

Sliiil. I will not excuse you ; you shall not be

excused ; excuses sliall not be adudtted ; there
is no excuse shall 8er>'e

; you shall not be ex-
cused. Why, Davy ! S

Enter Davit.

Davy. Here, sir.

Shal. Davy, Ihivy, Davy. Davy, let me aee,

Davy ; let me sec : yea, marrj-, WlUlam cook, bid
him come hither. I^ir Jolm, you shall not be
c.tcuscd. 13

Dary. Marry, sir, thus ; those precepts can-

not be served : and utsalu, w, aluul ae nam the
headland with wheat? 16

Shot. With red wheat. Davy. ButforWUUMn
cook : are there no young pigeons?
Davy. Yes, sir. Here Is now the smith's note

for shoeing and plough-Irons. ao
Shal. Let it be cast and paid. .Sir Jolm, you

shall not be excused.

Davy. Now, sir, a new link to the bucket
nui.st needs lie had : and, sir, do you mean to

stop any of William's wages, al>out the sack he
lost the other djiy at Hinckley fair? 26

Shal. A' shall answer It. Some pigeons, Davy,
a couple of short-legged hens, a Joint of mutton,
and any pretty Uttlc tiny kickshaws, tell WiUlam
c(K)k.

Dany. Doth the man of war stay all night,

sir? 32
Shal, Yea. Dav}. : will m* lUiu wcU. A

friend r the court if iK-tter than a penny in

purse. Use his men well, Davy, for thl^ are
arrant knavi^, and will backbite. 36
Davy Wo worse than they arc back-bitten,

.<ir ; fur they iiavc marvellous fool linen.

Slial. WcU conceited,Davy: about thjr hoii-

nes.s, Davy. 40
Dar^. I beseech yoo. sir, to counteianoe

w iiiiam Visor ofWUuwt afkiaM CSement FiKkM
ofthehlU.

i Ukal. There are many complalnti, Davy,
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against that Visor : that Visor is an arrant knaTc,
on my Icnowlrdge. ^

t^avp- I grant your worship that he Is a
kimve, sir ; twt yet, Cod forl.ld, sir, Imt a knave
shouM have sonic countenance at his Mend's
nH|;i08t An honest man, sir, is ahlj to speak fw
liiinself. Hhcu a kiiiivc Is not. I liave ser\ctl
jour worshli. tnil.., sir, this eight years; and if

I cannot once or twk-e In a quai-tor liear out a
knave aftainst an honest m»n. I have hut a \ery
little credit wiih your worship. The knave is

mine houest ..lend, sh ; thertfore. I beseetli
your worship, let bim be countenanced. 5-
Shal Go to : I aay be sliaU bare no wrong.

Look about, Davy. [ExUDaw.] Where arc you,
SirJohn ' Come, come, come ; offwith your boots.
tJlve nic your hand, Master Bardolph. 61
Bard. I am glad to see your worship.
Shal I thank thee with all mj heart, kind

MasU-r Bardolph -.—{To the Page.] and welcome
my tall fellow. Come, Sir John. 6<:

FiU. I'U foUow you, good Master Bol)crt
Shallow. IBxU Shallow.] Bardolph, look to our
horses. [Ezeuni Bakdolph and Page.] If I
were 8:iwed Into qnantlUea. I should make four
dozen of such t>eanled hermit's staves as Master
Sliallow. It Is a wonderful thlnp to see the
scrulilablc cohorenuo of his men's spirits and his:
tliov, by obscnlng him, do liear tlieisisolves like
foolish justices

; he, by conversing with them, is

turned into a justice-like servlng-inan. Their
bliirlU are so married In conjunction with the
l«iu-tielpatlon of sode^j- that they flock together
in consent, Uke (o many wtU-gecae. If I had a
suit to Master Shallow, I would humolu- his men

1

with the Imputation of being near their master :
j

If to his men, I would curry with Master Sliallow
|

that no man could <)ctter command his servants.
'

It is certain that ut viise bearing or Ignorant
'

carriage is caught, ^i.- men take diseases, one of
another: thcrefcro let men take heed of their
company. I will dettse matter enough out of
this hhaUow to keep Prince Many in continual i

laughter the wvaring out of six ^hions,—which
,

is four terms, ortw* Mtlons,—«nd a' shall iM^i
without Intervallums. O! It Is much that a lie
with a slight oath and a jest with a sad brow

'

will do with a fellow tliat never had the ache in '

Ills sliouldera O! you shall see him laugh till
'

hiNf;tccbcllkea»X'teloaklUU»idup!
94

.Shal. [ H'ilhiv.] Sir Jolm •

/''ai. Ioome,lUitw8h«Uow: Icome.MasUr '

ShaUow. ^Exit. :

Scene JL—WcftmiluUi. An Apuilmtui in

the Palaa.
\

Unter Wahwick nnd the Lord CuiBr Jubtick.

H'ar. How now, my Lunl Chief Justice!
whither away t

C*./tMf. How doth the king t I

l»'ar. Kxcceding well : Ul oares an now all

I
ended

Ch. Jmt. I hoiK- not dead.
H'ar. He 's walk'd the waj of nature

; 4

j

And to our pwposos be lives no m'on .

I
Ch. JvM. I would bis mujestv had call'd uk

with blm

:

i

The service that I truly did his life

,
Hath left me oi>en to aU iqJttrlM. g

{

H'ar. Indeed I think the yoimg king love*
you not.

Ch. Jiut. I know be doth not, and do ami
myself,

j

To welcome the condition of the tinn ;

I

Which cannot look more hideously uixin me n
j

Than I luiNe drawn It In my fantasy.

I

ttr LAXC.^ilTKR, ClARK.NCE. GLOl't:B8rU(,WB8T-
MOKELAMD and othert.

War. Here come the heavv Issue of deadi
1 Harrv

:

\
O I that the living Harry had the ti'mper
Of hlni, the worst o! these three gentlemen. if
How nmny nobles then sliouhl hold their |>liu;es

That must strike sail to s|4rita of vile sort I

CK Jutt. OGod ! I fear all will be ovcrtum d.
Lane. Good morrow, coudn Warwick, good

morrow. ^
f^lg { Good morrow, cousin.

Aaiic. We meet like men that had foi-got to
flK'iik.

War. We do rcniemlier ; but our argument
Is all too heavy to lulnilt much talk. -4
Lane. Well, peace be with him that lutth

made us heavy

!

Ch.JuH. Peace lie with us, lest we lie heavier:
Glo. O! pood my lord, you have lost a Mcn<i

indeed

;

And I dare swear you borrow not that face 2B
Of seeming sorrow ; it Is sure vour own.

Lane. Tliough no man be as^ur'd what gract-
to And.

Vou stand in coMest expuotatloa
I aia the sorrier ; would \wero othemrise.

Cla. Well, you must now speak Sir Join
FalstalTfiUr.

\Vhleh swims against your stream of quality.
Ch.Jiut. Sweet princes, what I did, I did lb

honour,
Led by the imimrtUil conduct ofmy soul ; ^And never shall you see tliat I will beg
A nigged and forestall'd remission.
If truth and upriglit innoeency f .11 mi,
rU to the king uiy uuuler that is deail, 40
And ua him who IwUi sent me after him.

War. Here comes the prince.

Knter Kixo Uexkv thb Fifth, attended.

Ch. Jiut. Good morrow, and Ood save yoai
nuUectyl



X*. lien. I'. I'UiK DL'W ami )SurK<>uuii liiinueiit,
|

iii.'\jesty, 44
SiM not SO e:ioy on moM jiOii think.

Brothers, yoti mix your nailncwi with some iVar

:

This is tho i:ni.:llsli, not tho Turkish court

;

Not AnuniMi ;in Aniiirath >ui c;ooil\ i

Hut Hurry ll:iny. Vet \»\ mi I, ;;(xkI l)rntlK'r<,

Kor, ti) -(H-ak tnitli. it v. ry »'!! l>«coiu<!)i you

:

Sorrow -io royally iu you apiu^iri

Tliat I will (Icoply put the fiislilon on 5-'

And wKir it In luy heart. Why then, Ikj rui^l

;

But entertain no uioro of It, good brothers,

Thsin a Joint liunlen 1:ild \}\^>n u» all.

For nil", liy heaven, I liiil ynu lie as!(ur'd, 56

I'll l)o your father and ytm tirother tiH)

;

lift rue liut liear vciur Imo, I 11 lioar your carei

:

Yet Wi'cp that Il:iiry"s .lea. I, and so «iil I

;

But Harry llv<-! ttiat >liall louvort those tears

By nuuilHT into liour-i of liaiiiiiii>'ss.

Lane., <tc. Wo liojio no oiIm r from your ma-
jesty.

K. Ileii. V. You all look stmii>?ely on me ; [To

the t'liiKF Ji'STK K.J anil you most

;

You are, I think, iu.sur d I love you not. ' 4

Ch.Jiut. I am assur'd, if llic uicaiiur'd rightly.

Your niiiJeMty hath no Just cause to bate me.
K.Il ' f. No!

How IV . prltk'e of my tiroat ho|M'S fon?et >

•

rSOn.s.- .ignltif.s jou laid u|ion me ?

What I rate, rel)ul<c, and roui;hly send to prison

Tlio immediatu heir of IZngliind 1 Waa this easy i

.May thU be wa.sh'd in Lethe, and forgotten ? 7-'

CKJiuit. I then did use the person of your
father

;

I'he Ima^'O of hi.'! puwor lay thi ii in nie

:

And, in ilie adi]iini>traMou of iiis law",

Whiles I was l^iisy for the i'oniiMonni.allli,

Your hirlmcss pleased to I'orKet my plaee.

Hie niajt sty and powor of law atiil ju^tilx',

The image of tlio kin;{ whom I jiresented,

And struck nic iu my very scat ofjudguient ; io

WhercoD, as an olfender to your father,

I giivc bold way to my authority.

And did coinudt you. If the deed were ill,

lie you contented, wearin({ now the garland, -

»

To liavc a son set your deerees at nought.
To plurk down justii e iVoiii your awl'ul lx?n< h,

Tt) trip the coiun,' l:iw, ant! liluut the sword
That guards the iieaco and safety of your person

:

Vay, nmre, to spurn at your most royal Ini.nre Po

And mock your v(orkinf;s in a second l)0<ly.

Question your royal tliouijhts, make tlie case

yours;

Be now tho father anil pi-oposo a sun, •j2

Hoiur your own diuuitv s'j usueh. • ri.'f:!!'.' !.

Sei} your most dreadful laws mj loosely s!';,'lited,

Mehold yoursi lf so liy a son dis<la:n il

;

Ami tlien iina^no me taklnt? your part,

And In your power soft sMcneini^ yijur son :

After this cold conitidcruueo, sentuneo inc
;

And, as you arc a king, ipetM. in your state

Wiiat i have done tliat mlkbocaaie niy place,

My i>crson, or my IIcrc's sov'relgnty.

K. Hen. V. You are rl^ht, justice ; .uid jou

weltsli this fii 11

;

Therefore still U.ir the halaneo and the swonl:

And I do wish your honours may ini reas« 104

rill you do live to wx; a son of mine
I ill'end you and <il>ey you, :is I did.

So shall I live to sjH'ak my lather's words

:

° Uappy am I, that have a man m bold ii-c

That dares do justice on my projier son

;

Ami not less happy, having such a sou,

That would deliver up Ids greatness so

Into the hands of justice.' You diil eonnultmf
For which, I i|o oonunit Into your hand iij

The unsUiinol sword that you have us d to Ik-uT;

With tills remeuilirain e, that you use the fsuua

With the like Iwld, just, and Impartial spirit 116

As you have done 'K:\inHt uie. There is my hand

:

Yuu shiUl lie m i\ father to my youth

;

My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear,

And I will stoop and humble my Intenta iio

To your well-prvclls'd wise directions.

And, princes all, believe mo, I beseech you;
My I'ltluT is Rono wild into his grave,

i'or iu his touil) He my affections; ii(

.Vnd with his spirit sadly I survive.

To mock the expotUvllon of the worlil.

To frustrate prophecies, and to raze out

Uottcu opinion, who hath writ mo down ijE

After my secudng. Tlie tide of blood In me
llatb proudly tlow'd In vanity till now

:

\ow doth It tturn and ebb back to the sea,

Where it shall mingle with tho stite of OixhIs 132

And flow henceforth In formal ma jesty.

Now call wo our high court of i)arll;unent

;

And let us choose sucli liiiif'S of iioblo eouiisol,

That tho great Ixnly of our state may go lyj

in e(iual rank with the best govcm'il nation ;

That war or peiwe, or both at once, may ba
As tilings aequaintod and familiar to us;

In which you, father, shall have foromijst hand.

Our coronation done, wo will acclte, 141

.Vs I before reincniljer'd, all our state

:

And, God consigning to my good !ntcnt<^

No prince nor peer shall have just e;rjso to say,

tiod shorten Harry's happy life one day. 145

[JKcettnf.

Scene 111.—fMmicetUnhir''. Th<i Gardtin qf
SlIALLpw'S Il'liue.

Enter FM ST\Kh-, Shallow, Silenck, B.^rdolvu,

Ihj I*:ige, aiul Daw.

ShiiK Nav. vou shall see mitie orchard whcr**.

iu an arl)our, .ve will cat a last year's p^iipln of

luy own L^rallliii,', with a dis!i of caraways, and
'o forth

;
come, cousin Silence ; and then to bed.

f'ltl. rorc(io(l,youb»volteroagoodly<twell-
iug, anil a rich. 4

Shal. Barren, barren, barren; beggan all.



Scene m.j ^U0n^ ^dvt of Htng 35«nrp i$t f0Mrt8. .lor,

l<>BgarTi an. Sir John : ni.irr;. nir S|.n ni|,

l>;l^7; Nproad Dnry: well kUiI. Dnw,
Fal. This I)»vy Kncs yrm fur k<>"<1 lit

U fOf r ticninjtman and j our h—hand. 1

1

.SVirt' A izntui larlpt. a pxxl v;i. .it, a vc rj pmxl
iiirlut, ,Slr ,l,ilin : by the mass. I \,:\\e Hnink too
miich s:uk at kiii.jkt: a pvMl varlit N'.« sit
down, now flit (|o»ii C'liiiio. i «> i>iiii

•Vit Ah, flirr.ili
' <|ii(,tli ii'. «( shull K

r)o Diilliiiip l..;t r.-it, i.nr] „t-\.i- v i .1,. . r
And prRl.He (Jixl fur the iiicrrj year;
When flesh is cheap and females dear,
And Iii-ty lads roam Iutc and then

,

80 insrrily.
And ever aimmg so merrily.

Far Thcre'h a njnrrj lieurt! Good Ma-'t. r
.Siluiicf, I II Khc joii a Iitsilth for that anon. 24
S!,aK (iuc Jhuster lUnlolph soii.c ivi,„, i),nv,
Darii. Sweet Mr, hit; Ml I.e Mill, ^„ll am n •

luost .<.wott Rit. Wiustor i.a-e, pcKxi iiiastei
r>ape, ^\t. I'l-ofae. ' Wliat ynu want in meat we 'II

ha\cln drink: Imt you i;,„<;t l.,-ar: the heart

-

f-"-
! h:ri'.

Shal. Re liMiry, M.i.t.r ]i,ir.i..li,i, ; and n;v
little Roldier thcn>, !< nu ny, 3',

.f'V.Bc merry, Xk- merry, n.y wiiv in,
For woni. n .-in shrews, loth short and tall

:

Ti8 merry in hall when licards wag all.
And wclconie niorry ,«!lirr.ve tide -.r

III in'rry, !,«- merry.

f 'lii. I not think MiU^Wr Silence h.-.d l,e( i,

i mail of this niellle.

•SV?. Who, j; I iim^, 1,^.^^ niem iwiue and
onoe ore now.

lie-enter Davt.
l><irp. There's a dish of leather-coat, f r joii.

[Setting them hctore. IIardoli h
^hnl. Ii.nyl

Ixvv. Yourworshi). I '11 Ik' with you strahjlit
A eni, of wine, sir? ^.

A cup of wine timt'.- l.risk ned f.nf
And drink iii.tci III, 1, ni.ia n,iiie

;

And a nii 1 ry heart lives hinf.--;i, 4=
/'"(' M til Kii.l, Master .Silenu.

,

till And we shall l)C iMerr\ . no« c.;nie> in tin
^»cot o' the idght.

Fah llenlth jind Inne life t- vmi. Waster
.Sileiiec

J,
•W. Fill the (Up .mfl 1. 1 it rnni<-:

I'll pledfre yen a niile to tlie lioifoni,

nonc«tl!ar.l( liili,weleonic: iftliouwant-
fst anything and nilt not eall, Ii. shrew thy heait.
!"0 f/ie r:isc.l Vlii^oiiiu, in; little tiny thief;
•tt) I welcome Indeed too, I 'U d. ink to Ma.->tor
1

1

irdolph and to all thooavalelrocsabout Ixrndon.
I'avy. I !,„iie to ice London once ere I die. U
i^-iri. An 1 might Kc you there, Davy,—
•SAai, liy the umai, you 'll crack a quart to-

P-thw r ha I win y<,u not, Master Danlolph 64

/i''!/-;/. Vea. sir. In a pf.ttle-jnit.

«,„/. /!_, (;,„:,
, t],..,,K the.. Ti.-

knave wi I sti, i> ly tl„ e I (an asinre thee that
a' w:il 11(1* out ; ),(. Is tnic hnvl. f,t

F.'W't. And 1 1! sti. k hy hi', sir.

Shnl. Why.thrre.iK.keaK 1,^-. Ijii k nothine
1* merry. \Kni>eking vilhin.] Look who's at
door there. Ho

! who knocks V {Fritii m.
Fal. [To SiiKSCR, Wio rtrlnln n hiimjter]

W h}-, now
J 1.11 have done me rieht. -4

Sir.

I

l.-' tiiotso .

' Fat. 'Ti»so.

Sit. Is'tsoV

I .somewhat.

I'-' Ml ri-'lit,

.And dull me kiii.-ht

HaminiTD.

Why, then, say an old i?ian cai.

I'.i-ehliT Daw
Hurn. An t jilea.*- your woinhiii, there » on.

I'iitol come from the court wUh news,
Fal. From the ciiurt I let Wm come In. B i

F»trr PlifTOL,

Ifow now, Pi.iitol I

/'(««. .Sir .John, Ciod 8a\e yoti, sir

:

Fat. M UM wind blew yoii lilthi r. Pistol
I'i'l. Not the 11! wind which hlowg no man to

F'""' 68we- 1 knitlit. tli,»u ort now one of the greatotrt
nii'ii :n tliis realm.

.V''. liy r lady, | think a' Iw, hut goodmaB
l'i:ir of Barson.

^

I'isf. I'un:

I'liirin thy teeth, most re. reant coward hase'
.Sir John. I am thy PIstid and thv friend
And helter-skelter have I rixle U) thee,
And tiding" do I hrliit? and lucky joys'
.\iiil KoMen tiiiRs and hajipy news (ifprlcx-.

F(('- 1 prithee m.w, delivc r them like a i,. u
of this v.crl^l.

Pi t. A fontr;: fi.r tia w, ild and uorldlins.,
I.tse!

1 sjM ak of Africa smd k.'hie n joys.

Fal. (>li,iscAssyria«knli!lit,'whati-th> nev.s'
I-et Kin,,' Cojihetua know the truth thereof

Sil. And r^Un Hood, Bcsrlet, and John. 104

Pint. Slmll dunghill curs confront the Holi
cons?

And shall good newi- Ik' hafTl. d f

Then. I'i.itol, l.iy thy I

^ «/. Honest gentleioan, 1 km.w not vour
brecdin-. "

,^
7'<*'. \Vhy thi n, laniciit thcreforo,
Shal. aivemeiiardon.Mr: il,i,ir.\oiiconio»ltl,

news from the court, J tako it there i» but tac
wajrs

: cither to utter tbam, or to conceal them
I am, sir, under the king. In some authorit^ 1

1

4

irir.



^eon) (part of Uinj 1^«nrp ^ouvt^, [Act v.

Pix^ Umier which kins, Bezonliui? s|ivHk,

ordli". Ill)

ShaU I'mliT King Ilarry.

f'l'it. Harry the Foarth? or Fifth?
Shnl. Ilarrj- Hi.- Fourth.
put. A foiitra for thine office '.

-ir .Iii'm, tliy ti'iiil'-r Irininkiii ii"w Is kiiiK

;

ll.in v thf I'irth K tli(' man. I <|it:ik tho tnitli

:

\\ hen I'istol lie. ilo tiiis ; uii.l tig iiio, liko i.?i

The hri^-Klnn S|Kin!anl.

Fal. What ! in th.; oI( I kiiin . IoikI ?

I'lxt. A* nail In dour: the things I speak arc

just 124

Fn'. Vxiiy, Tlir.loliih '. vuliWe my horse.

M:i.strr IJolHTt Sliiiiliia-. i;ln)iHe what oti\ci! tlioii

wilt in tliu land, "ti-. thine. VUM, I will double-

hiiRje tine wi:h diijnitiai. 12S

r.irl. O joyful day!
I Hiiiil.l not taki: a kni^'lltlloo^l for my fortune.

J'i't. Wliiit! I ill) Wring gooil newA, iji

Fal. V^ny .Maiitcr 8ilenee to 1>«I. Miuter
••ha'.low. my Lord hhalluw, Iks wlmt thou wilt. I

Korttnie's stuwanL Oct on thy Iwotii: well
ri !o all 111 ;ht O sweet Pistol ! -Vwa.v, Rinlolph !

I.'jcit lUiiDOLPii
I (.'onie, I'istol, utter uiore Ui

ine; and, witlial devi-o soiu.'thing to do thyself

yo-.»l. i;."it, lioi.t, .Mas'.rr S!iall')w: t know tlie

ycjwii;; k.ri^ is >irk for me. Let us take any

uian s horw's; tlie laws of ilnclaml sxrv at my
t'omniandnient. liappy are they whieh have
liecn my friends, and woe unto my lord chief

Jnaticc ! 143
Pi t. Let vultures vile seize on hi« lunip) also *

Where ii the I'.fe that Uite I led ?
' siiy tli.-y

:

Why, here It Is: weleonie these ph-a-sant days :

Scene IV.— ^. .1 .S'/r<?/.

aivi UoLL TKAiLsiiKirr.

Quiek. \o, thou arrant knave: I would to

<;<k1 I uiii;l!t die tliat. I iidght liavc llice hanged ;

thou has: diawn my slioidder out of joint.

Firxl Dfnd. Tl\c lonstililcs Inno delivi 11

her over to nie, and she slmll liavt; niiippin

i licer enor.^i', I warrant tier: tlirr • hath In"*'!! a
in.an or tv.o 'ately killed aliout her. 7

Dot Niit-hook, nut-hook, jou he. t'i'meon;
I'll tell theo wltttt, thou daiiuicd tri|)e-vit.aged

r-tscal. an the child I now go with do inisusirry,

thou hndst liettcr thou ha»lst struek thy inotlier,

thou paper-fiiei " • 'llaln. i:?

Q tlck. 00 nl ' that Sir John wen- i-oiiie
;

til' would mak .nis a l)looily day to sonn'IsHlv.

i'".L I pray ^'.^>^.i liit iiitituf her ^untN iiiiiM..ut> :

F^'r.'.t n. a l. If it do, you shall have a dozen
of eiisliions ag;iin

;
you have hut elcv»-n now.

• 'ome, I charts you lM)th go with me; for the
man In dead that you and Hstol Ixiit among you.
DoK III tell theo what, thmi thin man In a

\
••entier, I will have you aj* soundly swinged for

I t ila, you b:ue-bottle rogue ! you f.ithy famiahed

correctioncr ! If you be not wiD|{e<l, 1 11 forswear

liolf-kirties. 24

,
Fimt rSfciil. I'oine, ooute, yoii she ktnsjlit-

emiiit, eoiiii'.

Qiii,-t. o. that ri;;til ^liould thus o\ 'r.'oin.'

,
Miiiht ! Well, of suIlt-Tiiir),' .'onu'S t-.wc.

j
l><il. Come, you ntgue, >;onie: t>ring inc t'l

a Justice. J9

Qi>i,-k. .\y ; eonie, yon starved Wood-hound.

I
Dul. Goodnuui death ! goodmanbonea!

I (fiiiet. Thou atoinyt thou ! 31

! Dot Come you thin thing ; come, ;on rascal I

I

Fint B<a<L VeryweB. \Kxe%mt
I

i Scene V.—.4 public Place near W'ntmhvt'r

I

Abbey.

j
F.ntfr tuxi nroomti, ttrewing rushe*.

! Fint Groom. More rushes, more mibea.
I See. Gronm. The trumpets hare sotmdeil

i
twice. 3

I
Firnt Oroom. It will be two o'clock ere they

eonH! (Wtni the coronation. IMspatih, dispatch.

I

{Kxeunt.

Enter F ^lstivv, Shallow, Pistol, Bardoiph,
(i/t-< the IVige.

Fal. Stiind here l>y nic, Master Robert Shal-

low ; I will make the king do you grace. I will

leer upon him, ox a' comes by ; and ito hot mark

i

tlie countfiiance that he will give me. 9

i

y'/.-7. i;od 1 'less thy lungs, good knight.

I

Fill. Coiiu! here, Pistol; sUmd Ijcliiml tii''.

i
I) ! if I li id had time to have nude new liveries, I

I
would have liostowiil the thouKanil poiiii 1 I

i iKirron.ii of you. liiit 'tis no matter; this pixir

•.how doth l>ett"i' ; this doth infer the leal I lunl

to see him. id

Shal. It doth so.

Fal. It stiows my eamestnctis of affei-tlon.

.S/m/. Itd'lhso.
Fi'. My .1. votion.

.s'.'a//. It doth, it doth, it doth.

Fix>. As it to ride day and night; .md
Dot to iici.iH'ratc. not to remember, not to taaire

piitience to shift me. aj

tihal. It is most certain.

FaL But to stand stained with travel, and
swejiting with desire to see him ; thinking of

nothing cite ; putting all aflhlrs else in oblirlon,

as if there were nothing else to be done but to

see him.

Viw. Ti'^ i, /)i;„ r ideia, for abitqw hoe nihil

Tis all in every part.

Shal. Tis so, ind<-«l.

Pift. -My kniglit. I w.U inflame thy poble

liver.



Scene V.] gccottb (part of "Siin^ T^tnt^f t^t §9Wt$, 507
\nil iii:ik.' 111. niiv.

ru.v l>(i||. and Helen of thy n.ihle thou^-liW,
U in biuw auranw and contatdoua pilaon

:

H iM thttlMT
Br most mechanical and dirty hand

:

Koiwe up rerenKe from ebon den with f. II

Ali'cto'i sniike,

i" -r Dull is in : imsidI spealcs nought hut truth.
Fal. I will ilfllvtT licr.

[A'/irmfy intJiin and IrumpeU vnimt
/'tut. There nmr'd the wa, and trumpet-

elauKor tounds.
•

Knfer Ki.vo Hicxrt this Fittji and hu Train,
th. LoHD Ciiicr Ji'sricis amung tkeiiu

Fal. VuA mive thy graic, KIdk IJal ! my royal
'lull

Pist. The hiiiv.'nn thoo t^^\.\rd an-l k.-op. tii.mt
royal Imp of larn.'

!

Fal. < 1.
1 sii , c thee, my swwt !>)>• ! 43

K. IIcii. \ My lord chiefja«ice. tpeak to that
vain UM-.i..

CKJtut. Uiivi;ou your wits T knowyouwhat
tis j <m 8. ..nk ?

/•'!? My king : my Jove : I siieak to thee, niy
l!c-:irt!

j

A'. // 11. V. I kuow th.H! not, old man : fall t<i
|

thy praj era
; 3_, ,

How ill Mliite Ijairs lK-e,mie a fool and je-tcr!
^"

'

I have l.in.' dri Miri il of well a kind .>l man,
|

"*o surleit-sweil d, no old, and so profane ; !

But, being awak'd, i do despise uiv dreaii'i.

Make leas thy Uxly hcnte, and in.'ire th\ uni^ ,
;

Ijwie gomumdislng; know ih.- ^riivo doth gup..
For thcc thrice wider than for . iiher men.
lii'ply not to me with afool-lwm jest: >

lV.«unjc n..t that 1 am the thing I wad

;

For (;(«| dotli know, ho sliaU the worid perceive,
1 hat I have tum'd away my former self;

will I thost! that kejit me company. ^.^W hen thou dost hear I am a.t i hav.;"lxTn
\l'proaeli mo, and thou shalt ! .• as thou wast
The tutor and the fet-ier of ri..ts

:

nil then, I hanUh thee, on pain .if death
\s

!
have done the rest of my mlsleailcrs,

^"t to come near our perton by ten mile
I reomiKjU-ncc of hfe I will aUow you,
I

!
at hick of means enforce you not to evil •

I, as we hear you do reform younlClvcl^
111, according to .your litrcngth and quali-
ties,

Give you adTaocemcnt Be It vour charee mv
lord, ' !

To sec perform'd the tenour . .f our wont
>:t on. IKiuim Kl!ta ilr.v h.v V. r,

h. Tni r
Fal. Masto- ShaUow, 1 owe you a thouMUid

pound.
•VAat Ay. marry. Sir John ; which I bcieecb

'

"1 to let me h uve homo with xae. 80
"^'y Shallow. Do

not yon grieve at thli: I ^haa l» mmt for in

1' uate to liiiri, |..,ok you, ho must wem thai
to Hie world. Fear not your advancetuenta; I
»i.n.e the man yathat nhall make you great 3j
Shnl. I eaiinot pert'.MVi; how, unless yoii

-lioiiM Kive me your doul.lct and stulT me out
«lth straw. I IkswcIi >ou. ifoo.1 Mr John let
nie have tete hundrwl of my thousjind.

'

Fai. Sir. I will lie as ^mxl as my woni : this
tliat yon beard waa but a colour.
Shal. A colour that I fear you will die in. Sir

John.

/• Fear no coknin: go with me to din-
ner. Come, Lieutenant flrtol ; come, Baniolph

:

1 shall be simt for .soon at night -yj

j

Re-tnter Joiis of Laxcastkr, Loro Cnrer
I

JlsntK ; Oflletrs u ith /lu m.
I Ch. .Tuxt. Go, carry Sir John Fahtaff to the
I Flwt

;

Take all his corajwiy along with him.
[

/•'nl. .My lonl, my lord I

Ch. Jiijtt. I cannot now speak : I will h.-ar you
s.Hin.

• . cm away.

' Si fortuna me fni-mtuHy ntiero mn

[Cxetint rAi.-Tu r, Sim low. Pistol,
BARiMjLni, IVee, and Officers

/-<«»i.,-. I like this fiiir proceeding at the
kin;,'X

11. iiath intent his wonted followers ir>t
^li ^.1 a!l lie very well providcHi for;
liiii, all are l.an sliM till their conversations
•.|i;-«r more vvi^.^ and modest to the world
'!,..>,iyt. And SO they are. ,03
Lam: The king hath call'd his pariiament

iny lord.
'

lVi.Ji'oit. Ilohalh.
Lanr. I will lay odds, that, this voar

expire,

Wo lK.-ar our civil swonis and native fire 1,2
As far as I niiu o. I heanl a bird so sing
« hose nuisie, to my tiilnking. plea.s'd the Unit
I ome. will voii hence ?

[Eteunt

Spoken by a Dane, r.

FUst, my fear; the:., my curify ; 'att my
"pen-h. My fg.tr is, your uupUa ur-, my
-tirlsy, my duty, ami my tpeech, tn beg your
pardiiiu If i/<ni Imkfrr a good speech now. you
I'liilo me ; fur ir/uit / A,jiv; (o « y u of mine

Tiiaui,i.j ; .i„.i uhal indeed i thouLd nay
mil. I duubt, prove mine own marriny. But to
the imrpose. and j<o to the venture. De it Im-nm
to you,—as it i* very veil -I uas lately here in
the end </ a digpU asing play, to pray your
patxenoe for it and to promiga yon a belter J
did nuHin fndetd to pay ,rith Ihu, ; vhirh.



So8 ^MtA ^avt of King '^tnvjf 5*ur<$. [Epuogue.

%flilc* an ill venture it eomt uaUuAUy hortie, I
break, <md j/ou, nqr t»aU» eredUw», lorn. Here,

I promimd ynu I would b», and hen I arnimit

my bcdff to yowr mtrcia : bate tns unine and 1

tnll pay you smn-a ; and, af wntt ri'Mnrf do.

ptoinixe p'm iiijinitrlii. iS

// toiiyue cannot entreat pmi to nrjui,' me.

will yuu cmiimnnd mf to vM my trrnf and yft

that iif.re hut tiffht payment, to dnnee out of

your debt But a gr^ a)n»eienoe iciU matt any
pomiible mHUfaction, and no urtll I. All the

gentletoomen here hav /&rfftvm tn»: if the

getMemen vitl nof, then the gfntlfmen do not

agree icith the gentln-i,,,!' h. vhtrl, I'ov -nnHr

ften before in nuch an asxnuh'i/. sj

One word morr. I be-tefch pmi. I f In not

ten iHVfh cicjifd \nlh fat luint. inir hiimhlf

iuiliiirrviU continue thr. ntnrp.vith .SirJnhn in

it. and nmkr you merr i irllh fair Katharine of

l-'runic: vhcrc.f r an:/tliing I inoic. Falxlaff

fhall die of a imat, un/6»» already a' be killed

irith your hard opi.iionn ; for Oldcaitle died a
tmrtyr.andthitiinotthtman. Ky tongue in

ipearp; vhen i»y legs are too, I viill bid you

goa l nijht : and nojcneel down befnre you ; but.

indeed, to prayfor the queen. 3!^



BiU of

Dramatis Fersotue.

Kisd IIknrt inn Firru.
Di;ke o)» <Ji..)I 1 kstek, i ,, ,

Di KK OF Cklford, /
'*f lo th<i Kintr.

DotE OF KxsTiB, Uncle to tlie King.
DUM or YOBZ, Cousin to the Kinif.
EaKLH 0» SaLISBUHY, WKdT.MORJ!I.A>l, ,.n.l

Warwick.
.iRCHBIiiUOI- OK CaXTERBOBT.
Buaor Of Ely.
Eabl or Cambridob.
I4OUD SCBOUP.
81B Thomas Orey.
.•<ia TnoMAS EKPi.'«tjH.\.H, Oower, Fli kii.kv,

Macmorriji, jAMT.Offio.TS in Kinif lli nry':,
Army.

BATf;,", CoUBT, WilHA.M-', .Sol. lien lu tht;
8;une.

Pistol, Nrji, BABOOLra.
Boy.

HenM.

<'ii\Rij{s TUB Sixni, King of Frauw
Lewiis, tUe Daupliin.
Di BBS ofBcrou.ndy, Orlea.vs, and BoDBfi.j.N
I'lio CossiABiB or Fba.xcb.
K.\iiBoaKs and (jBAjiurB^, Freneh Lords
.M<j.NTjor, a French Herald.
Gavemur of Usrlleur.
Amba«sador3 to the King of Kiigland.

Ti-Anut, Qiutii ,if Fnnce.
Katharixk, Daughter to Charleu and Isabel
Alic e, a Udy attciidliif on the Mneew

Katharine.
lIohtcM of the Boar'a II««d TftTcm, formerly

Mistrese Quickly, and now married t-j

I'ialol.

L.jids, L.adies, Officers, Freutb and JSiigU^ib
Soldlew, Ctttfena, Meaaencen, and
tendantn.

Choru.*

Scene.—A-Ktfimi'/; u/tenctmh Fmn:'.

Kiittr <,iioru>.

'Vc.r. >)! jur a. Muha <!f fin; thai n<,iil,i >i.s-

cend
Th,- hriyhti-jit heav«n<i/ iniMiUioii

;

I < 'ii'jdinii for a ntage, prinett to ael
A nd immnrrht to bahoM tka mvetUnff toeiK: 4
Tli'-n i,hoi'ld the mir-lih: Harry, litu hitnsrif,
A ivtine the fx,ft of Ma,y ; niul at hit Itfelti,

I.uu.^h',!, in like honnil-; ah nilil fuiiiin^; swnrit.
nivtf,

f'Ti/uihfurciii)jli,j/i,u:iit. lUit patdu,,
The flat unrated npiritH that hath ilar'd JOm thU unwortkg teaJfoUl to brinaforth

iixal an object; can thi» ooekpU hoUl
Tlui I'lHtfffiMtqfl'ranMt ortmtv wecraoi
Within thit oworfmi O the twry tmn^t
I hat did affright tht air <U Afttteourt /
pardon I (ino* a encktdj^gw* miv

ittut inmu ptow a mfWoM ;

A ii'l li:t 'IK, cipherg to thit yreat accotHfl,
<la umir imaginaryforce* work.
Siip/M^a tetthin tht yinUa <if these vaU»
Are iKiw mnfin'd two mtyhtif rwmarcklfi.
\VknH<: hiijh xipreared and abuttingfroaii
Tht perilout narroto ocian parti ojntmU r :

Piece out our imperftetion* with pour thoughtu
IlUo a thou»ai%d parU divitU out mm, 3.
A nd mate imagtnarjf puimanee ;
Think ichm to* talk ifkonet that yoH «M (A«m
I'rintiaj their proud Ao€/« f tkt rwtivtoy

itarth;

For i.it your tlum^ t*«t now muft (tM* Mr

Carry theru here and thtre. pmpbig ifer timeV,
T'lmiHg tht aeeotnplithment qfvtanif yran
Into an hMufifUut : for tht tthieh tuppfw,
.4(fMtt«iMC%oni«to(Ai«At»(ory;
Wkopnbflt^itk* t/our humble patienet pvap,
QtnUji to htar, ktmilu tujmiiie, mrphtp, [AM.



King l^cnrp tU ftft6. [Act I.

Act I.

Scene l.—Lviiituu. An AHlichaittbei' in the

KiNo'h Palace.

Enter tht ARtiiBi.-'iior of Caxtekbukv anil tin

ViiMiov OK Ely.

Cant. M,^ ivid, I'll tcU you; that self bill i>

Which ill tir I'lcvfttth }KM of tilt' lart kliiir^

AN us like, uiul hud indml unaiiiM us pass'd.

Ii\iC tliat the HcaiiiMiiiK siiiii uii(|ui('t time 4

l>id push it out of further questtou.

F.ly. But how, my lord, shall we resist It now V

L'ant. It imist In thought on. If it pav-

HKiiiiist us.

Wf lose the U tter iialf of our iH)s.session ;

For all the t<'ni|)<)nU lands whieli men deiout

Hy textimient lia\e ^iven to the i hureh
Would they strip from us ; K'ing valued thus:

As much us would maintain, to the kInK's honour.

Full fifteen earte and fifteen bundretl kid;;htit, i :

.Six thousand and two buudred guud es<iuirus

;

And, to relief of lii xant and weiik ap\
Of indigent faliu souls past eoriHinU toil. it

A hundred almshouses ri;;ht weil supplii'd
;

And to the eofTers of tlie kiUK tH.si<le,

A thousand iKMind> In tin .M.Mr. Tims runs ilii

hill.

Khj. Tills HoiUil drink deep.

Cant. Twould drink the tup and all

7;///. Hut » liat i>rcveutlon ? -

1

Cant. The king is full ofgrace and fair regard.

Ely. And a tnie lover of the holy chun li.

Cant, nie courses of his \oiith proiiiis'd it

not. . i

The tiriMtli U" >o,.iiit 1-,-tt Ins fatl;i 1 > ImhIi

liut that hl~ "iMiK— iiiDrtitled iii liiin

.N'l iii'd to liif too ; )ea. at that M r\ liiorm 111

Consideratioii like an aiiKcl eanu' -.t

And whipp'd the oreiidlng .Vdani out of him
Leaving his l>ody an a paradise,

To envelop and contain celustial sptiitK

Never was such a Hudilen scholar made

;

Never came rrfommtlon in a flood.

With such a lieaily eurrani e. nuriiit; faults ;

Not ni\er ll.vdiii huulwl will'.ilness

,Sii soon did lo.se his seat ami all M oiitA

As in this kiut;.

>,7j,. We ..Tl liK.ssisl in the ehan^i

.

Caut. Hear liiiii hut reason in dlviIlit^

,

And, ull-udniiriiiK. with an inwanl wish

Vuu vruuki desire tlie king were made u pi-riule

.

Hear him dclNite of eommonwealth a"alni, 41

A'ou would say it liath Ineii all In all Ills stuil.v :

List his diseoiirM' ot war. iind jou shall hear

A ftxufitl liattle rcnder'd you in mu.«h' : .h

Tum blm tu any cause of t>oUry,

The liordian knot of it he will unloose,

ramidiir as liis g-.irter ; that, when lie s(>eaks.

The air. a charter'd Ubcrtino, U Kt.ll. 4s

.'Vnd the nmte wonder lorketh In men's ears,

To steal his gwcet and honey'd sentences;

So that the art and pnu-tlc p irt of life

Must lie the mistress to th.s theorlo : 55

Which is a wonder how his Grace should glean

It.
.

Sinee Ills iiiidietioM w;is tti eour.si's vain ;

Ills companies unletterd, rude, and shallow ;

His liours tili'd up w.tli riots, hamiuets. spi>rts

;

Ami never noted In him any study, 57

.\ny retirement, any sequestration

From open luiunts and jKniularity.
'

Ely, The strawlnrry (jrows iiiidermath the

nettle, &
And wholesome Uiries tliiive and ili>cu liest

Xeifjhliour'd l>y Imit of baser quaUty.

,\iLd so till- iirinee obsour'd his contemplation

I tiiU r the veil of wililm ss ; whlell. no doubt, 64

(Jrew like tlie summer Krass. fiistest by niglit,

I'liseen, yet en'sidvc in his faculty.

Cant. It must be so ; for tnlntclct are oeas'd;

And therefore we must needs admit the means
How things are jK-rfected.

Ely. Hut. iii.v Kood lord, 69

How now for mitlKiaion of tliis hill

I'rx d by the commons 'r Doth his majesty

Iiieline to it, or no V

Cant. He sceius indllferent, 7^-

Or nitlier s»a\ iii!< inori' uiMin our part

Than elierisliintr the exhibiters against us ;

I'or I ha\ e made an olfer to his nuKjesty,

I'lxai our spiritual convocation. it

And in regard of cause's now in haml.

Which I have open'd to his < iiiiee at large.

.\s tiiiieliint; I'raiiee, to tiive a greater sum
Than ever at ooe time the clergy yet 80

lUd to Ids pretleees.'«>r.H part withal.

El; . How did this ofltr seem rucctv'd, mj-
'

lord ';

Cant. Wltli good ace^eptanct^ of his nu^iesty

;

>a\e that there was not time enough to hear,—

.\s I iieri'clv'd his (irace would fain have done,—

The si'verals and unhidden ivassagai

< If his tnie titles to some eertiiln ilukeihiins,

And t,'enerall.\ to the erowu and seat of France.

Deriv'd fioni l^lwanl, his great gmndfathcr. 8<j

El;i. WInit wiu the Impediment that broke
'

Ihl.s oil V

Ciiiii. Till French amliassador upou that

Instant

Crav'il aiiillenee; ami the hour I think ii oome
To give him hearing : \» It four o'clock Y 9,;

Kill. It is.

Caitt. Then go we in to know his enibniisy

;

Wlileh I eoiild w ith a ready guess declare ')<

Itelore the Frenehiiiaii s|x uk a wonl of It

Elii. I ll wait uponyoii.und I loiigtu liear it.

[JfMiinf.



Scene II.] lCtn0 fenrp ftftB. 5"

Scene U.—The Sayie. The rnneiut ChauUx,.

h'lUer Kino Hknrt, Gloucwtm, Bkukohi.,
KxETKg, Warwick, WmMOBXLAKv, and At

A'. IIrn. WJicrc Ig mj- gimious lonl of C»ntir-
liurj -r

j

h'rt\ Not licrc in presenot . I

K 'I' ll- Sciu! (or )iinj. pxid muIi

.

HVi,/. Shall Kt call in thv aniliasMulor ni\
'

K. IJi n. Not \ot, ui\ luu.^ln; vn Mniild Ik
reoolv'd, ^

'

liifore ne hear him. of homic tliinK> ol Hti^lit
That task our thoughts, concerning us hikI

France.

Enter the Aiuiiuisiioi m ( AMK.KBtRY on<f M(
l:i8IlUl' OK ElV.

Cant. Gixl and his angeb guard jour saco'd
throne,

And make jou long become it

!

A', lien. Sun: wc tluuik vou.
My learned lord, we jiniy you to proceed, "

t,

.d Juwiy and religiously unfold
>> hy the Uw .Sallque that they have In Franct-
Or should, or shouU not, bar U8 in our clalnu : .
And God forl)iil, iny dear and fUthful lonl.
That y(.u should fkiUon, wrert, or bow vour

rc'idinR.

Or nlcoly charjji- your nnderstandin« sonl
With o|)cninK titles nilsort-ati'. h hohi. riijlii ,

.

.Suits not In native colours witii the truth :

For Ood doth know how many now in heullh
Shall drop their blood In a|>|in>ltutlon
or what your reverenue ihall Incite us to.
Therefore take hoed how you lm|iawTi our (lersou,
How you awake the sleeplnft swoni of war

:

H e "harKe ^ im In the name of Cod. take heed
;

K..r nrvci two such kin;.'(loins did contend .'4

U iilidiii much fall of l)li.<«|; whoy^tiiiltlcMsdnips
\n i \cr\ one a woe. a .Norc ci>ni|iliiiiit,

I'aiUMt him whose ttToutt* gixe eili<e uiilo the
swords

TJmt nuUce such wasu- In lirlef niortalitN.
! uder this coi\iuratlon speak, uiy lonl,"
\ti I we w1U hear, note, and believe In heart.
rii.it u hut you siicnk Is In your conscience wash il

pure as sin with baptism.
i'iint. 1 lien hear me. (inicii.u.s .soverel(rii. and

>ou IK>er^,

I hat owe jonrsi'Ues, yom- ll>e». and si-rviees
To this imiH Tlal throne. There Is no liar
To niake .ifTiiast your hiuhnc^h' claim to Km.,,

.

Hut this, which they produce fKmi I'haruniond,
In terram Salieam mulieret »k nurcedant,
Ni woman shall racoeed in Hallquo htnd

:•'

" hu h .Sallque land the French unjiutl* glow
I •l>o the realm of France, and Phanunowl 4.
The fott&der i>f this law nrnl fenialv bar.

Yet their own authors faithfully afflmi
That the Lind Sailijue l.>i in (iennany, 4^
lietwecn tlie floods of Sala ami of Kilie

:

Where Charles the Great, ha\ing suWlu'd the
8a.\()ns.

Tliere left iiehlnd ami soltl'.d certain French ;

Who. holilin:; in (Lndaiii tin German uoiucn 4S
Korsome dishonest manners of their life,

I'stabllsh'il then this law ; to wit. no fcnialc
Should lie inheritrix in .Sallquc huid

:

Which .Sal ciue, as I said, 'twixt Ellic and ,Sala.
Is at tills d.iy III (Germany callil Melsen. \ ,

Then doth It well apiKar the .^all(lUe law
M as not devised for tlie realm of France :

Nor dill the Krcndi |ios.-ess the Saliiinc land y.
Tntll lour hnmlral one-and-twcnt.x years
After defmiction ot KiiiK I'haniiiiond.

Idly supiws'd the founder of this law :

Who died within the year of our redemption o.

.

Four hundred twenty-six j and Charles the
Great

Sul)(lne<l the Saxons, and dW seat the French
Jlevi , the rUer Sahi, In the year
KlRht Imndnsl five. Kesiile.s, their wriu-rs my,
Kin(? Tepln. which depose<l Chililerlc. 6^
Dii' • heir general. Iielng descended
Of Hlithllil. which was daufihU'r to KlnK «

'lothair,
.Make claim ami title U> the crown of K'r.ince. c...

l£uKh Capet also, who usurp'd the crown
Of Charles the Duke of !x)mlne, sole heir male
( )f tlie true lino and stock of Charles the Oroat,
To ilnd his title with some shows of truth,—
Though in pure truth, It was comiiit and

naught,—
< oiiM vd hiin.seiras heir to the Ijidy Unwiiv,
Dnmiliter to Charlcmain, who was the .son

To Lewis the enijieror. and lx?wis the son 70
or Charles the Ureot Alio King Lewis the

Tenth.
Who was sole heir to the usurper (.'a|ict.

Could not keep quiet in his conscience,
Wearim; the crown of France, till satlslled 80
That fitlr t^iieen Isabel, his graudniothcr,
Was lineal of tlie Ijidy Eriuengurc,
L>auKiitcr to Clmrloi Ute afoRSaia Duke of

I.Kiniine

:

Hy the which marriage the line of Charles the
lircat

jj^
Was re united to the crown of Franc.-.
So that, iw cU'iu- IM Is tlie siimnier's sim,
KliiK fepln's title, ami Hugh Cai>efs claim,
liiUK Uwls his sattafiictiod, all ainwar e,-.

To hohi in right and title of the fenialc

:

So do the kings of Fmnee unto this dav ;

lloulu.if »l,..t ...... I t I .... .1.1. .._<> * <I . L... ....... ^f.{- jjj^.

To liar joiir lilKlinesit chiiiiiint; from the feiuale

;

And rather choose to hide them in a net gj
Tlian amply to Imliar their ermikisl titles

I'siirp'd from .\ou and j our progiuilors.
K. llrn. May I with right tuni conscleuet

make thh claim ? ^



King [Act I.

Cant. I'hu sin u|>on niy Uvtui, drraui «ov«>-

Fur In tliu book uf Xumljcrs Is it writ

:

' When the son dies, lot tliu inlieriUmuu

Desoentt unto tlie iiiiu^;li' jr.' Cracious lord, ioj

Stand for jour own ; uimiml jnur blixxly lliu{ j

Look lKu.'k Into your ini^lity unuestors:

tio, my ilieuU lorJ, to jour great-iiRUJilsln;'»

tuuil),

from .vlium you claim; iuvoku his war-likr

siiirit, I'M

A?iil jiHiri^reiiMinclu'.slMu.ii.l On- l;: i k I'riu. i-,

Who uu llio Fnucli «rouuil pl.iy .i .i tra^^oily,
j

Making liufcat on the full i»ower of Francu ; I

Whiles his most mlKhty father on a hill 1.^8

StiHx! ^iiiiliii^ til Ix hdlil Ills lion's whelp

Forum; in IjIcmmI of I'rcnch noliiiity.
j

O ii'jlil'- 1 t!i:it C'-mlil eiiti i-tidii

Willi liall tiiuir lud c'S the lull |iri'li; FniULi-,

And let;ujutlitT li ilf .-^tund Uu^'iiiug hy, ii^

All out <>( Hurli, ari.l cold for iu-tiiju.

Hlj. AwiiKi- ii iiii'iiiljraiiec of tln.»<; tuliaut

de,t.l,

-Vnd with your puiasaiit ami renew their feats:

You arc their heir, you sit upon their throne,

The hlood and eour.u?e that renowned them
Kuusinyourvuins; and my thrice-piiissaut liege

Is In tlie very .Mii> iimrn of his youth, 120

Ulpu for exploits aud mighty euterprisus.

Kxi: Vonr brother kings and mutmrehs of

the eartli

I).) all exiKvt tliat jou sliould rouse yourself.

Vs did the former Uous of your bluo<l. 1 4

Went Tbey know your (iraee hath cause au<t

means and mlKht

;

,So hath your hlKhne.ss ; never Khig of Kii)5lnnd

Uatl nobles richer, and more loviU sulijoets,

Wlioso litarls left llicir lio-lies here in Eng-

land

And he iiavilion'd in the fields of Fruuce.

fa at. o: let tUcUr bodies follow, uiy dear

liege.

With blood and sword and flni to win jrour

right

;

In aid whereof wo uf the spiritualty 1 32

Will wise ymir highness sueh a mighty sum
.Vs never did the d'Tgy at one time

llring in bi any ufyoMr ani i stor-'^.

K. Ilfii, We must not only arm t') in\adi; tin:

Fri'iu h, 110

ISut lay diiuM tair propoi ti ius to defi'Uil

Against tlie > or, who hIII DMko roa<l upon us

With all aitvanlages.

Cant. Tbey of Uufw niarcbva, griictous su-

v<!r>}lKn. '40

^thaU be a wall suffldunt to defend

Uiir inland trom tbo plUbring borderers.

K. Ilcn. We do not mean the c"urB)ns' snatch-

.IS only,

Hut fear tho main intendment of tl* Scot 144

Who bath been stiU a giddy oel^ ortuus,

For you shall read tnat my gruat-grandfatber

Xevcr went with his forcca into Franco

iiut that the Scot on his unfumish'd k:ng<lom

*'aine iioiirlng, like the tide into a breach, j+f.

With airiple anil brim fulness of his force,

< ialliii;,' till! Kicaiieil 1 ind with hot essays,

(ilrdiug wit!i grievous slone castles an 1 1 vwm ;

That i:!i;;laMd, iioiiit! eiiiiity of dcfciiut.', 1 j

Until -hook and tremhled at the ill ijiji','iil)our

hvo.l.

Cant. .Slic liatli In tiieu uioro fear'd thaL

harm'd, my liege

;

Fur hear her but ezample<l by herself: 156

Wlien all her chivalry liath lieeii in tVan.^t

Ami she a Mioumiog widow of her iiol}les.

She hath herself not only well ilefeuded,

ilut taken and liiii^'iundcd ils a stniy i',.

rill? Kim uf Scots; whom she did .icnd to

Frinrc, ,

I'll pn ivini{ IMwiird's fame with prlsouur kings.

And m;diu your clironiole as rich with i>TalEO

.Vs is tlie owso anil bottom of the sea 1C4

With sunken wrack and sumlcss treasurtea

IKeof. But thcro "s a siiyiug very old and true

;

If that ymi will Franca urin.

Then with tioitkiad firitt begin : iW
For once tho oigle England being In prey.

To her uiiguanled nest tho weasel Scot

t.'oiii s sneaking and s.o sucks her princely eggs,

I'layiiig tliu mouse in aoseuco of tho e;it, 17a

Til tear and liaviic more than she can eat.

Hxe. It follows then the cat must My at

home:
Yet that U but a crush'd necessity

;

Since wo have locks to safeguard neccvtarics 176

Vnd pretty trarw to catch the |)ctty thieves.

While that the imiicd hanii doth ti«tit abroad

Tliu advLsed head defends itnelf at iiome :

h'or Kovcrniiient, though high and tow and

lower,

Put into parts, uoili keep in me chim' .,

Congreeing in a full and natural close,

Uko nmsie.

Cant Thercfora doth huaven divide

Tho state of man in divers functions, 184

Sotting eudoavour hi continual motion

;

To which is Hxeil, as an aim or butt,

OlMilience : for so work the honey Ih i --,

(."reatiircs that liy a rule hi natnre teach I'y.

I'he act of orilcr to a iK oplei! kingdom.

They have a king and olllccrs of sorts

;

Where some, like ni.iglstrates, correct at houn ,

Othurs, like mereiuuits, venture trade abroad,

Inhers, like loldien, armed in their stings, i^j

Make boot upon tho Rummer's vdvot buds

;

Which pillagu they with merry march bring

lionio

To the tent-royal of their emiieror: ig(

Wlio, busied in ids mii,(esty, surveys

The Kintdng umho . buUdlUK ruufs of Hold,

The civil citUHM kBMdiaff'Up Um bOMy,



Scab* II.]

The Boor niedmnic iK.rUrs cn.w.ilng in
'I heff lieavy burdens at his narrow gate
The sad-cy'd justic-e, uith his surtT hnm
UellveriDg o'er to executors pale

'

The iaty yawnlnir <»rone. I this Infer
That many things, havtog fUU reference
1 o one consent, may work contrariously •

As inariy arrows, loosed seven I ways,
'

>lv to one mark; as urnnv ways meet In one
town

; ^
As many freah streams meet In one salt sea •

As many lines close in ttic diars centre
•So may a thousand actions, once afoot
bid In one purpose, and Iw all »ell borne -j,-

Without defeat Therdorc to France, my lies.

"

pivMe your happy England Into four

;

Whereof take you one quarter Jnto France
And you withal shall make aU Gallia shake' jif
If we, with thrice such powers left at home,
< 'annot defend our own iloors fh)ni the doR
l^t us lie worrie<l and our nation loie
The name of hardiness and ikiIIcv. j^o
K. Urn. Call In the iiiessenKers sent from the

Uauphin. [i?J-(f<.n Attendant.
Ifow are we weU molv'd ; and i)y God's help
And youn, the noble sinews of our iwwer
France being our«, we Tl bend H to our awe as*
Or break it all to pieces : or there we 'U stt,
Kullng in large and ample empery
O'er France and all her almost kingly dukedoms
<>r toy these iKjnes in an unworthy urn, ^jg
Tombless, with no rememl)rance over them •

Either our history shall «1th fuU mouth "
I

Speak freely of our acts, or else our grave i

Uke Turkish mute, shaU have a tonlnitless !

month,
\

Jiot worshlpp'd wHh a waxen epitaph.

ii'/t/T Ambassadors of France.
Now are we well prepared to know the plinsurv

'

"t i.iir fair cousin Dauphin ; for we hear
j

^ oiir greetiUK is from him, not ttwx the king I

rmtAmb. MaytI*a*Jrourmi^|ertytogi^e
I

us leave
-»

_
^

Freely to render what we have In i hargi'
Or shall we sparingly show you fir off
The Dauphin's meaning and our embassy ' 2
K. Hen. We are no tyrant, bat a Christian

king;

1 iito whose grace our passion Is as luttfect
As are our wretches fetter'd in our piteoni-
J lierefore with fhulk and with uncurbed plain-

ncsii

Tell us the Dauphin's mind.
Fir»t A>nh. Thui the;-r: few.

Viur highnc*. lately sending into France.
i>i I claim some oertain dukedoms, in the right

-'".rl
iw^cwsw. Kins Bdwmid the

Xiiinl. ^ g

ViiM our marter
i^ iyi uat jrvnmnm too much of your yoBth,

252

I

5t3

Ami bids yon be advto'd there's nought in
France •

That can be with u nimble «^lllatd won

;

^ ou esinnot revel into dukedoms there.
'

He therefore sends you, uiceter for yoiir spirit
This tun of treasure

; and, In lieu of this
Desires you let the dukedoms that you claim 3^,:U^r no more of you. This tiie Dauphin sinjaks
A. aen. What treaaare, uncle ?

Tennis-liallK, my liege
ir. //era. We are glad the Dauphto to ao plea-

sant with us:
His present and your paini wm ttaaak you for-W hen we have match'd our rackets to these

'"ills,

W e v^ill in France, by t;o<r8 grace, plav a set
Shall strike his father s crown into the" hazard
TeU him he hath made a match with such a

wrangler
That »U the oourti of Prance will be disturb'd
With chacea And we understand him well
How he comes o'er us with oar wUder d«yi,'
Not measuring what use we made of them. 16SWe never valu'd thU poor seat of England

;

And therefore. living hence, did give ounetf
To barbarous licence ; aa tte em common
That men an merrteak whan tbc^ am timn

But teU the Dauphin I Will keep mv State
Be like a king and ahow my saU of greatness
AV hen I do rouae me to nv throoa of France •

I

For that I hare laid by my mnJ^ 976And plodded like a man for worktng-da.vt,
liut 1 will rise there with ao fUU a glory
That I will (tazzle all the eyes of France,
Yea, strike the Dauphin blind to look on us 280
And tell the pleasant prince this mock ot his
Hath tum'd his balhi to Run-«tonc8 ; and his soul

I

Shall stand sore-charged for the wasteful ven-
geanee

That shall fly with them : for many a thousand
widows

J.
Shall this his nioek mock out of tiNir dear hu»-

bands

;

Mock mothen fh>m their loii*, mock caitle»
down

;

And some are yet ungotten and unlwni
That shall have cause to curse the Dauphin's

a88
But thto lie* all within the will of God
To whom I do appeal ; and in whose name
TeU you the Dauphia I am coming on
Tovengemeaalmvamllopttftjtth «,My rightful hand in a well-haUoWd caaae,
.Su ^ul yuu iience in i>eaoe; and teU the Dmphln
Hi.s Jest will savour but of shallow wit
When thousanda weep more than did Ulugh at

it. «w5
Convey them with safe conduct. Fare you1^

IBxfunt A "

JSze. This wiu a meny meamge.
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K. Ili-n. We hope to nwkc the tender bliuli

ill iL •

Therefore, my lord*, omit no bapPi 3p°

That nuy give furtherance to our exi>edltion

;

For we have now no thought In ug but France,

Save thoae to C>od, that run iR-furc uur businew.

Therefore let our proiiortions for tlicNe wars 304

Be noon collcttetl, and all tliiiiK'R tliouKlit uiwn

Tliat may witb reanoimble swiftiieim ailcl

M<iri- fealhers to our wind's ; for, (Jixl liffore,

Wo 11 clilile this Uauiibln at his father's door. >8
Tlioroforc let every man now tiwk hU thought,

That this fair action uiay on foot be brought
lExeuid. FluuriA.

Act n.

Enter Clionis.

Chur. all ll,e ynutk of Knglaiid are '>n

A nil Ktlken dalliance in the wardrobe lies ;

yvw thrive the artnoureri, and houour'e thought

Reigni loleln in the breast of every man : 4

They tell the im»ture now to buy the horie,

Follommj the mirror of all Chrititian king*.

With arinijed hielt, an t'lijUfh Mercurle*.

For now tit f ExtMVtiitinn in Ihf air i

Anil hideis a twordfrom hiltt unto Hie point

With croiax imperial, crown* and eoronete,

Proniiu'd to Harry and hi*folloaere.

The Frrnrh, advuid by good intelligeno* la

Ofthie intwrt dreadful preparation,

Shot* in thtir/tar, and with pale policy

.Seek to divert th« englieh pu rpote*. !

O England! model to thy inu-ard III i-atm**, 16
j

hike little body uith a Hiiyhty hiurt,
;

Whatmighl»tthoudo,lhal honour inmhl thndu, ,

Were all thy children kiiul ami natural

:

But nee thy fault .' France hath in theefouiul

out ao

A ne*t iif hollow boeomt, which he Jills

With trtaektrmt* erwent; vnd three corrupttd

men,
4int, Uichard Earl ofCambridge, and the *ecotul,

Henry iMrd .Scroop tf Ma»ham, aiul the third,

.Sir Thoma* drey, knight, of Xorthumberlaiul.

lIave,for the gilt if France,—O guilt, iiuiced .'

Vonjinnd cim*piracy wUhfearful France;

And by their kandt thit gruet tf kingt mmt
die,— 28

// hell and treatan hold their promiiee,—

Ere he take thipfor Fratuie, and in Suuthamp-

ton.

LiHger yowr paHtnee on. ; and well ditfext

The abuee ttf dvttanee while teeforce a play. 32

Tlie turn iepaid; the traitvr* are agreed ;

The. king i» *et from London ; atul the Hccne

U now tran*i>i>r1ed, gentle*, to .SiiHthani/iton

There i» the playhoxut now. there mtut you *it .

An-i thenM to Frunet thaU tn cmvtf fou mft.

A ad brini' -j u bank, rfcc -ming f*e narrow

To give jou . i'^ . «« ;fbr,i/u>e may, •

We 11 not ogi nd one ttomaeh with our play. 40

liut, till the king comeforth and not till then,

L'nto Southamvtvn do ice ihift our tcene.

j

[Exit

I

Scene l.—Liindiin. Eautcheap.

EtUer Nym and Bardolfu.

Bard. Well niet, Corporal Nyni.

\
yym. Good morrow. Lieutenant Bardolph.

I Bard. What, are Ancient fUboi and you

fHends yet ? 4

I
y.inn. For my piirt, I care not : I say little

;

but when time shall serve, there shall lie smiles

;

but that shall be as it may. 1 dare not tight

;

l>ut 1 will wink and hold out mine iron. It hi a

Nimple one; but what though? it will toaft

eliecse, and It will endure cold aa another man's

sword will: and tboe's an end. ti

Bard. I will beftow a breakfast to make you

fHends, and we'll be all three sworn hrothert to

France : let It be so, j?ood C'onxiral Xyui.

Xyiii. Faith, I will live so long as 1 may, that 's

the certain of it; and when I cannot live any

longer, I will do as 1 may : that is my rest, that

is the rendezvous of it, 18

Bard. ltiscertaiu,corporal,thathei8married

to NeU (juickly; aiid. certainly the did you

wrong, for you were trotb-pli|^t to her. 21

Xym. I cannot tell ; things must be aa they

may : men may sleep, and,thcy uuiy have tlidr

throats atwut them at that time ; and, some say.

knives have edges. It must Ih: as it may : thoU);h

Iiatienee be a tited mare, yet she will ploil

There must be eonclmloM. Well, I cannot tcU.

EiUer PUTOb and Hosteaa.

Bard. Uere comes Ancient Pistol and hi*

wife. Good corporal, be patient here. How now,

ml:ie hoet Pistol

!

Pitt. Base tike, eall'st thou me boat ?

Now. Iiy this band. I swear. I scorn the term ; 3a

Xor shall my Nell keep lodgers.

Iloitt. No, by my troth, not long ; for we can

not l<«lgc and board a <lozeu or fourteen geutlt-

women tlmt I've honestly hy the prick of their

needles, but It will be thought we keep a bawtly-

liouse straight (Nth and VmoLdmw.]O weU-

a-day. Lady ! if he be not drawn now: we diall

see wiifUi adultery and murder cmnmitted. 4c

Bard. Oood lieutemtnt ! good corporal ! oSIh

notlilngbere.
yyiiL, !>i«li

I'i*t. Plsli for thee, Icehiud dog '. thou prii k

I eare<l cur 1
' celaud I 4^

llo*t. Uood Ct.rponil Nym, show thy valou:

and put up y<iur swonl.

A>in. Will you shog off? I would have you

I ivlui, lShmaUnthi*iit«ri
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Put. Soltu.egKgiouadogJ Ovlp«rvUe'
The tolut In thy most mcrvalloua face
The lolut In thy teeth, and In thy throat.
And In thy hatefUl lungs, yea. in thy maw, penly

:

And. which ia wone, within thy narty month ' «
I do retort the aoItM in thy bomb;
Kur I can take, and Pistol's cod la'nn
And flashing Are will follow. .g
A>«. I am not Harbaaon

; you cannot con-
jure uic I have an humour to knock you iii-
MilTcrcntiy wea If you grow foul with me. Pistol
i win scour you with my rapier, as I may In fair
terms

:
If you would walk off, I would prick your

guu » lito^ in good t«in^ I iney ; ind that s
the humour of it

Pigt. O braggart vile and damned tarious
wight I

g
nie grave doth gape, and doting death Is near •

I lierefore exhale.
'

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I say : be that
strikes the Hrst stroke, im run htai up to the
lj i Its, as I am a soldier. [DrawK
Pi*. An oath of mloUe might,and fury shall

abat&
Clve me thy iiit, thjr ftn^Saot to me dre

:

I'hy spiriU are moat taU.
.Vjw». 1 wlU cut thy throat, one Ume or othn-

1 n fair terms ; that Is the humour of It
Pust. Coupe le gorge !

That Is the word. I thee defy again.
<» hound of CYeto, thlnk'st thou foj wi/mm to

No
; to the q>ltal go,

And fh»n (be pOwitering-tub of influny
Ketch forth the Uuar kite of Cre«ld s kind, 80
I)oU Tearsheet she Iqr name, and her espouiie •

I have, and 1 wUl hold, the quondatn Quickly
f or the only she

; and-j*ouco, there entmih.
(iota

Enter the Boy.

Bou. Mine host Pistol, you mu.rt tome to my
ii'itotcr, and your hostess: he Is vcr)- sick and
would to bed. Good Bardolph, put thy fice Ikj-
tween hia liMMU and do the office of a wamilnjj-
l«m. Faith, he 'iTeijrUl. ^
Hard. Away, yon rogue I

Umt. By my troth, ba'U }1eld the mm a
pudding one of these days. The king haa kUIed
(lis heart Good husband, come home pr:'«ntly.

( b'xeuiU Hostess and Boy.
'^"'I- Come, shsU I make you two Mends?"e must to France together. Why the devil

-Mould we keep kiUves to cut one another's
(liruatif

"

Pi*t. tjBt floods o 'cntwcll, and Dcuds for food
howl on I

yifm. You 11 pay roe tho eight sldllliigsl won
' vou at betting ?

I'ut. Base is the slave that pays. ,00Am That now I wlU have; that's the
humour of It
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Pit. Am manhood shaU compound: push

Bard. By thla sword, he that mak» the ant
thnjst, I 11 kill him

; by thb mros^nUL ^Pvt. Sword is an oath, and oatha mutt bara
their course.

BwYf. Corporal Nym.an thou wilt be friends,
be fH«ida: an thou wilt not, why then, be ene-
mies with me too. Prithee, put up. ,09

,.f viTT' . Lif" slilUlnKS I won
of you at betting?

Pitt. A noble sbalt thou have,and present nay •

And ll(|uor Ukewlse wlU I give to thw,
And friendship shall combine, and brothariwod-
I 11 live by Nym, and Nym shall liva by me.
Is not this just for I shaU sutlcT bo
Unto the tamp, and pronu wiU accme.
Give me thy hand.
yyin. I shall have my noble ?W ^" Justly 1«1<I. [Paying hi,».
^^ym. Well then, that 's the humour of It lai

.A«-«n(ar HoitemL
Host. As ever you tame of women, come inquickly to SU- John. Ah, poor heart 1 he la Mshaked of a burning quotidian tertian, that it la

mostlanMmtaWetobehoU. Sweet men. come to

The Ung hath run bad humoun on
the knight ; tbat'a Uie even of it ,ag

P<*t. Nym. thou hatt spoke the right;
His heart la flMted and eorroborate
Xlfm. The king la a good king: but It must

be as it may; he paasea some hunioan and
careers.

'33Put. Let us condole the knight; for laml
kins, we WlU live. [ExeuM

Scene H.—Southampton. A CemneiWkamiw,
EnUr Exma, BnroaD. and WsamoaiLani.
Bed. 'Fore God, hU Onue la bold to trust

these traitors.

^w. They shall be apprehended by and by.
W>:»t. How smooth and even they do bear

themselves!
As if aUeglaute In their bosoms wit.
Crowned with lUth and constant loyalty

iJs(t ITie king hrth noto <rf an that they In-
tend, '

By IntercepUon whkh they dieau not of.

iif «>e man that waa bla beilfeUowWhom he hath duU'd and cloy'd with Bacious
favours,

Tliat he should, for a fomlgn puna, ao eall
'

His sov«relgn1 life to death and trau^eiY t

Trnmpuimund. Kmo Hwar, Scaoop
CAMBiuDoa, aaw, Loida, and Attendanta

Jr. i7«M. Now alta the wind Mr, and we wUl
aboard.

~
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M; lA>nl vf cambridse, and mj Usd Lord uf

And y uu, iiiy gcuUe knlght,glve iiie your tliooghte

:

I'liluk jou Dot that the power* we bear with UK

Will cut their piuwge Utfoi]«li the force of
\

France, .

Doing the execution and the act

Fur which wu liave In heati asscnibliil tlieui

!

Sci-vp. So doubt, my litge, if each man ilu

his bt-'st.

K. Hi ll. I (liiiibt iiiit tliilt : since »c are «oll

jiersuiiileU

\\ k carr; not a luart with us from hence

Tliat (?r»ws not in a fair eonseut with oura

;

Nor leave not one behind that doth not wUb
bucceaaand cooqueit to attend on ua. 24

Cam. Never wai mooarub better fear'd and

lovd
Tliau is your nuOe*'']': there's not, I think, a

iulyect

Tltat gits iu lieart-grief and uiieattineMi

l iuier tlie sw eet 8!iadc of your government. aS

Orfjj. True: thoae that were your father's

enemies
Hare stccp'd their (alli In honejr, and do serre

jrou

M'lth hearU create of duty and of MaL
K. Hen. We therefore have great cause of

;

thankfulness, 32 I

And shall forget the of&oc of oxir liand,

8uoner ttiau quittance of desert and nieiil :

According to the weight and worthinens.

Scroop. So »er>icc shall with steeled sinews

toil, 36

And labour shall refresh Itself with hoiw.

To do your Grace incessant services.

K. Uen. We Judge no leas. Uncle of Exeter,

Enlarge the man committeti yesterday 4°

That laU'd againit our person : we consider

It was excess of wine that set hint on

;

And on his more a<lvicc we panlon hlni.

Scroop, That's meri'V, but too much sccurltv :

I . t lilm Ix.' punish'd. sovereign, lost cxaniple 45

lirceil. by his sufferance, more of such a kind.

K. Hen. O I let us yet be merciful.

Cam. So may your highness, and yet punish

too. " 4S

Grej/. Sir.

Vou show great mercy, if you give him life

After the tiisti' u( much correction.

K. Hen. Alas I your too much love and care

of nie 5-'

Are heavy orisons 'gainst this p jor wrett h.

irilltlc faults, 1 rocccHling on disti injwr.

oiiuil not be MluK'U M, huW alUkU we gtleUii our

When capital crimes, cbew'd, swallow'd, and
digested, 5'^^^

Appear before us? Well yet enlarge that man,

Tltough Cambridge, Scroop, and Urey, in their

dear care,

to out'

60

.\nd tender prescnatUjn of our pcr^m,

Would have Idm punish'd. And now
French cause*

:

Who are the late coumiarioners ?

Cam. I one, uiy lord

:

'\'our highness bade me ask for it toniay.

.Vi roo;). So did you me, my liege.

(Iriy. And I, iny royal sovereign.

K. Hen. Then, Richard, Eml of Cambridge,

there is yours

;

There yours. Lord Scroop of Mashaui ; and, sir

knight.

Urey of Northumberland, this same is youn : 68

R«aid tbem; and know, I know yunr worthineas.

Hy Lord of Westmoreland, and uncle Exeter,

We will aboard to-night Why, bow now,

gentlemen

!

What see you In ttaoao pttpurs that you loee 72

So much comidexlon? Look ye, how they

change

!

Their cheeks are papo'. Why, what read you

there,

That bath so cowarded and elUM^d yow blood

Out of appearance?

Cam, 1 do oonftia my fluilt, j(

And do submit me to your highness' mercy.

Orel/. ) which v*e all apiwal.
Smmji. t

A', llfii. The mercy that was ick In us but

late

By your own coimsel is suppress'd and klll'd : a

Yiiu must not dare, for shame, to talk of meivy

For your own reasons tuni into your bosoms,

As dogs upon their masters, worrying you.

See you, my prlneaa and my nol)le peers, 84

TbeaoEn^lihmoiMtml My LwdoTOkmbrtdgi
here.

You know how apt our love was to aooord .

To furnish him with all apiiertlnents

Uclonging to his honour ; and this man £l

Ilath, for a few light crowns, lightly consplr'd.

Ami sworn unto the practices of J'rancc,

To kill us here in Hampton : to the which

This knight, no less for bounty Iwund to as 9;

Than Cambridge is, liatb likewise sworn. ButO
What shall I say to thee. Lord Scroop? thoi

cruel,

IngrateAil, savage and Inhuman creature

!

Thou that didst l)e«r the key of all niy counsel.

That knew'st the very liottoni of my soul,

That almost miglitst have eoln'd me Into gold

Wouldst thou have practis'd on mc for thy use

:

May it be itoMible that foreign hire 10

Could out of thee extract one sjiark of evil

That might annoy my finger? 'tis so strange

That, though the truth of it stand* offa* gross

As bhuikmm white, my eye will leareely lee it

Treason and murder ever kept together, m
.\s two yokcKlevils sworn to either'* purpoM,
Working so grussl,v In a natural cause

Ttuttadmlratlou did not whoop at (hem: i«
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517
nut thou, 'gainst aU proportion, didtt bring in
Wonder to wait on treason and on mimler

:

Ami whabioeTer cnnnlriK ftt-rnl It was
T)iat WTOURht ut)on tliw no prPiMMtcroiuly 112
Hath (tot the voice In hell for excellence

:

And other devils that miKCest by treasons
Do botch and bungle up damnation
With patehea, colonn, and with roms, being

fetchd „6
From gliitering semUaneea of piety

;

lint he that tempered thee liade thee stand up,
<;avc thee no Instance why thou sbonldst do

treason.

f "iilcss to dub thee with the name of traitor, iot
If that same ilcnion that hath ^'uI^<l thee thus
Should with his Hon gait wilk the whole world,
He might return to vasty Tartar hack,
And tell the iegions,

' I ciui never win 1-.4

A soul so ttmy as that Englishman's.'
O

! how bast thou with jealousy Infected
The sweetness of afflanoft 8how men daUfld ?
Whj, so didst thon: seem tfaejr grave and

learned ? ,jg
Why, so didst thou : come they of noble family?
Why, so didst thou : seem they religious?
Why, so didst thou : or are they s|)aro In <Ilet,

Free from gross passion or of mirth or anger, 13a
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the blood,
(tamiah'd and deck'd in modest complement
Xot working with the eye without the ear,
.\nd tat In purged Judgment trusting neither
<\ich and so finely lx)Ite<I didst thou leem ! 137
And thus thy ftiU hath left a kind of lilot.
To mark the fiill fraught man «n<l best lndHe<i
With some suspicion. I will weep for thee

; 140
Kor this revolt of thine, inethlnks, is like
Another fall of man. Tlieir faults arc oiwn

:

Arrest them to the answer of the law
;

And Ood acquit them of their practices ' 144
fixe. I arrert thee of high treason, bv the

iiamo of Richard Earl of Cambridge:
r arrest thee of high treason, by the name of

licnryl^ni.Scroopof Mnsham. ,^3
I arrest thee of Mgh treason, hy the name of

I houias Grey, knight, of NorthunOjertan.!.
scroop. (»iir purposes God justly hath dls-

covcr'd.

And I repent my faull more than niv death •

i =2
Which I beseech your highness to nirglvc
Although my body pay the pile- of It
Cam. For me, the gold of France did not se

ilucc.

Although I did admit it as a motive
The sooner to effect what I Intendcl

:

Hut Ooii be thanked for t>ri»vpnt(j>n •

H hich I In siiSeraneo heartily will rejoice
H' seechiiK? (i.xl and you to panlon nie

'

At the diaoover}- of most (laiii?crous treason
riian I do at this hour joy o er myself,
iTeTented flram a dMnaad enterprisit, , ^4

'36

to

not my lioily, purilnn. sovereign.
«. U«H. Ood quit you In his merrv ' Hear

your sentence.
You have conspir-d against our royal perwn
Joind with an enemy pNefaUm'd. and ftwn'hl^

cofTers j„
ReccivVl the golden earnest of oar death •

'

Wherein you woaM hare soM your kins
slaughter,

'

His princ-es and hl.s i«ors to servitude
His subjects to r.ppreiwlon and contetn|.t
And his whole kingdom Into desolation
Touching our jwrson seek we no revcnac •

But we our kingdom's safety must 8.1 tcn.'loi-
\\ hose niln you hare sought, that to her la« iWe do dedvcr you. Get you therefore hence.
iHoor miserable wretches, to your death •

The tiiste whereof, g,mI of his mercy gire yon
Patience to endure, an.i true npentanee
Of aU your dear oBences ! Bear them hence.

[BxtHnt Camrridob, Scrhop, aitd

v™ I I , _ Grey, guarderl.

1^ ^""^
'

<'nt«Trisc whereofShaU be to you, as us, like glorious.We doubt not ofa flur and lucky war ,Mm e G.Hl so graciously hath brought to light
This dangerous treason lurking In our wayTo hln.lor our beginnings. We doubt not now
nut every rub Is snioothol on our wav. jggThen forth, dear countrymen : let us'ilelirer
Our puLssance Into the han.l of (Jod,
Putting It straight In exiXMlition
Cheerly to sea

! the signs of war advance • -2
Vo king of Kn^and. If nocking of Framv.

'

[Exfunt.

Scene Vl.—l<mdnn. Bftnrf. n Taxfrn -"/i

Eaxichi'ni).

K.iti-r Pistol, Hostcus, N vm, n.*Ri)OtPii,

ami liny.

//»«/. Prithee, honey sweet hu.^hnn.l let 'ne
bring thee to Stiilnes.

No
;
for my manly heart doth yearn.

Itordolph, l» Iriithe; Nym, rouse thy vaunting
Veins

:

Boy, bristle thy courage up; Aw VUstalT be i«
ileiul.

Ai.il v,-c must jcani thcrcfan-.
llanl. W.mM 1 were with hlin, wheresomo'cr

Ml' Is, cither in heavcTi cr In hell I ^
llofU Nay. sure, he 's not In hell : he s In Ar-

thur's liosom. If ever man went to Arthur's I.. -

sora. A' made a finer end and wt-nt a«ay an it
ha.! l-ecu any christom c!iil,i ;

»• |«rte<i cvl'n just
l>ctweon twelve and one, even at the turning o'
the tide

: ibr ^rter T taw him ftimble with the
sheets and plav with flowers and smite npon his
fingers' ends, I knew there was but one way • for
bis nose was as sharp a« a pen, and a'taiMdailot
green fleMa, 'How now, m Mm\' imth I:
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'what nuui ! Ix; of KfHxl cheer. So »' cried out
'God, God, Oo<l!' three or l.mr tlii.u»: now
I, to comfort lilm, l>ld hlin a' should not think of

God, I ho|x^l there was no nee<l to troutilu hlm-
lelf with any such thoughts yet. .So a' l>ade me
1*7 more dothes on hia feel: I put my hand
into Um bed and felt them, and tbey were ai
oold ai any Hone ; then I fdt to bli kneea, and
10 upward, and upward, and an was aa cold as
any atone. aS
Aj/m. Tliey say he cried out of aack.

Host. Ay, that a' did.

Bard. And of women.
nott. Nay, that a' did not 33

Boi/. Yes, that a' did; and aaM Omj were
devils incarnate.

Boit A' eouU never aUde eaniati<m ; 'twas
a colour be never lllied. 36

Boy. A' said once, the devil would have bini
about women.
Hott. A' did In some sort, Indeed, handle wo-

men ; hut then he was rheamatle, aiid talked of
tlie whore of Babylon. 41

Boy. Do you not remember a" saw a flea sticlc

upon Bardolph's nose, and a' said It was a black
oul burning in bell-nref 44
Bard. Well, the fkiel is gone that raalntain'd

that Are: that's aU the ricbea I got in his ser-

vice.

A>m. Shall we shog? the king will be gone
fh)m Southampton. 49

Pint. Come, let's awav. Mv love, give me thy
lips.

Limk to my cliattcls and my moveables

:

Let senses rule, the word is, ' Pitch and pay ;
' 52

Trust none

;

For oaths are straws, men's fkiths are wafer-

cakes.

And hold-flist is the only dog, my duck

:

Therefnre, eaveto be thy counsellor. 56
Go, clear thy crj-stals. Yoke-fellows In arms.
Let us to France ; like horse-leeches, my boys,

To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck I

Boi/. And thatt bat unwbolasoine food, they
say. 61

Put. Touch her soft mouth, and march.
Bard. Farewell, hostess. [KUninff her.

ATym. I cannot kiss,tbat is the humour of It:

but, adieu. 65
Pitt. Let housewifery appear: keep oloae, I

tbee command.
Hott. Farewell; adieu. \ Exeunt.

Scene tV.—France. An Apartment in the

Frbich Kmo's Palace.

FlouriA. Snter th4 Frincii Kino, attended;
tht DAimw, (A< Ddess or Berri akd Bu-
TAora^ tk« OoHRAm, and Otiten.

Fr. Ki»g. Thus oome the En«^ with ftdl

power opoD vs \

And more than carefully It us concerns

To answer royally in our defences.

Therefore the Dukes of Bcrri and Rritalne. ^

or lirabant and of Orleans, shall make fortli.

And you, IMnce Dauphin, with all swift dl-^

patch.

To line and new repair our towns of irar

With men of coorafe and with means defend'

ant: {

For Envcland his approaches makes aa lleroe

As waters to the sucking of a gulf.

It flts us then to be as proviileiit

As fear may teach us, out of late examples 13

Left by the fatal and neglected Engll.«h

I'lKin our fleids.

Dau. My most redoubted father.

It is most meet we ann ns 'gainst the foe;

For peace ttaelf diouU not so dull a Ungdom,-
Though war nor no known quarrel were In ques

tion,— i;

But that defences, musters, prepwnUionSk
.Should lie maintained, assembled, and oolleeted,

As were a war in expectation. k
Therefore, I say 'tis meet we all go forth

To view the sick and feeble parts of France

:

And let us do it with no show of fear

;

No, with no more than if we beard that Englanc

Were busied with a Whltson mon1»danoe : v.

For, my good liege, she is so Mly klng'd.

Her sceptre so fantastically home
Ky a vain, giddy, shallow, hmnoroas youth, ai

That fear attends her not
Con. O peace, T-ti..; Dauphin

You are too much mistaken in thi:i jg.

(Question your Grace the late ambaasailors.

With what great state he heard their embassy.
How w^ supplied with noble counsellon, 3;

How modest In exception, and, withal

How terrible in constant raaoiution.

And yon shall And his vanities forespent ^
Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus.
Covering discretion with a coat of foUy

;

As gardeners do with ordure hide those mots
Tliat shall flrst spring and be most delicate. 4

Dau. Well, 'tis not so, my lord high con
stable;

liut though we think it so, it is no matter

:

In cases of defeuce 'Us best to wdgh
The enemy more mighty than he seems : 4.1

So the proportions of defence are flU'd

;

Which of a weak and niggardly projection
Doth like a miser spoil his coat with scanting

A little cloth.

Fr. King. Think we King Harry strong ; 4!

And, princes, look you strongly arm to moet blm
The kindred ot him hath been tiesh U upun

us.

And be is bred out of that bloody <<^in
ThathaoalMlnslnonrttuBiliar patl i: 59

Witness oar too moch memarabi; 'itame

When Oeav battte IMaUy m* stinok
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Ami aU our prlncM oapUv d by the Imnd
ot that black name, Edward Oaek Prince of

Wales ; jg
A\Mles that his monntinK «»r». on monntaln

stitii ilnx,

I p In the air, crowiiM with the o;olrlcn min.
Saw hU herolcal neeil, uixl Hinll'il to m-c htiu
Mangle the work of naturt;, and ilefacc f.j
The patterns that by (i(Kl and bv French fa

tber*

Hud twenty yoow liccn ina<lc. ThU is a stem
()t that victorloiu itock ; and let u« fear
The natl»e mightloeM and fl»tc of him. 64

JCnter a Mcssenncr.

Meiui. AnilMissailors from Harry King of
En^^land

Do crave admittance to your majesty.
Fr. King. W>' II i^ve them preaent audience.

Go, and brinK them.
IBxeuHt Meaiengcr and certain Lord*.

You aee this chaiic Is hotly follow'd, fHenda. 68
f>au. Turn head, and stop puiault; for

coward dogs
Most s[H,'n(l ttioir nioutli.« when what they seem

ti> threaten

Kuns far before them. Gooil niy sovereign.
Take up the EnglLth short, ami iet them know
Of what a monarchy you are the head : 7^
Self-love, my Ilcge. is not lo Tile a (in
As self-neglecting.

Rf-enter Lords, wUh Exam and Train.
Fr. King. from our brotho' Eaghmd ?
L'xe. From him; and thna he greets yoor

ni^esty.

He wills you, In the name of God Almighty
T!:at you divest yourself, and lay apart
The borrow'd glories that by gift of heaven,
By law of nature and of nations 'long ' So
To him and to bit hetn ; namelv, the crown
And all wide-stretched honours that iwrtaln
l!y custom and the ordinance of times
Into the crown of Pnmoa Thrt you mav know
Ti i no rinirtar nor no awkward cUim, 85
Pick'd fhwn the worm-bolea of lonc-rsnlih'd

days,
Xor from the dust of o' ; : Ihlon rak'd
»e sends yon this m, iiorable line, 88

[Giren a pedigree.
'R every branch truly demonstrative

;

W illlr,g you oTwIook this pedigree

;

And when you fjid him evenly deriv'd
From his most fam'd of fiuuoui ancertorsi
K(lw.ar.| the T! Ird, he Wd« you then reslgt'i
\ our crown and kingdom. Indirectly held
f n>m him the naOve and .rue chaUenger
yr.King. OretoewhatfoUowif q6
tie. Bloody conrtraint; fbrif yon bide the

crown
Ev«n in your heuta, there win he Mke fbr tt

:

Tliercfore In fierce t( tii|)est 1^ li.- .oiiiinR
In thunder ami In eartluiiiakf like a Joy.- ,ao
That, if re(]utring hill, he will curiiiK.*]

:

And bids you, in the Ixiwels of the Lonl.
I »ellver up the crown, and to take niei cv
On the poor loub fnr whom thU hungry war i„4
< )iiens his vasiy Javv : and on your head
Tnrnliig the widows' tears. the'on>han»' cries,
Tli-; dea<l men's blood, the plnbi),' maidens'

i;riiar:H,

Kor Imslnimis, fathers, and lwtrotlie.1 lovers, 108
That shall lie swailow'd in this controversv.
This Is his claim, his threat ning, and my mes-

sage;
Tnless the Dauphin be in presence here,
To whom expressly I bring greeting toa' «»
Fr. King. For ua, we win oondder of thU

further

:

To-morrow shall you liear our full intent
Back to our brother England.

, For the Dauphin.
I stand here for him : wliat to him from Knir-

land'/

Eze. .Scorn and deflanc£. slight reuunl, ton-
tempt.

And anything tliat nuiy not misbecome
The mighty sender, doth be priie you at.
Thna says my king: an If your flrther's lUgli-

Do not. In grant of all demands at large.
Sweeten tlie bitter ini^k you sent his majeBty,
He'll tall you to so liot an answer of it,

That eaves and womby vaultages of France 124
Shall chide your trespass and return your mock
In second accent of his onilnance.
Dan. Say, If my Catber render iUrntnm,

It Is agaiast my will ; for I desire „8
Nothing but odds with England : to that end.
As matching to his youth and vanity,
I lid present him with the Peril
Exf Hell maka your Parii l,oavi« fhalw

*'"•".
.32

\i it the mistress-court of mightv Europe:
And, l)c Bssur'd, you H Bud a difference—
Aa we his subjects have In wonder foumi—
Between the promise of his greener days 136
And tbeje be maaten now. Now be wekrhs

time
Even to the utmost grain ; that you read
In j wur own losses, if he stay In France.
Fr. King. To-morrow shall you know ..nr

mind at full.

Exe. Disiiatdi us with all spee.1, lest that i>iir

king

Colin- here iiiiiiseif to (|ue8tion our delay
;

For he Is footed in this land alrt-ady.

Fr. King. Yon shall be soon dlsjiatclrd wlMi
faircondltloni: ,^A night It but tmall fareatb and little pauae

To answer nwtten of thto conttqnence.

[FbmrUh. JRnmn^
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Act III.

Kuttr Choral.

CAor. Thiin trith imtfjln'il wing our nrift

fcenfJliet
la motion ofno ' <wlr.

• Tk«M tJkrtt t\ftliiu>'iht. suppim thnt .«ok A/i'"

Tht K' ll-npp4ili>t'-ii I iff if Hamiitnn /''•'r 4

Bmbark hU rn\i iltii
. .jjir' './/i hr«rf flf^t

With tilketK I'riumtrn >he i/nunf PhrnHnu fan-
ning:

PUm with yoH' ,1 W >i them hfhi4d

Upanthahfn' ^nfnH i 'l/T-i-nj/ii clin>hing ;

lleor the nhn'' " • l<ifh ant 'jir'-

To Aminil.1 f ii/ ,. III' Ihrrad- ,i-uiiis.

Borne teith thr urigihle and ei'cjimg iriiyl.

Draw the hvf/K 'mMoNM tlu-'ruflh the ftirrmr

Kea, I

Rrmiitimj ihf iiiftii I'll 'hin

Yini Kfirilil lljliilX llir rii";/- .1 ' . !

A city ml thi' iiiennxtfint hUlmit danein
For no aiiju'ii < Ihin tlii t nidjesticn' v

[loldiitj/dttteourmto Utujtmr. ir.fijtrnt:

lirappU four mind* to ttemoff*. nfiinK naru.

And teave vn'r Knglaml. <w /.vm iniihiinh'

'iuarded with graiulxifi's. biihi

men.
Eithcf pfi>' nut nrrio'd '•

IliJ Id rii.

.Ill I pii

For whii is h* Khone chin in hiii fnru'h

With one appeartng hair, that mill n.4 foli

Tkom etUtd and dkoiae-drawn emaliet'- '»

France " 4

Wnrh, mrk jfour thmightt, and therein «(<• t
ttititjt!

I

lj.l,.ilil Ihi- (trdi .iaiwe on their i-itrui'.r.i.

With fatal moiilht gaping on ffii-ded Hai-ttein:

SupjioM thf itmbamidorfrom the Fri neh ••• •"•>

back

;

Telti Harry that the king dnth ifftr i,im

Katharine hiii daughter; and mih her •
dowrji,

VouM petty anil iinprnjitable riMivttoMM ;

The offer likes not : and the n ' '.i' ynnner !2

WUk linttoek noio the dem'linh - uion touche*.

fAlaniiii : aii.l riiHiiitiers sto of
And down goes ,iH M. re thi in. Still be kind.

And ke out our ju i tiiriiuiMe with yonr mind.
[Exit.

Scene l.—Fnuu-i: fi./ Harwell

Alarums. Fntur Kixo Ili-sav, Kxkteb, Bbi.

FORP, i:;u>i'tHitTm, and SobHoi, with acaliwj
laddirii.

K. Ih II. Uuie inuru .iito the broMb, dear

irienUa, oucv" luorv -.

g

< ir oIihm: tlie Willi up witli ' luu^liisli iW-.i'i I

In peace tlien' * nothing s» itecomee » man
As niolefit sttllnowi ami humility

:

But wkentto Unit of war blown IB mir own,

TIren Inittnte the action ->r the tlacr

;

Stltti'n till- sinews, ninitnon up the blood.

|)ist,'iilsi' t:iir nBturr with hanl-favuur'd rage

;

Then li'iiil the eye a tcr ii- i^wt

;

Let it pry tliniunii tlic I
u f !!• ln ;i.i

I.lki' tlii- lini.-< r:iP!Mii! nw o'ernlii 'm
It

An fciiifiiUj- .in u. ;i mili' i r(- 12

O'erhiin* ami Jiitty his CM! iMun.i

SwiU'il with the »il<l iiiul u:ist«t'iii " III

Now net the tertli iikI »tr,'tth the nostril n iil<

.h. a; id brml up ercry xplril

• >ii. '>n. yon ii'>l>le8t KnitUiih

'mm fiith<nt nf war-proaT;
• man-. •xni: rs,

- I'li'ln -11 tlU • veil til" ..'hi.

ir -I' inl-" fur Imk of .irgu-

ai

r iri' 'liiT«; now attest

roil calleii Atthen dM begei

HoM hi»Mthe><r
Til Ills full luliili-

Whuse MiMxl In 1

FathtTs that, liL

1 1:m' ill tlii'se \i

\ii.t "heiith'il I

mint.

DUIixiUHir not >
Tliat tli<w «liiMi

JOII

Be Cl>p^ !!..« t" .en <if i?ro«iicri»lood. 24
Ai; ) t. :m'|i thciu li<>w t"! war. Awl you, nood

» e«me>>

Whi>s<' llnilw Tore maile in Rngliind. xhow 4

lli-ri.

Thl tU. uf Volir , ':l»tim tUS .SWi :.r

Til . :in' wiirt ymir reoiliiiL' which i

'. '
; 2S

V'lr iiLTi is n-me nf ymi !» m. in ainl Inuto

That hHth not noble hintre In your eym.
I IOC >\\ staml like KTeyli'iuniis in the ^*p«,

Strti iiiK upon the start. The ganif 's afoot:

Kolltrtr your spirit ; an-t, upon -1118 e iaree

(Vj 'Coil for Hwry! Engiaiiil and Sa* ' (Jeorjfe

1 [F.tewvl. AUtruiH. and eho rugouf

' Scene II

Eiiti i- N BAKi- U'i -I'

l:ard. ' m ••i. ti

nch I

! Xyin. Pray tin I. I'll

! -c too iiot; and for i»t i^ui, •

i-ase of lives: the hull if It is too ri

s the v(T\- I'liiin-Mini; nf
•

Pi^t rh? ptaln-s"iigis »st just,forhii

III illuilllKl

Ku H ki< g, ..nil come. (io<l

\ni\ 4wnril ami
saIji drop and Uii ,

!

"iiK Imni' rtu ne.

B- III i irerc ir. n lUeiuius-' in Lo:
'< -•• nil my fa!i r i->rap' 'Jf n'-

iicty

Pin*. And I

:

.111

!

illd

16



SkflM II.]

My t'mi-tf ,houl.| i,u( l.-.il wi ', me
hut .;,|i|„,|. „ .1,'

I -jj^

"»!' - lulj

'It, Dl.

K . rd d

6»t

/V<t Bi iinT.if il, ^
mould

:

Ai.i' thynMf.
Ah,, tiiynm.
( l«woot

ufk

:

' hunioui

i hi.,

ou

•ri'c

nt

a dak'
thy rui.

' lUHUUt, \ <lll

10 tiic'ii

ilty.

>..ur

'

It

he 1:

whr
His!

-Will

:>i &eepi
tni MM, snen

. therefOTe he
liktbttbougi

luatvhii wl;

-e HDV II

young I

fl*. J llr

. tbwu'
to u.

iivered ^ i

th

bvl

>tllll HI

'tole a i

it for tl:

'ule a hrR-w

') I" I. ut
'would .,id

liKfc .urve suph
iu»ii rBarduiph,

i-f»oe.i
. y the n,emas

HI. but Hgbla not For
ing tongue ud a quiet
^Ijereof a" break.s won!-.

<ait A For Nyiii, lie hatli
few words are the U-gt men

;mi to Bay hit prayers, I. *t a
oward

: butbu fewuad w ird*
few good deed*; fbra'aerer
but hli own, and that wa«
lie iH drunk. They will
-Ul irchnie. Bardolpb

leagues, anil gold
I iUKl Banlolph arc
md In falal.i they
y that piece of ger

•jie It ;

lice. >
. fi) hln

cl;— 1 kn
the niei, would ;irrj coal«,-thcv «oi.l.lme M !

, 4dltar wiu, pockets aa their
* or tl.. handheroben: vhloii makes much

imt my inanhoo<l if I tboiM take Ihim
ther 8 pocket to put into mine ; for It ta plain
^i ti, g up „f wrongs. I must leave them an .

>.,K .:,i,c !, r service, their vlllany goe
"ealM

,y wtnh ,tomach, and therefore I must
[Arte.

• EUJtx, I JowER fiiUuu-ing.

tain nueileii, you must come pre-
mlnes: the Duke of Gloucester

'•• -^a you.

J'iu. To the mlnee! u-11 you the duke it is""t «_' KihM to come to tile mines. For lookou, the mines Is ,H,t accor-iing to the disciplines

VT *i»r; the Mcavlties of ii is not sutBcient

:

unto the doke, kwk jw-U UmSuw

^•iith

yanls und. l,e couiiurmiues
: by Chadm. I

r;!^on:
'f the. ^nTSSj

I J^i^?^"
".keof ucester, to whom the|«*»ofth«. u^. n. altogether dlrectcloyan Irlshnwii. a vcri aliant gentJcnian, i' UMx,

f/'i. It U Captain MacinofrlM, it .rtT
(iow. Ithinkitbei ,
J-''<'- By rhartw, be la an MIL aa In the worid •

I «1 ; vertf, a, n. -h IB blT^t^J^
iiioiv .iireci,.,ns

. dtt truo diadpUnea of the
wiim. look you. of the RoBuui dteiplbiM. thanto
a imppy^og, w

Bnter Macmorru and J.mr, at a dUtatust.
Cow Korea comes <1 the Sooto

Caimrin Jamy, with hli

y ' (*l*ain Jamy . .iiarveUous falorous
ge. .n|in.U«ttocerUli, a«l of great e,^T
tl. Ml knowledge in th aunchlent van. unon
li; titular kno»l«i«e ,r hU dlrecUoi: Iw
t he win maintain h . lirgumeiit aamUM
ail. larr man I •! the w,,ri I. In the (lisdnllDag
of tl. ristine wars of i he Itoiimns. Z

I say gud .la. ( aptaln Fluelkn,

JaoM.
'"'•'*»'lp.goodC«[ tnlu

eow. How now. Cap .un MacmorrU! haveyon quit the mines? have the |itaiMn firea

111 lone: the wort
i.ih give over, the t und the retreat Brmy liaii.1, I Kwcar, r r g ,oul i.e work^done;,tU, rl.Mh"^
Wowed up the town, s. ,. me, U ' In anhow: p, Ud, lU don. dooijby",^^
band, Uab lU done I

'

Flu. Captain M«cmorr c^:hy,.„„ow!
will you voutiafe me, loo» ,, . few dispuU-
t ons with you, aa partly toticbiag or ooooenilng
the disciplines of the war, the Bouaa wwiTta
tlie »ay of argument, look you, and McmUt
CM, unlcation; partly to satisfy my vti^ML
aiil inirtly for the satUfacUon, look yon, ofmr
iiiiiil. as touching tlie direcUfw of Ika UilHarr
di.v;lpUjie

: that is th« point ^^11
j/flmjf. It laU be wy gud, gud felth, (md cap-

-Ins ha h
: I laU quit you - h jnrf

leve.Rslimviaokoocadoiii tliatiuj
Mac ItlsnoOnietodtoeou™e,«)Chri«htaVe

me: the day Is hot. and the waMkar aod tke
••ars. and the king, and the dulm : it to Mtlma
to dlscours. The town to beeeeched. and tte

^'i'.;::^';'' ; and uUi,«Sbe t hrish, do nothing : 'Us shame for usaa • soOod .sa' mc, 'tis shame to stand sUU ; It Is shame
hy my hand; and there to throato to be otit, and'works to be done ; MKl thiw W, aKWMdone
so Chrtoh aa' me, la |

—^» >««»«,

J^'SL^ eye. of miniWW tbemarivM to •luaber, mie do gud servloa.

• t
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[Act lU.

or aile Ilg T the Rnrnd for It ;
ay -r po o eath

an.l alle pay It .« valoroiwly a« I may. th^U^

suerly .lo, th.it is the l.rclTana the ...n«. Marrj
,

I

wa.1 fuU fall. hcanU..nic niic«tlon 'tween you iwa} .

Flu. Captoln M:icinorrta. I think, look you

under your correction, there ii not nwiy of your

""jl^rof my nation: What Ish my nation'

iih » TUUan. and » liMtard. ond » knave^ and a

"Vt^! ' Look vou, If you take the matter other-
'

wlHe than U niciint, Captain Macmorris, per-
j

:idventurc I shall think you do not use mc wttli

that affal.iUty iu. In <U«crctlon you ought to uje

me, look you ; l«lng a» good a roan « J"'*;™'

i«th In the discipline, of waw. and in the deriva-

tion of my Mrth, and in other iMrtlcularitlcR. M-

Mae I do not know you so (food a man as

myself: so Chrish save .nc, I wlU cut off your

head
'

'go'ic. Gentlemen iKjth, you will mistake each

other.

Jamu. A ! that's a foiil fault.

1.1 parWy tovmMd.

Oote. The town sounds a jsirley. «5a

Flu. Captain MacinonrU, when there is more

Iwttcr opportunity to be required, look you, I

will be so boW to trti yo« I know the dtacl-

pltneeofwara; andtherctoanend [Exeunt.

Scene m..—The Sam,: Be/ort the GaUl tf

Uarfetir.

The (iovcmor and lomt OtlMM »» the mUU;
(*<£n«U«k/breMMot«. i^nter Kiso IImrt

and hii Train.

K.Hm. Howyetrewlveithegowrnoroftoe

towuT
ThlitatheUteetparlewewHladmH:

Therefbre to our best mercy give yourwlYC*

;

Or Uke to men proud of destruction 4

Defy us to our worst : for, as I am a soldler.-

A name that In my tho<ights. l»ccome« me bcst,-

ir I bigln the battery once again,

I will not leave the half-achleveil llarileur 8

Till in her ashes she He burled.

The gates of merry ihaU be alt riwt uP.

And the flesh d sol<ll«-, KHWh and hart of heart,

In liberty of bUxnly hand rtiall range i >

With ronMslence wide as hell, mowing like gnuw

Y«irft«h-tMr Ylrglns and your flowering InfsnU

What Is It then to mc, if impious war

Array'"! m flames like to the prinw <>f fiends, lO

Do, with his smlnh d complexion, ail fcU fcAM

Enilnk'd to waMc and desolation ?

What 1s t to me, when you yourselvoe are cause,

1 f your p\irc maidens fWl Into the hand ao

KM hot ami forcing vlolatlooT

iVhat leto e«i hold
^

When down the hffl he boWi «• f

We may as booUesa spend our vain command

Uiwn the enraged soldiers in their apoll as

As send prccepu to the leviathan

To come ashore. Therefor*', you men of llarileur.

Take pltv of your town and of your iieople, 28

Whiles yet my soldiers are In my command;

Whiles yet the c.kiI and temi)crate wind of grace

( > erl.lows the filthy and contagious cloudi

Of lieady murder, spoil, and villany. 3'

If not, why. In a moment, look to sec

The bUnd and bloody soldier with foul hand

DeMo the locks of your shriU-shrieking daugh-

Your ftrthers taken by the eHver bearcU, 36

And their mort rererend be*li dMhd to the

I Your naked Inltaitoeplttod upon pttej

Whiles the mad motheni with thdr howto COB-

fus'd

Do break the cloud.s, as did the wlTee of Jewry

At Hcro.1'8 bloody-hunting ilaaghtermen. 41

What say you ? will yon yWd, and this avoid ?

: Or, guUty In defence, bo thuedestroy'd?

I 0«w. Our eipectatlon hath this day an end.

I The Dauphin, whom of succour we entreated, 4;

Ketums us that his powers are yet not reaily

To raise so great a siege. Therefore, great king,

j
We yield our town and lives to thy ioa mercy.

\
Knter our gates ;disix)se of us and ours; 49

I For wc no longer are defensible.

K. //«». Open your gate* I Come, uncle

Exeter,

00 you and enter Harfleor ; there remain,

And foftJiy U itrongly 'gainst the French

:

Use mercy to them alL For us, dear uncle.

The winter coming on and sickness growing

Uixm our soldier", wo will retire to l-alals.

To-night in IIarf1< ur will we be your guest

;

To-morrow for the march are we addreit.

[Ftourufc. KiKo HiKRY and hit Tram
enter the town.

5»

56

Scene IV.—Ri>i«n- ^oo'" «'* '**

Enter KATUAwm and Alicb.

Kath. Alice. tuaeeeUen Angleterre, et tu

parUn bien le langage.

Alice. (Tnpeu.tnailainr.

Kath. Je te prie, m'eiueiffiiez ; il faut qut

fapyrennc il }>nrh'r. f^immtnt i^^^eUttvoue H
mainenAnylois/ ,., . u a

i lire La ma in f elU t*t appelUt, de hand.

KatA. Dehand. gtlMdotgUf 1

AUee. Let doi«Ut tna M, je oublie le

doiut*! maiaj^ »»< tmisiendma t-e* dmat»

je penM qu'ib tont appellU de flngres
;
ouy. A

flngres. ... \

Kath. La main, do hand ;
doiyU. «l

flngrt-n. Je petue <i%u }•• »ui» U bun eecoliei

J'ai goftd deu* tnott WAtvjloi* Httemen

I
e»mMMKWP<il»«Miti«eN«<e«^



Sceaa IV.]

^?«C8. £m 01101m; noiM fe* oppeiton*, rte run Is.

nflt ^J^^Jt»cout<a; diUtnwy.Hje

ya«A. DitettncylAiigloUpimrUlmu.
"

Dc arm. madame,
Kath. Et U coiute t
Alice. Dc elbow.

fa. MOU ju« ro,M ™ ar«z oppr« ,i

^AUm. n<MtnpdiJIUile,madafne.com7nefe

Iian<l.de fln«re^ de iiHlb.. ,|e arma, de Wlbow. «
Altce. De elbow, madame.

de elbow. Comnumf appe/te »om fa oo* ;
AUee. De nick, madame.

Denick. aummtamt ^

ANee, Deehln.

de^*" ^ ^ fa m«<««,

voui pron^neei Ut mete OMMf /«

De band, de nitip«, de nialb,-
.4<i'c«. ^ niiiii mflrfamj.
^art. I>enalta,de«rme.dellbow.
Alice. Sa^roMtrehonn«ur.d-elbow.

JTaJA. Ain» du je; d'clbow, de nick, tt d,
•.In C<;,nm«,t appeUez votu le pied et la nbe /Alice. De toot, madame ; etlecmn. „
i^«u.< mot«(<««m mauww.corrKyrf,*^

p«t mot» dmwnt fa« Meigneun de France nour

-«emW. do hand, de nn««, dVnJTdSST
.1 elbnw, de nick, de rin, ,|e foot, le coM^ ^*

B«MeM,madmme! ^

9t»a»y.-neSa,ne. Anolhtr Moam in
the PcUmoi.

And give our vineyards to a l«.rbarou» people. 4Oau. O Dieu meant! .ball a few sprays of uaThe emptying of our fathers' luxury
Our scions, put In wild and savage stock,
SjHrt up so suddenly Into the cloudi, '

gAnd oferlookUielr grafters?
Bour. NorniM^butta*toidKon»»n*Noi-

man basUrds

!

Mort fie nw vie ! If they march along
nOugbt withal, but I will «,li my dukedom, isTo l)uy a slol.lwry and a dirty farm

In that nook shottcn Isle of Albion.
Con. Dieu de battailet! wharo have they

this mettle ?
'

Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull, ,6

^Km^.if 'he sun looks pale.
Killing their fruit with fh.wns? Can sodden

water,

A drench for w-reln'd Jades, their barley-broth.
Decoct their cold blood to MMfa ralJant heatTaoAnd shall our quick blood, spirtted with wine.Seem frosty T O ! for honour of our land.
Let us not hang like roping Icicles
Upon our houses' thatch, whiles a more fhisty

people '

Sweat drops of galtant youth in our rich Heidi'*Poor we may call them in their naUw tortTDau. By IWth and honour.
Our madama mock at m. awl plainly say ,8

;

-r mettle 1, bred out; and tbS^wUI^vo

To newwrtore France with bastard wanton.

MhoS^'
bid us to the EngllA^

And teach Utolta. high and swift comntoa;
^

SVji* oar gnwe 1. only in our heels,A^ that wo an. mo* lofty runawaya

•paad him banoa:
I>et him greet Engtaad witti our ihaip deflancTUp, prinoesl and, with ^Mt ofho«»ir^*
More sharper than your swords. Ue to theOeM

:

( har^ IJelabreth, High Constable ofVmi^L
\ ou Dukes of Orle«u. Bouriwn, and bSwL

'

Alcn<^n. Brabant, Bar. and Burgundy •

Jaques Chatllion. nambures. Vaudeimlnt.
Beaumont, Gmndpr^, Roussl. and FauoonbM.^ ^T"^^^ CharolSr^

'Zu^ now q«i| ^ of ,mt
*'"«'»"''' thnm^ our

With j*nnons palnteii in the blood of Harfau^
f^r, n"*^ " «n«*r^'Upon the valleys, whose low va«Ml seat
Th. Alpa <toUi spit and void his rheum upon •



624 [Act III.

Con. Tills l>ecoinf« tlio prciit. i

Sorrjr am 1 his nnmben arc so few, 5'
,

His soMicrs uluk and famlsli'd In tlieir march,

l\iT I !uu sure when he shall see our army
]

llf'U (In-ii his heart Into the sink of fear,

Anil fur iiclilevi-iiii-nt offer us Ills ransom.

Fr. King. Therefore, lord constable, haste on
Miiiitjiiy.

An<l It't him sa.v to Kngland that we lend

Tu know what willing nmioin he win give.

Prince Duu)>hln, jrou iball lUy wtth im in Roan.

Dau. Not so, I do beneoh your mi^Mty. 65

Fr. King. Be patient, for you ilMll remain

with m.
fiirth, lord constiiblc and princes all.

Ami quickly l>ring us word of Kngfatnd'i fbll. 68

[Bxeunf.

Sc«M VL—TA< BnglUh Camp in Pieardy.

Enter 0«wn and Flubllbk.

G"u: How now, Optatn FlueUen I come you

from the liridgeT

nu. I Hfure you, there Is very excellent

WTxiies eommltte<l at the prM(fe. 4

Ouif. Is the Duke of Kieter safe !

Flu. The Duke of Exeter Is as niainmnlmous

at! AKiimeniium ; and a man that I love and

honour with niy soul, and my heart, and my
duty, and my life, and mjr Uving, and my uttrn--

moet poww: he ! not—Ckxl be pralaed and
pletwedi-any hurt in the world; but keepi the

pridge moat vaUanUy, with excellent dlMstpline.

Tliere is an aunchlent lieutenant there nt the

pridge, I think. In my very conactence, lie is us

valiant a man as Mark Antony ; and he U a man
of no estimation in tlic wwU; b«t I did MC kiui

Uo gallant ger> tee. 1

;

Oou: What do you call him?
Flu. Ue la called Aunchieut PiltoL

Oov, 1 know him not, ao

Enter I'lsrou.

Flu. Here It the man.
Pitt. Captain, 1 thee lieseeeh to do me

favuui's

:

The Duke of Kieter doth love thee well

Flu. A>. I praise (iod; and I han merite<t

tume love at his hauda. 3;

Pitt. Bardolph, a loldier tarn and Mund of

heart,

And of buiom vakmr, hatti, liy cruri Me
And giddy Furtune't ftiriou* BcUe wheel, aS

Tliat goilden blind,

Tim •undi upon Uie roiiinA rcsilca stone

Flu. By your |iatience, Auuuhtcnt llstol.

Fortune is painted pilnd, with a muffler afore

her eyes, to signify to you lliat FoKune is pilnd :

mill site U painted also with a wheel, to signlfv to

t ou. which is the moral of It, that she Is turning,

and tnooMta&t, and moMMttr, ud variattea:

and her foot, look you, Is fixed upon a spherical

stone, which rolls, and roils, and rolls: In gooil

truili. the |H)et makes a most excellent descrip-

tion of It : Fortune is an excellent nior;tl. 4<-.

J'isl. Knrtune Is lianlolph's foe, and firowns

on him

:

For he hath ftnln a pax, and hanged mint a'

l«,

A damned death '.

Let gallows gape for doit, let man ^'o fn-e 44

And let not hemp Ids wind-pipe suffocate.

But Exeter hath Riven the ilo-iM' of death

For pax of little price.

Therefore, go »iK'ak ; t ie diiko will hear thy

voice ; 48

\nd let nivt itardoli h's vital thread be cut

Witli isigc of jienny conl and vile reproach:

Si>eak, captain, for bis life, and I will thee

requite.

Flu. Aunchlent Pistol I do parUy under-

stjind your meaning. 53

Put. Why then, rejoice therefore.

Flu. Certainly, aunchlent, it is not a thing to

rejoice at ; for. if. i(H>k you, lie were my brother.

I would dt^lre the duke to use his good pleasure

and put lUm to eucutlon ; for diacipUne ooitat

to be used.

Pitt. Die and be damn'd ; and Igo Ibr thy

fHendship! Co

Flu, ItiawelL
Thellgof Hpatn! IBkU.
Very good.

Wliy. this Is an iirrant counterfeit

1 remeuilier him now ; a Imwd, a cut

(A:

I'll assure you a' uttcr'd as prave

words at the pridge as you shall aaa in a nm-
mer's day. But it Is very weU ; what he has

spoke to me, that Is wall, I wanrnnt you, when

tims is serve. 7>

Oow. Wlij, 'tis a gull, a fool, a rogue, that

now and then goes to the want to graci- himself

at his return Into l.ondun under the form of a

soldier. Aad such fellows are jierfect In the

)(reat commandeni' names, and they will loam

you i>y rote wliere servic-es were done ; at such

and such a sconce, at such a breach, at such a

convov ; who came off bravely, who was shot,

who disgraced, what terms the MMmy stood on

;

and this they eon pwfMtly in the phnun of war.

which they trick up with new-tuned oaths : and

what a lieanl of the general's cut and a horrid

suit of the camp will do among foanilntJ Ixatles

and ale-waslied « IU, Is wondcrftii to be tliouglit

on. Biit yr-v, mn-* V~<-r- '=""-'=• sUnders

of the age. or else }im muy !« marvellously

mistook. 88

Fhi. 1 tell you what Captain Oower; I do

l«'rt eivc, he Is not Uie man that ha wo«M gladly

make show to Uw world ha Is: tf I tod aMa In

hbcMtlwItttaUhlmmynlnd. [DriMiAMnl.]

Pitt.

Flu.

(roir.

nisi-al

:

purse.

Flu.



Scene VI.]

llM-k you, the king toconiing; and I must sneak
with bim from the prMge.

Snter Kura Ubiist, Obovcnru, awl
SohUm

/'Vu. Uo(l plcw your m^Jeitjr 1

K. Uen. How now, Flaetlen ! mm'st thou
from tho hridKe? ^

Flu. Ay, so |il.a«e jour mnjestv. Tlie Duke
lif K-vetcr hath very gaUaiiily iimliit,iin,.(l tho
priilgf

:
the Frtrich i» gone olT, l.x.k vou, ainl

there l» guUant and niont prave iiahHHKeH. Miirry,
th'atbTcnMj waa hare possoiwion of the prldge'
out he ta enforued to retire, iind the Duke of
Eseter la nuutcr of the pridge. I oan teU your
m^eaty UiedukeUapnTanwu. ,4
K. Hen. What men have you lu^ FlucUcn '

Flu. The perdition of th' athranary huth
heen very great, rca«onabIo great : marry, for my
part, I think the duk.- hath lort never a man but
one that In like to oxeeutc.1 for robhlng a
church

; one Itanlolph, If your mi^eisty know the
man

:
his face is all hulmkles, and whelks an<l

knoba. ami Haines o' flr.;
; and his 1I[m l.lows at

hl« noK, and it is Uke a coal of Are, »ometlinc:i
plaeaiidionietliiieared:lmthi»iMMitoezeettt«.l
andhtaOre'iout.

,,j
K. lien. We would hare aU such otftndera so

cut off: and we gire expreM charge that in our
inarches through the country there bo nothing
compeUod fh)m the vlltages, nothing taken but
iKild for, none ofthe Knnch upbraided or alniseil
in disdainful! language; for when lenity and
cruelty play for a kingdom, the gentler gamester
Is the soonest winn .

Tucket. Enter Moktjot.
Hunt. You know nie by my habit
a. Ilim. Well then I know thee: what i

know of thee?
MiDtt. lly master's mind.
K. lien. Unfold it.

,
Mont. Thus 8a)» my king : S:iy thou to Har^y

"I Knglaiid
: Though we t.eeme.1 .lead, we did but

»lecp: a<lvantage ia a lH,tter soldier tluui rash-^ *" •«'wk«<» Wm at
Ifarfleur, but tUt we thought not good to bruise
an i^junr tlU it we« m Hf»; wSJZ
u|H,n our cue. and our voice ta imperial : Eughind
'hall refient his foUy, see hU weakness, and ad-

oursufferamw. Hid him .herefore consldir
nmsoin

; which must proportion Uio losses
'<! iH.riie, the subjecU we have lost, the
CO wo have dlgcst4xl

; which. 1m weight to
• MVer. his iitttlneiu u.ini.j y

oarJosses, his' exchequer Is loo jwor • for the
of our Uood. the master of his klng,ion.

loo Mnt a number; Mkl ft>r our dlmace. hisown per«>D, kneeiing al our fc< bul ikinUuul
'?""'*^-"»«>- To this add deftaaoe : andteu Mm, for coneluBi(M. be hath httmrml hi*

5*5

fi.Uower^ whose condemnation la proncunce.1
;

fto far niy king an.i master, so much my office. 148
I K. Hin. What Is thy nameT I know thy

quality. '

1

Mont. Montjoy.

[

if. i:en. Thou doit thy oflke ftUrlr. Turn
thee back,

And teU thy king I do not sock him lum ,„
But could be willlug to mar^h on to CalaisW ithout Impewshmeat: tor, to say the sooth,-
Ihourt tta no wtodom to coafsm so mm h
I nto an enemy of craft and vantage,— , -,

My people are with sickneas much enfeeble. I

"

My numbers lossen'd, and those few I have
'

Almost no liettcr th.m so nuuiy French •

Who, when they were in health, I ti;U thee
herald, ^

1 thought u|)on one pair of Engltah legs
Did n.arch three Prenchmen. Yet, fonive m<-

<lod, •

That I do brag thui I thl. your air oi rm..
Hath blown that »lce ta me ; I must reis..nt. j

.

(lo therefore, tell thy maater here I am •

.My ransom ia this fhill and worthleas tmnk

.My army but a weak and sicklv gi»n| •

Yet, Ood Iwfore, tell him we will come'oo, ,68Though Franco himself and mid, another n<-i?h

Stand m our way. Tlier.! s for thv lalwur
Monljoy. •

•

Oo, bid thy matter well advise himself-
If we may pass, we will ; if ,ve 1« hinder d, :We shall your tawny ground with your r^i

blood
Discolour: and so, Montjoy. tun y„u weU.
The sum of all our answer Is but this •

Wo would not seek a l«ttie as we are •

Nor, as we are, wc say we will not shuii It
So tell your masU-r.

""""uI-J '''"'•'H I., voiir

Olo. I hope Uiey will not in„ic iiikiii'm
now. '

A', llett. We are la God's han.1, brother u.,t
in thelrsL

^'"""'nlght-'"' " '"*'" '""'•"^

R<-.vond the river »-'|l enc, 1,,, ourw»I»ea
And on tu-morruw bid them nwrch away. ,?4

SCMM VU.-n« tWnrh Camp, ntnr
Ai/inetnirt.

K!a.~r !U f '^ --STABLE -oF FaAJitB, (!,» ImHU Ram.m v.M. lhe DiKM or oaiaAia, Me ©akwix,ami Uthert.

I .-J



526 [Act UI.

CMi. It Is the bMt bone Of Europe.

Orl wm it never be morning?

Dau. My horA of Orleans, and my lorrt h\gh

constable, you talk of horse and amiour— c

OrL You are as well provided of both as any

prince In the world.

Dau. What a long dWH Is this! 1 will not

chiinRe my hunw with aiiv tliat treads In, I on

four jiastcrns. fa, ha! lie bounds fTum the

earth as If his entrails were bain: U cheval

volant, the Pegasus, qui a let nan'iKS de feu

!

yntsa I bestride Um, I soar, I am » hawk: he

trots the air; the earth sings when he touches

it ; the basest horn of his hoof is more musical

ttian the pipe of Hermea
OrU He's of the colour of the nutmeg. so

Dau. And of the heat of ihe ginger. Jt Is a

beast for Perseus : be is pure air and Are ; and

the dull elements of e<irth and water never

appear in him but only in patient stillness while

his rider mounts bi'ri - he is indeed • horse; and

all other Jades you call beasts.

Cm. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute

•nd excellent bone^ '.^8

Dau. It is the prince of paUNys; his neigh

Is like the bidding of a monarch and his counte-

nance enforces homage.

Orl. No more, cousin. 32

Dau. N».y, the man hath no wit that cannot,

from the rising of the lark to the lodging of the

Iamb, vary deserved praise on my paUk«y : it is

a theme as fluent as the sea ; turn the sands into

eloquent tongues, and my hone is argument for

tiiam all Tis a sul^t for a sovereign to rea-

son on, and tat a sovereign's sovereign to ride

on; and for the world—familiar to us, and

unknown—to lay apart their particular func-

tions and wonder at him. I onoe writ a son-

net in his praiM and bscaa thus: 'Wondw of

nature
! '- 44

OrU I have beard a sonnet begin lo to one's

mistress.

Dam. Then did they Imitate that which I

oompoMd to my counKr; fbr my horse is my
mistreas. 49

Ori. Your mistress l>can well.

Dau. Me well; which is the in«surtpt praise

and perftetkm of a good and partteular mis-

treas. S3

Con. Ma fox, mcthoiight yesterday your mis-

tress shrewdly shook your liack.

Dau. So perhaps did youn. 56

Con. Mine was not bftdtod.

ikMt. 01 tbMibdlka aha was old and gentle;

tnd yea fode, like aken oflTClaBd, y«nr Preneh

koMflffaadlayovratniiMitrBMn. 60

Cm, Yo« bMW good Judgment tn hetMBian-

shlp.

Dau. Bewamrll>; me. then: they that ride

(o, and ride not warily, fall into foul bogs. I had

rathsr haw my botw lo my ailHrm. 6s

Con. Iliad as Ilef have my miatresi a Jade.

Dau. I tcU thee, GonttaMe, my mlaticss wean
his own hair. 68

Con. IcoulilmakeastrueabOMtaathaltri
had a sow to my mistress.

Dau. he chien ent rttnumi A lOM pnpre
vomtMeinent, et la truU lavie au boutHtr: thou

uiakest use of any thing. 73

Con. Yet do I not use my hone fbr my mis-

tress : or any such proverb so little kin to the

purpose. 76

Ram. My lord constable, the armoor that I

saw in your t«it to-night, are those atan or sons

u|ion It?

Con. Stars, my lord. 80

Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow,

I hope.

Con. And yet my sky shall not want
Dau. That may be, for you bear a many

superOuously, and twere more honoor some
were away. 8^

Cvn. Even aa your bone bean your praises;

who would trot as well were some of your brags

dismounted. 89

Dau. Would I were able to load him with his

desert ! Will it never be day ? I will trot to-mor-

row a mile, and my way shall be paved with

English faces. 93

Con. I will not say so for fear I should be

faced out of my way. But I would it wm
morning, for I would fidn be about the «an of

the ''>fl»«»' 97

Ram. Who will go to hasanl with vam for

twenty prisoners?

Con. You must flnt go yottiadf to baaard,

ore you have them. loi

Dau. TtM nddai^t: III go am myself.

[Exit.

Orl. The Dauphin longs for morning.

Ram. He longs to eat the English. 104

Con. I think be wlU eat aU be kills.

Orl. By the white hand of my huly, he'te a
gallant prince.

Con. Swww by bar fbot, that ih« may tMd
out the oath.

OrL He la simply Ui» moit aeUre gwtlaman

of rtancei

DoliV is actMty, awl he wttl still be

"3
He never did harm, that I heard oC

Mur will do none to-morrow: he wU
keep that good name itUL »6
Oti I know hbn to ba vaHut.

Con. I was told that by MM that knowa him

better than vou.

Orl What she? sso

Con. Marry, he told me so himittf ; and ha

said he cared not who knew It

Orl. He needs not; U Is so Uddsa vbtM
iu him. *H

Ctai. By mjr kUh, ihr, bi« U li: amr wy

Con.

doing.

Orl.

Con.



Scene VU.] Ulna f*nrp fm- 5*7
tKxJy writ but htal»ctoy: >» • boodwl ndoor

:

and when it ^ipean. It will bate.
Orl. 'lU will never SBklweU.' ,a8
Con. I wUl cap that prorwb with 'Than la

flattery in Mendsbip,'
i

Orl And I will take np that with 'Olre the I

devil hid due.' ;

Cim. Well placed : there stiimls vour Mend
for the devil: have at the ver\ Jvo of that

'

proTerbt with 'A pox of the devil".'

Ort You are the better at proverlw, bv how
much' A fooll) bolt ! soon tliot.' ' " 137

'

Con. You have ahot over.
Ort Tto not the llrrt time you were overdiot

Enter a Hesacngcr.

SfcM. My lord lilgh constable, the English lie
within fllteen hundred jiaces of your tenu 141
Con. Who hath measured the gronnd »

Mes*. The Lord Orandpr^.
Tallant and most expert gentleman.WouM tt were day ! Alas! ixwr Harry of Ku«-

land. he longs not for the dawning as we do. 146

.uP'i,^^'"'" ' '^hed and peevish fell ,w Is
this King of England, to mope with his ftit-
bralned followers so far out of bis knowledge

'

Con. if the English had anv apprehenirtcii,
they would run »ivay.

,
.

,

Orl. That they hu k ; for if their heads hi^i
any Intellectual armour they oovid never wear
snob heavy head-piece&
Ram. Thrtliland of Ennland breeds vcrv

valiant enatuM: their mastUk ai« of unmatch-
aWe ourage.

Orl. Foolish cnrs
: that ran winking Into the

mouth of a Russian l>ear and have their heads
iTushed like rotten apples. You mav as weU say
that's a valiant flea that dare eat liis breakfast
on the lip of a Hon.
Can. Just, Just: and the men <lo sympathize

with the mastilTs In robustious and rough com-
ing on, leaving their wtta with their wives : and
then give then gieat maata of beef and iron
and steel, tlitgr wlU eat ttka wdrea and light like i

Orl. Ay, but Umw Bn^sh are ihKwdly out
I

of liect I

Con. Then shall we And to-morrow they have !

"Ill) stomachs to eat and none to flght Now is
it time to arm

; come. "Iiall we aUnit It ? 173
'

Orl. It ts now two o'clock : but, let me sec I

by ten
We ihall have each a hundred Englishmen. 1

[JRwwM.

Act IV.

Enter ("horns,

^uir entertain eonjtcturt qfa tim*

i^ito </« iride ivK;tel o/ttke unieerse.
From eamp to camp, through the font teomb nf

night,

Th« hum qf either a nng gtilly fHnnuh-.

'J**
ttejix'i/ gentineU almmt receii ent teeret vhitpert of each other'» vntch

fire anmeert and through timr paly
flames

g
Each battle leet the otktr's vmb*r'dfaee •

.^teed threaten* tteed, in Mgk and boatful
neight

Piercing the nig^'t dvtt ear; and frmn the
tent»

The armourers. aninnpUKhing the l n!ght$, ts
With busy hammers cloning rivets up,
(fitiedreadfianoU ofpreparation.
The country eoekt do crew, the clocks do toll.
Ami Ihe third hour ofdromy morning name.
I roud of their numbers, and seettre in totil, 17
The i-onfident and over-lusty French
Do the low-rated English play at dice ;
Arul chide the cripple tardf-gaited night to
» ho, like a foul and ugly uiteh, doth limp
So Udlously away. The poor condemned Eng.

lixh,

I/iks sacrifices, by their watchful fires
^it patiently, and inly ruminate
The momintrt danger, ttnd their gesture sad
investing lank-lean dteeks and loar-Mtm cwrtc
Presenteth them unto the gazing moon
.So many horrid ghosts. 0! now irho wtU

behold ^
The royal captain qfthis ruin'd band
Walking from wateh to vMeK A«h tent to

Mm ery'Praim and glory on hU head'

'

Forforth he goes mndwisOeaU his hoH, „
BidethemgeodmatnmiummmedememiU.
-A^^t*!!* them bTtthen,fHend». and eomntrg.

men.
Upon his royalface there is n« notot
llow dread an army hath enrmindcl him ; 30
.> or doth he dedicate one jot (\f colou r
Unto the \eeary and all watched night
Butfreshly looks and overbears attaint
WUh duerful setManee and siceet majestu
l'>at every vnteh, piming and paU before,
Beholdxng h%m, plucks eamfortfrmn his looks.A largess universal, like the eun
flIS Iiberal eye doth give to everu one, a.
Thawing cold fear. Then mean and genUe

Behold, as may unirorthinees defineA liUle touch (if Marry in the night
And eo owiotne must to the battle fiy; «$

Zi^a^^J^'-^ disgrace.
fff^Mr^r/tmmoeteiUmndraggedfbiU
Hh^J iU diepotf* in hmtel HitmSa,,

Minding trM (Miv» kg whM tkUr •Metertet
•* [Kitt.



S28 Kins l^r? Stft^. [Act IV.

Scene I.—7A4 EngUth Cantp at Atineourt.

SntL-r KiN'i Henry, Bf.dforp, <i/i</ <!LOf< rsTKit.

K. Ill n. (iloucester, 'tis true tliat wc are in

great <lai:;{cr

;

The greater therefore shouM our courage !«'.

(Jowl iiKirrow, brother liciininl. C!ikI Alnilglity I

Then) U auiue soul of guutlueiw In things evil, 4

WotiU men ofaMTvlngly distil it out

;

For our bad nelghlx ir makes us early stirrers,

Which !• both healthful, and gool hniilwndry

:

BesideR, they are our outwanl loiiwlences, 3

And preachers to us uU ;
aiiniuulsliing

That wo should iIr'SS us fairly fur our eiui.

Thus may ire gather honey from the weed.

And BMke amoral of the detilhinnelt 12

Enter EiiriNoiiAM.

Good morrow, old Sir Thomas £rplngham

:

A good mA pillow fur that good white bmd
Wei* better than a churlish turf of France.

BiV- Ifot *°> "If U«Ke : this lodging Itlces uie

better. '6

Sinoe I may say, • Now llo I like a king."

jr. Xen. Tis good for tarn to love their

present j alns

Upon example ; so the spirit Is eiui'd :

And when the mind Is q\deken°(l, out of doubt, zu

The orgaus, though defunct and dead before.

Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move

Wltit casted slough and traik legerity.

Lend me thy ekNiJc Sir Tbomaa. Brothers botli.

Commend me to the princes In our camp ; ^5

Do my good morruw to them ; and anon

Deehre them all to my (lavlliou.

CHo. We shall, my Uegc. :i 3

[Hxeunt liLut CK8TRI1 aiui REiihOKD.

Kr]'- Shall I attend your Unux ?

K. //i ll. No, my good knight

.

(io with uiyjN«thers to my lords of England

:

I and my bosom must debate awbUe,

And then I would no other eonqiany. 32

Erp. The Lord in heaven Men Uiee, noble

Harry! I'*"*'-

K.Uen. Uo<l-a ue(«y,otd heart 1 thou speak'st

cheerftiUy.

Entmr PwTOb.

Pint. i^uivalAl

K.Um^ A friend. 36

PUfL DiscuM unto roe; art thou otncer?

Or art thou baae, common and popular ?

K. Hen. I am a gentleman of a componv.

PUt. Tniii'K ir.ou the pui»s.-uit pike :

K.Uen. Even so. What are you?

Pitt, As good a gentleman as the eni|)vror.

K. Hen. Then you are a better than the king.

Pilt The king's a baweoek, md a heart of

M ofIM, an imp of fluna

:

Of parents gooii, of ll.n most valiant

:

I kiss his dirty sboc. and from my heart-string

I love the lovely bully. What's thy name ? 48

A'. lien. Harry linii.

PikI. Li' /i'"!/.' !i ('oriii^<li name: art thou of

Cornlsli crew ?

K. Hen. No. 1 am a Welshman.

Pitt. Know'stthouFlueUen? 5a

K. lien. Yes.

Pijit. Tell him, I "U knock his leek about hi«

pate

Urx'ii S lint DiivyV day.

A', lien. Ui> not you wear your dagger in your

i-?T> that -'.uy, U st he knock that about yours. 57

Pilt. Art tlio'i his frlrn'l
.'

A', lien. And ills kinsman too.

I'ia. The duo for thee then ! 60

K. Hen. I thank you. Uod bo with you

!

Pitt. Hy name Is Pistol caUed. [Exit.

K. Urn. It sorts well with your Aereeness.

[RetitM.

Enter Flikllf.x awl (Jovckr, xererally.

Gov: Captain I'luellen 1 64

FUu So : in the name of Cheshu t'hrl»t,speak

lower. It Is the greatest admlratiou in the

imlversal world, when the true and auncient

prerogatifes and laws of the wara ia not kept.

If you would take the pains but to examine the

wars of Pomjiey the Great, you shall And, I

warrant you, that there is nu tiddle-ttiddle nor

I)ilible-pabblo In Pompey's camp; I warrant

you, you shall find the cerenwnles of the wars,

and the cares of It, and the forms of it, and the

sobriety of it, and the modesty oflt, to be other-

vtise. 76

(r'lic. Why,theenemyia loud; you beaid him
iM night.

Flu. If the enemy Isanaasandafoolaada
prating coxcomb. Is It meet, think you, that we

should also, look you, be an ass and a fool and a

prating coxeomli. in your own oonadHioe now ?

(iow. I will si>oali lower. 83

Fht. I pray you and iieseech you tliat you

will. [Ezettnt Uowna oml Kliellkn.

.JE. lien. Though It aniair a tttUa oat of

fluhlun.

There is much care and valour in Uiis Welshmaa

Snttr Joux Batm, AiiCXANDsr Covkt, and
UlCUABb WIU.IIUM.

Court. Brother John Hates, Is not that the

morning which breaks yonder ? 89

BaXei. I think it lie ; but we have no tnviit

cause to drain: tiie ii|ri>r-'nv'': 'f ''h;

Will. We see yonder the beginning of the

day. lint 1 think vvc shall never tee the end of

It. Who goes tliere :

A", lien. A fViend.

Will. Under what captain serve you f 96

tLEtm. Under Mr ThooiMBnitasiiMn.



Scene I.]

WUl. A good old comnuuider and • moat
kind gcntleniiin : I prey you, what thinki ho of
' lur estate ? ,00
K. lien. Kven as men »Tacke<l upon a sand,

that look to bo wasiied off the next tide.
Bate«. He hstb not tokl bit thoii«bt to the

king?

K. lien. No; nor it is not meet he slimil.l.

For, though I (peak it to you, I think the king
ii but a nuui, M I am: the Ticdet raielU to him
an it doth to me ; the element shows to him as
it (loth tu me ; all bis senses hare Imt human
conditions

:
his ceremonies laid by. in his naked-

iioss ho apixairs l)ut a man; and though his
iifTectlons are higher mounted than ours, yet
wlien tliey stoop, they stoop with the like wing,
niereforu when he sues reason of fears, as we
do, liU fears, out of doiibt. lie of tlie same relisli
as ours are : yet, in reason, no man siioulil i«)s»es8
him with any appearance of fear, lest he, by
showing it, should dishearten his anqy. ng

Batet. He may show what outward courage
be will, hut I believe, as coM a night as 'tis, he
could wish himself In Thames up to the nock,
ami so I would be were, and I l.y lilm, at all
adventures, so we were quit here. 123
K. lien, liy my troth, I will s|)eak my con-

science of the kin)? : I think lie would not wish
blmself any where but where iiu is.

Bate*. Then I would he were liere alone ; m
should he be sure to be ransomed, and a many
IKMir men's lives saved. ,,1
K. lien. I liars say you lore htm not so lU

to wish him hero alone, howsoever you speak
this to feel other men's minds. Hethlnks I
could not die any where so contented aa In the
king's cotupany, his cause being Just and his
quarrel honoural)lo.

WUL That's more than wc know. ,36
Battt. Ay, or more than we sliuuld twvk after

;

ft>r we know enough ifwe know we are the king's
subjects. V his cause be wrung, our oliodlence
to the king wipes the crime of it out of ua 140

H'ill. Uut if the cause be not good, the king
liiniself liuth a heavy reckoning to make; when
ill those logs and arms and heads, chopped off
in a battle, nliall jn'.n together at the latter day,
"I'i cn- all, 'Wo die<! at, such a place;' some
wearing, some crying for a surgeon, some u|)0n
their wives left poor behliul them, some U|)ou
the debu they owe, some u|ion their children
niwly lea I am afeard there are few die well
that die in a battle ; fbr how c«i they chariUbly
li^lK^se of any thing when blood is their argn-

:-,(r.T, if these Okui do uut die waU, It
"ill iw a iitack matter for the king that led them
to it, whom to dtsobejr wwe against aU ptopofv
ili n of subjoctlon. Tjj

K. Uen. So. If a son that is by hU fatliir sent
about merchandise do sinfully miscarry upon»e ssa, tke iniputMtoB ot hb wMtetow% bf

529

your rule, should be imposed upon his father
that sent him : or If a servant, under liis master s
command umnspartliig a sum of money, be as-
sailed by rol>ber8 and die in many Irreconciled
lni-|uitlcs,y<m may vail the bustaeas ofthe master
ttie author of the servant's daranVkm. But this

answer the
be father of
Pt ; for they
urpose their

Ik! bis cauM)

is no: so : the king Is not

'

|>articular endings of his ^

bid son, nor the master of i

pur|Hj»e not their dcatli wlic tl

service.'.. Hehides, tliere I.: no 1: ^
never so spotless. If it come to tlie Hrliitrcmcut
of swords, can try it out wltli all un.spotted sol-
diers. Soms^ peradvmtnre, have on them the
guilt or preniedttatod and contrived murder;
some, of lieguiling virgins with the broken teals
of perjury; some, making the wars their bul-
wark, that bavo Mitrc ijoi wl the gentle bosom
ol i)eaee with pillage and robbery. Now, if these
men have defeated the law ai'd outrun native
punlshniont. though they can ou'^trip men, they
have no wings to fly trom Ood : war is bis baulle
war it hit Teogeanoe; to that here men arj
punished for before-breach of ttie king's laws In
now the king's quarrel: where they feared the
•leath they have borne Utt away, and where they
would bo safe they perish. Then, if they die
uuprovliled, no more Is tlie king guilty of tlieir
ibimnation than he was Ixsfore guilty of tho««
iuipictics for the which tiiey are now visited.
Every subject's duty is the king's; bat every
subject's soul Is bis own. Therefore should every
soldier In the wars do as every sick man In his
bed, wash ersejr mote out of his conscience ; ami
dybig so, death It to him advantage; or not
dying, the time waa bleitedly loat wherein inch
prepiiration waa gained: and fai him that e»-
capes, It were not sin to think, that making God
so fh e an offer, he let him ouUlve that day to
see his greatness, and to teach others how they
aliould prepare.

Will. TU certain, every man that dies ill, the
iU upon hit o«a bead: the Uag it not to aamrcr
it*

Bates. I do not desire be should answer for
me

; and yet I determine to tight lusUly for him
K.llen. I myself heanttbeUng say ae would

not lie ransomed. ^
Will. Ay, he said so, to make us llgbt cheer-

fully
; Imt when our throuU are out ho may bo

ransomed, and we ne'er the wiser.
K. II, n. If I live to see tt, I wiU never trust

his word after.

WiU. You pay him then. That's a -a^ril.-.v-

shot out of an elder-gun, tliat a iH>or anil a
Irtvate dlspleatUN can do against a monitxch.
You may at won go about to turn the sun to
Ice with fUnnhig In hialkee wUb a pMooefc's
feiitber. Vou'UneTsrttwtbtairafd alter 1 come
tit a ftwlith Sirring.

£.Btn. VourreproofltiomethUig (00 round:
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I Hhould he angry with you if the time were con-

venient U2l

WiU. Let It be a quarrel between us, if you

Uve.

K. Ben. I embrace It 334

WiU. How gball I know thee SKain ?

K. i/rn. Olve nie any gage of thine, and I

wlU wear it in my bonnet: then, if ever thou

darcst acknowle<tee it, I will make it my quarrel.

WiU. Here's my glove: give me another of

thi rie. 330

K. Hen. Tliere.

WUL This «1U I also wear In my cap : If ever

thou come to me and my after to-morrow, "Tbls

to my glove,' by tbls hand I wlU take thee a box
on the ear.

K. Ben. Ifever I live to see it, I will challenRO

It 237

WUL Thou darest as well be hanged.

K. HeA. Well, I will do It, thoogh I take thee

In the king's company. 240

WUi Keep thy word : fkre thee weU.

Bate*. Be fHcnds,you EnglUh fooii, be fHends

:

we bave French qvamli enow, If 70a oould tell

bow to reckon. 344

K. Bmt. Indeed, Uw Prmdi may lajr twenty

French crowns to one, they will beat n»; for

tiMy bear them on their shoulder* : bat it to no
»!n([li«h treason to cut French crowns, and to-

morrow the king himself will be a clipper. 349

\ Exeunt Soldiers.

tji»n the king ! let us our lives, our souls.

Our debts, our careful wives.

Our children, and our sins lay on the king ! '.152

Wemostbearaa O hard condition I

Twin-bom with greatness, sul^-t to the breath

Ormqr fctd, whose sense no more can feel

KithtoownwTingb« What InBnIte heart's ease

IfastUiVBiisgtoettlMtprtnrtamsnsqJoyl 357

And wiMt hvf kings that prtontes have not

too,

SkTe ceremony, save general ceremon.v ?

And what art "thou, thou Idle ceremony ? 960

What kind of god art thou, thai sulTer'st more

Of mortal griefk than do thy worshippers

'

What are thy rentat what are thjr ooinln«s-t&?

O oeremony I show BM but thy worth: 364

What to thy soul of adoration T

Alt tbon aught das bat pfauw, degree, and form.

Creating awe and fear In other men t

^^niereln thou art less lUVK, being ilMi'd, 368

Than they In fearing.

What drlii •• thou oft, Instead of homage sweet.

But polson'd flattery t O ! be sick, great great-

ness.

And bid thy ceremony give thee com 373

Thlak'st thoa tbs IsiY taMT win go oat

Wnh tttissUowattamadslatiaoT

Wia It giM plMs to flann aad Imr-hsadlng ?

Canst thou, when thou command'st the beggar's

kBM, 376

t'uumiand the liealtli of it? No. thou proud

dream,

That play'st so suMly with a king's repose

:

I am a Ung that And thee ; ami I know

Tls not the balm, the sceiAre and the 33o

The sword, the mace, the crown Imperial.

The lntertissue<i roln.' of Hold and iwarl.

The farted title running 'fore the king.

The throne he sits on. nor the tide of pomp 284

That lieats uimn the high shore of this worUI,

No. not all these, thrice-gorgeous a'remony.

Not all these, Utid in bod mojestical.

Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave, 383

Wbo with a body BU'd and Taeant mind
Gets him to rest, cnunm'd with dlstressftal brtod

:

Never sees horrid night, the child of hoU,

But. like a lackey, trom the rise to set 393

Sweats in the eye of Fbccbus, and all night

Sleeps In Elysium ; next day ar.tr uuwti.

Doth rise and help Hyperion to Ms horse,

An<i follows so the ever-running year 396

With profitable hibour to his pn'Hve

:

And, but for ceremony, such a wretch.

Winding up days wtUi toU and nlghta wtOi

sleep,

Had the fwre-hmd and vantage of a king. 300

The store, a member of the country's peace,

Eqloyslt; but In gross bnin UtUe woU
What watch the king keeps to maintain the

peace.

Whose hoars the peasant best advantages. 304

He-enter Erpinoham.

Erp. My lord, your nobles. Jealous of your

absence.

Seek through your camp to And you.

K. Ben. Good old knight.

Collect them all together at my tent

:

I "11 be beforr; thee.

Erp. I slmll do 't. rn.v lord, f Bxit.

K. Ben. O Oini of battles ! steel my eoklicrs'

hearts; 309

Possess them not with fear; take fironi them
BOW

Tbe sense of reckoning. If the oppossd uumbei*

Pluck their bearto tnm them. Not t»dar, O
Lord! 3"

O ! not to-day, think not upon the fault

My father made in cou.i Mslng the crown.

1 Richard's body ha.- I:iterred anew.

And on It have l«stOi.' iiore contrite tears 316

Than from It Issu'd for. > Irops of blood.

Five hundred poor I have In yearly pay.

Who twice a day their withsr'd hands hold up
Toward hsavsB, to paidon blood; and I have

baUt 3SO

Two chantries, where the sad and solemn priests

Sing still for Richard's souL More will I do

;

Though all that I can do to nothing worth,

Since that my iwnltencs cohm allsr dt, 3S4

i Imploring pardon.
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He-tnttr Gborcnniit.

Olo. Mfllegc!
K. Hen. Mj brother Gloucctter's Toicc : Av

;

I know thy ernmd, I will go wlUt tli«e : 3.i3
The (l»y, my Mend«. ud aU thlngi ttmy for

Scene 11.—The Frtnch Camp.

JiiUer ihe DAvrtm. Ombum, Rambcrcs,
and Otken.

Ort. The mn doth gUd our amour: up^mj'
lord!

!

Dau. Montfz A eh:rtl: Uj honel vmrtet .'

lacgtiais.' ha

!

Orl. Obra>eN|iirit!
Dau. Via! Un eatix et la terrr .'

^Ort Rien puis I Fair et U/eu.
Dan. Oiti! coualn Orieuu.

Xnter CottnAMLu.

Now, my lord oontUUal
Con. Hark how our rteedi tor pwwrtiervke

ncIgh ! g
Dau. Mount them, and niake InoWon In their

hides.

That their hot blood riia) spin In English ous.
And dout them with superfluoiM courage : ha

'

Bam. What I wlU you have them wivt, our
honat- blood?, ,2

IIow than we then behold their natural tcuni?

Enter a IlaMengin'.

Me»«. The Kngllsh are euiliattall'd, you French
IH.'ers.

Co/1. To horse, you galhuit iirlnccg! strjilght
to horse

!

Do but l>choId yon iioor anit staned band, 16
And your fair show shaU luck awav their souls
Leaving tliem but the ahalea and husks of nicu
There la Qot wait enough tor aU our hands

;

soaroe Wood enough In aU their dckly veins 20
Til givv encb naked eiutal-axe a italn.
That our French gallanto shaU to^lay draw out,
Asul shenthe for htck of sport : Irt us but blow on

them,
Tlie vapour of our valour will o ertum tlieui. 24
TIs positive 'gainst all exceptlcns, iords.
That our lupornuoua Uickcys and our ih'hsiiii(»,
Who In nnneoeiMry action kwann
About our Mittaree of battle, wore enow 28
To purge this Md ofMdi a hUcUng foe,
Though we upon thii monntalnt bMls by
Took fctand for Idle apeetiUUon:
But that our honours must not What'* to lar ?A Tery UtUe UtUe let us do,

. 3,
And aU Is done. Then let the trumpete sound
The tucket lonancc and the note to mount •

j;or our approach shall so much dare the field
That England ihaU couch down in fear and yield.

Enter OrandpriL

Grand, '^ hy do you stay so lonp, mj lonls of
France V

Yon Island carrions desiH-Tute of uelr bone.>,
lU-tevour'dly become the morUng Hekl : 4;

"Wed curtains poorly are let loose.
And our air ahakea them paMli^ MomfUlly

:

UIg Mars seenu bankrupt In their bmu'd host.
And faintly through a rusty lieaver peeps : 44The horsemen sit like fixed candlestirks,
With torch staves In their hand ; and their poor

Jades
Lol, down their beads, dropping the hides ami

hlpe,

The gum down-roping fh>m their jiale^ead
eyesk 4S

And in thefar pnle dull mouths the glmmal Ut
Lies foul witd cheWd grass, stiU and motlonleas

;

And their executors, the knavish crows.
Fly o er them, all impatient for their hour. 31
Description uinnot suit lt*elf in words
To demonstrate the Ufe of such a battle
In life so lifeless as It shows itself.

Con. They have said their prayers, and the-,
itiqr tor death. ^

Dau. audi we go send them dinners and (Veith
suits.

And give their fasting hones provender.
And after fight with them r

Con. I stay but tor my gnani : on, to the
field 1

I will the banner from a truni|ict take.
And use It for my haste. Come, come iiwjn '

ThemntohVi.aBdwvoiitmu'tbeday.
'

Scenn in.—T»« SnfUth Camp.

Enter tht XnglUk hott; Gloucbbtbr, BaoroRr..
Eurn, Salisbury, and Wbbtmorbland.

Glo. ',Vhere is the king ?

Bed. The king himself is rode to view their
batUc.

WtH. Of fighting men tacy have full three-
soore thmisand.

Bxe. There'* fl*e to one ; benides, they aU are
fWish.

Sal. God's arm itrike with ns! titatawfni
odds.

God \<tt wi' you, princes all ; I'll to my cluuge

:

If wi- no more meet till we meet in heaven,
Then, Joyfully, my noble Lord of Bedford, 8
My dear Lord Gloucester, and mv uood Lonl

Eieter,

And my kind kinsman, warriors all,adieu

'

Btd. FarawaH,good aidMiui]r;MMlgood ittok

r> with thee I

Ext. Farewell, kind lord. Fight vallaBtly to-
•iBy: „

And yet I do thee wrong to mind tlwe of tti
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For tli.iu art fhiuiM >{ the flnu truth of valour.

[Exit Salinbi'HY.

Btd. Us UaafUUufvaloiirMorUndneii;
Princely in Ixith.

Knttr Ki-so Uwar.
W.>t. O ! that we now had here i6

But one ten thouMod of thoM men In Ed^mkI
That do no work to-day.

K.neH. WhafilM that wldMs lot

Mr coiuln Weatmoroiand ? No, my Hit courin

:

If we are niark'd to die, we are enow 20

To do our rountry Iom ; ami If to live,

The fewer men. the grcaU-r share of honour.

God'* will! I |iray thw, wish not one man luorf.

By JoTp. I SHI not cofi-toun for gold, -'4

Nor Clin.' 1 *lio doth feed uiion iny co«t

;

It yearu.'i ine not if men niy gamienta wear ; ,

Such outward thlnffi dwell not in my de«lre*: 1

But If it be a dn to covet honour, a8
|

I am the moat ofllmdlng sou! alive

Xo,fldtb, my coz, wiih not a iran f>om Knglanil :
,

God's peace! I would riot lose so grtjat an

honour
M one man u\'tn\ in.'tliiukH, would Bhan? from

UJO, J*

For the liert hoiw 1 have. Ol do not wish cno
|

more

:

Kathur |>roc>alm It, Westmoreland, through my
hott.

That he which hath no atomach to this fli^t.

Let him dei)art ; his passiwrt shall bo niaiie, j6 1

JUti crowns for convoy put into hta jmrse

:

We would not die in that man's comi>any

That ftaun his fellowship to die with xit.

This day !.•) calld the feast of trlsplan : 4 3

He tliat outlives this day, and comes mile home.

Will stand a tip-toe when thla day la nani'd,

And rouse liliii at the name of CriqilaB.

He that shall live thla day, and lee old age, 44

Will yearly on the vlgU fcaat Us nelghboura.

And wy, To-morrow Is Saint Crispian
:

'

Then will he strip his sU-ctc and Show hia scars.

And luy, 'These woundH 1 had on Crispin's day.'

OU men forget : yet all shall be forgot, 4 y

But he'll rcmemlwr with advantages

What feats ho did that day. Then shall our

names.

Kauilllai' In his mouth a« household wordj, 5J

Harry the king, Uedfonl and Kxeter,

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloucester,

Be in their flowing cupa fkvably remembered.

This atoty shall the gcwd man teach hia son ; 56

And Criapin Cr1»ptan shall ne'er go by,

From thla day to the ending of the world.

But wo In it «h.iU Im: remembered

;

^Vo few, we haiipy few, we band of brotht rs ;
i».

I'or he to-day that 8he<ls I N blood with me
Shall be my bn<'li. r ; be i ne'er so vile

Thia day shall g- .Lie bla conilltion

:

ADd(«iitleni«nlBEB|laad,nowa-bed 64

.siiall tlilnlv tlKiii>tUi-^ uf.ur-id llioy wire not

here,

And hold thiir •ii;inli<).i.l> Leap whiles any

siiealu

That fought with ut u\ioa Saint Crlajiiu a day.

Re-mttr Salibbirt.

StU. My soVrelgn lorl, Iasiuw younolf with

8|)ecd : 68

The Fnntli arc liraii ly iu tlii-ir iuittka xt,,

Vii.l will with all ei|KMieme iliiioje on U-h.

K. III-. I. .ill tliiii;<» are r-jady, if our iiiiii.U

iK- SO.

Wmt. I'erish the man whose mind U hack

Wiird now ! 72

Jt. //«/». Thou doat not wlah more help flrom

England, cos?

Wett. God'a wUl ! my Hege, would you and I

alone,

Without more help, could light thia royal battle

!

K. Ucti. Why, now thou hu-t unwlsh'd live

thousand men ; 76

Which Ukea me letter tliau to wlah ua one.

You know yoiur ptecea : God be wMi yoa aU

!

Twiet. EnttfUamor.

Mont. Once more I come to know of thee,

KingHany.
If for tiiy ransom thou wilt now compound, 80

Uefore thy moat assured overthrow

:

For certainly thou art so uenr the gidf

Thou needa must 1* •.•ng!utt»><L Besides, in

mercy.

The I'onstalilc dr-lres ttioe thou wilt mind 84

Thy followers of npeiitiuice ; that their souls

May malie a peaceful and a sweet retire

From oir these tteUs, where, wretebes, their poor

bodies

Must Ue and fester.

K. Hen. Who hath st iit thee now? 88

MmU. The ConataUe of France.

K. lien. I pray thee, bear my Ibrmer answer

l>aek

:

l!ld them achieve me and then sell my Ixmes.

Good (Jod ! why should they mock poor fellows

thus? 9*

I'ho man that once did sell tlie lion's skin

While the beast UT'd, was kUl'd with hunting

him.

A many uf our bodies shall no doubt

Find native graves ; upon the which, I trust, -jCi

Shall witness lire in tonus of this day's work

;

And those that leave theb- valiant bones in

France,

I^yiug like men, tikuugh buried In your duug-

hlUs,

They shaU be fam'd ; tcr there tiM son shall

greet them. 100

And draw their honours rcektaig up to heavoo.

bearing their earthly parts to choke your olhne,

Thean^wimvof^ breed apbgm IB PmtocL
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Mm* than abouixttnt; valour In our KiikIIkIi.
TJiat being rteail. like to the buliefg gnulnw, 105
Itrenk out Into a Moond ooone at mlMkM',
KilUng in relaine of mortality.
Ix!t me Hfvnk proudly : teU the eomUUe, loE
We arc Ixit warrliirs for the worklng-da;

;

Our gaynen* and our gilt ar«» nil he-mlrrhM
With rainy marching In the painful ftcM

;

nierc ii uot a piece of feather In our li.Mit— n?
iiooA Mgument, I hoj*, we ^rlll not fly—
And time hath worn us Into iilovenry

:

But,bythemMM>«rbewtaarelnthetrim
;

And my poor addlere l«U me, yet ere night 116
TlieyTI be In ftMher robe*, or they irill iduek
The gay new rout* o'er the Fmieh iMIetR'

headK,

And tuni them out ^f neni.*. If they do thia,—
A« If t;od pleaiie, the> ghall,-my nuMMn thenwa noon iw levtod. Hmdd, mm thou thr

lalwur;
Come thon no more for rawoni, gentle herald

:

They shall hare none, I swear, hut these niv
Joint!

;

Whkh If they hare aa I win Imrt em them, i

Shall yield them Uttle. ten the eomtabie.
|

ifonf. I shall, Ktaiff Harry. And so. fcre
thee well t

Tlioii nerer Shalt hear herald any more. [Exit, i

K. lien. I feur thou 'It once niore come again
j

fornuwom. ,jg I

Enter VuaB.

York. My loni, moxt humbly on knee 1

'

l>ea

Till- luadinK of the vawaid.
K.Ile,,. Tiike It. I.rave Yurk. Now, soHlerg.

inarch away

:

Ami how thou i>lc-ase.Ht, Ood, dIsiNMe the day

!

[AWMItf.

Scene IV.-The FitU qf Battle.

J/u; ((/(!»
. ExcurtUni. Snter Fr< »ek Soldier,

Pwm, mirfBoy.

fht. Yield, cur!

/ V. Sot. Je pent r,ut wun e»tt» It gentil-
h' ltime de bonne qualitf,

J':'t. Quality? C'alen O ourtiirr me' Art
thou a gentleman r

What Is thy name ? discuss.

Fr.Sol. O Setgntur Dieu :

IHtt. O HgnlMV Dew idibald be a gentle
man:—

Peri)end my words.O ShnsJeur n=w and martt =

< > signleur Dew, thon dieit on |«lnt of fox
Except, O slgnleur, thou do give to me
Kgreglous ransom.

Fr. Sol. O.priic'! mi*<'rif<,rdf ' ni/c? nim de
}tioy .'

* '

fift. llo} shall not »erxc; I will have forty
mofs;
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Or I will fetch thy rim out at thy thimt
lndro|isor>r1msonl>iood. ft
Fr.Sol. Brt a impmtlMi ttmtM^prr ta

fitrer 4*tonbra$t
Fitt Bna^curl

TlMM danmad and luxmtoas mountain goat 2*
OfflBr'st me braas ?

Fr. Sol. O pardmutm moy
Fia. Sayst thou mew? tethatatoBofmoys!

Come hltiw, boy : ask me this riaTe In Piwteh
What Is his mnie.
Boy. EiKiiiitr! : -"-irnrrif CItti VOtU tppiltfj
Fr, Sot. MotiMU-iir le Fer.

Bon. Ha aaya his name Is Mastir Knr. 33
Pitt, Master Fer ! 1 U fer him, and Hrk him

•ad ferret him. Discuss the same In Fraich
unto him.

Boy. I ,1.1 not know the French for fer, and
ferret, and rtrk. ^,

IHkI. Ifld him iirepare, for 1 wQl ent bis
' throat

i'V. Sol. Quf dit-il, monHeur t
Bott. 11 mt eommafide rt row* dire que row*

/aiten roiu preM ; car ce K.ldat in f»t di^fOii
I

toHt d oette hfure de eou/ier rottre gorge.
•Wst 0*v, euj>i>ele gonjt, permajoy.

Peasant, ualeai thou give me erowM, bra>i

I

crowns ; ,
Or mangled shall thou W by this my sword,

j

Fr. Sot. O ! je tous mtpplit pmir Famtmrdt
nitu.mepanitmnfr! Je luit le genHlkemm* d*

i

bonne i.iaiMon garde: mm 9ie,ttf*9»H$ don-
' Mray deiix rentu enetiii.

Pint. What arc his word.H?
'

Boy. He praj-s you to save his life : be la a
g^Ueman of a (ood booae ; and, for his ransom
he wiU give you two handred crowns. 4,
Put. Tellhlm.myftaTriMdlabirte,HidI

The crowns wtll take.

Fr. Sol. Petit monHei'r, ffne dit U f j.
Boy. K,u-o,-e qu'U ent eontre ton Jwtmeitt

de pardunner autnn prUnnnier ; nmtU-moin».
Ifoir let etcw) que vo,u Farez promU, U ett am.
tent de voue donner la liberty. U /ranehiie.
mmt.
P^- me* getumx, je voiu donne milU

remenimitmt; et ft m'«sMm« hevreux que je
tuit tombi entrt U* maint ifun ektvaiier, je
l>eii^. le f>lug braee, ttMttnt. et trt» MMNfH<
teigneur d'A ng'etem.

Pint. Kx|Hiund unto mc. Ihi.v. 5,
Buy. He glTo* you, upon his kne«% • tkou.

sand thanks; and he e«t«!em» himself happy
tr»i he r.r.tr. rniicii lulu trie iianiis ot on»— he
thinks—the most l)ravc, valorous, and thrice
•wthy rignleur of England.
•K* As I suck Wood, I will some mercv

Follow me:

[«Mtm(PHtoi.aMlfVeMhSoMler.
Boy. Suivtt tout k gnnd MfMne. IdU



Urns ^t%t2 t(e Jtf^. [Act IV.
534

never know m ftiB • foiea law flrom lo empiy

• heart: bttt the laying to troa, 'The emiitr

T«ael nwlM rUr i^iiMoU tound.' Bardfilph

and Sjm had ten tltnet more VHknir than tbii

roarioc devil I' the old pUy, that oveiy one

majr para bla nalU with a wwxlea Uaxger

,

and they are liuth hanK«>l ; and au would thU
'f it ho ilumt atcal aiiythlns ailvvnturuuily.

1 miut itey with the bi keys, with the lunase
"f our cauip: the French nitsht ha*« a good

prey of ua. If he knew of it ; for then la nooe to

goant tt but boya, [Exit.

Scene y.~A)wther Part <if the Field.

AlanimH. Enter I)Ai-rlllN, Orlkanh, Boi rbo.v.

( -0N8TAHLK. KAMICKM, SIMi OtktTt.

Con. OdiabUI
Orl. () M-i'/tteur! Ufottritt par4mH»iit «»t

perdu !

Reproaidi aad mwlaitlm ahanie 4

SU Bockbv te oar phuueiL O metehante

fortutu!
Do not run away. ' A iKort alaruin.

Con. Why, all om rankii are broke.

IMiri. O iienluraklc ahaniv ! let's atab our-

iielvtu.

lU: these the wreUl. - that we piay'd at dice

for? 8

Orl. Ii thia the kiii,i «e wnt to for his

nUMOBI?
Bour. Shame, and eternal iliame, BotblnK

bat ihainc

!

Lef* die In honour t once more back again ;

And he that wlU u«t fuUuw Itourtion now, i

Let him go hence, and with bit cap iu hand,

I.Ike a baae pander, hold Ihu chamher-dcKir

Whitat by a iibivc. no Rentier than my dot?,

Uls falrcit daughter ii contaminated. i6

Con. Dttonkr. that hath qtoirtt in. friend ui

DOW I

Let ua on heap* fo o4kr up our Uvea.

OH. WeareenonshyetHvUiKlnUMlleM
To m. ither up the Engllih In our throngs, ^
It an; order might be thought upon.

Duur. The devil take order now ' 1 11 to tlie

throng

:

Let life be short, else shame wtU bv too Iodk,

Scene VI.—Another Part <tf the Field.

Alaruuu. BtUer Kiaa Hknkt ami Furctt;

Eunna, and Olhert.

K. Btn. Well have we done, thrice valiant

countrymen

:

But all's not douc; yet keep the Freniti the

neUl.

Ext. The Duke of York commends him to

7«ar BHyeaty.

K. Uen. Uvea he, good uncle T thrice within

this hour 4

I saw him down ; thrice up again, and flghtlng ;

From helmet tn the spur all blooil he was.

£xe. In wtilch array, bravo aokller, doth he

lie,

Lantlng the plain ; and by hU bloody side,— 8

Voke-fellow to bla hwiuwowlBg wowidi,—

The nobU Eari of SiMk alK> ll«
SufbikM died : and York, all haggled over.

Cornea to htan. where In gore he lay iMteep'il. ii

.\nd takes him by the beaid, Usaes the gaabca

Tliat bloodily did awn upon his face

;

Anil cries aloud, ' Tarry, dear cousin Suffolk !

My soul shall thine keep company to heaven ; i6

Tarry, sweet soul, for mine, then fly abreast,

As In this glorious and well-fougbten fleU.

We kept tcgether tn our chivalry I

'

Upon tbaae woidi I caase and chaatM btmi^:
He imird me te the Awe, iMght me hia hand.

And «Mi a ftebia 9tpo atyi, ' Dear my kwd.

Oommend my lervke to my sovereign.'

So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 24

He threw bis wounded ami, and klas'd his lips

;

And so eepous'd to death, with blood he seai'd

A testament of noble-ending love.

The pretty and sweet manner of It forc'd 28

Those waten fhan aso wUek I wonU hM«
stopp'd

;

But I had not so nmefa of bibb ta me.

And all my mother came teto mine eyee

And gave me up to tears.

K. Hen. I blame you nut ; 31

Fur. hearing thi% I must perfMKt > umpoi.tid

With mMM e|«ik or thojr wffl issue too.

[Alarttm.

But h.u-k: what new alanii' i« this -Anie ?

The French have reinfore .1 their acalter'd men

:

Then every soldier kill his priawMfa ! 37

Ulve the word through. l&mttU.

Scene vn.-ilN<i(ker Part </ {*• FMd.

AUtrunu. EiUer Fu klli.\ nmi (iowBa.

Ftu. KiU the loya and the luggage! tis

expresnly against the law of arms : tis as arrant

a plei-c of knavery, mark you now, as can be

offer t : In your consclenoe now, is It not ? 4

UoK. "rts certain, there's not a boy left aUve:

and the cowanUr meals that na from the

battle hav<> done thia liangMer: beridei, they

have burned and carried away all that was In

the king's tent; wherefore the king moiit

worthily hath caused every soUlar to cut his

(irlsoner's throat, u I 'tis a gailaut kiug. • >

Flu. Ay, he was pom at Monmouth, UMitaSo

(;.>wer. What call you the town's •BW fAin
Ale lander the Pig was bom r

(}<>a. Alexander the (ircat IS

I

Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pl« great? The
'

tilg. or the great, or the nighty, or the bagi,
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ur the magnanimoui^ Mti aU om ndMiilan
oaTc the phnuw U a UUle wtetioiw. la

''"w. I think AlexaiidH' Um Gnat vm botn
in MauxioD

: hU fatlMr WM eaOti PMUp at
Miuedon, u I take It
Flu. I think It U In Xaoeilon whoru Alt-

\

indtT U porn. 1 leU you, captain. If jou look In
the maiw of Um 'vrid. I warrant jou nU fln.l

<.n the GomiiMtMiM lMtw«en Maoixion and Mon-
mouth, that Um ritMUon«, look 700, la boUi
tlike. Tbara ia a rirer ir MaoMkm, and Umn ii
also moreover a rirer at .^omouth : It ii called
Vi yv at Monmouth ; bia It U out of my pralna
what l« thi name of the .jthcr river ; but tia all
rif, 'tis alike aa mj fln^-r. I« to my finKeri,and

there U Mlmoni in both. If you mark Alex-
aodar*! m well. Harry of Monmouth " life la
oome after it indifferent well ; for there u tjurca
in aO Ulil«a, Akiaader.-Ood knowi. and you
know.-ln hlin^n.»nd Idafuriea, and hU wraths,
and hli choten. and Ua BMioda, awl hii dla-
pler ea.andhia lnrtltiMMQUMdnlaobelnga
littlf mtoxloalea In Ida fnim, did, te kto
iiwl hill an««% look Ton, kill hia pMtt Mawl,
CluitUi ^'

Ovir. Our king i« not like him in that ; h-
nercr killed any ot hli friends
Wtt. It la not well .Icne, murk jou now t.i

take Um talea oat of my r.ouUi, ere It U iii*le
and anWMd. I ^mk bui in Uie flgur^ u„i i

compMiwBa or It
: Ateunder knio

, Is frieiM
<1eitna, being In bia alee aad hi* c- ^ i . .i«>lany KonmouUi, lMii« in hk r^.. 1. • > <

^ good Judrncnta. turned away tk . is"

-

With the great belly-doublet: be •
, , , ,

ie^ and gipea, and knaverle% and . '
'

hare forRot bia name.
Ooift Sir John Knlatair. '

j

riu. That i« Ik I 11 uil you. there ii goot i

men pom at Monmouth.
Oow. Here comcg his niajcaty.

1

Alarum. Enter Kino Hmrt. irit* a part of
the Eiujligh forces; Wmxwkx, ULOCCBTSa.
li-XBTKB, and Othert.

K. lien. I waa not angry xinoa I csbm

Until thta Inatant. Take a trumpet, benU ; co
Ride tiiou unto the horaemeo on yon hill

:

'<hey wiU tgbt with aa, Ud them come down
<)r void the Md

; thqr do offend our tight
>r

' '7 11 do neither, we will COM to them u
Ai ">nke them ikirr away, wawtttaaatooea
fJiK/rjed from the okl Aacnian illnaa.

we ij lut ihe throaU of Uioae we have
Au<l not a uHUiui them that we ahalluke 68
'HhtftMteoarmefor. Oo mm! teH Umb aA

Enter MovrjOT.

£** Here onjw the benU-l 01 ihe French

CHa Hla afea an humUar „aaa they He'd to
he

'•Am. Bmrnowl whatataaMtkl^henU*
kM»i«UMana( „

That I h»«o ta'd thaaa booaa of miM for

:6

So

< 'om'iit thou amtln for ranaom ?

, ^ No, great king.
I come to thee for chariUble licence.
That we may waller o'er thU blooily fleld
To book oai dead, ami then to bury them

;

To lort our noblea from our common men

;

For many oC our princea—woe the while I—
Ue drowBM and loak'd ia wnrriwiij Mood •

So do ow nilsu- dreoch thatr paaaant ttafaa
In blood ofprinoea; and their wtwaded ilaai
Fret feUock-deep In gore, and wMh wild nMa
Yerk out tbelr armed heela at theirdead MMtaie
Killing th'-m twice. O I give na kaoe, ^mA ktaic
To Tiew the Seld in Mfety and dlapote
or their dead bodlea.

JL?**" ^^ flee tml}, herald,
I kMHT Mt if the day be oun or no ; gg
For y«* a many otyont honemen peer
And gallop o'er the Said.
Mmu. Thedayiayottfa.
K.Uen. PraiaedbeGod.andnotottTitranatb.

for it

!

What i> this caatle caU'd that itanda bard by •

I

MmU. They call It Agtncourt 9,
I

K. lien. Then call we thia the fleld of Agln-
i court.

Fought on the day of Crispin Crispianui.
Flti, Your grandflUher of famon* niemorr
It plaaM your nugeaty, and your / sat-untie
Iwanl Um Plaefc Prtw* efWaJ < ii» I have

.
«ad In the ehWBtoliMbiight a moat pra»« patUe
here in France. ,^

K. Uen. They did, ' i i.Ken.
f'tu. Vour nmeaty a^, sfri .-..e. If vour

majeetlea U remembered 01 .s !he WcUhmen <llil

good lervice in a garden where leeks did grow
wearing leeks In « . r Monmouth capa; whkh,'
vour B^jeaty knnw. w. this hour ta an honour-
-»l'lekadgaaftht»«f.ice; aau ci„ heUere, your

takea no aeon <• wear Um leek upon
lot Tory's day. ^K. Uen. I wear it for a nwiiiiaalda boooar -

For I am WeUh. you know, good countrysMn.'
Flu. All the water in Wye cannot waah your

niHlestv-
1
Welsh pkiod out of your pody. I can

teUyu tt: GotpleaaitandpreaerTeitashnM
aalt pica* < hia grace, and Us nugeaty too 1

S, Heu, -akg, gsjod Bjy conntrymaa. nO
Flu. Bj , ^a, I am yovr m^atty't oountry-

maa. I eare ao« «b« kmr It ; I «n ooafta it to
aU the 'orM: I need aa» be niliaaiil of your
majesty, praised be God, so Jo^ at ywar ndate
Is an honest man. ^^mi
K. Uen. God keep me so! Onr hMakta mt

wMiUm:
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Bring me jmt notice of tl<c nuinhen dead

On both (lur |«irt«. full jondcr fellow hither.

IPointt to WiLLUMH. Hxnint Montjoy
and Olhem.

Kxf. Soldier, you muni come to the king.

K. Hen. Soldier, why wear'it tboii that glove

liitlivcap? "7
Witt. An't pleaM your i»:\|caty,tto the gage

of one that I ihould light withal, H he he aUre.

K. Hen. An EngllihDinn ?

Wilt. An't plciue your majesty, a rsjcal that

NwagKcred with me laiit night ; who. If a' lire ami

t vor dare to challenge thlsgluvc, I have awom to

take hlni a box o' the ear: or. If I can nee ni)

glove In liU cap.—which he swore ax he was n

holdler he would wear If alive,—I will itrlke It

out soundly, 137

K. Uen. What think you, C'aptain FlneUen?

la it At tbla tokliar keep bU oath ?

Ftu. He ia a craren and a vUlalD ebe, an't

please your m^esty. in niy conscience. 141

K. Uen. It may be his enemy N a gentleman

of fTcnt sort, quite from the answer of his degree.

Flu. Though be lie as goo«l a gentleman as

the devil Is, iH l.iicifcr and IlolMbul) himself. It

i" necesKary. look your (ir.ice. that Im- keep hi*

vow and bis oath. If he bo perjure 1. hoc yuii

now, bis reputation U as arrant a vlUain and a

Jack-aauce at erer his l)fau:k shoe trod upon

God's ground and hit earth, in my conaclonve.

hi! 151

K. Uen. Then ki-ep tli> vow, sirrah, when thou

iiuH-test the fellow.

Will. 80 1 will, niy liege, as 1 live,

Ik. Urn. >V ho servcst thou under ?

Will. I' nder Captain (lower, my liege. 156

Flv, Oower Is a goot captain, and Is gO(Kt

knowledge and litemtiired In the wan.

K. Hen. VnW hini hither to me, aoUier.

Wai I will, my llcge. r^xtf

K. H*n. Here, nuellen ; wear thmi thlt (Hvour

fur me and stick It in thy ea|>. When Alenfon

and myself were down together I plucked this

glove tnm helm : If any man challenge tills,

be is a (Vieiid to Alenv«n. and an enemy to our

person : If Uiou encounter any Mieh, apprehend

him. nn tlicm dost me Iinc ifi?

flu. Your lirace do»« me at great honour* as

I an be detlred In tlie bearu of hit tul^eota: I

vooU (kin tee the man that haa but two legs

that shall find himself agxrieTed at thlt glove,

that it all ; Init I wouM fhln see It once, and

please IJod of his grace that 1 might tee. 17,1

A'. Uen Knowest thou tiowerT

Flu. Ill' Is my dear friend, an't please you

K. Urn. Pray thee, go seek him, and bring

liiiM to my tent. 177

Flu. I will fetch liliii. I
Kxit.

K. Uen. My l.'ird of Warwick, and my brother

Uloucester,

Follow Fluellen clotely at the lieelt. 1$'^

[Act IV.

The glove w liich I have given lilm for a favour,

May hiiply purchase hlin a l>ox o' the ear;

It In the iildler's ; I by largaln shouM
Wear It myself. Follow, giKvl cousin Warwick

:

If that the' soldier strike him,—as, I Judge 185

By bla Munt bearing he will keep hit word,—

Rome aodden mlaehler may arise of It;

For I do know Fluellen valiant, 188

And toneh'd with choler, hot as gunpowder,

And quickly will return an injury

:

Follow and see there be no harm Iwtwcen them.

Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. [ Hzeunt.

Scene VIII.—Be/ore Kiso Henry's Pavilion.

Enter Oowaa tmd WnAUiH.

ITitf. I warrant It Is to knight yon, captain.

Enter I'lXiiixs.

Flu. Ood'i will and hia pleaturo, captain. I

j
poscech you now come apaee to the king : there

i-i more good toward you peradTentore than it in

your knowledge to dream of. 5

Will. Sir, know you thin glove
'•

Flu. Know the glove' 1 know the glove Is

1 glove.

Will. I know this ; and that I ohallonge 1'. t

\StrikeM Urn.

Flu, 'SMood ! an amtnt traitor at any 't io

the uniTenal 'orld, or In France, or In i^nt^aad.

Of>u>. How DOW, sir ! you villain

!

Will. Do you think 1 11 lie forsworn ? 12

Flu. Staiiil away. Captain Gower ; 1 will give

treason bis payment Into plows, I warrant you.

Will. I am no traitor.

Flu. Tlutt'sa lie In thy throat Icbargoyou

In his maJeKty's name, apiirehand him: he It a
friend of the l)uke Alenfon'a 18

Enter Warwick and GbovcMTKa.

War. IIow now. how now ! what's the matter?

Flu. My LonI of Warwick, here In,—praised lie

GiMl for It !— IV moHt eoiitiigloua treaton come to

light, l>H>k you. a.s you shall dclire in :-. unillMr'l

da}-. Here Is his majesty.

Enter KiKu IlBKaT and Esmn.
K. Hen. Hownew! what'a the matter? n
Flu. My U«ge, hen It a vilbtin and a tralUw.

tlint. look your Graee, haa itnick the glove whthe

V r iiuOeaty litake outofthe helmet of Alen^Ai

Will. My liege, thlt was my glove ; here Is the

fellow of It ; and be that 1 gave It to In changr

pniinlscil to wear It In bis cap : I promised to

strike hiiii. If he dW t 1 met this man with my
glove In bis cap. and I have Im-n as good •« m>
wonl. 3'

Flu. Your majesty bear now.—saving your

nuOcst.v's miuihood,~what an arrant, ratodly.

iMiggarly, louiy knave it ia I hope your mtit^y

Is |iear me teeUmony and witneti, and ftvoneh-
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menu, tb«t this is the nlore of AIen(,-on that vour
your coniclencc ntiw.

K.Ben. Olve nie thy glove, «olUler: look
here l« the fellow of It

^,TwM I, inileeit, thou promiMdit to itrlke

;

Ami thoii luuit (dvcn ine moat hitter temia,
/•'til. An t pliiiMj your nuOeity. let hit neck

.ni«»er fi.r It, If th. re i*. any niartlal law in the
nrlil.

K. lien, Uiiv canst tlion tnuke ine sjills-
flu:tlon ?

Wilt. All om-nii«, niy lord, come from the
heart

: never came any from mine that might
oflfend your ni^cnty.

K.IIen. Uwasourwlf tboadMataboM. 53
WilL Your m^fetty cMne not like younelf:

ynn appenrol to me but as a common man

;

witneiw the nii(lit,your gamiontn.yonr lowllnen

;

unil what your liighneea nuffcrwl under that
-haj>e, I I)e(iccch you. take it for your own fault
md not mine : for had you been as I took you
for I ma<le no offence

; theNfON, I bewech your
hlRhncss, pardon nic. 60
K. Bm. Here, uncle Exeter, All this glo.e

j

with crowns, I

And Ktie It to this fellow. Keep it. fellow
; ]And wear It ft>r an bononr In tliy cap '

j

Till I <|o chaUmge it Give htui the crowns : 64
An.1, niptain yoo mmt needs he fHen.1s with

hini.
I

F'u. Jt) this. I:iy.ind tills liKht, the fellow has i

mettle enouKh In his MIy Hold, there Is twelve
I

I>encc f>f yon. unci I prtiy you to m-rve n.vl, and '

kcepyououtofprawU,andprabl.lc8,anduuarrcls
I

and dlMcnslon^ and, I wwmuit yoo. it is the
iiettcr for you.

[

W"i7t I will none of yoar money.
A It Is with a good win ; I can tell you 'it 1

will servo yoti to mend your shoes : come, whew-
' T.' should you iH! HO piishftii ? yonr shoes Is not

«ood
:

tls a good shilling, I warrant you, or I I

'111 cnange It.
I

Knteran KnaH'h Herald.
K. Ihn. Now, herald, arc the deail nnmhcrM ?
ii -r. Here is the nnmber of the slanKht» r ci

French. [OfWivr* a paper.
A //' ii. What prisoners of good sort are

taken, \incle '
o.,

Charles Duke of Orlea; <, nephew to the
UInK;

I'.hn inikeof noiirlmn. nnd I/ml nouelquait •

' >f other loMi, and tmrons. knight, and sipiires
y nil tlfttH n hundntl. Iiosidcs common moa 84

Thisnotodoth tell me of ten tiMW-

That In the nekl Ito sMn: of prinesa. In thU
numlier,

Kiid nobles hearing hannani, tiMW »• dea<l
Imndrcl twenty-sl« : adiM to tlMM, 98Of kuights, esqulKs, and gallant gmthmien,

Klxht thousami and four hundrwl ; of the which
1- lv.' Imndrod were but }-estenlay dubb'd knighta:
So that, in these ten thousanti they havo lost. 02
There are but sixteen hundre<i mercenaries-
The rest arc princes, barons, lords, knights,

squires.

And gentlemen of blooil and quality
The nanus of those their noliles that lie dead- ^
Cliaries Detabreth. High Constalrie of Franc,
iaqucs of Chatillon, Admiral of Frsnoe

;

The luaster of the cross-bows. Lord Banilmres •

I :r.-atmaster of France, tiie brave .Sir (luischard
Dauphin

;

•lohn nuke of Alen?on; Antony Duke of
Rmhant,

The brother to the Duke of nurwm.ly.
And FMwanl Duke of Bar: of lusty e'arU.
Qramiprt and Roussi, Fauconliorgan.i FoU -04
Beaumont and Marie, Vaudemont an.I Leatraie
>Iere was a royal Ihllowship of death

!

Where is the namfaer of our EitfIsh dead ?
[Herald pr»t«nf anotk^ paivr.

,

Fxlwanl the Duke of York, the Eari ofthillblk.

j

.Sir Richard Kctly. Dnvy Oam, esqub«: too

I

N.inc else of name : and of all other men
I nnt live an.l twenty. O O0.I ! thy arm was here •

And n..t to lis, but to thy arm alone, ,,2
Aacrilw we alL When, witliont ktratju^em.
But In plain shock uuil even play of liattlei
Was ever known so great ami little low
On one part and on Uie other ? Take it r.o. 1

F.ir It Is none hot thine t

'

Tlswonderfyill
A. //.». Come, )fo He In procession to the

villain

:

\n.l lie It .ieath proclaimed through onr host
To ixmst ..f this <.? take the {walse (hm O0.I
Which is his only.

FUi. Is It n.H lawnd. an i4ease yonr malertv,
to tell how many is killwl • .

•

jr. Ben. Yes, captain ; but with this acknow-
ledgment.

That Oo.l fought for ns.
Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did us great it"

'

A', llfn. Do we all holy rites

:

L. t there t«. sung .Von «.*/« an<l Tf /Vi/m ; t ^
Til.! deivi with charity cn. losM In . lay
We 11 then t.i Calais; an.l t.. KnKlnn.Vl'i. ii

\\ here ne er fVom France arrivM more happy
"»«^ tawwnf.

Act V.

Enttr Chorus.

Chnr. rouehMfl, to (Aees thai k«D* n«t rta<\

Tkatlmitftprmopt'hfm .iitil tvrh aitkmr*
t humbly pray thrm to nrfinit /As v^me

'

<VHm*, ifmrailer*^ m*i *m emtm efthittf*.
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Whiek canmit in Ihfir huge and proper life '

Be here jtrtMnted. .Voir ve bear the king

Toward Calain: grant him there; there teen.

Ilea/Ke him oimy upon pour winged tkamfkU 8

Athwart the tea. Behold, the Englith beaeh

Patt* i» the Jhnd vith men, vith iriven. nn /

Whone thn>it4 and dape mit-roiff thf d-'ep- I

miMth'd lea,
|

Which, like a miyhty whiffler fore the king, r-'

Serni* to prepart hi* rray : to let him land
^

And tolemrUy nee him eet on to London. ,

mri/t a j>nce hath thn%ight that even noir

You may imagine him upon BlaeUuath ; ifi

Where that hi* lardi dstirt kirn to teM bom
Bis bruited helmet mnd hU bmdtd nttrd

Before him lAroafft (*« e«jf ; hefmrhidM it.

Being/retfrmnvtttnntmandtL'-ttorvmtpndf

Givingfull trophy, lignal and ontent. 21

Quitefrom himtetf, to (Ml. But rurw b< hold,

tn the quickforge and umrking-howtr i\fthimght.

How London doth pour nut her citizenf- .-4

The mayor and all nit tirethrm in but «or/.

Like to the trnatort of the. antitiue Rome,

With the plebeiant naarmiitii at their hetl*.

Oofvrtk omdMth their eonquirin§ Cmar in

A*, bif a lovmr but loving likelihood. . 9

Were nmf the general our graeiout em-

preu,—
At in good time he wy.—fmm Trelaivi coming.

Brinfittn rtbelinm broached on kit tword, a-'

lloK many vmtld the peaotful city quU

To urleome him! mmek more, and mveh more

eavAc.

Did they thi* Ilarrp. Kov in London place

him;
AtyHthe lamentation of th* Fnnoft 36

Invitee the King of Snglan fi Hay at home.-

Urn emforor't coming in behalf qf France,

JV) firderpeitee betweeti (A<w ;—and omit

All the oeeurrew'ii, vhatever chanc'd, 4

TiU Uarrffn Ijock ret'irn ajaiii lo h'ratu-e

There mujit ire bring him ; and mytcif hare

play'd

The iiUerim. hy rrmemltrring you tit patt.

Then brook altridgmejU,ia>4 your ei>ei advance.

Aler your thought; ttraight b*dc again i"

Frmmt. lE«it

1,—Franee. An EngUA Court of

Oufrd.

Enter h Li KLLKv niui (inwnii

iiov. N»y, tliiil a rtghl ; l)Ut wlij »inr }oii

< , .ur leek to-day ? S»lnt Oaif* dot to linirt.

Flu. Thrn Ik uccartoni and OMMna why uid

wttMvfure In aU tbiB«i: I wlU UU yon, mmj ni>

MeoA, Captain Oower The ramUly. Kcal'l.

bcnarly. Unw)'. vnMWlim knmi'. IMtUil. -which

you aod younwlf and all ll>o 'urld know Ui Imj

paltartlMCftMlow,—look you now, of no lueiii*.

he 1» ronii' to nw iuid i>ringN nic praad and «lt

ycKtenlny. look jou, and pid me eat my leek. It

"wa« In a place where I couM not prred no i-«n

tenUon with hlni : Imt I will I* bo poM iw t<>

wear It in my cap till 1 ncc lilni once atpilii. and

then I will tell hini a lltUe piece of my dedros.

Oou: Why. here he cornea, Mratting like r.

turkey-cock.

Enter Pnroi..

Flu. Tin no nwtter for hli welUmpi nar hl#

turkcv-cockii. <Jod ple» you, Anwshtent PWol

'

you iKiirvy, lousy knata. Oed |daaa you

!

/x«r. Ha! art thou bMllain? deal UHMittlraC.

lniM Troyan. ^

Til hine me fold up Parca s fatal wch?

H' li. I
'

I am qiialrolnh at tlie 8nn-ll uf leek.

1 i)e»eccli you heartily, ncuny ImiM

I

kniivf. lit my desires ami niy requceU ami my
'

iiciliiiiiu* U) eat, look jron, thia leak; peoMue.

iMik you, you do not lo»e It. nor yowr alfcetiom

and Your appaMtaa and your dljaartniii doaa not

uip^ iwlthlt, IwouMderirajwuloaatH. . aS

Pint. Not for Cadwalladar and aU hU goato

Flu. [Striken him.] There Is one goat for you.

Win you be so rdoiI. wald knave, m eat It''

J'inl Base Tro) .m. thou slnvU illo. 32

Fill. You nav very true, scald knave, when

(io.1 s «tU U. I will ilcelrc you to Jive In the

mnin time anil eat vnur vli-tuaU; come, there

1* .sauce fi>r It. [St rikrn him again.] You called

uic yc»tenlay niountaln-squhre, but I wlU make

youtiMlayaaqulraoflowdenrae. Ipniyyou.falI

to: If you can mock a laek you can eat a leek

(!mr Kno\iKh, captain : you have artonUhcl

him 4"

Fill I Mv. I dl make hliii ent some part ol

nr. leek, or I will |>< '»t his piitc four ilay* BlU'

I |,ni> \i>u : It Li giMxl for your green wound anil

Miiir i>!iK»ly toxcoinh. 45

I

'

I'iM. Mum I bite?
' Flu. \e*. certainly, and out of doul* and out

uf queathin too and ambiguities. 4^

7»i«f . By thIa leek, I will most horribly rcvengi'.

I eat and eat, I swear—
Flu. Eat, I prajr you; will you hate soni.

more miuce to your laekt th«* is not eoouiil'

leek t.» Kweiir by.

I'i't Quil t thy ru.lKcl : tili.u dost iiec I cat

Fill Much «imh1 ill) Miu.iKaUd knave, heartili

N;i\. pray yon. thri'w none away; the skin h

KiKid for your liroken coxcomU Whan you take

<Hv«slons to sea leeks haNaOar, Ijmr you. mock

at 'em ; that Is all.

iW. Good.

Flu. Ay. leeks to good. HoM you. there to a

iiroat tn heal yotir pate.

riot McagriNit!
/7i< Vc«. verily and in truth, ymi sliaU taki

it . or I im»i another leok In roy pocket, which

\ ou iiliaU rat. ^
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I take thj gniat In earnest of revonijc.

Hu. If I owe you anything I wlU piy you in
cud«elH

:
you »h»Il >« » woodmonger. mm! buv

iiothlnK of in.- hut rwifKlK f;.xl be wf you, andkwp you, an i hml your ]i»te. [gxit
/'i t. All hrli shall utir for tills. ~

'.

H'm: (in, Kt.; you arc a ( ounu-rfrlt idiiWlv
kUHVe. Will yo„ „„«ij „„ „„,.,,,„, tnj,i|t|,„;
ueBun upon an honourahl.. r.'.Hiw,-t. and worn as
• liMiQor»>>le trophy of prolocaukxl valour an.l
ittire notanHMh In your deedii any of yoi^r won|« '

I !»»• teen you Kleeking and galling at thin
KCTiUeman twice or thrioe. Voo UMMcht, be-
. BUHe he coul.1 not qieak EnglMi In the naUre
Karl., j,o oouw not therefore handle an EngHsb
jUilKcI: you fln.l it otherwise; and henceforth
lit a WeUh om-otloir towh y(,ii n f-xnl Kngltal)
it>nilltloa Faro J

(• well. {Exit
Pitt. Doth Korliin.' [il,»v tlir I ii,«ir,. ,ith nw-

now?
hare I that my Nell l.« dciwi r the miUil

<>f malady or Fraaee:
And there my rendetroiv b quite rut oir 8-
Old I do wax. and »aai my WMry limfai
Honour la cudgelled. Well, bawd 1 H torn
And ^micthlng lean to cutpume of imlck hand
I o Kngliind will I steal, and there I '11 Kteal •

And patcbei wUl I get unto theM cudgell d Marn
AndMwrlgottlMmlnUMOiailawara [Srif'

H.—Trnyet in riutmjtaijni'. A ii Apart
mtnt in the FKKM ir KisitV I'alae*.

Knifr. from ow ritlr. Kiso IUkry. DBDroRi.
i;u)r(«f.TicR. KxKTW, Warwick, Wg^THioRit'
LAM>, aiui otfu-r I^rris

; frmii the oll.^r xiilt
the i'MHCH KlMO. yi ««K IgABKL, the I'RIKCKa'
KATHAaun,Auoi ando(W LadiN : M«OiTKK
or BPtmnm, and kit Train.

K-Btn. Pwoe to tWt meeting. wh«»fi)w we
are met!

['nto our brother Fnuioe. and to our ilst. r

llcalthandlWrtlnieof day; Joyand good wlshe.
our moet fWr and priBMly oourin Katharine

And ana hnuich and member of thtaroyaltv ,
II' whom this sreiit amcmbly la contrtr'd

< do iBilutc you, Duke of Buixumlv
;

An.l, priiH CH Kr<-noh. ami |*<.ni. hiWtli to vou
all •

g
' V Kiim. ItlKht J..VOUS are we to K-hoId M.ur

M'wt worthy brother Kngla.id ; lairlv mei •
I

^' arc you, prinoae EngUdi. every mie. '

y iKa. •'<oh«PPy»»e the tame. hroUierEnglan.l
'•• thlagiHKl dayand of tUt gnwsiow mMUns, nA

«
we arc now glad to beh<4d your eye* •

\ iir
. yes. which hitherto have Innie In them

N niui»t the Krench. that met them In their lient
M.- fatal i«H> of iiiunlcrlnK l«Mllliiks : ,

,

The venom of mi, h i.M.kii. we fklrly hop.-
Have lo« their iiuallty. aiel that thli day

44

Shall change all griefli and quarrob Into love fr.
K. IIm. To cry amen to that, thus we appear
V. y«a. You GngUsh princei all, I do nlnte

you.

Bur. My duty to you both, on equal lore
Great Kingi of FHuee aad Wi^mA ! Tbal I

hav e labuorM
With all my wlta, my paia^ .nd ^uom en-

duavoon.
To bring your most ImpeHal m^eoUee
Unto this liar and royi»' ';it»;rvlcw.

Your mighUnem on U/id parts liest can witoeaa.
Since then my office hath so far i-revall d aa
That fa<* to fare, and royal ey i- to eye
You have ooasroetad. let It not dlsg^^. m..
If I demand badore this royal ricw,
What nib or what hnpedtoent there U.
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled Peat e
Dear nurse of art*, plenties, and Jojrftal Wrths,
.should not In this best garden of the world .

Our fertile France, put up her lovely -liagcr
Ala.- «he hath fh)m France too long been chaa'd
And all her hiisliandry doth lie on heajM.
Corrupting in lt» own fertility. ^Her vino, the merry ehocrer of the liejirt

Unprunod dl*«; her hedges even plea. h.-,|.

Mkc prisoners wildly overgn>wn with hair
>ut forth dlsorder'd twtgi ; b«- lUknr leas
The darnel, hemlock and imnk ftemitoiy
Doth root upon. whUe that the coulter rurtf
That should deracinate such savagery

;

The ev. ii ,„ca<l. that erst brought sweetly forth
The fi-eckled covrsllp. bumet. and green clover
Wanting the scythe, all uncorrecte<l. rank,
< 'onoelvee by idleness, anl nothing teems

'

5

,

Uut hatefUl docks, rough thistle*, keckaies, 1.im>
loosing both beauty ud utility

;

And as our vineyards. flUlowa. nwMls. and hclge*
Dcfwtlve In theh- natum, (tow to wUdMis.
Kven so our houoes and oiirwiva* and children
Have lost, or do not IciuTi for want of time, j-
The Biflenccs that should liccome our country,

'

But grow like snniges.—as scildlers will.
That nothing do but meditate on bl<xxi. -

To swearing and stem Iwiks. dlffUs cl attire.
And e»«»y thing that aeem* unnatural.
Which to reduce Into our former fsvour
Vou we assembled

; and my speech ertrerts 64
That I may know the let why gentle Peace
Should not exiwl these Inconvenlenese,
Anil blew us with )u>r former qualltie*,
K. Hni. If, |>,ih • of Murgundy. vou w,,iiid ih.

IxiK-e,

Whose want gives growth to the lM.|«Tf,vUon«
M hich you lia>,- elteil.you iiiii.^it buv that peace
With full aocorti to all our Just ileniaodN •

Whose tmamn and partlcu lar eflteots

V.m have, madiadard briefly, in your Umui»
'

Itur Theklntbn»hhe««lth*di;tothewWch
»J»t,

There!* no I
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3o

^ /^,.„. Well then the jx'ac.'.

Which you bcforn tirxM, lies in his answer. 7

King. I have but with a curaomry eye

n',.r«'lanc'."l tlir articles: pioiis-ah yourOmco

10 iippoint Bonie of your council P">«"^
To sit with ni once more, wttfcbtttcr h«ed

To re-survey them, we will raMmly

Pm our M»ept and porompMty snawor

K.nm. Brother, wc shall, r.o.un. 1a. i, r.

Vn.! limthcrnarcncc.anil vni, Imith. r (;lou( o..i-

trr.
,

Warwick anrl Hnntlnfflon, m »1th the klni?;

And Uike with yni fnv )>ower to r.itifv.

AuKnioiit. or nlU-r, a.- your wlwlonm Ijest

-ihall soe 8<lvanUiK«i' -le for our dUpiity, 38

^nvililiiK 111 or out i.r our denwwta.

And we U coailffn tlwwte Will jro". fal' ^<''-

t Jo with the prtnoen, or m.y here with us '

q. I*a, Our ^nwioMK lirother. \ will go with

them.

Ilaply a woman's voice may <lo .some :;oo.l

W hen articles to<i nicely nrnW be stiMwl 'in.

K.IIen. Y. ' oiir .-ousln Kiithiirine here

Willi li .

She i-i "iir < a|.itftl ilcman.l, conipris'd 9^

Within the fon- rank of our arUclea.

Isa. She hath Rood leave.

[lixeunt all fxcppt Kino HrNRT,

Katharisk. (imi Alicr.

K. n*n. >"i>lr Katharine, and nwet fair

'

Will you vouchmfc to teach a S4ililler tMi%
Such !V« otll enter at a liwlv's oar '

"

Vn.l plead hU lovo-sult to l» r * iiU. heurt .'

Kolh. Your mi\)csty fall mock nt 1110; 1 can-

not ik vi.iir KnKlanil.

K Urn. o fair Kathiirine; If you will love

me soHndty with yonr Prwwh heart, I will bt

Kiad to haar you conANi tt brokenly with your

KnuMAtongB* Do you Bka mo, Kate t 107

KflM. P«r<iimMt Moy, I cannot teU Tat Is

like me ^ ^

K. Iff II. All aiiw. I Is lite ymi, Kate ; and you

are hko an iMHiel.

Kalli. Qft (la-at ip»*J' ml" tfmbUibU <X lr»

,0' 1!.

K. Ufn f Mill so, leJU- Katharlno :
anil I

niuirt not iiiiili to afllrm It ';

KeUh. hoii Dimi! hi Inn'i'fK Aimii»i«

<„„t pUii>n> det tmmpfrif.'i.

K tf"'!. What says tUr. i.iir .n

Tiiiifni- of men are fuli ..i" 'li e ,

A M Oirii. <l«t dc u.nKuea o! dr uiaiii

liM-elts' Oft! i« de piliiccs^.

>rt The irt-liuiiw U tlKi b«;tler Kngltah

I Uit,h. Kate, my waakw ia tt »Mr Uiy

£«i.itiig ; I MIX gla<> tlw" «fflit tprnt no

mtWih for.trtbott eMtld«t,U>ott wiwMst

M<t m» *tteb a (riain king that tboa wouMst

M«k I sad <ioM my ftuw to hny my crown. 1

' It ti,

In

Alll

K

11

know II" way- - mince it in love, imt directly

to lay 1 iovcyiiu:' then, if you urge me further

tluM to mj ' Do you in fklUi?' I wear out my
suit. Ul«e me your ainwer : I' filth do : and so

clap kands ami a hargahi. How «ay yiu, lady ?

KtM. Sanfvoffri'hi,i}7if>ir meund' -f" iJvclL

K.Um. Marry. 1; you »ouid i>ut int i verses,

or to daiu c for •nir akc K»f »liy you undid

111"' ; for rlie one. I h:r.r ii' iiii* '- wonls nor mea-

-lire, aii.i tor the other, I liavo no strength In

iiieHsiiri-. M't a reasonable measure in itraagtli.

if 1 coulil «ln a lady at leap-fHw, or by vaalttaig

Into my taddle with my .imour on my back,

under the i-orrectlon of twanging lie It spoken,

I should i|ulckly leap '"to a wife, nr If I might

bufltet for inv love, or bound niy tiorsc for her

favours, I could lay on like a i>utcher and sit

like a jRck-an-«i>'- i.ever oti'. Hut U'lorc (ioil.

Kate. 1 i.^innot i .ok i,Tei iiiy nor gasp •nt niv

,.loi|iii'r.. nor 1 have iiiiiiinK in protesta

lion ; onl' downrltslit oaths, which 1 never inti>

till lirgod. nor never break for utfing. if thou

canst love a fellow of thU temper, Kate, whoae

face Is not worth gun-bumln)!, tliat never looks

In Ml ghuw for love of anything he «o«e there,

let lUne eye be thy cook. I s|ie!'.k to thee plain

soldier: If thou canst love me for this, liike me

if not. to say to tliiM' that I shall die, is tiiic ;
but

for thv lovi-. Ipv Ihr l>>rd. no; yet I love thee

to,.. Slid >hili- lli.iii livcst, dear Kate, take a

;eU..s» .f |,iaiii aiiil imcoincl con»ta»^, fOT he

IK-rlorcA' must lo ihec right, becsUK be hath

not the gift to woo In other places; ter than

t'cUows of Infinite tnngne. that can rime tbevi-

selvea Into la<lle«' ftivoum, they ilo always reason

themselves out air.itn. What '
a s|ienkcr Is hut

a prater; a rime Is but a balla ' A k'oo'l leu

win fall, a KtmlRht iiack will -too,, a black ' . ard

will turn white, a inlci! jnite will erow baid. :i

lair face will wither, a full eye will «ax holl<>«

but a KiHxi lieart. Kate, is tlic eun awl the

ii.i'oii : or, rather, the «un. and not the iDOan;

for It shines brlnht and never changes, but fea«|)i

his coutaa truly, if the* ««« h»» woh » ow),

take me ; and take me uke a soMier; take a

sukller, take a klnir. And w hat saveiit thou then t'

niy love' speak, my fair, and fairly, 1 pr»y thee

Kith. Is It iKissilile int 1 «ouM love de

rtiemv of Kr.ii:(e ;

K 'lien. No; it is i: i I'.'ssiblc you should

!..\o the eiieliiv o; l-';-ai: .', Kate; imt, in lovliitf

\,,„ should ; ive the ft-leud of Kranoe; for

I i.A, t rance well, that I will not part With

a vlUago of it; 1 will have !t all mine: nwl,

Kate,whM t'rance is mtoie tmA I am yours, then

V. lurs Is FranoB and you are mine. >«5

Knth. I cannot toll vat Is ilflt

K. //#>». No. Kate? I will tell tb*' in FrMich.

whli h I am sure will hang iii>on my tr>nguo like

a r.ew iunrried wift- ai«"ii i)->- ousbund s ii-- 1.

Iisnlly to bo shook off. r'" ""
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lie Fraiiet, et :)uand t ous acez U ,
df >;«);/.—let me .so<

. what theu? Saint Denis
Iw inv I' rijttrt e^t F.viirf. et rmis
tff'v IIIan at. It ii.- .-iLsy for uie, Kate, to
i oui|uer tlir kiiiRilciiii, uk to qieak (u much more
French

: 1 shall never move thM to French, «n-
less It lie to laUKli iit iiic.

Kath. SmtfviM^ honi.- ii, i. FnutecU -fue
CUM partet ttt mefUeur >,ut l Anyloii Umitl Je

200
A". Ilvn. Nil, faith, i^ t not. Kate; but thy

-l^akluK of iiiy tonmit- uiid I thine, muM trulv
falwlv rnunt riwiiH nf founteU to be much at

t r Hut. h.it,..i,.,i unUmtandthuimuch
i iifclis! (

'iinst thuu luM' iiie!

Kath. I . auiiul tc'I
* "

K. lien, fan iuij ,1 v,.nr ueighboun tell,
Kate? m auk them. Lome, 1 know thou lovust
uie; Md at trigbl wbra you come Int.. vnur
cloaet you'll queMion thM gentlewoman aiiout
we

;
and I know, Kate, you wlU to her dUpraise

tlicnie i«rt» in me Uat you love with your heart:
tint, Kood Kate, mock me mercifully

; the imther.
;<entle prin.-w Ihwium- I love thee eruelly. If
ever ttinn iiv st mine, Kate,—as I haie a ivlng
faith wltlii.i me tells me llioii .shalt.— I (^tt thee
with HcamMlDK. and thou rnu.>i therefore needs
l>»o»e a good soldkr t.reeder. .Shall not thou
and I, between Saint Denln and .Saint <»eorg« 1

eonpound a boy, half French, half EngU«h, that
sliaU go to Conitantlnople and take tba Turk '

by the liea.Ti? Khali we not? what wveat thou i

my fUr uower->le-luce .'
'

'

Kath. 1 do not know ill.'

K. llni. \u; tl., Iicreuflii I., know. Imt now
(to (iromiw: d'j tmt now pruinlw Kate voii will

lUdeavour f..r V'Hr Freii, ! • a
and for my Kuglish uioktv ake the woM ,,f a
Ittag awt a iMciieior. How aufwer von, la
Ix'Wf Katharine du mmdt, nu,„ in, dtfr et
ill rine (t^KtM ! „ ,

i

Kalli. Vour iH<v>«<f a'-f/«!<»« Krcnehenoiil li

lecelNe de M-.iv lagt lUmiiiflU dat Is , ,i

K. Hen. }.'( ». He u|k,ii my X;\\m Kreueh ! Bv
iiilue honoii! i 1 irue i:iji;li»h 1 love thee, Kate":
'.v »li.lch h.ih, ir I .lare not ^war th-xi lovi-sl
"iL-; yet niy I.I.mkI lK«i!,s to flutter nie tluit th..u

notwIUwtandlug the i«j<ir and unuii.|«Tin^
"<" t of uy viMfK Mow bertirew niv fallar ,

•"iiiitlon! he wai tUnkliitt of c»vU wars whoa
' Kut mc

: thenfore wa.H I creatMl wJth a itiii
""1 outMe, with an ».t»H;t of Iron, that, when

I oMie U) woo ladt.-. I frtrfht then) nut. In
•'I'll. Kate, the elder I wai the Uiter I xhall
='Pr"nr: my eomf..rt Ir thnl aj.-p. that 111
' '>''r up ...f U-aiitv, ,;. i,,. .,,,„f^ ,n^,„
•'1.1 thou ham nif 11 11,011 ii.-»sl i-.w nl Ml-
''"THt; aiHl thou tliiili w. ar

, It thou wca;
MtCT and better. And thcn f.*,.. tell m«. uraM
wir Katharine, will you hau- mc ; I'ut olT yo«r

; aTOuch the IhouKhta of vour
beart with Uie look* of au emprew ; take uie
l>y the band, and my 'OKtrj at Ei«liHid, i am
thine:' witlch word tlwa ihalt bo aaiMr Um
mine ear withaL but I will tell ttiae aloud—
' Kngiand U thine, Ireland in thine, Pnuwe U
thine, unil Henry I'kmtagenet is thine;' who.

i

thouxli 1 speak It before bi« dace, if he be not
I
fellow with the Iwst king, thou shalt llud th.

I

bent klntt of kihmI felloWH. t'ome. your answer
1

In bnikeu musk ; for thy voice Is muric, and

j

thy £nglWi broken
; Uierefore, queen of all,

I

Kathartne, break thy mind to nie in broken
I
Engliah: wltt thou have me? ,6;

JTaeA. DatbasttMUplaaMdaroymonp^.
K. Hen. Nay, It will pleaae hlni wail, Kata;

It shall pleaie him, K^tc. igg
Kath. Den It sail al«o cuntnit me.
A' //cf/. I'jMjn that I kiM your band, and I

• all you my queen.
Kath. Laiii.iez,tiiijn neiffiieur. laienei, laiterz.'

Ma/oy.jc ite rtiix puiiit i/ue mnu abaiiaiez vmtre
ffrm»d»w, en Mmmt la main d une vottre in-
ilisme eeniteure: exeutut fnoy, Je vou» intpplit.
imn trH puiiuarU teiftMur. rit
K. Uen. Then I wffl U« your Ilpa, Kate.
Kath. damte*, H dtmoMlM, pow mire

hauirfii ilevant lertr noe**, it n'ttt fm$ to eo«.
tume de France. ^
K. Hen. Mailam my int<'riir«ter,whatM^ik«?
Alirr. Dat it Is not be de Ihlhloa pvur te*

ladlex of France,—I oaeaotM Wtet to toter
in English.

'

K. Uen. To kU«.
Allet. Yonr nuvfesty eiUeiuIre bettre yii« tmni
K. Hen. It to not a awblon for tho maida in

KfHnce to Um befbre tiiey are mairled, wooid
»he <iuy r

-t'l'. '. Ou'i. vrayiMHt.
K. Hi ll. O Kate '. nlec euNtomH . urloy to great

klnwi. I>» ar KaU', you and I cannot lie e<mnned
wltliln the weak Msl of a country's fashion : we
are the makers of u oinem, Kat«-; and the 11-

lierty that follows om plocea stops Uie nuiuth.
of all flnd fauhis a» I wlB do youn, ftir u|>hold
Ing the nice nwhlon of your cuontiy la denying

« ktas: therefore, patlantty, and yialdiM
K.'King her]. You hnTe wItcbcMft In your Hps,
Kate

:
there In more el(M|uenoe in > n^i liiiiih

of them, than In the tonguaa of the Krracfa
• oiiiii'll

;
and they should miotter penuade Harry

of Knghuid than a gencrul iietMoB VtmemKhn
Here cornea your fkther. -^^

Iie ent»r Om Kxm m»ti QVM. Wntrntn. Bm>
row, UMVMMm, Kxann. Wakwk*. Wmt
MoaaLAji*, mmi wOm Jfimmk ami AmMM
Lonlsk

flu r Hod WW your iiwjesty ! My rpjtat uoualu,
tunrh ynu our prineaM En|ilA?

Jt. Htn. I woahl haw bar toam, my fiilr
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couMn. how yerteeOj I Uwe har; ewl »«
|

gowl Engliah. 3°9 '

£ttr. UibanotaiA?
£, Utn. Oar toneue li rauKh, cuz, aixl ;uy

ooodition If not nnootii ; so that, having ncttber

the Tolee nor the heart of flattery al>out inc. I

cannot so conjure up the spirit of love in her,

that he will appear in his true llkeneb 31s

Bur. Pardon the franknew of luy mirth if 1

aiuwer you for that If you would conjure in

licr, you must make a circle ; if cui^iuro up Lo»o

in her in hla true UkeneM, he mu* appaer

naked and blind. Can you blame her then, being

a maid yet rowd orer wltli the virgin crimson

of moderty. If iba deny the appearance of a

naked blind boy iB Iwr naked leeing self? it

were, my lori, a hard oondltton for a uiald U)

i-<ppKlgn to. 3'5

K. lien. Yet they do wink and ytoW, aa love

is l)llnil and enforces.

Dur. They are then oxcuied, my lord, when

ihey sue not what they dot, 3'9

K. U*H. Then, tpai my lonl, teach your

uooiin to ooKMnt winking.

Pur. I will wink on her to consent, my lord,

if you will teach her to know my meaning: for

umids, well summered and warm kept, are like

flies I't Bartholomew-tide, blind,though they have

th -ir eych ; uni! tlicn they will endure handling,

which before would not abide looking on. 337

A'. lUii. This moral lies me over to time

and a hot summer; and lo I aball catch the

fly, your cousin, in tiw latter end. and die murt

be bUnd too. 34<

Bur. Ai love la, niylird. before It lovea.

IT. Uen. It is so : am. ,vou may, some of you.

thank love for my blinitness, who cannot t»x

many a fair French cltj for one fair Kreneh

maid tli:a Htiiii<>8 in in way. 34<'

Fr. Kini/. Yes, m> lord, you see them per-

siNictlveiy. the cities turned into a maU; for

Utey are all girdled with maiden walla that war

hath never entered.

jr.lf«ii. ShaU Kate be my wife?

Fr. King. 80 please you. 35*

K. HtH. I am content; so the maiden cities

vou talk of may wait on her: so the maid that

nUKMi in tiie way for ay wkh siiall show me the

way U) my will. 356

h'r. Kiiig. We have cooMttled to all terma of

reason.

K. Umi. Is't s«, my lords of England ?

Weil. The king hath granted every article

:

Uladaaghter Snttandthen in rniquel all <6i

Acooniing to their arm prapaneii natures.

Kxt. Only he hath not yet Bubsurilimt thU

:

W bera your nu^ierty demands, Uiat the King .>r

France, liavlng any occasion to write for m«U<T

« f gnjnl. ahall naiwe your higline«s It; thin form,

and with this addition. In French, A utre (W« eher

JUt B9mvrv<?JLn^iil*rrt,a4ntitr^Fnm0»:

and thua in Latin. Prceelaritnimin JUitu no*-

ter Utnrieut, Jleae Atiigliae. et Uotru Francia.

Fr. King. Nor thU I have not, brother, so

denied.

But your request shall make me let it paM. 372

A', lien. I pray yoa then, in hne and dear

alliance.

Let that one article rank with the reat

;

And thereupon give me your daughter.

Fr. King. Take her, ihir son ; and from her

blood raiie up 37^

bene to me; that the contending kingdoms

Of France and Entfand, whoee very ehoree look

pate

With envy of each other's Impplnem,

.May cease their hatred,and this dear conjunction

PUiut neighbourhood and Christian-like accord

In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance

His bleeilng sword'twixtEnglandand fcirFrance.

.ill. .Vmen! 3*4

K. Bm. Now, welcome. *Ute: and bear me
witncM all.

That here I kiss her as niy sovereign queen.

[ Fluuruh.

Q. iM. Ood, the best maker of all nuurlagot,

Combine your hearts In one, your realms In one

:

An man and r.lfc, Iwing two, are one In love, 389

So be there twixt your kingdoms such a sfMinaal

That never may 111 office, or fell Jealousy,

Which troublee ott the bed of hi—wrt marriage.

Thrust In between the paction of theee kingdoms,

To make diviMve of their Incorporate league

;

That English mayai French, French Englishmen,

Kovelvp each other I God speak this Amen ! 396

.ill Amen!
A". Hen. Prepare we for our marriage: on

which day,

My bord of Bun{undy, we'll tnke your oath.

And all the peer*', for surety of our ieaguee. 400

Then shaU I iwear to Kate, and yon to me

;

And may our oMhi wdl kept awl ptoeperow

be! [Smuet. SmwM.

Enter Chorus.

Thiu far, with rough atul aU-uiMble pen.

Our bending atUhor luUh pumued the ttvry ,

In little rvoin confining mighty tntn, 40;

ManglingbytarttthefullcoUTDtcifiheirgliiry.

t^maU run*!, but in that tinaU mott greatly liv d

ThUftarofKnoland: ForttMttMtUhUtward,

By uhiih thf vorld n bvtt gardtn ht aehieifd,m
And <tfitllft hit <«?/» imperial lont.

Utnry th4 Sixth, in infant band* crownd Kiim

OfFranceand KngUind.didtliitkiwjiivafwl

;

WhuM ftatM «o many hid the manainug, 413

That they Imt Fruinf. and tnade lui Kngland

bietJ

Whirh oft uur tlagt iiaih iihuu .
aiuljur Um,r

Mke,

In uourfair miiuit Ut thii acaepttw* 416
' IBktt.



Zit $itet fpaxt of

I>nunattB Pcn<»».
King Henrt th« Sun.
Di Kg OP Olouciwm, Uncle to the Kins, uid

Protector.
DOM or Baorou, Unde to the King, Bccent

of France.
Thomas BiADro>r, Duke of Szet«r. Qraat-

uncle to the King.
lU.i«T OiAuroar, Greu-nncU to the Kiuc:

BUhoi> of Wineheiter, and afterwardi Cm-
(linal.

JoDx Bbacmw, Earl, afterward! Duk«. uf
Somerset.

'

^ °f Blchard. laie
J'-arlofC«n.brl.lge;»fterwardiI>ukeofYork

t-ARL o» WAawicit.
Eabl or auiMDKi.
Eabl or SurroLz.
Lord Taibot. «ft*rw.ir.l» Earl of Sbrrw^bury
•loHs Taibot, hla Son.

^
EbjicND MoBTiKaa, Earl of March
3IB Joan FASTOLri.
SiE Wn.tiAH tccr.

WllLIAlf OlA.VMDALE.
SiH Thomas Garueave.
W.H.DTiL», Lieutenant of the Tow.r Mayor

•rfLoMfaw. Mortimer , Keepera. A Uw/w
Fieuda apptariuif i

VM.to.-». of tlieWhite-K..s, ,,„ V„,k FucUon.
BA«g«T. of the KeU-Hose, or Laiuauter Fac-

tion.

CuAHiw, Dauphin, and alterwu* Kiw of
France.

IUi«.-<igB, Duke at Jkajoo, and ttaalw Klnc
of Naplee.

Dou or BOMVMT.
Dt'u or ALMfo-f.
lUs'ARD or Oki.ea.X9
tJoveniiir of PariK
MaAter^Junnw of Orleans, and bin Son
OenaMi a( the ftaMk Fmcm in BMlMtolu

APortar.
oM MaplMrd. VMhar to Juan la Pueeiie.

MAMAaM. DMihter to Heignier; after-v'U^ iMrrM to King Uenrr.
coDHTiw or iir-miia
J0A« LA PccBua, eoMMWlr called Joan of

Arc.

Lords, Warden of the Tow.-r, Herald*. Offi-ce™. Soldien, Meawngen, ami Altend-
anta.

La Piicdle.

Sceae.-i'arffr M iC^lanU, una partly in Frmm.

Act I.

Scene l.~Wr.htiiiiiigi, , Abbei/.

.M .tf.ir.A. t: :r th. Funeral ./ Ki.Xi,
Henry tub Hrrii uff».;.rftf,i „„ fry the Di ke..
"K llKDKOHI., tiLOl l ESTKR, aiid KxKTER 'A«
H *ri. op Wahwick. the Bwiioi- o» Wi.\camER.
HrrahL'f, ic
/•><'. Hunit Iw th.) linHvoni witli Watk vli l.l

Jny Uj night

!

• ..iicta, imiKjrtluK chan,.-,. ,,f =,,„., a„d gtat„
iiniudtoli your rj huiI in ^ , i n.- .k^
Mxl wlto Uleui scuurgB tite Uid nryoltliig Murs

Kl^ Henry the Fifth, Khi famous to long •

^S***^'* •«* • Wa* Of ID much wortlL

v.^ k"*;?*!^
tad » king untU hla Uiue.

virtue he had, immn^HM to sMUHHMi •

hrandlah'd Mrwd did MM imm wttli hb
Iwiuiu;

Ills arnm .,nx«.l wider than a dntgnn'o wtntpi
Hla aporkUDg eye«, replete «lth wTathfi.l llr.> ,
.More do tiled nnd .ti^.vt. back hl.i .-iifnil."
Than mid-dajr niu fierce Lwut against th,lr

Whal ihonM I mjt Ida deed. aii
He ne er lift up bia ImM bM enw|u«n,:
Kx* We tnwim to Mwfc; why mourn we notm hbou *

Heyij It dMd aMi Mvw aiwq i«rtve.
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I i»m a Muoili u coftln we atU-iul.

And iliiith's (lishonouralilc xlctory i

'

Wo with our Dtetely presence glciri(>,

Like taptivc* bound to a triumphant car.

W bat ! thall we cune the phuttto of inlahap

That plotted thus our glory'* overthrow ? =4

Or shall we think the Hulitle-wltted Kreucli

t'uiyureni and sorcurem, that, afraid nf Mm,
Bv Mingle ventcx have ooutriv'd kla end?

'Wiit. He waji a king MeM'd of the King of

I Mtu thi- Kii'iic li till' (IreHciful judmiieiit-Uay

So dreiulful will not l>e um vas his sluht

The Uittles of the Lord of luMtl he fought

:

The ehun.h'8 prayers made him »o prosperous.

Ulv. The church 1 wbm 1* it? Uad not

churchmen pray'd

Hill thread of llff had not no ifwu iloi ay'il

:

None do you like but au ctlenduate prince,

Vhoui like a school-boy you may over-awe. it

Will, (iloueeatar. whateW wa like titott art

protectDr,

.\iid lookest to coiniimiiil the prince an.i realm.

Thy wife Is proud ; she holdeth thee in uwe.

More than Ood or reUgiou* churehmen may. 4"

CrVo. Name not religion, for thoa lor'at the

And ne'er throughout the year to church thou

p>'»t,

Kscept It be to pray against thy focn.

licit. Cease, cease these jars luid rest your

minds iu iwaeu '. 44

Let '» to the altar : lieralds, wait on us

:

Instead of gold we'll oBbr up our anns,

.since arms arail not, now that Henry '* dead.

Posterity, await for wntcbed yean, 4^

men at th^ mothaH' molat eyes babea shall

suck.

Our Isle be maile a niarish of salt teans

And none but women lea to wall the dead.

Henry the Fifth ! thy gli'wt 1 lnvo<^iiU; :
j-'

FrosiHT this realm, keep It trom civil l»rolls

:

Ck>ml>at with adverse pbinets in the heavens

:

A far more glorious star thy soul will make,

Than Julius Cassir, or lirlght— 56

£iUer a Messenger.

JTsM. My bonamhto lords, health to you all

:

Sad UdinKs bring I to you out of France,

Uf kjas, of sUiuthtcr, and dlscouiSture

:

tJtitennv. t'liiinii«it«ni'. UIk iins. Orleans. t-

P»n», tiuyaurs, IHilitlcrs, ar^' all quite losE.

lied. What SHJ'St thou, uian, before dead

Henry's corse

!

S|>e>tk feufUy : or Ike lusi of Ummc great lowai

Will make htm tmm his lead and rise fh>iu

death, 64

(.h. UMs hMt ? ta Buaa yielded up?
If Uanty were reoaOXt :» Bfc again

Thw news wotdd cwmc him ooee more viehl

the

Kxe. How were they lost? wl»t treachery

wasus'd! 63

JTew. No treachery ; but want of men ami

money.
Anioiig the soldiers this Is iniittertd.

That here voii niaiiitain sevinil farlions ;

.\ii.i. whilst a IliM shuidil lie disiKiU'h'd ami

fought, 7»

You are dlsputini; of your generals,

one would hiive llnxerluK wars with little cost;

Another would Hy swift, but wantflth wings

;

A thhrltninki, without expense at all, 76

Ity guileftal lUr words peace nMy be obtain'd.

Awake, awake, Kngllsli noliUity !

Let not sloth dim your honours new-begot

:

C'ropp'd are the flower-de-luces in your anus ; 80

Of Kngland's coat one half Is cut away.

Kie. Were our tears wanting to tliis funeral

These tidings would call forth their flowing tides.

Me they concern; Kcgent 1 am of

France. ^4

(ilve uie niv steeled coat : I '11 light tor FiBnce.

Away wlth'tbeae di«raoe(Ul walllBg r«*ea

!

Wounds will I lend the French Instead of eyes.

To weep their Intennlsslvc miseries. 88

i'lid r amithi r Messenger.

Sec. 3fe»». Lonls, view thea* Itttan, ftiU of

Iswl niUchance.

Vmnix Is rcvolUil fn'oi the Engllsli quite,

Except some petty towns of no Import

:

The Dauphin Charlea is crowned king in

Rheims; 9>

The Bastard of Orleans with him Is Joln'd

;

Kelgnier, Duke of Aqjuu. doth Uke hU part

;

The Dukeof AlenfonfltethtohUslde.

Exe. The DautihlB onwnad kteg! aU tly

to him

:

O ; whither sluUI we fly ftn-m this fcim^mk 1 ?

Wo. We will not !!>, but to our enemies'

throats.

Bedford, if thou be sUck, I 11 flght it out

Bed. Gkmoeater, why doubt'st thou of my
fkHTwardneasT

An army have I muster'd in my thoughta.

Wherewith ahready France to overrun.

F.nli'i- a third .Mcssi'nKtr.

Third Mf>^. .My gmclous li>nl9, to add to

your l iMieutj-.

When witli um now liedew King Henry's beaisc,

I niust inform you of a dismal light 105

Uetwlxt the stout Lord Talbot and the Kraach.

Vin. What! wherein Talbot overname? Ut
so?

Third Mem O, no! wherein Lord Tali>ot wil^

o crthrown :
'^^

The divurastance I 'll U'll you more at large.

I'lie tenth of AmkuM lant this dreadfUl laid,

Kotirtng from (he siege of Orieans,

H»vlDgm NMTM *x tmuwil hi MUfoeVk
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Hy UmoMUtd-twcDtjr tliouwoa of tlm t rvwUWm round mcompwMsd uid tct ui^n.
So leUurc hiul liu to cnnuik hla uhsq

;
iJe wanted plken to get befoTBhtoarchcni; ,i6
Juste*! wlicrtof sharp stakes jiliick'a but uf

lit'ilXt's

Thvy pIlcUcl In tlif Kroiiiiil c..liruM;.lIv,
T.) kitp the horseiiit n oirfhHii liriaiklnx In.
More tlutu tlirou houn tlie nuhl toiitlnucl •

i

WhewnaiantTalU.t hIx.vo Imtimii thought
Eaueted vonUen with hhi awonl and lanw
UuDdreilii he sent to bell, aud none dunt ^t^n,l

hiui;

n< re, there. an>l eveiy where, enn^'d hu flew

:

I lie t rsneh cxcliUin'd the devil was In anus
; i;j

All the whole amijr stood agazd on hhi:.
ills mhUm, spying bis umlaimtcl gjrtrit,
A TaIlK»t

! A Tallxjt I cried out amain. , . j
.iiid rusli d Into the boweN of tiie l«ittle.
Here had tho confiuest fuily Iwen seal .1 up
irSlr John rwtolfo ha.1 not piaV.I the eowaM
He. being la the vawanl,_phic d beiiind , .

I

With purpow to relieve and toUow them,-
towardly fled, not baring struck one stroke.
Heuw grew the general wrack and niaaaacre •

^:ocio(ied were they with their enemies. ', „
\ liuw Walloon, to win tlie Uaiipiiin's Krate,

'

I linii-f, TailMit with a s|HNir into tlio 1mi< k
;

tVhonj all Frauee, ivitli tli.'lr ciiief a«*:nlile.l
Htrenf^h,

burnt not presume to Imik onee in tlie fa. e. i .,j

Bed. Is lUbot abdii ? then I will stay mvself,
For living klly here In imnip and ease
W hilst such a worthy leader, wanting aW,
I nlo his dastard rocmon is betray'd. ,

Thir,t Me^x. o i„j ; lives; hut ii took
lirlw.nt -

\nd Lo.d .S< .its nitl, !,;„,, „nd 1.. HuriL-er-
ford ;

M"st of the rest sUughter'il or took likewise'.
iVct Uis ransom there to nono but I .-hall

I'll bohi the Dauphin headlong tmtu Ills thronJ
Ills crown shall 1»: the ransom uf my frtend
f our of their i .mh I '11 change for one of ours.
rarewe]l,niy inaslors; to my t»>k will I; i-.^
'"•'iitlrcs In Frunee for*,hwitli I aiu to luak.-
To keep our groat Saint (;o<)rKe s feast withiil

:

! 11 iliousand soidicm with me i will take.
*H t.ioody deed* shaU make aU finroiH,

.56
iiMetu. ik>youbadB«ed;rurOri«aiists
tiosieg'd

;

'
lie KiigUsh arniy Is KTown weak and fiUnt

;

' lie Karl of Salisbury cravetii sufqily.
Vii'l hiuTlIy kocrw his inon from mutiiiv.
~ii.ce they, so few, waU;h aiieh a nniltitu.le.
t^i. itemeuiljcr, lonls, )our outhjs lu Uvury

IW'TU,

llfl. I i„j remember it; ami here take uiy
leave.

To Ko alMnit iny prefunaion.
[ >;^,^.

Olu. I ll to the li.wer .vllh all tlie h.uil^
I can.

To view the arUllery and nmnitlon ; im
And then I will proclaim young Umry kiuK-

U'xi!.
t.x-. Ti) KIthani will f, where the rouna

llln^' K
Ik luK r ni lin d his «|ieeiiil governor

;

And for liist safety tliere Ml ln-st ilevise. (A'xif.
lfi;i Kiel" lialh Ills jilaco and function to

alleiid-

I am left out ; for me nothing reniulns.
But hmg I wiu not be Jack-out.«f office
Tlie king (h>m Etthani I inteud to st«ial, -6
And sit at chl^ntMem of publio weaL

' ither to ijucll the l>iujphlu uttorly,
jr brliii Uui IB otadtwoa to yuar ^uka. 164

Scene \\,-Frauee. Be/ofOrleaiu.

yi'j i< rUh. Enter CilAKLKS, witk kit fwix*

:

Alkn.,o.v, Keiomek, and Otktn.

Char. .Mars his true moving, cvcii as lu the
heavens

.So In tho earth, to tliis day U :i.,t kri.mu.
Late did bo shine uikiu the K;i^li:«h side

;Now we are victors
; upon us ho snillcs. 4Wh.it tiiwns of any moment but wo baveT

At pleaMiro here we He near Orleans

;

Otherwhiies tho fambh'd Engilab, Hke lala
Khosts,

Faintly ix'sie^e us one hour hi a month. S
AUii. They wont their ponldgo and their flit

butMx.>eve)i

:

Kither tliey must lie dieted like niuh-i
And have their provender tied to their moiitli-
Or piteous they wiU look, like drowned mice, i j

tUig. Let's raise tho rfegw: why live wc l-iiv
i)erc?

'

l'aI!M)t Is taken, whom we wont to fear:
Kcinaincth none but niad-lirain'd .Salisbury
.\nd he nmy well in fretting spend his gall :«
Nor men nor money bath he to make war.

Char. Sound, •ooadalaraai! we Will niahou
tlieni.

Now for the honour of the forlorn French

!

lllm I forgive my death that klUclh ino . j
When be sues me fo back one ftwt or riy.

Alarum^; Kxrumiiim ; aJUruMinU a retnat.
lU-*Mer C'lUHLiia, Alb.>',-on, lir.iu.MKit, unj,
Othert,

Ckar. Who ever auw tho like? what imu
have 1

1

1>UBS! cowards) dastards! i would uaut U>e
Hod

IJiit liiat tliey le.-t nie "inkM my eneutea. 4
haliaUiry ta a deaiwli iMMUe^

U« fightetb• OM «r Ufc

:
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Tbe other luida, like Uum wanting fuwl.

Domh ii|N>n luu ihelr liunKry |iti-y. .<h

Aleii. KnriMwrt, • eountc nuui of oun, re-

conli.

y«Ul«n<l all OUven uul Kuwluiuls l>r<il

During the tiniu EiIwiipI the u :<1 retxn

More truly uow nm) ll.:^ Ih' \cTtlli,Hl

;

For iiiinL' liiit Suiiiw>n.« itiul (^uHhmk,

It hcikU-IIi furth til «kiriiili.li diif I" ten '.

Umii r.i» Ixin'il nix ' v\h..»(iiil c'vr w|i|>(iae

Tlio)- hiul »ucli foiimKe aiul aiKliicil> .<f>

Char. Let ! bave tiila tuwn; for they an
bare-bntin'd tiitvcs.

And hunger wlU cnfori'v them t<< !h- more t':tK<'r

Of old I know Uieni; mth.r with 1
1

ir tttlh

The wai;> tlii'j 'U tfur il mn tliuu funtaki; Ihr

i(K-«i .

' 4 '

lieii/. I think. !•> wiiit ihM umiuh iN hi

di'Vlci-.

Thoir arms are »< l Uki- cloiks. Mui U) nlriki i.n
,

KI.M- ncVr could tlit > lioM out w. »» lhi-,\ ili>.

Bv niy finHvnt. wo 11 - i-n lit tlnni ulom-. 4t

'Ali'n. Be 1'

Enter thf Uahtaru or Uklean».

Bait. Where '» the prince Dauphiu? I have

uewii for hiui.

Char. Bastard «( OriMM, thrice welcuuie

t'l UK.

Ba'i. Ml ihlnki your kolu are mA, your ehttvr

uii|iiiU'il : 4^

Hath tlie late overthrow wrought tbbi uiftnci ?

Be nut dlNiiay'd, for niecour ii at band

:

A holjr awU htthw with ma I bring.

Which bjr • Tiriott Mat to bar from heaven

Oidained to to rslM tbta tadhNu liege.

And drive the AigHah forth the liuuuds of

Fr»nic.

Thr spirit .ifilwii |)ii.|iliei)- she bath.

Klw^•<liM)^ the nlni iilhyU of old Konii; ; 56

Wlrnt'n i*»t anil what ii U) i iiim- >lii: an cliniTy.

,K|ieak, 8111111 1 lall her in ? lielkvu ni.i » tints.

For tli«r are certain and unAUIlUe.

Char. Oo, call her in. [Exit Bahtaru.] But

em, to tr>- her iknt, 60

Retgnier, itand thou a* Uauphin In niy |>bKe

:

Que«tlon her (iroudljr ; let thy louka lie <vm

:

By thi» meant ihail we MMind what Kklll .^le

hath. Ulitirtt.

Be-entrr the B mit.vru or OMJUsa, u ith Joax la

V^ I KLLK and Othen,

Beig. Fair nuUil, to 't thou wUt do tbew won-

druuafeata! 64

JooH. Rdgniar.to't thou that tUaliart to be-

Kulle nic

:

Where u the Daufihia? Oonie, oowe ttom

liohlnii

;

I kiio* thee trell, thuuKh nocr net-n licfore.

Do not aniai'd, there '» nothing bki (kvui uw : 63

la primto wiU I talk with thee aiMrt.

IS

V

.Htauxl taadt, yon lordi. and give ua laare a while.

iUiv. She takca u|mm her btntrely at tat
ilaiih.

Jitan. Itttuiihln. I am i-irth a ibe|iherd'i

dauKhter, 7'

My wit untr.iin'il In any klml uf art.

lleavtii anil our I..aiSy' gnuioiu hatli it |ilea»tl

Ti> nhlne on my cunU'in|itilile etitatf

:

1^' ' whlhit I walteil on niy tender hunb«, 7<C

Awl to aun't pareblng beat dlaptey'd my clieek*,

( iod** mother deigned to npiwar to me.

And la a Tbtea (UU »r nu\|erty

Wlll'd me to leave niy Ime vocation 80

\n<l trvu uiy country tiinii calamity

lU-r aid klie tiniiiiln il ami uiwur'd sucieM;

111 I'limplcte Klory Mie reualeil hcntcif

;

Anil, whereas 1 wait liUick .uul ii»art In fore. ?j

W ith thiwe clear rays which ulie infus'il on un .

That licauty am I bkw'd with which you nee.

A.ok me wliat qucatiua Umni canat poatble

And I wUi amwer unpremeditated

:

My courage try by oomliat. If thuu dar'it.

Anil thou ahal't And that I excee>l my Hex.

HciHihe on this, thou tiluUt be fortunate

If thou receive me (or thy war-Ukc nuOe.

Char. Thou baat Mtoniiih'd me with thf

tcniis.

I >iil.> thin imnif I '11 iif thy valour wake,

In single combat thou (halt Inickle with nie,

An<lirthottvaw|uliheat,thy wordaaratrae; 96

Utherwlae I renounce aH conlMcnoe.

Joan. I am pnriiar'd : here to niy keen-edg'd

•word,

IKx'k'il with Ave Dowcr-de-luoea on each ride

;

Tlie which at Tountine, in Saint Katharine's

dmrehyanl, •»

Out of a great di«l of olil iniii I cliinn' forth.

Char. Tlicn come, o' tiod's lutnie; I fear nu

WIHIialL

Joan. And, while I Uve, ni ne cT (ly fhMu »

man.

I Then Jlfhl, and Joak LA i>i cbllb owrwnw*".

Char. May, Itay thy IiuimIsI thou art an

Auiaiun, ><M

And llghteiit with the sword of DebondL

Joatt. lluiit't mother helpa me, etaa I wen

Char. 'VMiuc'ar helpa thev,*ttolfcoa that motf

help me

:

Iniimiicnlly i bum with thy deaira ; i»'

My heart and handa thou baat at once MbduU
Exeettant PMialle,irthy name U so,

Let me thy MTirant and not aovereign Iw

;

TU the French Dau|ihln Mietb t«. thee thus. 1 1^

Jmh. I muit notyleU toany III' s of 1o\ .

For my prvfv.-.- l u's aacred IVuni above

:

Wlien I h'.<^ • tmntd all thy foe* (huu hence,

Tber \ Ui 1 1; ink u|xiu a revowpenac. ii'>

Cha .iitiiiie look graohHM m thy proi-

trate thralL

Brit- llyhifi^aMthtek^tivwylaagiatitUL
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H» Mtemild haM hMc protnot bl« iH*«h.W. 8taaw«dtatiu*lil«.Aioeht >. q.,n«

Attn. Ha amf mmm toon Uuw w« poor men
(lu know

:

Tbeiw women are nhrewd teinpten wltli their
Umgaet.

fUii/. Mjr kml, wbm an jrou? wha devl«;
you on ?

SliallwegtTaoTarOii«-ani,<>roo?
Joan. Wiiy,iM,Iiity,(i|itnutni]ieci«uU<

>'ix>it till the iaat«Mp; I wiU ba your guanL
CAar. Whatibeia]n,I1]conllntt: waH Bsbt

.»oo/». Awiign (I ikiii I U) 1h! til.- EiiglUh mstrngt.
ThU n\gbt the Hlege utwumll} I '11 mlw

;

Ki|jevt Saint Martin's Kuiiinier, lialcvon (Uy»,
Since I have entered Into tbeae wan. 'i„
Ulory ia Uka a circle In the waur.
Whidi nerar oeaaeth to enlarge tuelf
Till by broMl HMadlBB tt dl^Mne to nouxht.
W Ith Ilenry'a death the Engliah circl» ewii

:

I)l»I)eni«l are the gloriei it Included. ,3,Now am 1 like that prowl imulUng ihlp
Which Ca;«ar and hU fortune tiare at onoe.
Char. Wa« Mahomet Innplrcl with adore* !

I tiou with an eii«lc art Inspired then.
lli'len, the mother of great Conntanlinc
Nor yet 8aint PhiUpi daughten were Ilk,, tliw .

HrtKhl M«r or Ymm, SUI'a down »n the earth.' I

1 1"w may I reverantly worAlp thee enough »

Aleii. Leave off delays and let m nkm the '

Hiege.

"J- Woman, du what tliott canst to lave
onr liunoun ; i

1 >rive theui fh>m Orkauu and be immartalia'd. i

Char PnaKntly wall try. Comt. lefi amy
al>outit: '

;

NoprujiliatwUiltnHtirabeprDvalhte. ,50

libmuu.

fint Hard. I Hitkin.\ The Lord prutact him •

no we aoawer him :

We do not (rtherwliie than we are wlll d.
(Ho. Who wlll„| you .' or who*, will ,un.l>

i

hut mini' 1

i
There'a none pmUvtor of th.- realm l.ut I i,

up the gate*. I U be your warruntlz.-

:

:

Shall I he flouted thua by dun«hlll griH-mn

?

f(.u.i cttTBa » Jf,a ri«*al<ik. roiw,^«,.,„j
W ooDviLK tkt Lieutenant tptake wUkin

j

>»'« ./. What noiwuthu ? what traitora have
' »f lien; ?

fll'i. Lit utonant. U it you whoae voice I hear

'

Open itw Kates
: haret GkHMeater that would

enter.

IToorf.
1 lfi7Ai».i Have patience, noble iJake

I may not o|a'n
;

The ^ aniinal oT Whioheiter forbid*:
From htm I hare eiprMa oomnandment
That thou nor none of thioe ahaU be let laW" Kaint hearted Woodvlle, prtaeat him

fore me 1

ArriHwnt WlnclaTiter, that haughty prelateWhom Ilenr)
, our late noverelKU, ue er coubl

lirooky

Thou art no fHend to 0«l or U< the kintr •

*

OpM the gatea. or I 11 ihut thra out shortly.
rir^Stn. open the gum unto thc Lont

ProUm-tor

;

< >r wc II hiinit then open, If that you come not
quickly.

ScCM III.—loadoM. B^fitn the Tinner.

Unler at iA« Galm the I>i kk or OLoiiiWTaa.
uith ku Scnrliig men, in Mue ouat*.

Wo. I am come to lorv^ the Tamw thb
day;

since Uanrya death. I kmt. there U comc.ancx..
» hen, he theee warden that they wall not here ?
' >|wn thf giiU's

: Tls Ulouoeater tlatt «-<V 4

, , ISamnUtnoak.
/".t Hard. |ir»7A.»».l Who"* there that

knm-W.'t DO lin|wr1oual> 7

h ir,l .Srrc. It U th.- -...Lie DuV^ of (;Ioucev
tcr.

Ward.
1 t»'iMi„.j hoc cr he be, you nmv

xot bo let In
I- irVSerB. Vlllaii,., au*wvr yuu iw the LonI ,

"otertorf
I

^

BnUr WiMUEaxKR, nit. iuled by .Scrvlng uien
t'l lawny cuatt.

I

Win. Ho* now. aniblUoua iiumphrey what

I

means tlila *

Gta. Peel .1 ivcKoA, dort tb<m command luo to
I

bediutout?
I r<». I do, thon moat aaorplng pitxiltor,
Ami not pr<,tcctor, of the king or realm. «

''/«. Stand t«u k. thon uianlfeat oonmimtor
Thou that oontrtv'tUt U) nmrder our dead lord'-
Tikuu that Klv St Hhomi IndulKt iicM to .m •

III eanvaas thee In Uiy broail lanllnar. hat '

irthtMl proceed in ibis lti> In*, ion,-,..

Win. Nay. itaad Uj..u ba^k ; I »ll| not bu.L<^
a foot

:

This be Uauuuoiii, be thon cvMd fv»«T
.To sla t thy Itrother Abel. If thon wilt

Ul: I « HI not tlay thoe. but I H drite thee hack
:'

Thv « arlct rolna, aa a chlld'i bearimi . loth
I II iiM t„ .jiuTj thee out of ihU pUct-
» ./•• lio what thou Oar st , 1 11 U ani thee to

C«* What! am I dard and Uanicl to m»*
laoaT—

•>raw, man. fcr all U»u pri. iia^oU piaue •

IHueourtatotawny-euata Prta*. bei^aw ,«urMMd; IQUKiaumUitmihiimtmmitmek

I mean to tn, tt airt 10 wtyou iawri^r^^i
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Under mj feet I itamp tbj cardinal's hat,

In spite of pope or dignities of church.
Here by the cheeka I '11 drag thee up and down.

Win, Gloucester, thou It answer this heforu

the po|)o. 52

Glo. WliK liestoi-Kuosu ! I cry a, rope ! ;i rope !

Now beat them heuce; why do you let them
stiiy ?

Thee I'll elmse lieuce, tliou wolf iu sheep's

array.

Out, tawny coats ! out, scarlet hypocrite 1 56

Here Clocckstek's .Ve/i. beat out tlie CanUnal s

-Veyi, and enter in the hurly burly the

Slayor of Loudou ami liin Ollicers.

May. Fie, lords! tliat yoa, bt^iiig supreme
magistrates,

Tlius contuiueliously should break the peace

!

Olo. Peace, mayor! thou know'st liUle of my
wrongs:

Here 'a Beaufort, tiutt regards norGod nor King,
Hath here dtstrain'd the Tower to his use. 61

If ' /I. Uere 'a Gloucester, a foe to citizens

;

One that still motions war and never peace,

O'ercharging your treo pur*ea with large fines, £4
That scelui to overthrow religion

Because he is protector of the realm.

And would have armour here out of the Tower,
To crown himself Icing and suppress the prince.

0U>. I will not answer thee with words, but
blows. [Here they tkirmUh again.

May. Kought rests for me, in this tumultuous
strife

But to make open tnvdamation.
Come, officer : a* loud as e'er thou canst ; 72

Cry.

Off. AU manner nf men, assembled here in

aniui thisdatj.against (Jod'speace and the kiny'e,

?(•« charge and cummand you, in his highnesn'

jtame, to repair to your several dmelling places ;

and not to vear, handle, or use, any sword,

weapon, or dagger, henceforward, upon pain of
death. 80

Glo. Carlinal, I U be no breaker of the law

;

But we shall meet and break our minds at large.

Win. Gloucester, we will meet ; to thy cost,

bo sure

:

Thy lieart-l)loo<l I will have for this day's worli.

May. I '11 call for clubs if you will not away.

This cardinal's more haughty than the devil So

Glo. Mayor, farewell: thou dost but wliat

thou mays!.
Win. Abominable Gloucester I guard thy head

;

For I intern! to have It ere long.

IBxmna, tt»€nMt, GLorcssna and Wik-
cuKSTSB, With their Serving-men.

May. Sue the ooaat olear'd, and thm we will

depart, go
Good God ! thew boUm sbould such itoBiachi

bear;

Z inyieir lio^ not once in tatif year, [fmunf

.

Scene W.—France. Before Orleans.

Jinter, on the walls, the Mastcr-Uunner and
his Boy.

M. (Inn. .Sirnih, thou liuow'st how Orleans ia

bcsieg'd.

And how tlio Kiiglish have the suburbs won.
Sun. Father, I know; and oil bam sluit at

them,
ilowe'er unfortunate I miss'd my aim. 4
M. Gun. But now thou shalt not. Be thou

rul'd by me:
Ctiief master-gunner am I of this town

;

Something I must do to procure me grace.

The prince's espiiUs have informed me 8

How the English, in the suburbs close entrench'd,

Wont through a secret gate of Iron bars

In yonder tower to overpeer the city.

And thence discover bow with most advantage
They may vex us with shot or with a'isault. 13

To Intercept t.hli inconrenience,

A piece of ordnance 'gainst it I hare plac'd

;

And fully even these three days have I watch'd
If I could see them. Now, boy, do thou watch.
For I can stay no longer.

If thou spy'st any, run and bring rao word

;

And thou Shalt find me at the Governor's. [Sxtt,

Sun. Father, I warrant yoa; take you no
care; ai

I '11 never trouble you if I may spy them. IBgit,

Enter, un the turrets, the Loaiw SAUaiKrar owl
T.iLBOT ; Sir William GiiAiwpatiB, 8ni Taoim
GAttOKAVR, and Others.

Sal Talbot, my life, my Joy I again retum'dl
How wcrt thou handled being prisoner? 24
Or by what means got'st thou to be roleas'd,

Discourse, I prithee, on this turret's top.

Tal. The Duke of Bedford had a prisoner

CalltHl the brave Lord Ponton dc Santrailles

;

For him I was cxehang'd and ransomed.
But with a baser man at arms by far

Once hi contempt they would have barter'd me

:

Which I disdaining scom'd, and craved death jt

Rather than I would be so vile-esteem' d.

Ill line, redeem'd I was as I dcslr'd.

But, O! the treacherous Fastolfe wouuds my
heart

:

Whom with my bare lists I would exeuute 36

If I now had him brought into my power.

Sal. Yet tcU'st thou not how thou wert eater-

tain'd.

Tat With scoflh and scums and contume-

lious taunts.

In open market-place prodnc'd they me, 40

To ba a public spectacle to all

:

Here, said they, h tlie terror of the French,
The scarecrow that affrights our children so.

Tlien broke I from the otllcers that led me, 44

An<l with my nails 'lixK'd stones out ofthegroun<i

To hurl at the beboldeii ofmy iIwbmi.
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Hy grisly countenance made others fly.

None dunt oome near for fear of sudden death.
In iron walls they deem'd me not secure ; 49
So great fear of my name "mongst them was

spread

Tliat thoy svippnsM I could rend bars of stee]
Ami spurn in pieces posts i .t ailainant : 52
Wlierefore a guard of chosen shot I had,
Tliat walk'd almut nie every nilnute-whlle

;

Ami if I did but stir out of my bed
Ready they were to shoot me to the heart. 56

Enter the Boy vHth a linstock.

Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you en-
dur'd

;

I?ut we will be reveng'd sufficiently.
Ndw It is supper-time in Orleans

:

Jlore, through this grate, I count each one, 60
Anil view the Frenchmen how they fortify

:

Let us look in ; the sight will much delight thee.
Sir Thomas Oaisran^ and Sir WtlUmm Glans-

dale,

Let me have your espreis oidnlons , 64
Where is best phuse to make our batteiy next
Gar. I think at the Korth gate; for there

stand lords.

Olan. And 1, here, at the bulwark of the
bridge.

Tal. lor aught I" see, tliis city must be
fainish'd, gg

Or with light skirmishes enfeebled.

IBtrt they fhoot. Salisbury and .Sir

TnoMAS Oarokavb /aH.
SaL O Lord I have mercy on m, wretched

sinnersi

Gar. O Lord I have mercy on me,woeM man.
Tal. What chance Is this that suddenly hath

cross'dus?
7 2

Speak, .Salisbury ; at least, if thou canst speak

:

I1"W far'st thou, mirror of all martial men ?
(inc of thy eyes and thy cheek's side struck off!

"

Accursed tower! accursed fatal band 76
That hath oontriv'd this wocftil tragedy

!

In thirteen battles Salisbury o'ercaine

;

Henry the Fifth he first traln'd to the wars

;

Whilst any trump did sound or drum struck

„. "P' 80
HiK sword did ne'er leave striking In the Held,
^et liv'st thou, .Salisbur}'? though thy speech

doth fail.

One eye thou hast to look to heaven for grace

:

The sun with one eye \ leweth all the world. 84
Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive.
If Salisbury wants mercy at tliy hands

!

Bear hence his body ; I will Iiolp to t>ury it
Sir Thomas Oargravc, hast thou any life ? b8
Hpeak unto Talbot

; nay, look up to him.
Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with thta comfort

:

Tlioii Shalt not die, wbilet—
lie beckons with Ws haw! aadsmHw on me, <»
As who ihouM •ay.'Wben I am dMd and goneT

Rcmcml)er to avenge me on the Fi-ench.'
riiintagenct, I will ; and like thee, Nero,
Play on the lute, Iwholdlng the towns l)um : 96
Wretched shall France be only in my name.

lit thundert and lighten*. An alarum.
What stir Is this ? What tumult 's In the heavens f
Whence cometh this alarum and the noise T

17iilcr a Messenger.

Mem. My lord, my lord! the French haw
guthcr d head

:

The Dauphin, with one Joan la Pucelle Join'd,A holy prophetess new risen up
Is come with a great power to raise the siege.

IHere Salibbitrt lifteth himself

- , "P and groant.
Tal. Hear, hear how dying Salisbury doth

groan

!

It irks bis heart he cannot be fBTeng'd.
Frenchmen, I'll be a Salisbury to you

:

Pucelle or puzzel, dolphin or dogfish,
Your hearts I 11 stamp out with my horse's heels
And make a qu;igmire ofyour mingled bralna. 100
Convey me Salisbury into his tent.
And then well try what theM dastard Frwach-

men dare.

lEMwnt, hearing out the bodlet.

Scene V. The Same. Before one of the Oatet.

Alarum. Skirmishings. Enter Talbot, pur-
suing the Dauphin ; drirtei him in, and exit

:

then enter Joan ta Pucsllb, driving EngliA-
men b^ore her, and exit eifter thmn. Then
re-enter Talbot.

Tal. Where is my strength, my valour, aad
my force ?

Our Ent^lsh troope retire, I cannot stay them

;

A woman clad In armour chaseth them.

He-enter Joak la Pccilli.
Hero, here she comes. I II have a l)0Ut with thee

:

Devil, or ilovil s dam, I 11 conjure thee : 5IJIood will I ilniw on thee, thou art a witch
An<l straightway give thy soul to him thou serv'st.
Joan. Come, come; 'tis only I that must

disgrace thee.
[ Theyfight.

Tal. Heavens, can you suffer hell so to pre

My breastin Inmt with straining of my courage.
And ttom my shoulders crack my arms asunder.
Bnt I wUl chwttte tills high-minded strumpet t*

r ^ IThei/Afht again.
Joan. OWbot, flureweU ; thy hour Is not yet

come

:

I must go vli'tnal Orleans forthwith.
[A short nlannii; then enter the toicv

vith Soldiers.
O ertake me If thou canst ; I scorn thv strenirth.
Go, go, cheer up thy hunger starved men: x6
Help Salisbury to make his testament

:
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Thla day la oun,u many more shall be. [Exit
TaL My thooghU an whiried like a potter's

wheel;
I know not where I am, nor what I do : 20

A witch, by tear, not force, like Hannibal,
Drives back oar troops and conquera aa die

lists:

So bees with smoke, and dorea with noiaome
stench.

Are from their Uvea and hovaea driven away. 24

They call'd ua for our fleroeness Engliah dogs

;

Xow, like to whelpa, we crying nm away.

lA thort aUirum.
Har):. couirtrymen I either renew the flght.

Or t<»ir the lions out of England's coat ; 28

Renounce your soil, give sheep in lions' stead

:

.Sheep run not Imlf so treaclierous from the wolf.

Or horse or oxen from ihc leopard,

Aa you fly from your oft-subdued slaves. 32

[Alarum. Another gkirmiKh.

'It will not be: retirs into your trenchea

:

Ton all consented unto Salisbury's death.

For none would strike a stroke in his revenge.

Pncelle is entered into Orleans 36

In spite of us or aught that wc could do.

! would 1 were to die with Sallslmry.

The shame hereof will make me hide my head.

[Alarum, Retreat. Exeunt Talbot
ami Aw Forces, d:c.

Scene VI.—The Same.

Flourish. Enter, on the walls, Joan la Pucelle,

Cbakub, Bsionur, ALBN9011, and Soldiers.

Joan. Advance onr vraving cidonta on the

walls;

Rescu'd is Orleans fW>m the English

:

Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word.

Char. Divinest creature, Astrsea's daught>^r, t

How shall I honour thee for this success ?

Thy promises are like Adonis' gardens.

That one day bloom'd and hniitful were the

next
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess ! 8

Recover'd is the town of Orleans:
More blessed hap did ne'er beflUI our state.

Reitf. Why ring not out the bells throughout
the town ?

Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires 12

.\nd fciist and lianquet in the open streets.

To celebrate the joy that God hath given us.

Alen. All France will be reidete with mirth
and Joy,

When they shall h«ar how we have i^ed the
men. x6

t^har. "Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is

won

;

For which I will divide niy crow ,1 with her

;

.\nd all the priests and friars in my realm
Shall in proccnton sing her endless praise. so

A statollar pynunti to bw IHmr

Than Bhodope'a or XempUa ever was:
In memory of her when rite la dead.

Her ashes, in an urn more precious 34
Than the rich-JeweU'd coffer of Darius,

Transported shall be at high festivals

Before the kings and queens of France.
Xo longer on Saint Denis will we cry, ag

But Joan la Pucelle shall be France's saint.

Come in, and let us banquet royally.

After this goUen day of victory.

[FUmrish. Exeunt,

Act n.

Scene I.

—

Before Orleans.

Enter to the Gates, a French Sergeant, and
two Sentinels.

Serg. Sirs, take your places and he vigilant.

If any noise or soldier you perceive

Xear to the walls, by some apparent sign

Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 4
Fiiit Sent. Sergeant, you shaU.

[Exit Sergeant.

Thus are poor servitors—

When others sleep upon their quiet beds—
Constrain'd to watch in darkneai^ rain, and ooU.

J?nfer Talbot, Bedford^ BrsoirxDr, and Foreei

teith sealing-laMen ; their drum* h«aHnt
a dead mareh.

TaL Lord regent,and redoubted Burgundy, 8

By whose approach the regions of Artoia,

Walloon, and Picardy, are (Henda to ua.

This happy night the Frenchmen are secure.

Having all day carous'd and banqueted : ii

Embrace we then tbls opportunity,

As fitting best to quittance their deceit

Contriv'd by art and baleful sorcery.

Bed. Coward of Franoe I how mneh he wrongs
his fame, 16

Despairing of his own ana's fortitude.

To Join with wltchea and the hdp of ImUI
Bur. Traitors have never other company.

But what 's that Pucelle whom theyterm ao pnret
Tai. A maid, they say.

Bed. A maid, and be so martial I n
Bur. Pray Gotl she prove not masculine ere

long;

If underneath the standard of the French
She carry armour, as she hath begun. 34

TaX. Well, let them practise and converse

with aplriu;

Ckid la onr (brtreaa, In whoae conquering name
Ivet us resolve to seal* tiwir flinty bulwarks.

Bed. Aaoend, brave Talbot; vre wtU follow

thee. 3$

Tal. Not all together ; better far, I guess.

That we do make our entrance several ways.

That If it obance the one of ua do flkU,
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The other yet mar riaeagkliist their foNCi 3a
Bed. Agreed. Ill to yond comor.

£«r- And I to this.
"<« And here will Talbot moant, or make

hig grave.

Now, Salisbury, for thee, and for the right
Of Kngllsh Henrj-, shall this night appear 36
H<iw much In duty I am bound to botli.

[The English scale the vxills, crying, 'Saint
George 1 "A Talbot !

' and all enter the town.
First Setit Arm, arm ! the enemy doth make

assault I

The French leap over the Wiillx in their shirts.
Enter, several trays. Bastard of Orlbans,
ALFXfON, and Rbioxier, hnif ready, and half
unready.

.1 len. How now, niy lords .' what ! all unready
so?

Bast. L'nready! ay, and gbul we 'acap'd so
won.

^„
Betg. Twaa time, I trow, to wake and leave

our bedg.

Hearing alaruma at our chamberKloor!.
Aleiu Of all exploits since first I follow'd

arms,
NVor heard I of a war like enterprise 44
More venturous or desperate than this.

Bast. I think this Talbot be a Send of heU.
Reig. If not of hell, the h«aYeii% nmi, fltvour

him.
Alen. Here cometh Cbaita: I marrel how

he sped.
^8

Bast. Tut! holy Joan was his defensive guard.

Enter CiiARLisa ami Joam la Pdcuu.
Char. Is this thy omminft thoa deoeltful

dame ?

Didst thou at first, to flatte.- us withal.
Make us partakers of a little gain, 5a
That now our loss might bt ten times so nmch ?
Joan. Wherefore is Charles impatient with

his Mend ?

At all times will you have my power alike '

Sleeping or waking muit I stiU prevail. 56
Or will you blame and hiy the fitult on me ?
Improvident soldien ! had y<mr watch been good.
This sudden mischief never eoold have fkllen.
Char. Duke of Alen^on, this was your defltnlt,

That, being captain of the watch to-night, 61
Dill look no better to that weighty cbai^
Men. Had aU your quartan haen so saftely

kept
As that whereof I hau the government, f.4
We had not been thus 8hamc^^lIy surpris il.

Batt Mine waa lecwa.
R<^g, And so was mine, niy lonL
har. And for myself, moat part of all thia

night,

Within her quartw and mine own precinct 68
I was employd in paisfng to and IVq.

' . eileving of the sentinels

:

i.ien^ rwhlchway should they flrstbieak In?
^neation, my bwda, no Atrther of the

How or which way: til sure thiiy found soma
place

But weakly guarded, where the breach was made.
And lum there Feita no other dilft but this

;

To ga.'ier our soldiers, scatter'd and dlapen'd.
And lay new idatftmns to endamage them. 77

Alarum. Enter an English Soldier, crying '\
Talbot! a Talbot!' They fly, leaving thr-i
clothes behind.

Sold. I 'U be so bold to take what they have
left

The cry of Talbot serves me for a sword

;

Pot I have loaden me with man}- spiels, 80
Using no other weapon but his name. [Exit,

Scene U.—Orleans. Within the Town.

Enter Taibot, Bedford, Ei RorxDv, Captain,
and Ottiers.

Bed. The day begins to break, and night is
fled.

Whose pitchy mantle over-veil'd the earth.
Here sound retreat, and cease our hot punuit.

m , ^ ,
IBetreatMUMltd.

Tal Bring forth the body of old Salldnay, 4And here advance it in the market-ptoce,
The middle centre of this cureed town.

'

Now have I paid my vow unto his soul

;

For every drop of blood was drawn ftom him S
There hath ai, least Ave Frenchmen died to>

night.

And that hereaAer ages may behold
What ruin happen'd In revenge of him.
Within thehr chtefest temple IH erect uA tomb wherein his cone shall be Interr'd

:

Upon the which, that every one may read.
Shall be engrav'd the sack of Orleans,
The treacherous manner of his mournful death.
And what a terror he had been to France; 17
But, lords, in all our bloody m.issacre,
I muse we met not with the Dauphin's grace,
Hto new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc,
Nor any of his fiUse confederates. Ji
Bed. TiM thought. Lord Talbot, when the

fight began,
Rous'd on the sudden from their drowsy beds.
They did amongst the troops ofarmed men sa
Leap o'er the walls for retuga In the field.
Bur. Myself—as far as I couitl weU discern

For smoke and dusky vapours of the night-
Am sure I soar'd the Dauphin and his trulL 38
When arm In arm they both cMue swlMy rus-

Like to a pair of loving turtle-deves
That could not Uve asunder day or night.
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After that tilings toe set In order here, 32
Well fnllow t»iem with all the power we have.

Enter n Miswiiffcr.

All liail, niy l(ir.N' WhW'n ..f tM«
Iiriiiccly train

f itll ye the war like Talliot, for Ills nets

81 niuoli nppUuded through the realm of

Franco ? 3^
Tal. Here is the Talliot: who would ipeak

with him ?

JfcOT. The Tlrtuoiu ladjr, Cotintess of An-
vergne.

With modesty admiring thy renown.
By me entreats, great lord, thon wouldrt roncli-

safe 40
To visit her poor castle wlioro sli« lies.

That she may iKiajst slie hath lH3heM tlir man
Whose glory fills the world with loud report.

Bur. Is it even so? Nay, tlien, I see our wars
Will turn into a peaceful comic sport, 4^
When ladles crare to bo eneounter'd with.

Ton may not, my lord, despise her gentle suit
Tat. Ne'er trust me then ; for when a world

of men 48
Could not prevail with all tlicir oratory,
Jet liath a woman's kindness ovcr-rul'd

:

And therefore tell her I return great thanks.
And In submls-slon will attend on her. 5?
Will not your honours licar nic company''
Bed. No, truly ; it is more than manners will

;

And I have beard it said, unhid(!cn guests
Are often welcomest when they are gone. • 36

Tal. Wen then, alone,—rince there's no re-

medy,—
I mean to prove this lady's cooHcsy.
Come hither, captain. \Whigpers.] Yon per-

ceive my mind.
Capf. I do, my lord, and mean accordincly.

[Eietnif.

Scene lII.—Aiivergne. Court of the Canlle.

Enter the Couktbw andW Porter,

rn/nf. Porter, remember what I gave In

charge

;

And when you have done so, bring the keys to

mc.
P^fTt. Madam, I will. \Exif.
Count. The plot is laid: if all things fall out

right,
4

I shall »s famous Iks Iiy tlils exploit

As Soythian Tomyris iiy (;yrus' death.

Great to the rumour of this dreadful (might,
Atidhtoachievwiienti of no lew account : 8
Fain would mine eyat ba witnata with mine ears.

To givs their oanture of theasrara reports.

Enter Messenger and Talbot.

JITe^x. Madam,
AccordingM your ladyihtp detrird, tt

By message crav'd, so is T/ird Talbot come.
Count. And he is welcome. What I Is this

the man ?

STrsii. Madam, it is.

Cdvnt. Is this the scourge of France ?

Is tliis the TallMit, so much feiir'd abroad, if,

That with Ills name the mothers still their

halM's ?

I .see report is fabulous and false

:

I thought I should have seen some Hercules,

A second Hector, for his grim aspect, 50

And large proportion of his strong-lmit Hmlw.
Alas ! this is a child, a silly dwarf:
It cannot be thto weak and writhled shrimp
Should strike such terror to his enemies. 34

Tal. Madam, I have l)ecn bold to trouble
you

;

Hut siiifo your lailyship 1.^ not at lel.sur,

.

1 '11 sort some otlier time to vi.^lt you.

Count. What nienn.-i he now? f!o ask Iiim

whither he goes. 28

ifenn. Stay, my Lord Talliot; for my lady

craves

To know the cause of your ahnipt departure.
Tal. Many, for that she 's in a wrong beUcf,

I go to certify he Tallrat 's here. 32

Re enter Porter, with keysi.

Count. If thou be he, then art thou prisoner.

Tal. Pris(mcr ! to whom ?

Count. To mc, bloo<i-thlrsty lord

;

And foi that cause I tnilu'd thee to my house.

Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to

me, 36
For in my gallery thy picture hangs:
But now the eubstaneo shall endure the like,

And I will chain these legs and arms of thine,

Tliat hast by tjTiinny, these many years 40
Wasted our country, slain our citizens,

And sent our sons and huslHtnds capti™to.
Ta!. Ha, ha, ha!
Cf>..,!f. I.AUghest thou, uTeU^h? thy mlrtli

shall turn to moan. 44
Tal. I laugh to see your ladyship so fond

To think that you have aught but Talbot'i

shadow.
Whereon to practise your severity.

Count. Why, art not thou the man ?

Tal. I am, indeed. 4"!

Count. Then have I Bubstanee too.

Tal. No, no, I am but shadow of my.scif:

You are (iecelv'd, my substjince Is not here

;

I'or what you see is but the smallest part 55

And least proportion of humanity,
I tell you, madam, were the whole fhuno hare.

It is of such a ipacious lofty pitch.

Tour roof were not sufllclent to contain It 56

Count. This is a riddling merchant for t^
nonce

;

He <r!ll be her-, and yet he is not here

:

How can theae oontavrtottai agree T
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Tat. TbatwiUIshowyoupreMntly. £o

Ue mnd» a horn, Drumi i,>,rike up; a peal «/
ordmnet. The dates Uing/wcA, enter Sol-
(liuni.

Iltiw say you, niaaain ? are you now persaaae<l
That TiUlM)t is but shadow of blnuelf?
T'lVEu aro hig substance, dneirs, arms, ami

strength,

W itli which he yoketh your rebflUoua iiucks, 64
Itiielh your cities, anil siihverts your towns,
Anil la a niointnt makes thc-ni desohue.
Count. Victorious Talbot ! pardon my abuse

:

I find thou art no less than fame hath bruited,
.Vnd more than may bo gather'd by thy shape.
Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath

;

Fur I am sorry tlutt with reTerenoe
! dill not entertain thee as thou art 72
Tal. Be not dismay'd, iiUr lady ; normi«:uu-

ster

The mind of Tall)ot as you did mistake
Tlie outwiird composition of his body.
\S'hat you have done hath not oDended me; j6
Nor other satisfaction do I crave.

Cut only, with your patience, that we may
Tsste ofyour wine and see what cates you fiave

;

for soldiers' stomachs always serve them well
Count. With all niy heart, snd think we

honoured 3,
To ftast so great a warrior In my house.

lEzeunt.

Scene IV.—London. The Temple Garden.

Enter the Eabls of Sombrset, Suffolk, ami
Warwick ; Ricuard PijUfTAOSHBT, Vbeko.v,
and a Lawyer.

Plan, Great lords, and gentlemen, what means
this silence?

Dare no man answer in a case of truth ?

,St(/. Within the Temple liall we were too loud

;

The garden here Is more convenient. 4
Plan, Then sajr at tmoe tf I matntain'd the

truth.

Or else was wTangUnK Somerset in the error ?

^iii/. Faith, I have l)een a truant in the law.
And never yet could (huna my will to It ; 3
.\nd therefore ftume the law luito my «-ilL

Sotn. Judge you, my Lord of Warwick, then,
between us.

If'ar. Between two hawks, which flies the
higher pitch

;

Iktwocu two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth

;

l^tlwcen two blades, whieb bean the better tem-
per;

,j
Between two horses, which doth bear him liest

;

between two girls, which hath ti-e merriest eye

;

I have perhaps, some shallow spirit of Judg-
ment; ,5

but In these nice sharp quUIefai of the law,
Oood flUtl^ I am 00 wiser than a daw.

Plan. Tut, tut! here is a mannerly forbear-
ancc:

The truth appears so naked on my side, 2c
That any purblind eye may And it out.

.S'«)i. And on my side if. is so well ai^tanU'd,
So clear, so sbiLing, and so evident.
That it will gUmmer through a blind man s e^ e.

Plan. Sbice you are tongue-tlod, and so loath
to speak,

In dumb signiflcants proclaim yonr thoughts:
Let hlni ihat is a true-bom geuwleman,
-Vnd stands upon the 'lonour of his buth, ;8
if he suppose that I have pleaded truth,
Froii. off this Ijrier piuck » vUlte rose with me.

6'(/;n. Let him that Is no coward nor no flat-

terer.

But dare maintain the party of thj truth, 3a
Pluck a red rose fh>m oir this thorn with me.

War. I love no colours, and, without ull
colour

Of base insinuating flattery

I pluck this white rose with Plantageuet. ^6
Suf. I pluck this red rose with young Somer-

set: •

And say withal I think he held the rigiit.

Ver. .Stay, lords and gentlemen, and plut k no
more.

Till you comdude that he, upon whose side 40
The fewest roses are cropp'd from the tree.
Shall yijld the other In the right ophiioo.

Sotn. Good Master Vernon, it is well ob-
jected :

If I have i\. est I subscribe in silence. ^
Plan. AndL
i'er. Tbeo for the trutli and plainucw of the

ease,

I pluck this pale and mtiiden blossom here.
Giving my verdict on the white rose side.

'

48
Soin. Prick net your finger as you piuck it off,

Lest bleeding you do paint the white rose red,
^Vud fall on my side so, against your wUL

Ver. If I, my lord, formyoplr.ioDbleed, ja
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt.
And keep me on the side where stili I am.

,Svm. Well, well, come on : who else ?

Law. [7*0 So.MKiisET.J Unless my study and
my books be faLse,

The argument you held was wrong in you,
In sign whereof I pluok a white rose too.

Plan. Now, Somerset, where is your argu-
ment?

Soin. Here, in my 8cal)bard ; meditating
8iiall dye your white rose in a bloody red. 6x
Plan. Meantime, your cheeks d' counterfeit

our roses

;

For jKiIe they look with fear, as Witnessing
The truth on our side.

Som. No, PUnt;igenet, - a
'TIs not for fear but siijger that thy oisiKk-
Blush for pure shame to oounterfclt our rose',
And yet thy tongue will not confess tby error.'

T8
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Plan. Hath not thy roM a canker, Somenet?
Som. Hath not thy roM a thorn, Planta-

Kenet ? 69
PUiit. Ay, sharp and piercing, to maintain

his truth

;

Whiles thy consuming canker cats his falscliood.

Som. Well, I "11 find friends to wear my lilml
Ing roacg,

'

That shall nulntain what I have said is true,
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen.
Plan. ?: by this maiden blossom In my

hat; ..

I seoi n thee and thy ftiction, ]H'evish Ixjy. 76
iif. Turn not thy scorns this wav, I'lantii-

gc.et.

Plan, rrtmd I'ole, 1 will, luul scorn lioth hlni

and thee.

Stff. Ill turn niy i«irt thereof into thy throat.
Som. Away, away ! good William de la Pole

:

We grace the yeoman by conversing with him.
War. Now, by God's will, thou wrong's! him,

Somerset : 82
His grandfather was Lionel, Duke of Clarence,
Thlnl son to the thml ICdwifrd, King of England.
Sjiring crestless yoonicn frtun so ilcep a root ?

Plan. He b-jars hbn on the place's privilege.

Or durst not, for his craven heart, say thus.
Sotn. By Him that made me, I'll maintain

my words 88
On any plot of ground in Christendom.
Was not thy father, Richard Earl of Cambridge,
F -eason executed In our late king's days ?

y his treason stand'st not thou attainted,
CoiTupteti. and exempt from ancient gentry ?

His tresi)as8 yet lives guilty in thy blood ;

"

94
And, till thou l>e restor'd, thou art a yeoman.
Plan. My father was attached, not attaliittHl

;

Condeum'd to die for treason, but no traitor

;

And that I 'II prove on better men than Somerset.
Were growing time once ripen'd to my wllL
For your partalier Pole and you yourself, 100
1 11 note you In my book of memory,
To scourge you for this apprehension

:

Look to it well mid say you are we!l wm'd.
Som. Ah, thou shnlt find us r " ^

still,

And know u.s by these colours for .

For these my ft-lencis in sjiltc of ti.^. ,,r.

Pla7i. And, by my soul, this p;'"e ;i in^. v
rose,

As cognizance of my bloo. Wirinking hate, 108
Will I for ever and my faction wear,
Until It wither with me to my grave
Or flourish to the beif^t of my degree.

Suf. Go forward, and be chok'd with thy
ambition: ,,2

Aiul so farewell until I meet thee next. {Exit.
Si,)n. Have with thee, Pole. Farewell, am-

bitious Richard. [Exit.
Viuit. Hoft I am brav'd and nmst pertorcc

endure it!

War. Thhi blot that they object against your
house I-

Shall \ie wip'd out in the next partlamMit,
Call'd for the truce orwiDChester and Okraces

Ut;
And If thou lie not then crcate.1 York,
i will not live to be accounted WarwicK. 120
.Meantime in signal of my love to /lec.

Agidnst proud .Somerset and William Pole,
Will I upon thy party wear this rose.

And here I prophesy : this brawl to-day, 124
Crown to this faction in the Temple garden.
Shall send between the red rose and the white
A thousand souls to death and deadly night
Plant. Good Master Vernon, I am bound to

jou, ,28
That .\ ou ou niy Iwlialf would pluck a flower.

I'er. In your liebalf still would I wear the
Siime.

Law. And so will I.

Plant. Thanks, gentle sir. 132
Come, let ns fbur to dinner : I dare say
This quarrel wIU drink Mood anotbw day.

[Exewftt.

Scene W.—London. A Room in (ht Tomr.

Snter HoRTiHn, brought in a eftoir bp
fMo Gaolers.

Sfnr. Kind ke^n ofmy weak decaying age^
Let dying Mortimer here rest himselt
Even like a man new haled from the rack.
So fare my limbs with long Imprisonment

; 4
And these gray locks, the pursuivants ofdeath,
Xcstor-llke aged, in an age of care.

Argue the end ofEdmund Mortimer.
These eyes. like lampa whow wasting oil is

s|M;nt, 8

Wa.x dim, as drawing to their exigent

;

Weak slioulders, overlwme with burdening grief,

And pithless arms, like to a wiUier'd vine

That droops his sapless b-.imches to the ground

:

Yet are thew feet, whose strengthless stay Is

numb, 13
I'nable to support this lump of clay.

Swift winged with desire to get a grave,

As witting I no other comfort have. 16

Hut tell nie, keeper, will my nephew come?
First Keep. Richard Plantagenet, my lord,

will come

:

We sent unto the Temple, unto bis chamber.
And answer was retum'd that he will come. 20

Mor. Enough ; my soul shall then be satisfied.

Poor gentleman ! his wrong doth equal mine.
Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign.

Before whose glory I was great in anns, 24

This loathsome sequestration liave I had

;

And oven since then hath Kicbard been obscur'd,

IX'priv'd of honour and inheritance,

liut now the arbitrator of despairs, 28

Just deatk, kind umpire of mot's miaerlM,



Scene v.] Jttrt (ft<Mr< of Stttg j^^ntf t^t ^tjct^. 555
With 8weet enlaiKeiuent dothdlmlM me hence

:

1 wuuld iilii troubles likcwiae weK eipir'd.
TbatfobemlglitieooTerwbatwwldit

3,

Enter Richard Plantao«m!t.
fint Keep. My lord, your loving nephtw now

is come.
Mm-. Richard Plantagcnct, my Mend, i» he

como ?

I'laii. Ay, noble uncle, thus IgnoWy na'd,
V.'iir nephew, lute despised Rlchwd, eomesi 36
Miir. Dlitwt mine ams 1 may embrace his

nock,

Ami In Ilia iKj.som spend my latter Rjup:
O: tell me when my lijw do touch his checks,
That I may Idndly give one fainting kiss. 4

,

And now declare, sweet stem from York's great
stock,

Why didst thou say of late thou wert de-
spls'd ? ,

ria7i. First, lean thine aged bMsk against
ndnc arm

;

Ami in that ciise,m teU thee mv disease. 44This day. In argument upon a case,
Some words there grew twUt Somenet and

me;
Among which terms he us'd a lavish tongue
And did upbraid me with my father's death •

48W hich obloquy set bars befote nw tongue
Klsc »1th the like I had requited him.
Therefore, good uncle, for my fUbw^ sake
In honour of a true Plantagenet, '

,2And for alliance sake, declare the cause
-My father, Earl of Cambridge, lost his hea.l
Mor. That cause, fair nephew, that imprison'd

me,
And hath dctaln'd me all my flow'ring youth 56» Ithln a loathsome dungeon, there to pine
W as cursed instrument of his decease.
Pla,t. Discover more at large what cauw that

was,
Fi)r I am Ignorant and cannot guess. fo
.V«r. I will. If that my fadhig breath permit,

A till (ieath approach not ere my tale he done
il. riiy the Fourth, grandfather to this king

'

Ittpos'd his nephew Richard, Edward's son,' 64
The flrst-begotten, and the lawful heir
Of Edward king, the third of that descent

:

During whose reign the Percles of the North
Finding his usurpation most m^just,

'

c8
Ktideavour'd my advancement to the throne
Tlie reason mov'd Uiese warilke lords to this
"iis, for that-young King Richard thus re-

niov'd,

l-t aving no heir begotten of his liody—
I »iis tl)» neit by birth and parentage;
t or by y mother 1 derived am
Kr-.m t lel Duke of CTarence, the thin! son
I • • King tdward the Tliird

; whereas he 76
t rom John of Qaunt doth bring his pedigree.
Being but frarth of that heroic line.

7»

But mark
: as. In thU haughty great attempt

}

They laboured to plant the rightftil heir, 8a
I lost my liberty, and they their lives.
Long after this, when Henry the Fifth
Succeeding his fattier BoUngbroke, did tOgn,
Thy father, Eari of Cambridge, then deriv'd 84From famous Edmund Langley, Duke of York,
Marrying my sUtcr that thy mother was,
Again in pity of my liard distress
Levied an army, weening to redeem 83
And have Install'd me In the diadem

;

But, as the rest, so fell that noble eari.
And was beheaded. Thus the MorUmers,
In whom the title rested, were suppressed. 03
Plan. Of which, my lord, your honour is the

last.

Mar. True; and thou seest that I no bsue
have,

And that my fainting words do warrant death •

Thou art iii heir; the lert I wish thee ga.

But yet he wary in thy studious care.
Plan. Thy grave admonishments prevail with

me.
But yet methlnks my bther's ezecuUon
Was nothing less than bloody tynuiny. 100
Mor. With silence, nephew, be thou politic

:

Strong-fixed Is the house of Lancaster,
And Uke a mountain, not to be remov'd.
But now thy uncle is removing hence, 104
As princes do thch- courts, when they are clofA
With long continuance In a settled place.
Plan. Oundet would some part ofmy yottiiff

years
^

Might but redeem the passage of your age. io3
Mor. Thou dost then wrong me,—as the

slaughterer doth.
Which glveth many wounds when one will klU.—
Mourn not, except thou sorrow tor my good •

Only give order for my funeral

:

And so fareweU ; and fair be aU thy hopes,
And proqmons be thy life In peace and war

:

Plan. And peace, no war. befiUI thy partlne
soul!

In prison hast thou spent a pilgrimage, jifi
And Uke a hermit overpass'd thy days.
Well, 1 win lock his counsel In my breast;
And what I do Imagine let that rest
Keepers, convey hliu hence

; and I myself i-d
Will see his burial better than his life.

[Exeunt Kcejicrs, bearing out the bod>j

„ o/Mo^TmsiL
Here dies the duskj- toroh of Mortimer,
Chok'd with ambition of the meaner sort

:

And, for those wrongs, those bitter li^juries,
Which Somerset hath olfer'd to my house
I doui>t not but with honour to redress

;

And therefore haste I to the parliament.
Either to be restored to my blood,
Or make my iU the advantage of my good. lExit
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Act lU.

Scene I.—iondoik TAe Parliament Umue.

FlowriOu J?n(«rKiMaHsNRT, Exeter, GLorcEs-
lEH, Warwick, Somerset, and SurroLK ; the
r.lSHCP OF WiSCIIESTER, RiCIURD PLAXTAOK
NET.anrf 0«A»Tft OLoccESTBRojfer* to jme vit

a bill; Wi.nciibstir tiMteket it, and tean it.

Win. Com'gt thou with deep premeditated
lines.

With written paiiiijliluts studiously devU'd,
lluiniilireyof Giuucester? If thou canstaccuge,
Or au^lii 'iiteud'st to \:iy unto luy charge, 4
Do It wii .uut Invention, smidenly

;

As I, witli sudden and exteiiii.oral six-ech
Purposu to answer what tnou canst uliject.

Glo. Presuniptuoug priest! this place coni-
mands my patience 3

Or thou obouldst find thou hast dlshonour'd me.
Think not, although in writing I prcfeir'd
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimef,
That therefore I have forg'd, or am no* able 12
Verbatim to rehearse the method of my pen :

No, prelate ; sucli Is thy audacious wlckedn'
Thy lewd, i>est;f' r. us, and dlsseutious pranks.
As very infants prattle of tliy pride. 16
Thou art a most pernicious usurer.
Froward by natiux;, enemy to peace

;

Lascivious, wanton, more tlian well beseems
A man of thy profession and degree ; 20
And for thy treachery, what's more manifest?
In that thou laid'st a trap tn tiikc niy life

As well at London Biidge as at the Tower.
Beside, I fear me, if tl)y thoughts were sifted, 24
The king, tli.v sov'reiKn, is not quite exempt
From envious malice of th • swelling heart.
Witu Gloucester. 1 do deJJr theeu Lords,

vouchsafe

To give me hearing what I shall reply. 28
If I were covetous, ambitious, or perverse.
As he will have mc, how am I so poor ?

Or how haps it I seek not to advance
Or raise myself, hut keep my wonted calling ? 32
And for dissension, who preferretli peace
More than I do, except I he provok'd ?

Xo, iny good lords, it is not that offends;
It Is not that that hath Incens'd the duke : 36
It is, because no one should sway hut he

;

No one but he should he about the king

;

And that engenders thunder in his brcjuit.

And makes him roar these accusations forth. 40
But he shall know I am as good—

Gl"- As good

!

Thou bastanl of niy grandfather

!

Win. Ay, lordly sir; for what are you, I pray,
But one Iriperious in another's throne ? 4

,

Am I not protector, sauey priest ?

Win. And am not 1 a prelate of the church ?

Olo. Yes. ai as outlaw in a castle keeps,

And useth It to patronatp his theft. 48
Win. UnrererentGbnicesta'l
Glo. Thou art reverent,

Toueidng thy spiritual function, not thy life.

Win. Rome shall remedy this.

War. Roam thither then.
.S'im. My lord, it were your duty to forlniar.

War. Ay, see the bishop be not overborne.
S<iin. Methlnks niy lord should bo religioa-!.

And know the office that belongs to such.

War. Methlnks his lordship should be

humbler ; 56
It fltteth not a prelate so to plead.

Som. Yes, when his holy state is toucb'd so
near.

War. State holy, or ivihal'ow'd. what of that?
Is not his Grace protector to the Iting ? (jo

Plan. {.Ixiiie.] Plantagcnet, I see, must hold
his tongue.

Lest it be saii^ 'Speak, sirrah, when you should
;

Must your bold verdict enter talk with lords ?

'

Else would I have a fling at Winchester. 64
K. Hen. Uncles of Gloucester and of Win-

chester,

The special watchmen of our *'i"ell^h weal,
I would prevail, if prayers might prevail.

To join your hearts In love and amity. 68
O I what a scandal Is it to our crown.
That two such noble \>cers as ye should jar.
Belie I e me, lords, my tender years can tcll

< ivil dissension is a viperous worm, 72
That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth.

[^1 noi-te within ;'Down with the tawny coats !

'

What tumult's this?

War, An uproar, I dare warrant.
Begun through mailce of the bishop's men.

[A noite ai/ain within/ ' Stones I Stones 1

'

Enter the Mayor of London, attended.

May. O, my good lords, and virtuous Ucnry,
Pity the city of London, pity us ! 77
The bishop and the Duke of Gloucester's men,
Forbidden late to carry any weapon,
Have flll'd theh- pockets full of pebble stones, 80
.\nd handing themselves in contrary parts
Do pelt so fast at one another's pate.
That many have their giddy brains knock'd out:
Our windows are broke down in every street, 84
And we for fear compell'd to shut our shops.

Kilter, skirminhing, the Serving-men f/ Gloi'-
cEsrsR and Wi.nchester, with bluodt/ pateg.

K. Jleiu We charge you, on allegiance to

oursclf.

To hold your slaughfrlng hands, and keep the
peace.

—

I'ray. uncle Gloucester, mitigate this strife^ 88
First Serv. Nay. if we be forbidden stones^

we'll fall to it with our teetlL

SecSero. Do what ye dare, we are as
Ksolute. ISkirmith again.
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Gin. You of my household, leave this i>ccvlgh
I'loll,

Anil M't tlii» uDaccustom'd Agbt Mlde.
Th ird Serr. Uj lord, wfc know your Omce to

lie a man
Jiivt and upright, and, for your nival birtli,

Iiifcrlor to none but to his niiyesty
; 96

And ere that we will suft'cr such a prince,
So kind a fiitfaer of the commonweal.
To lie disgraced by an Inkborn mate,
W f and our wivee and children all will light; 100
Ami have our bodlee daugbtYed by thy foes.
Fint Sen: Ay, and the very parings of our

naiU
Shall pitch a fleld when wc arc ciuad.

[Skinn'sh agaii).

Stay, » Uy, I saj :

And, h you love nie, as you say you d i, -04
Let me persuade you to forbear a « 1 ile.

jr. Urn. O! how this discord doth afflict «)v
soul I

Can you, uiy Lord of Winchester, behold
Mv sighs and tears and will not onoe relent? 108
AVtio sliould be pitiful if you be notT
Or who should study to prefer a ji.'ace

If holy churchmen take UeliKlit iu broils ?

War. Yield, my Lord Protector
; yield, Win-

chester; ,,2
Except you mean with obstinate repulse
To ilay yonr sov'relgn and destroy the realm.
You ace what miacblef and what murder too
Math been 'lacted through your enmity : 116
Then be at iH»ce, except ye tbiret for blood.
H in. He shall aabmlt or I win never yleU.
Olo. Comjiasslon on the king commands me

stoop

;

Or 1 would sec his heart out ere the priest 120
Should ever get that privilege of me.
War. Beh(dd. my Lord of Winchester, the

duke
Hath banlsh'd moody discontented fiiry.

As iiy his smoothed brows It doth appear : 124
Why look you still so stern and tragical?
Vlo. Here. Winchester, I oflfer thee my band.
A'. lien. Fie, uncle Beaufort ! I have heard

you preach,
Tliat malice was a great and grievous sin ; ia8

'

And will not you ujaintain the thing vou teach.
Hut prove a chief offender In the same ?
War. Sweet Ungt the bishop hath a klndli

gird.

Fur shame, my Lord of Winchester, relent ! 132
W hat

! shall a child instruct you what to do ?
Whu Well, Duke of Gloucester, I will yield

to thee

;

I.'>ve for thy love and hand for hand I give.
('V". [Aside.] Ay; but 1 fear me, with a

lioUow heart. ijg
See here, my friends and loving countrymen,
i Ills tokeu serveth for a flag of truce.
Betwixt ourselves and all our follower*.

So help me Go<l, as T dissemble not ! 140
Win. [Atide.] So help me God, as I Intend It

not I

K. Hen. O loving uncle, kind Duke of Glou-
cester,

How Joyful am I made by this contract

!

Away, my ma.stcrs ! trouble us no more ; 144
But Join in friendship, as your lonls have done:
Fir»t Serv. Content : I '11 to tlie surgeon's.
&c. .S<TO. And so will I.

Third Serv. And I will sec « ,iat jihyslc 'h<-

tavern affords.

[Exeunt Mayor, .Serving-men, d c.

War. Accept croU, most gracious sove-
reign, ,^8

Wliieh In the rig . .ichanl Plantagenet
W'e do exhibit to your ninjcsty.

Glo. Well urg'il, my Lord" of Warwick: for,
sweet prince.

An if your Grace mark every circiimstanti., 15a
You have great rea.soii to do Uieh;tidri«^;
Especially for those oecusioas
At Eltham-place I told your n'ajesty.

K. Hen. And those occaslon.s, unel
, were of

force:
,jg

Tlierefore, niy loving lords, our pleasure is
Tliat Richard be restored to Ills blood.
War. Let Richard be restored to his blood

;

So shall his father's wrongs be recompens'd. 160
Win. As will the rest, so wllleth Winchester.
K. Hen. If Richard will be true, not tliat

alone,

But all the whole inheritance I give
That doth belong unto the house of York, 164
Prom whence you spring by lineal descent.
Plan. Thy humble servant vows obedience.

And humble service till the point of death.
K. Hen. Stoop then and set yonr knee

against my foot; ,58
And, in reguerdon of that duty done,
I girt thee with the valiant sword of York:
Rise, Richard, like a true Plantagenet,
And rise created princely Duke of York. 172
Plan. And so thrive Richard as thy foes may

fa!! >

'

And as rny duty springs, so perish they
That grudge on- thougiit a^itnst your majesty

All. Wei. ue. high rince, the mighty t' like

Som. \
- ide.] boiic prince, ignoble

Duk r Voi h

Gh>. Novi it ivail your iiijvjestv

To I ross tlie - crown'd Fmriee.
The presence jvndi r : igj,

Amongst his sunjei - i 1 1 mis
As it disanlmntvs h

K.Ben. When .lys the word.
King Henry g

For Mendly eounMcI foes. 184
Glo. Your ships abv <ni in readiness.

IFlouritK Mx. ' all etteept Exmmiu
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^m. Aj, wfl my mareh ia Engl&ml or in
France,

Not seeing what li Ukely to enrae.
•nils Utc dissension grown betwixt the peen i88
Bums umlei feigned ashes of forg'd lore,
And will at last break out Into a flume

:

As fcstcr'd members rot but by degrw,
Till bones and flesh and sinews fall away, 192
So win this bate and envious discord bned.
And now I iter that fatal prophecy
Which in th« time of Hemy, nam d the Flflli.
Was In the mouth of every sucking bal« ; 1 96
That Henry bom at Monmouth should win

all

;

\nd Henry bom at Windsor .should lose all

:

Which is so plain tliat Kxetcrdoth wish
His days may finish ere that hapless time. 200

[Exit.

Scene U.—France. Before Roan.

Kilter Joan la FtrcBUJt, duguised, and Soldiers
drensed like eountripueti, with Mett upon
their ttackii.

Joaji. These are the dty gate*, the gatea of
Roan,

Through which our policy must make a breach :

Take heed, be wary how you place your words

;

like the vulgar sort of market-men 4
That come to gather money for their corn.
If we have entrance^—« I hope we ihall,—
And that we And the slothfU watch but weak,
I '11 by a sign give notice to our Mendi, '

B
That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them.
Firit Sold. Our sacks shall be a mean to

sack the city.

And we be lords and mlers over Koan

;

Therefore we'll knock. [Knocks
Guard. [Within.] Quie^tlA.' ,3
Joan. Paitani,pauvre» genu de France:

Poor market-folki that come to seU their com.
Guard. [Opening the gatet.] Enter, go in

:

the market-beU is rung. ,5
Joan. Now, Roan, I 'U shake thy bulwarks to

the ground.

[JOAS LA PccKLLE, d'C, enter the city.

Enter Charlbb, the Bastard of ORLE.tNs,
AUK90H, and Forces.

Char. Saint Denis bless this happy strata-
gem !

And once again well sleep secure In Roan.
Bast. Here enter'd Pueclle and her prac-

tlsants

;

Now she is there how will .she specify
Where Is the t)cst and sjifest pa.s.sage in ?

Alen. By thrusting out a torch from yondi-r
tower;

dlscem'd, .shows that her meaning

No way to that, for weakness, which she tntcrU

Enter JoJM UA Pdobjji on • bttOmmU, heU-
ingoHta toreh buminf.

Joan. Behold
! thli la Um hapfj w«ddii«

torch

That joi ,h Roan unto her countrymen,
But buni..ig fatal to the Talbotltes ! ,8

Bast. See, noble Charles, the »>eacon ot oat
(Hend,

The bumlng torch In yonder turret ston
Char. Now shine it like a comet of rucnge

A prophet to the fall of all our foes I U
Aim. Dttu no time, del«y( have daanragi

ends;
Knter, and err ' The Oaophln I

• preaently.
And then do execution on the watch.

[They enter the town.

Alarum. Enter Talbot in an Excursion.
Til. France, thou thalt me this treason with

thy tears, ,j
If Talbot "jut survive thy trtiachery.
PnocUe that witch, that damne<l sorceress.
Hath ». r. ught tbil hellish mischief unawares
That hardly we escap'd the pride of France.

'

40

[Exit.

Alarum: Excursions. Enter from the toum,
BioroBD, brough' in sick in a chair. Enter
Talbot and Bihoundt, and the English
Force*. Then, enter on the vxMs, Joas la
Pfcbuji, CflARLia, the Barabd op Orlkass
A^M^n, and Others.

Joan. Good morrow, gaUanU! Want ye
com for ln«adr

I think the Duke of Burgundy will (hat
Before he 'll buy again at such a rate.
'Twas full of darnel ; do you like the taste •

44Bur. Scott on, vUe flend and shamelet-
courtezan I

I trust ere long to choke thee with thine
own.

And make thee curse the harvest of that corn.
Char. Your Grace majitarTeperbapi,beft)n

that time. ^
Bed. O

I
let no words, but deeds 1 revenge tUt

treason.

Joan. What will you do, good grey-beaidt
break a lance.

And run a tilt at death within a chair ?
Tal Foul flend <tf France, "^d hag of aU

despite,

Encompan'd with thy lustful pan. ra

!

Become* It thee to taunt his valiant age
And twit with cowardice a man half dead ?
Damsel, I U hare a bout with you again, 56
Or else let Talbot periah with thia shame.
Joan. Are you so hot, slrt Yet, PnceUe,

hold tliy peace

;

If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow.
LTalbot and the rest cotuuU together.
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i.o<l ^iH-cil the parliament I who shall be tlie

sl)cakcr?
,

Tal. Dare ye conic forth and meet us In tb
flcM ?

Joan. Btllko juiir Ii.nlslilp takes lu then
for fools,

To try If that our own bo ours or no.
Tal. I KiKiak not in that railing llet^itc, 64

But unto tUee, A' nvon, ana the ruat

;

WiU ye, Uke tohli m, oome uit ttfit It out f
Alrn, Signlor, no.
Tal. Slgnior, bang I base muletera of

France ! 65
Like peasant foot-boyg do they keep the walls,
Ami ilare not take up amis like gentlemen.
Joan. Away, captains ! let's get us from the

walla

;

Fur Talbot means no goodness, by his looks. 7a
God bo wl' yon, my lord ! we eene but to tell

you
That we are here.

{Exeunt "
^ » Pixkllb, J.c.,

.« <A«
Tal. And there wil' v ere it be long,

Or else reproach be Tall - oest fame ! 76
Vow, Burgundy, by honou. i,ny house,—
Prick tl on by public wrongs sustain d In France,—
Either to get the town again, or die

;

.Vnd I, as sure as English Henry lives. So
Aad• bis fllther hnre was conqueror.
As tore as in this late-betrayed town
Great Caeur-de-lkm's heart was boried.
So sure I swear to get the town or die. 84
Bur. My vows are equal partners with thy

TOWS.

Tal. But, ere we go, regard this dying prince.
The valiant Duke of Bedford. Come, my lord.
We win bestow jou In some better place, 88
Fitter for sickness and for crazy age.
Btd. Lord Talbot, do not so dishonour me

:

Here wffl I sit before the walls of Koan,
And win be partner ofyour weal or woe. 92
Bur. Couni«eott8Bedfani,letusiMwi)enuad«)

you.

Vd. Xot to be gone troxa hence ; for once I
rcjid,

t stout Pendragon in his Utter, sick,
t'aiiie to the field and vanquished his foes ; 96
Methinks I should revive the soldiers' hearts.
Because I ever found them as myself.

Tal. Undaunted spirit in a dying breast

;

Then be it so : heaveos keep old Bedford sale

!

And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 101
But gather we our forces out <rf Iiand,
And set upon our boasting' enemy.

[Exeunt all but Bedford and Attcn<lant.s.

Alarum: Excvnions ; in one of which, enter
Sia John Fastolke ami a Captain.

Cup. Whither away, .Sir John Fastolfe, in

104such haste?

Pott, Whitheraway 1 to sb'^ myself 1 ly flight:
are Uke to have the overtu.vw again.

Cap. What! will you fly, and leave Lunl
TUbotT

Ay,
All the TalboU Ic the wor I, to save my life. 108

l£xit.
Cap. Cowardly knight! iU ftrtune follow

l''<»'
I
Exit

BetrttU; Bxeurinont. Se-mter,/roin the town,
JOAX LA PltRLtli, Al,l»(Oy, CUARUS, itC,
and exeunt, nying.

Bed. Now. quiet soul, depart whoi Heaven
please.

For I have seen our enemies' overthrow.
Wliat Is the trust or strength of fo<dish man ?
They, that of late were daring with their scofrt
Aregtad and fain l)y flight to save th«mselve.<i.

IDiee, and U carried off in hit chair.

Alarum. Re-enter Talbot, Blroi-sdt,
and Othert.

Tal, Lost, and recover'd In a day again

!

Tills Is a double honour, Burgunoy : 116
Yet heavens hare gloiy for this vlctoiy

!

Bur. Warlike rnd martial Talbot, Buigmidy
Rnshrines thee In his heart, and there erects
Thy noble deeds as valour's monnment lao

Tal. Thanks, gentle dak» But where is Pu-
cei;e now ?

I think her old familiar is asleep.
Now Where's the Bastard's braves, and Charles

bisgleeks?
What! all Muort? Roan hangs her head for

Brtef,

That such a valiant company are fled.
Now will we take some order in the town,
Placing therein some expert officers.
And then depart to Paris to the king

; ijg
For there young Henry with his nobles lie.

Bur. What wills Lord Talbot picascth Bur-
gundy.

TaL But yet, befr "> we go, let s not forget
The noble Duke of lk.dford late deireasd, 13a
But see his exequies ftiinU'd In Roan

:

A braver stddier never couched lance,
A gentler heart did never sway in court

;

But kings and mighUest potentate* must die, 136
For that 's the end of human miMry. [Exeunt,

Scene in,~The Plaine near Roan.

Enter Cuarles, the Bastard op Oij.'.*"^
-URNfox, Joan la Pucel'.k. 'tad Fm-tet:

Joan. Dismay not, princes, ?. t tins accident.
Nor grieve that Hoan is so recovered

:

Care Is ;io cnje, but rather corrosive,
For things that are not to be remedied. 4
Let fhutio XUbot triumph for a while.
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And like a peacock aweep along hlg toil

;

We'll pull Ills plumcg and take away his train,
If Datiphin and the rest will lie hut rulVI. 8

Char. We have !>ocn gulilcd hy thcc hitherto,

And of thy cunnins had no difTidcnco

:

One sudden foil shall never breed distrust
Batf. Search out thy wit for secret jioliilcis,

And we will make the© famous through the
world. 13

Alfn. We '11 set thy statue In some holy place
nd have thcc rcvcrenc'd like a blessed saint

:

Employ thee, then, sweet virgin, for onr good. 16
Joan. Tlien thvis It must tic ; this doth Joan

devise

:

By fair iiersuasions, niix'd with suKur'il words,
We win entice the Duke of liurguudy
To leave the Talbot and to follow us. 20
Char. Ay, marrjr, •weetlns, if we coold do

tlut,

Fnucc were no place for Henry's warriors

;

Nor should that nation boast It so with us.

But be extlrped flrom our provinces. 34
Alen. For ever should they be expuls'd from

France,

And not liavc title of an earldom here.
Joaik Your honours sliall ixirccive how I will

work
To hring this matter to the wished end. 28

IDntiiDi heard a/ar off.

Hark ! by the sound of drum you may per-
ceive

Their powers are marching unto Paris-ward.

Bere sound an Knglinh march. Enter, and
pass f ivr, Talboi and his Forces.

Tiiere goes tli l'aU)ot, witli Ids colours spread,
And all the troops of English after him. 32

A Prfwh marcA. Enttr the Dukk op BiaauNDv
and hit Forces.

Now in the rearward comes the duke and
hli:

Fortune in favour makes him lag behind.
Summon a parley ; we will talk with him,

lA parley.
Char. A parley with the Duke of Burgundy I

Btir. Vt ho cravM a pariey with Um Bui^
tnmily ?

J'.'an. Tlie princely Cbarie* of Fiance, thy
countryman.

Bvr. What sayst thou, Cliarles? for I am
marching hence.

Char. Speak, Pucelle, and enchant him with
thy words. 40

Joan. Brave Burgundy, tmduubted hope of
France

!

Slay, let thy hundilc handmaid spatk to thee.

litir. (Sjwak on ; hut lie not o\er-te<llous,

Juan. 1,00k on ttiy country, look on fertile

France,
44

An I see the cities and the towns defae'd

By warting ruin of the cruel foe.

As looks the mother on her lowly babe
When death doth close his tender dying ey««, 48
See, see the pining malady of France

;

lieliold the wounds, the most unnatural wounds,
Which tliou thyself hast given her woeful brean!
O ! turn thy edgeil sword another way ; 52
Strike those that hurt, and hurt not those that

help.

One drop of blood drawn from thy counttj's
liosoni,

Should grieve thee more than streams of foreign
gore:

Ueturii thcc therefore, with a flood of tean^
And wash away thy country's stained ipotn
Bur. Either she hath bewitch'd me with her

words.

Or nature makes inc suddenly relent.

Joan. Besides, all French and France ex-
claims on thee, £0

Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny.
Who Joln'st thou with but with a lordly nation
That will not trust thee but for profit's sake ?
When Talbot hath set footing once in Franoe, 64
And fashlon'd thee that instrument of III,

Who then but English Henry will be lord,
And thou be thrust out like a fugitive?
Call we to ndnd, and mark but this for proof, CS
Was not the Duke of Orleans thy foe,

And was he not In England prisoner?
liut when they heard he was thine enemy,
Tlicy set him free, without his ransom paid, n
In spite of Burgundy and aU his Mends.
See then, thou flght'st against thy countrymen

!

And Joln'st with them will be thy slaughtw-
men.

Come, come, return; return thou wand'ring
lord

; 76
C'liarles ami the rest will wkc thee In their

anus.

Bur. I am vanquished ; these haughty words
of hers

Have batter'd rac like roaring cannon-shot,
And made me almost yield upon my kneea, 80
Forgive me, country, and sweet countiymenl
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace

:

My forces and my power of men are youra
So, farewell, Talliut ; I '11 no longer trust thae. 84

Joati. Done like a FrMHshBMUi: tora, and
turn aff.\\n !

Char. Welcome, brave duket thy MeuUitp
makes us fresh.

Bast. And doth beget new courage in our
breasts.

Alen. Pucelle hath bravol}- play'd her part
in this, S8

And doth deserve a coronet of gold,
CAar. Now let us on, my lords, and join our

powers:
And seek bow we may prejudice the Ibe.

(AMi«nf.
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Scene IV.—Parix. A Hoom in tlie Palace.

Filter KiN-o IIexrt, OLorcKSTER. Bisnop of
WrXCllESTER, VORK, SrFKOLK, SoMERSKT, WaR-
vnrK, ExFTKR

; Vkrnon, Basset, and Othwt.
To them xrith hU Soldiers, TAUwr.

TaJ. My gracious prince, and honourable
peers,

Hearing of your arrivnl in tliLs realm,
1 liiivc a while given tnice unto my wars,
To do my duty to niy sovereign : 4
In sign wheret)f, tills ami,—that hath reclainiM
To your oliedlence fifty fortresses.

Twelve dtlei, and seven walled towns of strength

,

Beside five hundred prisoners of esteem,— e
Lets fall his sword before your highness' feety

[Kneels.
Anil with submissive loyalty of heart.
Ascribes the glor>' of I-ls conquest got.
First to my God, and next unto your Grace. 12
K. Hen. Is this the Lord Talbot, uncle

Gloucester,

Tliat hath so long lieen resident in France ?

Glo. Yes, If it please your majesty, my liege.

K. Hen. Weloome, tawve captain and victo-
rious lord I ,5

When I was young,—as yet I am not oW,—
1 do remember how my father said,
A stouter champion never handled sword.
I-ong since we were resolved of your trutli, so
^'our faithful service and your toil in war

;

Yet never have you tasted our reward,
Or been reguerdon'd with so much as thanks.
Because till now we never saw your face :

'

24
Therefore, stand up ; and for these good deserts
We here eraate you Earl of ShrewslNuy

;

And in our coronation take your place.
{Flourith. £xeutU oUbutVsMxott

and Bassrt.
J I'l: Now, sir, to you, that were so hot at sea,

rilsgracing of these colours that I wear 29
III honour of my noble Lord of York,
Dar'st thou maintain Uie former wonls thou

simk'st ?

Bo*. Yee, sir : as well as you dare patronage
The envious barking of your saucy tongue 3 (

Amlnst my lord the Duln of Eomeraet
I
'

'<-. Shrah, thy lord T honour as he Is.

I'xif. Why, what Is he? as good a man as
York.

36
I ''I-, Hark ye; not so: In witness, take ye

IStrikethim.
Ila". \ lllaln, thou know st the hiw of arms Is

such
Tlmt, whoso draws a sword, 'tis present deatli,
(> ' !«p this Wow shottM broach thy ai M6i.t

Wood.
Hut I '11 unto hU majesty. Mid crave
I may have liberty to venga tliia wrong

;

When thou sbalt see I '11 meet thee to thy cost.

Ver. Well, miscreant. 111 be then as aoon u
you

;

44
And, after, meet yon sooner than you wouU.

IKxfvnt

Act IV.

Scene l.—Parit. A Romn t^SMe.
Enter Kino Henrv, Gloccsstsr, Exitbr, York,
Slkkolk. .Somerskt. the Bisiiop of Wincrm-
tkr, Warwick,Talbot, the Governor of Paris,
and Others

Glo. Lord bishop, set the crown npon lii«

head.

If'in. Go<l save King Henry, of tlmt name the
sixth.

Glo. Now, Governor of Paris, take your oath,—
[Governor kneth.

That you elect no other king but him, 4
Esteem none friends but such as are his fttends^
And none your foes but such as shall pretend
Malicious practices against his state

:

This shall ye do, so help you righteous God ! 8
ISxeunt Governor and hit Train,

Enter Sut John Fastolfk.

Font. My gradooa sovMfe^ as I rode from
CahUs,

To haste unto your coronation,
A letter was deliver'd to my handSk
Writ to your Grace from the Duke of Boifundy.

Tat. Shame to the Duke of Brngmidy and
thee

!

I vow'd, base knight, when I did meet thee next,
To tear the garter from thy craven's leg

;

[Plucking it q/T.

Which I have c one, because unworthily 16
Thou wast insUUod in that high degree.
Pardon me, princely Henry, and the rest

:

This dastard, at the battU of Ptttay,
When but In all I was six thousand strong, ao
And that the French were almost ten to one,
Before we met or that a stroke was given,
I.Ike to a trusty squire did run away

:

In which assault we lost twelve hundred men;
Myself, and divers gentlemen beside, gj
Were there suriiris d and taken prisoners.
Then Judge, groat lords, if I have done amiss

;

Or whether tliat such cowards ought to wear s3
This ornament of knighthood, yea, or no ?

Olo. To say the truth, this Awt wat iathmotts
And lU beseeming any common man.
Atuch more a knight, a captain and a leader. 3a

Tal. When flnt this order was ordain'd, my
lords,

Kiil((iil» iif liie garter were of uolile birth,
Valiant and virtuous, full of liaughty courage.
Such as were grown to credit by the wars

; 36
Not tairing death, nor shrinking for distress,
nit always reaolnte in uoit titrtrnw
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He then that la not ftmiisb'd in this sort
Doth but oaurp the Mcred name of kni^t, 40
Profaning thia moat honourable order

;

And should—if I were worthy to be Ju<lge—
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-bom swain
That doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 44
K. Hen. SUvln to thy countrymen! thou

hear'st thy doom.
Be packing therefore, tliou that wast a knight

;

Henceforth we banish thee on pain of death.

[Exit Fastolfk.
And now, my lord Protector, view the letter 48
Sent from our uncle Duke of Burgundy.

Glo. I Vieicinij Kiipersenptioa.] What means
his Grace, tliat he hath chang'd his style »

No more, l)ut plain and bluntly. To the King!
Hath he forgot he is liis sovereign ? 52
Or dotli this churlish superscription
Pretend some alteration in good will ?

What 'a here? / have, upon especial catue,
Mov^d with eompassion ofmy country's wrack.
Together witK the pitifid complaints 57
Qftueh at your oppretgionfeeds upon.
Forsaken your pemietoutfaction.
And join'd with Charles, the rightfiU King of

Francf. go
O, monstrous treachery ! Can this be so^
That in alliance, amity, and oaths;
There should be found auch flklae diaaembUng

guile ?

K. Hen, What! doth my uncle Bu.-gun(ly
revolt? 64

Gla. He doth, my lord, and ia become year
foe.

K, Hen. Is that the worst this letter doth
contain ?

Glo. It Is the worst, and all, ni; lord, he
writes.

K. Hm. Why then, Lonl Tallwt there shall
talk with him, ^3

And give him chastisement for this abuse.
How aay you, my lord? are you not con-

tent?

Tal. Cmtent, my liege ! Vea : but that I am
prevented,

I should have begg"d I might have been eni-
ploy'd.

A'. Ilcn. Then gather strength, and match
unto lilin straight:

Let him perceive how 111 wo brook his treason,
And what offence It Is to flout his friends.

Tal. I go, my lonl ; In heivrt desiring still 76
You may IwlioM confusion of your foea, [Bxit.

Enter VEiUiox and Bumwi.
Vcr. (Jnmt me the combat, gracious sovc-

relk-n

!

has. .\m I me, my lord j grant me the combat
too!

York. Tills la my servant: hear him, noble
prince ! g,,

Som, And this is mine : sweet Henry, favour
him I

K. Hen, Be patient, lords ; and give them
leave to speak.

Say, gentlemen, what makea you thua eiclalm ?

And wherefore crave you combat? or with
whom ? 84

Ver. With hinr my lonl ; for he hath done
ine wronp!.

Bas. And I with him ; for he hatli done nie
xrong.

K. Hen, What ia that wrong whereof you
both complain?

First let me know, and then 111 anawcr you. 88
Bos. Crossing the aea flwm Kngland into

France,

This fellow here, with envious carping tongue,
Upbraided me about the rose I wear

;

Saylnfit, the sanguine colour of the leaves 91
Did present my master's blushing chceka,
When stublwmly he did repugn the truth
About a certain question In the law
Argu'd betwixt the Duke of York and him

; 96
With other vile and ignominious terms

:

In confutation of which rude reproach.
And in defence of my lord'a worthlneaa,
I crave the benefit of law of arms. loo

Ver. And that ia my petition, noble lord

;

For though he seem with forged quaint oonoetti
To set a gloss uiwn his bold intent.

Yet know, my lord, I was provok'd by him ; 104
And lie first took exceptions at this badge.
Pronouncing, that the paleness of this flower
Bewray'd the falntnesa of my master'a heart

York. WiU not thB malice, Someraet, ba
left? tot

Som. Your private grudge, my Lwd of YoA,
will out.

Though ne'er so cunningly you amother it
K. Hen. Goo<i Lord ! what madneaa mlea In

brain-sick men.
When, for so slight and frivolous a cauae, iia
Si:ch factious emulations shall arise

!

Good cou.sin8 Iwth, of York and Somerset,
Quiet yourselves, I pray, and Ix! at peace.

York. Let this diaaenaion itoat be tried by
light, 116

Aiirl then your highneaa ahaU command a peae«
Som, The quarrel tonoheth none but ua

alone

;

Betwixt ourselves let us decide It, then.
Yurk. There is niy i)ledge

;
accept It, Soiiier-

Set. 1 20

Ver. Nay, let it rest where it tiegan at flrst

Bat. Conflnn it so, mine honourable lonl.

Olo. Confirm it sol Confoundetl be your
strife I

And perish ye, with your audaciuua prate ! 1 24
Preaumptiious va.«ials ! are you not aaham'd.
With this Immodest clamorous outrage
To trouble and disturb the kbig and ua?—
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And you, my lords, methlnks you do not well 128
To bear wlUi their perverse objections

;

Much lew to take occasion from their mouths
To lalae « matiny betwixt yourselves

:

Let me penaade you take a better course. 132
It grieves his highness: good my lorvls,

be (Hands.

K. Hen. Come hither, you that would be
combatants.

Ilenecforth I charge you, as you love our favour,
(^uite to forget this quarrel and the cause. 136
Ami you, my lords, remember where we are

;

In France, amongst a fickle wav'rlng nation.
If they perceive dissension In our looks,
Aiid that within ourselves we disagree, 1 40
How win their grudging stomachs be provok d
To wilful disobedience, and rebel I

Beside, what Infamy will there arise.
When foreign princes shall be certified 144
That for a toy, a thing of no regard.
King Henr) 's [leers and chief nobility
Destroyed themselves, and lost tbe realm of

France!
'think upon the conquest of ray fatlier, 148

My tender yean, and let us not forego
That for a trlUe that was bougjbt with blood

!

Let me be umpire In this doubtful strlfa
1 see no reason. If I wear this rose, ,5a

„ .
IPutting on a red rote.

inat any one should therefore be susnlclous
1 more Incline to Somerset tlian York

:

Both are my kinsmen, and I love them both.
.\B wcU they may upbraid me with my crown
Because, forsooth, the King of Scots is crown d.
But your discretions better can persuade
Than I am able to Instruct or teach

:

And therefore, as we hither came in peace,
So let us still continue peace and love.
• ousin of York, we Institute your Grace
To be our regent In these parts of France

:

And, good my Lord of Soiuer»et, unite
\oiir troops of horsemen with his bands of foot

,

And like true subjecU, sons of your progenitors.
Go cheerfully together and digest
Vour angry choler on your enemies. 168
Ourself, my Lord Protector, and the rest.
After some respite wUl return to Calais

;

From thence to England; where 1 hope ere
long

T<. l)c presented by your victories, 17a
"1th Cliaries, Alenvon, and that traitorous rout

' h t'juruh, Kreunt all but York, Warwick,
ExKTSR and Vernon.

» nr. My Lord of York, I promise vou, the king
Prettily, methought, did play tlie oiiitor.
York. And so he did ; but jet I like it not

In that he wears the badge of Somerset . ,

;

War. Tush I that was but bis fancy, blame
him not;

I d,je premime, sweet pitece, be UMUght no
harm.

160

164

York. An if I wist he did,—Bntlt^ it lest;
Other alTairs m<ut now he managed. tSi

lExeunt Yoax, WAkwicK, and Vuiox.
Exe. Well didst thou, Bldnid. to mvpr^

thy voice

;

For had the passions of thy heart burst out,
I fear we shoulc' have seen declpber'd there 184
More rancorous spite, more furious raging broU%
Than yet can be imagin'd or suppos'd.
Rut howsoe'ef, no simple man thatseea
This Jarring discord of nobility. 188
This shouldering of each other in the court,
This factious bandying of theb- favourites.
But that it doth presage some 111 event
TIs much when sceptres are in children's hands

;

But more, when envy breeds unkind division

:

There eonm theroin,tbm begini confusion.

lExit,

Scene II.

—

Before Bourdeaux.

Enter Talbot, icith his Force*.

Tal. Go to the gates of Bourdeaux, tmm>
peter

;

Summon their general unto the wall

Trumpet sound! a parley. Enter, on the
Waa$,tluO'-^^tU FrmeKForee$,tmi
Othm.

English John Talbot, oqjtains^ calls you forth.
Servant in arms to Hany King of England ;

'

4And thus he would : Open your city gatea^
Be humble to us, call my sov'reign youn^
And do him homage as obedient subjects.
And 1 11 withdraw me and my bloody power ; 8
But If you (h>wn upon this proffcr'd peace.
You tempt the (Ury of my three attendants
Lean famine, quartering steel, and climbing Are

;

Who in a moment even with tbe earth la
ShaU Uy your stately and aii^braving towers.
If you forsake the offisr of their love.
Gen. Thou ominous and flearfUl owl ofdeatb.

Our nation's terror and their bloody scouita I 16
The period of thy tjTanny approacheth.
On us thou canst not enter but by death

;

For, I protest, we are well fortified,

And strong enough to Issue out and light : ao
If thou rethw, the Dauphin, well appointed.
Stands with the snares of war to tangle thee •

On either band tbee there are squadrons pitch'd
To waU thee ftom the liberty ofm^t; 24
And no way canst thoa turn thee for redress
But death doth tttmi thee with appamt spoil.
And pale destruction meets thee in the flM&
Ten thousand French have ta'en the saemment.
To rive their dangerous artillery ag'
I pou ho CIiri»tiau soul iiiit l-.ngllsh Talbot
Lol there thou stand'st, a breathing valiant

man.
Of an invincible unconquer'd spirit : -a
This is the latest (Iwy or thy pmlsei,
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That I, thy encm;-, 'due thee wtthal

;

For cro the glass, that now begins to nin,
Finish the proceffl of hh aandy hour, 36
These eyes, that see thee now well coloured,

Shall see thee witber'd, bloody, pale, and dead.

IDrum afar off.

Hark! liark! the DanpMn's drum, a warning
bell.

Sings heavy music to thy timorous soul : 41
And mine shall ring thy dire departure out

[Exeunt General, iC-e.,Aw* the Walls.
Tal. He fobles not ; I hear the enemy

:

Out, some light horsemen, and peruse their

wings.

O ; negligent and heedless discipline ; 44
Ifciw are we i)ark'd and Ixiunded in a pale,

A little herd of England s timorous deer,

Haz'd «ith a yelping kennel of French curs !

If we be English deer, be then, in blood
;

4'^

Kot rascal-like, to fall down with a pinch,
But rather moody-mad and desperate stags.

Turn on the jloody bounds with heads of steel.

And make the cowards stand aloof at bay : 52
Sell every man his life as dear as mine.
And they shall find dear deer of us, my fHends.
Cod and Saint George, Talbot and" England's

right,

Prosper our colours In this dangerous flght I 56

[Eieeunt.

Scene JIl,—Plains in Oasconi/.

Safer York, with Forces; to him a
Messenger.

y'orl: Are not the speedy scouts return'd
again.

That dogg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin ?

Me»f. They are return'd, my lord; and give

it out.

That ho is march'd to Bounlenux with hl.s ])owi'r.

To flght with Talbot. As he march'd along. 5
By your espials were discovered
Two might;er troops .han that the Daupliln led,

IVhtch Join'd with him and made their march
for Bourdeaux. 8

York. A plague upon that villain Somerset,
Tliat tlius delays my promised supply
Of horsemen that were levied for this siege :

Kenowncd Talliot doth exi>cct my aid, i ^

And I am louted by a traitor villain.

And cannot help the noble chevalier.

God oomfbrt him in this necessity

!

If iMniiscarr}', (iiruwell wars in France. 16

Enter Sir William Lict.

Iaicii. Tliou princely leader of our English
stre!!£rth,

Kcver so nee<irul on the earth of France,
Spur to the resciu- of the nol)lo Talhot,

M ho now is girdled with a waLst of iron 20
And hemiu'd about with grim destruction.

To Bourdeaux, war-like duke ! To Boutdeaux,
York I

Else, farewell Tidbot, France, and En^^aiid's

honour.
i'lirk. O Ood ! tliat Somerset, who In proud

heart 84
i

]>iith stop niy cornets, w( ro in Tallwt's place!
' So should wo save a valiant gentleman
Hy forfeiting a tniitor and a coward.
Mad ire and wratliful fury, make mo weep s8

That thus we die, while remiss traitors sle ^
Lucy. O ! send some succour to the distiess'd

lord.

York. He dies, we lose ; I break my war-like

wcrd

;

We inoui n, France smiles ; we lose, they daily get;

I

All long of tids vile traitor Somerset 33

I

Lxicy. Then God take mercy on >>r«TeTaIboVi
soul

;

And on ills son young John, whom two hooi
since

I met in travel toward bis war-Uke ftUher. 3$
This seven years did 1 ot Tallmt see uis son

;

And now they meet where both their lives are

done.

I'ort. Alasl wimt jov shall noble Talbot
have.

To bid his young son welcome to his grave ? 40
Away 1 vexation almost stops my breath
That sunder'd Mends greet in the hour ot

death.

Lucy, farewell : no more my fortune can.

But curse the cause I cannot aid the man. 44

Maine, Blots, Poictiers, and Touts, ve won away,

'fcong all of Somerset and his delay.

[Exit, tcith hit Soldiers,

Lucy. Thus, while the vulture of sedition

Feeds in the l)osom of such great commanders,
Sleeping neglection doth hotn v to loss 4g
Tlie conquest of our scarce cold conqueror.
That ever living man of memory,
Henry the Fifth : Whiles they each other cross,

Lives, honours, lands, and all htirrr to loss. 53

[AO.

Scene IV.—OMer Plains in Oasconp.

Enter Somerset, with his Army; a Captain qf

T.»',bot's tn'th hnn.

Sum. It is too late ; I cannot send t'leni !iow:

Tills exi)edition was by York and Talbo'

Tco rashly plotted : all our general fore.

Might with a sally of the very town 4
Be buckled with : the over-daring Talbot
Hath sullied all his gloss of fomwr baaoar
By this unheedfUi, desperate, wild adfratare:
Vi'-rk him OB to fl|^t and die in shame, £

That, Talimt dead, great Yoik might btar the
name.

Cap. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me
.Set trom our o'ermatch'd forces forth for aid.
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Enter Sir William Lit..

Sum. IIo» now, Sir Wiiliuiii! whltlier were
you sent? ,2

Luq/. Whither, my lord ? from Ixiught and
sold Lord Talbot

;

Who, ring'd about with bold adveniity,
Cries out for noble York and Somerset,
To beat assailing death from his weak legions

:

AikI whiles the honourable captain thet« 17
DroiJg bloody sweat from his war-wearied limbs.
Anil, in advantage lingering, looks for rescue,
You, bis fiilso bapea, the trust of England's

honour,
Keep off aloof with worihless eniuliitloii.

..et not your private discord keep away
The levied succours that should lend him aid,
While he^ renowned noble gentleman, 24
Yields up his life unto a worid of odds

:

Orleans the Bastard, ChaHes, Burgundy,
Alen?on, Relgnler, coi; g him about.
And Talbot perisheth b. your default. 28
Som. York set him on; York should have

sent him aid.

Luc^. «jid Yar^ ;^ * upon your Grace ex-
c'ainis

;

Swe-uing that you withhold his levied host
Collected for this expedition. 32
Som. York lies ; he might have sent and had

the hone

:

I owe blm litUe dat^, and less love

;

And take foul scorn to hwu on him bj mniHug
Lueg. TbefriadorEn^8nd,ttottherOKeor

France,
Haiti now entrapp'd the noble-minaeil Talbot
Never to Knj;Ian'i shall he =«>ar hig life,

uui <Ile» bctrfy'd to fortunt l)y your strife.

Som. Come, go; I will digj.i,tch the horsemen
•tnklght:

Within six hours they wLl be at his aid
Luq/. Too laf ^ cones resooe : he ia ta'en or

slain,

for Dy ho could not If he v-ould have l!ed
;

And fly would Talbot never, though he might 44
Suiiu If he bo dead, brave Talbot then ad It'll! i

Luci/. Hia fame Uvea In the worlu, his shauie
''><»'• lUxeuHt.

Srcne V.-'/Vic Knulkh Camp near
Bvunleaux.

Enter Tiasor and Joun Aw Son.

Tal O young John Talbot I I did send for
thee

To tutor thee lii stratagems of w
Tlijit T:i!bot'« uauie iisliriit ttc \v. .-i**.';*

Wlien sapless age, and weak imu' ail)s 4
filiuuld bring thy father to his drooping clialr.

But,—O malignant and iU-l)odiii»,' stars I

Jfow thoa art come unta a feast jf death,
A terrtble aod uaavoided danger : g

Therefore, dear boy.mouat on my swiftest horse.
And I'll direct thee how thou ilialt escape
By sudden flight : come, dally not, be gone.

I
John. Is my name Talbotr and am I your

I

- la
And shall I fly ? ! if you love my mother.
Dishonour not her honounilile name.
To make a bastard and a slave of me

:

The world will say lie is not Talbot 's blooil ifi

That basely lied when noUe lUbot stood.
TaL Fly, to revenge my death, if 1 be slain.

John. lie that tiles so will ne'w return
again.

Tal. If we both stay, we both are sure to die.
John. Tlien let me stay ; and, IMlier, do yon

\ our loss is great »o your regard should be

;

My worth unknown, no loss is known in me.
Upon my death the French can little boast

; 34
In yours they will, in you ail br les aie lost
Flight cannot stain the honour you have won

;

But mine it will that no exploit have done:
You fled for vantage everyone will mar; sS
But if I bow, they 11 say it was for ten.
There Is no hope that ever I will stay
If the first hour I shrink and run away.
Here, on my knee, I beg mortality, 32
Rather than life preserv'd with infamy.
TaL Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one

tomb?
John, Ay, rather than I '11 shame my mother's

womU
Tat. Upon my blessing I oomnwnd thee go.
John. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe.
TaL Part of thy fr.ther may be aav'd in

thee.

John. No of him but wlH be shame In
me.

TaL Thou never luulit renown, nor cuMt not
lose it ^

John, tta, your renowned name : shall fOgbt
abuse it ?

TaL Thy tether's charge shaU clear tiiee
fKim that stain.

John. You cannot witness for me, tHft
slain.

If death be so apparent, then both fly. 44
TaL And leave my foUowen here to flkht

and die ?

My age was never tainted with sueh sliauie.

John. And shall my youth t>o guilty of such
blame t

No more can I be sever'd from ; our sido 48
Than can yonnelf yourself In twain lilvide.

Stav go, do what you will, the Uke do I

;

I'or Uve I will not if my fiitbcr die.

TaL Then here I take my leave ot thee, foir
son,

J,Bom to eclipse thy life thi>: afternoon.
Come, side by side together live and die^

And soul witb wal ihm FtUM* to htRven fly.
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Scene VI.—^ Field of Battw.

Alarum : KxeiirKimv), nherein Talbot's Son in

hemmed about, andlkhvor rescue) him.

Tal. Saint George and \ ictorv ! figlit, soldiers.

HKtit

:

The regent Imth with Talhot hrol<e liis word,
And left us to the \-,\\k of Kmneu liis s«ord.
Vliere is John Talbot ? Pause, and tiike tiiy

breath ; 4
I gave thee I . and rescn'd thee fh>m desLh.
John. O! twice my father, twice am I thy

son:
The life thou gav'st me first was lost and done,
Till with thy war-lil(c sword, despite of fate, 8

To my dctemdn'd time thou gav'st new date.
Tal. When fl-om the Dauphin's crest thy

sword struck fire.

It Wk m'd thy father's art with proud desire
Of bold-fac'd Tlctor}-. Then leaden age, 12

Qulcken'd wltb youthful spleen and war like rage.
Beat down Alenfon, Orleans, Burgimdy,
And from the pride of Gallia rcscu'd thee.

The ireful bastard Orleans,—that drew blood 16
From thoe, my boy, and had the maidenhood
Of tliy first fight,—I soon encountered
And, interchanging lilows, I quickly shed
Some of his bastard liicxxi

; and, in disgrace, ao
Bespoke him thus, ' Contuniinated, base.

And ni.dl)egotten Ijlood I spill of tliine,

Hean and right poor, for that pure blood of
mine

Which thou didst force fh>m Talbot, my brave
boy:'

Hero, puri)0.siug the Bastard to destroy.
Came in strong rescue. S[)eak, thy father s care.
Art thou not wciry, ,rolin? How dost thou fare'?

Wilt thou yet le:ive the Inittie, boy, and fly, 28
Now tliou art seal d the son of chivalry ?

Fly, to revenge my death when I am dead;
The help of one stands me In little stead.

O ! too much folly is it, well I wot, 32
to hacaid all our lives in one small boat
If I to-day die not with Frenchmen's rage,
"'o-morrow I shall die with mickic age:
By me they nothing gain an if 1 stay ; 36
'Tis but the sliort'iiing of my life one day.
In thee by mother dies, our houseliold's name.
My dcatli's revenge, tliy youtii, and Kngland's

fame.

Ail these and more we hazard l)y thy stiiy
; 40

All these are sav'd if thou wilt fly away.
'

Johtu The sword of Orleans hath not made
me smart

;

These words of yours draw Ufe-blood fh)m my
heart.

On that advantage, l>ouglit with such a shame, 44
To save a imltry life and slay bright fame,
Itefore young Talbot from old Tall)ot fly.

The coward horse that boars me fall and die ! i

Ar.d like me to the peiisant boy s of France, 43
To !ie shame's scorn and subject of mischance

!

Surely, by all the gloo' you have won.
An If I fly, I am not Talbot's son

:

"Hien talk no more <tf flight, it is no boot; 52
If s«m to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot

Tal. Tlien foUow thou thy desperete sire of
Crete.

TIiou kanis. Thy life to me is swctt

:

1 f tliou wilt fight, fight by thy fati>cr's dde. 56
And, commendable prov'd, 'et's (.'(« in '-iile.

Ex'Mnt.

Scene VII.- .\n/,lhc-- Part of the FM.
Alarxun L'xcumons. Erter Old Talbot,

wounded, led by a Seriant

Tal. Where is my other life?—mine own Is

gone —
o: Where's young Talbot? where Is nBant

John?
Triumpliant death, smear'd with captivity,
Young Talbot's valour makes me smile at thee.
When he pcrcelv'd me shrink and on my knee.
His bloody sword he brandlsh'd over me.
And like a hungry lion did commence
Rough deeds of nige and stem impatience ; 3
But when my angry guardant stood alone,
Tendering my ruin and assall'd of none,
Dizzy-cy'd Tury and great rage of heart
Suddenly made blm from my side to start 12
Into the clust'ring bi-ttle of the French

;

And in that sea of l)lood my boy did drench
His ovcrmounting spirit ; and there died
.^Iv Icarus, my blossom, in his pride. 16

L'ntt i- .Soldiers, bearing the body <ff

Young Talbot.

Sen: O, my dear lord I lo, where your son i-

borne 1

Tal. Thou antuk, death, which laugh'st us
here to scorn.

Anon, from thy insulting tyr.inny,

Coupled iu bonds of per|retuitv. 2j
Two Talbots, wingeil tiirougli tlie lltiier sky.
In thy despite shall scape mortality.
O

!
thou, whose wounds become hard-fovour'd
death.

Spe.ik to thy father ere thou yield thy breath ; 24
Brave death by speaking whe'r "he will or

no

;

Imagine lilm a Frenclunan and thy foe.

Poor boy
! he smiles, methinks, as who should

say.

Had death been French, then death had died
to-day, jo

Come, come, and lay him In hhi fiithe;'s arms:
My spirit can no longer bear these harm*.
Soldiers, adieu ! I hare what I would hare,
Xow my old arms are young John Talbot's grave.

IDiei.
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A!aru7ng. Exeunt Soldlen and Senant, leav-
ing the two bodiet. Enter Charus, Al«K9ox,
BuEOVNDr, Ute Bastard of Oukahb, Joak la'
PvcBbtl, and Foreet,

Char. Had York and Somonet brought tis»-
cue in

Wr shoulcf have ftiund a bloody day of this.
Bant. How th = oung whelp ofTalbot's, raglng-

KUOll,

DM flcsli Ills puny sword in Frenchmen's Wood !

Jiia.i. OncelencounterMliini.amlthusIsaiil:
'Thou maiden juutli, l>e ranquislic<l by a maid:'
But with a proud u^jcstical high scorn,
He answer'd thus :

' Young Talbot was not born
To be the pillage of a slglot wench.' 4

1

So, rushing in the boweb of the French,
He left me proudly, as unworthy flght
Bur. Doul)tlcss he would have made a noble

knight
; ^

See, where he Ilea Inhearsed in the arms
Of tlie aiost bloody nurscr of his harnst.
£a*t. Hew them to pieces, haclt their bones

asunder
Whose life v.as England's glory, Gallia's wonder.
Char. C

,
no ! forbear ; for that whitU we have

fled

During the life, let us not wr. . lead.

Enter .Sir William Lucv, attended: a French
Herald preceding

Lucy. Herald, conduct me to the Dauphin's
tent,

To know who hath obtaln'd the glory of the day.
Char. On what labmlMive meaiage art thoii

•entT
j3

Lucy. Submission, Dauphin! tii a mere
French word

;

We English warriors wot not what It means.
I ^'oiiie to know what prisoners thou bast ta'en,
Ami to survey the bodies of the dead. 57
Cliar. For prisoners adc'st thou? hell our

prison is.

liiit tell inc whom thou seok'st
lAwy. Where is the great Alcides of the flcl.l

Viiliant Lord Talbot, l':ari of .Slirewsbury ? 6i
Created, for his rare success in arms
(iruat Earl <rf Washfoid, WatMtord, and Va

lenoe;

Lord Talbot of Ctoodrig and UrchlnfleM, 64
Lord Str ige of naokmere, Lwd Verdun of

Alton,

Lord t'l oniweU of Wtngfleld, Lord FumWal of
.Sheffield,

The thrice-vlctorlous Lord of Falconbridge

;

Ki!l!,'ht of the noWe order of 3a--it George,
'

65
Worthy Saint Michael and the Golden Fleece •

(inat nuveschal to Henry the SUth
Of :iU hU wan within the realm of France ?
•'mn. HeralsasUlystatoIystyleiii ..edl 71

Tiie Turk, that two-aad-IUty kingdoms hi^

Writes not so tedious a rtyle as this,
Him that thou magnifiest with all these titles,
•Stinking and fly-bknrn lies here at our feet 76
Lucy. Is TiUbot slaia, the Frenchmen's only

scourge,

Vour kingdom s terror and black Xemcsls?
O

:
were mine eye-l)all8 into bullets turn'd,

That I In rage might shoot them at your faces I

O
! that I could but call these dead to life ! 8t

It were enough to IMght the realm of France.
Were but his picture left among you het«
It would amaze the proudest of you aU. 84
Give me thehr bodies, that I may bear them

hence,
And give them Imrial a.s beseems their wortli.
Joan. I think tlli^ upstart is old Talbot's

ghost.

He speaks with such a proud commanding spirit
For Ood's sake, let him hare 'em ; to kem them

ben
They would but stink and putrefy the air.
CAar. Go, take their bodies hence.

,
^"''f- I'U bear tlMm hence-

liut from their ashes shall be rtsar'd 93A pliu'iiix tliut shaU make ail France afeaid.
Char. So we be rid of ttiem, do wlUi 'em what

thou wilt.

And now to Paris, in this conquering vein

:

AU will be ours now bloody Talbot s sUiin. 96
[Eiteunt.

Act V.

Scene I.—London. A Boom j» ,.e Palace.

Enter Ki.no He.vrv, OLOi crai KR, and E.veikr.

K. Hen. Have yo i iHjrus'd the letters tn>m
the iKH>e,

The emperor, aud the Earl of Armagnac ?

Wo. I haTe, my lord ; and their Intent is this

:

They humbly sue unto your excellence 4To have a godly peace concluded of
Uetwecn the realms of EngUind and of France.

. Hen. How doth your Grace afliect their
•notion ?

Glo. Well, my good lord ; and as the only
means

g
To stop einislon of our C'liristlan Wood,
And stabllsh quietness on every side.
K. Hen. Ay, marry, uncle; for I alwavs

thought
It was Both impious and unnatural 1

2

Tlmt such immanity and bloody strife
.Sliould reign among professors of one faith.

irtu. Beside, my lord, the sooner to effect
And surer bind tids knot of amity, ,6
The Eari of Armagnac, near knit to Charles,
A man of great authority in France,
Proffers his only daughter to your Grace
In marriage, with a laryt and sumptuous dowry
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K. Ilea. Marrtiigt!, uMcle I uliis! my yean arc

yuung, ii

And fitter is uiy study and my lHM>ks

Than wanton (Ulianoe with a paniniour.

Yet call the ambawiidors ; lunl, tu yuii please,

So let tbem have their answers every uuu

:

I shall be well content with any chuiuo
Tenda to Gixl's glory and my country's weal.

EiUtr a Legate, and two AmlxHssmiors, with
WiNcuEiiTEit, now Cakdihal BKAuroxT, and
habited accordinylg.

£xe. (A siile. ] What ! is my Lotd of >Yiuches-

ter install'd, j3

And call'd unto a cardinal's degree ?

Then, I perceive that vrill be verifled

Ilcnry the Fifth did sometime prophesy,—
'If once he come to be a cardinal, 32
He '11 make his cap co-equal with the crown.'

K. lien. My lords ainlwssadora, your seversil

suits

Have been consider'd, and del)ated on.

Your purpose is both goou and reasoi .ole ; j6
And therefore are we certainly resolv'd

To draw conditions of a friendly peace

;

Which by my Lord of Winchester we mean
Shall be transi>orted presently to France. 40

Glo, And fur the proffer of my lord your
master,

I have infonn'd his higlincss so at large,

As,—liking of the lady's virtuous gifts.

Her beauty, and tlie value uf her dower,— 44
He doth intend slie shall lie Kngland's <iueeii.

K. lien. [To the Amhassiidor.] In argument
and proof of which contnict.

Bear her this jewel, pledge of my att'eetiou.

And so, my lord protector, see them guarded, 43
And safely brought to Dover ; where inshipp'd
Commit them to the fortune of the sea^

[Sxeunt Ki5o Henkt and Train; OLot-
CESTEB, Exeter, ami Ambassiidors.

^^'in. stay,my lord legate : you sti.all first reeelvu
The sum lA' monej which I prondsed
Should bo dellver'd to his holiness

For clothing me in these grave ornaments.
Leg. I will attend upon .\nnr lordship's leisure.

Win. [Atide.] Xow Winchester will not sub-

ndt, I trow, 56
Or be Inferior to the proudest peer.
Humphrey of Gloucester,thou shalt well ] «rcelve
That neither In birth or for authority
The bishop will be overlxirne by thee : Co
I'll either make theo stoop and l)enil thy kuee,
Or sack this country with a mutiny. [ Exeunt.

Scene M.—FrMce. Plains in Anjim,

£iUer C'L-.Ri.n, BuHou.\Dr, Auti)90x, Joah la
PcciLLB, and Foreei, marching.

Char, Tbtn newi, my lord, may cheer our
drooping spirits;

Tls said the stout l'iirisi;iiis do revolt,

-Vnd turn again imto the war-like I'reiicb.

Alen. Then, march to Farls, royal Charles of
France,

^
And keep not biick your jMjwers in dalliance.

Joan. Peace be amongst them IT they turn
to us;

Else, ruin combat with their iKilaces!

Fitter a Stout.

dcoitt. dueccss unto our valiant general, 8
And happiness to his accomplices 1

Vhar. What tidings send our scoutat I

Ijrithee sjicak.

Scout. The English army, that di\ Idcd was
into two parties, is now conjoin'd in one, la

And means to give you battle presently.

Char. Somewhat too sudden, sin, the warn-
ing is

:

But we will jircsently provide for them.
Bur. I trust the ghost of Talbot U not there!

Now he is gone, my lortl, you need not fear. 17
Joan. Of all base passions, fear Is most ac-

eursM.

C'ounnand the conquest, Charles, it shall be

thine

;

Let Henry fret and all the world repine. 20

Char. Then on, my lords; and France be
fortunate! LExeuiU.

Scene lU.—france, Befm-e Anffier*.

Alarum: Excursions. A';iit'/- Joan la PtcKUK.

Joan. The :.;cnt conquers and the French-
men I'y.

Now help, ve charming sjiells and periapts;
And ye choice spirits t^rnt admonish me
And give mo signs of future accidents : 4

Vou speedy helpers, tltat are lubatitates
Under the lordly monarch of Uia north.

Appear, and aid me in tbia enterprise I

Enter Fiends.

This speedy and quick apijearancc argues proof 8

Of your accustom'd diiiijcnco to mc
Now, ye familiar spirits, that an- cull'd

Out of the powerful regions under earth.

Help me this once, tlmt France may get the tleld.

[2'A«y uiaUe, ami ipeak not,

O I hold mc not with silence over-long. 13

Where I wiis wont to feed you with my blood,
I '11 lop a niemlwr ulT and give it you.
In earnest of a further benefit, 16

So you do condescend to help mo now.
I Th.ci/ hang their heudf.

No hope to have redress? My body shall

Pay recompense, if you will grant my suit.

IThei/ that* tMr ktadt.

Cannot my Ixxly nor blood-sacriflce so

£ntrcat you to your wonted (urtbcranee t
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Tlicu take my «oul
; m; body, »oiiI, and nil.

Before thRt Rnftlaixl give the French the foil.

{Thf]/ deport.
Sic ' tlicy furfi-iVo inn. Now the time ia come. 54
That I'niiioo must vall Iicr lofty-plumed crest.

Anrl lot her head fall Into England's lap.

i]y ancient incantations are too weak,
And hell too itronK for nie to liuckle with : a8
Now, France, thy plory droopeth to the dnst.

IKrit.

Alarum. Enter French nml Kiiglixh fighting:
.loAN i.A PrcKLLK and York fight hand to

hand: JoAX i.a Pi cki.lf 7v taken. The French
fill.

Yorl: D.imsfl of franoo, I think T Imvc von
fast:

I'nohaln your spirits now with spi'lllnj; cliiinns,

And try If they can gain your liberty. 37
A (foodly prize, fit for the deril's grace!
.'ice how the ugly witch doth bend her brows,
A>: if with Orce she would change my shape.
J'tnn. Chang'd to n wnrscr shape thon canst

not l)c. 36
York. O! Clmrlcs i\w PnTiphin is n proper
mm :

Xo shapo l)nt his can please your dainty eye.
Jncm. A plaguing mischief light on Charles

and thee

!

And may ye both Iks suddenly surpris'd 40
By bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds

!

York. Fell banning hag, enchantress, hold thy
tonsur

!

.Tnan. I prithce,give mo leave to curse a while.
IV.rA-. Curse, miscreant, when thon conicst to

the stake. [Kaw/wf.

Ahtmm. Enter Suffoik, trfWi MARaAaer
in hig hand.

Siif. He what thou wilt, thou art my prisoner.

[Oau* on her.
f;llrc.^t Iwauty I do not fear nor fly,

Fur I will toucli thcc but wltli reverent hands.
1 Kiss these flnjiers for eternal lieace, 48
Anrl liiy them gently on tliy tender side.
W hat art thou ? siiy, that I may honour thee,
Mar. Margaret my name, and danRhtcr to a

Ung.
The King of Naples, whosoe'er thou art.

Suf. An earl I am, and SulTolk am I call'd.

"

He not offlmded, nature's miracle,
Tlimi art allotted to be ta'en by me;
S'l doth the swan h«r downy cygnets save, 5^
Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings,
^ <'t If thi.s senile u.sagc once offend,

and he tn^.- asaln, ns SHffc'.t's filend.

[She tumx away as going.
stay

! I have no power to let her pass ; 60
My hand would tree her, but my heart say,^ no.
As plays the sun upon the glassy streams,'
Twinkling another coimterf^ted beam.

.So seems this gorgcoos beauty to mine eyes. 64
l-'ain would I woo her, yet I dare not apeak:
I'll call for pen and Ink and write my mind.
Fie, De la Pole I dl'ciljle not thyself;
Ifast not a tongue? U Mic lii.t here thy pri-

soner? 63
Wilt thou 1)0 daunted at a woman'.s sicht ?

Ay ; beauty's princely majesty Is such
Confounds the tongue and makes the senses

rough.

Mar. Say, Earl of .Suffolk,—if thy name be
so,—

W hat ransom must I pay liefore I pass?
For I perceive, I am thy priaoncr.

Siif. [Avide.] How canst thou tell she will
deny thy suit,

Before thou make a trial of her love ? jfi

Afar. Why speak'st thou not? what ransom
must I pay ?

Suf. lAgide.] She's l)eautlfUl and tliereforo
to be woo'd.

She is a woman, therefore to be w<»i.
Mar. Wilt thou accept of ransom, yea or no?
Suf. [Axide.] Fond man! remember tliat

thou hast a wife
; g,

Tlien how can Margaret be thy paramour?
Mar. I were liost to leave hini. for he will

not hear.

Suf. [Airide.] Jhere all Is mnrr'd ; thero lies

a cooling card. £4
Mor. He talks at random

; sure, the m.an Is

mad.

Suf. lAgide.] And yet a dispensation mar l)o

had.

Mar. And yet I would that yon would answer
me.

Saf. \Ai>i!e.] I ll win this Ijidy Margaret.
For whom ? gg

^\ liy. for my kin?: tush I that's a wooden thin?.
Mar. [Overhearing him,] He talks of wood :

It Is some carpenter.

Suf. [Afide.] Yet so my fancy may lie satisfied.
And peace established between these realms. 93
Rut there remains a scruple in that too

;

For though her father be the King of Naples,
Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet is he poor.
And our nobility will scorn the match. 96

Jifrtr. Hear ye,captain? Are you not at leisure?
Suf. [Anide.] It shall Im? so, disdain they ne'er

so nmeh

:

Henry is youthful and will f|ul' kly j ield,

Madam, I have a secret to reveal. t^,
Mar. [Aside] What though 1 1)0 cnthrall'd?

he seems a knight.

And will not any way dishonour me.
Si.f. lAidy, vouchsafe to listen what I say.
Jifor. [Aintie.] Pcrhap* I shall be rescn'd by

the Fr-nch

;

And then I .. -ed not crave his courtesy.

Suf. Sweet madam, glTe me hearing in a
Cfttise—
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-Var. TuRh,women have beencaptivateen now.
S'uf. Lady, wherefore talk you so ? io8
Mar. I cry you mercy, 'tis but quid for f/tio.

.s'l/. Say, gi-ntlc princcwi, would yo\i not snp-
j)ose

Your bondacc happy to be made a queen ?

Mar. To lie a queen in iKmdiige Is more vile

Than is a slave In Ikuc xervlllty ; 1 1 j
For princes ahould be tree.

S*<f- And so gliall vou,
If tmppj England'! royal Icing be fhie.

Mar. Why, what concerns his fk««ilom unto
me? „6

S!</. I 11 undertiikc to make mee Henry'squeen.
To put a golden seeptre In thy hand
And set a precious crown u|>on thy head.
If thou wilt condescend to be my—
Mar. What?
Snf. HUlove. 120
Mar. I am unworthy to be Henry's wife.

Stff. No, gentle madam ; I unworthy am
To woo so fair a dame to be bia wife
And have no portion in tlie choice myself. 124
How say you, madam, are you so content ?

Mar. An if my father please, I am content.
Siif. Then call our capttiins and our colours

forth

!

An<l, madam, at your father's c yitle walls 128
We 'll crave a parley, to confer with him.

[Troopg come for>mril.

A Parley miindeil. Fi\ter Reisnwr on
the Walls.

S'lif. See, Reife'nier, see iby daughter prisoner

!

Hcig. To whom ?

Stif. To me.
Suffolk, what remedy ?

I am a soldier, iuid unapi to weep, 132
Or to exclaim on Fortune's fickleness.

Si^f, Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord

:

Consent, and for thy honour, give consent.
Thy daughter shall be wedded to my king, 136
Whom I with pain have woo'd and won thereto

;

And this her easy-held imprisonment
Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty.

Sjvaks Suffolk as he thinks ?

•''''"/ Fair Margaret knows 140
That Suffolk doth not H.itter, face, or feign.
Beig. Upon thy princely warrant, I descend

To give thee answer of thy just d<'manii.

\Exitf. om the iralUi.

Suf. And here I will expect thy coming. 144

Trumpet.1 sound Enter Rkio.nifji, belote.

Reig. Welcome, brave earl. Into our terri-

tories :

C-<^mni:iiia m Aiyuu what your honour pleases.
Suf. Thanks, Reignier, happy for so sweet a

ehUd,

Fit to be made companion with a king. 1 4S
Wliat answer makes your Grace unto my suit y

156

Reig. Since thou doet deign to woo her Uttb
worth

To be the princely bride of such a lord,
Upon condition I may quietly ,j,
Knjoy mine own, the county Maine and Anjou,
Free from oppression or the stroke of war.
My daughter shall t)e Henry's If he pleiue.

Stif. That is her ransom ; 1 deliver her;
And those two eouji les I will underbike
Your tirace shall well and quietly eiyoy.

Reig. And I again, in Henry's royal name.
As deputy unto that gracious king, 1 6n
Give thee her hand for sign of plighted faith.

Suf. Kclgnier of France, I give thee kingly
thank.s.

Because this is in traffic of a king

:

[Aside.] And yet, methinks, I could lie well con-
tent

To be mine own attorney in this caac.

ni over then, to England with this novg.
And make this marriage to tie solemniz'd.
80 farewell, Relgnier: set this diamond saflg^ t68
In golden palaces, as it becomes.

Reig. I do embrace thee, as I would embrace
The Christian prince. King Henry, were he here.
Mar. Farewell, my lord. Good wishes, praise,

ami prayers ,^2
.Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. [Going.

Siif. Farewell, sweet madam t but haric you,
Margaret

;

Xo princely commendations to my king ?

Mar. Such commendations as liccouie a maid,
A virgin, and his sermnt, my to him. 177

Suf. Words sweetly plac'd and modestly
directed.

But madam, I must trouble you again,
Xo loving token to his majesty ? ,So
Mar. Yes, my good l<wd; a pure unspotted

heart.

Never yet tiiint with love, I send the king.

Suf. And this withal.
| Kisses h, r.

Mar. That for thyself! I will not so presume.
To send such peevish tokens to a king. 185

[Exeunt Rmaxiia and MAaoAEEr.
Suf. O! wert thou for myself. But Suffolk,

stay;

Thou mayst not wander in that labyrinth
;

There Minotaursand ugly treasons lurk.
Solicit Henry with her wondrous praise

:

Bethink tliee on her virtues that surmount
And natural graces that extinguish art

;

Repeat their 8enil)kince often on the seas,
That, when thou com'st to kneel at Henry's feet.

Thou mayst bereave him of his wits with wonder.

[hzit.

Scene IV.—A; !.-.;!
::f th.' V---^x r.FYv=r,

ill Anjiiii.

Knti'r YniiK, Warwick, aiid Others.

V'^rk. IJritig forth that sorceress, condemned
to bum.

1S8

192



Scene IV.] ^tt»t ipAVt of Ktll^ l^tHV^ t^t ^JCt^,

Enter Joah la Pi-CBua, guarded; and a
Shepherd.

SheiK Ah, Jouil tUa kiUtthy fiuher'shevt
outright

1 tavc I sought every country far and near,
Aijil. now it is my chance to Itaid thee out, 4
Must I lichold thy ttmeleM cruel deathf
All, .Toiin! sweet daughter Joan, III die with

tliee.

loan. Decrepit miser : hasc l»?nol)le wretch !

1 am iJu8cende<l of h (jeiitlcr l>loi><l : e
riiiMi iirt no fatlivr nor no fritnil of mine.
.Shep. Out, out : My lords, an j

' .'anc you, 'tis

not 10;
I did beget her all the pariah knowi

:

Hit mother llveth jct, can tettiiy «
>^hc was the first fruit of my bachetorahip.
War. Graceless! wilt thou deny tliy parent-

age?
York: This argues what her Itind of life hath

lieen

:

Wicked and Tile ; anil so her death conclu<les. 1'',

Shep. Flc, Joan, that thou wilt he so olistacle .'

God knows, thou art a collop of my flesh

;

And for thy wlte have I 8hed many a tear

:

Ueny me not, I prithee, gentle Joan. »
Joaii. Peasant, avaunt ! You have subom'd

this man.
Of purpose to obscure my noble hirth.
Shep. Tis true, I ruvC- a noble to tlic priest.

The mom that I was wcildol to her motlier. 24
Kneel down and take my blessing, good iny ^irl.
Wilt thou not stoop? Now cursed be the"time
Of thy nativity ! I would the milk
Thy mother gave thee, when thou suck'dst her

breast,

Hod l)een a little ratsbane for thy sake

!

Or else, when thou didst keep my himlw a-fleld
I wish some ravenous wolf had eaten tlice

!

Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab? 32
1 bum her, bum her I ban^ng is too good.

l£xit.
i ork. Take her away ; for she hath Uv'd too

long.

To fill the world with vicious qualities.
Joan. First, let me tell you whom you have

condemn'd.
Viit me begotten of a shepherd swain,
li'it issu'd from the progeny of Ungs

;

\ irtiious and holy
; chosen fh)m above,

n.v inspiration of celestial grace,
To work exceeding miracles «n earth.
I never had to do with wicked spirits

:

But you,—that are pollute<i with your lust.s

^tiiin'a with the gii!!t.!-»= of •L-ciii:',

l omipt and tainteti with a thousand vices,—
Ikiuuse you want the grace tliat others ha\c
Vou judge it straight a thiti„ Impossible
To compass wonders but by help of devils.
No misconceived ! Joan ofArc hatii been

36

48

A virgin fh>ni her tender infltncy,

Cliaste and iuimacukitc in very thought

;

Whose tnaiiten blood, thus rigorously elTus'd, 52
Will crv- for vengeance at the gates of heaven.

i'urk. Ay, ay : away with her to execution

!

War. And hark ye, sin; bacawM aiie is a
maid,

Spare for no tlMTota, let then be enow: 56
Place barrels of pitch npon the tstal stake.
That HO her tortwe may be shortened.
Joan. Will noUilng turn your unrelenting

hearts?

Then, Joan, iliscovcr thine infirmity ; 60
Tliat warranteth liy law to lie tiiy pri^ llege.

I am with child, ye l)loody homicides

:

Murder not then the fruit within my womb,
Although ye hale me to a violent dejith. 64

York. Now, heaven furefendl the holy maid
with child I

ITar. The greatest miracle that e'er ye
wrought

!

Is all your strict preciseness come to this?
York. She and the dauphin have been ju

gling:

I did imagine what would be her refuge.
War. Well, go to ; we wiU have no bastaiti

live

;

Eq>ecially since Charles must father it

Joan. You are decelv'd
; my child is not,

his:

It was Alenfon that enjoy'd my love.

York. Alen^on! that notorious Machlavel

!

It dies an if it had a thousand lives.

Joan. ! ^ve me leave, I have deludeii yo
Twas ncitlier Charles, nor yet the duke I nan
But Keignier, King of Naples, that prevail'd.
War. A manried man: that's most iaUi

able.

York Why, here's a gM! I think she kn
not well.

There were so many, whmn she may aocme.
War. It's sign she bath been liberal and .ree.

Ytnrk. And yet, forsooth, she is > vli^ pmm.
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy bratar
Use no entreaty, for it is in vala 85
Joan. Then lead me hence; with »iiom I

leave my curse

:

May never glorious sun reflex his beam-
Upon the country where you make alKxie 88
But darkness and the gloomy shade of t
Environ you, MU mischief and despair
Drive you to b -~ik your necks or hang

«^l^es' [Exit.ffuat -A
1 ork. Break thou in piev?8 and consume to

ashes, ^
Tiiou foui accursed luinistur of inil

!

Enter Cardinal Bravfort, attended.

Car. Lord regent, I do greet your excellence
With letters of commission fh)m the king.
For know, my lords, the states of ChrMendom,
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Mov'rt wtli reiDorw of them outrageouii l)n>ll<i,

Maro eMiMatljr Implor'd a general peace gS
Betwixt o)ir nntlon and the iwplrintf French

;

And hero at hnnil the Daitpliln. nnd Ms train.
Appro-nlietli to coiifi.T iilHiiit wpiiK' mutter, i )i

yorl: 1m nil imr tniViiU tiirii M to this < m rt •

After till' slaii^'litiT of so iiinti_\ |ii < rs.

So niiiny captolns, Kintlcnicn. iin.l ^oMI(rs. i ,

That in thli quarrel liavo Ihh ii ovi rtliro« n.

And Bold their hodtes for tliclr country's lieiicfit.

Shall we at lait conclude effeminate peace ?
Iliive wo not loit most part of all the townx,
By trviUion, !'iil.sclion<l, an<l by treachery,
Our (treat proKcnltors had conrmered ?
O! Wanvh k. Warwick ! I forcire with (?rlcf
The utter los.s of all the reahii of Traiice. tiz

iVar. Be patient, York: if wo roncluilu a
fieaoe,

It shall lie with such strict nnd severe covenants
As little Rhall the Frenchmen gain thereby.

En ter CilARLEg, attended; A11S5OX, theBAiTARn
OF ORLKA.Ng. Raonn, and Othere.

Char. Since, lords of England. It Is thus
aBrecd, „6

Tliat peaceful tmce shall I)c proclalm'd In France,
We come to \>e informed hy yourselves
What the conditions of that league must I)e.

i'ork. Speak, Wlnclw«ter; for boiling choler
chokes ,20

The hollow panage ofmy potion'd voice,
By sight of these our baleful enemies.
Car. ChaHes, and the rest, it is enacted thm

:

That, In regard King He^rv gives consent, 774
Of mere compassion c ..1 lenit.v.

To ease your country of dlstrcs-sful war.
And suflbr you to breathe in fruitful peace.
You shall become true liegemen to lils crown :

And, Charles, upon condititm thou wilt swear
To pay him triliute. and submit tliysclf.

Thou Shalt be plac'd as viceroy under hini.

And still ei^Joy thy regal dignity. i

Alen. Must he be then, as shadow of lilmsclr ?

Adorn his temples with a coronet,
And yet. In substance and authority.
Retain but privilege of a private man ? 136
This proffer Is absurd and rca-sonless.

Chrir. TIs known already that I am pnssess'd
With more tlmn half the Callian temtorirs.
And tlientn revcnncM for tlioir lawful king : 140
Shall I. for lucre o: the rest unv.aniiuish'd.
Detract so much from that iircrog-ativc

As to be call'd but vlccrnv of the whole ?

Ko, lord ambassador; I'U rather keep 144
That which I have lhar,, coveting for more.
Be cast fi-om pos.sibi , of all

I'lirk: Insulting- « n-.i.-;^ ! hast thou by secret
means

Vs'd Intercession to ol lai i a league. 14?
And now the matter grows to cninpromise.
Stmd'st thou aloof upou comparison ?

Either accept the title tlioii usurp'.st.

f>f liencftt proceeding' froin onr kin;;

And not of any challenge of desert.
Or we win plague thee with Incemant waif.

lieiir. My lorrl, you do not well In obstinacy
To cavil In the course of thto crutract: 156
If once It !« ni gUs'ted. ten to one,
\\ < shall not (Ind like opportunity.
A/r„.

\ Aside tn Cmariioi.] To say the truth.
It Is \ iiur policy

To save voiir SMlijects from such massacre 1159

And ruthless slaughters as are dally s<Tn
By our proceeding in hostility

;

And therefore take this com|)act of a truce.
Although you break It when your pleanire serTe&

I

War. IIow iaj-rt thou, Charies? shall our
condition stand ? if.

flifir. It shall

:

Only rcsen (' you claim no Interest

I

In iiny of our :owns (if garrison. ifig

I

Viirlr. Then swear cnegiance to his majesty;
As thou art knight, never to disoliey

j

Nor l>e relielllous to the crown of England.
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England.

[Charies. rfc, /nue tokeju offealty.
So, now dismiss your army when ye please

;

Hang up your ensigns, let your drums be still.

For here we entertain a solemn peace. [F.xeunt.

Scene V.—London. A Room in the Palace.

Enter Kino Hekrt, in myferenee with SrFFOiK;
GLorcBSTER and ExtTKR follotcing.

K. Hen. Your wondrous rare description,
noble earl.

Of beauteous Margaret hath astonbh'd me:
Her virtues, graced with external gifts
Do breed love's 8ettle<i pastions In my beart: 4
And like as rigour of tempestuous gusts
Provokes the mightiest hulk against the tide.
So am I driven by breath of her renown
rithcr to sud'er shipwrack. or arrive (
Wiiere I may have fruition of her love.

Suf. Tush! my good lord, tills superfldal
tale

Is Imt a preface of her worthy praise:
The chief perfections of that lovely dame— la

Had I 8uin< ieiit skill to utter them—
Would make a volume of enticing lines,

Able to ravish any dull conceit:

And. which is more, she is not so divine, 16
So full replete •villi choice of all delights.
But with as hi!mt)le lowliness of mind
.She in content to lie at your command

;

Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents, so
To love and honoc.r Hemr as her lord.

K. tlen. And otherwise will Heniy ne'er pre-
sume.

Tlicrefore, my Lord Protectw, five eoaamt
That Margaret may iw England's royal queen. 14

Glo. 80 should I give consent to flatter sin.
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^" II kiiiiw, iiiy loni, joiir highiitiM U lietiutira
I 1,1.1 iUiotlicT liKly ofcKteem

;

ll.iH .-liall we tlifu <ll»|K;nao wltli that coiitnitt,

\n<l iKit iloface joiir liouuur willi reproucli / . y

Su/. Ah doth a ruler with uiihiH lul oiiths

;

Or uDO that, at a triuiii|jh liaviiii,' vim'il

To try his rtrt-iiKth, fomukcth yet the lisu jj
Ily ruttwn of bla advenary's odt!i«.

A |K*ir cwl'i daughter 1» unequal odd*,
Aii.l tliereforo may bo broke without offence.

(-.'u. Why, wliat, I pray, li Margaret wore
than that ?

Hi t fatlier Is no belter than an oiirl

Although hi glorious titles he exec'..

Suf. Yes, my gmxl Iurd, her lather U a king.
The King of Naples and Jerusnlem

; 40
And of such great authority In Franco
Aa Ills alUancu will couHnn our {juace.

And keep the Frenchmen In alliance.
Glo. And so the Earl ofArmagnac u»y do, 44

bieauiiu be la near kinsman unto Charles.
L'xi: Beside, his wealth doth warrant liberal

dower,
Wliere Keignler Kooiiei- will receive than give.

^'((/. A dower, uiy lonli ! dl:igraee not so your
kl"»K. 48

That he should lie so abject, lnusc, and poor.
To tbooso for wealth and not for iicrfect love.
Henry is able to enrich bis quccu.
And not to seek a queen to wake him rich : 5.'

So worthless peasante bargain for their wives,
.U markct-uicn for oxen, sheep, or horse.
Marriage is a matU'r of more worth
Than to bo dealt In by attorneyship : ,6
Not whom «o will, hut whom his Grace affects,
.Must be companion of his nuptial lied

;

And therefore, lords, since he atTcets her most
it most of all these reasons biudeth us, 60
In our opinions she should Ijc prcfcn^d.
For what is wedlock forced, but a hell.
An age of discord and continual strife ?

y, hereas the contrary bringeth bliss, 64
' nd is a pattern of celestial peace.
Wl) > should we match with Heniy, being a

•i'lg,

Isut Margaret, that Is daughter to a king '

Her iwerless feature-, joined with her birth, CS

Apiwovea her lit fw .-mi: but for a king;
Her valiant courage ..d undaunted spirit—
.More than In women commonly Is seen—
Will tuiswvr our ho:« in Issue ofa king; -j
For Henry, son unto a con<iucror,

'

Is likely to lieget inoru eoni|Uurun,
II' ttltli a laily of so bi;;h resolvo
As is lair .Margaret he In; liuk d In love. 76
Then .\leld, my lonls; and here concliidu with

mo
That Margaret shall 1a; ijuoen, and none but

she.

K. Uen. Whether it be through force of your
report.

My noble Lord of Sullblk, or for that SoMy tcn<ler youth was never yet attaint
With any iiasslon of inflaming love,
I cannot tell ; but this I am iussur'd,

I feel such sharp tllssenslon In my Ijreaat, S4
.Such tlcrco alarui' J ), th of lioiie and fear.
As I am sick wH 1 wi kiu'r jf my thoughts'.
Take, therefore, shipping; ixjst, my lord, to

Franco

;

Agree to pny coveniints, and pnjcure a
ThatLi ^retdo vouchaafiBtoconte
To crr#j . to EngUnd and be ciown'd

- taitiirul and anointed queen:
i iitcnses and sufficient charge,
Ai, ihe |)eople gather up a tenf .

U«
.

I S!iy ; for till \ou (i retiuu
I rest ^ri>lo-'"-'d with a thousi>iid cares.
And you, good uncle, banish all ollcnce : j6
If you do censure mo by whiit you were.
Not what you are, I know it wiU excuse
This sudden execution ofwy wiU.
-Vnd so. conduct me, where, ttvm company loo
1 may revolve and ruminate my grief. [Bxit.

(Jli. .\y, grief, I fear mc, Imth at nret and'
last. [Kxennt (;loic1!stkr and Kxctkr.

Sv/. Thus Suffolk hath prcvail'd; and thus
he goes,

As did the youthful Paris once to tirccce • 104
With hoijo to find the like event In love
Uut^osper I)etterthan the Trojan did.'
Margaret shaU now be queen, in<t rido the king
But I will rule both her, the k.ig, and realm. 108

[Exit.



Z^t Second ^att of

Dramatis PenonaB.

King IIiiXBV the Sixth.
IlusirHHEY, Duke of Gloucester, hi» Uncle.

Cabdixal Beaufort, Bishoii of Winchester,

Great-Uncle to the King.

Richard Plaxtagexet, Duke of York.

Edward and Richard, his Sons.

Di'KK or Somerset, \

Bum OF SiFroLi. the KJng a
DcKK or Bdcki!!0Has, -

Pirtr
Lord CLirroRo,

|

YouNO CLiFroRD, his Son,

Earl or Salisburt, ) , ., „ ij.„n„_
Earl of Wabwick. f

°'

liOiiD Scales, Governor of the Tower.
Silt M I'MPHBKT Stafford, and William Staf-

Fuiin, his Brother.
liOKD Sat.
A Sea-captain, Master, and Kaater's Mate.

Waltir Wbitmobi.
Sir John Starlet.
Two Gentlemen, prisoners with Suffolk.

Valx.
Hattbbw Gdffb.
JoHX HcMi and Joaa Sodthwxll, Priests.

Scenei—/» variou$

BoLiHGBSOSB, a Conjurer.

A Spirit raised by him.
Thomas Horner, an Armourer.
1'eter, liis Miui.

Clerk of C'liathnni.

Muyor of St. Alban s.

Si.MPCO.\ an ImiKistor.

Two Murderei^.

J.\CK Cade, a Rebel.

Georgb Bevis, Johx Holland, DiCKthe Butcher,

Smith the Weaver, IbcBAliL, Ac, FoUow-
era of Cade.

Alixasdib Iobk, a Kentish Oaotleman.

Maboaret, Queen to King Ilenrf.

ELBAiiOR, Duchess of Gloucester.

Mabqbrt Joubdain, a Witch.

Wife to Simpcoz.

Lords, L.iilies, Hiul Attendants; Herald,

PetitUuieni, Aldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff,

and Officers; CItitens, Prentices, Falcon-

ers, Guards, Soldiers, Messengers, ftc.

partt JCngltmi.

Acc I.

Scene l.—Lvtulon. A Rvutn qf State in the

Palate.

Flourith qf TmtnpeU : thea hautboyi. Enier,
on one tide, Kixo Hbxbt,Dtkr or OLotrcRSTBR,

SALUMimr, Warwick, and Cardinal Brai -

rorr; on the other, tjuEEx Makuahkt, led in

bg ScrroLK ; York, Sombrdet, Bickinqiiam,

and Othen/fidlowing.

Svf. As by four high imperial majesty

I had in charge at my depart for France,

As procurator to your excellence,

To marry Princess Margaret for your fJnice
; 4

So, *n the famous ancient city. Tours,

In pmenoe of the Kings of France and Sictl,

I The Dukes of Orleans, CaUlwr, Britaine, taA

Alenvon,
! Seven carls, twelve barons, and twenty reverend

biHlU>|M, 8

I have porform'd my task, and was uspous'd:

Anil humbly now u|)on my bended knee,

In sluht of EnKhiml and her lordly jiegrs,

Deliver up my title In the queen 12

i To your most gracious hands, that are the sul>-

stance

Of that great shadow I did represent

;

The happiest gift that ever marquess gave.

The fairest quecti that ever king receivU i"?

I
K. Hen. Suffolk, arise. Wdoome, ({ueen

Margaret

:

T can express no kinder sIkii of love

Than this kti. I kiss. O Lord : tluit lends uic

lite.
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Lend me a heart replete with thankfiilneis ; 20
Kor thou hast given me In this beauteous face
A world of earthly blessings to my soul.

If sviiipathy of love unite our thoughts.

Q. Mar. drtiit King of England and my
gracious lord, 2"^

Till.' mutual conference that niy mind hath had
By day, by night, waking, and in my draanu,
In courtly company, or at my beads,
With you, mine akleillefeRt aovenilgn, 38
)Iukc8 me the bolder to salute my king

ruder terms, such as my wit affords,
.Mill over-joy of heart doth minister.

A'. Hen, Her sight did ravish, but her grace
in .si)eech, ^2

IKr words y-clad with wisdom's majesty,
yiiken me from wondering fall to weeping joys

;

.Such is the fubiess of my heart's content.
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love.

All. Long live Queen Margaret, England's
happiness I

3^
e. .War. We thank you alL [PlourUh.
Sitf. My Lord Protector, so It please your

Gnicc,
Here arc the articles of contncted peace 40
Between our sovereign and the French King

Cliarles,

For eighteen months concluded l)y consent.
6I0. Imprimis, It w agreed between the

French king, Charlet.and William De la Pole,
Marquet* of SvJMk. ambattador for Henrp
King of England, tluU the taid Henry thall
cKpouse the Lady Margaret, daughter unto
Reignier King qf Xaples, Sieilia, and Jeru-
mU-m, and crown her Qtteen of England ere
the thirtieth ofMay next eimiing. Item, That
the duchy qf Anjou and the county of Maine
Khali be releated and delivered to the Icing her
father.— [uts thtpaperfall.

K. Hen. Uncle, how now

!

C'o- Pardon me, gracious lord

;

Some sudden qualm liath struck me at the heart
And (limm'd mine eyea, that I can nad no

further. jj
K. lien. I'nclc of Winchester, I pray, read on.
i'(ir. Item, It it further agreed between

them, that Die duchies of Anjou and Maine
>!hall be released aiul delivered over to the king
her father; and Kite sent over qf the King qf
t^'Hilaiid sown proper eotlatkddkar9$$,ttUhout
hnniig any dowry.
K.tlen. ThejrpleMeuavea Lord niMquess,

kneel down : ^
Wt' lierc create thee the flnt Duke ofSulMk,
A 111 I Kirt thee with the iworl Coudn at York,
W.J !s!-n- iiii?rharge your Grace from being

regent
I' tlie itarts of France, till term of eighteen

montlis 53
H<- full expir'd. llwnks, uncle Winchester,
Wouccster, York, Bi "

"

SaUsbury, and Warwick

;

We thank you aU for thU great &vour done, 72
In entertainment to my prlnoelr quem.
Come, let oa in. and with aU qwed provide
To see her coronation be perform'd.

[Exeunt Kino, Qub«.\, and Suffolk.
Glo. Brave peers of England, pillars of the

state,
^6

To you Dulie Humphrey must unload his grief,

^

Your grief, the common grief of all the land,

j

What I did my brotlier Henry spend his youth,
Htsvalour.coin, and people, in the waw! io

I Did he so often lotlge in oi>en fleld,

I
I n winter's cold, and summer's parching beatt

j

To conquer France, his true inheritance?
And did my brother Bedford toil bis wits, 84
To keep by policy what Heni^' got ?

Have you yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham,
Brave York, SalL'bury, and victorious Warwick,
Keceivd deep scars in France and Normandy?
Or hath mine uncle Beaufort and myself, 89
With all the learned council of the realm.
Studied 10 long, sat In the oouncU-hottie
Eariy and late, debiting to and lh> g.How France and Frendumn mi^t tw kmt in

awe?
And hath his highness In his Infancy
Been crown'd in Paris, in despite of foes?
And shaU these labours and these honours diet
Shall Henry 's conquest, Bedford's viglhince, 97Your deeds of war and all our counsel die ?
O peer* of England I shameful is this league
Fatal this marriage, cancelling your fame,

'

100
Blotting your names flrom books of niemoiy.
Rating the characten ofyour Known,
Defoclng monuments of conquer'd Fnnoe,
UudohigaU, as all had never been. 104
Car. Nephew, what means this passionate

discourse.

This peroration with such clrcuni.stance ?
For France, tis ours ; and we will keep it stUL
Glo. Ay, uncle ; we will keep it, if we can

;

But now It la Impossible we should. \oa
SulTolk, the new-made duke that rules the roast.
Hath given the dnchlei of Ai^u and Maine
Unto the poor King Relgnler. whoM lane style
Agrees not with ^leauMM or Ida pme. xt3

Sal. Now, Iqr the death of him who died ftir
all,

These countieg were the keys of Normandv i ,5
But wherefore weeiM Warwick, my valiant son?
War. For grief that they are jwst recoverv

:

For, were there hope to conquer them again"
My iword ihouU ahad hot blood, mine eyes

no toars.

Ai^ouaiidllaiiMl myMifdid win Jiem both"

^

Thoae praviaowtlMMarawofmiM did conquer •

And are the oMMk that I |ot with »MUHt%
Delivor'd up agate with ptMMfM woRlir
MortDieuI
I'm*. rorSttOUk'adnk — hntimimnnti.
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riiiit dims tho hunoiu' ufthiii war-Uku is!o!

France should have torn aud rent niy very heart
liefdrc I would have yielded to this leasue. uS
I ucvur read l>ut Englnnd's king» have niul

UiTKu SUUI8 of gold and dowries with their wives

;

And our King Henry givea away hia own,
Tu match wl:h her that bring! no Tutagus. ijj

(xlo. A pruiier Jest, and never beard before.

That Suflbllc should demand a whole flfteenth

Fur costs mid charges In transporting bert
ahii shuulil have ataj'd In Fnuee, and itarv'd in

Fnince, ,36
Before

—

Car. My Lord of Gloucester, now you j^ow
too hot

:

It was tho pleasure of my lord the king.

Glo. My Lord of Winchester, I know your
mind: 140

Tls not my speedies that you do mialike.

But 'tis my presence that doth trouble ye.
Bancour will out : proud prelate, in thy fiice

I see thy fury. If I lunger stay 144
We sbiUl liegin our ancient bickerings.

Lonliiigs, t'arcwcU ; and say, when I aui gone,
I pi^pbegied France will be lost ere long. | Exit.

Car, So, there goes our protector in a igc.

Tin known to you he Is mine enemy, 14 ^
y^y, more, an enemy unto you all,

And no great Mend, I fear me, to the king.

Consider lords, be U the next of blood, 152
And heir apparent to the English I'ruwn

:

Had Henry gut au empire by bin miuriage,

And all the wealthy kinndoiiis of the west,

There's reason he shuulil Iw dlsplciis'd ut It. 156
Look to It, lords ; let not his smoothing words
Howitcb your Iieurts ; be wise and circunisjiect.

What though the conmion jieople favour him.
Calling blm, 'Humphrey, the good Duke of

Gloucester;' icnj

('lapping their hands,and crying with loud voice,
' Jesu maintain yoiv royal excellence I'

With 'God preserve the good Duke Humphrey !

'

I fear mo, lords, for all this flattering gloss, 164
Ho will be found a dangerous protector.

Buck. Why should he then protect our
sovercisn,

lie l/oing of age to govern of himself?

Cousin of Somerset, join you with uie, lod

And all together, with the Uuke of Suffolk,

We'll quickly holse Duke Humphrey from his
sent.

Car. This weighty business will not lirook

delay

;

I'll to the Duke of HulTolk presently. [ h.'xit.

Sfiii. Cousin of Buckingham, Uiougb Ilum-
film-y'H prldii 17-;

And greatness of his place hu grief to us,

Yet let us watoh the haughty cardinal:

His insolenoa< mora Intolerabk ij6
Than all the prinoeain the land beside

;

UUloiwMUr iNuCKfaiiM, lull be protector.

I

lluck. Or tliuu, or X, Somerset, will be pi\>.

I

tector,

Licsplto Duke Humphrey or tho cardinal 180

{Exeunt BucKiNau.\]( and SOMEiuiET.

Sal. Pride went Ijefore, aml)itiou follows hiin.

While these do labour fur their own preferment,
Behoves it us to labour for the realm.
I never saw but Humphrey, Duke of GkMioester,
Did bear him like a noUe gentleman. 185
Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal
More like a soldier than a man o' the chuich.
As stuut and proud as be were lord of all, igs
Swear like a ruOlau and demean himself
Unlike tho niler of a commonweal.
Warwick, my son, the comfort of my age,
Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy bouse-keepbig.
Have won the greatest favour of the commons.
Excepting none but good Duke Humphrey

:

And, iHvther York, thy acts In Irebind,
In bringing them to civil dbnipline, 196
Thy late exploits done in the heart of France,
When thou wort regent for our sovereign,

Have made thee fcar'd and honour'd of the
IKJople.

Join we toi,ether for the pul)llc good, aoo
In what we can to bridle and suppress
The pride of Suffolk and the cardinal.
With Somerset's and Buckingham's ambition

;

And, as wiT may, cherish Duke Humphrey'^
deeds, aot

While they do tend the profit of the land.
War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the

land.

And comm' n profit of bis country I

i'urk. [A Hide. | And so saf• York, tor he bath
greatest cause. ao8

Sal. Then let'-s nMke haste away, and look
unto the mai 1.

War. Unto the main! O fitther, Maine it

lost!

That Maine which by uialii force Warwick dU
win,

Ami would have kept so long as breath did fawt:

Main chance, father, you meant ; but I meant
Maine, 213

Which I will win from France, or else be slain.

[ExeitiU Wakwick atui Hausbury.
I'urk. Aujou and Maine ant given to the

French

;

Paris is lost ; the state of Nomiandy «6
Stands on a tickle [lolnt now they are gone.
Suffolk conclu<ied on the articles,

Tho peers agreed, and Henry was well pleas'd

Tu change two dukedoms for a duke's fair

daughter, sxi

I cannot 1>!!II1!Q them all : what is't to them ?

'Tis thine they give away, and not their own.

Pirates may make cheap pennyworths uf tbchr

pillage.

And purchase fHcnds, and give to uourte^ans,

StUlniveUlogUku lord* till all be agtw; asj
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WhileM the amy owner of the goods
Weeps over them, »ad wrings his hapless hamU,
And shakes his heMl.aiid tremUing stands aloof
WhUe all Is sliar-d and aU Is borne away, 2^9
Heady to starve and dare not touch his own

:

>i) York must sit and fret and bite b!s tongue
W hile his ovni lands are bargain'd for and sold
Mothinks the realms of England. Fiance, and

Irelaml

Poar that projMrtion to my flush and l)loo<i

AS did the fatal brand Althwa buni'd
Cnto the prince's heart of Qilydon. .36
Aijou and Halne both given unto the French

!

< old news for me, for I had hope of France,
Kven as I have of fertile England's siril.

V day will come when York sbaU claim bis own •

Vn<i therefore I will take the Ncvils' parts 241
And make a show of love to proud Duke Hum-

pbrey.

And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown,
IVr that's the golden mark I seek to hit. 244
Xor shall proud Lancaster usurp my riglit.

Nor bohl the sceptre In his childish fist,

Vor wear the diadem upon his hea<l.
Whose church-like humours lit not for a crown,
ITien, York, be still awhile, Ull time do serve

:

H atch thou and wake when others be asleep
To pry bito the secrets of tlie state

;

Till Henrj', surfeltbig In Joys of love, 252
With his new bride and En^and's dear-bought

queen.
And Humphrey with the peers be fall n at jars

:

Then will I raise aloft the n'Mk-white rose
W 1th whose sweet smeU the air shall be per-

And in my stjuidard bear the arms of York,
1" xrapplo with the house of Lancaster;
\u.l, force perforce, 1 11 make hlnj yield the

tTIIWIl,

Whose Ixwkish rule hath puU'd fair England

Scene IL—Thf Same. A Jloom inm Dl-KK
OK Uloccestkr'ij Huute.

Enter Gloiceutbr mid hi$ Dicnus.
l)'"-h. Why droops my lord, like over-rliwn'd

c(jrn

II iiiKinK the head at Ceres' plenteous load?
H li.v (loth the groat Ouko Huniphn^ knit his

tirows,

\t frowning at the favours of the world ? 4Why are thine eyes (Ixed to the sullen earth,
" uiHg on that which seems to dim thy sight?
\V liat secst thou there ? King Henry's diadem

-::;a d with all the houuun of the world 1 8
If HO, naze on, and grovel on thy (aee,
Unui thy liead be circled with the same,
nit forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold

:

"hati is t too short? I'U lengtiMO it with
mtoej

"

And Iiaving both together heav'd it up,
We 11 both together lift our heads to heaven
..Vnd never more abase our sight so low

'

.\s to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground. 16
Glo. ONeU,sweetMell,irtiHNid(Mtlov«tia

lord.

Banish the canker ofambttSou thon^ta:
And may that thought, when I imagine in
Against my king and nephew, virtuous Heur.
nc my last breathing in this mortal worid. aiMy troublous dream this night doth makemeiMt
DikK What dream'd my kxdr teU and

I'U requite it

With sweet rehearsal of my moralng's dream. 24
Glo. Methought this staff, mine offlce-badge

in court,
Was broke In twain

; by whom I have forgot.
But, as I think, it wsu by the cardinal

;

And on the pieces of the broken wand a8
Were plac'd the heads of Edmund Duke of

Somerset,
-Vnd William Do la Pole, first Duke of Soflblk.
This was my dream : what it doth bodSL Ckid

knows.
Dueh. Tut ! this was nothing but an am-

meut "

That he that Imaks a stick of Gloucester'* grov*
ShaU lose his head for his presumpUon.
But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet duke;
-Methought I sat in seat of m^esty 3$
In the cathedral church of Westminster,
And In that chair where kings and queena are

crown'd

;

Where Henry and Dame MargMWt kneei'd to
me.

And on my head did set tlie diadem. 40
Olo. Nay, Eleanor, then must I chide out-

right:

Presumptuous dame I lU-nurtur'd Eleanor!
\Tt thou not second woman in the italu,
.Vnd the protector's wife, belov'd of him f 44Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command
Altove the reach or compass of thy thoughtt
And wilt thou still be hammering troacheiy.
To tumble down thy husUind and thyself 4I
From top of honour to disgrace's feet?
-Vway from me, and let me hear no more.

i>M<!A. What, what, my lord! are you so
choleric

With Eleanor, for telUng but her dieam T a
Next time I'll keep iny dreams unto myself
And not be checkM.
Wo. Nay, l)e not angry ; I am pleaa'd nq»in.

Unter a Messenger.

Mets. ..ly Lord Protector, 'tis his highness
pleasure ,g

You do preiMre to ri.lc unto Saint Alban'g,
Whereas the king aixl queen do mean to hawk.
Glo. I go. Come, Nell, thou wilt riOo Willi
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DutK Yes, my good lonl, I'll follow jiro-

•eatlj-. 60

[Bjceunt Owucestkr atul MoHsuuger.

KoUow I must : I cunuot go iHiforc,

While Clouoctter bears tkis bms and huiul)lt'

mind.
Were I a man. a duke, and next ot blood,

] would romore thcso tedious 8tuiiibliiit;-l>lovlv.s

And Rmooth my way ujion their Iifailleits ucclis

;

Ajid, licinf; a woman. I will not be xh\i:k

To play luy part in Fortune's i)a(;e!Uit.

Wboro are jou there? Sir Jolm! nay, fear nut,

man, (

iVo are aluue ; here's none but thee and 1.

£iUer IIi'MK.

Uume, Jesus itreserve your royal iiiajotty

:

Duch. What sayst thou ? majesty! I nm lait

Oraoe;

BwNA But, by the grace of Ood, and Hnmo's
advioe, 72

Vour Oraoe'8 title shall he multiplied.

i>M0A. What myst tliuu, man V hast thou as I

yot conforr'd

With Margpry Jourdain. tho cunning witeh,

With Itoger Uolingl)rolie, tlie conjurur? 76

And will they undertake to do me g(K)dV

Bwae, This they have promised, to show
your htg! '«>

A Hi>irit rais'd ! > depth of under ground,

Tliat g^iall niakn itnawer to such questions £u

As by your Oraoe shall be propounded him.

Duch. It is enough: I'll think upon the

questions.

When from Saint Alban's wo do make return

We '11 see those things olfoutod to tlio fuiL 84

Here, Hume, take this reward ; make merry, man.
With thy oonfed'rates in this weiglity cause.

[Exit.

Hume, Hume «mst make meny with the

dachoss' gold

;

Many and shall Bat how now, Sir John
Humel ££

8oal up your ii))8, and give no words but mum

:

The business asketh silent secrecy.

Dame Eleanor gireH gold to luini; the witch :

(lold cannot oomo amiss, were she a devil. l,^

Vet have I gold flies bom another coast

:

I dare not say from the rieh cardinal

And tnm the grmt and new-made Dtiku of

SuflMk;

Yet I do Ond it so ; for, to he plain, 96
Tbey, knowing Dame Eleanor's as|ilring hu-

mour,
Ibive hired me to undermine tlio diii lioss

And btixz thaw f<Mij« rations in htr :.r~.iin.

"Ojoy say,' A crafty knavi: docs iiet'd m» l)rokei-
;'

Yet am I BufTblk and tho cardinal's broker. 101

Rmw, If yon lake not heed, you shall go near

"I>» otll thoni l)oth a pair of crafty knavex.

Well, so it stands ; and thus, I fear, at last 104

Hume's knavery will bo tliu duchess' HTack,
And her attainture will Ih' Humphrey's fall.

.Sort how it will I shall liave golil for alL [«xi'<.

Scene III.—^Ac tfatne. A Itivm in tht

J'alace.

Kilter three or four Petitioners, PKrER, the Ar-
mourer'» man, being one

First Pet. My masters, let's stand close: uiy

L<inl I'roti'i tor will come this wny by and iiy.and

then we may deliver our .Mipplieatioiis li> the

<iuill. 4
Sec. I'et. Marry, the l.urd protect him, for he's

a Kood man ! Jesu bless him

!

Enter Hvyvoim. and Qceex Makoarbt.

Fimt Pel. Here a' comes, metliinks, and tbe
ijucen v\ith him. I '11 Iw the first, sure. t

Sec. Pet. Come hack, fool! this Is the Duke
uf Siitluik and not my I^ord Protector.

Svf. IIjw now, fellow 1 wouldst anything
witli me? u

I'ir.-.t Pi t. I pray, my lord, pardon me: I took
ye for my Lonl I'rotector.

Q. Mar. IGlaneing at the Svperncriptioni.]

To my Lord Protector I are yom- supplications

to his lordship? Let me see Uiem : what is thias!

Firnt Pet. Mine is, an't please your Cbaoe,'

againstJolm Goodman, my Lord Cardinal's mi^L

for keeping my house, and lands, wife and

all. fnim uie. ?i

S'if. Til) wife tool that is some wrong indeed.

What's .vours'? What's here? Agaitut tht

Duke 0/ Siifiilk, fur enetoning the omnmont q)

Helfurrd '. How now, sir knave 1 «s

Sec. Pet Alas ! sir, I am but a poor peUttoner

of our ^ole township.

Peter. [PremUing hu petition.] Against ny
master, Thomas Homer, for saying that tltt

Duke (if York was rightful heir to tho crovra.

Q. Mar. What njiyst thou ? Di<l the DuVe of

York say he was rightful heir to the ertiwn V yi

Pet. 'i'hat my master was? No, f(irs(Hith : nr.

master .saiil that he vas; and tliat the king v»e

nil USIiriKT.

.S-|(/. Whoistlierc? 36

Enter Ser\'ants,

Take this feltow in, and send for his master

with a pursuivant presently. We'll hear more

of your matter before the king.

[Kxeunt ServHiit* with I'sriui.

y. Mar. And as for you. that love to be pro-

Uete.l «i

t'lidcr iiic vvinj^s of our jimtcctor p.-iuc,

iiegtn your suits anew uud sue to him.

ITeansthtpetiUtm.

Awny. Imse cuUions I iSuflblk, let then go,

AU. Ck>mc, let's be gone. 44

[J?fceiin( PattUoneri!.
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(,). 3rar. My Lord of SaflTolk, aay, ta this the
(iuis';.

Is tliH t;if nwhion of the court u' Englaml ?

I, tills till' Kovcrniiiuiit of li. luili! » Isk-,

An I tlii» tlic ;o\a:ty of AUiion'!, king? j-

W h.a ! hliall Kins HiTiry Ik; k pupil btlll

I ii lcr the surly (ilouuwtur s govoruancer
Aui I a queen In title ami In stvlu.

And uiust bo made a subject tii ii duku ?

I tell thoo. Polo, when in the citv Tuurs
Thou ran'Ht « tUt in honour of my love,
Ar.il stol'rt away the ladles' heartii of France.
1 tliought King Henry had resembled thoe
111 xmrago, courtuhlp, ami proixirtlon

:

l:ut all li.H mind In bent to lioUness,
I
n niiiiilicr Avt-Jiuiles on his lieaiUi

;

I ii> cliiiiiii.ii.ns are the prophets iin.l iijiosties
;

579

52

56

61
Ulh weajious holy saws of sacred writ

;

liis study is his tllt-yanl, and his lo- cs
Are brazen Images of ^aiioniz'd saints.
I would the college of the cardinals
WoiUd chooae him poi>e, and carrv lilm

Konie,
An.i set the triple crown upon his head

:

riiiit were a state fit for his holiness.
Madam, Ix; patient ; as I was cau.i«

Vi.ur lil;,'hnes8 came to Kngliind, so will I
111 i;nKiand work your (irace'.s full content.
Q.itai: Beside the haught protector, Imve

we Beaufort
The imperious churchman, Somerset, Bueklng-

And grumbling York; and not the least of
these

But can do more In England than the king.
>i'.^. M\<.\ he of those that cim do most of all

diniiot do more In England than the NovHs- -f,
Salisbury and Warwick are no simple peers.

Q. Mar. Not aU these lords do vox me half so
much

As tliat proud dame, the Lord Protector s wife •

>lic sweeps it through the court with troops of
ladles,

g„
More like an empress than Duke Uumphrev s

wife.

^tniii u 1 s in court do take her for the queen

:

>hi luiirs a duke's revenues on her back,
Aii'l in her heart she scorns our |K)Terty.' 8

1

Miiill I not live to lio Bvenge.1 on her?
"

< "iili iiiptuous l>aso-l)orn caliot ns she Is,
NR" Miunted 'mongst her minions fotlie'r day
I lie very train of her woi-st wearing gown "

i S
Wiislwtter worth than idl my fathers lands,
fill Suffolk gave two dukedoms for Ills daughter.
Siif. tiadam, myself ha»o lim'd :i InssU f.^ i

her.

Aii.i jiliicVi « ijulre of such enUclng birds ui
1 h it she will light to UsU-n to the Uiys.
Aii.l iK'vcr nidtint to trouMe you again.

li t her rust : and, uudami Ust to me

;

*oriamI»MtocoaB»elywitathl8. g6

Although we fane;. 110; the canllnal.
Yet must we join with him and wltli the lords
TIU wo liavo bnNigtit Ihike Humiihter in dls.

grace.

A.S for the Duke of Yoric, thU late o-vnpUdnt 100W iU make but little fur his beneOt

:

So, one by one. well weed them all at last,
And you youmelf shaU steer the happy helm.

Sound a Kniut. Enter Kino Hknrv, Vokk
and Somkhskt; Liikk and Dicukss 01!
GlOCCKSTKR, CARDINAI, UKAUrORT, BUCUHO-
UAii, Salisbury, atid Warwick.

K.netu For my part, noUe lorda, I care not
which;

Or Somerset or Yorit, all's one to me.
I'lw*. If York have ill demean'd himself in

France.
Then let hiui Ihj denay'd the regentshlp.

Siiii. If .Somerset he unworthy of the place
I.ct York l>e regent ; 1 will yield to him. loa
War. Whether yoiu- Gniee Ik; worthy, yea or

no,

Dlsjiute not that : York Is the worthier.
Car. Ambitious Warwick, lot thy lKt;' -^^

sjieak.

irar. The cardinal's not niy better in the
field.

Buck. All In this presence are thy better^
Warwick.

HVi r. Warwick may live to be the beet of alL
Sal. Peace, son! and show some reason

Buckingham.
,jg

AVhy Somerset shoiilil be prcferr'd In this.

Q. Mar. Because the king, forsooth will have
it so.

Olo. Madam, the king is old enough himself
lo give his censure: these are no women's

matters.

<i.Mar. If ho l)e old enough, what needs your
Grace

To lie protector of his excellence ?

Gil). Madam, I am protector of the realm

;

And at his pleasure will resign my place. 124
Sii/. Resign It then and leave thine insoli noe

Since thou wert king,—as who Is king but thou
The commonwealth hath dally run to wrack
The Dauphin hath prevailed beyond the seas'-
And all the peer* and nobles of the realm 120
Have been as bondmen to thy sovereignty.

Car. The commons liast thou rack'd; the
clergy's hags

Are lank and lean with thy extortiona. 13a
Si>,n. Thy suBptuous buildings and thy wlfii's

;*.tl;rc

Have cost a mass of pul'lic treasury.
liuck. Thy cruelty In exec;:tlon'

Upon offenders hath exceeded law ,34And left thoe to the mercy of the hiw.
Q. Mmr. Thy sale of offlcea and towna |a

Franoe,
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If they were known, as the suspect is great,

WouM make thee quickly bop without thy head
[Exit Glovckstbr. The Qcees dropg

her/an.

iii\e uvi uiy fau : what, minion '. can yu not?

[GiviiKj the Drciihiis a bnx uii the ear.

I cry you mercy, madam, was it you ?

J)w:h. Wiia't I? yea, I it w.a, proud French-
wuniun

:

Could I come near your Ixsauty with my nails
|

I'd set my ten commiUMlments in your face. 145

K. Hen, Sweet aunt, lie qniet; 'twas against

her wllL

Duch. Against Iicr will ! <;o<jil kin;;, look to't

iu time

;

Slie'll bamiwr tliee and dandle tliue like a l>al)y

:

Though in this j>Iace most master wear no
breeclies, 149

.She shall not strike Dame Eleanor unrevenK'd.

[Kxit.

Buck. Lord Cardinal, I will follow Eieanor,

And listen after Humplirey, )iow he proceeds

:

She's tickled now ; her fume con need no spurs.

She'll gallop far enough to her destruction.

; Exit ItucKiNanAM. !

J}r-, llt>jr <iLor..K.iTKH.

'y?(f. Now, lords, nij cliolcr I cliiB ovcr ldown
With walking (.:icc al)out the (luiulranglc, 1^6

I come to talk of commonwealth aflttirs.

.\a for your spiteful false olijections.

Prove them, and I lie open to the law

:

But God In mercy so deal with my soul 160

As I in duty love my king and country

!

But to the matter that we have in hand.

I say, my sov'reign, York Is mcctest man
To lie your regent In the realm of France. 104

.ivf. Before wc make election, give me leave

To show some reason, of no little force.

That York is most uiuneet of any man.
ycrk. Ill tell thee, Suffolk, why I am im-

meet: 168

First, for I caunot flatter thee in pride

;

Xext, if I be appointed for the phice.

My Lord of Somerset will keep nie here.

Without discharge, money, or furniture, i; j

Till France \>e won into the Dauphin's hands.

Last time I ilanc'd attendance on his will
{

Till Paris was l>eslcg«l, famlsh'd, and 'ost.
'

War. That can I witness ; and a fouler fact

Did never traitor in the lanil commit. 177

Stif, Peace, he;ulstrong Warwick I

War. Image of priile, why shouM I hold my
jjcacc?

KiUer Scrvaubi .'Suffolk, bi injjiiig in

IIoRKER and Psmt.

.S't^. Because here is a man aceus'd of trea-

)n: 1^1

Pray lio<l the I)uke of York excuse hiiuself

!

ywk Doth any one accuse York for a tmitor?

K.aeii. What mean'it thv , SufTolk? tdl

me, wLat are these ?

Suf. Please it your ninjesty. tliLs Is the man
That doth accuse his master of high treason. 1S5

His words weio these: that Kicliard, Duke uf

York,

Was rightful heir unto tlie English crown,

.Vnd tluvt your majesty Wiis a usunx:r. i33

K. Utiu Say, man, were these thy words !

Jlor. Ant shall please yonr vaaietty, I never

said nor thought any such matter: God Is niy

witness, I am falsely accused by the villain. 192

Pet. By these ten bones, my lords, he did

s|)eak them to me in the garret one nlglit, as

we were scouring my Lord of York's armour.

York. Base dunghill villain, and mechanical,

I °11 have thy bend for this thy traitor's speech.

I do Ijcseech your royal miyesty 198

Let him have oil the rigour of the biw.

llor. Alas ! my lord, hang me if ever I spake

the words. Hy accuser is my prentice; ami

when I did correct him for his bult the other

day, he did vow upon his knees he would be even

with me : I have good witness of tliis : therefore

I beseech your majesty, do not cast away an

honoit man for a villain's acvusatiou.

K. Hen. L'ncle, what shall we ssiy to this In

law ?

Glo. This doom, my lord, if I may judge. 208

Let Somerset be regent o'er the French,

Because in York this breeds suspicion

;

.ind let these have a day appointed them
For single combat In convenient place ; au
For he hath wltnesi of hit servant's malice.

This is the htw, and this Duke Humpbrey'i
doom.

K. lli:n. Then t)e it .so. My Lonl of Somerset,

We make your Orace lord regent o'er the

French. 216

Sotiu I humbly thank your royal majesty.

Ilur. And I accept the combat willingly.

Pet. Alas ! my lord, I cannot flght : for God's

sake, pity my case ! the spite of man provoileUi

against me. O Lord, have mercy upon me ! I

never in; able to light a blow. O Lord, my
heart

!

Olo. Sirrali, or you nmst flglit, or else be

liang'd.

K. Hen. .Vway with tlicm to prison ; and the

day

Uf combat shoU be the last of the next mouth.

Come, Somerset, well see thee sent awa.v.

[Extunt.

Scene I'V.—TA* Sitnin. Tlui Dl-kb ok

(Ii.olcester'b ilni'dcn.

Knii'r M.\ROF.RY Joirimix, IKme, SotruwiiLL,

and BOLI.NUUROKK.

Hume. Come, my masters; the duchess, I

tell you, expects performance of yoiur promtaea
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Bolinp. Sliuter Hume, tre are therefbre pro-
tided. Will her ladfgfalp >A!bold anu !ie«r our
I'xurcisnis ?

j
Ihimt. Ay; what etoe? fear rou not her

idurage.

UoUng. I hinc hcnnl her reported to be n
woman of invlncilile spirit : but it slmll be con
vcnlent, Blaster Hume, tlmt you be by her aloft
while we be busy below ; and so, I pray you. go
In God's name, and leave us. {Exit Hume.]
Mother Jourdain, be you prostrate, and grovel
on the earth ; John Southwell, read you ; and
let ns to our work.

Kittcr DuciiKKS ahift.livHY. fuUo%i'inp.

hiich. Well said, ray masters, and -.eleoine
all. ,6

Til this gear the sooner the better.

Baling. Patience, good lady; winvds know
their times

:

Deep night, dark night, the silent of the night,
Tlie time of night when Troy was set on Are : 20
The time when screcch-owh cry, and ban-dogs

howl,

Anrl spirits walk, and ghosts break up their
gi'avcs,

Tliat time l)est fits the work w have In hand.
Madiini. sit you, and fear not : whom we raise
W e will make fast within a hallow d verge. ^5

{Here Vteyperform the ceremonies belmhj-
ingi.and make the circle; Bolinobrokk.
or SoiTirwBU. reads, Co^juro te, dre. It
thunders and lightens terriblv; then
the .Spirit rineih.

^jiir, Admm.
M. Hird. Asmath

!

Ity til - eternal God, whose name and power 2E
1 liuu tremblest at, answer that I shall ask

;

Kor tlU thou sjieak, thou (halt not pass fh>in
hence.

Spir. Ask what thou wilt Tliat I had said
and done IM inff. ¥\nt, at the king : what shall of him
Iwcome? 32

*«'/./<•. Tlic Duke yet lives that Henry shall
depose

,

Hut him outlive, and die a violent death.

lAs the Spirit iii<eak», SorrrnvKLL
leriteii the aimrerf.

liulinp. M hat fate .iwaits the Duke ofSuffolk ?

fpir. By water shall he dlo and take his end.
Baling. What shaU befall the Duke of

37

40

Somonet?
S>i>. Let him shun castles

:

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains
i iian »ii>;ro oisties mounted stand.
Have done, for more I hardly can endure.

Hfliiiy. Descend to darkness and the buniiiig
lake!

fiend, avoid I

IThimder and lightniuf, SfMt descends.

Enter York and Bickinoimm, hastUi, V'ith
their Guards, and Others.

York. Lay hands upon these traitors and
their trash. ^

Beldam, 1 think we watch'd you at an inch.
What! madam, are yott there? the king and

commonweal
Are deeply indebted for this piec« of pains

:

My Lord Protector will. 1 doulit it not, 4=;

See you well guerdon'd for these good deserts.
Duch. Not half so bad ns thine to Englaad'»

king.

Injurious duke, that threafst where is no
cause.

Buck. True, madam, none at aU. What call
you tlds ? [Shoiring her the papers.

Away with them
! let them be clapp'd npi^ik 53And kept asowta-. You, madam, shall with

us:

Stafford, take her to thee.—
iExeimt ahocc, Di-ciiESii and llcur.

We ll see your trinketo here all farthcomlngf'ife
All, away 1

[Exeunt Soimra-ELt, BobnraBRone, <te.,

„ ,
guarded.

iork. Lord Buckingham, methlnks you
watch'd her well

:

A pretty plot, well chosen to Imild upon

!

Now, pray, my lord, let 's see the devi ! s writ 6a
What have we here f

The duke yet lives that Henri/ shaU depo/e ;
But him otitliee, and die a violent death.
W hy this is Just,

A io te, ..Hacida, Romai%r>s vincere posge
Well, to the rest

:

Tell me what fate awaitx the Duke if.'^ufolkt
Bi> water fhail he die and take hix end. 68
H'Aaf shall betide the Dukf of .Soiueriiet ?
Let him ghun caKtlen:

Safer shall he be upon the fatidi/ jilaivs
Than where castles mounted stand. -3
Come, come, my lords ; tliese oracles
Are hardly attain'd, and hardly undentood.
The king is now in progress towards Saint

Allian's;

W ith him. the husband of this lovely lady : j«.
Thltlier Ko these news as fiist as horse can carrj-

tliem,

A sorrj- breakfast for my Lord Protector.
Buck. Your Cirju e shall give me leave, mv

Lord of York,

To be the post, in hoi>e of his reward, 80
I'orfc At your !>l>>a>iure. my iiood Inrtl. Who'*

Within there, liu

!

Enter a Scrvlug nian.

liiviti' Miy Lords of Sulisbiiry and Warwick
To Slip with mc to-morrow night. Awayl

[fTovtisA. Bxtunt.
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Act n.

Scene I.—sr. .i(ixj,iV.

hull )• KiNd Hknry. lj>l ef.s M.\K<iAREr, liUJt-
j

CKSTF.R, I'ARI.INAL I>K \I Pl1RT, (Imf SfKFOLK,
iriVA FalconorK, h(Maiiut.

Q. Miir. Bclit-'To me, lonls, for flying at the
|

lirridk,

I 'KWi nut lictU;r sport tliesu wvni yeiirs" ilay :

Yet, by yti'ir Iciive, tin- wiml wiw M-ry hitjli,

And, ten ') one, dIiI Jotm hivil not Ronc out. 4

K. Ilei Dot what a point, my lord, your
fiiluon uiiulc.

And wliat a pitch she flew above the reot

!

To SCO Iiow (imt In nil liis creiituros works!
Yea, lua.i iiiul liinls are fain of eliiiiliins hl«h. 8

Suf. No tiianel, an It like your majesty,
|

My Lord I'lotect'ir's I:a«k-i ilo tunvr so well ; !

Tliey know tlieir mxster loves to lie aloft, !

And hears Ids tl!oii^;Ii:s aliove Ms f.di-on's pitvh.

(iln. My loni, 't;s Imt a iKUse i nolde nilnil 13 1

That mounts no h!t;hcr than a bii-d can soar.

Car. I thought as much; he'd lie iilravo the
cloudiL

Qlo. Ay, my Lord Ctrdinal ; how think yon by
th:it? 16

Were It not good your Orace conld fly to hea-

ven ?
j

K. IIi ii. The trciisury of overlxstins joy. 1

Car. Tliy heaven is on earth ; thine eyes and
\

thouj^hLs •

Beat on a crown, the treasure of thy heart ; 20 !

Pemleious protector, dangerous |iecr.

That nnootb'st it so with king and conimonweiU

!

Gtu. AVhatI cardinal, is your {nieothund
grown peremptory ?

Tantn'ni animii e(rle»tibxuiria} 74 I

Churchmen so hot? good uncle, hitie nieh
!

malice : i

With such holiness can you do it ?
;

Suf. Xo malice, sir ; no more than well lie- 1

conies I

So good a (iiiarrcl anil so bad a t>cer. 28

Glo. AswIh>, my lord?

Suf. Why, as you, my loni.

An 't like your lordly lord-protectorship.

Oto. Why, SuHulk, England knowi thine

InRolencc.

Q. Mar. And thy ambition, ( iloiioestcr.

K, lien. I prithee, peace, 3 <

Good queen, and whet not on Uie«e nirious

peers

;

For blc8se<l lUX- the peacemakers on earttl.

C'lii'. Let iiiu lie iilcNiHxI for 'lie |>eiu;e I make
Against, (his proud protector with my swurd ! 36
Glo. \A»!d€ to the Cardral.] Faith, holy

uncle, would twm come to that I

Car. [Atide to Omwcmiml) Many, when
tbou dar'st;

i.UiV/i' /iW/,c » ARhiNAi^l .Make npnof;i,>

tioiis ininilKTs for the matter;

In liiine o vn perstm answer tliy abuse. 40

Car, [Ani'l - to CiyouccsTxa.] Ay, wbera thou

dar'.st not pee|i : an ifthou dar'at,

Thl« oTcnlng un tlie east side of the grove.

A'. //<•«. How now, my lords I

Cm: Beiiove me, cousin Gloucester,

II:id not )<mr man put up the fowl so suiMenly,

WelKuihad niorc8|H>rt. [AoH'i to (jliOVCtmt.\
( 'oiiie witli thy two-b«ad sword. 45

(V/.i. Ti uo, uncle.

Ciir. Are yon ad\is"d? [.Uicfo to GLOl'CW-

TKR| the CiLst side of tiie grove.

Oil). 1 .1 </i,'e ^1) the CARni!i.\b.] Cardinal, I am
with you. 48

K. Ilrii. Why, how now, undo Gloucester!

Gin. Talking of hawking; nothing else, my
lord.—

r.lsi'i(> til "ii- < AiiiiiNAL.l Now, by God's mother,

I 1 11 sliaie .\oiir i.-r.iwn

Kor tl, ' my fem^c shall fail. 52

Car. 'u ( ;Lot eK.sTKK.
I
Mcd'ti'teipKum;

IVoteei..;, to't well, protect yourself,

A', llnx. llic Winds grow hinh; so do your

stomachs, lords.

How Irksome Is tliis musio to my heart t 56

When such strings Jar, what ha|>a of harmony;
I |)ray, my \oria, let me compound thii strife,

Eiiti'f Oiu; cryinj, 'A MirOelt.'

(ih>. What means this noise ?

Fellow, what miracle dost thou pmdaim? 60

One. .\ tniraele ! amlniclcl

Suf. Come to the king, and tell him what

miraele.

One. Forsooth, a blind man at Saint Albany

shrine.

Within thl.i h.alf hour hath recclv'd his sight; 64

A man that ne'er sa',v in iiis life liefori",

K. Hen. Now, God lie pnds'd, that to Ix^llev-

iiiK souls

(lives light in darknes,s, comfort in despair!

Enter the Mayor of Saint All>an\ and hit

Jfrethrcn. aiul Simiwx, 6orn« betireeit tm
perxoM ill a chai'r; hi* Wift atid a frett

multit tidefollowing.

Car. Herecomes the townsmen on procesrion.

To present your highness with Uie man. 69

K. Hen. Great Is his comfort ta this earthly

vale.

Although liy his sight his sin lie niultiplicil,

Glo. Stand by, my nuistcrs; bring him near

thck'.ng: 72

Ills iiigiiucKs' pkuBure is to talk Willi iiilil.

K.IIen. Good fellow, tell ua bore the eircnm-

L'lnee.

That we fur thee may glorify the Lord.

Whatl hast thon been long blind, and ixm

reetoi'dr ;^
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Simp. IJom lliiiil, :ui 't ploii-su jour Urm'o.
M'iJ'i: Ay, indeed, wan lio.

Suf. What M'unian U tliU ?

Wif-f. Hta wife, an 'tliku your worsliip. ^,

IlaiUt thou been hte mother, thou couldst
have better toM.

K. Hen. Where werl thou bom T
Himp. At Ilerwick In the north, ant like

your Cnici',

K. llcn. I'.Kir soul! Goil'g goodnetM liuth
been Knsit to thee

:

I.< t never duy nor niglit unliiillow'd patm,
Itiit still reinenibe- what the Lord hath done,
y. Mar. Tell nic, good fi-llow, oiiirst thou

here hj chance,
iV of devotion, to thin holy Hhrino ? 88
Simp. Oo(t knows, of pure OevoUon: beimc

A hundred tiuies and oft'ner in my tleep^
By good Saint Allwin; who said, 'Hlmticox.

«)ine;
Conic, ofl'er at my shrine, and I will help thee."

H'l/e. Most true, forsooth ; and many tiinc

and oft

Myself have heard a voice to call hini so.

Car. What ! art thou laiiio /

Simp. Ay, Cod Almighty help mo

!

Suf. How cam 'st thou so?
Simp. A fStll off of a tree. 96
Wife. A plum-tree, ninster.

Oto. How long hast thou 1)een blind ?

Simp. O ! Imrn so, master.
<!lo. What

! and wouldst clinil) a tree ?
•S'i»i;>. Hut that in ail my life, when I was a

youth.

Wife. T(H> tnie; and lH)ii«ht lils cliniliiii;?

. very dear.

Qlo. Mass, thou lov'dst plums well, that
wouUst venture sot

Simp. Altai master, my wife desir'd some
damsons.

Villi made me climb w itli danger of my life.

(ilo. A subtle knave ! but yet it shall not serve.
Let me eeo thine «yes : wink now: now open

them

:

to my opinion yet thou secst not well
Simp. Y08, master, clear as d,iy ; I thank

God and Saint Alban.
Wo. Saysttboume so? What c»>lour Is this

cloak of? ,08
Simp. Red, master; red as blood.
tito. Why, that's wdl saia What colonr is

my gown cf ?

•Still p. BL-tck, forsooth
; coal-black, as Jet

K. UeiK Why thm, then knowH whnt colour
jet is of? ,,2

•<iif. AnA yet, I Uilnk, jet did he never sec.
Wo. But cloaks anil i^wns before this day a

many.
Wif^, Never, before this day, in all his life.

>Mo. TeUme^ sirrah, whafa my name? xx6

Simp. .\liw! niiuter, I know not.
Gb>. What's his name?
Simp. I know not.

',/,). Nor his?
.<i;ii/>. N<!, indeed, master.
<:U>, Wliafs tliinc own name ?

Simp. Saundcr Simpoox, sin if it plaaM yon,
master.

Olo. Then, Saandcr, sit tlicre, the Ijingest
knave in Christendom. If thon hadst tMen bom
blind, thou mightst as well have known aO oi<i-
names as thus to name the several oolouii wado
wciir. Sight may distinguish of '^oloum, bat
sii.Menly to nominate them all. it is impossible.
-My lords, Sa nt Alban hero hath done a n.lrach

j

anil would yo not tliink that cunning to be great,
tluit could restore this cripple to his le^s again ?
Simp. O, master, that you could I 133
Gla. My masters of Saint Allian's, have you

not beadles in your town, and things called
Wldl*? Q
Map. Yes, my lord, if It please yonrOnuici
(3lo. Then send for one presently.
31ay. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither

{Exit an Attendant
Gin. Now fetch me a stool hither by and by.

r.l utoiil hrnwjht out.) Now, shrah if yott mean
to save yourself from whipping, leap me over
this stool and run away.
Simf^ Alas I master. I mn not able to stand

alone

:

Von go alHiut to torture me in vain.

Ite-enter Attendant, aiul u Beadle yMl a tikip.

Glo. Well, sir, we must have yon Nad j»«r
leffi. Sirrah Iicvile, whip him tlH be leap over
tliat same stooL

Beatl. I will, my lon». Come on, sirrah ; olf
with yonr doulilet quickly.
Simp. AIxs! mivster, what shall I do? I am

not able to stand. ,5,
[Aper tJie Beadle hath hit Mm once, he
leapt over the stool, and rune away

:

and the people fotlote and try, 'A
minuilo!'

K. lien, o God I seest thon Oiia, and bcAi^
so long?

Q. Mar. It made me laogh to see the villain mn.
Glo. Follow the knave ; and take this drab

away.

Wife. Alas ! sir, we dH it for pore need. 156
Glo. Let them be wblpp'd thrai^ ever*

markettown
Till they come to Berwick, from whence they

eamft [ nxfinnt Mayor. Besidlei Wife, Jtc.
Car. Duke Humphrey haa dona a mlrada

to-day.

Siif. True ; ma>le the hune to leap and fly
a«T»y.

aUi. nut you have done more Mb-- 'vtbanl*
Yoamadeiniidiij.Bqrlari^vMti.

-tefly.'
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£nter Di-ckinoiiam.

K. Utn. What tidings with our coiuin Ruek-
tngham?

Btiek. Snch ai my heart doth tretnMc to un-

A sort of DAUghtr pertons, levrdl.v licnt,

t iiilor the countenance iiml cdiiftdenic-.v

©f Ijwl)- Klc:inor, tlie protector's wife
The rinjieiulur and heail iif uU this rout, i<)S

Hare practls'd dangerously iigjiliist your state,

Dealing with »1tcho« and with coi^jiirers

:

Whom we have apprehended In the fact

;

RalriDg up wicked splriu from unde. -ground.
Demanding of King Ilenr)'* We and death, 173
And other of your hlglinc<«' privy council,
As more at large your Grace shall und w-.nd.
Car. And so, my Lord Protentor, by thlr means

Vour lady is forthcoming yet at London. 177
Tliis ncHsi, I think, hath tora'd yow weapon's

edge

;

Tig Uke, my lord, yon will not keep your hour.
Cio. Ambitious churchman, leave to afflict

my heart: 180
Sorrow and grief have vanquish'd all luy oowcrs

;

And, vanqulsh'J as 1 am, 1 yield to tliei,

Or to the meanest prooMi.

K. lien. O Gotl ! what miscliiefs work the
wicked one?, jg^

Heaping conrujion on their own heads thereby.

Q. Mar. clouccster, lec here the tainture of
tiiy nest

;

And look thyself be faultless, lliou wert Iicst.

Olo. Bladam, for myself, to licaven I do apiiesil.

How I have lov'd my king and commonweal ; 189
And, for my wife, I know not how it stands.

8orry I am to heiir what I have heard

:

Noble she is, but if she have forgot 192
Honour ami virtue, and convers'ii with such
As, like to pitch, defile noliiiity,

I banixli her . ly Ix anil conipany.
And give lii r, a.s a prey, to law and .shame, iy6
Tiiat hath dishonour'd Glouruster'e honest name.
K. ilen. Well, for this night we will reixwe us

here:
To-morrow toward London l)ack again,
To look into this liusinesg thoroughly, zoo
And call thcae foul olTunders to their answers

;

And poise the cause in Justice' e<iual scales,

Whost lieum stands sure, whose riglitfid cause
prevails. [Floitrith. Exeunt.

Scene n.—io* ' /! ri,t dvkk of Xo&kh
Vardetu

Bnter Yoek, Sjoisbusv, atid Warwick.

York. Now, my good Lords of Saltsbuiy and
Warwick,

Our simple supper ended, give me leave.

In this close walk to satisfy tny scif,

la craving your opinion of my title, 4

Whldi is tnfallllili- to England's crown.
Sal. .My lonl, I long to hear it at fall

War. Sweet York, licgin ; and If thv claini be
good,

The NevOi are thy subJecU to command. e
Yurk. Then thus:

Rdwnrd the Third, my lords, had serco sons

:

The flnit, Rlward the IMack Prince. Prince of
W.ilcs

:

Tli»' .second. WiiUam of Hatfield ; and the thlid,

I

I.ii'iicl. Imkf of t;iarenct> ; ncjtt to whom 13

j

W as John of (Jaunt, the Duke of Lancaster

;

The ftfth was FMnnmd Langley. Duke of York
;

I The sixth was Thomas of w'oodstotk, Duke of
Gloucester

; ,5
William of Windsor was the seventh and last
Edward the Black Prince died before his (kther.
And left behind him Richard, his only son.
Who after Edward the Thini s death, relgn'd at

king
; 90

Till Henry Ilolinglmike. Duke of Ijincastcr,
The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt,
Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth,
.Sciz'd on the realm, di pos'd the rightful king, 24
Sent his |x>or queen to France, from whence shf

came.
And him to Pomfhst ; where as all you know.
Harmless Riuluird was murder'd traitorously.

War. Father, the duke hath told the truth ,-

Thus got the house of Lancaster the crown. 19
York. Which now they hold b}- force and not

by right

;

I

For Richard, tlie first son's heir, l)clng dead.
Tile issue of tlie no.\t son should liavo reign'd 32

Sal. But William of Hataekl died without an
heir.

York. The third son. Ttuke of Cfauvnce, fhMn
whose line

I chilm the crown, had issue, Philippe a daugh-
ter,

Who married Edmund Jlortimcr, Earl of March:
Edmund had issue Roger, Eiu-I of March : 37
liogcr had issue Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor.
Sal ThU Edmund, In the reign of Bol^-

broke.

As I have read, laid claim unto the crown ; 4c
And but tit Owen Glendower, had lieen king.
Who kept him In captivity till he died.
But, to the rest

York. His eldest sister, Anne,
My mother, Iioing heir unto the crown. 44
Marrieti R cliani. Earl of Cambridge, wlio was

To Edmund Langley, Edward the Tlilrd's fifth

60:1.

l;y licr i ulHini the kingdom : ^:le was heir
To Roster, Larl of March ; who was the son 4S
Of Edmund Mortimer; who married Philippe;
Hole d' uglitcr unto Lionel, Duke ofdamco:
So, If the issue of the eldcat son
Succeed before the younger, I am king. ;>
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War. WJmt jilatn proceedlni; l« more plain

than till*?

Henry di>tli olalni the crtmi from John of
Uaunt,

rho fourth ion ; York claims It trnm the Oiinl.
TIU Lkmel't iwuc fiilta, lila shouH not reign : 56
it fiUto Dot jet, but 1 ourbhcs In tlie<-

\ncl to thy 100% aUr tHi« of inch a stock,
rhen, iktber Mtabory, kneel we toifcther,
And in this private plot be we the lint 60
riiat shall salute our riKhtful loTereign
ivtth honour of his hirtbri^t to the crown.
Both. Long Hvo our xwerelim RIcImrI, Eng-

land's king t

Fo v. We thank jam, Ionia I Bat I am not
your king 64

nil I be erown'd, and that my awori Iw utAln'd
With heart-Mood of the bouse of Lancarter

;

And that '• not nddenijr to be perform'd.
Rut with advioe am) lilent •oereoy. gg
J)o you na I do In theae dangeroui dayi,
wink at the Duke of Sarblk's InwIenco,
\t Beaufort's pride, at Somerset's aniliition,
\t Buckingham and all the crew of them, 72
1 iU they have snar'd the shepherd of the flock,
rhat virtuous prince, the goinl Duke Humi)hrcy

:

Tls that they seek ; and they, In seeking that
Shall Snd their deaths, if York can prophesy. 76
Sal. My lord, break wo off; we know your

mind at taO.

War. My heart awnrea me that the Earl of
Warwick

^hnll one day make the Duke of York a king:
Yurt. At'.d, Nevil, this I do assure myself, go

Richard shall live to make the l;arl of Wan^ick
The greatest man in England but the king.

lExeunt

Scene m.-Th.- .<;,n.u: A mil nfJu»Hee.

VrumpeU muiided. A'/iiffi-KixoHlXRT.Qri >

MaROARBT, fiLOtCK-STKR, YORK, SCPFOLK, . d
SALisnuRY ; the Diciinss or QLOrcEgiKR,
llARrtKRy Joi'RDArx, SoiTiiwEix, HcxK, and
lioLiMiBROKE, under guard.

K. Ill II, stirttl forth, Dame ElesaorCobham,
Gloucester's wife.

In ^ht of God and us, your pillt is great

:

Receivo the gentenee of the law for sins
Such aa by Ood'a liook are ai^ndg'd to death.

>
Yoii four, trom hence to prison back again

;

Ffdin thence, unto the place of execution

:

file witc'i m Smith field shaU be bum'd to ashes,
\"il jTu three shall l>e strangled on the gallows.
Voii, nudani, for you arc more nol ly l)om, a
posjioUcd of your honour In your life,

ShaU, after three days' o[)en penance done.
Live In yoiir country here, in banishment,' j

,

^' 1th Shr John Stanley, In the Isle of Jim.
Diteh. Welcoma is banUbment; welcome

were my death.

^l^7^>H^>*w.t>Mmaeeat,hathjMlfeil

I cannotJwtuy whom the law eoodenna.- i«
[AwKnt M« nt?cinn, cad tk» other

Prvtrniert.ffuardtiL
Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart ofgrtut
Ah, Humphrey I this dlshommr In thin! ago
Will bring thy lic:ui with somiw Ui the ground.
I heaeech your nwjesty, give me leave to go ; 20
.Sorrow wouhl solace and mine ago wihiIJ ease.
K. nen. Stay, Humphrey, Duke of Oloii-

oeater: ere thou go,
Oire up thy ataff: Henry win to hlmadf
Protector he ; and Goil shall ^3 my \ape, 24My stay, my guide, and lantern to my feet
And go In i»5ice. Humphrey ; no less helov'd
Than when thou wcrt prt)tcctor to thy king.

Q. Mar. I see no reason whv a king of
yeara ^

Should be to he protected like a child.
Uod and King Heniy gorem Englawi's helm I
Give up your ataff, rir. and the king hia realm.

Clo. My staff! hern, noMe H^iy. is n*
stiff:

As willingly do I the same resign
As e'er thy father Henry made it mine;
And even iia willin;:ly at thy feet I leave it
As others would ambitiously receive It. 36
Farewell, good king! when I am dead and

gone,

May bonooraUe peace attend thy throna

« » [Bxit.
Q. Mar. Why, now is Henry king, and Mar-

garet queen

;

\nd Humphrey, Duke of Olonceater. acane
himself,

riiiit iKars so shrewd a maim: two pnlh at
once

;

His lady banish'd, and a limb lopp'd off;
This ataff of honour raught : there let it stand.
Where It best flU to be. In Henry's hand 4,,

St(/. Thus droops this lofty pine and hangs
hlaqwaya;

Thua Eleanor'a i«ide dies in her youngest
days.

Tork: Lords, let him ga neaae It your ma-
jesty

This Is the day appointed for the combat ; 43And reiKly ,u-e the appelknt ami defendant.
The amwurer and his man, to enter the 1 Uts,
So plciise your highness to behold the figlst.

<i. Mar. Ay, good my lord; tot puipoariy
therefore n

Left I the court, to aoe thia qnaircl tried.
K, ir,'n. O' God s name, see the lists and all

things nt:

Here Lt them md It; and Go>l deftad th«
right!

Vork. I never saw a fellow worse bested, jft
Or more .ifhild to fight; than la the <q)peUasL
The sorrnnt of thia armoaMr, lorda
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Unter, on on* »UU, IIossbk, and kit Koigti-

boun drinl'inf to him »o wtuh that A« tV

(l.-uni ; and he entert benrimj hin kU ' xrilh

a Mmd-iag /onioned to it; a drum bc/urt

him: on the other tide, I'mta, tciCh a drum
and atand-iat; and Picottoet drinkmu f"

him.

J'irtt i^i iph. Ili'ri', iieiglilxxir Ilonii r. 1 drink
to you In « ciij) of 8uck : and fi-a • not. ncljjbbour,
you ihiUl do Ki-Il enough. 6i

S»c Xeiffh. And here, iieig)ilH>ur, here's » iui>

of charneoo.

Third Neigh. And liere't • |H!t of good double
beer, neighbour: drink, and few not your
man.
Hot. I*t It ionic, i' faith, anil I '11 plcdpe you

all ; and a flf? for IVlcr I

"

68
/•'(» /'rirt. lion-, IVtcr, I drink to thi-e;

and 1h' nut afhtlJ.

Sec. I'rcn. Be merry, l\-wr, anJ fear not th.v

master: flght for crwilt of th« prentices.

Pettr. I thank you all: drink, and pray for
me, I pnty yoii; for, I think, 1 have taken my
but draught In this world. Here, Robin, an If I

die, I gl\-e thee my ainvn : and. Will, thou shalt
hare my hammer : and here, Tom, take all the
money that I have. O Lord blen me I I pray
Ood, for I am never able to deal vrltb my nuuter,
he liutli learnt so nnieli feme already, 8o

Sal. Oomo, leave your drinking and fUI to
blown. Simih, what's thy name ?

Pettr. Peter, forsooth!

Sal. Peter I whatmori'? 84
P^r. Thnmpk
SaX. Thump I then see thou thump thy ma.s

tervdL
Hot. Mastcni, I am come hither, as it were,

ui>on uiy man's Imtigutiun, to prove hini a knave,
and my delf an honoKt man : and touching the
D!i!'.o f,f Y'.-V:. f taV:o njy deatli I nexer
infunt him any nor thi 1 in^-, noi- IX.v (nici-n ;

and therefore, Peter, liave at tliee with a down
lil^bbnrt

York. Diqntch : this knave's tongue btgiiis

lodoublib
Sound, tnimjiets, alarum to the comlMttants.

[Alaruin. They ficiht. and PETsa ittrikcf

doirii hii) Mast) r.

llor. Hold. Peter, bold ! 1 confess, I eonfess
trexson. [Dies.

York. Take aa-ay bis wcaii.in. Fellow, tliank
GKxI. and tbogooii wlni< in tli\ niiister's wnv. loc.

Peter. Ot;odl have I overconm mine cuendes
totbtopMsmeeT OFMer! thou hast mvallcd
In right!

K.aen. Go. take heooetliat traitor flfom our
•teht ; ,0,,

For by his death we do perceive hia '.milt

:

And God injostlue hath revcal'd to iis

The trutli and Innocence of this iK>or fellow,

Which he had thought to have munler'd wnag-
fully. ,oe

Come, fellow, follow us fbr thy reward.

ISoundaJlouritk. Jheimf.

Scene IV,—r*f ,S(i«if. A Street.

Kiitd- (iLULLisKTKK and Serviug-uiei^ in
mourning tU^xkt.

VI". 'I'lius .sometimes hath the brightest day
a I'loud

:

And after summer evermore suctxHsds

Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping coW

:

So cares and joy.s nlHiund, as seasons fleet. 4
oU(», what's o'ckck?

Serv. Ten, my lord.

Olo. tm Is the hour that was appoinlad me
To watch the coming of my pnnlsh'd doelMH:
I'nt-atb may she endure the flinty streets, |
To trend tlieni with licr tender-fettling fwt
Siveet Nell, til cjtn thy noble iidnd abrook
'i'!ie abject )>e<>ple, gazing on thy f;ico

WUh envious looks stilt laughing at thy shaaie,
That erat did follow thy proud chariot wheels i,j

When thou didst ride in triumph thruugli the
streets.

But, soft ! I think she comes ; and I 'U prepow
My tear-stitin'd eves to see her ndscrles. 16

Enter the Ut ciihjis ok (iun cKsiKR, with fKipert
pinned xipon her back, in a white thest, her
.feet bare, and a taprr burnimj in her hand;
."iia Jou.\ SiANLKv, a Sbcrilf, and Olliccri

Serv. So ])lcase your (inu-e, we'll take her
from the sheriff.

(Jlu. No, stir not, for your Uvea ; let her pws
by.

Duch. Come you, my lord, to see my open
shame?

Now thou dast iienance too. Look! how they
gaze. 50

Si-o iH'W fhr giddy inultituii. lo luilnt,

And nod their bt.Kl', avA Wrniw their eves Mi
thiH".

All. (iloucester, bide fbce frcni their hatefuJ

looks.

And, in thy closet jHint up, rue my shau , 54
And ban thine enemies, both mine and thiae!

Qlo. Be patient, gentle Nell ; forget this grieC
IHich. K\, Gloucester, teach me to forget lay-

Eolf;

For wliilst I think I am thy weddwl wlffe, si

And thou a prince, protector of this hiud,
Jlethlnks I should not thus lie le<l along,
Slail'd up in shame, with jiapers on niy back,
Alid foi'oit'd nith u rabble that rtjoiee 3»
To see my tsan and hear my deoi>-fet groans.
The nithlea flhat duMi cut my tender feet.

And when I atart, the ravUHU peopl*
And bid nia be advted how I tread. 3$
Ah, Humphrey I can I bear this shaneM yideet
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44

Trow'st thou tbat c'ur 1 11 look upoB the mrid,
Dr cciiiit them liapjiy lliat cn^y tb« Mur
No

;
ilark sliall Iw my llRht. and night my duv

;

.. tl.ink \i\K,n niy iionip shall Ihj niy lielL "

41
Siiiiiftime 1 11 miy. I nni Duke Hiiiiiphrey'» wlff

;

Anil he h prince und ruler of tho lanii

:

Vi't Hu he rul'd und such a |irince he was
An he stood bgr vhilK 1, hia forlorn duuheo!.,
Wiu made a wonder and a poinUng-stock
Tu every Idle raacal flulknrer.

but lie thou niilil lUKl bluih not at ' jy ihamc

:

Nor >tlr lit tiotlilng till tho axe of ie<ith 49
ll:iiiK over tliw. us. sure. It eliortly wtU;
Idr .siiffolk, he that can do all In all

With her tiiat hateth theo, iiud hates us all. <i2

.Uiil York, and Impious Beaufort, that false
pricKt,

Have all l:ra'd bushes to lietray thv wing*

;

And, l!y thou iiow thou auMt, tbejH tangk
tliee:

r.iit fear not thou, until thy foot be iMr'd, 56
.Nor never seek prevention of thy fuel.

dfii. Ah, Xell! forV'ar: tiKxi atuieat all awry

;

I iuu!*t ofleiid U foro I l>e attainted

;

\nii had I twenty tlinc) so many foea. 60
And each of tlieiu had twenty times their iKjwer,
.Ml thes* '.ouid not procure me any scath,
Ho long I am loyal, true, and crimeless.
W'ouldat ha»e we rescue thi-e from this

proacliT
Why, yet thy scandal were not wlp d awav,
I :iit I In (lander for the breach of law.
I hy greatest heli> Is qi let, gentle Nell

:

1 |iray thee, sort thy besirt to r>atlcnce;
Tbeac few dayt* wonder wiU be quiekly won.

Enter a Herald.

Her. 1 summon your Grace to bis nuOeaty's
Iturliament, boldea at Bury the first of this next
iiii>ntli.

Glo. And my content ne'er ask'd herein
liefiirc

!

Tlii- is close dealing. Well, 1 will be there.

[Exit Herald.
Mv N. ll. 1 take niy leave: and, matter ahertir,
l.i't nut her penaiuse exceed the king's com-

mis-sion.

Shtr. An 't please your Grace, here my com
mLsslon stiiys

;

.\mi Sir John Stanley Is appointed now
To tike her with him to the Isle of Man.

('Vu. Must you, Mr John, protect luy lady
here? go

S'aiu So am I given in ciiarge, may't please
your G racA

<!lo. lintrcat her not the worse in that I |>ray
\ ou u.'te her well The world may laugh again";
Ami I may lire to do you kindness if 84
You do it her : and so, Sir .lohn, farewell
Ihtch. What I gone, my lord, and bid me not

fkreweU!

rc-

64

68

au>. Witness my tears I cjiunot sUy to speak.
lExtunt GboiTCB Taa and .Sorvlng-men.

Duck. Art tb<M gone hwT AU wnfort m
with thee! ^

Kiir none abides with me : my joy Is death

;

Death, at whose name I oft have been atter'd,
ilecause I mlsli'd this world's eternity.
.sUiiiley, I prithi^e, go, an<i take me licuce ; 91
I c«re not whither, for I lieg no favour,
Only conv.n- me where thou art commanded,
Stan. Why, madam, that is to the Isle of

There to be us'd according to your state. g6
DiKh. That's bad enough, for I am but re-

proach :

And sliall I then be us'd reproachfully r
Stun. Like to a duchess, and Duke Hum-

phrey's lady

:

According to that state ) ou shall 1h- used. loo
Duch. Sherlir.farewell.andlietterthan I fare.

Although thou hast Ikjcu condui t of my shame.
SW. It is my otnce ; and, luadaui, jiardon

me.
Dueh. Ay, ay, farewell; thv ofnce is dis-

thaig'd.

C ome, Stanley, shall we go?
Stan. Madam, your penance done, tlurow olT

this sheet,

And go we to attire you for ourJooraey.
Diich. .My shame will not be shifted with my

sheet: ,og
Xo; it win hang uikim my richest robes,
And show Itself, attire me how I can.
Go, lead the way ; I long to see my prison.

lExeunt.

Act III.

Scene l.—The Abbey at Bury St. Edmund's.

So IInd a sennet. Enter to the Parliament, Kts»
IIli.\RV, QUB«S Maroamt. CMIHSAu B«AC-
ruKT, Surrou. Yobk. Bccubouaj^ and
OtlicrA.

K. Hen. I muse my Lord of Gloucester is
not come

:

Tis not his wont to be tho hindmost man,
Whatu'cr occasion keeps liiui from us now.
Q.Mar. Can yon not see? or wUl not

olwerve
^

The strangeness of hbt alter'd countcnanoe?
With what a majesty he l»ears himself,
How insdeot of late he Is become.
How proud, how perempt<»y, and uitllke him-

self? 8
Wc know the time since he was mild and atntble,
An if wc did but gLiiite a far-off look,

Iiumed!ate\T he wsis ujwn his knee,
Th:tt all the court admir'd him for submission

:

Bat meet hhn BOW, and, be It In the own, 13

If
if
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When everyone will give the time of iliiy,

He kniU his brow and showg an anjp-y eye.
And passeth hy with sll.T unbowed knee,' i6
Disdaining duty that to u§ b»'Iongs.

Small CUD are not rcg:irdc<l when they grin.

But great men tn nihle when the lion roars

;

And Humphrey is no little man In Kngland. 2a
Flnt note that he is near you in descent.
And shoald you (Ul, he is the next will mount
Me scenieth then it Is no policy,

Kespecting what a rancorous mind he hears, 24
And his advantage following your dcvease.
That he should come about your royal person
Or be admlttetl to your highness' council.

By flattery hath ho won the commons' hearts, 28
And when he jilcase to make commotion,
'TIs to be fcar'd they all will follow him.
Now 'tis the spring, and weeds are shallow-

rooted ;

Suffer them now and they'll o'crgrow the gar-
den, 32

And choke the herlwi for want of huslmndry.
The reverent care I bear unto my lord

Made me collect thc.«e dangers in the duke.
If it be fond, call it a woman's fear

; ;6

Which fear if better reasons can sujiplant,

I will subscrllx; and say I wrong'd the duke.
My Lord of SuBolk, Buckingham, and York,
Keprove i.iy alleviation If you can 40
Or else conclude my words elTectuaL

Svf. Well httth your highness seen Into this
du^ie

;

.^id had I first t>ecn put to speak my mind,
I think I should have told yuir IJr.uc's talc. 44
The duchess, by his i>ul 101 nation,
UjMin niy life, \wgiin ha- devilish iiractic.-s :

Or if he were not privy to those faults,

Yet, by reputing of his high descent, 4=
As, next the king he was successive heir,

And such high vaunts of h!s nobility,

Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duehess.
By wicked means to fhime our sovereign's fall. 52
Smooth runs the water where the brook is dcop,
And in his sliiiiilc show he liaH ours trciison.

The fox liiiiks not when lu; wouiii steal the

N'o, no, my sov'reign ; 1 ;lour<'stcr is a man i

Unsounded yet, and 1 i 1 ot lU i'ii dii i it.

Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law.

Devise strange deaths for small offences done ? 1

York. And did he not, In his protectors! lip, I

Levy great sums of money through the realm I

For soldiers' pay In Krancc, and never sent It?

By means wlicrcof the towns ouch day revolte<l.

liiii-k. Tilt ! these an petty (hults to faults :

Which time will bring to light in smooth Dnke 1

Iliimiihrcy. 1

jr. lien. My lonis, at once : the care you I

bavo of nn,
\

To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot, I

Is worthy praise ; but shall I speak my con-
science, 6g

Our kinsman Gloucester Is as Innocent
From meaning treason to our royal person,
V» is the sucking lamb or harmless dove.
The duke Is virtuous, mild, and too well givcTi -2

To dream on evil, or to work my downfall
Q. Mar. Ah! what's more dangerous than

this fond alliance!

Seems be a dove ? his feathers are Init borrow'd,
For he disposed 1 the hateftal raven : 76
Is he a Umb? r h,: i if ,;.f<ly lent him.
For he's ln< r I kh is tiic !v.vcno • wolf.

Who cannol ^ 'al >t shnytc cl. it • is deceit?
Take heed, • ,v T,"

; the «c! uri .l UsoU 80
Hangs on th cui - i .ig short, ttial raudfulman.

Som. All health unto my gracious sovereign

:

K. Hfn. Welcome, Lord Somerset. What
news fh>m France?

.Som. That all your interest in those territories

Is utterly bereft yon ; all is lost 85
K.Uen. Cold news, Ix>nl Somerset: but Ood'a

will Ih! done

!

York. lAxidi:] CoM news for me; for I Iiad

I

ho|ie of I'ranco,

I As flrmly as I ho]ie for fertile England. 38
Thus are my blossoms blimtwl In the liml,

And caterpillars eat my leaves away
;

But I will remedy this gc;ir ere loni;,

Or sell my title for a glorious ^.Tav.'. 5,

Knli'i- (JLorcESTFu.

i;ln. All liajipincss unto my lonl tli,' king I

l';irr|on, iny liof:o, tlmt I have stay'il so long.
Sii/. N;iy, cloiiccstcr, know tliat thou art

come too soon,

I nless thou wcrt more loyal tlian thou art: 96
I do arrest thee of hii^li treason licro.

(Slo. Well, Suffolk's duke, thou shalt not sec

me blush.

Nor change my countenance for this arrest

:

.V heart unspotted Is not easily daunted. i,.'

The purest sjirin ,' Is not so fie<! from mud
As I am clear from treason to ..ly sovcri^ign.

Wlio rnii accuse me ? wherein am I guilty .'

York, l is tlioiiu'ht, my lord, Uiat you tixik

brilics (if Knince, 1, 4

And, being prot<vtor, stny'd the s.i], Hits'
;

By means whereof his highness liatli lost Kninco.

ato. Is it but thought so ? What ara they

that think it?

I never robb'd the soldiers of their pay, loS

.Vor ever hiid one \vnny hrilH! fW)m Fnince.
•in hrij-. rno as ! hsve \v:Uc:i'ii the nisiit,

Ay. night by night. In studying good for Englaml,
Tliat doit that e'er I wrested from the king,
Or any Rroat 1 lioanlcd to my use,

Be brouglit against mo at my trlaUlay I

N'o
J
many n pound of mine own printer store,
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Ik-cause I would nut tax the aoedy oouuuom,
Have I disbursed to the garrisons, 117
.Viid ni'vcr ask'd for restitution.

Cm: It senes you well, my lord, to say so
much.

(.7 1.. 1 siiv 110 more than truth, so help mt
God 1 ,20

York. In your protcctonthip you did do lnv

strange tortures for offenders, never hciuti of,

That £nf(liuid was debm'd by tjinnny.
(.7o. Why. 'tis well known that, whiles I was

protector, 124
I'll) was all the fault tliat was in inc

;

I t 1 should melt at an oRendcr's tears,

Ami lowly words were ransom for their fault
I'lilfSM it were a bloody murderer, 128
Or foul felonious thief that fleeced poor pas-

sengers,

I never gave them condign punishmcut

:

Murder, indeed, that bloody sin, I tortur il

Alwvc the felon or what treaimss else. i m
Siif. My lord, these fiiults are easy, quickly

answer'd

:

Itiit mightier crimes are laid unto your cliarge.
Whereof you cannot easily purge yourself.
I (U) arrest you In his highness' name ; 136
And here commit you to m\ n-d (Junlinal
l o kceji until your further t mc of trial.

A'. lien. My Lord of Gloucester, 'tis my sihvIh!
hope

That you willdew yourself fi-oni all siisiicct : 140
My conscience tells me you are Innocent

Glo. Ah ! gracious lord, these days arc danger-
ous.

\Muv is chok d with foul ambition.
And charity clias'd hence by mncoiir's hand

; 144
I DUl sul)ornatlon is iiredomlnaiit.
And equity cxll'd your hlgluicsji' liuid.

I know their complot is u> have my life ;

AikI if my death might make this island Imppv,
And prove tiie period of their tyranny. 149
1 would expend It with all willingness

:

But mine is wade the prologue to their play ;

For thousands more, that yet suspect no peril,
w ill not coDdttde their plotted tragedy. 15

;

litiuiforfs red sparkling eyes Uab his heart's
malice,

\nd Sull'olk's cloudy brow lii.s stormy hate;
*li:irp Ituckingliam unlmrdcns with bis tonpup
I lie \ioas load that lies ui>on Ills hwirt

; 157
And dogged York, that reaches at the moon.
Whose overweening arm I liave iiluck'd back,
Ky false accuse doth level at my life : 160
And you, my suvYelgn Uidy, with the rest,
t anseless have laid disgraces on my head.

-ait!, y,>lir l>«st elitleaVolir iiavc stirr'd ii\>

M\ liefest liege to lie ndne enemy. 164
A.v, all of you have laid your hwuls toguthcr

;

5l.\Nelf had notice of your conventicles;
Anil all to make away my gulltletu. life.

1 shall not want Msc wlttwin to condemn me,

Nor store of treasons to augment my gnllt ; 16^
The ancient proverb will be well efltocted

:

'A sta.r Is quickly found to beat a dog.'

Car. My liege, his nilUiig is intolerable. 172
If those that care to keep your royal person
From treason's secret knife and traitor's rage
Be thus uplirahled. elhd, and rated at
And the offender granted sco|)e of siiceeli, ijC
'Twill make them cool In zeal unto your Grace.

S»/. Hath he not twit our sovereign lacty

'here

With Ignominious words,though clerkly couch'd.
As if she had suborned some to swear 180
False allegations to o'crthrow his state?

v. Star. But I can give the loser leave to
chide.

Gl". Far truer spoke than meant: I lose.

Indeed

.

Beshrew the winners, for they play'd me falsi'

:

And well such losers may have leave to siwak.
Buck. Hell wrest the sense and hold in here

all day.

Lord Cardinal, he is your prisoner.

Car. Sin, take away the duke, and guard him
sure. 188

Glo. All : Miiui King Henry throws away bin
crutch

Ik'foic his leps Ix.- firm to l>car his iKKly :

Tims is the shephenl beaten from thy 'side.

And wolves are gnariing who shall gnaw thee
llrsi.

Ah ! that my fear were false, ah ! that It were

;

For, good King Henry, thy decay I fear.

[ExeuiU Attendants with Ololcistbr,
K. Hen. My lorria, what to your wisdoms

secmeth iwst

iJo or undo, as If oiirjielf were here. igc
Q.Mar. What! will your highness leave the

piirlianient ?

A', lien. Ay. Margaret
;

niy heart is drown'd
with Krlef,

Whose tiood U^glns to flow within mine eyes,

My Iwdy round engirt with niiseiy, soo
For what's more miserable tlwn discontent 7

Ah ! uncle Humphrey, in thy face I sec
The map of honour, tru. ii, and loyalty

;

And yet. good Humphrey, is the hour to come
Tliat e'er I prov d thee falsi', or fear'd thy faith.

What low ng star now envies thy estate.

That the.si' great lords, and Margaret our queen.
Do set k suliversion of tliy Imrndess life ? aoE
Thou never iiidst them wrong, nor no mait

« iiing

;

And as the Imteber takes aw«y the calf,

And binds Um wretch, and beats it when it

tntyi,

Iteiu-ing It to the bloody slaughter-house, aiz
i:ven so, remorseless, have they liome him hence

;

And as the dam runs lowing up and down,
Looking the way hur harmless young one wont.
And Mtt do nought but wnll her dnriteg'* lo«

;

I

i:
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ETen so mjscif bowallH gixxl (ilouoenUT's
With Hul unhelpful tears, and with dlnmi'd eyes
Look aftur him, umI cannot do hini gtxnl

;

So mighty are hU Towert enemies. 220
His fortunes I wl'J weep ; and, twlxt each groan,
Say ' Who's a traitor, Cloticcstur ho Is nonij.'

[EtU.
<i. .Vdc. Fair lonlx, colil snow melts wltli the

pum's hot licjiins.

Henry niy lonl is colil in great amiirn, ^^'4

Too full of foolish [lity ; ami <;lonoest»:r's sliow
Beguiles hlni as the inoumful crocotillo

With sorrow snr
, as relenting passengers ;

Or as the snake, roll'd in a llow'rlng liank, 228
With slilning chccker'a ilongh, doth sting a

dilM
That for the lieauty thinks It excellent.
Believe nie, lonis, were none more wise tlian 1,—
And yet herein 1 jii<I(;e mine own wit good,— j;;
This <;ioucestor stioulil Ihj quiekly rid tlie ivorlil,

To rid us fW)in the few- we have of hini.

Car. That he should die is worthy i^oli.-v
;

And yet we want a colour for his dciUh. "
.-.j*,

'TIs meet he Iw condonm'd hy course of law.
Su/. But In my mind that were no poUey :

The king will Uiliour still to save Ids Ufa

;

The eoiiiMions haply rise to save his life ; 240
And yet we have but trivial argument,
-Moru than mistrust, that siiowi him worthy

death.

york: Ho that, by this, you would not have
hini dio.

Sif/. Ah I York, no man iilive so fain as I.

i'ork. TIs York that hath more reason for
his death.

But my Lord Cardinal, and you, my Lonl of 1

Suffolk,

Say as you think, and speak It from your so»iN.

Were t not all one an empty eagle were set 24S
To fruard the eli:il;en from a hun.{ry kite,

As plaec Duke Ilumphrty for the klng'.< i>ro

tct'tor ?

y. Mar. So tlio iswr chicken should 1h> sim:
of death.

ifuf. Madam, 'tis true : ancl wcre't not nioil-

ness, then,

To make the fox surveyor of the fold ?
Who, being aecus'd a crafty murderer,
His guilt should lie hut idly ixwtetl over
Because his jjuriKisc Is not cxc<:ute<l. .jyj

No ; let him die. In that he Is a fox,
By nature prov'il an enemy to the lloek.

Before his eliaps ^tain d witli caimson lilood,

As Humphrey, prov'd liy resifons, to my llcgo.

'

And do not stiml on quillets how to slay him

:

Be It liy glna. Iiy snares, hy sulitiltv,

Sleeping or waking, tU no'matter itow,

So h« be dead; fur that to good deceit 264
Which mates him flnl that flrtt Intends deceit.

Q. Mar. Thrico noMa Saflblk, tto woolutcly
ipoke.

Sii/. Not rewdute, except so nmch were ilonc,
For tUm-^n are often sisike and Bcldom meant;

'

But, that my he;irt acconlelli with my toni;no,
Seeing the deed is uicrltorlous.

And to preserve my sovereign from his foo,

"'ay but the word and I wUI l« his priest 272
Car. Hut I would have him dead, my Lonl

ofSulTolk,

Kre yon can take due orders for a priest

:

Say you consent and censure well tliedeod.
And 1 11 provide his executioner

; 276
1 tender so the safety of my liege.

Sii/. Here 's my hand the deed i« woitty
doing.

Q. Mar. And so siiy I.

I'ork. And 1 : and now we three have spoke

280
It skills not greatly who Impugns our doom.

Enter a .UesMnger.

Mexn. Great lords, from Irehmd am I come
amain,

To siKuify that relwl.s tliere are up,
Ami put tlie Kngllshmcn unto tlie swoH. 2?4
Sen<I succours, lonls, ancl fito|) the niw t>etime
Before the wound do grow uneuralile

;

For, l>eing green, there Is great hojie of help.
Cor. A breach that mvea a qulcli expedient

toj)!
2Efi

What counsel give yon in this weighty cause?
i'ork. That Somerset be sent as ngent

thither.

'Tis meet tliat lucky ruler bo employ'il

;

W itness the fortune he hath had in Fr.iiice. 252
.Soiii. If Vork, with all his far-fct i>ollcy.

Hail Ijcen the regent there lnstc:id of mo,
He never would have stay'd In Franco so j jn^'

Korfc. No, not to h)so It all, as thou hast
dona : ^gS

I rathor would have lost my lite hetimet
Than oring a burd>^n of dishonour home,
Hy stiying there so long till all were lost.

Show mc one soar character')! on thy skin : 300
Men's flesh preserv'd so whole do seldom win.

V. -War. Nay then, this spark will prove a
raging fire.

If wind and fuel Ix) lirought to feed It witll.

Xo more, good York ; sw- et .Somerset, be still

:

Thy fortune, Vork, hadst uiou l)cen regent there,
Might happily have prov'd tar worse thiui his.

Vork. What I worse than nought ? nay, then
a shame take all

S'<m. Ami in the numbw thee, that witbest
shame,

jgg
Car. Siy Lord of York, try what yoortortmie

The uncivil kcnis of Ireland are In arms
And temper tky with blood of Fn llshmen

:

To Ireland wUl you lead a hand of men, jti
Collected ulioioely, from each county some.
And try your hap again* the IrMnnenf
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Vork. I will, my lonl, so please his majesty.
A'u/- Why, our authority la his consent, 316

wh;\t wo do enciiblisli lie connniis:
I bcn, nohle York, tiikc tliou this task in hand.
York. I am content: prorido mo soldleis.

lords,

Whiles I take order for nilue ov.n otfalrs. 320
S^/. A Charge, Lord York, that I will sec

perfomiU
Rut now retinii we to the false Duke Htimpbrey.
Car. No more of him ; for I will deal wllh him

I'hat lioncfforth he shall trouble us no more. 324
Vnd HO hrcak off ; the day is almost spent.

l^)nl .Suffolk, you and I must talk of that event
Y'trk. My Lord of SuBUk, irithln fourteen

days
U Bristol I exiiect my soldiers; 328
Por there IH ship them all for Ireland.

Suf. I '11 MO It truly done, my Lord of York.
lExeutU alt except Yore.

York. Now, York, or never, steel thy fearftil

thoughts,

\n«l change misdoubt to resolution : 332
Iki that thou ; )p'Ht to \>e, or what thou art
Kosign to deatli ; it is not worth the enjoying,
fx't patc-fac'd tear keep with the meon-bom

man,
Vnd And no harbour in a royal luart }/>
Kaster than spring-time showers comes thought

on thought,
And not a thought but thinks on dignity.
My brain, more busy than the hibourtng spi.ler,

Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 340
WeM, nol)I.-<i, well ; tis politicly done,
Po send ni.i packiiii; with a host of inon

:

I fear me you but warm the starveil snake.
Who, oherisli'd In your breaiti^ will sUng your

heart*
TwM men 1 lack'd, and you will give them me:
I take It k'.mlly

; yet lie well assnr'd
Yon put aharp weapons in a madman's hamls.
Whiles I in IrelamI nourish a miglity l«nd, 348
I will stir up in England some bUck storm
^K'Ul Wow ton thousand souls to heaven or hell

;

Vnd this fi'll teni))e>it shall not ccuso to raKe
l/titl! the golden circuit on my head, 35.7
r.ike to the glorious sun's tninsparent beams,
Do calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw.

Vnd, for a minister of my intent,

I have seduc'd a headstrong KentWimatt,
John Cade of Ashfonl,
V» make commotion, as Aill well he can,
Under the title of John Mortimer.
In Trelan<l have I seen this stubborn CaAo
Oppose himself against a troop of kerns,
.liiJ fouirht so lonif, till that his thighs with

darts

Were almost like a sliunMiutll'd ponwntine

:

Vnd, in the end I'Lin;^ rcscn'd, I have seen 3<!4
Him caper upright like a wild Moriseo,
'Shaking the Moody (taitf at be hb bens.

26^

Full often, like a shag-haired erafly kern,
Hath he conversed with the enemy.
Ami undiscovcr'd come to mo again.
And given nie notice of their villanlci
This devil here sh.all be my substitute

;

For that John Mortimer, which now is deail, 372
In fiice, in g-ait. In speech, he doth resemble

;

By tids I shxll (lercelvc the commons* mind,
How they affect the house and claim of York.
Say be be taken, rack'd, and tortur'd, 376
I know no pain they can inflict upon him
Will make him say I mov'd him to theoe anwn
Say that he thrive,—as 'tis great Hke h« will,—
Why, then fh)m Ireland como I with niy

strength, 380
.Vnd reap the harvest which that rascal sow'il

;

For, Humphrey l)eingdca<l, as he shall be.

Ami Henry put apart, the iKxt for me. [Exit.

Scene II.—Bury St. Edmund'i. A Room in
the Palace.

Enter certain Munlerari^ hoHHif.

Fimt Mur. Run to my Lord of Snilblk; let
him know

We have dispatcb'd the duke, aa h« com-
manded.

.S'< v. .1/Mr. V. .hat it were to da What have
we done >

Dithit ever hear a man so pMiiteat ? 4

Firit Mur. Here oomea my lord.

Stif. Now, sirs, have you dispatch'd this tUngf
First Mur. Ay, my good lord, he *s dead.

Why, that's well said. Go, get yott to
my house

; g
I will rewani you for this venturous deed.
The king and all the pcern are here nt hand.
Have you laid fair the lied t Is all things well,
According as I gave directions ? n

First Mur. Tis, my good lord,

Sti/. Away I begone. [foMvnt Ifnrderen.

Simmt trumpttj'. Enter Kisa Bamv, Qom
aiahoakkt, c.iRDiKAit BKunran^ Snanan',
Lonis, ami Others,

K. Iliin. Go, call our uncle to oar preaence
htnilglit

;

.iiy, we intend to try his Onioe to-day, 16
If no lie guilty, as tla pubHshed.

Sf^f. I'Heallhimpreseatty.nviMMclord.

lExit.
K. Hen. Lonis, take yoor ^aeeo; aat^ I

pray you »1|,

Procee<l no itraiter Italttst onr nude OlOMMter
Than rh)m trae evidence, of good ttUem, n
He 1)0 approv e! la practice onlptOdeb

Q. Mar. Cotl IbiMd any bmIIoo shooM vn-
vnll

lliatfltaltletiiiMycoDdemnanoMenNBl 34

i J.

Ill

M

If"

i:
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Pruj- tiod, he in!\\ ivtciult him of suHpiuiuu '.

K. Ilcn. I thank thee, tiieae words con-
tent luc much.

Re-etiter Si'itolk.

Ilv.v now! wliy lookVt thou pale? why tivm-
blest thoii ':

Where is our uncle? w hut's the nuitter,

«unoIk •'. 2S
t^uf. JUail in his l.nl, niv lonl; Gloucester

b (lea l.

Q. Mar. Marry, {M forfend :

Car. tiod'8 aecret Judijmcnt : 1 did dreum to-

night

The d::ko was dumb, and could not speak a
word. [The K i.vo »iroonn.

Q.Mar, How fares my lord? Help, lords!
' lie king Ls de;ul. 33

Sum. Ueiir up his IkhIv
;
wring him by the

nose.

Q ilur. KuM, ptj, hclii, Ir1|.: U Hi iiiy. ojk'

thine eyes

!

Suf. Ho doth revive again. Madaui, Ik'

patient 36
K. Ben. O heavenly God

!

Q. Mar. llow fares my gracious lord ?

Su/. Comfort, niy sovervigu ! gracious Henry,
comfort

!

K. Hen. What! doth my Lord of Suffolk
comfort nie ?

Came he riglit now to .sIiik a raven's nuti., 40
Whose dismal tune bereft my vital jiowers.

And thinks he that tlie cldi ping of a wren,
By crying comfort from 11 hollow breast,

Can chase away the Urst-conceived sound ? 44
Hide not thy poison vvitii such sugar d wonUt

:

Lay not thy hands on mo ; forbear, I nay

:

Their toucli aflVights me as a serpent's sting.
Thou baleful mosseuger, out of mj- sight ! 48
li'ivou thy eyeballs murderous tyranny
Sits In tiTim majesty to fHgIrt the world.
Look not uj)on me, for thine eyes are wound-

iug:

Yet do not go away
;
eome, basilisk. 5..

And kill the Innocent gazer with thy sight
;

For in the shade of death I snaU find Joy,
In tide but double death, now Gloucester's

drad.

a. Mar. Why do you rate my Lord of Suffolk
tlins ? j(j

Although the duke wa.t enemy to him.
Yet he, most Cliristian llke. laments his ileatli

:

And for myself, foe as lie was tu nie,

Might liquid team or heartoltendlnK grmtus
Or blood-consuming siglu recall his lite,

I would be blind with wwpinK. sick with ijruaiis,

Look pule ns primrose with blood-drinking
sighs.

And all to have the noble duke alive. (4
What know I how the worlil may deem of me ?

For it is knovn we were but hollow friends

:

It may l;e Judg'd I made the duke away

:

.So sliaU my name with slander's tongue U.

wounded,
.4n(' prinees' courts lie flll'd with niy reproach.
This get I liy his deatli. Ay me, unliappy

!

To lie a <juccn, and crown'd with infamy

!

A'. Uen. Ah I woo is mo for Gloucester,

wretched man. ^3
Q. Mar. Be woe for me, more wretched Urn

he is.

Wliat
:
dost tlumiiirn away and hide thy facet

I am nil loathsome leper ; look on me.
Wliat : art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 71
Ik" ixiisonous too and kill tli.v forlorn queen,
is all thy comfort shut in (;ioiieester'» tomb -

Wtiy, then. Dame .Margiiret wa» no er thy joj :

Kreet his statua and worship it, »,
And make my Image but an alehouse sign.
Was I for this nigh WTack'd upon the sea.
And twice by awkward wind ttoxa England's

bank
I )nive hack again unto my native cUuie ? 64
What IhkIwI this, but well forewarning wind
Did Seeiu to .sjty, '.Seek not a setirp'on's nest,

Xor set no footing on this unkind shore? '

What did I then, but eurs'd the gentle gu.sts 86
And .le tliat loosd them forth their brnzeu

caves

;

And bid them blow towards England's blessed
shore.

Or turn our stern ufion a dreadAil ruck?
Vet .tk)liis would not lie a nmidtri;r, 9.
Hut left that hateful olHee unto thee :

The pretty vaulting sea refus'd to drown me,
Knowing tliat thou wouldst have me drora'd

on shore

With tearb as salt us sea through thy unkind'
iicss : ^

The splitting rocks cower'd in the sinking sands.
And would not dash me with their ragged sides.

Ilecause thy flinty heart, more hard than they,
.Might in thy [mhiee ix'rlsli Jlargaret. «k
As far as I ould ken tliy chalky cliBs,

Whm fruiii thy shore the tempest beat us
baiU.

I stowl upon the hatelies in tlie storm,
Anil when the dusky skj liegaii to rob 1J4
My eamest-gaplrg sight of thy lami's »iew,
I took a costly jewel frt>m my necl^
A heart it was, bound in with dUmonds,
And thriw it towards thy hind : the sea receiv'd

me
And so 1 wish'd thv liody might my heart

:

And e\en with this I lost fair Kngiand'« vie»,
.\Md bid ndne eyes lie iiaekiuK witli my heart,

,,,,,, ,,,.^,5
^

ioT losing ken of .Mliion's »ishiil coast.
How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue—
The agent of thy foul inconstancy—
To sit and witch me, as Ascanius did iii
When he to madding Dido woidd unfttid
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Hie father's acta, commenc'd in burning Troy

!

Am I not irltohU lilce her? or thou not false

like htm ?

Ay nic ! I can no more. Die, Margarut : i2v
For Utnr)- weeps that thou dost Uve so long.

Xoise teithtn. Enter Warwick and SALisBt rt.

The Comnionii preim to the dovr.

fVar. It Is reported, miglit) suvercigu,
That good Duke Huuiphrey tnUt'rouHty 1» mur-

der'd

l:> .'^ulTolk and the Cardinal Beaufort's means.
TIr- commons, like an angry hive of liees 125
Thiit want tlicit leader, scatter up and down,
A'ld care not who tht-j sling in Ills ruiengc.
Mjtklf have calm'd their spleenful nmtiiiv, 12C
I ntil they hear the oi-dcr of liis deutli.

A'. lien. Tliat he is dead. guiKl Warwicli. 'tis

too true

;

Hut how he died God knows, iiot Henr\ .

Enter his uluuiiher. view his breathlem corpse.
And comiucnt then u|Km his sudden death. 133
War. Tliat shall I do, my liege. Stay, Salis-

bury,

^Mth tiK.- rude multitude till I return.

(Warwick goet iitto an i»?ter ekambcr.
Salmh'rv rttiren.

K. llcn. O ! -niou that Judgest all things, stay
my thoughts, , -'c

My thouglit'i ttiat liilxnir to |K-i>Uiule .soul

Some violent liaiiAs were laid on lluiiii>lire\ >

life.

If niy suspect be false, forgive mc, God,
For Judgment only doth belong to thee. 14&
Fain « ould I go to chafe liis {laly liiw
AVith twenty thousand kisses, and to drain
I l>oii his btce an ocean of salt tears.

To tell my love unto his deaf cluiiil) trunk, 144
And with my fln^x-rs feel his liiind inifeelinir

:

Hut all In vain are tliese mean oliMXiuies.

And to survey his dead and eartliiy luinKe
What were it but to make iny sorrow greater ?

UcHntcr Warwick aiul Olhem hearing
tluii'c-KSTKR^ budii on a bed.

H ni. t ome hither, grHCious sovereign, view
tills iKKly.

K. lieu. Tliat Is to sec how deep my grave is

made

;

I'ur with his soul flul all ni) worldly st>h»ee,

1- or sechig him I sec my life in death. 1 5:

War, As surely as niy soul Intends to li\ e
With that dread King that took our state upon

him
1 11 free us fWim his Father's wrathfUl curst.
i do iieiieve that violent iuinds were laid 156
1 IK.n the life of tills thrlcc faiiiwt 'duke.

'^u/. A dreadful oath, sworn with a solemn
tongue

!

V> hat instance gives Lord W arwick for his vow?
War. See how the blood is settled in his bee.

Oft luive 1 seen a timely-i>urUii ghost, 16;
Of ashy semblaiftc, uieiiKre, imlc, and bloodless,
lielng all descended to the btbouring heart

;

Who, In the confict that it holds with death, 164
Attracts the same for aidunoe 'gainst the enemy;
Which with the heart there cools, and ne'er

returnetli

To lilush and beautify tlie cheek again,
but .see, his face Is blac k and fidl of bloui. i6e
His eyeballs furtlier out tli:in hIicu he liv d,

.Staring full ghaslly l.ke a strangled man

;

His hair ujireurd, his ttustrlUt stretched with
stniggll'.ig:

Ills hands abroad dtspUy'd, as one tliat grasp'd
And tugg'd for life and was by strength subdu'd.
Look on the sbeetii, hU Iwir, you see. Is sticking

;

His well-proportlon'd beard nuule rough and
rugged.

Like to the suiiini' . com by tempest lodg'tL

It cannot be but ii^ was munlcr'd here
;

17-
Thc least of all these .signs were probal.lc.

Siif. Why, Warwick, who should do the dukt
to death?

Myselfand Beaufort had him In protection ; i3o
And "" c, I hope, sir, arc no murderers.

War. But lK)th of you were vow'd linki
Humphrey's foes,

Anil j ou, forsooth, liiul the good duke to keep ;

Tis like you would not feast him like a fi-ien 1,

And tis well seen he found an enemy. ib^

y. Mar. Then you, belike, susjiect these iiobli -

nien

As guilty of Duke Humphrey's timeless dc-sitli.

War. Who flnds the heifer dead, and bleeding
fresh, ,8s

And sees fast by a butcher wlUi an axe.
But will susjiect 'twas he that made the shtugh-

ter?

Who finds the partridge in •' nuilock's neat.
Hut may iniagino bow the ' -.vas dead, 19s
Althougli the kite soar with uiibloodied beak?
E»cn SO susi>lelous Is this tragedy.

Q. Mar. Are you the butcher, Sullblk ? wheie 's

your knife ?

Is Beaufort temi'd a kite? where are his talons

V

Sitf. I wear no knife to aUugbter sleejilug

men

;

Hut Mere 's u vengeful sword, rusted with ease.
That shall Ik' scoured in his rancorous heart
That slanders me with murder's crimson tmdge.
Say

, if tlioii dar'st, pniiid Lord of Warwick.slilre.
Tliat I am liiulty in Duke Humphrey's dcatli.

lUxctint Oakw.nal Ukaikokt, .Somersct,

a ltd Othen.
War. MThat dares wit Warw ick. If false Suffolk

dare htm?
Q. Mar. He dares out calm his contumelious

spirit.

\or cease to be an arrogant controller.

Though SuR'Uk dare him twenty thousand
times.
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War. Mailiiiii, mill, with rfvi-ri'iii'i' iii;iy 1

say ;

*

For t3vcry nonl you sj)cak in liis l>cli;ill' .'..S

Is slander to your royal (ll>,niit> .

Ouf. Blunt-irittuil Ion), iguolilc in <leiiioniio<ir

!

If ever lady wrong'd her lord bo much,
Thy mother took into her blamcftil beet ^12

Some stem untutiu'd churl, and noble itock
Wns ofraft wltli crab-tree slip ; whose flnilt thou

ai-t,

Aiiil r.evi'.r t.f tlie NovUs' iiuMo r.wr.

War. But tliiit tlic ^niilt nf iiiiii-.li'r t>n< kU rs

tln'O, .-I'l

Ami I xiiouM roll itio ilcitlisiiiiui of his fiv,

tjiiittiiiji tlioo lliiToliy cifteu iliousaml slmnii'M,

And that iny sov'rt'lgn's prewnco tnat<cs iiic inlM,
I would, fitUe munrroufl coward, on thy k!u'<!

Make thee beg pardon for thy puKscd siicccli, jji

And lay it wns thy mother that thou mcant'iit

;

That thou thy^ielf wast bom in bastardy

:

And after all this fearful homa|i;e done, 224
<J1to thee tliy hiro, and send thy soul to hell,

Pernicious liloiMl-sucker of sleeping men.
.Siif. Thou Shalt be waking while I shed thy

blood.

If from this presence tbou dnrVt ko with hh-.

Wnr. Away evtn now, or I will drat; iIkc

henoe : 221)

Unworthy though thon art, 1 11 coixs with thee,

An^l do sonic ser\lcc to Duke Humphrey's ghot.t.

\Kxe»nt Si FFOLK ancZ Warwick.
K. Ili ii. What striiiii;cr hp-iistplate than a

heart uiitiiintcd ! ^t,-

Thrlco Is he ariu'd that hath his (|UaiTcl just,

\nd ho but nako<l, thouKh loek'd up in steel,

Whose consoleiiee with injustice is corrupteil.

Q.Mar. What noise is this ? [A noise trithin.

Ke-enter HvrrohK and Warwick, icith their

weapont draien,

K. Hen. Why, how now, lords ! ymir wrathful
weaiwns drawn 2

Here in our presence I dai-e you lie so l)old ?

Why, what timiiiitiious claiiiour have ne here?
!<"/. The triiitoroiis Wiinvick, with the men

of Hiiry, 3^,1

Set all upon me, mighty so\ori.'lgn.

yoite qfa, eraWit wUhin. Re-enter Salisbcrt.

Sal. {Speakiny to thane within,] Sirs, stand
apart ; tho king shall know your mind.

I)r»md lord, the couuuons send you word by me,
Unless false Suflblk straight tm done to death.
Or banished fair Kngland s tciTitorles, .

They will by violence tear him from your palace
And torture hini with grievous lingering di-atli.

They say, by him the eo.v1 Duke IItimi)hr.-y dk'd :

'ITiey say. In hlni they fear your highness' death ;

.Vnd mere Imtinct of love and loyalty,

Kree tnm a stubborn o|)(K)sltc intent,

As being thought to eontnullct your liking, 252

Makiv ttieiu thus ror»;ml lu Ills luuiishmont.
They si\y, in care <jf your must roy;vl person.
That if your highnetis shoukl intend to sleep.

And ehargo that M man riWoM dtatiul) ycur
rest }^

In pain of your dislike or pain of death.
Vet, notwithstanding such a strait e<llct,

Were there a serpent seen, with forke<l tongue.
That silly gIMed towtutis your mi^esty,
It were but noceBsary you were wak'd,
l.cst, l)eing suffer'd In that harmful slumber,
Tho mortil wonn might make the sleep eternal:
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid.

That they will guani you, whe'r you will or no,
From such fell s<'ri)ents as false Suffolk is;

With whose envenometl ami fatal stlpg,

Voui .oving uncle, twenty times his worth, 268

They say, is shamefully bereft of life.

Common*. [Within.] An answer fW>ni the king,

my I»rd of Salisbiiry

!

'Tis like the conuuons, rude uniMlhh'd
hindfi,

CVnikl send such message to their sovereign; 2-1

lJut you, my loril, wore glad to be einploy'il.

To show how ipialnt an orator you arc

:

But all the honour Salisbury hatli won
Is that he was the loni ambiissador, i;6

Sent (W>m a sort of tinkers to the king.

Omumng. [ Within.] .\n answer from the king,

or we will all break in I

K. Hen. Oo, Salisbury, and tell them all from
me,

1 thank them for their tcmlor loving care ; --80

And liad I not been citctl so by them.
Yet did [ purpose as they do e,itr«vt

;

For, sure, my thoughts do hourly ))ropliesy

Misi'lianco unto my state by Suffolk's means:
And therefore, by his majesty I swear, .(-5

Whose far nnworthy deputy I am.
He shall not breathe infection in this air
But three days longer, on the pain of death. 388

[Bxit SaIiIBBOTT.

<). Mar. O Henry ! :et nio pleiul for gentle

Suffolk.

K. Ill It. l iigeiitlc (iiicen, to call iiim gentle

Suffolk

!

N'o more, I s.ay ; i'thou ilost plead for hlni

Thou wilt hut add increase unto my wrath. : 02

Hail I but siii.l I would have kept my wor<l,

But when I swear, it Is Irrevocable.

[7*0 Suffolk.] If after three daj s' space thou here

be'st found
On any ground that I am ruler of, 3)6
The worid shall not be ransom for thy Hft.

< 'omo, Warwick, come, good Warwlclt, s/s wWl
me;

1 liavi! great matters to Imiwrt to tliee.

fif.r<;iint Kr«a Hbsrt, Warxtick, Lords, .fc*.

Q. Mar. Mischance and sorrow go along with

you I joo

Heart's discontent and sour afMctlon
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Re playfellows to ke«;p voii company !

Tlu'io's two of you; tlie dovll make a ttiini,

Anil thretfoM venge;inco tend upon your nU'iix !

S({f. Cease, gentle queen, tlicno oxecmtlon.s,

Ami let thy Suffolk take Ills heavy leave.

Q.Mar. Fie, coward woman and wft-iiMrted
wntchi

Hast tboii not ipirit to curse thine enemy ? 308
Sttf. A plague upon them 1 Wbereforeihoulil

I curse tlicni ?

Would curses kill, as doth the mandrake's groan,
1 w(]nlil invent as bitter-sciirtlilng terma,
\4 curst, as harsh and honililc tu hear, 313
Deliver'd stronetly through my flxeil teeth,

W ith full as many signs of doiully hate,

Aa lean-f;-.o'a Kiivy In her loathsome cave.

My tongue should stumble in mine carIlo^tt

words; 3,6
Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten flint

;

My liair be fix'd on end, as one distract

;

Ay, every joint should seem to curse and ban :

Vud even now my burden'd heart would break
Should I not curse them. Poison he their drink

!

(iall, worse than gall, the dalntleat that tbey
tustc!

Their sweetest sluuie a grove of cypress trees

!

Their chlefest prospect murdering biisUisks ! 324
Their softest touch as smart as Uzanl's stings I

Their music (Hghtftd as the serpent's hiss,

And boiling screcch^jwls make the concert f>ill

!

All the foul terrors in dark-se^itod hell— 328
Q. Mar. i;nou»;Ii, sweet Suffolk ; thou tor-

ment'st thyself;

And these dread curses, like the sun 'gainst glass,

Or like an over<'liargod gun, ri'coil,

An<l tm-n the force of them uiKjn thyself. 332
S^r. You bade me bun, and wJl ;ou bid me

leave?
Xow, by the ground that I am Itanish'd from.
Well could I curse away a winter's night,
riiough standing naked ou a mountain top, 336
Where biting cold would never lot grass grow,
And think it liut a minute spent in sport,

Q.Mar. Ol let uio entreat thee, cease I Give
me thy hand,

riiat r may dew It with my mournrul tears
;

i^o

.Vor let the rain of heaven wet tills pliico.

To wash away my woefid monuments.
1 could this klSB be printed in thy liand,

IKittes Am haiul.
That tliou mightst think upon these by the seal,

Throu, h whom a thousand sighs are breath'd
for thee.

3,^5
So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief;
lit but sunnls'd whlltM thou art standlnt: by,
As one ttiat surtelts tlilnking on a want.
1 will repeal thee, or, Ik; well assur'd,
Aiventure to lie banished myself;
And Innlshed I am, if but fh>m theo.
Cio

; speak not to me j even now lie gone. 332
Otgoootyet. Even Uuu two friends coadtimn'd

lOinbrace and kiss,an<i take ten thousand leaves,
I.oathcr a hundred tlnuis to part than die.
Yet uow fiu^weU ; ami f;irciweU life with thee I

Sii/. Tlius Is |)oor SuOolk ten times hunishe.!.
Once by the king, and three times thrive by thee.

TIs not the bind 1 care for, wert thou tbence

;

A wilderness Is pojiulous enough, jto

80 Suffolk had thy heavenly company

:

For wbera thou art, there U the worid itaelf,

With every several pleasure in the worhl.
And where thou art not, desiriatkm. 364
lean no more: UTathoatoJoy thylife;
.Myself to Joy in nought but that thou liv it.

Enter Vacx.

Q.Mar. Whither goes Vaii< s.) f;t<? wliat
news, I prithee 1

Vaux. To signify unto his majesty
That Cardinal Beaufort Is at point of death

;

For suddenly a grievous sickness took him.
That makes him gasp and stare, and catch the

air.

Blaspheming fiod, and cundug men on earth.
Sometime he talks as if I)ul<u Humphrey's ^ost
Were by his side ; sometime he culls the king.
And whispers to his pillow, as t'l him,
The secrets of his ovcrchargcsl soul ; 3;.;
And I am sent to tell his majesty
That even now he cries aloud for him.

Q. Mar. Go tell this heaty message to the
kin*. IBxit V.in.

Ay me 1 what Is this world I what news ara these

!

But wherefore grieve I at an how's poor loai^

(^mitthig Suffolk's exile, my soul's treasure?
Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for theo.
And with the aoutheni clouds contend in tears.
Theirs for the earth's increaa«v iDiB* for >ny

sorrows? ^gj
Now get thee hence : the king, thou kaow'st, is

coming;
If thou lie found by me thou art but dciul.

Suf. Iff deiMUt IW>m thee I cannot Uve
; 380

And in thy sight to die, what were It ebe
But like a pleasant slumber In thy tap?
Here could I breathe my soul into the air.

As mild and gentle as the cradle babe, 39a
Dying with mother's dug lietween its lips;

W here, fhini Uiy sight, I should be raging mad.
And cry out for thee to close up mine eyes,
To have thee with thy lips to stop my mouth

:

80 sbouldst thou either turn my flying soul, 39;
Or I should brsaUM it so lata thr body,
And then It llv'd in sweet Elyaluin.
To die by thee, were but to dia in Jest; ^
From tiimi to die were torture more than death.
O I let me stay, befall what may belUIl

Mar. Away I thoufl^ pvMat <» a ftvtftil

corslve.

It Is applied to a deatbful wound. 404
To France, sweet Suffolk : let mc hear from thee

;

For whorsne'er thoa art In thii wmM's ^oba^
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I'll \>n\f an Iris that shall flml thw out
.Vo/. I go.

Q. Mar. Ami take niy heart with thee. 436

Suf. A jewel, lock d into the woefuU'st cask
That ever tlal contain a thing of worth.
Kven as a splittcd Iwk. so sunctor we

:

This way fall I to death.

Q. Mar. This way for ine. 4 ;

:

[Kxrvnt tererttllti.

Scene UL—lMixion Cardikal Buufort's
£ed<., imber.

Hitter KiSG Hkxby, Salihbi-rt, Warwick, and
Othtm. The Cardial in 6.d; Attendants
iri(A him.

K. Hen. How farce my lord ? speak, Beaufort,

to thy sovereign.

Car. If thou bc'st death, I'll give thee Eng-
land's treasure,

Knough to purchase such another island.

So thou wilt let me live, and feci no pain. 4
K. llcn. Ah ! what a sign It Is of evil life

VN'here death's approach is seen so terrllilc.

War. Bc«ufort, It Is thy sov'reign sixiaks U<

tliee.

Car. IJrlng mc unto aiy trial when von
wia E

Died he not in bis bed ? where should lie die ?

Can I make men live whe> they will or no?
O I tortnre mc no mors, I will confess.

Alive agsiin ? then show nie where he is : 12

I '11 give a tlioiisiinil jkiuiuI to look uiwn him.

He hath no eyes, the dust bath blinded them.
Comb down his bair; look! look! It itaDdi up-

right.

Like lliuc twigs set tti ciitch niy winged soul. 1'

Give me some drink ; and bid the ajioUiccary

Bring the strong poison that I bought of him.

K. Hen. O thou eternal Hover of thu

heavens

!

Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ; 20

O ! beat away the busy mecldllng flcnil

That la}'B strong siege imto this wretch's soul.

And froiii his l>osoni purge this black dcsimir.

War. Sec how the pugs of death do make
him grin ! 34

Sal Disturb him not I let blm inss peace-
Klily.

K. Uen. Peace to his sonl. if God'i good
pleasure lie!

Lord Cardinal, If thou think'st on heaven's

bliss.

Hold up tliy band, make signal of thy bope. it

He dieR. and makes no ilgn. O Ood. ftn^tivc

him \

War. So l>ad adcath argues a monstrous life.

K. Jli n. Forbear to judge, for we are sinners

e.lL

Close up his eyes, and draw the curtain closv ;32
And let us aU to medttatloa (Krewnf

.

Act IV.

Scene I.—ITenf. The Se«$hon mar Dottr.

firing heard at Sea. Then enter from a boat,

a Captain, a Master, a Moiter's-Mate, Waltir
WnrmoRR, and Other*; with them ScvroLs
diegviud, and other Gentlemen, prieonert.

Cap. The gaudy, blabbing, and remoneftil

day
Is cTcpt into the bosom of the sea,

And now loud-howling wolves arouse the Jades
That drag the tragic melancholy nlglit ; 4
Wlio with their drowsy, slow, and tlagging wings
Clip dead men'.s graves, and from their misty

jaws
Hreatlie foul contagious darkness In the air.

Therefor'- bi ips ft •h the soldiers of our prize, 6

For, whihit om- pinnace anchors in the Downs
Here ihall ih«y make their lanaom on the aand,
Or with their Mood stain this discolonr'd shore.

Master, this prisoner freely give I thee : 12

Anil thou that art his mate make boot of this

;

Tlie other [Pointing to Suftolk], Walter Whit-
more, is thy share.

Firs. Gent. What is my ransom, master? let

me know.

Mast. A thousand crowns, or else lay down
your bead, 16

Mate. And ao much shall you give, or off goes

yours.

Cap. What I thinkyou much to pay two thou-

sand crowns.
And bear the name and purt of gentlemen ?

(;ut iKith the villains' thmus ! for die you shall

:

The live? of those which we have lost in Pght 21

Cannot be countcrpois'd with such a petty sum!
First Gctit. I'll give it, lir; and therefoie

siiare my life.

Sec. Gent. And ao will I, and write home for

it straight. 24
Whit. I lost mine eye in laying the pclie

alioard,

[Tu Si'FPOLK J And therefore to revenge it lhalt

th("> '-v;

.\nd so i these if I might have my will

Cap. IS' not M nuh: take nuMou; tot Urn
liic a8

S^tf. Look on my George ; I am a gentleman

:

Rate me at what thou wilt, thou shall bo jiald.

Whit. And so am I; my name ia Walter
Whitmore.

How now ! why start'st thou ? what I doth

de!!th aSHsUt? v
Siif. Thy name aifkigbts mc, in whose sound

is death.

A tunning man did calculate my birth.

Anil told me that by Water I should die

:

Yet lot not this nuike thee lie bloody-minded; ^
Thy name iM>-QavMer, biAvg rightly mvmImL
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Whit. GatUtier, or ITaffor, wUoh it la I care
not;

Vevcr yet did boae dlshonoar blur our name
But wit.h our sword we wlp'd away the blot : 40
Therefore, when merchant-like I lell revenge.
Broke be my gword, my arms torn and defac'd,

And I proclaim'd a coward through the world

!

IfAxyn hold on Suffolk.
Svif. Stay, Wbitmore ; for thy prisoner is a

prtnce, 44
The Dnke of Softilk. Winiam de bt Pole.

Whit, TheDokeofftiirolkiirafllediiptnnigi!
Suf. Ay, but tbeae ngi are no part <a the

duke :

Tove sometimes went ilisguisM, and why not I ?

Cap But Jove was never slaiu, as thou shalt
l>e. 49

Sv/. Obscure and lowly swain. King Henry's
blood.

The honourable bleod of Lancaster,
Must not be ibed b^ mch ajaded groom. 52
Hart thoa not Un'd thy hand and hold my

stirrup ?

Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth mule,
iVnd thought thee happy when i shook my hea<l

'

How often hast thou waltc<l at my cup, 50
Fed from my trencher, kncel'd down at the boan I,

When I have feasted with Queen Ui ,arct ?

Remember it and let it make thee crest-fall'n

;

Ay, and allay this thy abortive inlde. 60
Row in our voiding lobby ba«t thou stood
And duly waited for my coming forth?
This hand of mine hath writ In thy behalf.
And therefore shall it charm tby riotous tongue.

Whit. Speak, d^fitain, ahaQ I atab the fM-Iom
swain ? 65

Cap. First let my wordi stab him, aa he
hath me.

Sxif. Base slave, thy woida are Uunt; and so
art thou.

Cap. Convey him bence^ and oa our long-
boat's side gg

Strike off his licail.

.Vi</. Thou dar*st not tor thy own.
Vap. Yes, Pole.

Sitf. Pole

!

('ap- Pool ! Sir P.)ol ! lord .'

Ay, keiiiiul, pu<iaie, sink ; whose llltli and itirt

I'rouliles the silver spring where Kngland drinks.
Now will I dani up this thy yawning mouth 73
For swallowing the treasuro of the realm

:

Thy Hps, that kissd the queen, shaU sweep Uiu
ground;

And thou, that smil'drt at good Duke Hum-
phrey's death,

Apilnst the semelcss winds shall i^rin In vain.
Who In contempt shall hiss at tliec again

:

And \vcdde<l l)e thou to the hags of hell,
I'lir during to affy a mighty loni jo
L'nto the dau^ter of a worthless king,
Having neither subtest, weatth, nor diadem.

By devilish policy art tliou grown great,
And, Uke amUttooa Sylla, ovorgmg'd
With gobbeta of thy mothsrt Misillut ht
By thee .\nJou and Maine were eold to nance.
The false revolting Normans thorough thee
Disdain to call us lord, and Picardy
Hath slain their governors, snrpris'd our forts,
Xv.A sent the ragged soldiers wounded home.
The princely Warwick, and tbe Nevils all.

Whoso dreadful swoida were never drawn in
vain, 9a

Aa bating thee, are risfaiK up In anna

:

And now the bouse of Ywk, thrust fh>m tbe
crown

By shameful murder of a guUtleas king;
And lofty proud encroaehiag tyranny, 96
Burns with revenging Ore; whose bopefei co-

lours

^\<ivance our half-faced sun, striving to shine.
Under the which is writ Invitis nubibug.
The commons here in Kent are up In arms; 100
.\nd to oonclude, reproach and \>tfg^iiy

Is crept into the pahice of our king,
.\nd iSk by thee Away ! convey him hence.

Svf. O! that I wore a god, to sboot forth
thunder 104

Upon these paltry, servile, tlo^Tt drudges.
Small thingd make base men proud : this villain

here,

Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more
Than Bargulus the strong lUyrian pirate. loa
Drones suck not eagles' blood, but rob bee-

hives.

It Is impoasiUe that I Aoold die
By such a lowly vassal as thysett
Thy words move rage, and not remorse in me

:

I go of message from the queen to France
; 113

I charge tlieo, waft mc safely cross the Channel.
Cap. Walter!
Whit. Come, .Suffolk, I must waft thee to tliv

d«lth.

Sxif. GHidiu timor occupat artiu: 'tis thee
I foar.

Whit Thou Shalt have cause to fear before I

leave thee.

What I are ye daunted now f now will ye stoop ?

Firtt Oent My gracious lord, entreat him,
speak him flUr. 120

.?"/. Suffolk's lui|)erial tongue Is .stem an-l

rouf;h,

Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour.
Far bo It we should honour such as thine
With humble suit : no, rather let my heail 1C4
Stoop to the Uotk than these knees bow to any
!^ave to tbe Qod of heaven, and to my king;
And sooner dance upon a bloodr pole
Tluu stand unconi'd to the Tulgar graom. il>s

True nobility is exempt from fear;

More can I bear than you daro execute.
Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no
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Hnf. Come, soldiers, show what crndtyye CM,
That thU iny death iiiajr dotor be forgot 133
(ircat men oft die l>y vile bezonlani^

\ Iloman swonter and Ijanditto slave

Murder'd sweet Tnlly ; Bmtus lastani band iS
Stabb'd Julloi Ctenr ; savage tsUndors
Pompey the Ore** ; and Snflblli dies hj pirates.

IBgU Mitt avTMUi, WomiMiB m»d Othtri.
Cap. AadMlbrthsMirlMMnuiaom wehare

set.

It isi our pleasure one of them depart : 140
Therefore com* you with us and let him ga

t&anm( mil butfint Oentleman.

Reenter Wiiitmohe, with HvrfOLK't hodji.

WhU. There Id hla head and lifeless IkmIv

lie.

rntU the queen his nilstrcNs bury It. [ Kxlt.
Ftrtt Oma. O twlNuvw and bloody

taelsl 144
His body aill I bear unto the Icing

:

If he ri'venge It not, yet will liis friends

;

80 will the queen, that living held biiii dear.

ISxttwm the body.

Scene Il.—BlaMMtth.

Enter Ommob Bbvu and Jous Uollaxd.

Oeo. Come, and get thee a sword, though
luailo of a lath : they have been op these two

John. They have the lunn- uml to sleep now
tlleU.

Geo. I tell thee. Jack Cade the clothier means
to (lre!-.s the commonwealth, and turn it, and set
a new nap upon it. g
John. So he had need, fur tl.s tlii-ejulliare.

Well, I say it was never merry world in England
!-ince genUemen came up.

Oeo. O miaerahle age t Virtue Is not regnnlod
in hundicrafts-men.

John. The nobility think icwn to go In
li"ither uprona

Oeo. Nay, mora; the Uag^ council aie no
gucHl wui knien. ,7
John. True ; noii yet It Is r;iIiI, ' l.al)Our in thv

vocation:' whleh is as much to Siiy as, let tlje

uiagistnites be liil)ourlng man; *nd tbcrefure
obottld we be magistrates, 21

0^0. Thoa hast hit It ; for there^ no better
sign ofa btuve mind than a hard hand.
John. I see them ! I see tlieia! There's Best's

sun. the tanner of Wlnghan),— sj
Ueb. He shall have the skins of our enemies

to make di^g's-Ieatlier ot
John. And Dick the butcher,— 28
Geo. Then is sin struck Aavra likeM OX, and

iniquity's throat cut like a calt
John. And Smith the weaTer,—
Om. .ArfD. their thread of life U spun. 33
John. Oomc, come, let tUl in with thent.

Drum. Knii r Cauk, I>uk the lUitcher, Smni
Me H eaver iml a Hatvycr.uith ii\)tnUe nuw^.
bcrn.

Cnde. Wc John Oiule, w termed of oar sap-
puseii father,

—

Dick. [Anidf.l Or rather, of Mealing a cade of
herrings,

Cade. For our enemies shall fail before us,

inspired with the s|ilrit of putting down kings
und princes,—Command silence. 40

/)(W-. Silence!

( 'ode. My fathci was a Mortimer.—
Dhk lAnide.l He was an honest man, and a

good brickhiyer. ^
Cade. My mother a Piantagenet,—
Dick: lAMde.] I knew her well ; she w«a a

midwife.

Cade. My wife descended of the Lades.— 48
Dick. lAiUde.] She was. Indeed, a pedlar^

daugbtm, and sold many laoes.

Smith. lAnide.] But now of late, not aUe to
travel with her furred iiack, she washes bucks
liere at home,

jj
Ctch: Therefore am I of an lionourable

IlOllSf.

Dick. lAiridc.i Ay, by in\ faith, the field is

honoiiralue; and there nas he born, under a
hedge ; for his father had never a house but the
cage.

Cade. Valiant I am. ta
Smith. lAntle.} A' must needs, for begguy is

\ aliiUlt.

Cade. I am aWe to endure uuich.
Dick. (.<.*/?e.| No question of that, for T have

seen him wlilppcil three market-days together.
Caiti: 1 fi'ar neither sword nor fire.

Smith. \Aiide.\ He need not fear the sword,
for his coat is of pr^of. ci

Dick. [Aside.] But niethiiika he should stand
in fear of are, bdng burnt i' the hand for steid-
ing of sheep.

Cade. Be brave, then ; for yotir 'captafn is

brave, and vows tefomiatlon. There shall be
In Kngland seven halfiicnny loaves sold for a
l>eiiny ; the three-hoo|HKl [hjI >liall have ten
hoo|»,

; and 1 nili make It felony U) ilrink smaU
l>eer. All the realm shall l)e In coinnioii, and la

('tieai>slile shall iny palfrey go to grass. And
when I am klne— as king i will be,—

All. GiKl save your majesty ! 80
Cade. I thank you, good people: there shall

Ix! no money; all shall eat and drink on mj-
score

; and I will amwrel them all in one UreiT,
t!>:'t they m:iy agree like brothers, and worship
uie their lord. gj

Dick. The lint thing w« do, let^ kill all (he
lawyers.

Cad,'. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not tills

a lamentable thing, tliat of the skin of an inno-
cent kmb ihooid be made parchment? ONI
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I«niiiiiient, being MriMilMl o'er, ihoaU nndo
:i luanT SoeMe^rthebeeetlBBi; but I Mk}, tli

tiieboo'i wai,lbrIdidbateMaeMetokUiIiic,
.'ind I was never ndiie own inea daee. How now!
»lio'» tbere?

Untfmoine.brhH'in- Clerk of CUatliaiii.

Smith. The clurk of ( hatham; be can write
rrsd and cast aecoin|>t.

Cade. O monstrous

!

.S^tlA. We took him setting uflM>yn'i'(>(iie>>.

Cad*. Here's a villatu I icw
Smith. Has a book in his pocket vitli re<l

i -tterj Int.
('(!(/<•. Nay, then he i> a ctuijurer.

Hiri. Nay, lie ran make obllgatlonf , and write
. iirt hand. 1,5

Cade. I uni borry fur't; the man is a iirdjHT

iiiiin. of mine honour; unless I tlud liiiii K"llty,

Ik- fhaU not itle. Come hither, sirrali, I nmst
examine thee. Whet ii thy nune? 109

Clfrk. Emmanuel
IHek, Tliey use to write It on the top of

li tters. ThIH go hanl with you. m
Cade. Let me alone. Doit thou use to write

tliy name, or liast thou a mark to tbjnelf, Uke an
litmest iilaln-dcallnK man »

Clerk. Sir. I thank tiod, I have been so well

tirouglit up, that I can ivrlte my name. 117
All. He hath confes.<ied : ewsy with htm! he's

a villain and a traitor.

Oadt. Awi^wnhhlmt Iiay: luuighim with
ills pen and ink-horn about his ne^ 121

[Kxeuvf fome irftA the Clerk.

Unttr IlK'iiAEL.

Mich. Where's our Ri'iieral ?

Cade, llarv I niii, thou partloular fellow.

Mich. Fly, fly, fly! .Sir Huuiphiey .SUiflord

.md his brother are hard by, with "the kin!;>
forces. , .(

Cade. Stai>d, vUialn, stand, or I 'li fell tlicc

down. He ahall be eaeountered with a man as
good as blnuelf : he Is but a knight, it a't
Mich, No.
Cade. To e(|Uiil him, 1 will make mj-self a

kolght present^. [JTneelf.] Uise up 8tr John
Mortimer. (Attn.] Now hare at him. 133

t'liferSwHimruRBr STAFroanand William hie:

Brvther, vith drum and Forcet.

ifta/. RdjelUoui btndi, the filth and scum of
Kent,

Mark'd for the gallows, lay your weapons down

;

!lo!ue to your rnttagcs, forsake this groom : ij€
The klnit U merclftil, \tjva iwvett.

Vr. staf. But angry, wrathfkd, and inclln'd to
Mood,

1
1 } u» pro forward : therefore j leld. or die.

Cade. As for these silken-cuated siares, I pas^
not: ,40

It U to you, good people, tkrt 1 sjMiak,

O'er witom, in time to eone I bofw to reiipi

;

Fur I am rightful heir unto the erewo.
Staf. VlUaIn • thy father wae • pkatorer

;

And thou thyself a sheumiau, art thou Mt? 14;
Cade. And Adam was a gardeuer.
H . Stii/. And wImt of that t

Cadi. Marry, this: Edmund Murtitaer, Earl
of March,

Married the Duke of Cfatreace' dMighter, did
he not?

Staf. Ar.tr.
Ca4e. By hor he had two cblktreu at one

birth,

W..':Staf. That's fal.»e, ,5,
Cade. Ay, there ,s the iiuestlon ; but I say. tis

true

:

The elder of tlieni, Ik-Iuk jml to nurse,
Was by a beggar-woman slol'ii away

;

And, Ignorant of his birth aud tHtrentage, 156
Became a bricklayer when he came to age

:

His sun am I ; deny It if you can.
Divk. Kay, tie too true ; therefore tic riiaU lie

king.

Smith. Sir, he ma<le a chimney in my fittber's
houhe, and the bricks atv alive at this &\j t

.

tustlfy it : therefore deny it not
Staf. And will yoH credit tUs base drudge's

words.

That speaks he knows not whai 164
Alt. Ay, marry, will we; therefore get vu

gone.

H'. Stt^f. Jack C«de, the Duke of Vork hath
taught you thie.

Cade. lAtide.] He lie^ for I inv«aed It niy-
self. Go to, sirrah ; tell the king from me, that,
fur his father's sake, Ileni^- the Fifth, in whuae
time boys went to span-counter for Vrsneh
erowns, I am content Iw shall rel|^; bnt 111 be
1 Toteetor over hi iiL 1 72
Ihck. And furthermore, we'll lia>e the Lord

Say's heiul for selling the dukedom of Maine.
Cade. And good reason ; for thereby Is Eng-

land malned, and ftiln to go with a sUlf, but
tlut mf puissance holds It up. Fellow kings, 1
tell you that that Lord Say hath gelded the com-
monwealth, and made It a eunuch; and more
than that, he can q>eak French ; and therefknv
he is a traitor. 18

1

Staf. O gross aud misewblc Iguorauce

!

Cade, ^a^, answe- if yo\i can: the French-
men uru our enemies; go to then, i usk but
tills, can he that speaks with the tongue of an
enemy be a good couneellor, or no i

All. So, tto; airtl therefore wcU have bte

W. SU^f. WeU, seetaig gentle words wUl not
prevuil. tSB

Ass:iil them w ith the ami}' of the king.

Sta/, Hcrnhi. away; and throughout ev«i3r

town

1

^

i!

1 i
;
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I^roolalm them tnUton that are up with < 'ado ; |

lliat thoRc which fly brfore the huttlu cixls t<)2
|

May, even In t^»^r wjvea' and rhlldn^n's night.

Be hauK'd up for example at their iioor*

:

And you, that lie the king's Mentlii, follow me.
[FjBfunt the two HTAFroRM nnil k'urw.

Cade. And >oii, that love the cnmnions, fol-

low bm. 196

Sow ihow ycmntHma men ; 'tis for Hlwrtjr.

We will not leave one loni, on« Kentleman

:

Spare none Init such a» go In cloute<l ahoon.

For they arc thrifty honert men, and wieh 201

would, hut that they dare not take onr partK.

/>''•<•. TI117 are all in )rdi'r, and man h t..

ward us.

Cadf. Uut thitn are we in order when we are

inoRt out of order. Ooine, mwch I forwani ! 204

[Exeunt.

Scene III.— liiofAer Part •-</ Blaelhfath.

Alarum*. The niv partieji r aadjlyht, and
both the HTArroRDS are slain.

I Whore s Dick, the Imteher of Anhford ?

Did: Here, .iilr.

Vadi'. Ttioy foil Iwforc thoe like sheop and
• ixcn, and thou liehavcdst thyself as If thou
ha<lit been in thine own sUnigbter-boase: there-

fore thiM w:il I reward thee, the Lent shall be

tt long aga!n aa it is ; and thou ihalt have a
licence to kill for a handred lacking one. 3

/*/(•/. I desire no nmre.

Cadr. And, to sjionk truth, thou d''hCr\ONt no
loss. This iiioniiniont tt'the viotorv *UI I tieur;

'Putu 'II Sir IIi mpmrky Stafford's nnnniir '

Hnd the IhmIIi s shall Iw dnu^KCd at my lioiso'

hoels, till I d i oomc to TiOndon. whore we will

have the Mayor's swoni home before us. 14

Dide. If we mean to thrive and do good,

bfwih open the gaols and let out the prisoners.

Cade. Fear not tluit. I warrant thee. Come

;

let's march towards London. [Hxeunt.

Scene W.—London, A Room in the- Palate.

Ettter Kixo HE.vRr, teadiiig a SupflieatUyn

;

the Di'KK OF Bi'cKi.vouAM ami Lord Say
idth him : at a dittanee, Qt'sra Marqarkt,
mourning over Suffolk's head,

Q. Mar. Oft have I beard tiiat grief M^ns
lie mind.

And makes It fi'arful and degenerate

;

Think therefore on revenue, ami eoaso to weep.

Uut who ran cease to weep and l(M)k on this ? 4

Here may his lie;icl He on niy throl)blii){ breast

:

Hut wlierc 's the biKly that 1 should cmbrat'o '.'

|

Hiick. What answer makes your Grace to the

rebels' supplication 1 3 <

K. Ueti. I'll rend tome holy lilAop to entreat; I

For Uod forbbl so many simple souls
|

Should perish by the swoni ! And I myself.

Rather than bloody war shall cut them siMrt, la

WiU parley with Jack Uade their genenL
Hut stay, I '11 read tt over once agaia.

Q. .Var. .Vh. bortMHWH vUMmI iMttt tUt
lovely fat-e

Rul'd like a wandering {danet over me, >(

And could tt not enforce them to relent.

That wwe nnwortliy to beiM>M tbe Mme r

K. Hen. Lord Say. Jack OMie hath wmom to
have thy bead.

.<4>i/. Ay, but I hope your higimeH shall have
hts. 20

A'. Ili'ii. How now, miulam I

>ti 11 lauientlnK and mouniiiig for .Sutfolk'sdeath!

I fe:ir me, love, if that I had been deail.

Thou wouldcst not liave moum'd so much for me,

<i. Mar. So, my love ; I dwuld DoC moon,
hut die for thee, 35

Enter a Mwnngwr.

K. lie II. How now 1 what news ? why eom'st

thou in such haste t

Vfin. The rebcN are in .Soathwark
; fly, my

loni

!

Jack ('a<lc pr ^ilaims himself Lonl Mortimer, .8

Deseeniioil from the IJiike of Clarence" bouse,

And calls your Uracc usurper openly.

And vows to i rown himself in Westminster.
His army <s a ragged multitode 33
or hinds iieasants, rode and morcUeM;
Sir Humphrey .Stallbrd and his toother's dec' i:

Hath given them heart ami courage to proc
VII si liolars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, ^.

They ' Mil ntls<- eau>ii>lllars, and intend theirdeatb.
A'. //. a. O graceless men I they know not

w hiU they da
riiirk: My gractoua lont, retire to KUUog-

worth.

Until a power be raia'd to put them down. 40

</. Mar. Ah 1 were the Duke of Suffolk now
alive,

These Kentish rebels would be soon appeas'd.

A', llcii. iMTti Say, the truitors hato thee,

Therefore away with us to Killingworth. 44
.^ay. So ndght your (Irace's i)erson l)e Ui

danger.

The sight of me is o.Moih in their eyes
;

And tlierefi)re in tli s elty will I stay,

And live alouo .a.s sei.'rct as I may.

Enttr a meoni Messenger.

.Stv. y[i-ii. Jack Catle hath gotten London
liii'lge

;

The e!tl/.e!is ily :intl f ^ake their houses;
The ras< :d ireoulo. tliir-tlnc after prey.

Join with til' trjiitor ; anil they Jointly swear 53

To sjioil the city and your roytil court.

Biii-k. Then liii^ier not, my lord
;
.tway I Uika

horse.

K. Come, Margaret; Oo>l, our hope,

will succour us.
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9. Mar. Mjr hope to gone, now Suflblk to de-
CMU'd. 56

A", //en. f7V> LonB Sat.J Farewell, my lont:
trust not the Kentish rebeta.

niiH: TnLSt nfibody. for fear you l)C lietrajM.
Snii. Tlio trust I have Is In mine Innocence,

Ami therefore am 1 hold and resoUite. [Kxeinit.

Scene V.—TVie Same. The Tumr.

Enter LoKD Scaleh and Otkert, on the H'alU.

Then enter certain CitUeni, below,

Svalet. How now ! to Jack Cade glain ?
h'Iriit CIt. No, inj- lord, nor likely to Ik- slain

;

< r they have won the hridite, lilUing all those
i li;it withstand them. The Lord Mayor crave* aid
I'f )v\a honour from the Tower, to dafeod the
t it} from the rebels.

SisafM. 8uch aid as I can vptn ?oti shall
ooramand;

ButlamteoaMgdhm wKhtbcmmjrMlf; 8
Tlie rabeb hara mmfA to win the Ttower.
But get you to SmlthOeld and gather liead.

And thither I will lend you Matthew GotTe

:

Fight torytwr Uacyoar oountiy.and your lives

;

And eo, tisvmlBu tor I moat henoe aeaiu. 13

[Exeunt.

Scene VI,—ZK-nucn. Cai>twt\ Sd-eet.

BttterJack CAW^Oiul hu f'ulloutrs. lie ttriket

hU utaff on London-nlone.

Cade. N'ow is Mortimer lord of thto city. And
liore, sitting upon London-stone, I charge and
Cdoimand that, of the city's cost, the plsslng-

conduit run nothing but claret wint this flrst

uar of our reign. And now, hencefo.'-ward. It

i-hall be treason for any that calls me other than
Lord Mortimer.

EtUer a Soldier, running.

Sold. Jack Cade ! Jack Code I t
Cade. Knock him down there.

IThevkiUhim.
VmiYA. If thto fellow be wise, hell never call

i'>u Jack Cade more: I think he hath a very
l:iir warning. ,2
Dick. My lord, there** an army gathered to-

gether in ,Smlthflcld.

Ca(U. Come then let's go flght with tbciu.
But first, go and set London-bridge on fire, and,
iryoucan,btiniilowntheTo«ertoo. Come. let's

"W. [Bxeunt.

Scene VU^TIe Smme. Smiikjiad.

Alariims. Unter, on one tide. Cam and hin
(•'mpany; en the other, atlzens, and the
Kino's Forcet, headed tjf MAmnw Ooffe.
TlifD fight; the Citizens are rtttUd, and
Mattucw Qom i$ ilain.

Cade. 8o,rin:—KowgoKHneandpundowit

the Savoy ; otheis to the tam of oontt : down
with them all

Dick. I have a suit onto yoor lonMilp, 4
Cade. Be it a lordship, thou shalt hare it for

that word.

Dick. Only that the tewi of Kwgfwwl OMy
Clinic out of your mouth. g

./nil,,. [.ImV/'
] Mh««. 'twill 1.0 8orc tow then;

fur be was tlirust in the niijiith with a spoar,
and 'ti.s not uliolc yet.

Hinith. lAride.] Ku). John, it will l)e slinking
tow ; Knr hto breath stinks with eating toasted
cheese. ,4
Cad: I have thonght upon it ; it dull be so.

.Vwar ! bum all the records of the realm : my
mouth shall l>e the i>arllanient of Engtond.

Johti. I Aitiile.] Then wc are like to have biting
statutes, unless hto teeth be pulled out

C(f(ir. And henoelbrward all things shall bt
In common. j.

Enter • Messenger.

MeM. My lord, a ptlie, a prisel here's the
Ixtrd Say, which stdd tlie towns in France ; be
that made us pay oo»«ad-twettty flfteens, and
one shilling to the ponnd, the tost subsidy. 95

Enter Gkoroe Bkvis, with the Lobl Sav.

Cade. Well, he shall be lielieaded for It UiQ
times. Ah '. tliou say. thou serge, nay. tlioii

buckram lord; now art thou wltliin' jiolnt

bbink of our jurisdiction rcgaL Wlmt canst
thou answer to my majesty for giUng up of
Xonnandy unto Monsieur Barimecu. the Dau-
phin of France? Be it known unto thee by
these presence, even the presence of Lonl Mor-
timer, tliat I am the besom tiiat most swee^i
tlie court clean of such filth as thou art. Thou
liast most traitorously corrupted the youth of
the realm in erecting a grammar-school; and
whereas, before, our fore-fatlicrs luid no ot'ier
iKKiks but the score and the tally, thou hast
caused printing to be used : and." contrary to
the Mug, his crown, and dignity, thou hast built
apapor-milL It wtU be proved to thy fiioe that
thou hast men abont thee that usually talk of
a noun and a verb, and such aliomlnabte words
as no Christton car can endure to hear. Thon
hast appointed Justices of peace, to call poor
men lieforc thciii u1*ut matters they were not
able to answer. .Mun-over, thou hast put them
in prison ; and ;i;iso they could not read,
tliou hast hanged uh m ; when Indeed only for

that cause they ha.o ii""n most worthy to livc.

Thou dost ride on a t'W,:-ii.,-]i, duM, ihu'u uul

;

Sof. IThatofthatr 53
Cade. Marry, thon oughte<!t not to let thy

horse wear a cloak, when hnncster men tlwo
tb'iu go In their hoec and douMats. 5?
JHds. And work in their cMrt too; Muysdi;

fw esanvle, that am a hatcher.

i

ii



602 ^tcorib (part of "King ^enrp t^t ^v^^. [Act iv.

.N'ai'. You men of Kent,—
f>ick. Whutsay youof Kent? 60
SSnjf. Xothing but this : 'tis bom terra, mala

Cade. Away with him ! away with htm ! he
speakR Latin.

Siiff, Hear me hut speak, and Iwar me where
you wilL "4

Kent, in the ('oinnu'mjirii'ri ( n-sir writ.

Is tenn'd tlii! civil st pliu'e <i!' iill tliis ihio ;

Sweet Is the eountry, 1m'< aiiso lull nf rii lios

;

The people lilteral, valiant, active, wealthy ; (>3

Which makes me hope you are nut vuid of pity.

I sold not Maioe, I lost not Nonnandy

;

Yet, to recover them, would Iohb my life.

Justico with favour have I always done
; 72

Prajent and t«'ars have inovM inr, ijilts <>i)iilcl

never.

When liavo I aiiKht oxiict*'d at your h:!!!'!,^.

But to maintain tlio kiti;;, tlio ri'alni. ami yi.u ?

r.arKO Rlftx liave I ixwtiiw'il nn liMniiil (l"rk^', ;'>

15<"c;iu.s»! niy Ixxik prefcrrM me to the kinK,

Ami .seeing ignorance i.s the runie of G(h1,

Knowledgo Uic wii^ whorewlth we Hy to heaven,
Unleai yoa be pomen'd with deviUih spiritj), 80

You cannot but forbear to murder me

:

Tills tongue hath ixtrley'd tmto foreign kinfl(R

For your N^Iioof,—

Cnili', Tut ! when Htmck'ot tliou one blow in

the Held ? 84
Sap. Crcat men liave reaching hand*: oft

hav.! I struck

Those that I never «iw, and struck tlieni dead.

Geo. O monstrous cowiird ! what, to come
behind folks t 88

fiay. These eheeks are pale for watching for

your giHxI.

Cndi: Uivu liini a box o' Uie ear, ami tliat

will make 'eni red again.

.Vai/. Long sitting, to detemiine poor men's
causes,

Hath luaile me full oi'sickncNs and <lis<'aii<'s.

Cade. Ve shall have a heui|x'U candle then,

and the help of hatchet.

Ditk. Why dost thou quiver, nnui 96

Sau- The patsy, and not.fear, pnn'okes me.
Cods, Nay, he nods at «• ; as who should say,

t1! he even with ytm: lH see If his haul will

RtamI steoiller on a pole, or no. Take him away
ani hebeail hlin. 101

Say. Tftll nie wherein liave I orl'cnduil most?
Have I afToctetl wi>alth, nr iiounur.' sjiuak.

Arc my chests flll'd up with ettiirte<l goklT 104
Is my a|)parcl sumptuous to iH'liohl I

Wbmn have I ii\iur'd, that ye seek ray death ?

These hands are free from liiiiltluw (iluu<l-

haddlng,
Thto breast from harbouring foul •leceitAil

thoughts. 108

O! let me live.

iMrle. [Aiiilf.] 1 feel n-morw> In myself with

lil.s word.i; but I'll bridle 16: ha slwll die, an it

be but for {rieaiihig so well for his Uf& Awaj-

with Iiim I he has a familiar under hia tongne;

he speaks not o' Uod's name. Go, take him
away, I say, and strike olf tUs licad presently

;

and then break into his son-io-Iaw's house, 8ir

Jauics Crnmer, and strike ufT his hoad,and bring

thoni lH)th u|)OU two poles hither. ni
.III. It shall b<? <lone.

S(i\j. Ah, cDiHitrynien ! if >\heu you make
your pniyers,

(JcxI si uM l>o m olHlumte as yourselves.

How •, uld It faro with your departed souls ?

And t,:i.rofore yet relent, and save my life, 1.23

Cade. Away with him I and do as I eom-
mand ye. [Exeunt iome, xcUh Lord Sat.] The
proudest peer in the realm shall not wear a

lie;ui on his sliouHers, unless he [lay me tribute

;

there shall not a maid lie iiuuTle<l, but she shall

I)iiy to nio her maidenhead, ere they have it;

men shall Imlil of me i'n capite ; and we charge

:uid coinni:uiil tluit their wives be as free as

heart con wish or tongue can telL 132

Diek. My lord, when shall we go to Citeapskk
and take up commodities apon our Ulls f

Cade. Harry, presently.

AIL 01 brave! 136

Ri'-eiifer liebr'..-; iriih thj hcftdc i^/'LoaDfiAT

aiul hU Son iii-lau\

Civfi: But is not this braver? I..et them kis^

one another, for they loved well when tlicy were

alive. Now part them again, lest they consult

almut the giving up of some more towns In

Fraaee. Sokliers, defer the spoil of the city

until night: for with these borne baftm on, in-

stead of maces, will we ri<l« through the streets;

and at every comer have them kiss. Away t 144

[IttMunt.

Scene VIII.— '/"/k' .sVi;n<'. .Siyuthnart.

A'ntiim. Kntitr Cadk and all hU RabbUmnt.

Vaih\ I'p Kish Stnvt! down St. Magnus'

comer I kill and knock down I throw them In^)

Thames I [A pwUf ttutkUd, (Asn a rstrMt)
What noise is this I hearT Dare any be sohM
to sound retreat or parley; whea I ooMflHait

them kill?

Elitef BccKixoii.ui, at\A OM Chmwa, vtik

Fore**.

n<u l: .\y, here they be that daro and wiU
disturb thee.

Know, Oade. we eonM amhiMaiinn ftom the

Ont* the eommoaa whom thou hast misled

;

And here prooounoe Owe pantoa to them all

That will fursaka thee aad go hooM ! p«M«.
r''/. W.iat say ye, coaatrymm? will ye

relent, 11
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Vnil jii'M U) nhjix J, wlilLst 'tis otl'or'cl jou,
( ir lot a rclHil Iciul j ou to j our doiitlis '!

W ho Imcn the kiiiK.<uiil will enibnwu his panlon,

KUng np his cap, ukI mj 'God wve b.n

majesty!' lo

Whn liatt'tli liini.antl honou. > not his father,

Ih nry tlie Fifth, tliat niiulu all Fruuue U> qimku.
Mv.iU' he Ills wo;ii)i)n iit us, nnil |ms< liy.

Al/. Ciud siivi! the kiiiK ! Coil mivc tlio king I

Cull'. What! nnckliiKhani iuul Clilloid, arc
\i- so liravc? And jmi, luise p»;iiti:iiits, ilo y
liclii vo hlMi? will yiiu nuods Itehangcil with } our
piinhins aliout your necks? llath niy KWdrd
tliLTL'fore bruke thruugh Luudun Uateii, that yuii

•iliuulJ leave me at the White Hart in South-
wark ? I thought ye would never have given out
those arms till you hiul recovered your aticient

frmlmii ; Imt von are all recreants and dastttnln,

and dcliwht to ll\e in Hlavery to the Duhillty.
l.i t tliciii lircak your hai ks with hurdens, take
vour ho'isos over your hwxis, nivliih your wives
and dau-;'itiTs lu lon- your liues : for nie, I will

make shift for one, and so, (t(Ml'» curae light uiHin
you all

!

AIL Well follow Cade, we ll follow Cade! 36

Cl\f. Is Cade the ion of Henry the Fifth,
That thus yoii do cxoMm you 11 go with him ?

Will he I'oiiiluct you through the heart of
France,

And ninke the meanest of you earls anil dukes ?

Alas ! he hatli no liouic, no phice to Hy to
; 41

Nor knows he how to live iait liy the siMill,

Ij'nloss liy rohbinK of your friemls and us.

Weret not a shame, that whilst you live at jar.

The fterftil French, whom ymi late vanquished.
Should make a start o'er seas and vanquish

you?
Methinks alrcaily in this elvil liroil

I '..c them lonling it in London streets, 4R
( lying Vuimti'i! unto all they meet
liotter ten thousand liasc-bom Cades miacarrv,
Tluin you should Moop unto a Fiviiahnmii s

mercy.
To. France, to Frmaoe ! and get what yoa have

lost; j2
S|iare KngUuid, for It Is your native coast,
iicnry hath money, you are strung and manly ;

i.ixi on our siile, douitt not of vtctM?.
All. A aifTord! a CUmafd! we'll follow Ute

klHK aiui CllfVonl.

Cmi*. {AM«.] Was ever feather so lightly
Mown to and fro as this mult.tudc? The name of
lli Tiry the Fifth hales thciii to a himdrod mls-

' lili'fs, and iiiakos them le ivo me cicsolato, I see
tliein lay their hesula together to surprise me.
ii) swuni uuike way for dm), for hero Is no staying.
In despite of the devils and hell, have through
the Very ndddustofyoa ! and heavensand honour
N) witneM, thatM want of rwohitbm In ne, but
only my fBUowaM'bMud IgaomlBloui tnasMu,
makia mo betake me to my heeh IBxtt,

IJinL \Vliat,l8hcf!c<i? go8omo,audfollowhim;
Anil he that brings hLs liead unto the king
.Sliall have a thousand crowns for his rewani.

lExcunt mine of them.
Follow me, soldiers : wo devise a mean 73
To reconcile you ail unto the king, [Exeunt.

Scene IX.—Kenaici,rth Cti4tU'.

Ti i'i-ijif/ii xo'iiuli'd. /:'nr''.- KiMi TlprvRv. ijrr.i.s

I

>lARa\RKT, and SoMFRgrr. vn th^ (crrar.-.

K. Ili iu Was ever king tha y'd an earthly
throne.

And could conuuand no more content tlian I ?

No sooner was I crept out of my cradle

I

nut I was mode a king at nine months old : 4
I
Was never subject long'd to be a king

j

As 1 do long and wish to be a sol>ject «
I Eiiti r BiXKtxiJMAM anil Old Cliitorp.

Health, and glad tidiiijrs, to your
maicsty

!

K. II a. Why, Ituckh»;liani. is the traitor

Cade surpris'd ! g
Or is ho but retlr'd to make him strong f

Enter, beiow, a mnnli't- 0/ Cade'.s folloieeri,

wUh lusUtert al/uitt their neekg.

Clif. Tie's fled, my lord, and all his powen do
yield

;

.Vnd humbly thus, with lialtcrs on their nocks,
i:\pect your highness' doom, of life, or death. la

K. Ke >«. Then, hekven, aat ope tby evertasUng
gates.

To entertain my vows of tliauk.s and praise I

Soldiers, tills day have you nyleem'd your lives.

And ibow'd how wall yoa love your prince and
country : 16

( 'ontimic Rtili in this ao good a mlml.
And Henry, though be be infortunate.

Assure yourselves, will never bo unkind

:

-Villi so. with thanks and pardon to you all, 20
I do dismiss you to your several oountriee,
AU. God Mve the king I Ckid save the kii«

!

Knter a Messenger.

3leM. Please It your Uraoc to he ailvertiseil.

The Oukn of York is newly come from IreUnd ;

And with a puissant and a mighty power
Of Orilowglniwi, and stoat kerns.
Is manblng hftharwanl In proud amy

;

Ami still proclalmeth, as he cornea alona; at
Ills arms are only to remove from tltea

T.io Duke of .Somerset, whom heMm a traitor.
K. Iten Thus stands my mUa, twixt

and York distrcss'd

;

Like to a ship, that, having scapVi a tempest, 3.'

Is straightway calm'd, and boanlivi with a ptrnto.
Bat nowk Otado driven hack, his men dispers'd

;

And now k York In arm* to aseond htai.
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And ask liim wliHt'8 the reason of these armt^.

Tell him I II send Diike Edmund to the Tower

;

And, Somerset, we wlU commit thee thither,

V'ntil his lumy Ix; dimolMfd ftom him. 40
.So»i. My lord,

in yleW myself to prison willingly,

Or unto death, tu do my country good.

K. tltn. In any caw, be not too rou^th in

temu; 44
For he is fierce and cautot brook lurd buieuage.

Ituck: I will, my lord ; and doubt not so to

deal

A.« .ill tliinjrs hIihII rulouiid unto your Rood.

h. lliii. C'oiiK, wife, let'." in, and learn to

povem liettiT
; 48

For yet may England curtie niy wretelie<l rcijjn.

Scene X.—Kcnt. Iden'n Garden.

Enter C'aijE.

Cade. Fie on ambition ! fle on niy-self. that

have a sword, and rot am ready to famish

!

Thcsc' flie days have I hid me in these wooils and
durst not peep out, for all the country is laid

for me ; but now I am so hungry, that if I might
lutvc a lease of my life for a thousand yeiirs 1

could atajr no longer. Wherefore, on a brick

waU hare I climbed Into this garden, to see if I

can cat grass, or pick a sallct another while,

which to not amiss to cool a man's stomach this

hot weather. And I think this wonl 'sallct'

was iKirn to do n)e good : for many a time, hut
for a sallet, my hraln-pun had In-en cleft with ii

lirown 1)111 ; and many a time, when I time In en
dry, and bnively marching, it hath scned me
Instead of a quart-pot to drink in : and now the

word ' s.illet ' must servo me tii feed on. i

;

Enter I»BK vitk Servants hthind.

Itlfii. Lonl ! who would live turmolled la the
court.

And may c njoj mth quiet walks as these ?

This small Inheritance my father iefl nu
Contentcth me. and worth a nionarchj.

I seek not t" wax great liy others' wanliiK.

Or gather wealth I earc not with what enty :

tSufDceth that I ha\ e maintains my state, ^4

And sends the |HK>r well pleased from my gate.

Cade. [An'ile.] Hen 's the lord of the soil

come to seize nie fur a stray, for entering his

fee-simple without leave. Ah. Mllain ' thou w ilt

l»ctray me, and get a thousaLd i r 'wns of tli<

king by carrying my head t<. him ; li.it 1 11 make
thee eat Inm like an oslrliti. an : swidl.)» nn
.'•wo^i iikv a grvst i-ln. eit Ihou aud 1 (lart.

U0H. Why, rude coRit«nion, wlutlsoe'er thou

I know Umo not ; whythw sbouki I Intra) tbecT

1st not eoough to btMUi Into -injr gsnlen,

AndUkcatU«rt««iiMtorobmr growMls. /

Climbing my walls in spite of rac the owner.

But thou »1It brave me with these saucy terms?
Cadf. Brave thee ! ay, by t .e best blood that

ever was broached, and beard thee too. Look on
mc well : I have c.it no uieat these five days

;

yet, come thou and thy five men, and if I do
not leave you all as dead as a door-nail, I pray
Cod I may noTer eat grass more. 44

Iden. N'ay. It shall ne'er be said, while Eng-
land stands,

Tliat Alexander Idon, an esquire of Kent,
Took o<ld!' to eoml)at a poor fand.sh'd man.
Op{x>.se thy steadfast-gazing eyes to mine, 4S

See If thou canst outface mc with thy looks:
Set limb to llml), and thou art far the lesMr;
Thy h.ind is but a finger to my fist

;

Thy leg a stick compared with this tnwcheon
;

My foot shall light witii all the strength thou
hart; 53

And If mine arm be heaved In the air

Thy grave is digg'd alrMMlf in the earth.

As for more words, whose greatness answen
words, 56

Ijct this my swoni report what speech foriiears.

Cade, liy my valour, the most complete
thanipton tiiat ever I heard ! Steel, if thou turn
the edge, or cut not out the burly-boned clown
In chines of liecf ere thou sleep in thy sheath, I

beseech Jove on my knees, thoU' mayst be tumeil
tu holmails. [Theyjlfht; CutufiUU.] O, I am
slain ! Famine and no other hath dain me: let

ten thou.'fand devils come against mc, and give

me but t>R- ten meals I have lost, and 111 defy

them nil Wither, gardci ; and \tc henceforth a

I

burying place to all that do dwell In this house,

I

l>eeause the uneonqucrod soul of Cade is fled. 69
Iilen. is't Ciuie that I have sfadn, that moo-

I strous traitor?

Sword, I will hallow thci' for this thy deed.
And bang thee o'er my tomb when I am dead

:

Ne'er shall thto blood be wiped from thy point,

fiat thou Shalt wear It as a herald's coat, 74
I To embla/e the honour that thy master got.

Cade. Iden, farewell; and N- proud of thy
vietory. Tell Kent fnmi me, she hath lo.st her

I

Ix'st man, and exhort all the world to Ix-

lowanis; for I. that never feanti any, am van
quished by fandne. not by valour. f/)iV«.

Iden. How much thou wrong'st mc, heaven
lie my Judge. Si

Die, damned wretch, the curse of her that bare

thee

!

j

.\nd as I thrust thy body in with my sword.
So wish 1 I nd|;ht thrust thy soul to hdL
Hence will I drag thoe headlong by the heels 85
I nto a dur.KhiU which shall u: ihy grave,

' Ami there cut off thy most ungracious head
;

Which I will bear in triunqdi to the king, S.'

Leaving thy trunk fbr crows to feed u|ion.

[Ktit, with Servants, drapging out
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Act V.

Scene l.—Kent. Fields bettceen Dart/urd aiul
Blaekkeath.

I'he Kino's eamp on on* tide. On tkt other,
niter YoiiK,and hitarmy qflritk, with drum
and colotirt.

Vork. From Ireland thus comes York to
cluim his riglit.

And pluck the crown from feeble Henry s head

:

King, lx;ll8, aloud; bum, bonfires, clear and
bright.

To entertain spceat EngUnd's lawful king. 4
Ah iancta maje$t€U, who would Dot boy tbee

dear?
let them obey that know not how to rule

;

This band was made to handle nought but i{old

:

i cunnut give due action to my word% 8
K.xcept a sword, or soeptra balanoa it
V sceptre shaU it have, bate I aamd.
On whleh III toti the flower^lnoe of Fnncc.

Enter Bi cki.noham.

\Vh(ini have we here? Buokingliani, tu disturb
me?

riie lilng hath scut him, sure: I uiust clis-

sembte.
Buck. York, if thou meanest well, I greet thee

well
i'ort. Humphrey of Buckingham, I accept

thy greeting.

\rt thou a mctmenger, or come of pleasure ? 16
Hutk. A messenger from Henry, our dread

licKC,

I'o Itnow tlie reason of Uicm; arms in peace;
< >r why thou,—being a suliject as I am,—
Against thy oath and true allegiance sworn, j- >

sbouMst raise 10 great a power without bl^
leave.

Or daru to bring tiiy fbrco w Dear the court
i'vrk. lAnde.] Scarce can I speak, my choler

Is so great

:

mi ciiul.l liew up roelis and fight with flint, 24
I so angry at tliese aiOoet ternu

;

\rid now, illie \}ax Tehin)onius,
' 111 shiHjp or oxen could I »ix:nd niy fury.
i am far better Iwrii tiian Is the king, sS.

More like a iiiDg, more kingly In my thoughts

;

Hut I must make fair weather yet awhile,
Till Hvury be mors weak, and I more strong.
I i/<iif<i.| Buckingham, I prithee, pardon me, 3:2

Tlnit I lutve given no answer all this while

:

iiiiiHi was tniutiied with deep melancholy.
I'll! . ause why I have brought this army hither
!•< to remove prou<i Somerset from the king, 36
>i'<litlons to his (inieo and to the state.

Huek. That U too niuoli pKsumptiuu on thy
part:

But if thy arm* be to no other end.
The Mng bath yielded tinto thy demand: 40
The Duke of Somerset is in the Tower.

i'ork. Upon thine honour, is he a prisoner?
Buck. t'lMn mine honour, he ia a priaoner.
i'ork. Then, Buckingham, I do dtaaisi my

powers. 44
.Soldiers, 1 thank you all ; liisperse yourselves;
Meet me to-morrow In .Saint (Jeorge's field.

You shall have pay, and everything you wish.

And let my sovVeig^, virtuous Henry, 48
Command my eldest son, nay, all my sons,

.Vs pledgee ofmy fealty and lore

;

I '11 send them all as wiiiing aa I live

:

Lands, goods, horse, armour, anything I have
Is his to use, so Somerset may die. 53
Buck. Vork, I commend this kind submission

:

We twain will go into his highness' tent

Enter Kj.no Hkcet, attendtd.

K. Hen. Buckinghun, doth Torit Intend no
lUU'ul to us^ 36

That thus he marclMth with thee arm in arm T
York. In all rabmlidao and homiUty

York doth present htmadf unto your highneia
K.Uen. Then what intend thew fliveet thoa

dOHt bring? 60
To heavd the traitor Somenet flrom

hence.

And fight against that monstrous rebel, OMte,
Who since I heard to be discomfited.

EiUer IDBX, witK Cadi's Juad.

Iden, It one w rude ami of so mean condi-
tion 6^

May pass into the presence of a king,

Lo 1 I present your CIrace a traitor's heail.

The licaii of Cade, whom I in combat ikw.
K.Uen. The head ofCMe I Great Ood, how

just art thou I 63
O ! let me view his visage, being deail.

That living wrought mo such exceeding trouble.

Tell DM, my IHend, art thou the man that slew
him?

Iden. I wM,anttikeyoiirmi^ieity. 71
K. Hen. How art thou call'd, and what it Uiy

degree?
Jden. Alexander Iden, that's my name

;

A iwor esipifre of Kent, that lOTee his Idng.
Buck: ,So pleoM it yov, my lord, twwa not

amiss yfi

He were created knight for his good service.

K. lien. Iden, kneel down. Hie kneclr.] Rise
up a knight

We give thee fbr reward a thousand marks

;

And will, that thou beaoefortb attend «a«a 80
l ien. May Iden live to merit aodi • bounty,

And never live l>ut true unto hit
K. Itcn. See I liuckinghaml SoMTMlooniei

with the queen

:

04l9Ubcrhtdeblw<ittid4ylh>m(boM(& S4
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Knf*f Ql'KKN MiwiAUKt Somekski.

V. .War. For thousand Yorits he shall not
Lille hi!* lieail.

Hut boldly Htaud iind front him to liis tiue.

Yurk. Uow now ! U tiomcisct at lilu rtv '{

Then, York, uuloono tliy Imnf-iuiiirisonil

thuuchtu £3
Ami let tliy toiiffuf be equal with thy heart.

Sliall 1 endure the sl^ht of Soiiieniet ?
|

False kin^l why lutst thou hrokcn faith with me, ;

Knowing how hardly I ean hrook abuse ? 92
Kliix liiJ I eall thee t no. tliou art nut king;
Not fit to (govern and rule multitudes,

WhiuL dar'st nut, no, nor canst nut rulu a
traitor.

That bead of tbtne doth not become a crown

;

Thy hand is made to grasp a palmer's ataff, 97 '

And not to grace an awful princely sceptre.

That gold must round engirt these brows of
{

mine,
>\ hose smile :iii<l frown, like to Achilles' sjiear.

Is al>Ie with tliu th iu);o to kill and cure. tui

Here Is a hand to hold a st^eptre up.

And with the same to act controlling laws.

OlTe pbux) : by huaven, thou shalt rule no more
O'er blm whom heaven created for thy ruler. 1^5

Smm. O momttom tnlt«r^—I arruat i.tiee,

York,
Of capital trcuson 'g:dnst the klnR and crown.
OU'v. audiuiious traitor ; knoel tor axt^ 108

York. Wouldst luive mo kiuH r.' first let me
iisk of tbcdo

If they can brook 1 Iww a knee t^i man.
Sirrah, call In my wns to be my bail

:

[Exit an Attendant.

1 know ere they win have me p 1 to wanl. 1 1 j

They 'U pawn their swonUi for my uufraneliise-

mcnt
Q. Mar. CaU hither CUffbrd ; Idd him come

amain.
To iajr if that the Imstard boys of York
bhall lie tlu! surety for their tr.klior fatlior.

I l-'x I Hi tKlNdlUM.
I'ort. O lil.xKl bt'*p<itted N'ea|)olllaii,

i

Outcast of Naples, Kntjland's blooily seource !

|

The sons of York, thy Ix'tters in their birth.
|

Shall tie Ulcir fatlter's bit '
; and bane to those

That for my surely will I I'use the lx)ys ! 1.21

|

Unti l Kdwaki. atid l{icu.\ki> 1'LA.NTAuK.Nt.r, uilU i

Forcm at inic rid« ; al thi; other, u-itk I'ui t-i t

itlto. Old CurFoai) and liin .''<«i. 1

ttee where Ibej eoii»': I'll warrant they'll laaki !

It Ko<'>l.

V. Mar. And here conns t'Unonl, to drm
their ImiL °

j

l'^'. \Kn«eJaig.] tieiiltb HUd all happiness to
j

mr hmi the king! r.'4

I'ork. I thank thee, CliBtMni : sar, wlial news 1

wtthtlM?
I

\ay, do not fright us with an nUKTy look

:

W e are tliy sov're|-u, I'litTonl, kneel again
;

For tliy mistaking so. we panlon tliei'. 123

Cli,f. Ti.ls Is my kiiii;, \orli. 1 do no. nilstake;

IJut thou mistak'st me iiiui h to tliink I do.

'io IkHllam with hlni ! Is the man grown mail ?

K. Hen. Ay, Clitfonl ; a bedlam and ambi-
tious humour 13]

Makes him opiHtso himself against his king.

Clif. lie is a tralliir ; let him to the Tower,
And chop away that factious iKite of his.

Q.Mar. IK' is arresteil. but n1ll not oliey : 136

His son.s, he .says sliall give their words for him.
1' tk. Will you not, sons r

/;,/(/'. .\y, noble fitthur, if our words will

serve.

liich. And if words will not, then our wea-
|Mins shall. 140

Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors haye we
here

!

I'lii A-. LiK)k In a glass, nnil call thy image so:

1 am thy king, anil tliou a false-heart traitor.

Call liltlier to the sUtke my two l>raTe l>ears, 144
That with the very shaking of their chains
They may astonisli tliese fell-lurking curs

:

Uld Salisiiurr and Warwick come to me.

Drum*. Enter Warwick and SAbumuftv, with

Poreen.

Clif. Are these thy bears? weU bolt thy
bean to death, 148

And nianacli! the l)car-wanl In their irhalns.

If tliou dar'st bring them to the Italtiug-pUtoe,

llii-h. Oft have I si>en a hot o'er«'ecnlng cur
Itun back and bit*;. I>i!eause he was withheld

;

NVho, lieing sufler'd with the bear's fell [ww, 153

Hath clapp'il lilsUUI iK tweenhls legH.aud cried:

And such a piece of servloe will you do,

Ifyou oppose yourselves to match Lord Warwirk.

Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigested

lump. ,5;

As criHikeil In thy manneni as thy shape f

Yurk. Nay, we shall heat you thoroughly
oniiu.

I'lif. Take iii'ill. le.st by your boat you Imrti

yourM'lves.

K. llfii. W liy, Warwick, bath thy knee furgul

to Ik»» .'

Old .Salisbury, shame to thy silver hair,

Tliou mad mlitoader of thy brain-sick hhi •

What I Witt thou on thy death-bed play tliu

rufflan,
'

164

And seek for sorrow with thy spectarle* !

O! where Is faith » O, where is loyalty .'

If It lie lianish'd fhim the trtmty bejul.

Where shall It hmi a harbour In the earth " ityj

Wilt tlioii go dig a grave to And out war.

-And iliamn thine himourable age wlih bliHsl ?

W hy nrt thou old, and wniit'st experience'
Or wherefore dost abuse It, If thou liast ItY 172

Fur shame ! in duty bend tliy knee to ne.
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q iiat bon unto the grmve with ulckle age.M hlj lord, I have oonsUerld with myself
I .'ir UUeof thUmoit renusnod (luku ; 176
Aihi i!i in; conacienoe du repute liu Gntco
riic r^blXol bcir to England's rojal seat.

K. JJm. Uast thou not sworn aUeglance uutu
uicr

•!itl. I have. iZu

K. Uen. (^aiiHt thuu dl!<]K'iUic with licitvfu fur

such an oath r

SaL It Is great sin tu swear unto a sin,

r.ut gnnter sin to koo|> u Hiiiful oath.

\\ liu can be bound hy aii.v »:>li'iim ¥ow 1S4
I'd ilo a murduroiu duoil, to rob a man,
I'd fi>a^' a »i)oUo<i8 vtrjiin'B tli;isLit\

,

i <i ri Mvu tbo orgiliaD of liUt |jatriuiuu.v,

To wriiiK tho widow from hor vustonrd rigiit.

\D(1 havo no other reason for this wrorip 180
I'.iit tliat b0 was bound by a solemn oath ?

ij. Mar. A subtle traitor ueetis no 80|iliistcr.

li. Uen. Call BueUngbani, and bid hini arm
Mmsoir. 193

I'orfc. Call Bucklngliani, :iiid all the Mends
thuu liaHt,

I am rosolfM for death, or dignity.

(W- The Bnt I warrant thee, ifdreanu iiroto

true.

War. Ton were best to 90 to bed and dream
a«alB. 10b

To keep thee from the tempest of tli? fleld.

CI if. I am resolv'd to bau a greater storm
I^n any thou canst ootOure op today

;

Viid that I '11 write upon thy burgoMtt soo

Mifibt I but know thee by thy bouiefaold baditi-

War. Now, by my fttthcr's badge^ old Ki \ir>

crest,

Tbt' rampant hear rhainM In the infrKed staff.

This day I 'U wear uiuft iny hun$t>ii..t,— 2. 4

.\s on a mountaln^op the oodar shows,
That keeps ids laaTes in spite of any storm,—
l^c^ to BflHgM tbM wlUs the view tbeivM,

Clif. And tima Uiy burgunet I'll rend thy
bear, j^i

AihI ti-cad It underfoot with all oontem|it.

I i(».pitc the iHtar-wanI thi»t .-rutovts the iicar.

Clif. And HO to •,\rn>», victorious fatlier,

l u (pil l) the rebdia and their compUoea. 312
iUcli. Kte' i-harltyt for diame! ^leak not

In spltr,
' )mi slMn sap with Jesu Christ to-ulgbt.

Clif. Vwa stlgmatlc, that's more than
thou omM t«n.

mtk. li Mt to hsaren. yon 11 Muvly sup in
helL ISmunt tfterallp.

Scene II.- x.i ..^ .l/Nr/fV

Uitrtiiiit. hx<ti reiuiu. f/i/i r \V.\K\i ka.

M'<(.^ cilfrurd of Cumberland, 'Us Wanttc k

vails:

And If tbou dost nut hide thee (hnu the bear,

Now, whan the angiy trumpet sounds alarm.
And dead men's vriea do tUl the em|ity air,

Cliflunl, I niy, come forth, and flftht with me

!

i'roud nortliem lord, ClifTonl of Cumberlsnd,
Warwick is hoarse with calUo^' thee to 1

EiiU r YoKK.

Ili>« iioM, my iKilile lord : what! all afoot': 8
Yvrk. The duiuUy haudcd Clifford slew mj

steed;

liut mutoh to mateh I have cnuouuter'd hlni.
And made a prey for carrion kl es and crows
Even of the bonny beast he lov'd so welL w

Enter OhI ('LiKtuuL.

War. Of line or liotb of us the time is come.
l\'ik. liuld, Wanrick! sedi thee out some

other eliase,

l-'ur I myself uiust hunt this deer to deiitli.

War. Then, nobly, York ; 'tis for a crown thou
ftght'st x6

As I intend, CUirord, to thri«e to.d«y.
It grievesi my soul to leave thee unassail'd.

r««if.
Cli.t. What sccst thou in me, York ? why dost

thuu pause 't

York. With thy brave bearing should I be in
lo» e, JO

Hut tluit thou art so test mine enemy.
Cl>.f. Nor shoukl tbf proweaa want pimiie and

esteem.

But that 'tis shown tgnoUy and in treason.
Tort .So let it help me now against thy sword

A s I In Justice and true right eiprat It aj
Clif. My soul and body on the aetion both

!

Yiirk. A dreadful b»y I address thee Instantl.v

.

Vlif. La fin cuuTonng let muorn.
[Theij fl'jht, and Curroan/iUb smd diet.

York. Thus n-ar hath givra tbM pMM, fbr
thou art stllL

Peaee with hto soul, bMTcii, If It be Uty will <

[Kxit.

£t»t*r Young Clotobd.

r. Clif. 8hamc and conAiston t all Is on the
rout:

rear thtmes disorder, and dlmderwoQBds 33
Where It sboold guard. O awl thou aoa o(

hull.

Wlimi! aiiK" ( heavens do niiil.e their mlnHer,
ThniH in the fnizen Ihimiuis nf our {>art

liot eiiiilii of vengeanee : Ix-l iiu soldier fly: 36
lie that U truly dedivate to war
Uath Boaetr-love; nor he that Iovm hlnaelf
llRth not esBentteily, but by elretanitaace,
The name of valour. [SeHng hi$ftthm'$ hod^.

(> ! let the Tile world end, 40
And the preiidaed flames of the last da}'

Kidt liuuven and earth together;

Now let the general truui|)et blow his Mast,
>*vtleuliurtUw and petty aotttids

'

^^



6o8 ^econb (part of Uing 'f^tnv^ t0e ^irt6. [Act v. sc.ui.

To ooaso I— Wiiift thou ordain'd, ilear faUier,

To losu thy youth in pence, aiKl to achtore
The stiver livery of acUiawt a«c,

Ami, in thy reverence and thy ohair days thus
To ieinrulTianlmttle? Even at this Hight

My .Mmrt Is tum'd to stone : and white lis mine
It shall be stony. York not oar old men sixireH

;

wort will I their bnbea : tears virxinal 52

Shall be * k R even an the dew to Are

;

h iiit>, tiint tlie tyrant oft reclaims,

shall to my naming wratli be oil and flax.

Henceforth I will hut have to ilo with pity ; 511

Meet I an infant of tlie honse of York,
Into an many j;obl)etH will I cut it

.Vs wikl Medea yoiinft .\lisyrtus did

:

In cruelty will I seek out iny fame. r,)

Come, thou new ruin of old (Tllflbrd's house:
[Taking up the body.

.Vsilld .V^iiraH iM Andilscs In-.ir,

So bear I thee npim my manly shoulders;

But then .Kneas Imrc a living loail, ^4
Xothing so heavy as these woes of mine, [Exit.

Eutet Richard and aouKntn, /Ighting ;

ijOJIERSET iV killed.

RieK So, lie thou there

;

For uudcmeath an alehouse' paltry sign,

The Castle in Saint Allian's, Somerset 68

Hath niniic the wizard famous in his death.
Swurd, hold tliy temper ; heart, be wfathftil still

:

IhicsU pray for enemies, but prinect kilt [Kxit.

Alartiinn: Exctmitiiu. Kino IIknhv,
Qi'KGN M.VKO.\KET, aiui Olheri, i-etteatini/-

ij. Mar. Awaj-, iny lortl! you are riow: for

shame, away ! 73

A', //en. Con wo outrun tlie heavens? good
Margaret, stay.

V. .ITiir. What are you made of? youll nor
tiRht nor fly

:

Now i^ it, manliuod, wi.silom, ami ilofence.

To irtvi' ihi- i iii iiiy way, and to secure us

Hy wli:it wi: can, which can no more but Hy.

[.[Inniin nj'ar nff.

If )uu I'c UiVn, wi' then should see the iHJttoni

«.)f all our fortunes : but if we haply sciipe,

.\s well we may. if not throuKh your ni^gleet, So

We shall to Uindon get, where you are kiv'd,

.\xiA where this lireach now in our fortunes

made
\

.May readily bo stopp'd.
|

y ' lif. Uut that my heart's ou future uiis-
'

chMiet, S4 (

I would s|K>:vk bLispheniy ere bid you fly

;

Rut fly you uuiKt : uncurable dlKComflt

Reifnis in the hearts of all our present ports.

Away, for vour relief! iind wo will live jj

To Hcu tlieir day ami them our fortune give.

Away, my lord, away ! [JbeuMf.

Scene Ul.—FuM near StUiU Alban't.

.\Ui-tt)ii. Retreat. FlmtrUh; tken etUtr

York, Richard, Warwick, and Soldiers, icith

ilniiii aiul coluuri,

i'ork. Of Salisbury, who can re|K>rt of bin.

;

That winter lion, who in nt(e (brgeta

.Vgcd contusions and all bnisb at time.

And, like a gaibiat In the brow of youth, 4
Repairs him with occasion ? this happy dity

Is nut Itself, nor have we won one fool^

if Salisbury be lost.

Rich. My noble father.

Three times to day I holp him to his horse, 3

Three times Ijestrid him ; thrice I le<l him off,

I'ersuadtHl him fhjm any further act

:

But still, where danger was, still there I met

him;
And like rich hangings in a homely hoaae, i j

So waa hte wlllln hta old foefale body.

But, noble as he Is, look where he comes.

t'llttf S VLISBL RY.

>''('. Now, lij III) swoni, well h:Utthou louijUt

to-day

;

iiy the mass, so did we all. I thank you,

RichanI : i«

'lod knows how long It is I h:ive to live

;

And it hath pleas'd lilm that three tinia* tO'

day
\ ou have defended me from imminent death.

Well, lonis, we iiavc nut got that which we have:

Tis nut enough our foes are this time flcsl, 21

Keing upiHWiws of such repairing nature.

Yiirk. 1 know our safety Is to follow them;
For, a.s I hear, the king is llett to London, n
To call a present court of poriiaineiit

:

I.et us pursue hini ere the writs go forth :—
What says LunI Warwick? shall we after them?
War. After them I nay, before them, if we

can. s8

Vow. by my hand, lonis, 'twas a i^oriow day;
Saint .Ulun's hattle, wou liy fiuiHnw Yorl^
Shall l)e etcmi/.'d in all age to come.
Sound, drums ami trumpet^ and to London all;

And more such du) s as these to us befall I 3]



Z^e Z^iti IpMt of

Dramatis Personae.

KlXO llKNIiV TIIH tilXTH
KuwAKii, I'riiice of Walrr., his Soii.

Lewis tub Elbtmth, King of Ifnuce.
I>rKi! or H0.VIRSKT, ,

IM KK OF K\ETF.R, 1

^ahl iiH).\i'oi(i>, vn Kill.- Ui n-
1;akl op Xiiktuujibeblam),

I ry'a luut.
Haul or Westiiobuasi^
LoBD CtirroRD, '

Rii iiABD PLASTACihsnT, Duki' of Yi.rk.
KuwAnu, Earl ..f Miin li. Hfttrw.iuN

Kliiff Kdwnnl llii> ['nurtli, I

KUMI-XD, Earl of UuiIiuhI,

Oeoroi, afterwHnl» Duke of Cl«- Ills Siiu--.

rence,

RicnARn,«ft<>i-«rar<l» Duke of Glon-

1

ItI KE Vf NnHF..r,K, .

MARQCEaS o* Mo.NTAoLE,
[

KABt or Warwick, of the Uukv uf
Eari or Pivbruxk,

j
York's Party.

Lord IlAiiTiiiss,
|

Lord STArroRK, /

Sib Ji.iiN MoHTi MHH, t Uncles to the Duke
81a IlK.II MllRTIMKR, 1' of York.
IIk:(BT, Eabl or Kichmoxi., a Youth.
Lord Kiver.'<, Brother to Lady tJrej

.

Sir William Stanley.
.Sir JoHH Mo.itgosibbt.
t^IK JOUN 80MEBTILLE.
Tutor to Kutlaml.
Major of Y'ork.

Lieutenant of the Tower.
A Nobleman.
Two Keepers. A IlnntKiiian.
A Son that lia.s killed his Father.
A Father tliat baa killed his Son

Qt'EES Maroaret.
l.ADT (iRKV, «lti rw;.!'U« i^UeeU to EdWUd

the Kourl h.

Bu.NA, Sister tij I'ju '. u...^. Viueen.

Soldiers, other Aitiiidrtnts on King
Henry and King Bdward, Htmaaten,

Watchmen, Ac.

Scene.-X>i(ci»<//«irf q/tke Third Ad, U *'rua« ; during tht rttt q/tht Flag, in Xitolmid.

Act I.

Scene I.—Londim. The Pitdiainent lfuvie.

liniTHH. Soau .Sol,ller» ./ Vork h imiiii break
in. Then,enter the Ui kk i.k York, Ki'H \r.i..

IticiiARD, Norfolk, Mo.itaoi'r, Warwick, and
Othert, with white rom» in fAoiV hatn.

Wat. I wonder how the king tiuniiil our
luuidM,

1 "f t. AVhllu wc iMirttuod the hurscnien of the
north,

II -Jilv st.iie away and left liU Mien:
' I' :it the Krcat Lonl of Northuniberiaml, 4
\\ liiwe wurUku cam could iiover Imiok retreat,
' liecr'a up the drooping wniy; r»h1 htnwelf.

Lord C'lllTonl, iuhI Ixird .Staltoni, all ahnaist,
Charg'd our main batUa'i ftront^ Rnii limking

in g
Wen- Ipy the iworda of common •oldlGn daln.
Fdw. \/yrA Stafford's fitther, Duke of Buck-

iiiichain.

!
U eltfior sliiln or woun<le<t dangcrouitly

;

j
I cleft IiIh beaver with a ihpHiirlnht blow : 12
ITlat this b trtje fath.-r !.. !-.:•.!,! !.!.-..!

[Shmriny hit blnodi/ sword.
Mont. And, brother, here'n the Earl of Wilt-

shire's blood, [To York, nhoieinff Aw.
Whom 1 encoimter'd as the buttles Jotn'd.

Hich. 8|ivak thou for me, and tell them what
I did. [Throtring diown tht Own or

SoinMif% A«atf.



6io > Z^iv^ (j>art of King l^enrp tU ^Vt^. [Act i.

York. Hlclianl hath best deserv'd of all my
Rons. '7

Iliit, Is your Grace du«d, my Lord of .Somerset?

Xor/. Such hope taave idl the line ofJohn of

Vinunt!

JUch. Thus do I to dMke King Heiuy'K

hcaiL ^
War. And »o do I. Victorious Prince of York,

Before I see thee seatol In that throne

Which now the houxc of Ijuicaster usurps,

I TOW by bcaren these eyes shall never cloac. .
i

This Is the palace of the fearful kInK,

Ami this the ri'gal seat : |)08.s»'i« it, Yorlj

;

For thiM is thine, and not King Huurj'ii heirs'.

i'oH: Assist me, tlicn, sweet Warwick, and

I will ; -;3

lor hitliur wo have broken In by force.

Surf. We'll all assistyou ; he that flies shall <llu.

Yoric. Thanks, gentle Norfolk. Stay by me,

my lords;

And, soldiers, stay and lodge by me this niKbt 3--

Ifar. And when the king comes, oflbr him no

vlohmce,

Unless be seek to thmst you out iH-rfonv.

[The Soldiers rethe.

York: The queen this day here holds ber

purlianient.

But little thinks we shall be of her council : 36

By words or blows here let us win our right

Rich. Arm'd as we arc, let's stay within tUs
house.

War. The blo<Kly luirllamont shall this Ix.'

cali'd,

Unless PlHtitatrenet. liuko of York. )«• kii)c, 4..

And bashful Henry delMis'd. wIiom' row:iniicu

Hath made us by-words to our encndes.

York. Then lea:' me not, my lonbt; Ik'

resolute ; y

I mean to take possession of my right 44

War. Neither the king, nor he that loves him
best.

The proudest ho that holds I^ancaster,

Dares stir a wing If Warwick shake his 1k-11s.

1 'II plant I*U»ntaKcnet, root hini up who dares. 4S

Kesolve thee. Kichard ; claim the Kniillsb crown.

[WaKWICK leads York to tk^ throne,

who seatu himnelj.

Fluurinh. Xitter Kiko HasiRT.CuKroaD.NuRTii-

IMIIKKLAXD, WMtTMOanAXD, EXBTBI, OWl
Oth«rt, trifh red rotti in their hatn.

K. Btn. My limls, look where tlte sturdy

rebel sits,

K\en In the chair of »t«t«' I Mike he means—
i.y thr i>i;-.VLTof Warwie's, tii:tt jrvrr

To a.spire unto the cruwii and relKU as kinn. 5j
'

VatI of NorthuinlHTland, ht slew thy father.

And thine, hunl Clifford; and you both have
[

vow'drevetiKo
[

Ou him, bU sons, his favouvitcs, and his frienils. i

JTwM. IflboBot.heaveMbercveng'doDme! i

Clif. The hoi»e thereof makes C'UfTord oiouni

In steel.

Wint. Whatl shall wc suffer this? let's pluck

him down

:

My heart for anger bum - : I cannot brook it. (o

K. Ueiu Be tmtieiit, gentle Earl of Westmore-
land.

Clif. Patience is for poltroons, such as he

:

He durst not sit there bad your fkther llv'd.

Sly gr;..iiMi3 lord, here in the parliament C4

I.<^t us assail tliu family of York.

Sorth. Well lia.st thou siMiken, cousin; U'

it so.

K. lien. Ah I know you not the city favours

tlieni,

.\nd they have troops of soldiers at tlieir lieck?

Ext. Hut when the duke U sbUn they'll

ipilckly fly.

K. Uen. Far he the thought of this ttm
Henry's heart.

To make a shambles of the pariiament-houae

!

Cousin of Kxcter, frowns, words, and threats, 72

Shall lie the war that Henry means to use. -

[Thi ij ailnance to the Di Kr.

Thou factious Duke of Y'ork, descend my throne,

And kneel for grace and meiey at my feet;

I am thy sovereign.

y'orJt. I am thine. 76

JCxe. For shame ! come down : he made tbee

Duke of York.

Yurk. Twas my inheritance, as the earidon

was.

Kxe. Thy father was a traitor to the crowa
War. K.xeter, thou art a traitor to the ero«n

111 t'ollowing this usurping Henry. fi

Clif. Whom should he follow but his iiatiiral
"
king?

War. True, Cllirotd ; and that's Bichiinl,

Duke of York.

K. Uen. And shall I stand, and thou dt Is

my throne? 84

York. It must and shall be so : content thy-

Hl'lf.

H'(()-. Be Duke of Lancaster : let him Ik.' kliijr.

Weit. He is both king and Duke of Uuiciister

;

And that the Lwd ofWestUHMfdand shall malo-

Uin. SS

War. And Warwick shall dlqiroTe it Yw
forget

That we are those which chas'd you th>m tlM

field

And slew your fathers, and with colours s|)read

March'd through the city to the twlacc gates, gi

Sorth. Yes, Warwick, I rei'ieniKT It to my

And, liy his soul, thou and thy house shall rue it.

West. I'lautagenot, of thee, and theaa thy

sous,

Tby kinsmen and thy Mendi^ I'U have mure

lives ii

Than drops of Mood were in my fitUter*! veiiw,
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Urge it no more; leit that instead at
wonts,

I sond thoe, Warwick, such a iiiesscnKcr

As sliall revenge his death liofi)re I nth-. i,w
H'ar. Poor ChlTord : how I scorn his north-

less threats.

I'urk. Win }ou we show our title to tlic

crown?
irnot, our iworda shall plead it in the tieia.

A'. Hen. What tiUe hast tboa, traitor, to the
crown?

Thy father was. as thou art, Duke of York

;

Tliy grandfather, Roger .Mortimer, Earl ofMansh

;

I urn the son of Henry the Fifth,

« 111) made the Dau|)hin and the French to stoop,
A:id DvizW uytun their towns and provluees;. log

»'ar. Talk not of Fiaatoe, attb thou haat lost
it aU.

K. Hen. The Lord Protector lost it, and not I

:

When I waa crown'd I was but nine momiui old.
Hich. You are ohl enough now, and yet, me-

thinks, you lose. 113
Kiither, tear the crown trom the Ufturper's head.
K tw. Sweet father, do so ; set it on your head.
Mont.

I
To York.) (;oo<I brother, as thou lov'st

and hnn-mrVt anus, ug
Let's tight it out and not stand cavilling thus.
Hich. Sound drums and trumpet^ and the

king wiU fly.

Kort. Sons, peace!
K. Hen. Peace thou ! and give King Henry

leave to speak. ,20
ffar. Plantagenet shall speak Dnt: hear him,

lords

:

\iui Ik,' you Mlcnt and attentive tiKi.

K'lr he that internipUs h.m shall not live.

A'. Ifriu Thlnk st tbott that I will leavi; my
kingly throne,

,

Wherein my grandslre and my father siit ?

So: Drat shall war unijcoiJe this my reakn

;

Ay. iwd their colours, often borne In France,
\ii 1 now in England to our heart's great sorrow

1)0 my winding-sheet Why faint you, lords?
Mv title's good, and lictter far than hU

'• nr. i'rove it, Henry, and thou sh.alt be
king.

K. 11,11. lletiry the l-'ourth hy cumiucst s^it
the erown.

j .,j

Vnrk. Twiis liy relMjllion against his king.
A'. Hen. lAmte.i I know not what to say : uiy

title's weak.

TeU me, may not a king adopt an
heir?

i'"r<-. What then? ,^5
Urr.. An if he iiiav, thdi dUi I laAful king

;

^ Uiehanl. in the view of many hmls,
l!' >l«n'd the crown to Henry the Fourth,

hose heir my father was, and I am his. 140
I'ork. He rose agtinst htm, btiae bis sovc-

reign.

And made htm to nsign Us crown iwrftjKe.

unvou-Wtur. SnppOM^ nqr Ma, ha did It

tndn'd.
Think you 'twere pr^tudtcW to his crown t 144
£xe. Xo; for he could not so resigB his

crown
But tliat the neit heir should succeed and reign.

A*. He n. Art thou against us, Duke of Exeter ?

Kxe. Ul* la the right, and thereibre pardon
me. ,48

Font Why whiqier yon, my lords, and answer
not?

JSse. My conadenoe teUs me he is lawhd
king.

K. Hen. [Attide.] All will revolt trom mo, and
turn to him.

Xorth. Plantagcnct, for all the claim thou
lays'. . ija

Think not that Henry shall be so dcpos'iL

War. Depos'd he shall l)e in despite of all.

XortA. Thou art doceiv'd : tls not thy south-
em power.

Of Essex. Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent, 156
Which makes thee thiupresumptuous siiidproud.
Can set the duke up In despite of me.

Clif. King Henry, be thy Utle right or wrong.
Lord CllTord vows to light in thy defence : 160
.May that ground gape and swallow me alive.

Where I shall kneel to him that slew my father!
K. Hen. O Clifford, how thy words revive my

heart!

York. Henry of Lancaster, resign thy crown.
What mutter you, or what conspire you, lords ?

War. Do right unto this princely Duku of
York;

Ur I will fill the house with armed meti,
.Vnd o'er the chair of state, where now be dts, i68
Write up his title with usurping blood.

[He etamp* xtith his foot, and the
Soldiers show theinnelM.

K. Jfen. .My Lord of Warwick, bear me but
one word :

—

Let me for this my life-time reign as king.
I'orfc Confirm the crown to me and to mine

heirs, ,yj
And thou Shalt reign in quiet while thou llv'.<,t.

K. Hen. I am content : Richard PUntagcnct,
(Injoy the kingdom after my deoease.

Clif. What wrong Is this unto the prince your
son ! 1^

War. What good Is this to England and
hlMLseif!

West. Ifcise, fearful, and despairing Henry

!

Clif. How bast thou Injurd both thyself
and us!

WttL I cannot stay to hear these urUcles. i3o
Xorth. NorL
aif. Cmn^cooatn, let uateU the queen these

news,

We«t. Fara«ril,tUttt>heait«dandd«fMMrate
king.

In whose ooM bloodno qMtfkofhonoar bides. 184
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Iforth. Be Uiou a prqr unto tbo home of

York,
And die In Imndi fur this nnmanly deed I

mf. In dreadful war mayit tbuu Iw over-

come ;

Or live In pcmi' aluiinIi.nM iiii.l (U-hiiIh.i ' ,-_s

[Hxfilllt SlHilUf MHKKI.WI', ('I,1KH>|;]|.

and \VE.srMciUKi.AM..

H oc. 'I'lini tills way, Henry, ami regard llifia

not.

Jixe. they geek revenge iinil therefore will

not yield.

A'. Hen. Ab ! Exeter.

War. Why should you «igh, ray lonl

;

K. lie,). Not fur niyneir, Lord Warwick, but
will. 192

"VVlioiu I uiiii;itiinillv "liall illsiiilierlt.

But l)e It as it may ; I lu re entail

TliB erown to tliee and ti> thine lu lrs fur ever :

Oomiltioutilly. that here thoii take an natli i/'

To cease this civil war. and. wlillit I live.

To honour me as thy king anil sovereign

;

And neither by treason nur huiitllity

To seek to put me down and reli^i thyself,

york. This oath I wlUlnely take and will

Jicrfortii. {Coinin'j fri'iii thr Ihntin-.

War. L«nK live King Henry! riantagenet,

eniliraee him.

K. Hen. And Umi; ll\e thou and these thy

forward sons

'

Yvrk. Now York and Lanciteter are reeon

cil'd. 304
Xxe. Acvurs'd lie he that seeks to make them

foes! ISeiiiiet. T/ie lj.ird» cotite /"nrard

.

York. Farewell, my grucioiw lord ; 1 1! to my
castle.

War. And I'll keep London with my sol-

iliers.

yorf. 1 to X'lvfolk niili iiiv followers.

Moitt. And 1 .( . the sea from wheiiee I

came. \Kx<:niit k'oiiK o/h/ .S'"h». \\ ak-

WICK, Norfolk, Mo.ntaoik, Soldltrx,

(tiuf Attendants.

A", lit It. And I. with grief anil sorro*-, to the
eoiirt.

Kilt, I i)\ i:y.\ M M.i.AltKI llu: I'KIM K ot

Here eoines the nueen, whoM' looks he-

wray her auger:
. 11 steal awuy. {Quiiiy.

K. Hen. Exeter, so will I. [OoiHif.

H.Mar. Nay, go nut from me; 1 will follow

lliee. 21;

K. lien. lie patient, gentle queen, and I will
,

st:l\.

ij.Mar. Who can U- patient in siieli extremes?
.Wi'. wreUlied man; wuuM 1 hail diiat a maid.

And never seen thee,i,, \er home thee son, ; —
.Seeing tlioii hast prov'd mi unnatnr.il a father.

Uath he detorY'd to loao hli Mrtiiright tbiu?

IladattboubntloT'dhtmhairtow^Hl, 230
Or felt that iMin wblvh I did for him onoe,
( >r nonrlsh'd him M I did with my Uocd,
Thou n ouldst haTe left thy deareit heart-Uood

there,

Kather than have made that Mi*age dnke tbiue

heir.

.\nd disinherited thine only son.

I'riiice. Kather, you cannot disinherit me

:

If you l>e king, why should not I sni eiivl?

K. Ueii. Panlon me, Slargsiret
; imnlon lue.

Bwcet son ; ne
The Earl of Warwick, ami the duke, enforc'd

me.
Q.Mar. Enforc'd thee! art thou Ung, and

wilt lie forc'd?

I shame to hc-ar thee (peak. Ah! Umoruus
wretch

;

Thou ba»t undone thyself, thy son, and me; tji

And given unto the house of York such head
.\s thou shait reign but by their lufferanoe.

To entail him and Ids helm unto the crown.
What l.'i It but to make thy sepulchre, 236

And creep Into it far iM'fore thy time ?

Warwlek Is chancellor and the Lord of (Mais;
.stem Kaidi onhrldKe 1 oniniandH the narrow seas;

The duke is made protirtor of the realm ; 240

.Vnd yet shalt thou Ik.' safe? such safety flnilM

The trembling lamb environed with wolves.

Had I been there, which am a silly woman.
The soldiers should have toaaed ue on their

pikes 244

Before I would have granted to that act

;

liut thou preferr'st thy life liefore thine honour:
.\nd .seeing thou dost. I here divorce mysilf,

Hotli from thy table. Henry, ami thy b&l, 245

Until tliat ai t of parliament Ik> re|ieal'd

Whereliy m v sou Is ilLsinhcriteil.

The northern lords that have funwom thy

colours

X\ ill fuUow mine, if once they sec them spread;

.\nd !<|iruuit they shall lie, to thy foul dtsgrnee,

And utter ruin of the house of York.
Thus do I leave thee. Come, son, let's away

:

Dur Hmiy is ready ; come, well after them. 250

AT. Jl, II. Stay, gentle Margaret, and bear bk
Kjieak.

(,'. .1/"/'. 'Dioii iiast sjiokc to-) much abvady;

net thee Kone.

A'. Ihii. (ientlc son Edward, thou wilt 'U,>

tvlth me?
Q. Mar. Ay, to lie mtunier'd by bis cnemta.
J'rincc. When I nitum with victory from the

fleld 2«i

i n .« . vouf (ira'"<i : till then, ill follow her.

(J. Mar. I n loa, away ; we may not llii!!Mr

thu& liia. itat Qt;l»x M.mii>.\kkt ami Iht

Vmuck Of W.KhW.

K. Uru. Poor queen ! how lote to me and te

her KOii 2C4

Hath made her break oat Into terms of raae.
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KcTcng'd nay iIm be on that htUttd duke,
wlioM! hmagMj qririt, winged with deiire,

W ill cost my crown, and like an empty enKle s6S
Tin; on the ticsli of me and of my son !

The Iiws of those three lonlstormeiils roy heart:
I 11 write unto them, and entreat them fair.

I Oiiie, cousin
; you shall be the meaenger. 272

Kxe. And I, I hope, rimtl reeoneUe them all.

[Fxfviit.

Scene n.—--1 Rnnm In Sandal Cantle, war
Wakefield, In Yorkshire.

i'nti r KiiWARn, KiciiAKO, and JIontaui K.

Hieh. I :n>thcr, though I be youngest, give me
leave.

K.lir. No. I can letter play the onitor.

Mitnt. iiut I have roiuons strong and forcilile.

Enter Yokk.

Ynrl. Why, how now, «on« ami brotlier ! at a
rtrifeT 4

What is your quarrel ? how began it lint?
Kdw. No quar el, but a dight contention.
i"oW-. AlKiut what?
nieh. .\liout tlMt whieh eonccm* your Grace

and us ; 3

The crown of Elixlaml. father, wlileh U
York. Mine, lioy? not till KIuk lienry Im-

dead.

Hfdk. Your right deiwiuls not on his life or
death.

KAto. Now you are heir, therefore ei\joy It

now : 12
Rr Kiving the Iitaw of Lancaster leave to

l)rcathi'.

It i\ill outrun you, fntlicr. In the end.
V'nk. I took an reith tliat'lie iliouM quietlv i

reign. '

|

P(f«'. But for a kingdom any mtli may Iw
'

bn>ken: *
16

I vrould break a thoawnd oaths to reign one
year.

Rieh. No; Ood forMd yonr Grace should be
forsworn.

Ynrk. 1 shall lie, if I claim liy ojicn war.
I'ii'h. I'll prove the contrarj'. If you'll lu-ar

nie s|icak. ^
York. Thou canst not, son ; !t is impossible.
Hich. An oath la of no moment, lielng not

took
IVfora a tme and lawflil imgiitrate
Tliiit hath authwity over him that (wears : 74
lli nrj had none, but did usurji the place

;

:;cr;r;;; I^as he th.lC Vi\A*\<i Voii !<> lU'iion^-.

Vour oath, my lord, is vain and frivolous.

Therefore, to arms I And, father, do but think .18

lli>w sweet a thing it Is to wear a crown.
Within whose circuit is Elysium,
Vnd all that poets feign of bliss and Joy,
Whydow«ltaisMr(|nMr leamotreit 31

Untn the white row that I w«ar be dyed
Rven in the lukewarm blood of Henry's heart

York. Klcharil, enough, T wiU be king, or
die.

Rrother. thou shalt to London r 3$
.\nil wliet on Warwick to thl-- "

Tliou, llichunl, shall unto • > - V,

,\iid tell liiin priiily of or

Vou, EdwanI, shall unto ' "
'

. o
With whom the Kentish - - >., .

In them I tmst ; for the >

Wttty, oonrtMHU, llberali iUl? .ii r

.

While you are thus employ'd. what retteth
. more, 44

But that I seek occasion how to rise.

And yet the king not privy to my drift.

Nor any ot the house of Lancaster?

Enter a Messenger.

But, stay: what news? why coni'st thou in such
post? 48

Jfest. The queen with all the northern earif

and lords

Intend here to besiege you in your eastle.

She is hard by with twenty thousand men.
And therefore fortify your hold, my lonl. 3:

York. Ay. with my swonl. What: thlnk'st

thou that we fear them ?

Kdward and IMchani, you t'.iall stay with me;
-My brother Montague sliall }. jet to London

:

iiCt nolilc Warwick, C'obhani, and tlie rest, 56
Whom we have left protectors of the king.

With powerful policy strengthen themselves,

And trust not sluipie Heniy nor hi* oaths.
.Vonf. Brother, I go; III win them, (tar It

not: fyo

XxiA tiias most humbly I do take my leave.

lEstit.

Enter Sir Johs and Sim Hi'OH Mortimbr.

York. Sir John, and Sir Hugji Xortimer,
mine uncles I

You are come to Sandal in a happy hour

;

The army of the queen mean to b^ege us. 64
Sir John. She shall not need, wjII meet her

in the field.

York. What ! with Ave thousand men ?

Rich. Ay, with Ave huBdrsd, flUher, for a
need:

.K woman's general ; whiU should we fear ? ti

[A march afar <^ff.

Sdw. I hear thehr dmniB; let's act ow USB
In oider.

And Issue Ibrth and bU them battle strali^
York. Five men to twenty I thoufh the odds

begrsat,

I doubt not, viicle, of our victory. 't
Many a battle have I won in France,
When as the enemy hath Iwcn ten to one

:

Why should I not now have the like success T

lAtantm. Mttunt.
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ScCM UL—Fidd Battle brtirtenSanda
Cattle and n'aiejtflr

Alammt: Xxetir»ion». Kntfr ItrrbASD nnd
kit Tutor.

Rut. Ah. whither ihall t fly to 'm t|ic Un'lr

hamls?
All ! tut<>i look. wbcK lilooilr CiUbnl ognu

1 y lifiv

As l.>r the Iti! .1 tliiti accurst'il lukc, 4
Wli(>«- t.itli. r ^lcw my fatlior. Im- Rhall itli

Tut. Ami I, my !<ir.l. will bear him coni-

l iliv

nif. >• i'tifr^. ;in:iv with hllli.

Tut. All ; I '!"' 'lurilcr not. )niioc> ,!

child, £
L4 «t thiM: Ik.' 1 ' ..fGoii an.l

i
^ f .

' vrt . S<i!(llor~

V/T. Hdw now is L,' .1 ! alri'.. '

i fear

iititkc!* l)ir> t liisc aiH ryo I 'II ojh-u ii 11,

Hilt. H< luoks the pent ur tkm o'er

wrviH ii . ..

riiat treiuliics uuUer bis <ievourtmi !>i«wii

.

.\nd fo he walki, iniiultInK o'er his jirey

,

Vri'l so ho t (imt's to rt'iid his limb- isun<l< •-

Ml : A' ntio cnffonl, kill iiic with th. *or

-And Hot wltli siu h a rruel threjlteni: lix.

^weot t'lllTortl ! hear mo siicak Iwfor' 'Ik-

.

J am t»Mi mtnin a siilijcct for tliy wri

B«' thoii rcvong'il mi men, and let 11

Vlif. In vain Imu siieak -t, po- ; n

fathors 1,1, „«i

Ilathiitoi'i 'he |>as.«. !• whrr ''^v wonUiisli' 'iI.

entui

Hut. Then let my Cither- ' UmX rwvr
nfR>l>i

:

Ho !s ;i iiiiiii, Uhl, ( lifiiml. 0<>I" til h:

r,\f: llail 1 tt!V br "iron li. iri, I

thine

V\ orr nut ro^ • nixo 'i. u nt ' iio

No, i' I ilin; t p f.r xr .>.

And ImnR liicu ml 'ftli. In i li.iiug,

It 01 HI Id not slake i u Ire, iim ottw ii^r heart.

Th! »tk' ' > (•! tiiMiw ..f York
ISft-

Aiw .1, ino

Ami U-a» t >' r.- ;i tioU.

Therefor • 1 h. t„l.

Hut kt i- u iij

,1,

T«> th' ra.i swe, .• 1 i>ll>

Cli;. .'ibpltywii .t(,ltr jioi- -fonU.
Uut. i never did tb> ' li.'' wr wilt tbo

fits - IIIC
''

(/•'/. 1 vbtberbatb.
H»t. But 't^as ere I ww bwii

Enter ri.iKK< im itul .SokUen.

ly ' tliy 1 r—sthoof n's

Thou IsH**

l.e>t ii revon..

He lie i«s misoi

Ah ' let me llv

! r I. .ke pliy Die,

'hi icf. sith ttod t- jmt,
ly slain iu« I.

Ill priMin all my da\ :

4-)
AlMl »hi-fi I (tin ocvanon of nffcno

Then k-t nie die, fiir wnr Ihwi iHHt ii<i caiMe,

Tli> :iu icr (lew uiy Iteber ; tl< njfoi*, die.

\SiaJb»\im.
Ri'' itii fitft i„t /.uuli'- tumma n't Utt

lanUii." 1 l iiii.
. I'lar ta<?enct

'

All thyt.. «l . I, inx t<j inj liladc

^ii.ii. -t iipn «|»ii, till thy blo<K*.

I I 'i^fiiiVtu ' ihi-. dumakeiiif wipeoffbnth. s;

[Exit.

S tno IV- art n/ the PI

Von •• arm " thi Mueci a g(it the

ly uii - Ml ar uii.j. .

vnd ail io,> lo» I r
'

"um back .1 ..t flv, I iiei>. wind, 4

r lamb* pi: ^u'd l> -tort Ivei,

> wins, Oi» •.v'v.:. . »h 1 d thm
Ml I ku»» -J 'iiiei<

mi ll
' Ti ' i .1.

tliii '{lili;u- 10 me,
tliiii 'fi : flglit

..lit

;

lull 11^ i to iin -ide,

>i purp' ik.iiun.puiiiiuii to till' hilt i:

»•>' se that bad encounter'd hiai

:

A I. o h' 'lanlieit warriors did retln,

Iti' ::ai\ Charge! and give m> foot of

An.l i ri .\ crown, or olso a ^loriuus tomb! if

.\ soi
l

' an oiirtlity soimUlir '.

'

>\ itli I e eliaiK i Lmin ;
Imt, i.nt, alu-

!

ruin ; u.^ I lia\o soon a swan
Wi lal" iir NMiiii lu ilnst the tide, £.

Iiei ronntli willi over-iuatohini!

' " 1^ [.i Aort alarum Kitkin.
* the fa lulluwers do piumir

:

11 faint at. eanuot fly tlwir (Urj :

i r str L' I would not ihuB Uieir

mry ;

i I, ands :i .iiiiilit r M that make lip niy llfo

11' luuDt 1 -tay, and hero my llfo must oml

Enter QvT.r.^ Harii aret. < laKKOKD, Nortiu m

BF.RHNii, the young l"Bi.vt t:, and Soldlor-.

Con., .loojly CllBbitl. roii^h Northun i.
' 'iud,

I (tare your queDchless fury to more nige

:

I am yi'iir butt, and I abide your shot.
^' Yield to our UMvy, proud PlaBtii

iiet

/. Ay, to nich mereym Ma nithlaw arai
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:')< 'iowniteht t«}'i>i«nt showVl ante nijr ih-

tllT. 13

\ I'll lion h»t;i tumblwl from hUcar.
A' hiiiu- Hii evcnniK at tlif nountldc prii I

ri-. Mv bhIk"! as the phiBDli, may brliitt

fortl,

\ . iril that will r . nge ux>on yo'j all ; 36

Awt In that tac^ i throw mine eyw to bMTcn,
Stnimliif wtete'er you cmn •Oliot me wltii.

)iT come jrou not? «iMt(l mul. ttudee. mhI fear

?

I'f. So cowanb fight when tbejr can n.v n<i

further: 40
- Iiivc* do j-Hik the falcon's piercInK taioii.«

;

s|ier'U' iKieres, all hopeless of tliolr liviw,

i citlie 1 it Invectives fp^inst tlie ofHix-n.

y r-l. O CIIITorrt! but l>etlitnk tlif.- (ince

atmin. 44
\thI ' thy thonglit o'er-run my fonner time ;

And thou canst for Unehlng, view this (kce,

And ..e tbj toagmt, that ibuidere htm with

cowaidioe
whnee fkvwn hath made tbee Mnt anit fly ore

this. 48
CHf, I viM not bandy with thee woid for

WOP'
Rnt Imclil J thee bkrm, twice two fi >r one.

iDraav.
Q.Mar. U Ml.raUantCllfllgrdl for atlMHMand

rallies

I would protufig awhile tiie traitor's We. 52
Wrath makes him deaf: qiealc thou, Northum-

beriand.

Xort/i. Hold, CllBbrd ! do not honour hini

niii.

'

T.. nrick ;

Wl itval.

Knr line ti.

W hen he !i

It is war- .

And

1^^

)

linfror. though t vound his hcan.
were It. when 11 1 ur dutli grin, 51'

ini.'<t hb hiind lietuecii Ills te. th,

it - urn hini with his fuut away ?

'.e Uj Mka all nmtageik
iw is BO impeach of valour. 60
ay AiMMtt en Yoai, whu ttmtgie».

Mrea the woodcock with the

the tony struggle lii the net

[YoaK is taken prison«<

.

'>h thievee upon their con-J-. .-

• iiicr

sii trui- im i . ith rdl.lHTM sii oVi i.iatch'd.

ViirJA. W hat would your Urace have don
unto him now? 65

V Mar. Brave warrlon, ClifllMd and North-
nnil)«lMid,

f <>nie, make him ilatid upon this molehill here.
Tliiit miight at inuuntaln.i with oiitstreU'hcd

:ir::;s,

^ < t istrtod init the sfaaduw with his hand.
>^hBt! waa It yott thai wonld he EnghuKl's

king?
i-'l you tliiit revell'd in our imriintneut.

Ami nuule a iireachment of your high descent?
M her? are your mem «( iobb to back you now ?

The wanton Edwar ). and Uie tusty George ?

And Where's tliat vall.-uit ( < lok-liack prodigy,

nicky your Iwy, tlinl » ; li grumbling voice 76
Was wont to cheer lih nl In mutinU;.

'

Or. with the l est, wthire is your darling Rutland T
u>ok, York: 1 ilaln'd thhi na^ria with the

blooi!

hat raliant f'llfford with his rapier's point 80
.Made isme ih>tu the boeum of the boy

;

And if thine eye* can water for his deiitb,

I idve thee this to dry thy cheeks withal
AL |x>or V 'rk ! but that I hate tluu deailly,S4

I 8liiiuld kill it thy niisurable state.

I prithee Kr e, to make me merry, Ytrfc.

Wluit: thy fiery heart so {Mreh'd thine
ciitniils

'Unit V It a tetir can fall for Kuilatnl' leaih? 8S
^Vby art tbuu patient, man .' thou sh I'lldst be

mad;
And I, to make tbee mad, do mock thee thn&
Stamp, ra«c. and fret, that I may itaig and

dance.

Thou wouldst \k fee'd. I set, to make me sport:
York iinnot s|ieuk unl ss be wear a crown. 93
A vn for York ' and. lonls, bow l.iw to liim

;

Hold yvu Ills liand.s whilst I do wt it on.

[I'littiiuj a jMper ermn, „n hin head.
\y. marry, Hir, now looks he like » king ! 90

V. iljls is he that took King Henry's chair

;

\ad tiila is be wae hia adapted heir.

Hut bow ta It thatpwt PbuitasuMt
Is crown'd eo soon, and broke his solcKn oath?
As I lietbink luc, you should not be king lot
Till our King Henry ha<l shook hands Mth

death.

viid will you pale your hciiil In Henry's glory.

And rob his temples of the liimleiii, 104
Noi in hU life, against your h.ily oath ?

U I 'tis a fault too t<Ki un|iaMiinablo.

OCT with the crown; and, with the crown, uls

head;
And, whilst we breathe, take time to do him

diwl. toe

Clif. That U my oaice. for my ikther't ake.
V. Mat; Nat

,
fttay ; let's hear the orisons ho

makes.
York, Hhe-Holf of France, Imt worse than

wolves of Krame
Whose tongue more i«iisiiii8 tlian the adder's

tooth ! 113

How ill-livaeeuiiig is it ui thy sex

To triumph. Uke an Amaioahui troll.

I'pon thdr woea whom thitane captlfatest
Rut that thy Usee Is, viior-Hke, unchant^ing, i lO

3!a.!c impudent with use of etil Jevds,

I would assay, prouil queen, tu nutkc thoe
blush

:

To tell tlice whence thou catu'st, of whom
derlVil,

Were sluiiue enough tr 'loe, wert thou
not shamelass,
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Thy hther bears the type of KInK of Najileii,

or both the Sicibi and JeniMlcm

;

Yet not 10 wealthy m an Kngliiih yeoman.
Ilatb that poor nHnmrch taught thee to insult?
It needs nut, nor It boots thee not, i)r>uil

(|IUVn, ij;
T'iiU->s the mlaro timst \v vt rlfliil,

Ttiiit iHiwarH iiinim;(il run their horse tn <lt'iilh.

"I'U luaiitv tliiit li.ith oft riiiike women proiiil

;

Hut. i;<i<l he knows, thy shnro llicniir Is Miiall

:

'Tls vlrliK- that .Intli Tiiiikr Ihciii most mhiilrM ;

TIh) contrary doth iniike tliiv woiider'il at

:

"Us goveronMnt that makes thctii s<-<-rii dlvlnt-

:

The want thereof makes thee almnitnahlo. i ,3

Thou art as o|>posite to every good
As the Antipodes are unto us.

Or as the south to the st'pti-iitrion. 136
O timers hwirt wnipp'il In a woiu;in's hlijc

:

How couMst thiiu Iniln thr lilV bliMxl ,,( thr
chilli.

To bid the father wIik- IiI>i , s withal.
Ami yet lie stfii t.i Uar :i woiniiirs fa. e?
Women are soft, luiM. pliiril. ami I'exililc.

Thou stem, olxlunite. tllntv, rouKh. mninrseless.
Bkld'St thou me m«e ? why, now thou hast thy

wish

:

Wouldst have me weepT why, now thou hast
thy will: 144

K'T n^;,^lll{ wind Mows np Inressant showers,
And wlii M the raRC allnvs. the nlu N-nins.
'i'liese Uars nn- my sn.i t Hutlanil s -ilisoiniles.

And every drop cries vengeance for his death,
'Gainst thc<-, fell CUfltord,aiid tbee, (Use Picnch-

wonian. i.,g

XortK Beahrew me, but his iNwslon motes
me so

That hanlly can I check my eyes from tears.
York. That face of his the hungry rannlhals

Would not have louoh'd, would not have staln'd
with bhHxl

;

Hut you are more Inhuman, tiion' Im-xoralile,—
O! ten times more, than ti 'ers of Ilynanla.
See, ruthless ijueen, a hapless father's tears : 156
TUi eloth thoa d^tlit In bkioii of my awe^ t

hoy.

And I with tMTs do wash the 1>I<m«I away.
Kaep thou th* napkin, and go lioast of this

;

IGivitig back (As kandkrrrhU/.
And If thou teil'st the heavy story right, i£o
T'pon toy soul, the hoan>ni will shed tewi;
Yea, even my f'x-s will shol rast fliinng tear*.
And say, ' Alas ! it was a |ilte<ius dead I'

Tbare, uke the crawB. ud. with the crown my
rnrse, ih",

Anil lit thv ntH*i\ mii-h romfort cotne to tb%.*e

As now I reap at thy too cruel liaml I

Hani-hearted d Ubnl, take me from the world

;

Sly soul to heaTen, my blood upon ymir heads I

.VerfA. Ha<l he been slaiighternwn to all

my kin. 109
I shouM not f«r my lllta but wvep with him.

To sfo how Inly sorrow gripes liiasoul.

{/ Mar. W hut ! weeiiing-ripe,my Lord Nortli-
umlicrland?

Think but u|ion the wrunK he did us all.

And t' It will quickly drj- Uiy melting tears,
Clij Here's for my oath; bereli fbr my

father's death. (ShMtng him.
</ Mar. Awl hero's to right aur gentle-

heart.-d kliw. \tabbing him.
i'lirh. oiK!n thy Rate "of mcrtiy, gracioiu

177
My soul tlie.s throiiK-h thiv wminils to seek out

thee. [A),Vjt.

Q. Mar. IMT with bis hea.l. nud set it on Vork
sates;

So York may overinok the town of York. 160

[FlimrltK Kxntnl

Act n.

Scene I—A Plain near Mortimert Crom in
llereifordMre.

Drum*. Kilter Kdward and Kkiiaro, wilK
their Foreea, matching.

iWte. I wonder how our jirimely father
'seap'd.

Or whi'ther he Iw 'scap'd away or no
Kniiii ( iltrord'sand Nnrthuniberland'k punnH.
tlitd he l>een U'en we should have htatd the

nr - s
; ^

Had h: '-ven slain we should hare beani the
news

;

Ur had he 'scap'd, metMnks we should bare
heard

The happy tidingi of his good esca|>e.

IIowflurMmybratbertwhyishesomd? 8

A'icA. I cannot Joy until I be reaotvd
Where onr right vaHant Atther Is become.
I siiw him in the liattle range almnt.
And wau-h'd him bow be singled (Jifflml fbrth.

Methou(?ht he iKire him In the thickest trm>p 1

;

As doth a lion in a herd of neat

;

Or as a lH>ar, em iim|i<vu'd round with dogs.
Who havinu plneh'd a ft-w and made them ery.

'7

30

The rest stand all alcHif ami bark at him.
><o AtfM our floher with h:s enamlea

;

Ho fled hli mtmles my war-like Ihther:
Mcthinks, tls pr w enough to he his soa
See how the morning opes her golden gates,
And takes hrr farewell of the t;lnrioiis sim ;

How well resuniliivs it the prime of youth,
Trimni'd like a youuker (muicing to bis lovA S4

A'iiif. Dasxlc mine eyes, or do I Ke three
sunsf

AM. ThrBe|#arfcNMieB«,aMlioMaparilMt
sun;

Xot separated with Uia racking rlouds.

BMaeser'dlnapaleeleer^blnlngsky. H
See, ase! they Join, embrace, and sssm to klai,
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An ir Ihfj- vow'U *>iiic 1l'h«(uu luTlolable

:

Now «re they but one Uuip. one llxlit, on« sun.
Id this the IwaTen flgurea lumo event. 31
Xdw. Hi wondrow ktnuwa, tte IUm yat

never heard of.

I think It diet iM, brotber, to tbe flehl

;

riiat «-e. tbe aoni of brave Ptamtageaet,
Kacli iiiit> already Uailiif iqr our naeda, 36
>h«uM uotwitlutradtac ^in our IlRbl* to-

AimI ii\cr-»ihiHc the etirlli, as tills tlio u.irlil.

\VliMtcer It ImmIuk, hciict forward will 1 ln-ar
I IHjn my target three fair nhliilnK mitiH. 40
Riek. Nay, liear Ibroe flaugbtcrs: by jour

leave 1 qiaak it,

You love the breeder better than the niale.

Sntfr a Mcnenger.
lint tthat art thou, whoeo heavy lookK foretell
Some dreadftil »U>r}- hanKinff «"u tlij tonRue? 4^

Jf<^j<*. Ah ! one that wan a wcH-ftil looker-on,
" lit ii Of tlic nohlo Diiko of Vurk was ihttn,

\ our |>rlucely father, and uiy loving luni
Kdtt. Ot8|ieaknoBiore,fi>rIhay«h«ardtao

much. ^8
ilic*. Say how he died, for I will huur It all.

Me»». Enrtrooed he vas with niauj- foeii.

And !ituo<l agalnat them, aa the hope of Troy
AK-»iii!<t the Ureeks tlmt would have enter'd

Trov.
5,

lint lleruuleN liiiimcll luuHt jlel.l to ixidit;

Ami many strokes, tlnni){h «Uh a little axe,
Hi w (liiB ii und fe.l the lutrilcAt tiuilierU uik.
!!.> nuiny haiida your father wan siiUlu'd

; 56
Uut only liaugbteT'd by the Ireful arm
(>r unrelenting ClliTord and the i|uuvu,
\Mio croirn'd the gnwiioiH duko In high de-

spite ;

U'liiglrd In hiK face ; ami when with grief ho
we|.t, 60

Tli.' ruthles). 11 khw IiIih to dry hm iliwks,
A im|ikiii Ktc'iKMl In the ImmileHa IiIimhI

01 »«ift )oung Kutliiii.l, liy roiinh C'lUfonl
Klain:

And after uuiny ih llrn^ iniiny foul tiuintn, f.4

1 liey took hi* head, and on the gat*.« of Vork
They net tbe aune ; and there it doth ninuUn,
Tlie MMUeat i|ieclMi« that eVsr I view'd.
Xdw. Hwuet Dulte of York • our prop to lean

UIKHl,

N » tlioli !irt gone, we have no ittalT, no stay

!

<M lliiiinl
: Uilsl niui Clir.onl I tliou li:wt slain

Till- flower of Kumiie for hU chlviilrr

;

And tretieheruusly bait thou vawiuUh d him, 72
r<'r luuid to hawl Iw wmdd have vaaaoWi'.!

thee.

Now my wul'i laUaoo ti become a prieon

;

Ah
!
wouM ibe break Ihwi h«Mw, Uwt this my
liody

Miiiht in tlie ground be cloned up la 76
t or never henoeforth ahaU 1 J«gr

Never. O
! never, ihall I aee mora Jogr.

Hich. i cannot weep, for all my bo4y'a
moUturc

Scarce aervea to quench aax fliiiiMw Iminliii
heart:

Nor can my tangne lukMd nqr baattt mit
burden;

Fur self auue wind, that I should speak withal
la UttdUng ooaJa that ttre all my bnmd,
And bum nie up with flaine% that taan would

quench. g.
To weep is to make lem the depth cT friar:
Tuin then, ftir babea; blow* and twmm tot

KtchanI, I bear thy nauio ; I 'U venge tll7 (kath.
Or die renowned liy attempting it. n
JSdM Hla name that valiant duke hath Mt

with thee;
Uie dukedom and bki chair wiUi me Is left.

/{t«A. N«y, If thou be that prini-ely eagle's
Wnl,

Show thy descent liy gaxing 'gatnrt the mn : 9a
Kor chiUr and dukedom, throne and kingdom

my
;

Kither tiiat Is thine, or elsu thou wert not his.

JVsreA. Snttr WAawica and the M \ii>tuES8
or Mo.vTAorr, irilh forces.

War. Uow now, fair lords! What fare?
wbatnewialtruadT

Rich. Great iMtt of Warwick, If we ihould
recount

Our latleftil newa, and at each wotd'i dettrV.
ance

Sub (Hinlanls in our till all were told,
The wonU would a<td more aiigulsli than the

Wounds.
valiant loni I the Duke of Vork hi ilaln. too
>;</«'. o Warwick! Warwick! that Planta-

gcnct
Whirh hei<I thee dearly ai hli aouTi lademD.

tion.

Is liy the st«m Lofd CUffbrd done to death.
War. Ten daye ago I drown'd thoM nawa In

teiiin. ^
AimI now

.
to luiil mora measure to your woea,

1 lome to ti ll you thlngH sith then befkllen.
After Ute blo«sly fTay at Wakelleld fouRlit,
Where your brave father breath'd hU latest

TMIng».aafwlftlyaathepofUooukl run,
Were brought me of your loaa and hla danit
I, tiicu In Loudon, keeper of the kJig,
Jlu»t< r'd nij soldiers, gathorVI flocks of IHaMda,
An,! V. rv wrii ni:;n;::itai, as i ShouMbl, „3Man h d t4)wanls .Saint Alban s m intercept the

iiuci'ii.

Hearing tbe king iu my lielmlf along

:

For by my acouu I was advortlseil
That aha waa coming with a fUU intmt
TodaahourhktedaaiwataparilHMMt,

XI
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ToudilnK KliiK Hi-nrj s oath ami your sue-
!

cession.
,

.Short tale to make, wc at Saint .\lli«n'it met, i jo

Our battles Jotn'd, and both 8t<leit I'.ervel): fought

:

But whether 'twaa the coldness of the king,

Wbo look'd full genUy on bit war-llkn queen.
That robb'd my aoMleni of their heated spleen ;

Or whether 'twas rejiort of her suueess ; i .'5

Or more than eummon fear of ("11 .onrH rlKOiir,

Who thunders to his captives blcMnl ami ilenth,

I cannot Judgo : but, to oonclu<lu with truth, i j
'

Their weaimns like to IlKhtninK eame aiMl went

;

Our soUllem'—like the nlKlit-owl'K Inzy fllRhtt

Or like a lazy thresher with a flail-

Fell gaiitl; down, as If they itrack their fHends.

I cbecr'd them up with Juatloe of our canae, 1 33
With piDmln of higb pay, and great reward*

:

Bat an in vain ; they had no heart to light.

Ami wc in them no ho|ie to win the day ; 136

.So that we titil : the V.w unto the (|iioen

;

Lonl Oeorw jmir lirother, Norfolk, anil mywlf.

In harte, |)o«t-hastc, arc uonie to Join uith you ;

For In the niart'lun here we heani you were, 140

Making uimtlier hi-.nl to tlKht aKuln.

A</i". Where Is the Uuke of Norfolk, Kentle

Warwick?
And when came George fh>m Bursumly to KnK-

land?
War. Home six miles off the duke hi with the

Bolilleni; 144

And for your lirother, he was lately }*-nt

KniMi your k!ii<l aunt. Diii lieK* of IliirKuinly.

With alil of wililien to tliin neeill'iil »ar.

liifh. Twa-s ckMs, iHllkr. when \iillant War
wiek Heil : 148

Oft have I heani liln pntlneK In pumult.

But ne'er till now his scandal of rettro.

ITar. Nor now my scandal, Kkhani, dimt tiiou

hear;

For thuu Shalt know, this strong risht band of
mine I ^]

Canpluek the iliaMi iii fi faint ili niy'-. heail,

Ami wrInK the awlul », eptre from his n>t,
'

Were he ii» fanion.t. ami :ui IhiM In war
As he Ik faiu'il li>r nLlclnen^i, |ieaee. unil prayrr.

Uich. 1 know It well. Lord Warwick ; lilanie !

nienot: 157
'TIS love I bear thy i^ortc* uutkc* nw qieak.

But. In this troublous time what's t«i lie done?
Shall we K.i (hniw away onr eoat» of Kti*!. k., 1

And wrap our iKMllen In hlaek nionrnInK Kownn.
NuniirrliiK our .V>e MiuleH ttiili our lieailn?

Or shall we on the helmelx of onr fcn-K

Tell our ileiotlon with rt'^eiiuefii! ai inn ' 14
If fi>! Ijii- «a v ' A» .' a!!'! t" I'T'!''. !

H'ar. W hy. thenforo Warwiek eanie to m i k
you out

;

And tliemforo cornea my Iwother Montague.
Attend mu, lord*. The |>ruitd insulting •iuec-

Wltta cummt aad Um hMght Niirthumhi -« ,1

And of tbrir ffwtttrr many wow proad t.i'>i«

Have nrouKht the (".tuy ininting khiK like wax.

lie swuru consent to your succession, i-2

Ills uatli enrolled In the |«rllament

;

And now to London all the crew are gone,

To ftiutrate both his oatli and what lieside

May make againit tiie howe of Lanoitwr. 176

Their power. I think, it thirty thouMUid atrong

:

Now, if the help of Nortblk and myself.

With aU the Menda tiwt thoo, brave Eul of

March.
.VmongNt the loving Welshmen ean»t procure.

Will tint amount to Ave Hint twenty thousaml,
Wliy. Via ! to London will we march aimin,
.Vnil once again liestrlde our foaming steeds.

And once again cry. ' ('barge upon our foes
:

' 1S4

But never once aipdn turn back and fly.

Hieh. Ay, now methinka I bear great War-
wick spenk

:

Ne'er may he live to see a sunshine ilay.

That crliit ' Hetin-,' If W arwiek hi I hini stay. 1 ^

Hilii: I^ml Warwh-k, on thy shonI<l< r will I

lean

;

.Vnd « lien thon fail'st—as (ioil forbid the hour '—

.Must Kilw.'inl fall, wlilch jM'rll heaven forfend!

H'ar. No longer hiirl of March, hut Uuke "f

York:
Tlie next degree it Eni^Mtd'* royal throne

;

For King of England abalt thou be prochiloi'd

In every borough as we pas* along

;

And lie that throws not up hl>i cap for Joy
sliall for the fault make forfeit of his hea<t.

Klni; F^lnanl. valiant Kichanl. Montague,
Si.iy we no loii);tT drcamini; of renown.
Hut Hiiund ttic truin|M-t», and about our task. : o

Jlii h. 1'lien, tllllbnl, were thy heart as \»u>\

an i.ti'e!.—

A* thou h:i.it Hhown it flinty l>y thy deeds,

—

I cone to pierce It, or to give thcu mine.
Kdie. Then strike up,drum*! Uod.andSMlni

(teorgeforus! .•4

Killer n Meiwenger.

War. !!• now ! what news

?

.if. <K. rill' Uuke of Norfolk sends you wiml
llV UM".

Till' i|mt'ii \* riiiiiiiii,' with a piiinwuit host

;

.Villi craveH your i'oiii|Mny for speeily couiim^I.

H'or. Why then it sort* ; brave warriota, let'>

away. [Bfvp'.

Scene W.—tiffur* York.

FIttiiii,,!,, Enter KiMt IIpvry. <,)i kks .Mvk

liVKKT. the I'llIM K or W.M KK, t MKHIRl>, (1.1 I

NiiKf II itiiKiti.AMi. Ulth (Iniiiit mill tniiii/ki'.

V .War. Welionie. my lord, to this hnivo

town of Vork.

Yonder's the heoil of that luxh enemy.
That sought tu be enwmipiias'U with }<'>iir

crown

!

Doth not Um otyMl ehwr ynnr beaii my lonl r 4
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my

If. Hen. Ay, m the rocka cheer them
fear their wrack

:

To Me thi* right, it irki my »«y ionl.
Withhold revenge, <ieiir Cfmlf tt« not

fRUlt.

N"r wlttiiiKly hnvo riiiKM my vow. s
(''if. MvKRU'lo this Ii'mi iiiii. h Unity

Anil hnriiiriil i)lt; •Im!^l lie laiil H«i<li'.

To whom do liunn ojutt tliulr guntlo liH>kii?

Not to the beait that would unir|> their den. 1

2

WhoM hand ii that the foKst bear dnth liek ?

Snt hi! that apoUa her young bcfors her ftk e.

W ho 'scapes the lurking ncnient ii mortal stinx ?

Not his that »ot« his fmit iiiMin her bni k. itj

I'lii' .inuUioMt worm will turn IwInK tro.Ulen cm,
\r).l ilin. s will peck in sufepninl »r tlieir l-nxwl.
.\iiil)it!<iU!i York did level at thy miwn ;

Tli.iu HmllInK while he knit Idn'iingry l.row* : .-o

He, hut 11 duke, wiiuM have lilx 11 king,
.And nilM! hli Imuo like a loving girc

;

Thi.u, UIng a kins, UaM'd with a godly hod.
I >i(lst yield conKDt to illrinberit him, 24
VVtil( li i.rKU'd theo a most unlorlng father.
I iir<nw)imlilo creatures feed their young;
Villi t'.MiUHh nian'ii fiu-.> ' rcirfnl to their eyeii,

I
I

t. In iirotectlon of ti„ li temliT iine».
'

ag
Will) li;ith not !ie<'n t'len', ev^n ivltli tlii.s<'

Which Miinetliiie thev i.e 11-M Mitli fean'id
tllKlX''.

Make war with him tliut eilmli M unto ilu li- ne«t.
Oflbring their own lives in their yi.uni;> defence

'

KurBhame,my Ueivil make them your pn^dent.
Wi re It not |4ty tlmt thU g<io<lly Ixiy

-liould lose his Irfrthright liy hU futhor'n fiuilt.
.Vti'l long hereafter nay unto his cliil.l,

WIkiI my »aeat Krandf:Ulicr and t;niiidHlre xoi.
My <-artlc«t father fondly unve away ?

'

\h ! what a sha v,, rv lliln. l.iMik on the
;

.Xrnl lot Ida inanl} face, » liicli pnmdfieth \
',

"iucceasftil fortune, steel thy melllng heart
To hohl thine own %n>\ leave thinu own » itii

him.

K. llm. Pull well Imth rillTonl plajisl the
oritur.

Ii.i' ri im; :ii-;iiiiientt of miulitv funv.
Ilul. ClllVonl. ti ll me, dldnt tin. 11 ii.'vcr lieiir

I 11 't ill (tot liuil ever Ini.l siirci>> .'

Aii l liaiipy al«;m>i «aK It for tliiit soil
W howj father for liU lioanlim! ivent to iii li .' 4

;

I'll leave my miu my tlrtuoim dnvU lieliind
;

.Vn.1 Houhl niy flrthcr haii left me no mora
•'

F«r all the rest is beM at suvh a nta
\- ' rlntfs a thiiuaaad-ftifcl mom care to keep tj
" V. ;ri i.,.>m wSoii any of ph^ure.

V'l' .'Uiln York, woulil thy Ih^sI frleniU did
KMOW

II 'w II ili.iii ;i leve me that thy head la here •

V. .V ic. .My Ionl. cheer up y«Hur <|ilrit» : our
fuea are uigit,

An.i this soft cnmage makes your Atltnwera (hint.

t4

You promU'd knlffhtlnHxl to our forwani son

:

l.'naheathe your aword, and duh Iilni presentlv
rxlward. kneel dowa
K. Urn. Edward Plantagenet, arise a knight

;

.\nd learn this lesson, draw tby sword in right
Prince. My gracioaa IMher, by your kingly

leave,

I II 'liuw It as apparent to the orowti, ^4
\nd in that quarrel use It to the death.

Clif. Why, that Is spoken Uke a toward prince.

Ktltfr a Mes«en)ter.

^
**•«• Roi il comnmndera, lie iu ruadlness:

Kor witii a band of thhrty thousand men 6S
Oumes Warwick, backing of tlie Duke of York

;

.\Dd in the tiiwna, us tlicy liu march along,
'

IVocfaUms him king, an<i numy fly to him
:'

iMrraIgn our battle, for they are at hand, is
Clif. I wouM your bighnesa would dqiMt the

Held

:

i

The queen hath best raccess when you are
absent.

Q. Mar. Ay, go<Nl my lord, and have m to
I our fortune.

1
K.Uen. Why, that's my ft>rtune too: tbero-

' fore I -U suy. ^
.VortA. Be it with resolution then to fl^t
Prinee. My royal (hther. cheer these nolilu

Ionia.

.\iid liearteii tliosi- that flv'lit In your defence

:

I u.shc»tlic your aword, good father: crv.'Maint
Oeorge!' '

3^

JTan:*. £Mer EDWARn,aBDM>B,BicH*Ki^ Wak-
WICK, NoRFoi,K, MoxTAOfR, Cud HoUlefi.

A'dir. Now, iwijur'd Henry, wfU thou kneel
for grace,

-Villi set lliy diailctn n|)on my hen<l

;

Or hlile the niurtul fortune of the Held?
V. -Wiir. (io, nite thy minlona. proud Inanltiitg

ik^'l>meH it thee (o Ih- tima IhiM In ti rmx
iiefore thy aovert lun and thy linfiil v\u^:'

A'l/ir. I am Ida king, ami la- >liould Iki»

knee;
I was adofited heir by hhi consent : sg
Since when, hta oath is limko ; for, as I bear.
Vou, that are king, though he do wear tlie

crown,

Have caua'd hhn. hy new act of imrllament,
To hint out me. and |iiit IiIm own 1011 In. .^j

CI / And rea.Hoii liio:

Who ahould auccevd the father but the aoii ?

JlUh. Are you thare, huteher? O! I caiinot
S|)Ottk.

Clif. Ay, crook-hack ; here I stand to answer
thee, ^

Or any be the proudest of thy sort.

ttieK Twas you that killed youM MuUMil.
muttnot?

CtV. Ay.andiM York.andyetmitsatisaod.
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Kich. Kit OimIV Nike, lorrln. (tlvc siKiial to till-

ttHlit. loo

K fir. What sii_\>t tlidii, llt iiry. wilt tliiiu vtild
,

the i niwnV

^ Mar. Why, how nii». liiiig toiifasM Wiir

«1i'k ! dare yon speak

!

U'hen you iiml I met at Suint Allun'a Uutt,

Your lugR <lkl better unit e Uuto your bandc 10,4
'

Var. Then 'tww uiy turn to fly, aiiit now 'tl!<
'

tlilnt.

(^'1/. Yim said »<i uiuvh before, and yet yoii

M'df. Tuiix not your valour, Cnijlbrd, drove '

liie thi riev.
j

Sitrih. No, Dnr your manhood that dwit
|

uiake yiiu (tuy. 108

Rich. NorthuuilierUnd.I hob) thee reverently.

Break olTtbe iiarley ; fur ivarce I can refhtln

Thv exccullon of my liig-gwoln heart

I'lMHi ttinl ClITonl. that eniel chllit killer. 112

C'l/. I lew thy fiitlier: oiiU'st thou him a
.hllil.

i<i(7i. Ay. liki a ila-tanl aiil a treiicluTous

ei'Wiinl

.\t thou Uldnt kill our trii.lfr iTotlu t liiitlaiHt

:

Hut en suii M't I 11 tiiake tlii f cursf tlir ili ol.

K. lien. Have lUmc with w orils, my lon'K iukI

lioarnie it|>cak. i.;

4. Mar. Defy them, tlH-ii, or el«e hold chMe
thy Ui».

JC lltn. I i>rithee. give no Unilts to my
toiiKUe:

I am a kiln;, ami jirii iK-;; il tu s|K ak. i.»

Vlif. My ll<w. thf wuiiiil tliat l.r.-,| thl>

iiMX'tiii)f here

t.aUD(it lie eur'il hy wunis; therefore V- iitlll.

Hirh. Then, cxocutionor, iinilwathe thy
•word.

him that made ui all, I uui rciolv'd 124
That CUffonl'i nianhmid liet ui>on hi* toiiRue.

Kihi: Siiy, Henry, xliall I have my right orno?
\ thouwuiil men Iuim; hroki' tlielr fiwtii tonlay.

That ne'er i-liall dine unless Ihoii yield the
eniwii.

I J

H ir/. It tli,.i! d. iji tl|. ii l.l(M.d niHiii tli\

lir:il;

I Ki \ ork ill Justli e pills Ills urniour on.

Pi inn . If that l>e right which Warwick m\»
U riK'ht,

There b no wrong, but everything bi rtght. 1 32
Rich. Whoever got thee, then' thy mother

stands

;

Kor well I »ot thou haiit tliy iiiiillu r'- tontiiie.

V. Nur. Hut thou art neltlu r liki' thy slri' nor
liaiii.

Hut like a fjiil iMlsiiha|H.'n Hllitiiiatli'. 1 .r

Mark'd hy the destiiiii s to Ih' a^.tdi ct.

An venom load*, ur lizanlit' ilrvmlful stliiKs.

tUek. 1< at NaplM hid with KnglUh irllt.

Whoie hther bean the title ufa king,- 14.

Aa if a channel idiouU be oattM the tea, -

Shikin'st thou not. knowing whence thou art

eMniunht.
To let thy toninie detect tliy Ixue-bom bearti

Edtr. A wt!^ ofMmw were wortti a tkowand
erowns, 144

To make thin nhameleiiK calM know herwit
Helen uf Creece was fairer br than thou.

Although thy huiband may be Henelaui

;

And ne'er was Agamemnon's lirother wrong'il

Ity that fitlsu woman as this king by tbef. 14^
Ills' father revell'd In the heart of France,

.\nd tam'd the kliii:. ami made the iMupbln
Ht<H>|i

:

.Vnd had he niuteh'd neeorilitiK to hltt state, 152

I le nilttht have kept that itlory to this day

;

Hut when he t<M>k a lH'gi?ar to his IhsI,

And i,'nie'(l thy iKK>r sire with his hrldal day,

Kten then that sunshine brcw'd a shower for

bim. ly.

That wash'd hte tether's fortanes forth of Vnaet,
And heap'd ledttlon on his crown at home.
For what hath bmach'd this tumidt but thy

pride-

Ihid-l tilou lieen mivk our title still had slept.

And we, In pity of the itentle kiUK. 11
Had slipp'd ourelaiui until another aue.

tilt'. But when we saw ourKiinshine made thj

And that thy summer bred us no Increase, j{4

We set the axe to thy usurttliig root

:

Anil though the edge bath something hit our

selves

Vet know thoii sinee we Iihm Is icun to strike.

W i 'll IHM r leave, till we have lii im Hut down.

Or liatn'd Ihv urowillif with our hia'cl I K)d«.

/•.'•/» A ill In this n si.hitlon I defy tlice
;

Not williim iiiiy I 'liKer l onf 'rr nee

Since thou deny si tlie gentle king to s|H!«k. 17:

Mound trum|<ets !—let our blotsly c»h lum wave t

And eltlier victory, or else a gntve.

V Har. 8Uy, F:dward.

ifrfw. No, wmngling woiiMn, we'll no longer

stay : 17'.

These words will cost ten thunsaml llvi-s this day.

( Ki"i»<

Scene III.—a l l n/lluiil, luiiixn Tuivton

and Snjii'ii. ill \'iirkiihirf.

.^laruml: JS^ccumioiu. KnUt Wjiawiik.

H'ar, Konqient with toll, as nimMm with u

race,

I lay nir down a Ultie while to breatlie

;

I'or strokes rccelv'd. and many Iduwa repaid.

Il,i\e loiiiui niy stmng-knit siiiewti of their

ktrengtli, 4

And sidte ofaiilte needs must I rest a whttc,

Knli r VIiiWAUf), runniiuj.

Kilii: .Smile.gentle heaven ! or strike, niiKeull>

death!



scene III.] Z^wi (part of Utiig l^tnvjf t^e ^i)ct^. Oil

I' T tliU wurlil frowiu, anil Kilwanl'^ miu U
I'louiluL

rt'dc. How now, my hmi'. what hap? wliat
lutpeofgoodt 3

Suter tiaoMi.

'h o. Ourhap b loaa, our hope Imt im<1 dei*iHi i r,

"ir ninkii are hroke, and ruin foUowi u«.
.\ tiHt (Hiuiiaei give you ? whither fOinll we rty ?

/•.Wr<. H<M)tIe»s is llliflit, thc^ follow ut with

\n<\ V'l-.ik we an- ainl i iiniMt sliun iiuntuit.

A'fi^f.' KuuAKii.

Hit*. Ah! W«rwlek,whyhaatUumwltb(lniwu
tbyaelfT

Thy brutber^ blood the thirty earth luui: <lriiiik.

ItrtMcb a with the itoely point of LIllTunl ii lauLV

;

Viul In the very pongs of lit :' th he cried, 17
l.il;t' toadlmialcbuignrhearil Ihmi ftu-,

Warwick, revenge I Ivnitlicr, revonge my deatli I

'

iimli nifiitli tin- Ih'IIv n( ihv\r ntt ii|«,

rii;it ^tain d their fftIiH>k.s in IiIh HiiioKing IiIixhI,

I'ho niililc gentlvnmn gave ufi tlic ulinst.

War. Then let, tlic earth !«; ilrunki-n witli our
I>I'hmI:

I 11 kill tiij- liorho lieeauM) I will not fly. .4
Why M«nd we like toft-heutad women hen-,
NValllng our loMet, whiles the foe doth rage

;

Viid liMik ii|N>n, as If the tragedy
Were |J*y <l In jejtt liy oountcrfeitlng aetors t .ti

Here on uiy knei' I vow to (iod above,
I 11 never pauw; again, never ittand itlll

1111 cItliiT death hath tloti'd thene eyes of inlm-,
' 'r fcrtnue giM'u tiie infu^im! ofrfvi-nge.

tlUu: O Wurwiek ! I do bend my knee with
thine;

\n<l in thla to» do ehain my soul lo thine.
\nd, ere my Iumso rlK from the earth's e«ld

fhee.

1 tliMw ni) lianilH. nilii.' ryoH, my heart to iln-e,

riiou •K tlt r u|» and |ilneker down of king*. 17
i'.. Hivhlng thee, if with thy will It xtiuxU
I iial to my Ukh thh Inxly iiiii«t !» prey,
^ i t that thy lirazeu gaten of heaven mity ^ ,

^ "I K'lve MWi t I |>ii»iiage to my slnfid wml

'

sow, lords, take leave until we meet again,
«\ here'er It be, in heaven or In earth.
AM. Brother, give me thy hand : and, g< iiiU-

Warwlcli,
Let lue emhraee thee in my weary arms

:

' itiat did iieviT wv>
t<, now luelt with woe

I I'itt wlnti r hIiouIiI < ut olTouf spring-time «).

•fur. Away, away: Om-e more, itwei't lonN,
nireAcii.

ill II. Vet let n» all together to our trnoiw,
Vud giva them leave to liy that will not itH>-,

And eall them pUUrs that will xtand to us

;

^iid if we tbrtre, promise them sueh rewnnis
Va victun wear at the Olyiuptan games.
I'bi* majr plantoovnue in their quaUlnv bMaaU

;

For yet U hope of lifc and Tietorjr.

,

For^iow no longer; make we heDceamaia s6

Scene IV.—Anotlur Part i^the Field.

Kzeurtioiu. Enter Richarb and CLirroBD.

Huh. Now, Ollirord, I have singled thee akme.
SnpiKMo this arm la for the Duke of York,
And thiH for Rutland ; both iwund to revenge,
Wert thou envtron'd with a braten wall 4
(V,/ Now, Richard, I am with thee here al'tn-

.

TI1I.1 U the hand tliat ntalil><l thy father York.
And thiHthc hand that !<Icw thy brother Rutlan<l

;

And here 's the heart that triiim|>h» in their deati

:

And cl..er8 these hands that slew thy «lr<- an<i
brother,

g
To execute the like u|)on thyself;

Ami so, have at thee

!

! TKey/lght Warwick enteri; Curroao fiUi.
Jlich. Nay, Warwick, single out some other

chime ; jj
Kor I myself will hunt this wnU to death.

Scene V.-Atiother Part t\f the Fkl-.l

Alarum. JiiUer Kt.vo IIknky.

K. Hen. This battle flues like to the morning^
war,

When dying elouds contend with growing light.

What time the shepherd, blowing of his nail«,

< ':m neither eall it perfect day nor night, 4
Now sways It this way, like a mighty ae*
Forc'd by tlie tide to comlwt with the wimi :

Now sways It that way, like the self wime «< i

Forc'd 1.1 nalre by fury of tlie wind :

.Sometime the Hood prevail, and then the vtiiul

;

Now one the better, then another la-rt
;

Both tugging to be victors, breast to brcan.
Yet neither conqueror nor oonqnered ; : 1
So Is the equal p(rfae of this MI war.
Here on this molehill will I sit mo dowrt
To whom Ood will, there he the victory

!

For Margaret my queen, and niTonl t<H), .

I lave ehid me fTom the iMtttle
; Nwoarlng i»iih

riicy pros|)er iHist of all when I am thence.
Wonld I were dead ! If CimI'h goo<I will were s.)

;

For what is in this world but grief and wo' .' ; 3

O Uod I BMlhbika H were a happy l.fe.

To be no better than a liomely swain

;

To lUt u|>on a bill, as I do now,
Tt> carve out dials quaintly, point by puiut, .

»

Thereby to see the ndnut<'-> how thcv run.
How many make the hour full complete;
How iimny hours bring about the day

;

How many days will flnish up the year ; ; 5
How many yean a mortal man may live.

When this Is known, then to divide the times:
So luauy hours must I tend my flock

;

.So many htran mnM I take mjr rat ; a
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Sii Mi:iiiy li.iurs nm.st I i<)nl<-ipi|il:it<-

;

ivi liiauj liourn timst I siKirt If;

h<) iiuiny iliijs iii> i-v . •* li;iM- 1 . i n uitli \.inii>;

;

So umiij- «ii'k< t r<- i'.w in.in Iim.N will i iii ; >

]

S« tiuuiy y^n cm I .slicar llii- llwi'i' : i

Su iiiiuute*. huuni, <l:i;n, nHmihs, nnii ye»ry,

I^mk'iI over to t!ie eml they were crcateil,

Woiilil I'riii;; wliito liatra iintn a quiet Knt.e. 4 .

All : n li;it a life were tbU '. hi>w nweet ! linn

<•i\^^ iiiil tilt hawthoni Imsh a nhwU r '

Til slir|iluTii>, nil tlicli » lly slircp. '

'I'liiiii il.illi ;i rirli I'liilifi'tiltT .1 1 aimin 1

1

Tu kliiRs. tliat fiar tlu ir ^-iil ju ls tri'iu lii:r.i '.
i

O.ycii.' It doth; a tii«Mis;ii.| I..M It ilutli. "
i

Ami to conclude, the ^lu••>llc^|8 liopid} mnif.
1

Illx colli thin itrink out uf liU leather liottlf. 4c
Ills wontwl slceii unilcr a frenh tree** ihiule,

All whic!i Bccurc am! swevtly he cnjoVH,

I* fur lieyonii :i priii I 's ilt lliiitcn,

vlaiiil.< siuirklliiii in a ( i.l.U ii i ii|i,
]

Hi- IuhIj iHiurlir.l 111 a 1 1'.ri.iiis 1hh|,

W hell care, UlUt^u^t, and trvusuu wait nii liliii.

|

Alarum. BtUifraHiihthaHia/hkatetlhitFathi,. !

with the iImU body.
|

.'^«». Ill hloWM the wind that pruftt) nobody. I

This mail wlmni hand tu hand I Asm In llgbt,'5C I

.May Ik |h>.sm'S!>o<I wi!h .Miiiie Kture uf crowui ; !

And I. that haply take tluiii froui him now,
|

.May yet i re iiifjht jiild Imlh niy llfo and lIuMii
|To wiiiH man i im'. hi t'.is dead iiiiui doth nif. C.

Who's lhl.iV () t;i«l it l.i my fathers faci',
|

>Vhoiu In thin ciinll rl I iinuar 8 liaie kUi'd.

(> licarjr tinuii begetting micli eti'iit>

!

From London by the kiuK wan I prviw'd forlh ^64
.My father, being the Earl of Warwick ! man.
«'anie on the part of York, (reM'd l)y hia njastiT

;

.Villi I, who at IiIh hauils recciv'd iny life,

11h»i- liy my h.tinU of life lHn>a\ed him. 6f.

rariloii me, (IikI, I knew not w hat I ilM

!

And imnloii, latlier. for I knew not tin i-

'

My tears hliall away iIhm- iilixuly marks;
And no iiion Words til ll.ei liaie lluwd IliclrliU. :

A', llcn. tt iiileoiis s|«K tiU le ! I) lilotnly times

:

While* lioM war and liattla fur tbeir dena,
tVior harmlew UuiiIm ahlile tfielr enmity.
Wee|>, wretchod man. 1 11 aid thc« tear for tear ;

{

AikI let our hearta ami eye*, like citU war, 7;
He Mind with team, and break o'ercbais'd with

Kriet

/;iir> r a TtMmthat hiih Ullr-i h:» .Son.ttith tlu

body in hi* amil.

Fath. r\::::: !hat »> stmitly h;;-; --Sstrd utv.

I ;ive mt! tliy koM, If thou bant any Rold, t\

For I hate l)uui;bt it with a handrad bhnrii.

Hut let nic »eo : bi this our ftienian't faee?
Ah I no, no. no. It In mine only »on.

Ah : iK.y. If any life In: left in thif, f

,

llinm uj) Ihliic eye : see, nee I wimt showent arlH',

ISIiiwii Mich the w,iidy tciii|H.'St 111' my heart,

('|Hiii t!iy wounds, iliat kill mine eye and heart,

t>; I'll,*, liod. this nil.M ralile ate.

\\ hat s;riita>!em.s. Inm fell, how Imteherly,

KrroneiMis. niiit.iioiis, and iiniiatiinil.

This deadly i|uarrel I'.aily doth lieget '.

U Imy : thy father Kavc thee life Uhi MMiti, ij..

Anil hatli bcrea tbec uf thy life too late.

K. Hen. Woe bImivc woe ! grief more than
eoliuilon lO il'f

!

I
»

•
tli.it m> death winild sljiy llii'sc nithful detfdk.

'
' |

it>, pity : Hi ntie lieavi ri, pity. j(,

rill li d iip»i ami till wliitr are on lii> face.

The fatal eoloiirs of our .-.triviim houses:
The line his purple Moi.l ri»;lit well resi niliks,

The other his pale elieeks, iiietli!nkii. pn-senteiU-
W itber om' ru«c, and let the other Huuriih ! 101

If you eonu-nil, a tliouianil IItci must wither.
."Sioi. How will my mother for a fatiirr'i death

Take on « ih nie and ncVr l>c Kitlslicft ! 104
/|>^/i. lion w ill iii> n ifr for slaughter of my

soli

.shed .sea.s of tears anil ne'er be sitlafleil

!

K.II,,i. llow wllltliecouatry fortheaewiMfti!
chances

Mlsthink the king ami not l>c sittishcd ' u6
.Soil. Wa« ever ion to niei! a father's death i

Ftttfi. Was crer fkUi«- lo bemoM'd a lua ?

K. lint. Waa e^er king ao gricv'd for aul^ecU'
Win' ?

.Much Is your norrnw ; inliio, ten times so much.
Sun. I 'll bear thee hence, where I nuiy wee|>

iii.v 1111.
I
Exit with the bodi).

I'lilli. riii M' arms of uiiiic shall \v thy wind-

lliW-sliei t ;

.My heart, sweet Isiy, shall lie thy M'pulchrc,
h'or rhim my heart thine tuMtce ne'ei shall ku :

.My slKhlnx lireast shall lie thy funeral bell ; 117

And to uliiie<iuluui! wlU thy fother be.

Ken for the \tm of thee, having do nior*',

.\s Priam was for all his \allant sons. ix
I 11 liear thee heme ; and let them flRlit that will,

Kor I have miinler'd where I should not kill.

I
Kiil ii ilh the ImhIii.

A'. //ill. Sail hearted men. niueli o\erg<'lU'

with nin-.

Ileie .sits a king more wm ful than you an'. 124

.lliiriDii. Ex Xifioiif. A'/tf«/'(^rKKN Marmiiet,
Pkinck ok WALGK.amf Kxetbk.

Pt itice. Kly, fMlier, fly ! for all your Memb
are Ilnl,

.Villi Wiirwiek nines llki a 1 haled Imll.

.\way ! for death doth liold us in pursuit.

V J/.7i .M.i.iiit ;.,.„, iiiy loul; tuwards Ikt-
wlck post auialn. r.'S

KdwanI and Riehant.likc a brace ofKreybounds
lla-inK the fearftti f'yliw harv in slKht,

"

With llery eyes K|iarklinK ftw very wrath,
.\iiit hloody steel grasii'd In their irttftil hands.
An at our liacki ; and thenftirc henee aiiwin.



Scene V.] ^ttt (ptd Of IRtlt^ f^jet^^ 623

fUr. Awajr ! for yengtmaee con.r* «tk.>ii^ wtJi
thvni.

N.it , atMf mit to expnatakit'. ; inulr<> t^eui,
i<r i-lur comr HtUr: 1 11 »»ur ' ,'«br'. jy,

K Ih >i. \iiy, tiikc iiif with Xvat. >..,iod wrw:
lAiior:

N ' timt I fi-ar to Htay, but luvc to gi>

wiiithtT the queen IniemU, Forwanl I hh :iv
'

[Exrvill.

Scene VI. -The Smw.

.1 /(•!<(/ aterum. AV<(«r CurFotii, wouiuM.

>'lif. Herebnrw"- iardIcout;ay,li<'rtMtillrs,

u Inch, ffhilc I. .

I < l.:iMl'll>t<'r '. I

M ri tliiiii my 1

M> li if ini'l Ic.ii , !

'Tc King Ilcor}' liKht.

(>\frtlii'(iw

'tini; tin -•ml.

mu\ frli Mcts ti. llit 1-

;

Aii'l. IHiw I tall, thy ;.<iif;li <:oiiiiiii\liiri !< iiirll.

liiii airiiiK Henry, .'•in iiKtlict.iii^ iiilsproii.l \ (.ik

riif 11 :iiiiii>ri i>eii|ili' s«ariii like suiiiiin'r tllin ;

And VI liltliiT 11}' tlie gnatii but tu tlic sun ?

And wbu ibinea uow but Henry's enemies?
< • PIhcUm ! hadst thou never ^ren vonaent
ThntiVhiMbna iboulil check thjr Ury wteaU, 12

'iliT binning cnr never hiul Korch'd the earth

;

An<l. IIi'nr>', hndist thuu SHuyM lut kings iiliuuM

<lo.

I >r as tliy frtther mul his fHtliiT iliil,

iil\lnK 11" ({ruuuil until tlic Imiisf of \ <irk. i

Tliey iifMT tlicii «|iriin« llki kuiiiiiiit tllo
,

I Hnil ton th(iii.Han<l In thin liicklesN niiliii

Had It-n uo muuniiiiK widuwa fur our dt iith.

And thou this day baitit kept th; chair in (icacr.

Kor what doth cberlihweedii but KeuUc air? ai

Auii what nmkca robben buU but tuu mueh
lenity ?

I M X 'i\am arc jilainta. and oiirvkw are my woun<li>

:

N" nay to fly, nur RtreuKtli t<> liolii out flight

:

I lk foe is Mien iU'ss, ami will not pity ;

I cT at tln :r liaiiils i limo i1c«tmx| nn pity,

rill' air hath Hot into my ili-iully mhuihIs,

Ami Miui'li vtfxm- of bliMxl ilnth iiiukc iiir faint.

I 'inn'. Vork ami Itiehanl, Wnrwii k ami tlic rt-iit

I stabb'd your tetben' hcwomi, ipllt iiiy breitat.

llle/aiiil.

I 'll, i. /(l (lll'l Itrlirnf. h'll'rr KnWAIlti. (iKORI.I

ill! IIARI'. MoNT.\(H K, Wahwick, ohU KoldlorK

Kil:-. Now lircathe we, lorda: good fortune
I ill 1.1 Us iHiuae,

V . I MiiiMith the ftwrna at war witii peaceft-.I

limk».

- -ru- J-tiMtir t!ir iTl-jtriy-niSnrietl ijllrrli,

I'llut liii culm Henry, tbouKh be were a king,

A> ilutli a mil, BU'd with a fk-ettlng put,
< I'liiintUMlanargaejrtottauitfaewavei. ^f,

I' ll tliink you, Ionia, thatmmird lleii with tlicni

.

)* <>'. No, 'tia iiii|iaaail>lc hu aliould c«ca|M>

;

i\'t, though helbre hit flwe I apeak the worda,

V <ur brotlier Richard markM him for Uie grave

;

I
Andwhereaoe'erhela.he'aRurclydead. 41

(Ci.irruHD gmauM and ctiaa,

Kdtr. Whose soul is that which tr.kea her
heavy leave?

Hifh. A ilcaiily gnnm, like life ami cIruth'N

ili'IMrtiiiv.

Kilir. See who It 1.5: ami now the battle's

ciiiiiil, 44
iffrleiiil ur f>«' let liliii l>e (ft'ntiy im'il.

tliih. Keviike that duuui uf uiercy, for 'tl*

Clin'onl

;

Who not contented that he ktpp'd the branch
In btwin^ Rutland when bia leaves put forth, 4S

Rut set hik munl'ring knifo unto the niot

From whence that tender a|ir»y did avreetl)

upring,

I mean our priniu.ly father, Ihike of York.

Il'di. Kroiii oil' the Bates of Vork fetch down
the linii'. 5J

Vour father's lieail, whU b Clilforil jilaeeil there;

Instnul wlierciif let this supply the nnmi:
Measure for measure must <ie answenxl,

i^rfir. Bring forth that fiUal MfDaeh-owl to

our houae, 56
That nothing anng but death to us and owe

:

Now death shall atop hia dbnial thn«tentng
aimnil.

And his lll-lMxllnx tnm^iie no more shull Kiieak.

I
.Vttemlimts hrinn ^f"" bttdy furuiartt.

War. I think bis uiiilenttaiiilluK Is bereft 60
S|s ak, Clin'onl; dust tiiou know w ho s|>eakH to

thee ;

Dark iloudy death o'en>lmdcii his Uuinis of llfo,

AihI he nor aeca. nor hears us what we say.

Rittt. 01 wouM be dtil; ani so ihtIwim he
doth: (>4

Tla but hia policy to counterfctt,

IWeaiiw he would avoid Kueh bitter taunts

Wbleli in the time of deatli he gave our f.ither.

<!ft>. If s<i thou thlnk'st, \ex hliu with eager
wimls. ti

i h. Cllll'iinl ' !Uik men y and olituln 110 gniee.

IaIii: (llTorit. n-iK'nt In IsMitletm |>enltenee.

Il'ar. Cliffoni I devise exeiiies fur thy Aiults,

Gen. While we ikrvtae feU tortures for thy
Iteiilts. 7a

Ilieh. Thou dtJat luve Yorl^, and I am lOD to
York.

Edif. Thuu iiltittist Rutland. I wtU pity tbeei

Uto. Where 'a C!a|>t«ln Margaret, to tnen you
miw ?

War. TheyiiiorV'thee,CBftml:nMaraatlida
uast nont. 76

Hirh. Wh:it: uidi? najr, then ^ia

wurki goes hanl
When iSlflbrd cannot nmru hi* friends an ua''a.

I know by that he's dead ; ami, by my soul,

If thlH right hnnd wouhl buy two hours' UA, to
Huit I lu all despite might rail at him,
This band riKNiM dwp it off, and with tiM kMiing

Mood
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Stillr tilu Villain wlHwe unirtauiivhol tlitnt

York aiHl youiiK KuUitmi could not mtUfy. 84
War. Ay, Imt lie '» <I«mI : off with the traitor'*

hc;ul,

Ami rwir It In th« place your fatlitTH HtiUKlH.

Anil now til l/imlon with trluiii{iliant niurvli.

There to Iw iTuwiieii ICiiKlaiMri n>yal liing : SS

From whviK-e ifaaU Warwlclt cttt the w« to

Kmnee,

And a* the Udjr Bom for thy queen.
80 thalt thou rincw iNith thew lanli together

;

And, haviiut Fmocc thy fHvnil, thou iihalt not
dnaul 92

TJie ncattor'd foe that liopcB to rlsi; iiK^in ;

For tliiiii;.-h tlicy cannot KM'atly stinx lo Inirt.

Yet IiKik to have tlirm Imzz to oRfni' lliiiii' cam.
First will I •f the coronation

; 96
And then to Brittany 1 'II cross tlic

To ellSKt thi* niarrta«c, so it please my lortl.

Mw. Even ai tbou wUt, iweet Warwtcic, let

ttiw;

ForonthyahoakleriloIbutMmrieat, 100
And never will I undortiikt- the thing
Whcn in thy coiinncl and cmi* nt 1b wantlhK.
lUchard, I will i-nato thee l»nkc <ir(ilouc<'>iter;

And GeorRc, of : larcrivv ; Warw Ick, as oiinclf.

Shall do and iL.du oh hlni plf:iM.-th Iwat. 105
Jiich. Let nie jc Ouke of ClareBoe, 0«at|e at

GlouveMter,

For Olottceater'n duludoni in too uuinoi's.
Var. Tut ! Uutfli a fouUah ohwrvaUon : loS

IUclMrd,hel>uk«orGlouceit«r. Now to London,
To aee tbeie honoim In poairaMoa [Bxeunt,

Act m.
Scene I.—.4 CAtM in fAe North Kn^^ttd.

Xni»r two Ketptn, mttk ctou-iefm in Iktit

hawtt.

Pint Keep, Under thin thk-i(-|po«n brake
well duond ourtclTci

;

For throush thia laund anun the deer will come

;

And In thia covert will we nuUcc our atMd,
Culling the principal of all Ui« de«r. 4

Sec. Keep. I 11 Htay a}>ovr the hill, 10 lioth

nmy shoot.

Fi i -i A'. .7,. Tliat cannot be ; Uw noiao of tliy

cro!ia-l>ow

Will auarc the hen], and mi uiy shcmt \a lost.

Here stand we Itoth, iind uiiu wv ut the liext : 3

And. IbrUw Urn* daUl not teem tc«Mow,
III t«U thee what bcfen me on a ilay

to thIa inlf p|ae« wImk bow we meai> to itaad.
See. Keet>. Here cotmn n man ; Ict'n ii»«y till

bebeiMst tj

Butt IIknkv, (iicj/firti/, (17/1 fi j'lttyer-

iMuk.

JC Ut,. Vrma Scotlantl aui I stol'n, oven of

pure lore.

To grxt mine own land with nqr wtahmi right
No, Harry. Harry, tia no land ot thine

;

Thy ptaco lit nU'd, thy leeptre wnng trom thee,

Thy balm wiuihi-<l oflT wherewtth thou wait
anointed : i;

No liendInK knee will rail tlu c Ca-itar now.
No hunililc HUltorB preitN to Hiicak for right,

No, not a nuiu connn for rtHlreiM of tliw ; ao
For how can I help llieni, an<l not inynclf ?

Firid Keep. Ay, here '11 a deer wboae akin'* a
keeper*! fee:

TIds is the quomUin lilnR; let 'a lelae upon hlat
K. lien. Let me eniliraoe thee, aoor Mhwrity,

For wlNe uicn my it la the «imt coona. 25

Sec. A'<v;i. Why llttger we? let ua hty liuMl*

u|M>n liini.

Fitet Kteji. Forbear awhile; well iiew a
little more.

K. lira. My <|Uevn and lon !» flooa to

France fur al<l ; d
Awl,M I hear, the grokt oomuiauding Warwick
la thither gone, to crave the French king** riittr

T< I wife for GdwaitL If thia newa ba troe,
I'lMir quccn and mm, yuur labour iabntkiat; i»
For Warwick Is a luliUe orattN*. ^
And LewiM a prince soon won wUh movfa*

wi inN.

By this account tin n Miir.,'aret nmy win hini.

For she's a wouum to lie pitlol much : 36

Her sighs will make a buttery In his l>rca.si,

;

Her tears will pierce into a marble heart

;

The tlffer will be niUa whUet ilte doth ttKNini

;

And Nero will be tainted with remnne. ft
To hear and see her plaints, her brinish teara
.\y, but she's come to Imr ; Warn ick, to give

:

site on Ilia left side craving aM for Ilcnry ;

lie on Ills rlnht asking a wife for KdwanL 44
slie Wei:)*, ami si»)s her Henry is dciios'd

;

lie smiles, and s^i.\s Ills I'.dward Is instali'd
;

That she, poor wretch, for grief can speak uo

more:
While* Warwick U-Us his title, smootbs the

wnwg, 48
Infbrrcth argument* of niiglity strength.

And In conclusion wins the king fToni her,

With prumisc of lii-. sister, and what clw.
Til (trcngtlicn and siip|Mirt Kim; Kdwani's plaiv.

II Miu^arvt' tlius 'twill l>c: and thou, |ioorsuul,

A-t then forsiken. as thou went'st forlorn.

'fee. Keep. .Say, what art tbMI, that taUttt of

kings and quet^ns ?

Jf. Htn, Mora than I seem, awl hiia than I

waahomto: 56

A man at Irmt. tat less I shmiM not be

;

.\n<i men may talk of kinp, and why not I ?

See. Keep. Ay, but t'nmi talk'st lut If thou

wcrt a kliiK-

K. lien. Why, »i I ai .. in mind; and tiiat'f

cnoiigli. 'o

See, Keep. But, If thou l>e a king, where is

thy crown;
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K. Umn. Ujemn U li> njr heart, not on my

Not itoekM wtth dtaunouda mmI Indian

SuT to be inei) : mj cruwn li call'd cunient ; 64

A crown It li that Hidom kliwi ciOuy.

!ke.K»ep. Wall, if you lw»Ui«i'nnni'd with

rontoiit,

Vour cruwn cuiiti'iit iind you inu«t Ik) coBtMlteii

I'. ;ilc>nn Willi UK
;

fur. iw »i' think, f S

Viiu arc the klnif KliiK Kilwaril liiitli (lc'|H>8'<i ;

Villi wu bis sulijecu, Hwom in all ullvgluiiiT,

Will aiifMrtlMmi you a» liiii enomy.

K. U*n. Biit (11)1 you never awear, and break

aaoatht 7>

Stf. Keep. No. never tueh an oath ; nor will

nut now.

K. Urn. Where dlU you dwdl when I was

KinR of KntcUnd?
Sec. Keep. Here in thhi oouatrj, whare we

now remain,

jr. Ueiu I wa* MMiBtad king at idnt nMnthi
0I.I; 76

Mjr kthor and mjr giandAkther wan khm
Ami you were twom true luldecU nato mo

:

Vod teU DM, than. haM yon not hroka your

outbtT
Pint Kefp. No ; io

For we were •iiiijiHH l>ut wliili- \ou Here klntt.

K. lien. Why, ntii 1 dcail! do 1 not linmtlio

a iiuui ?

.\h ! dniiile men, you know not what you HWdir.

lAwk, an 1 blow lM» feather fWiut my Cmb, 84

And the air blows it to nie again,

ittiejriag with mj wind wImb I do Mow,
.\nd jMMng to another wlien it blows,

< Vimmanded always liy the greater gust ; ii

Such is the llghtneiM <if you common men.
liut do not lireak y.mr oaths ; for of that sin

My mild entreaty shall not make you guilty,

(iu where you will, the king kIiiUI lie commanded
;

Viid lie you kiiigx: commaud, and I'll olicy. ir,

tint Keep. We art- true sulijcets to the king.

King Klward.
IT. Hen. So woahl you Iw again to Henry,

ifhowciwaaatedaaKlnglCdwardta, 96
^'irtt Keep. We charge jron, in Ood'a name,

and in the king's,

Ti) go with us unto tliv oHit'c-rK.

K. Hen. In <>o<l's naim-, Iciul
;
your king's

name lie >.N'y'd

:

And wlut (iod wlli, that let your king perform

;

.Vnd what he will, I hrjnblyjrMd unto. (AwHitf

.

Scene II.

—

Lon'Jon. A R'y^w iti fh.e Palace.

Kntfr Kiso Kdward, (iLoi crjjTKB, (.ViHiNcr,

and Lady OlaitY.

K. Kdie. Brother of Uluucestcr, at .Salnt AI-

ban's field

This lady's husband, tUr John Urey, was ilal.

.

His lawa than late^d on by the ouaquarot t

UermttiaBow.torepiNMaitbaaabuida; «
Which we in Justice cannot well deny,

Beeanae in quaircl of the house of York
The wurthv gentleman lilil lose his lite

(Mo. Your blK'iu^;^' >>l>^ do well to grant her

suit; a

It were dishonour to deny it her.

A'. Kiw. It were no leM : Imt yet lit wake a

Glo. ^oCLARiiKcB.l'yea; isitaoT

I are the bidy hath a thing to giant is

Before the king will grant her humbie s«it

Clor. [AM* to OiiODCWm.] He knowi thu

gitme : how true he Iteepa the wind I

Glo. \.Uide to ('LABiacB.] Kllcnce

!

K. Edw. Wkluw, we will conxider of your

suit, >0

.\n<l cmiiR some other time to know our mind.
/.. IIre

I/. Kl)^ gradoua lonl, I eaanot braok
delii.v

:

May it please your hli^neaa to resolve mo now.

And wiMt your pleasure is shall satisfy me. to

Olo. [Atide to CUuuticcx.] Ay, wtdowt then

in warrant yon ail your knda.
An if what pleases him shall pleasure yoo,

KiKlit closer, or, gou<l fiiitli, youH catch a bio*'.

Clar. [.initle to (;i.<)ICEstkr.] I fear her r.ot,

uuiesa she chance tu falL .u

Glo. lAi>ide. to Clare-nce.) God forlild i.hat!

for bell take vantiigcs.

A'. Edit: How i.i:uiy cbtUb^n bait thuu,

widow ? tell me.
Clar. lAeid* to ULOcciam.] I think ho

maana to beg a chiM of her.

aio. lAeide to (Xammucm.) Xay, whip me,
then ; hell rather give her two. .'3

Grey. Thrif, my most gracious lord.

Glo. [Ani-le to ('i.ARKNCr.] You nhall have
four, If you'll lie ml'd liy hini.

K. K'tw. "fwcre [ilty they itbould lose Ui-.'ir

father's lands.

L. Grey. lie pitiful, dread lord, and grant it

K. Edw. LoRte, give ui leave: 111 try thia

wklow's wit
Glo. [Atide to CL.tRK.Nt K.] .\y, good leave have

you
I
for you will have Iwvve,

Till youth take leave and It'avu you t<i the
crutch. [Retirinff with Clarkxce.

K.Eitr. Now. teU iM^ maaHi, do y«i Iota

your children ?

L. Orey. Ay, full as dearly a* I love myaelt
K. Edte. And would you not do much to du

them good?
L. Orey. To do tbam good I waaU aoataiu

some harm.
K. Edw. Then get yow huahauj'a laM&k t«

do them giKNL

h.Grey. Therefore I camu unto your nuOeety-

K.Edw. I'll tell you how these tanda are to

bo got.
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/.. (Ift ii. s.. >imll Jul! Iiiiiil ii.t til MMir lilcli

A'. I: In: What j<i r i.c Miit th..u .|,, inc. If 1

Khr tln lri
-

/.. (/r«y. Wlmt )<m tli;it rihtd iii

ttl« to till.

A*. Edw. liut }uu will bikr t-xccpUoiiK t» iii.t

/.. (}rrf. Jill, lawitHM lonl. excuiit I inntMit
ilo It.

A'. Kilw. Ar, Init thuu i-aiMl du vhat I ineiui
ii>l(. ^

I.. (,,, !/. wi.j, tiicn t will do what four OnuH!
( iiiiiiiiaiiilv

(.'.I'. i.lM /. („ Ci.AiiKM K.i III- |ilii> lar huni

.

milt nm. li i.ilii ».-iu-^ the iiwrlil'-.

<Vnr. fAirulf tu IiLhi lkhtkilI Ah ml m flrr

'

nay. then her wiu iiiiut iia-lt.

I.. Unn. Why iitu|« my lonl? nhsil I ii..t

liiar ii'V tank?
A', A'./c

.
All I'iwj ttwlt : til) but to kive n kitw.

/.. (.<v,/. Thill H wHin perfumi'd, bnaume I am
' -iuhjiv I.

A'. Ktlu; Wilt 'hy hmbuut'l bUMls I

t-Crry. I take my ie«Te wttb many tboumnd
tlmok«.

l-'ini/'toCLAiunci.lThematchUmaUv;
she Mttb it with a curUty.

A". Kiln: lint may tht-c ; "tlB the fruiU of lovi-
I IIK'itll.

/. ',1.1/. T);, (Vui'.s „r l.Hf I IlK'illl, lilt lining

h. /.''fir. Ay Imt. I fi-:ir iin. in aii.alur •a iiv
Uhatlort' thliikst tlum I mh- m. imi.h to nef

Grrn. My h>\v till deuth, uiy huiiil.li- ilmiili-,
niy prayen

:

Thiit love which rirtuc hcRx itml virtue xnuiU
/>. Filir. Xo. liy luy truth, 1 did nut mean

Wlih Uni;.

/..(.;.;;. Wliv, thill VDll Iliuili Hot M I thought
ynu ili.l.

A A'^iH. lint 11. Villi partl.x may iH-rcvlx-
my iiiliiil.

/.. Giry. My uilint will ui u-r ^Tunt xiuit I

percelvv
Your hiRhnent alms at. If I uuii iirinht. f^-

A'. A'.fir. To tell Utoe [lialn, 1 aim to lie wHh
th'T.

/. G'/iy. Til tcli i.liiln, I liMd rather lit-

ill |iri.s<ii.

A' Klir. W hy, ih. ii th.,i. ,hnlt imt haw lliv
hunliaiiirM lamlM.

/.. (irrt/. W hy, thru iniiii' ii.iii, ,(j ^imil In-

iiij 'ivn cT ;
'

,

,

F.ir l.y that luM I will not |.un,liiuif iheui.
A'. JMw. Tbenin tbuu wrong'at thy ehihln n

nilghtllr.

A. Grfi/. licnin your highueai wroasa both
tht'oi anil inc.

But, Mighty 1ml, this mt'rry Inolination yo

V von la uirt with tlu: adnea of my Miit

:

'i.nm ;.i.ii dtniilMi iiie. eithrr with ' ay,' or " Bo.*
A'. Ai/«- Ay, if thou wilt »ay 'iiy ' Co my re.

(|iii>t

.

V" :r tlmu doKt my 'no' to .iiy-dfDiand. 8o
/• (''•.V Then, no, my IvriL My Milt U at

itii end.

«/<>. /« « Hk<:\( K.! nie wfctow ltt«
liliii not, Kile kiiiu liiT liniwii.

Clar. (XnV/r (utiun-cnTSK.) He ic thebUwt-
««t winief In Chriiiteniiom.

K. Jidir,
I Atiile. ) tier looka do argue her its

I plete with nnidetty

;

Hit unnlmlii show her wit incomiiaraMe

;

I

All 111 r iN'rro'tloiiN fhallenin! RoTerriKnty

:

iiiii way ornthiT. Kill' Is fur :i kiiiif;

-Villi she Miall lie my h.ve, or l U' iin (iiti-n. E3
.>ay that KInK Kduanl take thee for bU nueen '

I'. Urry. Tfai belter Mdd than done, my m-
dou* lord

:

I am a Madeet nt U> Jcat witlMl,
But far uuBt to Im a » •> erclKn. 92

A". Kil\e. .Swcvt wkl.iw, by my atate I awcar
to thee,

I mK-'iik no more than what my s<.i:l Intendu;
.\iMi i;...t '- 'Mi iiii . ttu-i- fi.r my li.;e.

I., lilt;,. And tl-.it 1.1 ii. ii, I wlliylelii
unto. ^

I know I am too mean to !»• your i|1kt!i.

\x»i yet too Rood U» lie your iom uliine.

A'. A'dif. Yon cavil, widow : I did meuii. my
queen.

L. U.-ry. Twill inleve your vlrace my mm
ithoidd eall you fitther. toe

A'. A'./ir. No more thau when my daofhten
I'UlI thee uiuther.

Thuu art a widow, aiid tlKitt hart mbm chil-
iln-n

:

And, by t. .I n nii.ther. I, U-iiim Iiiii :i l«chi lor.

Iluvc other lunM! : why, 'ti* a bapiit thliiR i-

1

To be the Ikther unto many Rona
Anmrer no mfwv. for thou ihalt Iw my i|ueen.

OV". [/tWif.'fot'uiiiiicK.i'nie^KMtljrllMber
now hath done hit ahrllt

I'Imr. |. !«</»! fii tiLoiTK.iTK" ' When he wat
made a !.lirl\er. "twa* for - ill. ,0^

A'. A'./,/-. I<nitlier<i, ymi iim^i' what cluit we
l»'i have had.

<.V«. The will..* llkin it not. f.,i sh. i.H,k«

very aaii.

K. Kdw. Vou d think U Hti .ti; If 1 »hould
many her.

( 7.1 r. To wlHim, my loni ?

A'. Kiln: Why, OL.r. tK'e. k» myself
07.,. Thai uouhl be teu days' wonder at the

U-ASt. „j
Cliii. Ihi;t « a ila\ li.nKir than .1 u.ler I^utiu
(ilo. Hy 81

1 iiiueh Ik the wonder iu vxtremte.
A'. /;</«. w ell, Jeit on, btoUien: I cu t«U

}ou lioth „i
Her lult b granted tut her bwlNUKl^ kad^
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iMrr a NoUicnmii.

.Vr'i. My KTH'loiLs lonl. lli'iiry oiiir fm l-

Ul'.LM,

Atiil broii^lit Hii i>iiM>Dur tu )uur tiuktcu guU-.

A', ^'v. bt« JuU Iw ba cuuTCjr'U luitu Mic

Tower: i.-<

AihI gu vc, broUiert, to Uw mat) that tuok Ulni,

'r>' question uf Ills a|>|»ivlM.iwlu''

|^ li>w, xi. vdu uloDx. LunK Jjer honour-
;il>l;.

I
Hjtevnt all but UluI'i i^tkii.

<'. .\\. K.Uiinl wUI usi- uiiiiii-ii liiiiiiiiir-

:iM\. 1.4

W < iilii III' HiTc WHStui, Ulurrow, Uine«, ami all,

TIki*. rniiii hlM lolni no buiwrui braoch tmj

T.. iiixxt iiif frtiin thi- koIiK'Ii tliiif I lo >k for!

Anil Vft, iH'tHcuu uiy nutil'ii dfslri' uDti luv— i...

1'Ih' liutful Eilwanl'» t.Uu l>uricJ,—

1> darenoe, Henry, and bis ttm }'ounK K<lwar<l,

Ami all the unluuk'd fur Iwme uf tfac-ir Uiallea,

Id Uiko tlirlr ruuliis, t re I ean }AtUM myKlf: ijs

A colli |ireiiie<lluttU>n fur 111) |iiin">M;

!

Wliy tlieu. I do but ilre-aiii uiiJuivrrciKuty
;

I 'ki> mil timt Ktiiii'ls uiMiii a |inii!iiiiit<>ry,

Au I .siiles ii far-off shore where he n ouM truwi,

Vi i>bint( hU fuut were e<|ual wkli hiii eye ; 137
And chkiM tlw mm ttaal randen him fttMu

thence,

Siiyiiift. !: 'II Imle it dry tu liave bin way

:

Ni do I Mlxb the I loan. Iiotnjc no for uff, 14c

And Mu I chide the iiicanii that ku-p nie from it.

And no I nay I 'II cut the ciiUMn ulT,

Klattcrinx ine with iiiiiKH^ih.I.tieit.

M \ eye 'h too quick, my heart o'erHeens toe- ih i' h.

I lUcMt luy hand and strength could eijual tlicm

Well,My there in no kiugitoiu then for Klchanl

;

What other pieanire can the world afford ?

lUmakemyhMVMiiiialady'ilap,
And deck my body in gajr ormuncnta,
Anil 'viti h 8Wfct khile* with niy wonU and looks.
I > mix I'.ilile thought ! ami more uuKkely
Than to m coiniilliih twenty golden crowiu. i .

Why, loM fomwore me In my mother'n wouih .

Ami, 'iM 1 ^houll Mot ileal in her soft la»H.
^Iit .il l irrupt fni.l nature with sumo \ir.\H;

'i .. ..li.'ink mine arm up like a wlllier'ii -hrub;
To uiake an envious mountidn on niy Uivk, 15;
Where slu defurmity tu uiuuk my uidy

;

To Khaiw my laipi ufaa tUMXiual liae

;

I'o dbipropaftlon me in every part. ific

I.Ac to a chuoH. or an unlluk'd iiettr-wliel|)

1 liat carrier no imprexxlun like tlic dam.
Ami am I tlieii a man to Ik.- Iielov'il?

*
' iiioiislKMin fauU : io iiariiour Htich a liiou^iil

riun. kince thin eaKh a or<l!i no Joy tu mc ibc
l!ut ty coiuuiaiiil, to clicvk. to o'erliear such
A^i arc oflielter "luu than myself,

1 'II maki) my he»\cn to dnani upun the rrovn :

And, whiles I live, to account this world ti'u bell,

1 ntU my mU4ba|>'d tnmk that bem this licad

Ik- round Impaled with • lar('-<«s erown.
Ami ret I know not bow to fat the crown, 17a
l or n>an.>- llvi-s stand lietween me and home:
.Ami 1. i,t.is one lust In a thorny wo<id.

Ti nt ren'M the tiiorus aud is rant with tiR'

thi>r:is,

Seckinx a K.;.\ iiii'l stniyiiiK from the way; 176
Not knowing how to liml tlic t>|H'ii iiir,

U:it toiliux desperately to tlnd it out,

Tunuent myself to catch the GagUah crown

:

And fhim that ttmnent I will free myself, i3u
Or hew niy way out with a hlomly axe.

Why, I ran smile, and munler while I smile.

And cn. •<'onteiit.' u> that which grieves niy

heart.

.Vnd Wit 111) . tl|.<k^ with artificial team, i3,i

.\ml frumt in; face lo a!l ih ca.s.uiis.

1 II drown more aiilurs than the mermaid shall

;

1 II slay UHirc gazers than the UisilUk

;

1 'II pUy the orator as well us Nestur, xSi
Dcoe'.Te more silly than UlyiM eouhl.
And. like a Sinun, take another Troy.
1 1:111 add colourtt tu the eliaiiieleoii.

Change shaiies with l'roU'U.< for ailvantagiti,

And Met the miinl rouit Maelilavel to scIuhiI,

I'an I do thlK, and cannot la't n crown '.'

Vut ! were it furths r off, 1 'II jiluck It down.

Scene UiL—t'ruHee, A Baotn in ihr Palace.

Fluurinh. Kntff Lkw im the Fmuh Kiitg, hi^

Di«lcr LaI'V Bo.na. allrn'li l hit AUmiral
ciilifi Ii.. liBo* : Ihf Kill!/ la .fx hi* slate.

Tlien mtcr (jCEEN Hahoaret, I'uivce Kdward,
and the Karl or OxroKu. Lkwih eit.i, and
ri-ilh vt' '"join-

K, Leu: Fair (jueeu of Kuglaud, worthy Mar-
fpuvt.

Sit down wUh us : it ill beltts thy state

And birth, that thou sbouldst stand while Leah
doth .sit.

V. Jfiir. No, mifflity King of Kruiice: now
Margaret 4

Must Htrike Ikt Kail, and K-.im a while to serrc
Wlicre kiiifft l omniaiid. I was, i must confess,

(ireat Albion's ipiuen in former golden days;
But now mlseliuuce hath trud my title down, c

And with dishonour kid me on the ground.
Where I oiust take Uke aeat unto my fortune.

And to n. humlile teat conform myself.

K. Lew. Why, say, fair queen, whence sprlnsn
this deep de.s|iair ? 12

Mnr. Kroiii such a cause lu flits mine eyes
Willi tears

And ntoiw 111} lou;;uc, while heart is drown'd In

cans.

A'. Lett. Wbalecr it lie, bo thou still tike

thyself.

And sit thcu by our aide. [ScaU hei by Attn.]

YleU not thy nock s6
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Ti> f< 'rtiiiK- > )nkr. but h.-l tK> •liiiiiitlPM iiUtxl

Sllll rlili- III (rtiiiii|ih ovr«ll ii>l<i ln»noe.

It' plain. <,>ut>«'ii MArmrt't, hii ti ll thy i.tI.-i';

It -liiill Ih' .-iW.I. ir Kr.iii. . nu. v U-ld n li. j-

V J/ni'. 'rhiNu Knui^ i i inU rv>|ii: m;.

tIriN'p'nil UHtuRhU,
Aiul Rtve my totigne-Ual iuitow* Itiato to >.|K'uk.

Now, UicrcfurB, be It known bt nolila L<c«l«,

That Henry, aole ptmeaiir of niy lore, .4
I.i of a klnx Inx-uiik' » l«niiihM nian.

Ami fun 'il to live In SiiitlaiKl -.i forlorn

Wliili- |.roii.| HiiiUI loiiK IjIwiuhI Diikr 1.1 Vork
I'siir].- llic rc^-.il tltlr nnil the scat

<>f Kin;iancl « true .uioint««l lawful kliu'.

Till* Is tin- lanst? that I, |i<K.r Miiruan I,

With till* niy wm. IMnce blwanl. Ilcnry'it h. ir

Am voum: to crave thy Just ami lawful aia ; <

And If thou lUil ua, all our hope Is <Iiiih'.

Scotland hath will to help, but cannot lielp

;

Oar imiple atvl onr peen arv both mlalnl,
thir trcaonrr wiz'ii, our n.Miini put to lIlKlit, r
AikI. Ill tlioii HL't'iit. oiinH'lvi'fi In hutvy pllitht.

A'. /.. .('. |{( no\vii<'<l nmvn. with |>tttl<'n<-<! calm
tlw »tiinii.

Whtlt! ni' iH'-.hliik a niiMiiiM to hn-ak It olT

a. Mar. The iiHiiv w« rtay.theatnmger ta<m>i

our fue. ^
K. Ltit. The niore I atay.thi! niure III wKcour

tilt*.

.V(i)-. O! but IniiHiticncf ualtvth ou tro<
M irn iw ;

Aud si'i- «lu n' {• > 111.- brifil>-r of my wirrnw

Kntfr Waruick, a»c)irft</.

K.L,ir. Wh^ii'i he. aptntMciieUi \»>U j to

our pri'M iHo f

V. Mar. ( »ur Eari uf Warwick, Etlwan !'« graU-
ertfHend.

A'. Ltw. Wrioinic. hrave Warwick' What
liringi thee to hVanrts •

[DfKri H'tiiiy frniH hill <'itli\ 1, 'KN

MARovRrr
U -Viir. Ay, 11" '"'kImh ,1 «< ron>l "tomi to ri»< .

For tliiii la he that Uah *liiil -ni l\i[<: 4 ;

War. h'pipii wort! V f>|»ar<l, Khiu 'f AIMnn,
My lonl aii l M-n lKi , ami lliy vovihi rirml,

I conie. In kiiuliieu hiicI unfc^ifnol lovr,

Vtnt, to do greetioRi to thy r •' al iK-n-in
;

And then to miTc a league "t iimty

;

And lastly to l uunmi that amity
With nuptial knot, if thou vonchmfe to want
That vIrtiioiiH l.a.ly H..riii. thy fair tlster, ju
To Kn«lan<l s kinn In lawful niarr iwr.

Q. Mnr. If that (to ftanarrl. Hi nry'-i h>i[K' I-

'"II*

.

War. \To I; 'Va.) AihI. itrac'ou- Miailiiio. in

our king's Iwha r,

I am oommandeit, wl-.h your Icuvf an.l favour, v -

HumMj to kiss jrour hand, aixt with ni> tongue
To tell the pMrion of my sov'rels'n'a heart

;

Where flune, late enteito« at hfci h«edftil «ar«.

*4

I lath plut: d tb}- bcMitjr's \mtm aw> Uiy fUtite. 64
it. Mar. Klmt licwls and Lady Bom, hear nw

Ik-furu yoii anxwi r Witrvtick. Ilii i|riimii<l

"^[irlnipi not tnwi I'l'wanls williiivant hunoit
lo»e,

But tmm AtxxiX, briNl liy nii w;iy
; fn

For how can tyiuts safely ipi«em home,
I'nleai ahnsul they purchase ttnmt aDtaneer
To prove hliii tyrant thin reason may suffloe,

Ttiat Henry llveth rtill ; but wre he dead, 72
Vi't hrru I'rim-i! K-lwanl 'tan.N. Kini; Henry s

"Oil.

Look, therefon-, I.ewN. t Imt I - this l<".ih'i;, anj
inarria-re

I hou draw not on liiy ilanm r ami ili»hoiio> 1
;

For tboush usurpers sway the rule awhile.

Yet hearetis are Just, and tlnie Hupprcweth
wrooBfc

War. Iqjuriuii ' 'nrxaret '.

I'rintM. And why u«it <|ttMll?
»'<'. Because t^y fallMT Henry did usurp,

AikI thou no mure aft prince tbsn she la qaeen.
Or/, men Wanrtek dlMUimds rmM John of

(;,iiint. 3i

WhI. h ili'l miUliie thi .jnntent i^.r- of H|)ain
;

And, alter John uf tiauut, Ilfiiry the Fourth,
Whose »Mam was a mirror to the wisest

;

And, after that wise prince. Henry the Fifth,
Who by his (irowess conquered ail Fnuiee

:

£''niiii these our Henry lineally descends.
War. Oifonl, how hN|M It. In this tiuooth

ill-K-otinie, 38

\ '11 told not how Henry th. .Sixth liirth out

.\ll that whieh Henry tin- Fifth ha<I (tott u?
Methlnka the*e |Ht rs of Kranee shoiilii ^mlle at

that.

But for the Tf!ft. }i> .I'll a )HiltKn><'

Of tiireoicore and two years ; » silly tinie

To make |<reiicrlptlnn torn Vit, .. worth.
Oi/. Why. Warwlek.caiif. • m .k iminst

thy lli"„v.

Whom thou ilK'yitlM thmy 11 . j6

Ami not Ih uniy thy ln'a»<iii *
It iir. Can Oxfonl, ttiat ill. ,. , .he

riRhl

Now buukli < ^alteh.H^I with a |>e<oi{ri e?
For shaniel leave Henry, and call K<l»iir»l kins.

Oj/. Call him my king, by whoru Injuriuas

doom lot

My elder Invtber, the Lorrl Aubrry Vere,
Was done to death? and niorv tliaii niy

father,

Kveli 111 the donnfal is iiielliiw i| y> :. •
4

Whi-ii iiaturr iiniOKi'i iniii 10 tile door '>r ;tr

No, Warwti k, no ; while life ii|ih<iliN Inl- h mi,

ThlH artu uphol.U the housu <il Ijiiieaster.

War. And I the houM of Vork. vi
K. Law. Queen MarsaKt, Prince Kdwanl, awl

Oxford.

Vuuch<«u\. a» our rv«|u«it to !<taiiil asfcio.



Sctnt in.]

While I twe Oiither eonfemioc wttb Wardck
[Thrit Mtaiul nl:«tf

V Mar. lU-Mcn mot thiit Wurw.i n » unl'

U'wIU'li hliii not

'

K. L«w New. Wurwiek, IfU iiic, i»<-ii iii.('n

I- K<iward your Ir kliiK? Inr I wt-rc liiutli

I . link with liiin 1 were nut lnwful chom-n.

M(ir. Thereon .«wn uij mtllt luid nilnr

boMoar.

K. But I- he Kn»<1mi!i In the people'"

eye?
War. The mor. -int Henry wmt unfortunBU

if. y,<»-. Tlnii rthiT, till iliKMinihllnK wt

n>lil<'.

T :i luc for truth tli- in.M-uri- I'l hl^ 1">. i>.

I i
'-< our alitvr Bmm.
M ,((, Such 11 Beemi"

A- iiixy liewL-m a monarch like himieU,

M'lr have uflcn Iwani hint mj mad nrear

That UiU bis knre waa an etariMl plant. 124

Whereof the root wai fts'd In «lrtue'i Rrouwt,

Till' Icavw) nnil friill iimlntjUn'il with lieauty ^ sun

Km iii|it from envy, liut not fhim libiluln,

I v\r" tht' Uvly Bona quit hla iiS

K. Lew. Now, ri*t«r. let o* hear funr Sm
n-»l>l>r.

CiMiff. Yotir grant, or your dental, thnll i"-

aiini'

:

\Tt WAHru-K.l Yet I eonfca that often ere thin

lUy.

When I ha»c heard your klns'i deaert recounted.

Mine ear hath tempted Judgment to dt-iire. 11

)

A'. Lew. Tlun. Warwl' k. thii« our irtntcr fhall

Ik' K.dwiinri'

;

\iicl now forthwith Mhnll urlU lea U- <lmwn
I ouchlug the jolnturt! thiit tour kln^ iiiuat nrnlo .

u lili-h with her iU>«T) iluill In- itiuntcrj»l"''l-

I >ni« m-iir. (jiioeu Uancarei, anil lie a wltnow

I l(»ia liball be wife to the KnglUh kin*.

I'ritii t. Tu Edward, hut not to tlie Eneliiih

king. M'
Q. Mar. Deceitful 'Vnrwkk : It wn« th.v devli-.-

Ily this allUncc tu iimix void iny Milt

:

ivfiire tliv coinlOK t..' t- «»« Henry'i frtend.

K. Lnr. Aivi .Ul) l< friend to bim umI Mhi

tO'" • 1*4

Hut \f \. ,
•' . rllKI, 1.0 KCilk.

.\9 limy api i' xiwanrii kihkI itucce»,

Tlien 'tu hut ffknon that i Iw releai'd

Vroiv Kiriiig aid which late i pnimlaed. 14?

Vet s'uM you have all kliidiM» at niy bawl
Tl#* j!a>eetat<T' -<ulr«t and mine can yield.

U 1,. Henry iiuw livtn in Hcutfau^d at hii eaM-.

Will re Imvinff ooibing, nothinK can he hiae. 151

> I I H.1 f'>r you ymmeir, our c|iionihun queen.

\ 111 hate a 'uthcr nlilc to nialntain you.

\n.l iH'tti r 't«i rv yuu tniubleil hliii than Kn>iice

V. Mnr. I'vacei iui|ilMlaBt awl riUUUiew
\V»ri» il k, iieacu ; i j6

Proud ntter np and paUar down of kiofi

;

I will no> hence, t il, with niy tulk and teart,

full of tnitli, I nuike Uln« l.ewli behold

Thy »ly oooveyanoiJ ami thy lord » fal*; love
; i6>j

For both of yrni aM l>inl« of itoir-Muie r utlKT.

1.4 hum winded within.

K.Utr. Wanrteh.tblala*NM|M«towor
thee.

Hitter a r<>i«t.

J/ror. .My lord anilNumniiir, llieMj lettt rn an:

for you
Si ut fniiii your l>n>tlier. Maniuom Moutii»(iie : t

Tliew from our kliiK unto your m.^,> >t: ;

; MAKuAHrr.' Ainl, miulaui. tli. iic for jou,

fhMB whi'i ' I know not

I r/u'y all read thtir htttrt.

Oxf. I like it well that our blr quen and

mlftrev
SiuUea at ber neWK, while Wiirwlck fruwna at

bla, '"^

Prinee. \:iv. tiMrk how Lewla ltanj|« at he

were iii Uloil

:

I lio|A all > fi.r i.lie iHmt.

A'. Li ii: Wiimlik. uliat ai« tbjr BewaT Mid
viiH-x. fiilr i|ue«n?

V .Vri/ .Mine Hueh aa nil my heart with wt-

hop'djoyn.

War. Mine. (UUofiornnrandlivnrttdlievu-

teut
K. Li te. Whiit ' liiw your kliiK uuirrliil the

IjMiy Cire..

Mid no«, to siMitlie your forgery an'i hi.*,

iiih me a iiujier to (lenuaili ine p irn iieo? ir>

l> thin till- all uiiee that he «ock» witli I'ruiiee ;

l>iire he |.retiuiiie tu it oni ua In tliii ninmi-r ?

V. .Will-. I tolil your uuOeiit} an uiuch Ia .ore :

Thbi pniteth Ijdwafd'a luve and Wanrlck't bu-

nusty. «&»

War. Kliut Lewis, I bctv protest, in right «rf

heaven.

Ami by the hope I have of henvenly Wta.

TImt 1 am clear m tliU mlMlueil of (Idi^fud'a

;

.No more niy klnx. for 1»' llahonimm me ; 184

H It niiMt hinmelf if lie i "iiLI nee lilit alMiue.

li i I fiinjet tli;il by the 1 m of York

\\ \ i;illier 1 :iiiii- untimely t.> 111-. (U-iitti
'

|)i.i 1 let iHins tlie abUKc done to my iik-cc' hH
Dill 1 liMimle liliii K ith tlie nual eruwn?

D'tl I put Uonry from liU native rlKlitt

.\n<i am I guerdon d at the but with ibaaM?
Sluinie on hlinaelf ! fur my desert b hiHionr : 191

And. to repair my honour, knit for him,

I here renounce htm and return to Henry.

.My noble iiuwii. let foniier gnid'..'i-^ ii«»

Aiiil liem eforth I ain ttiy rue »enK r 196

I will revenue bin wroui; tu IjwI) Hoiiii.

Anil n-olanl Henry In hi* former stw
V, ,Hiir. Warwick theec wordii Imn- tum'd niy

hate to lovo

;

AihI I forgive and quite fumet old fkulti, aoo

And Joy thM thOM bMoaM Ktag HMwr** MMd.
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ft'ar. Si iiiiiili liiH frli-ml, av. his iinf<-lioii'.I

That, ir Ktnx Lcvtii voiichmfo to fiimiiih nn

With lonra few IwnilM of chnwn mildk'n, .v<4

1 11 umiertAke to laiki them on our itNuit,

And force the t]rmit fmm h:iimt bjr war.

Ha not hU new-nuule briilo Rhall micvnur
him:

And a> for < 'liin'noe, an my lottors tell nif, jn3

He'll vcrj' llkrly now to fall from Mm,
For niiiti'liinKiiion- f,,r wanton l:i»t than honour.
Or than for strength and mfcty of our country.
Bona. Dear lirolher, how ihall Bom bo rc-

n-ng'tl, -ij

But bjr Uijr help to thin <llKtn-iHnt i|iii<rn ?

Q. Mar. RMtownot prinoe, liuw shall |KMir

Henry live,

Vnlem thou rescue him from foul ilnqMh :

Anna. My i|uam'l aii<l this F:nxllsh ipieen's

HK' one.
.

.'!')

Il'iir. Anil Tnliio, Tilr Ijidy Itona. joiim »itli

K. I.nr. Anil inlnr hi r«. .ind thln<! ami
Man,M'''"t's.

Thrrfforr, at liut, I llrinly am rewilv'd

You dhall have aid.

Q. Mar. Let uie give humhki thanka for nil at

om-c.

K. Lni'. Tlien, Emdand'n mencnger, return
itl

I
-.St,

And I. '.! r.il-K' Il.in.iril, thy NiipiKMo) kinil.

That Ixiv h of Kn'iK !• \, wndinif over nia*|iic'r>i.

T.i ri'ii l It »Uh hliii ami liis ii. w hrldo. /.
-

Thou y«st what's iiast ; no ff.vr thy klnx withal.

Bona. Tell him, In hope lie II prove a widuwiT
sliortly,

1 11 wear tlw wlHow garland for hli M*ke. 3^8

<i. Mnr. Tell hini, l.iy nioumlng weed* are
I II I a«ld>-,

.Villi I Mill ivady t^i put arniouriin.

War. Ti ll Imii I'n.ni nie. that ho hath d'inc

lilt' uriiiifi.

.\nd Ihfivfiiro I 11 uncrown him i n- t W limit.

Tilings thy reward: begonr. {H.rit Mi^wnk'ir.
K. Leir, lliit, Warwii k.

Thou and Onfonl, with live thousand iiit ii,

HhaU crooitho Sean, and Itid falai Kilwanl battle

.

And, ai occaalon •nrea, thi« nolih; (|iieen r ;(>

And prince shall foHow with a (Wah lupi'ly.

Yet crc thou «>>. I'lit answer me one douht

:

What plcil T have wo of thy lirm loyalty

War. This shall ik n- niy constant loyalty ;

That If our (iifiii and I'li* munc )iriiicc an;

I 11 Join iiiinc < lilcst daii'.'litcr and my lny

To (iirfhwltli In holy •sclii.i 1,

Q. Mm-. Yes, I oKri'c. and tluink \imi for yum-
motion.

Son Edwant, iho b Ikir ami vlrtuoui,

Thi refnn- delay not. give thy hand to Warwick

:

And. with thy band, thy Mth irrerorahle.

That only Warwick'i daughter dull be tblne.

I

I'rinef. Yc«, I urc<'pt lier, for .she well do-

I

sen'cs It

;

I .\nil here, to plolge my vow, I g\ie my hanil.

[lie gifft hit hnml In W.*rwu i!.

K. Lew. Why »t«y wo now » Thimc soldirn
Rball he levied,

And thon, Lord Bonrhon, our high admiral, 3^1
.ShaU wall tbcm over with our riqral fleet

I long Ull Edward flUl by wai'i mlwhanoe,
For mocking marriage with a dame of France.

[Rjreiint alt rxeept Warwick.
War. I came from Kdwani as amhomador,

Uut I return his swoni and mortal foe

:

Matter of niarrlaiic w:ui the chanm he gave mo,
Hut drcadftil «ar shall answer his doniaiid.

Ha<l he nnnt rise to make a stale hut inc ? 2^r>

Then none liut I shall turn his Jest to sorrow.

I waa the chief that rais'd him to the crown.
And 1 11 be ebier to bring him down again:
Nut that I pHy Henry'i mieefy, s^.^

But leek revenge on Edward's mockery. IBxit.

Act IV.

Scene l.—Lnndon. A Itimin in Ihe I'aUut.

EiUtr tiLorcuTKR. Clarcncr, SoauwiBT,
SfOKTAOi-R, antl Othert.

'.'/.) Now tell nie, brother Clarence, what
think >ou

Of this now marrtago with tlio I.iwly tiny?
Ilath not our brotlu r made a worthy choice ?

lar. Alas' you know, 'tis far from hom-e 1"

Kranci' ; ^

How could ho stiiy till Warwick nia<lc return?
Som. My lorda,ft»faear tbto talk; here coB«s

the king.

Ola. And his wcll-chosen Inidc.

IViir. I mind to tell him plainly what I

think.

Flimrifh. Kniir Ki.Mt KuwAlio, alUiuM,
Lady Uaav, at Vmmu; Pkmmuwi^ STArrou,
HAsnNUH, ami Ollu-rt.

K. Kilir. Now, brother Ctarwee, how like you
our choice.

That you staml pensive, as half malcontent 1

Clar. As well as Lewis of Prance, or Uia Eul
of Warwick

;

Which art! so weak of courage and in Juilgment
I i.at they 11 take no ofltoco at our abuse. 13

K. Kclw. Suppoae they take oObttee wlthoiit

a cause,

'Ih.y arc but Lewia and Warwick: I am Ed-
wanl.

Your king and Warwick's, and must have mv
will )6

aio. An<l you shall have your win, because
our king

:

Vet hasty mMrriace leUoia proreth wdi
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A'. K<hr. Yea, brother Kluhanl, mro you of-

frnilvd too f

(iln. Not I : :o

\<>. 4:<>il forl>!il, that I (hould wUh thcn\ iiever'ii

Wbom (iod hath Joln'd together ; a)', and 'twurv

pity

To sunder them that yoke lo wen toxether.

K. Biw, Setttng your Hroms \aA jour niMlke
aeide, 34

Ti ll iiie w>nip reaaon why the Lady Otvy
Should not liccome my wHb ami Ka^anil>

queen

:

\n<l >oii Uki, Sonieract ami MontagM^
S|ieak flwely what you think. a8

Clnr. Then tbUU mine opinloii: that King
Lewli

Recomeii your enemy for mocklnx him
Alwut the marriage of the Lady Bona.

(Ho. And Warwlek, doing wlmt you (pive In

charge, j->

U now dishonoured hr thli new marriitge.

K. Sdtr. wiiiit ir both Lewie and WarwUk
be apiH'iiK (I

Ily iiuch Invention lu I can ilcvUie?

Munt. Yet to have Joln'd with Fmnoo In HUeh

alliance 36

Would more have rtrengtbenM thli onr common-
wealth

'Oaloit foreign rtornw, than any home-bred mar-
rliiKo.

Uast. Why. know* not Montague, that nf

ItKclf

KnKlanii Is salV, If true within itsi lf ' 4

Moitl. Yen; but the aafer when 'tis Iwrki!

with Fiance.

lleut. TU better using Fiance than truMiuK
France:

l^t us he back'd with Ootl an<l with the seas
\\ hich lie hiitli plven for fence lni|ir<>(nia''|e, 4)
Ami «lth their lii .jw i.iiiy .Scfi-iid ourselves :

lu them iind In ourselves our safety lies,

CInr. For tills one speech Lord HaMlDgs well

ileservpg

To hiive the lieirof llic Liml l!iini:iTfori|.

K. Ktiir. Ay, what of tliut? It wan i.iy will

and grant

;

Vnd fbr this onoe my will shall stand for law.

Ulo. And yet luethlnks your Cintcv hath not
done well,

I ulve the hi'lr and dnushter of I^onl .S<Mile< 5.-

I iilo the liruther of )<mr loving lirlile :

"lit- lu'lter woiilil have l\tt«H| nie ur f'lurenoi'

:

I'.iit In your lirlde you liury brntlierlnHNl.

'Y'lr Or else ym woidil imt have IsstowM
the heir 5,'

' )r the Loni lk)iiville on your new wife's son.

And leiiTo your broUien to go speed elaewhure.

K. Kdtt, Alaa, poor Uwence, Is It (lor a wUto

That thou art nwloonlent? I will |imvldo thee.

Vlar. In choosing ftw yoursetf yon sbow'd
your Judgment, 61

Which licing shallow, you shall give iiie leave

To play thu broker on mine own liehalf

;

And to that end I shortly mind to leave ycu. 64
A', edw. hmm ma, or tany,M—itf «MI b«

kins.

AnI Dot bd tied onto his brother's wilL

Q. BlU. Ur laHa, baton H flm/i bit

Bu^esty

To raise niy state to title of a queen, 68
Do ine but right, and you must all confess

That I was not i;;nobIe of descent

;

Ad<I meaner than myself have lutd like fortune.

But as this title honours nie an<l mine, 71

.So your dislikes, to whom I would be pleasing.

Do otood my Joys with danger and with sorrow.

K. JSdie. My tore, Itoriiear to fhwn upon tbeir

(towns:

What danger or what sorrow can befiUl thee, 76
Ho long as Kdward Is thy constant friend,

.\nd their true sovereign, whom they must obey ?

Nay, whom they shall oliey, and love thee too,

I ' i\\v»» they seek d ir hatred at my hamis ; 80
Which if they do, yet will I keep thee safe,

.\nd they shall feel the vengeance of my wrath.

(fto. lA'idf.] I hcNT, yet say not much, but
tUnk the more.

Knter a Messenger.

K. Kdu. Now, meaaenger, what kttcrt or
what news 84

From I''rance?

.W<'««. My sovereign ilege. no letters ; and few
wonls

;

Itut such as I, without your special pardon,

J tare not rohtte. 38

A*. K<t»r. Uo t<i, we ]Ntnlon thee: thereforv, in

brier.

Tell mo their words a* near a* thou canst gaees
them.

What answer makes King Lewis unto oar tat-

UTS?
Mel*. At niy depart these were his veiy

wonls : 9a

(in tell false KilwanI, thy snpiKised klnif.

That L,ewls of Franca Is sending over mawpiers.

To revel It with him and his new bride.'

K.Sdic. IsLewiasobmveT brilka ha thinks

me Henry. 96
nut what mid Laily Bona to my marriage ?

Mriw. These were her wonls, utter'd with

luiUl •llmbiiii

:

rt ll him, In hiiiK- be 11 pr<:ve a wliluwer shortly.

I 'll wear the willow pirlutnl fnr I Is sake.' r -i

A*. Eilii: I bhuiiu not her, sbc t <>iil,l say little

K'ss

;

She hail the wrung. Hut what said Henry's

queen?
For I iMTe beard that she was there In place.

Mm*. 'Tell bim.' quoth die, 'niy nMNimlng
wacda ara done, 104

And I anieady to put anwMr OS.'
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M. JiJu: tieUkv titu uiiuib to piit) tiiu Aiu^i

t4«.

But what Mid It arwick to Ummb tagarte:
Jr<w. muTB towM'a tmlwt your m^iMt;

Than all thv rmit, iliKliargud inv wUb tliene

»iinl«:

'Tril liiiii rrmii ni« tbat he luttli ilMie iii<-

Anil tlMTi liiif I 11 iiiMTiiHii liiiii vrv t Ik li>n«.

K. Jidw. Hh : iliirM tin- tniltor lirvatlio out
u iiruwi wu^lH ? i , ^

Well, I will arm iiio. IwiiiK thiu furevarn'il

:

They ihaU have ««n, ami |«]r for their iirsMmp-
ttun.

But my, i» WarwK k friuntls with HarRantf
Jfru. A), Krutioiis M>vi-n-igii; tliejr arc mi

link il III rHviiiUlilp. 116
nwt MHiiiK I'rinoe Kdvanl iMurlea Wanrivk x

hiiiKlitcr.

Clu,. liilik.- ihr uhivr; Clarenui- will \m\v
till' j oiiiix«*r.

Now, Imther Una. f.irt^wrW. Mt you fact

Kor I wlU henou to WuKkk'H otiivr <liui»:lit<T

.

That. thoiiKh I want a kin«diNii, yet in UMUrlim-.
I may nut iirore inferior to youmir.
Voii.tlmt IdVf nil' :in<l W anrick,rii|l<>w nie.

If.'xif (1. utKNi K, anii SoatMttn/iiil„ii>

.M> lhi)ii){lit« aim Ht a liirtliiT niHtliT
; I

•s'jij ii.it fur linr 111 r.lHiinl, hut tliu miwii.
K. l-'ilii; (1,1 n in e iumI Hunietwt lluUl gitiie

to War* It k !

Yet aiu I ann'ti a«alniit tlio wona can happuu,
Ami bMte la neadriil lii tliU dcHiierate caao. 179
Pembrulte and tttallbni. yuu tu our behalf
U<i levy men. and make prefiare for war;
They are Hlni«il> .

. r iiuii kl.v will lie lumleil : ijj
Myieirin i>ir«>ii will ntnilKlit fullow you,

I
Kxi lili' I'KMHK.iKK niul MXAtl'llKli.

Hut rr. I K". lla»tiiiK>i iin.l .Mnntjii.nu'.

UewilM- iir itiMilit. tuaiii 1)1 ttll tlir

ri'ht.

An- iii iir tu Wurwiik !>) IiIimhI, uuiI liy alllamc :

Tell Mie If yoa lore Warwick more thiui uie! 137
If It be to, than both de|iart to hhii

;

I rather whdi you ftiei tlian hollow friend*

:

But If yuu uiind to hold your true olKHllenve,
tilM' iiif iiMtiinillcc Willi >..,ini- frlcfiilly vow 141
Ttml I limy mivrr tmu ymi in !<u»|»-ii

^ll (iiH( lii'l|> Miiiit»i<iu' in 111- |>rii\i »

Inn '

y/<i<rf. Ah>1 lla.-tiiw* a^ In ra.i.iii> Kilmiril-

• If. /i'l/if. Now. Iirtitliur Itlclnini, will }i. i

Ktand liy iiaT

Wo. Ay, in deapltfl of all that uliall withxUinl
>iiii

K. Kilii: Why. to ! then aw I nire of viilory.

Now therefore letm bsnca ; and lo«o no hour
mi wc meet Warwick with hia foreim luwcr.

ISxrunl.

Scene II.— .1 Plnin in Warwifluhirr.

Enli r Wakwick ««</ ()\f-ukii, with French and

War. Truiit luf, mv lur.l. all liitlitirtu khos

weU;
The vouwion |ieo|ilv by uuuilwni itwanu to v*.

Kntrr I 'LAaatici and Smiawwr.

Uut aee where 8oaienet and Uamuva come

!

S|i<-iik mulilcnly, my lonb, are we all (Handa / 4
' V.I r. Kiwr not that, my lord.

H'nc TIhmi. Ki'ntle I'larencc, weleoiae unto
\V«r» ii:k

;

An. I ii.-lci.iiii- s.iTiirrs,.t 1 ||,,|.| it ((iwailli i-,

I II II -t iiil.itrii^tl'ul wln rr 11 noble luuirt b

li illi pawn ,! an iijion liaml In Klt?u of Imr
,

Ki-c iiil|?li: I ihink that Clanjiiif. IMwaril-
liriitliiT

Wi ri' but a feiijned friciiil lo imr iiro<:«uilliij{i

:

Kilt woiruino, iweet Ctarenee; my daasMer
xbiill W thln<'. 12

\iiil nun what nsu, hut in iilKbt'i uoverturo.
Thy linitin r iieiiiM >anilcniily eDeaui|i'd,

IliK Sill. Hits Iiii kill;! in tli.- tuwii.s iilmut,

.Villi lull ilUmloil l.y a si ,.)>I<| Kuanl, 16

We may siirpri-^' ami taki hini at mir |tkmfturc?

Our ncoufi fiHiiiil till' uilM'iituii' veiy aa^:
That lUi ( lyiwdii, ami stout Diiiinoili',

With deigiit awl luauliaod Hole tu Bbenis
tenia,

AikI bruu«(ht Ihtm thenui the ThnieiaB OUal
teoili

;

So MO, well loviT'il «itli the lil)(ht'i« bUcli

IlliUltlt',

At iiiiawari d may lirat iluwti K^ilwanrs Kuarii,

An l itL' zv liiuiHL'lf ; I say not, klauKhltir him, 14
I'lir I liitunil liul only to siirprliH; hliu.

Villi, that ulil follow 111(1 tu thin atMiipt.
.Vpplauil the iiauii: jf Ilonry with your luulcr.

I Then alt crn, ' llenf) :

Why, tlien. let'g on our way In client Rort.

For Warwick aiHl hi* blvutla, Uwl and Mat
Ocut^i-r [Bttmt.

Scene lU.—KiiwAKii'a Qnn/t ntar Warwiet.

Knter certain Watchmen (<• ffuar%t tkt

Hixu'H Unt.

FtrM Valrh. t 'oiiii- on, my iiuMten, emA um
take hln Hlaiiil :

I li.' Kiii;<, liy tli> h v t hini ilowii In slii-p.

S>;- U .it. 'h. What, will In' not to liwl ?

t'ir>t n ,ii,h. wiiy, no: fur he hath umtle a

Mtlcnin tow 4

Ni'vur tti tie and take hi« natural mat
Till Warwick or hlmaelf \m quite mppraaiiU

.Viv. Wiitrh. To-uiomw then lieiike ihall be

thu day,

If N\iirwlvk i>viH>D«arai)menr*|M)rt 8



Scene III.] Ziwi (part of Umg l^cnr^ t^t ^ixt^.

Third Wati-h Hut -a>, I imiy, vilmt ii.ilik niaii

U tliat

I :it wUll the KliiK lirri' nutU'tll ill hill tctit?

yimt H'litcA. i iH till' l^uid HaaUnm, tlio

kiiiK 'I I'liii-fchl frii'iiiL

Third Wateh. O! to tt loT Bat wfajr coni-

nmiMto the klnx -'

That liU chief folluwen kulge In U>wii'* hIioiii

him.
wtiiic lie litiiiHc'irkev|iii In thecohl flckl!

s.;; H'alrh. 'I'U the marc bonour, bocaiiiu'

tlic more <l:uigi:niu&

Thlfi Wntrl, \y, imt gtve me worihip an l

quIi'tiii'X!' ;
"

I like it In'tltT iIkiii ;i .l:iin;iT..ui4 lionoiir.

If Wiirwlik knew In what e-iUitc tie k*»iiiI«.

Ti'< til lie <li>ulitul ho wntilii w»lu-n hllii.

AVrxf Walch. TnlnM our Imllients cIM «liiit

np hi" « i iii—ge. 2 .

.<fer. H'e .rt. Ay ; wherefore i-Iiw gnAfl we

royal tent.

Hut to defbnd 111* r*">on fhim nl((ht-foe«?

KMer Warvicx. C.'lakkn<'k. (>xn>Ki>, .<4i>ihhmrt,

ami /•'..m.

War. Till- i-i Ul« tent; iiid mm where irti-n'l

hilt K^mri.

roiirage, my nmHtom ! honour now or never ! »4

Hut follow mc, awl Kilwanl iiIihII 1* our».

Wrirt Watrh. Who Koee then- ?

Sre. Wafrh. Star, or tln«i tiH-st.

[Warwick and th-' nil rrii nil. 'Wm-
wU-k! Wurwii k ' nud »i t (Ac

(inH^I; iM<>^!/. '•fi/'ffl'. ' Ann! Arm:'
Warwick aivf tht rtf* fMawini/
thiiH.

Dntmt hMllinf. and Tniin^i* temt'tiui/,

n'-enirr Warwick ami Ihr rtitt ^nffinff
till' Kino oh* I'l 'ii* '><"• n. ri>' i n in a t linii-.

(il.ol tKxTKR (III / II v.M >..H lii, : 'Iff the ulavf.

s' ,11. V'l ii it iirc tliey tliut flv then '•

If.ir. Itlrlmr.i ui'l II i«lliu,'<i I'-t tliriii u".

IllTf » till- iluki-

I: Kihr Ttii' .liik- ' W In. Wiirftlck. wliiii we
]-nrt»'«l

rii'iii cHlldKt iiir kiiiK !

War. A}', liiil tlic cane U alteretl

'

lien you ilfaq^-M mc In my eiiiliMMMie,

Then I daRnriad yott (hnti lielnR klnx. 37

Ami ctmie now to en»U' you Duke of Vork.

\; IK ' hiiw thouht ymi Kiivem nny kingiloni.

I li.it know not how to iiite miilKUMulnni,

Ni>r liiiw to Iw eimtentiil with one wife

N'lir liiiw 111 une your lirdfiiem lirotlierly,

r h'lw l*» (it'i'lv f.ir the j'eo|ih''i W''tf«n',

^ r how III ftltfuil 1 mn'M'lf rroin '-Tii'iiiirM''

K. Kiitr \ti\ Imithcr of Clttrrllc e. «rt tliuu

here loo ' 40
V I then, I see that Edwnni neeili must down.
Vet, WMTWtek, In ileoiitle of idl nilMshMKv,

'
< M tliee tliyiielf, ami nil thy ei>iii|illi'eii,

!

rilHiiril Will alwavH lieur hi'.iiM'ii ii.H kiiiK : 44
1

I IuhikIi KortiiiicH niiilii t' •.nertlirow my suite,

My niind exceed* the eum|«w of her wheel.

Var. Then, for bia mind, Iw Kiiwanl Eng-
fauid'i king : [ Taktt of hit eruwn.

Hut Henry now aliall wear the Eni^sh crown. 48

Aii'l lie tnie kinf! iiiilet.il, lliou hut the Hhtulow.

-My l,<iril of SiimenH^t, at my re<iucst.

See thikt forthwith IHike I ilwani 1k! eoiivejM

I'liUi my linitlicr. An liiii»lio|> of Vij:k. 5;

\Vh;;ii I lin>>' liiiiKlit with reiiilirtike Hliii Ilia

flllllW«,

I M follow yu'i. anil tell w Imt anKwer

l,c«-|a and tliu I<aily llona acnil to him :

Ntiw, for a while farewell. Rood I>uke of York. 5$

K. Edw. What fiUca liofieae, tkat men muat
neeilR aUde

;

it ImhiUi nut to reailt lioth wind ami thle,

I Kx\t, led out ; Momeimri ii ith him.

Vx/. Whut now R iiiains, my lupin, fur ui to

il'i.

Hut man-h to l.<>iiilon with our noldlen? 60
ITar. Av, that '« the to* tblng VmX we have

toihi;

I'o free Kln»{ Henry fl-om lni|iriw>nmont.

Anil Hee liliu aeateil in the reK:tl thnmo.
[Kxtmit.

Scene IV. -/^m/J'./i. .t /fii..,ii in ihf Palae*.

l.ilU r VlRKM KU^AIIKTII ami lllMMS.

/I'. r. Mailam, what makes you in tbta Hidden
' liaUKC ?

V. KHz. Why, brother Hlwn, are jrim ytH to

U-arn.

What late miafortone la lieAUI'n King Edward '

Hip. What ! him of Dornu pit«'h'd laMtle anainat

Warwick « 4

Q. Kli:. So, but tlie loaa of hi* own royal

liornon.

Ilip. 'I'liiii i« my ^.'^^•rellnl Klain?

V Kli!. K\ lllM,l^l slain, for In- is tak.n

(irisinh r ,

lOillier iK lnv I liy falwhoml of hi" Kuanl i

iirl.v f.H :i-]irl« .1 niiawareji:

Aiiil, lUi I fiirviier lla^e to iiniler»UiiHl,

la new committed to the Hiaiiop of York,

Fell Warwick'* larollier. and hy lliat our foe. li

Rir. Theae newa, I muat oonfkiii^ are full of

grief;

Vet, graeloiiii mftdmii. Iioar It an you may •

Warwick m«i I"m i i;;»t now ImtU won tin .:\\

Q y.ii- TIIH). 11 Inir lioji.' iiMist hin ier life 'i

;
.Kni\ I 'he nither wenn fi-i.tu (.iilr

I
,.r .11' of I .l<»^inl !^ oftvprihi: K' voiiib:

Tlil'< is it tlmt iii.tke» me bridle fmiwioii

Ami bear with miMnaa njr nIaMtune'a crow

;

Ay. ay. for thto I draw |» mmf a tear, >i

Ar4 itop tbe iM«g «r t
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Li st vitli icit •iKiio <»* tokr* I I'btxt or drown
Kint- Kilwaril'ii ftnit, true hetr to thf KiibIIhIi

crown. »4

Hir. Biit. niBiiiim, whctf In Warwick then

t/. Eht, I am inftirni'ii that iie i-onie« townnlH

LoMlun,
To oet tbr crown ••net iiiore on Hiniay'» lieait

:

CiipM thou ttH< rest; Klmr Rdwanl'ii fHemlK
iimsl ilnwn. . "J

lint, ti' |irrijyit t!»' tvnini < \!ii|i'iirr —
Kor Vn\s\ not liiiii t'l.it liii li oii. i' Krukrn fiiltli,—

I'll liciir. ' rlliwit)' tlir s:ini tuiirv.

Ill iiHH' at ;. :i);t thf .if (jlwiiril'H rinht ; 32

There shall 1 rest secure from forre anil frauil.

CcMre. tliercfnrp ; let us fly while wc may lly

:

ir Warwick take tia we an> nuru to <lic. \ Kxrunl.

Scene V -A I'ark ntar Middltham CaMle
in I'orlukire.

gnter GiiOrciBTER, HAsninM, ^n, WllXlAH
STAXuir, aitd Othen.

Glo. Xow, my Lnnt Hastings soil mr WIIHam
Staide)-.

I-esTc off to wontter why I lirtw ymi hither.

Into thl.< chlefeat thicket of tlie iiwfc.

I'hns rtanils tin' oiuK'. Vhu know, our king, my
lintliiT. 4

U iirlfioiuT tl.i- lilOiiip liiTi'. at whom- haiMli-

lie hiitl i;. I I iisiL'c :tn'l (.TCiit liberty.

Anil iif!.' i liii' atti'tii|i>l with wcuk ciiitnl

I .11111'. liuiitiia^ tli:> t.i ili'lii"-! liiiiiM'll. i

I havi' lulv iTtin'i' liliii I w'l rt l uniiim.

That If about iMn hour he ninke thia way.
t'niler tlie colour <>r UU iisn^l hhuk;
He shall here And his rrleuda, ami butw and iiwii

To set hini tne ttnm hfet captivity. t .

Kntit Kino Kuwakii a<ti' it lliint>»iHti.

//.Ill' TliU v;i. 1,11 li.ril fur thin wiiy lli-s

tilt- ^altit

/> H<lii: 1mii\, tl.ii v,.n, iiiiiii !«r when' tlw
lllllltXIIK'll Kt:ll|i|.

Niiw, lirother of (;linuTeHl»T. Irfinl HustlnKK, luiil

thereat, ii

Slan<l you thua clom, to steal the bwt>o|i'ii il«vr

UI-- RraCher. tlio Uum and caaa raqulriah
liiiste.

Your litirw utiinils ready at the |jark conwr.
A' t-:tli- Mut « hither .hull we tliun?

Ilii-f. Til l.ynii. in\ lunl
; timl Nhlp fr iii

llii liee to l-'liilHleli.

f.Vii. Well icuuiuid, Iwlleie im- ; f..r th:it *a-
my meaniiut.

K. A'dir. MtNuhiy, 1 wlU r«|uitp lh\ fi.r«,iri|

ncsii.

nlo. But wlH-n-fore stay we ? 'Us no tIniF to
Ulk. ,^

K. Htlie. HiinuiMiin, what sayst thoii? wilt

thoa Ro along ?

Iliini. HftiiT ill! sii t'mii tarry and bo
iiUII'.^'ll.

<.7i>. foine tlii i, .'iwiiy
;
let '» ha' no niOK Hiia

A'. Kflir. Ii.slii>|i. ftirewell: staMd thee fhini

Warwlck n fnmn, •
\aA prajr that I may rrpoaseis tiie crown.

Seme VI.—/t A'wni iH Ihe Tower.

Kiiti f KiS'l IlKNRY.('L,KI'.Nir.,W.<RWtCK,SOinni'
nrx. yi^iini liniiMiiMi ovKnKii. MoNTAorr,
Lirutetmnt of tlir Tower Vtt. iiijun'ji.

K. lUn. MaHtiT lleuteiutiit. imw that (iml

aiHl (Heads
Have shaken Edirard fWim the regit! seat,

.Villi tum'il my captive statu to Uberty,

My fcu' to hofie. my sorrows unto Joya, 4

At our eiilunieiiient what are thy due feet?
Lifii. SulijectM itiay dianrniiB imthliiftortheh

si^en'it'iii'

Hilt il H hiitniile [iniv. r lu iy |iri-\ail,

1 Hu ll ennr (midun of your iiinjexty. f

A'. II II. For triiat, ttetrtanutT ikir irdi «Av
me ?

Nay. lie thou aurc, I'll well requite thy kindnn.'.

Kor that It iiiaile my ImiHisotunent a pleasure

;

Ay Dueli i pleasure at cnca(ted birds 1.

CoiK-ehe. when, after many moody thmights
Ai I lit In iiiile'. of hoiiM'hiild hiiriiiiiuy

I'lii \ unlli- t'lirKet their loiiii of lllierty.

lliit. W ;ir>iii k iFiit 1 ;ii.l. tlloil »et'sl tin ffi i-, j'

.\iii' 1 hii!!-. iliiKfiin- I tliitnk <io<i ami thee.

H' «;i- the aiitlmr. tliiiil the liiHtruiiH'iit.

riien fiin-. tlmt I lil»\ ciiiiiini r Fi.rliiii' s
--l

itr

lly IhiiiK I"", where I'ortune eitiiiiul hurt im .

Ami timt the |ioople of this lilenod hud
Miiy not lie punlsh'd with my thwarting stars,

Warwick, nlthoufrli niy head still wear thi

miwn,
! hen- r««lKii my Kovemment to thee. -.4

Fur thmi art fortiin ite in !ill thv iletiN.

II'kc. Vi'ur Ci-ir. hiiili (it'll Id'iii faiuM f,K

^trtiimi^ ;

Villi mm limy wi in :i» »i«e ak virtiloui.

lly spyitix iind ii\ ' iiir i i'r:iiii-'!i lUHhee :

For few men ri rhiii teiii|i<.>r «ith the stani:

Yet In thfai one thlnit let me lihime your Omee,
For choosinK me when ( larenra Is in pkMW.

t'/(tr. No, VVHr»iek. tlmu art worUiy ol On-

swiiy,

Ti' hIiiuii llir hi'iiTciH, ill thy nutlUty
.ViliiuU il an nlhe liraiii h aihl liiur<:| crown.
Vi. likely 111 1..- I4n.t ill |«',i.

, . ami vnir .

Anil tlii refoii I \li lil tlict ni\ IriH' eonnenl.

War. Anil I ihoiw t'liri-nee only fur i-f"

t«>CtoT

AT. //««. Warwlek uiid Clarciirv, give im- Imtli

your luuids:

Now Join yuur hands, ami with your IimhIs your

hearts,
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Tii.it nil (liHM-nHinii liiiidcT KiiTeniuient : 4'

I <n;iki' 1IIU iMitli protvctor* ufthU liiiHl.

W l.ilr I iiivM:ir will lead a private life.

Vii'l ill lU'votliin s|H.'iiil my latter liayj..

I • xiii H rrlmku aiHl uiy C'rcatur's pralai'. 44
War. WlMtMinrenClM«noetobtaiaovwfign°i>

will?

Clar. Ilwt be comenti, if Warwick .TkU
conMnl

,

T r oil tiiv fortuac I repoae mjrMlt
War. Why than, though ie«th, yet nimt I U-

11 intent;

Wi 11 ycikc tiiKi'tllcT. like u liiiulile htiiuiiin

I • lli'nry .s ImkIv, nml siipiily liiH pl.ui-

;

I mean, in Itearin); wi iKlit of Kovcrnnienl.

V liile he eiO<>)')> tlu: liimour ami IiIh vom: 5.7

And, Churence. now then It U more Umn needftU
Korthwith that Edward be prooounc'd a traltur.

And all hiK lanilM and good* he owfteoate.

Cla.. What clue? and that mooeerton be
iletemUn'<L "

fT^r. Ay, therein Clarence ihall not want his

IM»rt.

K. Hen. nut, with the Srrt of all four ehlef
nlTalni.

I.ft lue enttrut, fur I coinnmnd nn more.
That .Margaret ytmr queen, and my Mm FjIhupI.

Id' Kent for, to return Itoai Fianee with qieeit

:

Kiir, till I Me them liere, Uy doubtful fear
My joy of llliorty U half eoUpa'd.

Clar. It Rimll be done, my aoT'reign, wltli nil

»I>ec«l.

K. Il.-n. Uy Uwl of Suraenet, what Tuiith U
that

1 If Hliiini villi si i in t.i have mi ti ticItT ran' •

IK. My liof;i\ it In jounK ilenry, l-jirl nf
Klchmiind.

K. Urn. Come lilthrr, England'n hoix- :
(

bin hand on hit heitd.\ If lecret imwoni ti,

Imt truth to mj divining thoiight*.
Till. |.rrtty lad »lll pnivo our country's Itllw

Hi- Ii«iivs are full of [leacef^il nii\Jeiity,

lilt liciid liy nature fmm'd to wear a cnmii. -.

Ills liaii I tji wl.'ld a Krpln-. and hlniwlf
' iki ly in tiiiu til lili » a re:;al tlirtme.

^!;il.r niiiili uf lilm. my lonls ; for this is hi

M'lst lii l|i Mill mure tluui you an- hurt \>j inc.

A'lif^r a Pout

Wo, Wli.it new*, my frtewi 7 77
1 ti:it I'Uwanl ii eecafwd ftoni your

lliir.

^ I, im 111- hiar.i nimi
,
l.i Vur mm.Ii.

It 11. I iivi> ury newnl Imt h .n iimili he

^/»<i. lie »a» conu-y'd hy lllrhanl l>uki' i.f

(tlouceater,

Ari.l the UtiI IlaHttngi, who attended him
i

< r> I aniiiimh on the foroet Rida,

Vi.'i rnim the lilKhop'n buntMuen roictt'd him:
I or liunthig was hl> dally exerdie. ,° s

j

War. My brutlHir wa* too carclem of hi*

j

cliartfc.

I

lint II I ill heta-e, niy Hoverelmi. to provlilo

< A Halve lor any wire that may U'ttile.

j

IKjCeUllt KlMl IIf.NKY, \\ .\K«I(-K, (^LARKM K.

{
IJeutemint. nmi Att4indant.

Sam. My lonl, 1 Uku not of this tllght uf
' Eiiward's;
' For doubUeM Burgundy win yteld him helph

I

And we shall have niun- wan iK-fun' t In- long.

I An Ilenrv H late preflagintf pnipheiy 93
. I>ld jftad my heart witli ho|i«; of this youne
I It.cliiuond,

>ii dolli my heart iiili«ivf me. In thime ronfllots

I Wliat may iiefall liim to his harm iiiid oum :

I Therefore, Lord Oxfonl, to prevent the worst, <>6

Forthwith we'll sand him lience to ItrlttMiy,

nu (torn* Iw |iast ofclTU eumily.

(htf. Ay, Ibr if Edward repoasees the crown,
Tis iilie that BiduBond with the reat shall

doun. I...

.Vi.„i. It .shall U' H.1 : he Nhall U> Brittany,

t'ome, tiien'fiin'. let 's alKiut it siaitllly. [liieuHt,

Scene Vn.—lle/ure Yurk.

Kitttr Ki.\'o Kdwaid, (iUH-eKarcR, Hjumiiaa,

I

and forte ,.

JT. JSdir. Now, brother Richani, lioni Hast-
iiign, and the rest,

j
Yet thus for Ktntuno niakelh us amends,

I .\nd savN. that oiu i' nmri' I shall Interelioiign

My waiieil state for Henry s nwil ernwn. 4
: Well have we imlsk d, and now n-|iiuts'd the sean,

I And l>niii«ht desired help from llurwndy :

Wliat then remaliiN, we lieing thu» arriv'd

From KavenspuiKh haven before the gate* of
Yorii, 8

But that we enter, aa Into our dukedom ?

Olo. The gntea made Ihst ! Brother, I like not
this

:

i'or iii'Ui\ men tluit ftunilile at the threshold
.\Tv Wi ll fi.n Uild that danger liiriu within. 13

A'. A'l/ir. TilhIi. man! abodements must ant
iiiiw alli iKlit us.

Ily fair or foul im aiis »« must 1 luer in.

Fur hither will our frtemlx re|iair to us.

HaH. My ib«e, I'U kaook mee mut« to
rammon thvui. t6

Jinler, on the Wattt, Ihe Mayor of YurkMd
hit Ertthren.

Man. Uy toida, we were fnwiwaniiid at jroor

eotulng.

And shut the KaU's fur sMfi ty of ounM'lves;

l-'ur now we owe allt^glanee unto Henry.
A'. t:,lir. Hut. MaalCT ll«yar. If Henry be

> our king. so
Yet fkiward, at the least, h Duke of York.

Ifnif. True, my good kirrt. I kB«»w you tat
tio leta.
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AT. K ilt: Wliy, aii<t 1 i halli-iw iiolliltiK Init

my iliil>i'.lniii.

As Ihmiik wi'll content with that nlone. 74
(iln. M >.'>'

I itiit When the fox hath once kiA,

in hi* tiudo,

HeU loon nn<l meaiM to nmk<! tin' IhxIv fcillnw.

Titut. Why, UaaUir Mut or, wh> stuinl vou In

Ji.liiiilit?

OiH-n tlio «aU's ; we an- Klnff Hcnry'i fHcmU. 78

Miljf. Ay. HiiyyixiiHir tlic- cat » hIhUI then 1k'

• 'jii iiil.
I
i:.C(l. inth AMrriiifn, </ft

Gin A « I* stout captain, lunl wion |ii:nu.uluil.

llnyi Till' k(hhI ohl man woubi nun Uwt nil

»i'ro nrll.

So 'twi'ri! not Umg of hini ; l>m ln'lni; cntcr'd, 32
I iloulit not, I, lint wu Nliall wxin ix'miuiilc

Both hlni anil all his linillierN unto n>aMin.

lie-fntff Ihi- Mayor an</ ttco .iVldL-nnvn.

K. Ed >r. So, MhKUt Maror : then Rate* inimt
Hot Ik' kIiiii

Hut 111 till' iilclit, or ill till' tiiiir •>( war.

Wliatl fiar not, iiiaii, Init yii lil iiir up tin- kfVK;

I
I'fikfA h ij( .11'*/'.

For K/hvanl will ik'f. nil th.! to^ii ami tlifc-.

Anil all tliuM' rrli'iiils that •Mkii to follow niv.

Kuter MuxTooMKRY aiul Foreen.

Olo. Brotbfir, thin la Mir John Jlontgomer)',

Oitr tnwty fHcml, untem I be ilooelv'il. 41
A'. Kihr. Wekitine, tHrJubn! but why couif

in amuf
.V' 11' I o li'.-i|> Kln« Edwwd in bin time of

litiiriii.

As every loyal TOlijoct onglit to ilo. ^^
K. Jiilif 'I'liunkii, gouil .MontKoniery ; lait wi-

now fortlut

Our title to the crown, anil only elalni

Our itiikedMii till Uod pleue tu n-!..! the reat
Mont. Then tun jruii well, (Or I will hence

auai'.

:

I rami' In ntvc a kinit ami not a duke.
Dniiiiini r, stnki' up, uml li t ns man-h away

[ I iiuirrli li, jiu».

K. Kiln: Nay, ulay, Sir John, awhile; ami
we'll ilelNUu

By wliHt wfe rneaiin the erown may l>e nr. rrr !.

Mont. What talk you of ilelMiUuis? lii few
worils, jj

If yon II II.. t li.'n- prix-laim ynurwlfnur king,
I II leave y..ii to your fortune, ami Im kimhi
To Uii p tlii'iii iiaeli that come to wccour you.
Why ihall we B»tit, If yon pretcnii no tItloT 57

'.7i>. Wliy. tir.itlier, Hlicrcfortr stuiut ).m on
nice iMiintx?

A'. Kilie. W hen wu grow ktrotuft r then we'll

make our claim

;

TIU then. ti( wiadom to conceal oar mean-
lOK. At.

Btmi. Awtr wtth MrapubNu wit '. now anmi
miMt rule.

I
<r'(". .\nf| ri arlo.sx nilmtK . limb siHinoiit unto

irown.«.

U.'-oiiu r, we will proi'laiiii you out of liaml

;

'Hie limit theniif will lirliiK you many tViemU
A'. Edw. Then lie it as joii will ; for 'tin niy

riKht. 65
Aail Henry hut nsnn>s the illntlem.

Jfon/. Ay, now my lOT'reiini «peaketh Uko
hlnistrlf;

.\nil now will I lie Edwarrt'i champion. fi

llant. Sounil, tnimpet 1 Riiwanl iihall ba here

proclalm'.l

;

Come.Mlow lolillcr, ni;ike thon prorl.anmtinn.

|(»ii>c* Ai'i/t a ;«/«'r. t'lnnrl'^h

Sold. SdtMri lk» t'liurlh. lni ihf. ^rncc ./

(tn t. King of Knglami anil A'ln/ov. umi L<ird

'if Irelattd, tte,
jj

Mimt. And whoaoe'er (talnwiys Klnw Rilwant't

rlBht,

Hy this I ehallenito lilm to irtniile light

I
Th rr,irii tInWH hit gauntM.

AH. Ixint; live Kilwai. I llie Fourth! f,
A'. l-:iir. Tliaiiki. 1 nivi' MontpinH-ry ;—nnil

thanks unto wm
If Fortune sem 111. , I il r.-.|uit. iliis klndncvs,
.Vow, for tills niclit, let's liarl~iiir here In York,
Anil wh> n the niominR sun shall raise his ear
Altora the border of th Ik horinm, gi

Well forwanl towanbi Warwick, and hia matet;
For well I wot that Henry ii no aohtler.

Ah, fh)wiiril fnarencc, how etil it bcaoenis thee
Til flatt.'r Henry, anil fomake thy brothart 85
Yet, as wc may, well meet both tkac Ml

Wiirw i. k
(
'..liii' .'ti. h,:\\ i.iii is : ....ulit not of the .lay

;

And, that once gotten, douht not of lai'Ke pay.

\Bxeuta.

Scene YaX.~r^:tult,ii. A Room in lk»

Palao .

FIV'Ti'iih. A'n/e/- KiMi llf.MH, W »K»i. K 1

HKNIK. Mo.STAOl K, ExETF.ll, and UxruKU

W ar What counael, Ionia? Edward titm
ltil;;.a.

With hasty (irniMiis niul l liint ll.'llamlers.

I lath iiasa'd in safety through the luimiw seas.

Anil with hill triM^ doth march amain to

l<oiMlon : 4
And many giddy people flock to him.
Off. Let's lery men. and beat him hack ngaia
C'nr. A little lire i< ipilckly tnslden out.

Will, h. tx'iiiu siifri'r.l, riven cannot rpieiifh. =

War. In VViuwIckshlre I have true hearttui

rri.'ii.ls.

Not mutinous in (wace. )••! imlil In war
riiiisewlll I iniHtirup ati.|i|i<.o -k'U 1 l»n'ni'.',

-.Imit iitir up in HulTolk, >fi:rfolk, and In Kent, u
Tim knight* and gantkmen to eome wttii thee

:

Thnu, bmtber Nonlagot, io BnekiiigtMai,
NorthMuptoB, aad in Lakeatanblft^.Ml tad
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Mm wfll InrlinM tn hotirwhst thuu eumnmn<ri>t

:

\ tliou, l)r.nc Oxfonl, wunitroiis well li»;Io\'il

III Oxfontahire, ilialt iiiiiiiU-r up tliy fHvoda.

Mt m>v'ri-lKi>. »itli the IuUiik citizeiiH,

I.iki- 111 l.tlaiul ulrl in with tlm <« e;iii,

I'l iiii»l<st Dim <;n!rM with lur ii\ iiipli'.,

>l>:iU rfot in l/<>n<i'>n till wo uoniv to dim.

K»ir liinls. take leave, hii'I (tand not tu rv|ih

Kitn-well, my noverclnn. ^4

A'. Urn. Farewell, my Hector, and my Truy k

tnie hop*.
( Id >ii;n >'T tnitli, I kl.-i yi'Ur lilKliniv«'

liaml.

K lltn. W ill iiilii.l. 'I I licrfiH . .^1 tli'ii fur-

tnuutc

'

Mi nt. (.Ill' r' ni> !vl ; aii'l I t;iki' iii\

ll'llM' -.'^

Oxf. \Kisriiiy ll>;Miv> liun'K\ Ami tlui» I

M^l nty tnitli, unit Iml lul.t'u.

K. lien. 8weetUxronl,anil ni.v luvitiKMontaffur.

And all nt once, onoe mure a happy rurewcIL

War, Kiirewell, swu-t Umis- let's nieet m
<•.... Titrv.

I /•;< :,'it till hilt KlMI IlKMlY (III-/ r 1 rKll.

A ,
III II. IliTiMi' 11m- |,!ilni i » ,ll I ri-<t :i«till<',

1 isln («r K.M-ti'r w !ii>t tliiiik- M.iir loplnliip '

M thinks t!ir |».vvrr Hint Kiiwnni Iwitli in Ili-liI

-I Ill 11 1' 111' ;!'!• tu 1 iii i.iiiiti-r m'.ne. ji

Exe. Till- il'itllit I1 tliiit he will Kiluie the

n-Bt.

K. 11*0. Tluit'.H U' X iii\ fear; my nMwl hath
KDt me fanii-

I have licit Ktofip'il mine t'lini tn their dctnamb,
\ .ir iKislii! I iff I 111'! r 'mIN wtHi « ilrlnv -

; 4

M \\>.\ l,:llli K . !. I' 1 111 t.i lli-al tliiir W.UII.Is.

liitMnr-^ liiitli :iK:iy M ili- tr Hwfll.tm (jrieN

il> iiii n • i|r!i "l ilii ir r llnwinK ti':irx
;

I Imvf nut IxM'n il nlruiiH nf lliclr wi'iillh
;

Sor niuc!i oppresscfl them with Kre.it sulwliliir!".

Nor rurward of revenue tlimwh they nuieli err'il

llten why aboiikl they love Edward mure thaii

mc»
N". Kxeler. thmc grnccn elmlli'iiKe vr^tv :

\imI. Mill II the Il<m fiiwnn iiikhi tl"' liinih,

I 111 laiiil will ni viT 1 eitsi til f"!lii'v him.
\^h<i,l r 'Ihi \ l..iiii'.iit. r' A l.iin. -liter

y-'.f . Ilaik. Iijfk. nij liinl' wliul nhout.-. an

KHU:r Ki.Nii lli w Hun 1 KHTru, ai-ii Stihilers.

K. F.it\F. Selw on the .ilmme fm 'il Henry

'

hoar htm henee : jj

Villi olue H^^alh |irtH'liilm nn Kinit of Kntslalnl.

\' II lire the fiitint tin! iimt>. > niinU iTnoks !

fl'iw
:

N-n still 1- thy ^|lnll^i ; mjwn -.lull m.i k Dinuili i

v 1 • 'I M.'iiiii. li lii.. Ill .hi-r !> tie Ir ill!'

llmee v !ih I •:: 1.. ilic: Ti.«it! li't liliii n. t

i-l- ;ik.
,
/.>• .' .i-jiiii- ! th KiMi Ukm'.v

limU, towarilB Ciiventn Ih u t wc i.urconrw.
w hen- iHwmptiiry VarwU-k uuw rviualiu-

:

The nun Hhtnet hot ; and. If »'o iiae delay, (o
' Ciilil h tliii? winter num our hii|i'il-riir '.my.

'•7 ". .\«ay U'tlmes. Iwfiire liln fwrein join,

.\iiil Like the uTeat irrown lrilt<ir nniiware<<:

Brave warrtuni, marib amalu tuwarda Coventry.

\E*eunt.

Act V.

Scene l.-Cotentry.

Kiitti. iipuit fill ti n/..^, \\ ,\K\fcirK. //(*' .Mayor uf
(.oveiiti). lull .MeswengtrK, mul Olh-. n.

War. Where I1 the poat that eaOM ftuu
»allant tisli.i.l'r

Hov. far heme ii tliy Innl, mine ImneMt fetknr?

t'ii-i'l Mfut. liy this at liiii!^i.i..re, iiiarcfatU);

hlUiarwanL
•Tor. H»w for off In our liruther Muntaffiie ? 4

Where ts the |Miat that came Ihxn Hunbu^e ?

iSec. Mexi. By this at Daintrr, w ttb a ptiinant

truop.

Eiitet .Sir Jumn .SuuKHViLLlt

Will, sav SomerriUe, what laya nty tuvinK

Anil. Iiy thy kuchs, how nigh Is Clareiii e now? ;

Si'in. At Suuthaiii 1 did leave him with hia

foreea.

And du «x|iect biw here aume twu hourf benee.

[/>rum h<-anl.

War. Then Clarvuuo Is at hand, I hear his

1 dnnn.

I
Si»n. It U not hb, my lurd; bare ftouthant

Hen : 12

The drum your lioiMnn' hears matvheth (Tom
Wurwiek.

Witr. Who .ibuuld that he? belike, luUuok'd

fur frtenila.

Sum. Tbey are at hand, aiMl you shall quickly

know.

Aiifei' Kl!ii« KliWARii.fiUH iiwTBK.ij/i./ I'lircc.'.

K F'lir Cil.trnniix t. to Hie wal!«, 'iiul Jtouini

A ! irli 1(.

(. .'«ee \\t^•A ilie "ui ly Warw !• k man.'* the

wall.

H'i!i O, tmliid spile! ill ii|Hirtful i-^iward

eonie 7

W liere ah-iit our siuls. or how are they soduu'd.

That we euuld hear no newsof his rtijiatrT w
K. Kilir. Sow, Warwk-fc, wilt thou oi* tile

ity )r.»t»"<,

^|ii .ik 1,1 iitle »iinl» aiel humlilylienil tin kiieot—

; ( .ill I' l'.' ir'l kill;:, anil at hi.'* IhuiiI.i I 1 mrey'
1 .Vii'llii .rri ininlon thee lliew .'Utra';! s.

H (i)'. V.iy rather, wilt thou draw tiiy furies

I

henee

;
t'onfcM nl.iiw! the"' U|:alrJ plutll'dt!ieei!i;Wll? —

i fall Warwicfc pHtrus, ami bepeniteati
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And tlioii .shalt Htill iriinlu the Uufcv of York.
Glu. I tliouKht, at lean, Im wuvM Imt« mild

th« kiiiK

;

dU be make the J«M a«aliwt Iiii4 wtu ?

War. b not a dukedom, iiir. a K'xxII}' i.'ift?

(Ho. Ay, hj mj lUth, fiir • poor earl to give

:

IH do the<i lenice for w> kiknI a iitlt

H'ltr. Twiu I tliut wi\L- tlie klnKili>iii to thy
brothrr.

A". A.Vic. Whv iliin tl» iiiliu-, If but l..v

W iirwli k'.s ^'ifL

H'lir. Tlmii art nn Atlas fur so ;;riHt a wvlxlit

:

And, MwikllTix. W^.rwlik t.ikt"i IjN kIH. apiln ; 37
Ami llciir}' In III}' kliiK, Wiuwii-k '.ilx Hiilijcct.

K.Jutte. But Wanrlck'i king ia £d»«ni'a
priaoner;

And, gallant Warwick, do but answer thin, 40
What li this IhhIj , when the head in off?

('In. Alan I t!int Warwick had no more fonvast.
Hut. wliili's liu thiiUKlit to Ktt-al tlie iilnitK' ten,

Tlir l>liiK viui Hilly lliu;croil from the dirk. 41
\ oil lift [HKir lli iiry at the MHliop s iialnw,
Ariil, ti ll to (.i;<', you'll niiTt liini In the To«vr.

A'. K'hr. Tin even ««: yet you are Warwkk
ittili.

iilo. I'ouic. Wanrkk, take the time; Kuctl
down, km-cl down : 4S

Nay, w lii-n t Htrikt- now, or clae the Iron coolc
tint. I liiidratliiTchopthUhandoffatabkiw,

\iid with tin- othir IIInK It at thy faio,

i'liaii iH'ar .so low a nail to Htrlkv to thet-. 5^
A". Htli'-, .Sail how thou raiist, have wind and

tidi thy frk-ihl

;

Thin hand, fa-st wounil ulx.nt tin i i.al l«liu k hair.

Shall, whiki thy head i» wimn niid now cut off,

Write In the ciust this wntcnif with tliy hloA<l

:

' WIndHjhatiging Wanrkk now i«ii vlianKe no
mort'.'

Kiilt'r i txroKl', II ill, ><.ldli r». Ii iiui.niiil i-nliiiirn.

Win: chiirliil iolour»: s.
, ulicri' Oxford

< "IfM-S
'

('.(.''. 0\fi.pi. I ixtiir.l P.r 1.1)1 ii«lrr
•

<!/.,/ A',. /•'. .%'.,. . Ill, , il., ,;f,l,

<•!••. Till' KHtm art' 0|M'll, ha 11^ I'lltlT tinl. r,j

K. Hdw. So other foes may m.-t U{mn onr
liackii,

Stauil we In ko<ii1 array ; for 'hey, no doulit
WiU Imie out Hiriln aihl hid lu UUtle:
If not. tin- cU^ l> li^' hut of siiuill .lefeiiie, ( 4
We'll null kl;. lulls,. Ill,' tniltom In the name.

H'ar. t>: welcome, tixfonl : for we waiit th\

helm

JUnttr Mo.NTAacK. wifw J^okllfW, drum, aiui

tvlourt.

Muut, Muntaguc, Moutn4Pk% for Laocaater

!

and hU t'ltrert enl»r IA« eU)/
<•! 'I h u ai ! till Irrothcr ImiiIi iliall huy tht>

lit awn
K\cu uitb the dearett hloml jour Ijodlet bear.

K. A'l/ir. The luunler iiiuU-lid, tliu greatir
vli-tor)'

:

My u.lnt!
i
ireiageUi bapiiy gain, and eowiueal.

Kutrr SoJinaBT, with HolOierii, drum, aitd
eoUmrt.

.Sum. lioinmct, Homenet, for Laneaator t ;j

{lie mud kit Foreu enlf tk» eUfi
Hlo. Tfrii t fthy naniii. hnUi Hnkiia nfTIrwmm,

I laTe lokl Uieir Uvm unto the iiouia of York

;

And thou itaU ba tba tkM. if thla airaid hoU.

BtiUr CUkMMxct, vUh Force*, drum, mn4
eoUmr§.

War. Ami lo> where George of Claram
iweeiM along, ^

l)f force enough to bid hia brother luittle
;

With whom an upright xeal to rixht |>r«valla
More than tliu nature of a hrother's lote.

t'ome, Clarence, come ; thou will. If Warwick calL
Chir. Father of Warwick, know you wliat thU

meiuiH? g,

1 Takiiif) the tf I n.*.' <»< 1/ Ai^ hat.
I.iMiil here, I throw my Infamy at tliee;

1 will nut ruinate my futher'a homie.
Who gave hU blood to Unie the sloiieK togetlicr,

And net up Utncaater. Why, trow'iit thou,
Warwick, '

85
That Clarence la 10 barab, 10 Munt, unnatural,
To bend the fatal liiitrunicnt.s of war
AKulnut bU brother and bU lawful kiii;< ? 88

I'erlMlM thou wilt ohjeet my holy oath

:

To keep that mttb were more lni|iiety

ThaiiJeplilhab'ii,wbenheui'rinceil Ids daughter
I am ao Horry for my treK|HiMi made
That, tu dcaen'u well at my brutlier'n liuudii,

I

I here iimcfaiiQi myielf thy mortal foe

;

,
With resolution, whemoe'cr I lueet thtv—

I

.Vh I will meet thee If thou itlr aliiund— 96
I

To piatcuc thee for thy foul misleading me.

I

.Villi «), pMiid hearteil Warwick. I defy thee,

.Villi to my linither turn my liliisiilng ebetrks.

I'imhin iiie. Kdwanl. I will make amends; luu

And, Itiehard, do not frown ii; "H my liuiltn,

F'or t will henceforth lie no more unconittant.

K. t X\f. Now welcome more, and tea tiawt
more lielov'd,

.TluUi If th.>u never badst ihiaerv'd our hate. 11J4

Qlo. Wcleouie, good Clarence ; thfai U brother-

llkf.

H iif. t) iHUMing triltor, jHTjurd, and unjiuil

:

K. Edir. What. Warwick, wilt thou lia^e

til. .':\n, and Itxlit?

< ii' sha.. iH-ut the .stoiiot aUiiit thiiiu van?
H'.i/- Alas 1 am iioti'<Ki|i'i| lu re furitefcnee:

I »iU ana) towards lluniet |iri'(«'utly.

And bki thee liattle, Kilward, if thou <Ur'st

K. Sdui. Yes, Warwick, Kilwiu^l darus, ami
kaida the a-ay. lu

Lonis, to the Svkl ; Salut tieorge «n>l vic(«y

!

[Marvk. MmuiU.
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Scene 11.—^ FieU t^BmttU lumr Hmrnrt.

IluruMtand Ksecurnoni. Kuter Kixo Kdvakp.
Mnfing in Wabwick, ttomndtd,

ICXdm. Sa,ItetlioaUMK:dlatlMM,Midtii.-
uur (tear;

Kiir Warw ick wan a Ihik timt fi-ar'il iix all.

NoK Moutaffuu, nit rout; I m.t'k for tliut!,

' h it IVarwlck'n Imiiii-s limy ki-fp tliliu- <-oni|>;iii>.

[t:xii.

)\'tii. All! »ln> Is iiiKli? I le III inc, Irieml

*tr U**'. 5

t«.'ll iiH- whii 1h xktor, Vurk or M iiruluk';

t\ li.v usk I tliHtr my iii:uikIu<I ImmIv hIiiiwii,

My liltxMl, iny waut uf atrciifttli, uiy nick liiairt

howi, i

That I nrnat yMd my body to the earth,

Vmi, hy niy ttll, the conquest to my fiM'.

TliiM yieldi the oeclar to the axu's film'.

H liOKt' BrtiiH Ka*i' «hcIt«T to tli« |>r1iii < ly ;n?li',

I iiilcr wlioM- nimilc tliv ranii'iiiK lion >lc'|it, 1 ;

*\ li.»st> top Imi'ii li o»rriH( r .| ,lo\f ^ "juvnilin^

triT,

Au<l kept luw >lintlM frt'iii n inter h |iuwerful

winiL

Tlieitu vvvK, tImt now orv ilininied with dvath'ii

lilack vvll, 16

IIrtb been a* plercliiR ai the nikl-day ran,

I'o M-arch the nwrt-t trtrosoim of the worlil

:

I'lu- wrinklcH in my lirmn now tlllM *llh I1I00.I.

Wvtv llkt'ue<l oft to kiliKly sfpiili lin'!> ;

For who liT'il kiUK. Imt 1 coiilil iliK his itnivi-
.'

Viul »lio iliinit Hiiiilv wlifii Wiiruirk iK'iit hit

Itrow .'

1.0 ! now my K><>r} Hmuur'il In diut uml lilootl

;

My iMurki, nty a-aiika, niy nuuian that 1 bail, 24
Kven now forsake ine ; ami, of all my tamla
U mithinR left mu but my body's length.

Why, wliut Is jiomp, ruie, ntgn, but earth ami
dust?

Ami, live we bow we van, yet die we must j3

hull • I •\HIKU <l(l(' SoMl KhKT.

All' Wiir«lrk, Wiirwilk, wcrt tlii>u an

vii- an;
iiilKlit nrovcr nil our low HKUln.

The i|iii-<'ii froi' - KpuKC bath brought • imlnant
|H)Wi'r

;

Kvon now we buurd the news. Ah! t-nuldst thou
fly.

H'nr. Why then, I woiiM not fly, a!i '.

MuutuKuv,
II IhtMi l>e there, nweet lirotlier, tiiko my hiiuii,

Vnil with th) llp>' kM-p In my mmiI ii.thlK'.

I liDii lci\'«t iiif !iol ; fur, Imitlier, If llii>ii vli.lst.

I'li> U nn wuul'! «iii>li llii» i ipIiI cuiiKi'iiKil IiIihuI

I lial Kliieit my 'd\<> aii'i »ill ii<<t let ui'' apeiik.

( 'line quickly, MontUKUt'. or I am dead.

.^»i. Ah ! Warwti-k, Montague hath I rcatbed
blalaat; 40

.\D<I to the biteat gasp, orteh oat for Warwick,
And said, 'Commend me to my Taliant lirother.'

.\nd more he woubl liave said ; and more hesiioko,

Wt'.'.oh sounded like a clamour In a vault, 44
riuu niouKlit nut \>e dUtlnK<:Uh'il : but at last

I well might hear, delivered wtth • grow,
' O ! htrewell. Warwick !

'

War. Mweet nat his tuial! fly. twita^ anil

save yonraelvea ; 48
r.ir Warwick bids you all Ihrowetl, to meet In

botven. [ ^>".

Oxf. Away, awny, to meet the iiuecu's great

[lower.

lExeutU, bearing »ff WAawicil'a Mlq.

Scene UL—.Ino'Acr Pari of the Field.

h'hmri»h. Enter Ki.vo Kuwakh, I'li Iriitm/jh:
irith I'HRKNCK, (luircrflTKR, fill/ tht ri'tf.

K. Kilir. Thus far our fortune keeps an up-
ward eoiirw.

Ami we are gnieM with wreaths of >letory.

liut In the iiildHt of this bright-shlnliiK day,
I spy a black, suspicious, threat'niug cloud, 4
That will eneoonter with our gloriMii sun.
Ere he attain his eaaeftil western bed

:

I mean, my lonis, those powcr<i that the queen
Hath rula'd !n Gnuin. bitve nrrlvM our euast, 3
.\imI. as He iiear, marc:i "n to light with us.
Clar. A little gale tIU soon diqpena tbat

clouil.

Ami iilow I' to the .>• urce tf>tu wlienee It cauie

:

Tliy very t'... 'i8 w' Ujoso v iimun up, u
Kor every l^ad eni ter* not 11 stonn.

Gto. The .{iior'. is valn'd thirty thuiuaud
stronK.

.Vnd .Somerset, with Oxford, fleil to her:
If she bate time to brvnthe, be well assurM 16
Her fuctl.-u wilt be full as strong as uuni.

K. Kilw. We ailM-rtia'd by our lu>lii){

friendii

That they ilo hold llirlr course towarl Tewk»>
biiry.

Wc, having now the liest at Uamct Aehl, 30
Will thither straight, for wUUngneas rids way

;

And, as we march, ourstrength will be augmented
In every coonty M we go atong.

Mtrtke up the drum ! cry 'Couiafe I ' and away.
IFluuritk. JlMMHt.

Scene IV.— /V«,<M jitac Teukthuru.

M'ir:h. Ei,Ur Qi kkn Maruarrt, I'ki.xck Kh-
WAKii, s<)Mi!H>irr, Oxt-oRB, and Soldiers.

1). Mar. ,ii'!it lonlt, men nu'cr alt iuhI
wail 'l.oir I

Hut eliei rly tKt V. Iiow l;r n-iln i* llnir hanns.
WhotUiouKh the nuistbe i:<i>« lil< »a over-b<iar>l.

The cable tet)ke,UieIioUtliu(u' ''horliist, 4
And half ot:r mUoh iwaUoW,; Ui the flowtt
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Yet llTM mir ptU't fllll : I" t m. l tli;il h'-

Sliciilil li'avf tl..' Iiiliii Hiiil l.ki' .1 fi'irful lifl

Wltli iPiirfiil i-vt i a.l.l »;it<T tl' tin »" 1
^

Aiwl Htn-nKtli 1. 1 Hint U li;itli t'"'

iiiuuti .

Wlillf» 111 I.U liii«n th.' Kliip .plJ- oil tlif HH k.

W liU h lii'lustry iiml i-oiini«e iiil;-iil huve niv'il ?

Ah I what a ihsiiH- ! all. wlutt a fault vvn tlitn.

Hb), Warwick ••iir aiiolinr ; what uf that

1

A'«l MnntaRiif our ti>|. iiiajit , whatoflilni'

Cur iil:i'!i.'!itcrM frlfil- tli<- t.i.kli'n ; »hat i.f

tl.

M tiy. In ii"i I ixfoni Ihtv Hii. ! iimlnT? r

A'l'l Soiiiem't. aii"lli<T > m !«l

Till' frii-iiils I.f rniii . ..urM.r.iii.l-iah I i.n kltii«i.-

AU'l. tlit'ti^li u]i>Ui::i.l wlij Iii>l Nitl ai.il I

Ki.r uiiif allow il tlif •kilful I'lloi's i-lian;i-'

Mo will not ITuiu the livlui, to kit anil wi-c|i.

But keu\< i>tir cuiinv. 1 liuugh tlw ruUKh wind kiv

m>,

Pnini shelvpn aii.l nH-kn that tiin'tttvn ua wltli

wnuk.

A< Ki»«l I" thi'li- the »avi » iw K(icuk tlii iii liilr

All. I wli it Is 1 .hvar 1 Imt a riitlilc'.s war . j

V. liat < l.in iu i Ipiit . iiuii k^iMil of .Ici'clt?

Anil l!li li;U'! I'lil a 1:1 ^'i^'l t '-"1 roi-k?

All those till- I iii ii.li s to our I'oor Kirk. jZ

>iiy )iiu tan iiii . iiUui ' 'tis hut a wlille

:

Tn«d uu tk» MUtl ; why, thvro you i|uii-U}- itilik

:

lIcKtriite the nick ; the tlile will wiuh )i 1 off.

Or eLte you Fani'.^U ; that'll a tlin rf iM ileath. 3-

Tblaspiittk l.lor<l»,to let you iin h r!it,aiiil,

fu caae aoiiie one of yuu wuulil tly from tu,

That til. >< - no hop'tl-for uiert-y witu tlie

hr.

More tlinii .iiih mthim wateit, with humIh ainl

riHk-s. jf'

Why. co.inwe. then '. what ciinuot lie avoiilcU

I'H'i're ihlMioh wcakiieiu to hiiueut or fear.

J'riitee. Methiuks a wuuian uf thli vatlant

(pirit

hbuultl. If a eowiinl luanl In r .-i"ettk thoae

wonli*. 4->

lufuiie hii hroiLst » illi limunaiiiiiilt
.

.

Ami make hl:ii, li;ik. .l. f 'il i Mali :it arms.

I !<\<vnW iii'l this, as il.mi.llii;^ any lu re
,

Tor ili.l I hut Hiisiiect a ri-atfiil man. 44

lie siioulJ liaie lca»c to i;o away t.etii..e.i.

Lest In our need be niliht Inf'-et another.

Anil nmkc h'.m of like uplrlt to hlmwlr.

If any «iah Ik- here. a.s i .<'\ r<<r\M '

4

Let him dciMirt before wi m i .1 h!.« hel|i.

Ox/. Women ami il.iiii ^ .1 m. I;r4li a

( i.'irve,

.Villi «'.irriit> faint! wliv !«ere |iir|Htu.i:

Khaiiu.',

iilr.ive .\. iini; priiiee' tli> laiMoim Rninilfatlu r

l>i>: U live iitMln In thee : loim nmyrt tlxiu live

To iMiair his ImiiRe mshI n-iiew hi* (jhtrlenl

.Vt'iii. And he. tluit will not fl^t for micb a

bo|>e,

t.o 11 V lo Uil. an. I. like Hie i.«l I v .lay,

it he arlv. In- iikh k M ami wonder it at

V. .Viir. I'haiikH. geiitki MvatefMt: met
Okfonl. tliankn.

I'riixv. Ami Uke bin .hanks that yet batli

nothInK cbv.

Kuter « MowiiiKer.

.Wi w. I>rc|«re you. lonl«. for Kiward II at

hand, 6a

Iteaily to lli!ht ; ilii r. fon lie resoliiU'.

Ojrf I iduiiitht In less: It Is his (mlley

To li'.e.te lliiis f,l>'. t.i tlMl t:« 1
I

M.ildetl.

y. (1. r.iu he's ilin U il . 1 . . Ill readiness.

IJ. .W'lr This rlu iTS my In art to lea yiinr

fi.rwanliiess. 65

(ij/. Here plteh our Imtlle ; henee we will

not liii'lii'

.Wi.v/,. }:',it,r. Ill (I i/i-Miiei, Kimi KliW.tKli

( L.VKKM r.. laoU'l tstm, Kill' /•i /lVJt.

A'. K'lir liriM r'lliiwiTs. .'iiiiler stjtiids tin

thorny wo"i.|

Wlilih. Iiy the liia\en.s' a «lst.iiiee and yiiiir

streDKth. 6is

Must liy the nKiiaU' hewn up yet ere nlitht.

I newt not mill niore fia-l to your Arc,

For well I wot }v hlaxe to hum tlieiii out:

(.Iv IS Kiial to tiM) flKbt, ami to it, lonis. p
V \t ir. 1 Amis, knt^hti, and smtlcmen, what

I should say

M;. ii ai-s pilnsa)
;
|..re>.;y "onl 1 s|i. ak.

Ve s4f, I drink t'le water of iiiirio eyes.

I'lurefore. 11 iiioro but this: Heury, your

Miverei. II, 7t

Is priwiner to the fiMi ; hl< atate uiurp'd.

His realm a ahiiiuhter house, his subjects sbitD,

Ills stntuU-s caneeird. and his treasure s|it>nt

;

And yoiHler Is the wolf that makes tills iqioll. 8-.

You light in Justice : then. In ( osl's name, lords.

Be valiant and Ktve slinmt to the ilicht

t KX' iiiit I'uih armief

Scene V. -.Iiiiif/o < f'trt i,f till .Sinn.

AlarutM: Kxcunloiu : and n/teruardt a re-

treat. Th, n eiUcr Ki.v i i:uWARi>, CkAUXCl,
iiLoi'ciaTKK. ami Furcrt , aith ycHN Vas-

oAKKT, (Jxroaii, anil SonKasBT phtonen.

K. KdiF. Now. here a iierlod of tumuttnotu

hrolls.

\v,,i\ wltli tixlonl to ll.iiiies I'astlo stnilKht:

r..r -M.iiin-^.t, "tt "ltd Ills i,"illly head,

< ^1 U ar till III lu ll, e ; I ulll not hear them ipuak.

Oxf. l ..r my |iart. 1 11 not truuhlu thee with

worls, '

.•viii). Nor I, hut stuoji with |>atleuoe to in)

fortune.

[ L'meuHt OxroKU and HumuuiBr, fuanliJ.

Q. Mar. Ho part we ladlj' In this tnmblwu
world,
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I iiiwl witli Joy In twert JcnimlciiL 6

K. fc'i/ic. Is i>rocl»in*tton niiule, that who

- .11 havf a high reward. Mtd he bii life?

(.' It U: Mrt tok irtMN ymttMU Bdwwd

Xiil«r SoMlan, inttk PBma BmrAMk

K. JMir. Brtaw forth the gidhuit : let uii hear

himipaak. >^

Wi.iit ' can «o younK a thorn lit'Kiii to jiriik ?

i:.|»unl. what satlshtction canst thoii iiinko,

r iH-urlng arm*, for stlrr1ri« ti\< lu^ siihji-. In,

All I ill! the trouble thou ha<t turn M nif U< 16

I'liHCf. »lK-iik like » liul.jetrl, prt.u.l mil-

bilious York I

Siil iHw that I am now iny father's mouth

:

K' >Uu thv chair, and where 1 ilaiid kneel thou.

\N !iil»t 1 1'lroiKKK the teir-wine worda to thee, ao

\\ hiih. tndtor.tbou woukM h«»e me tUMwer to.

V Mar. Ah! that Uij fttUwr had been lo

rrsolv'il.

VU That vou mlfbt lUIl haw worn th.

Iit'ttk'oat,

Mi l ne'er liare •tol'n the bnech ttmn Laii

castor. ^4

Priiier. Ix t .f>op f iMe In a wlnUVs nteht

;

llH currish rliiaica sort not with this place.

(Ho. Bjr heaven, brat, 1 11 placue you for itiat

wonL
(^.ilai: Ay, thou wait hom '> be a pUguc

to men. 18

(.'?(•. For God's saki-, laki' a» iptUc

scold.

I'rinrc. Niiy, Uike awuy this si-oi luiK cn.K>k

b:i. k nither.

R. t:>U'-. Toacc, wilful Uiy, or I will i harni

\oiir tongue.
''/.(,'. I'ututor'd lad, thou art too ouUapcrt

I'riHtt. I know my duty; yuu are all

unJutlM: 33

I ;i>i!.lou» E<l»-anl, and thou perjur'd Georfe,

A:. ', thou mU-alw|>cn Dick. I tell ye all,

I \<':\ our better, traitor* us ye are ; if'

\ i l!ioU usurji'st iny fiither'.H rit?ht iiml mine.

A'. KiUf. Take that, the llkeiieia of this raller

licre. \Stab« him.

Oh: Sprawl'st tliou! Uko that, to end thy

U|<<.ny. [Stab* him.

aar. \aA there's for twitting me with per-

jury. IStabg him.

(/.Mar O, kill me too! 4«

<.'
. Marrv, and ahalL [Offers to kiU her.

k EUi. iluUl, Richard. hoW! f«w we hate

I lone too iiiucIl

( Why sliould she Uve, tu fin the world

vsithwtrds? 44

K. i::lu; W hat ! doth she swoon? use means

for her recovery.

Vtu. (larence, excuae uie to the king, my
lm>thvr

;

I '11 hence to London on a serious matter

:

Ere ye come there, lie sure to hear eome news. 48

Clar. What? what?

Ulo. The Tower: the Tower I \S*it.

q. Mmr. O Ned. mroi* Nadl ipMk to thy

mother, boy!

Canat thou not speak? O tralton! mur-

daren! S-^

They that atabb'il Ciesar shni 11 > blood at all.

Old not oUswl, nor were not worthy blame,

If this foul deed were by to iiitial It

:

He was a innn ; iM*. In re«|ieft, a child : 5"

Anil men ne'er sjieiul their fury on a child.

Wliat s worse than mnrdatOT, that I may 1

It?

No. no. my heart wlU bunt, an if I speak

:

And I will speak, that ao my heart may burst. &>

Butcher* and villains ! bltMNly eannllwls

!

How sweet a plant have jo" unt iiiely cmpp I

:

You have no chUdren, buUlien! If you hail.

The thought of them »ouW have stirrd rip

rcMiorse :
'4

Itiit 11 you iMT clianve to have a child,

1 "ik ill bis youth to have him so cut off

As, de»i!>sm"en, you haw rW this aweet young

l>rince

!

K. Edw. Away wKh her! g<i, bear her heme
perlbrce.

Mar. Nay, never l«-ar mi<- bonce, dl«i>iitoh

me here

:

lion- sboHtlie thy sword, 1 11 ixmhm thee uiy

Wliiit' ivllt tlioti ni>t? then. CTari-noe, do It

thou.

Vlar. Hy heaven, 1 will not do thee so much
case. T

V .War. Good Clarence, do; swert Clarence,

do thou do It

Clar. Didst thou not hemr me swew I would

not do It?

Q. Mar. Ay, but thou WMt to Ibrtwear thy-

self:

"Was -In lieforo, but now 'IW oharity. -'

What' wilt thou not? Where Is that dcvH\

butclior.

Uanl favourd HIchard? Richard, where art

thou?
Thou art not here: murder la thy almsnleed

;

Petltlonen ft* blood thou ne'er put st bai*. to

K. Kd«. A way, 1 aay ! I dMrge y«, bear her

hencv.

V Mar. 80 come to you nud > our«. as to this

prince!
' \yrit. t.<l '' fi»<^hly.

K Kdif. Where's UU tiardKoue,

Vlar. To London, nil In post; and, as I

guess, 84

To make a bloody supiier In the Tower,

ir. Kdw. He's sudden If a thing cornea In

bis iMiad.

Now march w« hence : discharge the common
sort

Y



with pay and muI Ivt'ii kvhv to L<>t«l<>ii

And IM iw fMll* qwm buw well she fares

:

H]rtliii,IlM|w,ik*kMli»MMifcrmt. l«*M»r

SCMW VL-£«Ml0tt. ^ itooM in (ft* roMwr.

Km* Hmr i* dUeoimtd tittiM vitk a bo«k

in hi* luHtd, tk« Uenlemuit altcitding.

BtUer Uboi'camu.

Gfo. Good day, my lord. Wtwt! M your book

so hard?
jr. ««». Ay, my goal lonJ :—my I shouH

say nitlii-r

;

Tilt sin to flatur. ' X"x»l ' Httlo l«'tUT

:

'litiuil Uloucush'r' uriil «•«»! ilcvil' wire allki-. 4

And Iratli pi«p(Nt«raw ; tberefbtv, nut -good

hird.'

Gto. Slmh, lm*e us to ourseUet: we must

confer. {Exit Ucutvnant.

jr. lien. 80 eiea the reckioMi sluplurl fr-.m

the wolf;

So first the harniUiw "Ikvp il"tli .vU l<l lils fl. ic-

And neit his tlirt>at imto tlic 1.uu1ut\s kiiif«-.

What scene of death hatti Kuacliu duw tu act t

eio. Suspicion almyt baiinU the guilty

mind

;

The thief duth fear each hush an ofllccr. 11

jr. Utn. The bird that hath been Unieil In a

With trembUng wings mlsdouUetli every bush

;

And I. the hat>lMS male to ime sweet Urd.

Have now the flstal cri^ect In my ryv 16

Where mv |KM)r younn »iut lluiM, was caught,

an<rklll(l.

(Slo. Why, what a i>ii»Wli *»» tliat "f

C-reU-,"

Tliat taught bin jo'i the "fflec i«f .1 fusl I

Ami \xt. for all t !•« »!:>»», the fool wax .Irowil'd.

K. V/fft. I, l>u 'laliis ; my pour boy, Icarus

;

Thy hther, Minus, that denied our courw:

;

The iun, that sear'd the wings of niy sweet U>y,

Thy brother K<lwiuil. iiml thywlf tb<- m-n. .-4

WhinK envious Kulf iliil swiUlow u|> hln llf<-.

All ' kill mo with thy wcaiMin. not wllli wor.l».

.\h lin-att can IwtU-r ImKik lliy iluWfiTs i«>lnt

'rii:iii ittU iny oars that traxli^ liUU>ry. i£

Kill wli. n-fon- iliwt tliou conic? lii't for my life?

<;iu. Thlnk'st thou I aui an i-xecutloner ?

jr. i/en. A perwcutor, I am sura, thou art

:

If murd'ring Innocents Iw cxecutlnit,

Why, then thou art an rM i utlutu r.

*f7o. Thy son I klll M fur lils iiriMiiMiitiun

K. Urn HmM thou bwn klUM. wliiii

tliiiii (liiLst i>n!SUiiio,

Tlmu liaiM not ll»'il to kill a son "t iiiim- .'

Anil tlma I |inii«lif\v . tliat iimnv a Uiiiiii.iii'1,

Wblt li now niUtrust no jxinrl of niy fear,

And uwny an old man's sigh, and many a

wi4low'»,

.Vn<l luany an orphan's »«ter stamllug vyc,

Min for Uictr sons', wives fur their husbaiwU

Anil oqilmiw for tlirlr i«ir«-iil«' I Inn l> w> •icalli.

Shall rue the hour that rvir lliou waj.t Uirn.

'I hi' ow I Hlirli'k'it at tliy birtli. an evil shtti ; 44

The niKht-cruw cried, alMxIIng luckless llnir

;

Ougi bowrd, aad Udaona teoipMt tbuuk down
treeal

The raven mok'il her on tho chimney '« t'>i«.

Ami chattertnK plea in dismal dUcunl-o >un)i. 4>:

Thy mother felt more than a muUter's |«lu.

.\ikI yet liruught ffartb Urn than a mother's

hoiH'

;

T.i wit -.ill lii.lltii it lUr.rnii.l hiiiiii.

Not like llic truit of aucb a goodly trvc.

I cctli ba<ut thou in thy bead when thou wait

Uirn,

To slimUy thou «un'st to Mta the worid

:

And, If the rest lie true which I have heard.
' Thou cani st— ' ^

ai". I'll bi-.»r no more: die, iMrojilict, in lliy

t,|K'rrh :
(.S'f«l*-A A ( III.

l'..r tl ii. ;itniiiii,'!,t tlii' rt s!, wu.i I unlaln'.l.

I A' /' \>. anM fi't tMUch more ^IlUll^lltcr

.-ill. 1- tlii^.

O, liol f.ir4»c mv Mns, ami innbin Ihcc ;
[f'r.v.

I

(Ho. Wliat : will the asplrlDg bkxal of Lan-

I

caster f I

I Sink In the ground? I Uiougiit it would ha«f

I
mounted.

1 Sea how niy »wonl wce|« for the iioor king'i

i
deaUi'

! O ! may such purple tears be always sbol c 4

I

From tliow that whdi the downfkll of uur

i
ir any ii|>ark of life U' yet n niainlnn.

Down, ilown to bell , and say 1 sent Uiee tliltlicr,

IStabt Aim agalH.

I, that have neither pity, love, nor fear. ' t

Indeed, tis true, that Henry told me of;

For I have often hcanl niy mother say

I raiiie Into the world with my \e^» forwar.1.

Ilail I iM't reaMin, think yc, to nukke liuirte.

Anil IM-' k tlu lr ruin that usurp'd our riKlit
.'

The iiiMwlfe womler M, and the women erliil

• (
I

' J. suii Mi M ii«. lie U bom with teeth.'

Aii'l ifi I ; which plainly signlfleai

That I slioiild .snarl and bite and play the doK.

i 'i:«n, since the heavens have stwp'd uiy bo<ly

so,

lA'l hell make rnxik'd my mind to answer It.

1 have no bmtlier, I am like no brother ; ?o

Ami till!! Word 'love,' which greyl«eards call

.lUIno,

He ri^klilcnt in men like oi.- lollier

Aii'l not in lo.- : 1 miu 111 i aloni .

( laniiee, lieware; tho • Iroiii th''

llKlit: U
But I will aurt u pluby (

For I will buxx aliron 1

Tliat Eilwanl »hall U ! ,

Ami then, to purge his fiw. -
- ''^ death. tiS

King Ilenty and the prince nu . .or gunc:



Sc. VI.] t$itl (p«ixi of Hitt^ tit §ki}et$. «43

( 'UrvDcf, xhy i<:rn U ii> >t. ami then tbc rr<.

I 'uuutinK n>}'ieir but \mi\ till I Iw licat

1 11 throir tbj body In aiiotHer room,
And triampb, Hmry.tn Utj day urdooni.

I exit with tht half.

Scene VU.—TTte Same. A Il>i"in in the Palace.

Ki.xa KbWAEO it ditrovered tilting nn hit

ihrotu: iterm SuMAum with tif if^fant

Priitet, CuuUBWl, auxicMTiK, Hmtixuk,
and Otlien, luar Mm.
K, IMw Ohm naore we lit In Eni|l«iKi'ii ni>iil

throne,

Re-pnrchai'il wHh the Itluod of eneniim.

What valiant rucnien like ut aiituiiin'i) i'»ni.

Have we niuw'd down, In li>|>i uf all tlifir |iri<lf '.

Three l>ukei of H»>iucnift, tiim-rcilil reiiown'il j

Kor liiinly and unilou' •••<l eliainv'""" ;

Two ( 'liffunU, BJt the falfier un<t the sou
;

Ami two N\ir*.hunil>vrland« : two hravir iiitn

Nu'cr apuiT'd ttaeir cuunen at the truniixt':

ound;
With them, the two bntve be«n, Warwick ami

Monta(iie,

That In their chains fctu-r'il the WImkI.v IIuii,

And nuuie t!ie ruroit tremble when they n«r'il.

Thus have wu swept suspli-lon from our seat, i j

And nude our ftwtrtool of Mieurity.

• •imc hither, Bess, ami let nie UImi iiiv Iniv.

Young Ned. fur thee thine uncle* ami rii VM-lf i r

lUvw In ow announ watch'd the wlul<-r'N nlglit

.

Went all »4bat la Muamw^ naldlng heat,

That thoB Bltkl'M ruiBf the crown in

pcaoe;
And or our Uliours thoa dwlt reap the gain, ao
OU: [.4W.fr i 111 lila« hit harvest, if }uw

head were lald^

K'T Jet I I .11 iii'i l<Mik<l on III (I I »urlil.

Ills shouliier was oiUaln'd so thkk tii hcaie

;

And heave it shall mm* wiright, or bteak my
««ckr ,4

Work thou the way, and Otua shait execula.
K. KdMf. rturence and titouoeeler. low my

lore,} niieeii

A:iil yi.iir |.rtni el> nrplirw. Itrotliers 'loth.

i'lar. Till iliil.>, t'lii I -.wi- unto y.\a
in^ji"<ty, It

I M .kl iiimii till' li|M of tl'1.1 sweet Ital"'.

Jf. KJir Tliankn. wMtc Cbm-ncc; woj-Jiy

i rother, thaiiks

Olo. And,tliat I tore the tree froii' •'leain

thou sitcamc'Bl,

Witness the loving kiss ! t^te thi IhilL ,i

\.itidt.\ To sa.v the truth, so Jwlas kU:«(! bit

nianter.

And orliil hall'' -.iMtn as be UKnuit all

hann.
A*. Kihr. Now am I sealed as uiy soul dc-

lU(lits.

Having my countr} |i«ace ami bnthent' lov. ..

Ctdr. What will your (Irace huve dune witl.

Maiiaret? 3;
Heignler. her IMher, to the King of Fnuice
llnth pawn'd the Siciis and Jerusalem.
Ami hither lukte they wnt It for her ransnm. 40

A'. Kiiw. Awa} with her. anil wart hci- henre
to F'ranro.

Ami now what rests but that tti- s|ii'ml the
time

With sUtclr triumplis, mlrtlih!'. lonilo uliowii.

Such aabeM the piMMNaw of the court? 44
itonnd, drama and tnimpaU! far<. well, sour

annoT'
For bere, I ao|«. Iieglna wu laating Joy.

'
IBmt/nlU
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Zit Zxa^tif of

DramatiB Personae.

Kl.N(. ElAVAUL TUK I"'ll KTII.

Edwarii, Prince of AV.ilrs ; aftci--
, „ , ,,

wards King Edwanl iho Fiftli.
"'"""•'he

Richard, Duke of Yorli, )
^"ff-

UlOBOX, Duke of Qdn ncc, \

RlCHAXD, Duke of Oloucester , ' Brothers lo
afterwards King KicbaTS f the King,
the Third, )

A j ouug Son of Clarence.
Henrt, £arl of Richmond; afterwards King

Henry the Seventh.
Cardinal BorRCHiER, Arcli'ii-lmii of Canter-

bury.

Thomas Rotueruam, Archbishop of York.
JoBH HoxToif, Bishop of Ely.
DcKB or Buckiskbam.
DoKE OF Norfolk.
Earl of Surr£T, his Sun.
Eakl RiTue, Brother to King Edward's Queen.
Habqcess or DoMn, and Loio Gur, ber

Song.

Eari of Oxford.
Lord 11asti.n«.x.

Lord Stanley, called also Eari, op Oerbt.
Lord Lovej..

Sir Thomas VAfoiiAx.
8» BiCHASD Ratciiif.
8iB WiuiAM CATEsar.

Sir James Ttrrell.
Sir Ja.ves BLonNT.
Sir Walter Hebbeut.
Sir Robert Brakenbi-rv, Lieutenant of the

Tower.
Bib Wiluan Brasidox.
CBBiSTorHBB Cbsvick, a Priest.

Anotlier Priest.

Lord Mayor of London. Sheriff of Wiltshhre.
Tbxssu and Beruelst, Oentlmoi Bttead-

ing ou Lady Anne,

Elizabeth, Queen of King Edward tlw
Fourth.

Haroarbt, Widow of King Henry the Birth.
Duchess of Yore, Mother to King Edward

the Fourth, Clarence, and Oloucester.
Lady A.nkb, Widow of Edward, Prince of

Wales, Son to King Henry the Sixth;
aftemards married to the Dake of
Gloucester.

LADT MaEOABET FlAKTAOk-IT, • jrOUUg
Daughter of Clarence.

Lords, and other .attendants; twoGentlcmen,
a Pursuivant, Scrivener, Citiiens, Mur-
de-ers, Hesseugers, Ohosts of thoie mur-
dered by Richard the Third, Soldiers, Ac.

Setat—Bngtand.

Act I.

Scene l.—Lnmhui. A .siiwi.

Enter OLOi;cnTr.R.

Olii. Xow is tlie winter of our disconti'iit

Mudu «loriiiiiN siiiriiii' r liy this sun of York ;

Ami all till, clouds that lour'd uiwii our house
Iti the det'ii (misoiii of the weiin Inirieil. 4
Now lire our brows bound with \ii'toriou-i

w routlis

;

Our bruised .irius hung up for mo'iuniciits;

Our stern alarums changed to merry meetings

;

Our dreadful inarches to delightful measures. 8
Grim-visag'd war hath mtooUi'd Ua wrinkled

fh)nt;

And now,—Inttead of mounting barbed steeds.

To fHght the souls of fearful adTerwriee,—
HejS2|2^ nimbly in a lady's ohami
rathelasclvious pleasing of a lute.

But I, that am not shap'd for sportive tricks,

Nor made to court an amorous looking-glass

;

I, that am rudely stamp'd, and want love's

miijesly jO
To strut before a wanton ambling nymph

;



Act I. Scene I.]
648

20

I, that am curtailil of^s fair proportion.
Cheated of feature bylHSembling nature,
Drttom'd. unflnteh'd,- sent before niy time
Iikbo this 1

"

iworid,«c«ce half made up.
And that so lamely and unfluhionatde
That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them

;

Why, I, in this weak pl^ng time of peace, 34
Hare no delight to pass away the time,
Unlessjo sec niy shadow In the sun ^And d^cdHUon mim own Jeformlt

.
v :

*" 'y*T
And therefore, since I cannot prove a lover, 2S
To entertain these fair wcU-siwken days,
I am determined to prove a villain.

And hate theT3lepIeiisufcs oTThesc days.
Koto have I laid, inductions dangerous. 32
ay orunken prophecies, libell^ and dreams.
To set my brother Clarence anj {h"
In deadly hate the one against the other

:

And if KingTSward be as true and just 36 !

As I am sut)tlcjkii«g, unH ti-o...h„rj;^^
|

This day should Clarence closely be niew'd up,
About a prophecy, which says, that G '

I

Of Bklward'B heirs the murderer shap h^,
'

DlT^thout^t^ down to my soul : here Clarence
comesL

Enter Clakbncs, guarded, and 'Buxxnwavr.
Brother, good day: what means this armed

guard
That waits upon your Grace ?

(^^r. His majesty.
Tendering my person's safety, hath appointed 44
This conduct to convey me to the Tower.

Glo. Upon what cause ?

Clar. Because my name is George.
Oto. Alack 1 my lord, that fault is none of

yours;
He should, for that, commit your godfathers. 48O

I
belike his mt^esty bath soma Intent

That you should be new-<duiatMi'd in the Toww.
But what's the matter, Cbumxset may I know?

Clar. Yea, Btohard, when I know; Ibr I
protest

jj
As yet I do not : but, as I can learn.
He hearkens after prophecies and dreams

;

And fh)m the crosK-row jJucks the letter G,
And says a wiisjjjj told lilm that by G 56
Ills issue dljjnherltBii sljniilH be

;

And, KrBiy name of Georgeiegins with O,
It follows in his thought that I am he.
These, as I learn, and such like toys as these. 60
Have mov'd his highness to ocnumit me now.
Glo. Why, tbU it is, when menm ral'd by

women

:

'TIS not the king that sends you to the Tower
My Lady Grey, his wife, Clarence, 'tis she 64
That tsmpsnUm to this eitttmity.
Was it not she and that good man of worship,
Antony Woodvlils, her brother there,
That mads him send latA HasUngs to the

Tower, gg

76

So

From whence this prcs snt day he is deliver'dt
We are not safe, Clarei ue ; we are not safto.

Clar. By heaven. I think there is no man
secure

But the queen's kindred and night walklng
heralds

That trudge betwixt the klnx and iUatress
Shore.

Heard you not what a humble suppliant
Lord HastinfTs was to her for his deliveiy T

Glo. Humbly complaining to her deity
Got my lord chamberlain lii.s lilwrtv.
I'll tell you what; I think it is our"way.
If we will keep in favour with tlie k:n?.
To be her men and wear her livery

:

The jealous o'er-woia.widow and herself,
Slnc«-that 01& brother dubb'd them gentle,

women,
Are mighty gossips In our monarcliy.
Brdk. I beseech yoL. Graces both to panlon

me ; g
Ills nuycsty hath straltly given In charge
That no man shall have private conference,
Of what d^tree soever, with your brother.

Glo. Even so ; an please your « -ship, Bra-
kcnbury, '

gg
You may partake of anything we sav

:

We speak no treason, man : we say the king
Is wise and virtuous, and his noble queen
WeU struck in yean, fWr, and not jealous ;We say that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot,A cherry Up, a bonny eye, a passing pleasins

tongue

;

And that the queen's kindred are made gentle-
folks.

How say you, sir ? can you deny all this ? gS
Brak. With thii^ my lord, myself have nought

to do.

GU>. Naught to do with Mistress Shon I I teU
thee, fellow.

He that doth nauj^t with her, excepting one
Were best to do it secretly, alone. ',00

Brak. What one, my lord?
Glo. Her husband, knave. Wouldst thou

betray me ?

Brak. I beseech your Grace to panloc me*
and withal

'

Forbear your conference with the noble duke
Clar. We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and

will obey.

mo. We we the queen's abjects, and must
obey.

Brother. (kreweU : I wlU unto the king

;

And whatsoe'er you will employ me in log
Were It to call King Edward's widow sister,
I will perform it to enfhtnchlse you.
Meantime, this deep disgracejnbrotherhood
Touches me deeper thSa you can imagine. 112

Clar. I know it pleaseth neither of us well
0U>. Well, your Imprisonment sbaU not be

9»



646 [Act I.

I will deliver yoii, or else lie for you

:

Meantime, have patience.
Clar. I niust perforce : farewell.

[ Kci init Clarenti!, Brakknbi rv, and
(iminf,

Glc. Co. treiui the jKith tliiit tlmu slialt ne'er
retnrn.

Simple, plain Clarence : I do love thee so
That I will shortly aendUifjouilaJieaven,
If heaven will taXetSe pment at our hands. 1 20
But who comes here? the new-dellver'd Hast-

ln«sl

Enter IlA.STixog.

Hai^t. fJood time of dav unto iiiv frracious
lord

!

Glo. As much unto niv rooI loni ohainlKT-
lain!

Well are you welcome to this open air. 124
How hath your lordship brook'd imprisonment?
Hast. With patience, noble lonl, a.s prisoners

nmst

:

But I shall live, my lord "o give them thanks
That were the cause of my iniprisonment 128

CUo. No (loul)t, no doubt; and so ihall Cla-
rence too

:

For they that were your enemies are his.

And have prevail d as much on him as you.
Hatt. More pity that the e»gle» should iw

mew'd,
While kites and buznrdi prey at liberty.

Glo. What news abroad ?

Ilast. No news so InuI at)roiiil us tliis at
home

;

The king is sickly, weak, and lnelanc^lol.^ , 1 36
And his physicians rear lilm nilghtilyr

Glo. Now by Saint Paul, this news U l>a<l

Indeed.

O! he hath kept an evil diet long.

And over-much consum'd his loval i>erson : 140
Tla very grievous to be thought"uiwn.
What, Is he in hi8l)ed?

Hoit. He la

Glo. Go you l)efore, and I will follow you.

[Exit Hasti.nhs.
He raimotJliJvUjape: and must not die 144
Till George be paci'd with po*t-honw up to

heaven.

Ill in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence,
With JjM well steefd wTth weighty arguments

;

And, irrikll not in my deep intent, 1 4 5

Clarence hath not another day to live

:

Which done, God take King Kdward to his
mercy.

And leave the world for pie to bustle |n !

For then I'll qnQr,Warwick's youngest daugli.

.

ter.

What though I kfll'd hgcJuisb^nd and her
father,

^

Tlie readiest way to make the wench amends
Is to become her husband and her father

:

Tlie which will I ; not all so much for loya 156
I As for anothigjecret doee lntent,
By manffng hefTwEIcETiinat reach unta
But yet I run before my hone to market:
Clarence still breathes; EdwMd itin lives and

reigns: ,^
Wlien tliey are gone, then mut 1 count my

I

I Scene U,—London. Another Street.

j

Enter the corpse qf KlN8 Hknrt tub Sixth,
Ixinie fn an open coffin; Gentlemen bearing
halberiU to guard it; and Ladt Axmb, at
mourn-r.

A tine. Set down, set down your honourable
load.

If honour may l)e slirouded in a hearse.
Whilst I a wliile obsequiously lament
Tlie imtimely fall of virtuous Lanoiister. 4
Poor key-cold figure c< a holy
Pale ashes of the house of Lancaster

!

Thou bloodless remnant of that royal blood

!

Be It hiwfUl that I ^nvocate thy ghost, 8
To hear the lamentations of poor Anne,
Wife to thy Edward, to thy shiughter'd son,
Stabb'il by the self-same hand that made theae

wounds I

Lo, in tlicse windows that let forth thy life, la
I IMUT the helpless balm of my poor eyes.
O .' cursed be the hand that made the.se holes

;

Curse3 thmearrtTrsrhad the heart to do it

!

Cursed the blood that let this Mood fhnn
hence ! jg

Jtore dire(\il hap betide that hated wreteh,
Tliat makes us wretched by the death of thee.
Than I can wish to adders, spiders, toads.
Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives 1 go
If ever he have child, abortive l)e it,

f^odlgious, and untlmelyijn>itgBtto liglit,

Whose ugly and unnatural aspect
May fright the hopeful mother at the view ; «4
And that be heir to his unhappiness

!

If ever he have wife, let her be made
More mtaerable by the death of him
Than I am made by my yonng Iwd and thee 1 38
Come, now toward Chertiey with your holy

load.

Taken from Paul's to l)c interred there

;

And still, as you are weary of the weight.
Rest you, whiles I lament King Henrj 's corse. 33
[The Bearers take up the corpse and advance.

Snter Obotrcnnii.

Gl". Stay, you that bear the corse, and wt it

lown.

.4 nif. What black magician coniurei up thU
tiend,

To stapflevioted charitable deeds ?

Glo. Villains! set down the cotm; or, by
Saint Paul, 3$



Scene II.] %ttt^ (£ltc$arb tU Z^xt^.

I

I 11 nmkc a corse of him that disobeys.

First Oent. My lord, stand back, and let the
coffln pass.

Gl'K Unmanner'd dog! stand thou when T

coMiinand

:

Ailvaiice thy hall>erd higher tlian my breast, 40
l>r, liy .Saint Paul, I 'U strike tliee to my foot.

And spurn u[)on thee, Ixjggar, for thy l)oldnes.s.

[The liearern get duirn the coffin.

Anne. W'lmt! do vou tremble? are you all

aftnid?

Alas ! I blame you not ; for yoa are mortal, 44
And mortal eyes cannot endure the d^yll.

Avaunt I thou dreadful minister of hSfe*
Thou haJst but uverlis moritaJ body,
lli.4 soul thou canst not have : therefore, be gone.

Glo. Sweet saint, for charity, be not so curst
Anne. Foul devil, for Ood'a sake hence, and

trouble usTiol

;

For thou hast made theliappy earth thy hell,

FlU'd it with cursing cries and deep exclaims. 52
If thou delight to view thy heinous daada.
Behold this pattern of thy butcherlea,

01 gentlemen; see, see ! dead Henry's wounds
Open their congeal'd mouths and bleed afresh,

ijlush, I)lu3h, thou lump of foul deformity, 57
Tor 'tis thy presence that exhales this blood
From cold and empty veins, where no bloo<i

dwells:

Thy dcetl, inhuman ami unnatural. 60
l*rovokes this deluge most unnaTural.
O GO'i: which this blood mad'st, revenge his

death;

Q e«r(ti! wUch this blood drink'st, revenge his

death;
Either heaven wtth lightning strike the mur-

derer dead, 64
Or eartli,'gape open wide, and cat him quick,
As thou dost swallow up this good king s blood,

Which Ilia hcU-govern'd arm hath butchered !

Glo. LadyTyf know ho rules of charity, 63

Which renders good for l)ad. blessings for curses.

Anne. VUlain, thou know'st no law of God
nor mail :

~ ~

Ko beast ao fierce but knows some touch of
pity.

Olo. But I know none, and therefore am no
I)ea8t. j2

Anne. O! wonderftd, when devUi tell the
truth.

Olfi. More wimdwftal wh«i angela are ao
angry.

\ ouchsafc, divine perfection of a woman,
C»f these supposed evils, to give me leave, 76
By circumstance, but to acquit myself.

Anne. Vouchsafe, diffXis'd infection oja man.
For these known evils, but to give me leave.

By ctrcnmatance, to curse thy cursed self. 80
<t;». Fairer than tongue can name thee, let

me have
Some ]i$ttiP!;t leisure to excuse myselt

647

Anne. Fouler than heart can think thee,tli»u

canst make
No excuse current, but to hang thyself. 84

Glo. By such despair I should accuse myself.
A nne. And by despairing shonldst thou stand

excus'd

For doing worthy vengeance on thyself.

Which didst unwortliy slaughter upon others. 33

Glo. !Say that I slew them not.

Anne. Tlien say they were not slain !

But dead tliey are, and, devilish .slave, by thee.
Glo. I did not kill your^usKIBr

*

AnTie. Why, then he is aUve.
Glo. Xay, he is dead ; and sUtin by EdwanTs

hand. 92
Anne. In thy foul throat thou liest: Queen

Margaret saw
~

Thy murderous falchion smoking in his bloo<l

;

The which thou once didst bend against hjr
l)reast.

But that thy brothers beat aside 'he point. gi
Glo. I was provoked by her sland'rous tongue.

That laid their guilt upon my guiltless shoulders.
Anne. Thou wast provoked by thy bloody

mind,
That never dreamt on aught but butcheries, zoo
Di'tst thou not kill this king?

Glo. I grant ye.

Anne, t st grant me, hedge-hog? Then, God
gmnv nic too

Thou mayst be damne<i for that wicked deed I

O : he was gentle. mllTl, and virtuous. 103
Gh. The fitter for the King of heaven, that

hatb him.

Anne. He is In heaven, where thou sbalt
never come.

Glo. Let him thank me, tlutt helped to send
him thither ; io3

For he was fitter for that place than earth.

.i nne. And thou unlit for any place but JjeU.

Glo. Yes, one place else, if jou will hear me
name it.

Anne. Some dungeon.
Glo, Your l)e<l-chamher. 113

Anne. Ill rest iK'tide the chamber wiiere thou
liest I

Glo. So wUl it, madam, tUl I lie with you.

Anne, I hope su.

Olo. I know so. But, gentle Lady Anne,
To leave this keen encounter of our wits, 116
And fall somewhat into a slower method.
Is not the causes >f the timeless deaths
Of these Plantiigeuets, Henry and Edward,
As blamchil as the executioner ? 120
Anne. Thou wast the cause, and most ao-

curs'd effect.

Glo. Y'olu- beauty was the cause of that effect

;

Your beauty, that did haunt me in my sleep

To undergo the death of all the world, 124
So might I live one hour in your sweet bosom.

Anne. If I thought Uttt.1 teU thee, tomt^tht
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These nails should rend that beauty ftom my
cheeks.

Glo. These eyes cottkl not endure that beauty's
wrack

; 128
You should not blemish it if I stoo.1 by

:

As all the world Is cheered by the sun.
So I by that ; it is my day, my life.

Ann*. Black night o'ershade thy day, and
death thy life I

'

132
Glo. Curse not thyself, fair creature; thou

art both.

.Uine. I would I were, to I)C reven(?'d on til

Crh. It is a (luam l iiiost miiiatiir.il.

To !x; reveng'd on liiiii tliat loveth tliee. iy,
Aiinr. It is a (luarri , jiiAt'^nWTrasrin.iljIi',

To be revcng'il on liiin that kill'd my busliaiid.
fjl'K He that iHireft thee, lady, of thy husband.

Did It to help thee to a better husband, 140
A.nne, His better doth not breathe upon the

«arth.

Gh. He lives that loves thee h.ijer than ho
could.

.1/1HA Name him.

l'lanti)genet.

'iiim: Why, that was ho.

<'l'>. The self-saiiio name, but one of letter
nature.

Atiiif. Where is he?
Glo, Here. 'She ej>'ttetk at

hi'm.1 Why dost thou suit at pip >

Anne. Would it were mortal poison, for thy
sake I

Glo. Never came jiciison from so sweet a
place.

Anne. Never hung puison i^n a fuuh r toad.

Out of my sight I thou dost infect mine eyes. 149
Olo. Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected mine.
Anne. Would they were ba.<dUskR, to strike

thee dead

!

Glo. I would they were, that I might die at
once; ,52

For now they kill me with a living death.
Those eyes of thine from mine have drawn salt

twrs,

Sham'd their aspects with store of childish
drops;

These eyes, wlileh never shed remorseful tear

;

No, when my father York and Edward wept 1-7
To hear the piteous moan that KiitlancI made
When hlaek-facM ClilTord shook his sword at

him;
Nor when thy war like father like a child, 160
Told the sad story of my father's death,
And twenty Mmes made pause Jo sob and weep,
That all the standors-by bad wet their cheelis,
Like trees bedash d with rain : in that sad time.
My manly eyes did scorn an humble tear

; 165
And what these sorrows could not thence exhale^
Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with

weeping.
I never sued to fHend, nor enemy ; jss

My tongue could never learn sweet smoothing
words;

But, now thy beauty Is propos'd my fee.
My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue

to speak. [She lookn scornfully at him.
Teach not thy lip such scorn, for it wa.ii made 17a
For kissing, lady, not for such contempt.
If thy revenffcfiil heart cannot forgive,
Lo! hero I lend thee this sliar|)-pointcd >nord

;

Which if thou please to hide in this true breast.
And let the soul forth that adoreth thee, 177
I lay it open to the deadly stroke,

I

And humbly beg the death upon my knee,
i [He lays his breatt open : the offert at

it uith his sirord.
Nay, do not pause ; for I didklll King Henry ;

Hut 'twas thy t)eanty that jifovokeTinc. iJi
Nay, now dispalclT; 'twas I that stabl/d youii({

Edwanl
; [Hhe ag-.iK6fm SI hlii bivast.

But 'twBs thy heavcnly'face that set me on.

[She lets/all the sivonl.
Take up the sword again, or take up me. i?4
Anne. Arise, dissemMer: thoiigh I wish thy

dealh,

I will not be thy executioner.
Glo. Then bid mo kill myself, and I will do it.

Anne. I have already.
Gin. That was in thy rage

:

Spe.ik it again, and, even with the word, i )

This hand, which for thy love did kill thy love,
Shall, for thy love, kill a far truer love

:

To both their deatlis shall thou l>e accessary. 192
Anne, I would I knew thy heart.

Glo. Tis flgur'd in my tongge,
A nne. I fear me both are false.

Glo. Then never man was true. 196
Anne. Well, well, put up your sword.
Glo. Say, tlieii, my jieacc Is made.
Anne. Tliat shall thou know hereafter.

Glo. But sliall 1 live in Iioiks 1 200
Anne. All men, I hoiw, live so.

Glo. Vouelisjvfo to wear this rinj^,

Anne. To take is not to give."

[She puts on the ring.
Olo, Look, how my ring cncompasscth thy

finger, 4
Kven so thy breast enclosetli my po<)r heart

;

Wear lw)th of them, for I-, th of'them are thine,
An<i if thy poor devoted servant may
lii't beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 208
Thou dost confirm his hatvlnesi forever.
Anne. What Is it?

Glo. That It may please you leave these ga>I
designs

To him that liath most cause to be a mourner,
And presently repair to Crosby-place; 213
Whore, after I have solemnly hiterr'd
At Chertsey monastery thta noble king.
And wet hU grave with my repentant tearsi 216
I will with all expedient duty see you

:

For divers unknown raeaaaa, I beseeeh you.
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Grant mc this boon.
Atinc. W ith aU my heart; and much It joys

luc too 220
To Me you are becomeso ^nitcnt
TreHscl and Berkeley, go along with me.

Glo. Bid me farewell.

Antie. Tta more than you deaerve

;

But since you teach me how to flatter you, 224
Imagine I have said farewell already.

lExeunt Lady Annx, Tbbsbbl, and
BsUBUtT.

Glo. Sirs, take up the corse.

Gent Toward Chertsey, noWe loru ?

Glo. No, to White-Friiirs ; there attend my
coming. IJBxeunt all but Gloicehtek.

Was e\et woman In thia humour woo'd ? 229
Was ever woman in thli humour won ?
I 'II have her ; but I will noUieecher long.
What ! I, that kiU d her hugba: i, and Uk fotber,
To take her in her heart's pxtremest hate ; 233
With curses In her .nouth, tears In her eyes.
The bleeding witness of her hatrei) by

;

Having God, her conscience, and these ban a-
gainst mc, ajg

And nothing I to back my suit withal
But the plain dovil and dissembUng looks.
And yet to"win her, all the world to nothing

'

Ha! 240
Ilath she forgot already that brave prince,
Edward,herlord,whom I.some threemonthssince,
Stabb'd In my angry mood at Tewkibury T
A sweeter and a lovelier gentleman, > / 244
Fram'd In the prodigality of nature, •/

Young, valiant, wise, and, no doubt, right roval,
The spacious worlii ^annot again alTord

:

And will she yet abase her eyes on me, 248
That cropp'd the golden ^me <tf this sweet

prince.

And made her widow to a woeful bed ?
On me, whose all not equals Edward's moiety ?
On me, that halt and am rolsshapen^thjjs ? 252
My dukedom lo a beggarly dSHTcr
I d "listake my person all this while

:

Vj my life, she finds, although I cannot,
K. jlf to be a marvellous proper man. 256
I '11 be at charges for a looking-glass,
And enteitaln a score or two of tailors,

To study fashions to adorn my body

:

Since I am crept in favoor with myself, 360
I will maintain It with some little coat.
But first I '11 turn yon flsUow In his grave,
And then return lamenting to my love.

Shm" out, fair sun, till I havt N)ught a gUss, 264
Thiit X may see my shadow as I itass. [Exit.

Scene W.—LoHOon, A Room in the Palace.

Snter Qi iss Euzabbtu, Lord Bitxbs, and
Lord Gret.

itt'f. HaTepfttlenoe,nuMlam: there'snoOoubt
liisK^jettgr

Will soon recover bis accustom'd healtli.
Grey. In'lhat you btoolc )t ill, It malcn him

worse:
Therefore, for Ood's salce, entertain good con-

fort,
^And cheer his Onkce wlUi quick and tpany

worda
Q.eiu. If he were jaiajrhiA wooM UtU»

on me?
Orey. Kb other harm Imt loss Of luefaslORL
^. Elii. The loss of such a lord inchides nil

huniis. g
Orel,. The heavens IwTe Idsss^d yon with a

goodly son.

To 1k! your comforter when he Is gone.

(l- MHz. Ah ! be is young ; and his minority'
Is put into the trust of Riebiird Glouce^T, la
A man ihat loves not me, nor none of you.
lUv. Is it wmcluded he shall be protector ?

Q. ElU. It is determin'd, not concluded
yet:

ButsoitmustbeiftheldngmiscaiTy. ifi

Enter Bickivuiiam and Staxlet.

Grey. Here come the Lords of Buckingliam
and .Stanley.

Buck. Gooii time of day unto your roval
Grace!

Stan. God malte your majesty joyfid as you
have been I

Q. Elix. The Countess Richmond, good my
Lord of Stanley,

To your good prayer will scarcely say amen.
Yet, Stanley, notwithstanding she's your wife,
And loves not me, be you, good lord, assur'd
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 24
Stan. I do beseech you, either not believe

The envious slanders of her faUie accusers

;

Or, if she be accua'd on true report.
Bear with her wealmeas, which, I think, proceeds
From wayward stclmeas,and nogrounded malice.
Q.BIU. Sawyoutbel(ingt»4ay,my Lordof

Stanley?
Stan. But now the Duke of Buckingham

and I,

Are come from visiting his majesty. 32
<^. Ellz. What likelihood of his amendment,

lords?

Buck. Madam, good hope; his Grace speaks
cheerfully.

Q. Elxx. God grant him health ! did you con-
fer with him?

Bwh. Ay, madam: he desUes to make atone-
fflsat

—
-gB

Between the Duke of Gloucester aad your bro-
thers,

And Ijctwecn them and my lord chamberlain;
And sent to warn tliem to lUs foyAl {uwfliicc*
Q.Eliz. Would all wen Bitt that Will

never be. 40
I fear mir biwIiieaB ti at the hlghMi
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Knter Gloi cester, lUsnNos, and Dorsct.

Glo. Tliey do rae wrong, and 1 win not en-
dure it

:

Who arc tlicy that complain unto the king.
That I, forsooth, am stern ami love them not? 44
Uy holy Paul, they love his Gnicc hut lightly

Tliat Ml bis ear« with such dissentious rumours.
UecauM I caanot flatter and speak fair.

Smite In menueu, iinooth, deceive, and cog, 48
Duck with French nods and apisITcraitesjr,'''

I must be held a rancorous enemy,
t ::innot a plain "^^ "<> harm,
liut thus his simiJe truth must be abui'd 52
lly silken, sly, iusinutSing Jacks ?

Grei/. To whom in all this presence spealcs
your Gmce ?

Glo. To thee, that ha-st nor h'int sty nor gnic
When have I iiyur'a thee ? when done thee

wrong? 56
Or thee? or thee? or any of your faction?
A plague upon you all ! His royal person,—
Whom God presen-c better than you would wish I

' 'annot be quiet scarce a breathing-while, 60
itiit you must troul)lc him with lewd complaints.

Q. KHz. Brother of Gloucester, you mistake
the matter.

The king, on his own royal disiwsition.

And not provok'd l)y any suitor else, 6^
Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred.

That in your outward agUaa^ahoffnt^lf
Against my children, brothcn, tod myself.
Makes htm to send; that thereby be may

gather

The ground of your ill-will, and so remove it 69
Glo. I cannot tdl; the work! Is grown so

bad
That wrens make jnwy where eagles dare not

perch

:

Since everj- Jack became a gentleman 72
There's many a gentle person miide a Jack.

Q. Klix. Come, come, we know your meaning,
brother Gloucester

;

You envy my advancement and my friends',

(J'hI grant we never may have need of you ! 76
Glo. Meantime, God grants that we have nce<l

of you

:

Our brother is iniiirison'd liy your moans,
Mjseif djsgrac-'il, and tlie nobility

Held in contempt ; while great promotions 80
Are daily given to ennoble those

That scarce, some two days since, were worth a
noble.

Q. ElU. By him that rals'd me to this careful
heiglit

From that contented hap which I ei^joy'd, 84
1 never did it.cense his majesty
Apiinst the Duke of Clarence, but Imve been
.\n earnest advocate to plead for him.
My lord, you do iiie slianiefui injure

, 33
Falsely to draw mc in those viie ects.

OIa You may deny that you were not the mean
Of my LoiJ Hastings' late imprisonment.

Riv. .She may, my lord ; for—
Glo. .She may, Lord Klvers . >iy, who knows

not so ?

.She may do more, sir than denying that

:

She may help you to .nany fair preferments.
And then deny der aiding hand therein, 56
And lay those honours on your high deserts.

What may she not? She may,—ay, marrv, nmy
she,—

Riv. What, marry, may she ?

Glo. What, marry, may she ! marry with a
king, ,00

bachelor, a handsome stripling too.

i your grandam had a worser niatcli.

i. Eliz. My IjoTi of Gloucester, I have too
long borne

Your bliint upbraidings and your bitter sj^olls

;

By heaven, I will acquaint his majesty ~jo5
Of those gross taunts that oft I have endur'd.
I had rather be » country serrantnwid
Than a great qusen, with Uils condition, 108
To be so baited. soomU and stonned at

:

Small Joy have I in ^ - England's queen.

Enter Queen ^..^rgaret, hehuul.

Q. Mar. [Apart.] And lessen'd l)e that .amall,

God, I beseuch him !

Thy honour, state, and seat Is due to me. 112
Glo. What 1 threat you me with tdling of the

king?
Tell him, and spare not : look, what I have sakt
I will avouch in presence of the king

:

I dare adventure to be sent to the Tower. 1 16

Tis time to speak
; my pains are quite forgot.

Q. Mar. [Apart] Out, devil! I rememljer
them too well

:

Thou kill'dst niy husband Henry in the Tower,
And Hklward, my poor son, at Tewksbury.

Glo. Ere you were queen, ay, or your hus-
band king,

I was a pack-horse in his great afflUrs,

A weeder-out of bis proud adverwuiea^
A liberal rewarder of his fHends; 124
To royalizc his blood I spilt mine owa

Q. Mar. Ay, and much better blood than his,

or thine.

Glo. In all which time you and your husband
Grey

Were factious for the house of Lancaster ; nS
And, Kivers, so were you. Was not your hus-

band
In Margak«t's batUe at Saint Alban's sUin ?

Let me put in your minds, if you forget,

Wliat you have been ere now, and whatyou arc

;

Withal, what I luve been, and what I am.
Q. Mar. A murderous viUatn. and so stUt

thou art.

Glo. Poor Clarence did (brsake hid Mber,
Warwick,
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Ay, and forswore liimstlf,—which Jtsii panlcj'. :—
V. Jfar. Which Oml revcnKi'

:

Olo. To light on EdWiird's i)arty for the inm ii

;

And for hit meed, poor lord, lie is mew'd \i]

I WOoM to God my heart were flint, lilit E<1-
wmrd'i;

Or Edward's soft md pitiful, like mine

:

I am too childish-foolish for thisworid.
Q. Mar. Hie theo to hell for shame, and leave

this world,
"

Thou cacodemon
! there tliy kingdom is. 144

Hiv. My Lord of Gloucester, In those husy
days

WUch here you urge to prove us enemies.
We foUow'd then our lord, our lawful kiuK

;

So ihould we you. If you should be our king. 148
Olo. If I gtaodid be! I hia^BMierTie a

pedlar.

Far hejt fiwn myhearttlie thoughtthereof

!

Q. Eliz. As littlejoy, niyTord, as you suppose
You should ei;^oy, were you this country's king.
As Uttle joy you may suppose in me 153
That I e^)oy, being the queen thereof.

<i. Mar. As Uttle joy enjoys the queen thereof
For I am she, and altogether joyless. 1 56
I can no longer hold me patient lAdvanciny.
Hear me, yon wrangling pirates, that fkll out
In sharing that which you have pllld ftom

me

!

Which of you trembles not that looks on me T
If not, that, I J)etiie.«ugg, you bow Uke sub-

161
Yet tliat, by yoa depos'd, you quake like

rebels ?

Ah I gentle villain, do not turn away
CHo. Foul wrinkled witch, what makst thou

<aAi7ri^t? ,64
But repetition of what thou ha.st

. r-d;

I make before I let thee ga
. Wert thou not banished on tiafn of
..eath? ^ ~"

Q Mar. I was; but I do fln.l more pain In
banishment

,,jg
Than death can yield me here by mv alnxle.
A husband and a son thou ow'st to "me

;

And thou, a kingdom ; all of you, allegiance

:

This sorrow that I have by right is yours, 1 72
And all the pleasures you usurp are mine.
Glo. The curse my noble'SXher laid on thee.

When thou didst crown his wa^like brows witli
paper.

And with thy leonis dreWst rivers fhwi his

176
.\nd then, to dry them, gav'st the duke a clout
Stcep'd in the faulUess blood of pretty Kutlan<i

;

His cunes, then fttim bitterness of soul
Denounc'd against thee, are all fallen iip„n

thee; ,80
And God, not wc, hath pliigu'd thy bloody deed.

Q. Ulu. So just is God, to right the innocent

'tw«s tlie foulest (li'cil to slay that
bain;,

And tlic most merciless, tluit e'er was heard of.

i

Jtiv. TyranU themselTcs wept when it was re-

I

ported. ,3j

I

Dor$. No man but prophesied revenge for

I

Bttek. Northumovrbind, then i)rcsont, wept to
see It

Q. Mar. What ! were you snarling aU before
I came, ,gg

Ready to catch each otlier by the throat,

j

And turn you all your hatred now on me ?

I

Did York's dread curse prevail so much with
j

heaven
)
That Henry's death, my lovcl . Edward's death.
Their kingdom's loss, my woeful banishment, 193
.Should all but answer for that ijcevlsh l)rat ?

Can curses pierce the clouds and enter heaven ?
Why then, give way, dull clouds, to my quick

curses! ,jj
Though not by war, by surfeit die your king.
As ours by murder, to make him a king

!

Edward, thy son, that now Is Prince of Wales,
For Edward, my son, which was Prince of Wales,
Die In his youth by like untimely violence ! 201
TlivBclf a queen, for me that was a queen.
Outlive thy glorj-, like my wretched self I

Long mayst thou Uve to waU thy cUldrai's
loss,

And see another, as I see thee now,
Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art sUU'd in mine!
Long die thy happy days Iwfore thy death

;

.\nd, after many iengthen'd hours of grief, 208
Die neither mother, wife, nor England's queen

!

Rivers, and Dorset, you were standers by,—
And so wast thou. Lord Hastings,—when my son
Was stubb'd with bloody daggers : God, I prmj

him, 3,2
That none of you may live your natural age.
But l)y some unlook'd accident cut oK"

Glo. Have done thj cbarm, thou hateful
wither'd hag

!

y. Mai-. AnJTeave out thee? stay, dog, for
thou Shalt hear me. '~~'ai6

If heaven liave any grievous plaifue In store
Exceeding those that I can wish upon thee,
O ! let them keep it till thy sins be ripe.
And then hurl down their Indignation 220
On thee, the troubler of tb<> poor world 's peace
Thewormorconsoi^Brr U bfiinaw tfly iouTT
Thy friends suspect ibr ti while thou Uv'st
And take deep traitors for uij dearest Mends

!

Xo sleep close up that deadly eye of thine, 225
Unless It be while some tormenting dream
Affrights tlico with a hell of ugly devils!
Thou ein.iiwiiark'd, abbrtK'E, rooTTngTiog

!

Thou that wasTscaTd In thy nativity
The slave of nature and the son of heU!
Thou slanBer of £hy mother's heavy womb

!

Thou loathed issue of thy Cither's loins

!

Thou ra^ of honour ! thou detmtcd-

228

S3J
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1'i

Gto. Margaret t

Q.Mar. Rlchanl!
Olo. Hftf

Q I caU thee not.
Wo. I crj- thee mercy tlien, for I did think

That thou hadstcall'd me all theae bitter names.
Mar. Why, m I did; bat lookM for no
reply. j,^

O! let me inalce the perio<l to my curse.
0/v. Tlx done liy nie, nrid eiiils in ' -Mar

gpwet.'

Thu» have you brtatU'd your curse
•CPdnat yourself. 240

Q, Mar, Poor painted queen, vain flonriah of
my fortune

!

Why strew'st thou sugar on that bottled ap^si.
Wliose deadly web ensnareth thee aliout ?

Fool, fool I thou w.iet'st a linife to liili thyself.
Tlie day will come that th.,u shalt wish for me
To lielp thee curse this pola'noua banch-bacli'd

toad.
———

0(w<.~X'alM-bodliig woman, tni thy fhtntic
corse,

Leat to thy harm thou move our imtience. 848
Q. Mar. Foul shame upon you ! you hare 11

nioT'd mine.
Ji!r. Weri you well sorvM, you would be

taught your duty.

Q. Mai-. To Bene me well, you all ahould do
me duty,

Tetch me to be your queen, and you my sub-
jects: 25,

O ! serve me well, and teach yourselves that duty.
Dor. Dispute not with her, she is lunatic.

Q. Mar. Peace ! Ma.ster marquess, yow are
malar rt:

Your flre-ncw stami) of honour Is scarce cur-
rent

O : that your vouiik nobility cimlii judge
Wliat 'twere to lose it, ami be miserable

!

They that stand high liavc many blasts to s'mk.'
them.

And If they fall, tliey da-sh themselves to pieces.
Glo. Good counsel, many : learn It, learn it,

marqueM,
Dor. It touches you, my Uwd. m much as me.
V!n. Ay, and much nnwe; but I was ^s/ai^

iilgh.

Our aery Imildcth in tlie cedar's top, te^
Ami dallies with the wind, and scorns Uie sun.

Q. Mar. And tons the nm to shade; alas

!

alas!

Witness my son, now In the slia»ie of death

:

Whose bright outlining beams thy cloudy
wrath

Hath in eternal darkness folded up.
Your aery buildeth In our aery's nest

:

O God ! that seest it, do not sulfer it

;

As it was won with Uood, lost be it so ! 272
fillet. Peace, peace I for Aamc, if not fin-

charity.

868

V. Mar. Urge neitlifr charity nor shame to
me:

Uncharitably wiwh mo have you dealt.

And ahanieftall.r my hopes by you are butcher'd.
Hy charity Is outrage, life my shame ; B77
And in that shame still live niy sorrow's rage

!

ISiiek: Have done, have done.

Q..V(ir. O princely Buck hgham ! Ill ki«
thy liand. ggg

In sign of leajfue ami amity with thee

:

Xow fair iHjfali thee and thy noble house

!

Thy garments are not spotted with our blood.
Nor thou within the compass of my curse. 284
Buck. Nor no one here; for cunes never

pass
The lii>s of those that breathe them In tile air.

Q. Mar. I will not think but they ascend the
sky.

And there awake God's gentle-sleeplng peace.
I ) Huckinglmni : take heed of yondei : aSg
Look, when ho fawns, he bites ; andwhen he

bites

His venom tootl i will rankle to the death

:

Have not to do with him, beware of him ; 391
.Sin, death_and hell have set their marks on

"Tilni,

Ami all their 11 ulsters attend on him.
Glo. Wliat dotli she say, my Lord of Buck-

ingham ?

Buck. Nothing that I resiMjct, my gracious
lord. 2^;,

Q. Mar. What ! dost thou scorn me for niy
gentle counsel.

And soothe the (jevll that I warn thee (h>m ?

U! but remember this another day,
Wlien he shall split tiiy very heart with sorrow.
And say poor Margaret was a prophetesa 301
Live each of you the subject to Ids hate.
And he to yours, and all of you to Qod's ! [Exit.

JIast. .My hair doth stand on «id to hear her
curses,

Biv. And so doth mine. I muse why she's
at liberty.

Olo. I cannot blame her: hy Ood'a h<^
mother.

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent
My part thereof that I have done to hw. 308

Q. Eliz. I never did her any, to my know-
ledge.

Glo. Yet you have all the vantage of her
wrong.

I was too hot to do somebody good,
That is too cold In thinking of it now.
Marry, as for Chuence, he is well repaid

;

He is frank'd up to fltHing for his pains:
God pardon them that are the cause thereori

Biv. A virtuous and a Chrlstian-Uke,
elusion, 3ifi

To pray for tliem that liave done scath to u&
Glo. So do I ever [Ande], being weU-advWd;

For had I curs'd now, I bad cors'd myielt

3X3
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Enter Oatkubv.

CatM. Madam, his majesty .loth fur yon

;

And for jour Gnioc; ainl jini.iny noble lonlii. 3.71

Q. aiiz. CaU'shy, I come. Lords, will joii go

with ine?

Jiir. We wait upon your Grace.

{Exeunt all but CiLOCccaniR.

Glo, I do the wrong, and flnt l>cg! to brswL
The secret inlsehlefS that I set abroach 325
I lay unto the grievous chiirge of others.

Cliircnce, wliom ^ Indeed, have cast In dark-
ness,

I do I'l weep to many simple j^iUs ; ,28

Namely, to Stanley, IliislinS?', lim kingliani

;

And tell thcra 'Us the <iueen and her allies

That stir the king against the duke my brother.

Now they bcUevo It ; and withal wlict me 332
To be ri'veng'd on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey ;

But then r3gh , and, with a piece of 8crli)ture,

Tell thtm tB5rGo<l bids us do^ooil for evil

:

And thus I clothe my naked vlnaB^I ~
336

With odd old ends stol'n forth of holy writ,

And seem a Mdatjrhen "MJrt ^ BhT tffi**'

Enter two Murderers.

But «oft I here come my executioners.

How now, my hardy, ttont retolTed mates I 34a
Are you now going to dispatch this thing T

Firrt Murd. We arc, my lord ; and come to
have the warrant.

That we may lie admitted where he U.

Glo. Well ttaonr'it upon ; I have It hero about
me: [GiveK the warrant.

When you have done, repair to Crosby-place. 345
Hut, sirs, be .sudden In the execution,
Withal obdurate, do not hear blni iileivl

;

For Cterence is well-spoken, and perhaps 348
May moTe your hearts to pity, if you mark htm.
Firgt Murd. Tut, tut, my lord, we will not

stand to prate

;

Talkers are no goo,i doers : be assur'd
We go to use our hands and not our tongues. 352

Glo. Your eyes drop millstones, when fools'

eyes fall tears

:

I like ym, lads ; about your business straight;
Go, go, dUpatch.
Pirtt Mur, We will, my noble lord.

[Exeunt.

Scene IV.—TA* Same, The Tomer.

Kilter Clarshcb and BnAKssBuar.

Brak. Why looks your Grace so heavily to-

day?
Clar. O, I nave pa.ss'd a mlscniblo night.

So full of ugly sights, of ghastly dreams.
That, as I am a Christian faithful man, 4
1 would not spend another such a night.
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy days,
So fUll of dismal terror was the time.

Brak. V/liat was your dream, my Ion' 1 I

pray you, tell me. 3

Clar. Methought that I had broken from the
Tower,

And was embark'd to cross to Burgundy

;

And in my company my bn<ther Oluuoest<
Who ihHu my cabin tempted me to waUl'~ u
Upon the hatches: thence we look'd toward

England,
And cited up a thousand he ivy times.
During tin- wars i t York and [..ancastor.

That had l)efairn us. As we pac'd .along 10

rpnn the gidd'- fr)otlng of tlie hatches,

Mcthuiiglit thai, Gloucester st'imliled
; iiml, in

fallinL',

Struck Hiu, that thouglit to stay him, overl>ttacl.

Into the tumbling billows of the main. 20
Lord, Lord I methought what pain it was to

drown;
What drsadftal noise of water in mine can I

What sighU of ugly death within mine eyes!
Methought I s.-\w a thousand fearftil wradu; 34
A thousand men that flshcsgnaw'd upon;
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of peait,
iiRMlliuablc stones, iinvalu'd Jewels,

All se.atter'd In the l)ottom of the sea. 28
Some lay In dead men's skulls ; and In those holes
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept,
As 'twere In scorn of eyes, reltucting gems^
That woo'd the slimy bottom of the deep, 33
And mock'd the dead bones that lay scatter'd by.

Brak. Had you such leisure In the tloM of
death

To gaze u|)on those secrets of the de^?
Clar. Methought I had; and often did I

strive 36
To yield the ghost ; but still tlic envious floo<i i

Stopt In my soul, and would not let It fortlT" " 7) .

To llnd the empty, vast, and wandering air ;
'

But smother'd it within my panting !mlk,~ 4 ,

Which almost bunt to belch it in the sea.

Brak, Awak'd you not with this sore agony 7

Clar. yo. no, my dream was lengtben'd after
life;

O ! then began the tempest to my souL 44
I pass'd, methought, the melancholy flood,

With that grim fcr yman which poets write of,

Unto the kingdom of i>eri)etual night
The first tlmt there did greet my stranger soul.

Was my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick

;

Who cried aloud, 'What scourge for perjury
Can this dark monarchy aiford false Clarence !

'

And so ho vanlsh'd : then came wandering by 53
A sliadow like an angel, with bright bahr
Dabbli-1 in blood ; and he shriek'd out aloud,
' Clarence is come,—falise, fleeting, perjur'd Cla-

rence,

Tliat stabb'd me In the field by Tewksbury ;— 56
Seize on him ! Furies, take him unto torment.'
With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends

Environ'd me, and howled In mine ean

i f
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Socb hldeouK cri.v.. tliai, wltli Hit- very noiie 60
I tmubUng wak'U, suut, fur a leafiun itflfr

Co«lld Bot beltoTe but ttet I iraa In hell,
Such teiTibte Inprealoa made luy drraiu.

r.ral.. No marvel, lurd, tbom^ affHgbted
VKii

; 64
1 am iirruiil. metUidu, to bear yott tell it
Clar. O BrakMtbnrjr! I t^yt .JsHLthew

thitiKH
—

Tliat now (fivf e\lilenio uKainst my soul,

I'orEiljjicii) Kikf ; itii.| me how liV- r«iultos me.
God ! If niy deep prayiTH cMnnot apptaw thcc,

But thou wUt be avciigVl on my nils<lee<ls,

Vrt execnto thy wnth 00 me alone

:

O ! qjuw my guilUen wifb and my poor thJldreu
1 pray thee, gentle Xceper, stay by me ; 73My ioul l8 heavy, rimf I fkln would sleep.
€rak. I will, my lord. God give your Grace

good rest
! [f'i.arkscb tleepo.

S<irrow breaks lieafiong ami r. |Kwlng houre, 76
Makesthenlghtmorning.amlihe noon-tide night
Prlncee have but their titles for their glories.
An outward honour for an Inward toil

'

And.forunfeltimaglnatlom^ '
-^.^

Tliey often feel a woiid of iwtlcM cane

:

So that, between their title* and low nainea,
Tliere's nothing differs but the outward flune.

£nter the two Murtierern.

First ifurd. Ho 1 who '.s here p>
Brak. What wouldst thou, fellow ? a.-i.l how

cam'lt thou hither?
«ritf Jfttrrf. I would speak with Clarince, and

I came hither on my legs.

Brak. What ! lo brief* gr;

Sec. Muni. Tla better, ulr, than to be
tedious.

—

Let hlni lee our commiuion, and talk no more.
lA paper U titlivered tu Brake.nburv,

who reads it.
di-ak. I . n, in this, commanded to deliver

Tlie noble Duke of ' 'larence to your hands : 92
I will not reason *iiat Is meant hereby.
Because I will be guiltless of the meaning.
There lies the duke asleep, and there the keys
I Tl to the king ; and signHlr to him 96
That tb IS I have reslgn'd to yon my charge.

/' rut Murd. "ou may, sir; 'tis a point of
wis-lum : fare you well.

„ „ .
mxif BRAKK.NBlRy.

Sec. Murd. \Vhat : shall ve btab him as he
fclMps?

FirstMurd. Xo ; he '11 say 'twits done cowardly
whan he wakes.

See. Murd. When he wakes ! whv, fool, he
shall ncTer wake UU the Judgment-day. 105

First Murd. Why, then hell say we stabbed
him sleeping.

Murd. Tlic nrgiijK of that word
judgment' liath brett a kind of remone in
me.

110

Firtt ,V iir,l. What ! art tliou otrM ?
.SVe. Mlint. Not to kill him, having a wamat

for It; but to \>e damn'd for kllUnf him. bom
the which no wamuit can defend me.
Firtt MunL I UmnwM thott baiM been re

•olutc.

S«e.Murd. 80 1 am. to let him live.

Firtt Murd. Ill back to the Duke of Glou-
cestcr, and tei: him so.

5Vo. Murd. Nay, I prithee, stay a Uttic: I
hoiM.' my holy himiour will change ; It was wont
to hold me but while r>ne t«-lls twenty.

First ilurd. llow dost thou feel thyself
now

Sec. Murd. Some certain dregs of conscience
are yet within me.
Firtt Murd. Bemember our reward when the

deed's done. ,jg
See. Murd. 'Zounds! be die*: I had forgot

the reward.

First Murd. Where's thy conscien» nowt
Sec. Murd. In the Duke ofGloucester's puna,
First Murd. So when he opens hi* piaiiJd

give us our reward, thy conscience flle* out.Mu rd. Tis no matter ; let tt go : thsra'k
few or none will entcrUin it. ,36
Firtt Murd. What if it come to thee again »

See. Murd. Ill not meddle with it ; it make*
a man a coward; a man cannot aiaai. but It
accuseth him ; a man cannot iwear.but itchieeki
him

;
a man cannot lie with his ne^boor'a wife,

but it detecU him : 'tis a blushing ''"mifftat
spirit, that mutinies in a man's bosom ; it flBs
one full of obstacles ; it made me once restore
a purse of gold that 1 found ; it beggars any
man that keeps It; it is turned out of all towns
and cities for a dangerous thing; and eran
man that means to live well, endaavoun to trat
to himself and lire without It ug
Firtt Murd. 'Zounds I It U even now at my

elbow, persuading me not to kill the duke.
Sec. Murd. Take the devil In thy mind, and

l>elieve him not : he would »n«ii>natff with thee
l>ut to make thee sigh.

First Murd. Tut, 1 am atrung^iramed : be
cannot prevail with me. ijg

See. Murd. Spoke like a tall fellow that re-
specu his reputaUon. Come, sbaU we to this
gear?

First Murd. Take him over the coMard with
tlie liilts of thy sword, and then throw him Into
the malmscy-butt In the next room.

Sec. Murd. O, excellent device! mike a sop
of him.

First Murd. Soft ! he wakes.
Sec. Murd. .Strike!

First Mu rd. No, we 'U reason with him.
Clar. Where art thou, keq)erT give me a cup

of wine.
,

Firtt Murd. You shall have wine ewH^ iw
lord, anon.
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dar. In God's name, mbat art thou 1 7a

yint Muri. K tana,m you an.
Clnr. But not,• I MD, royal
Fhtt Miird. Koryoii.ar««ai«,Mh>l.
Vlar. Thy vokv to thnwtor, tnt thy looki are

hniiihlr. 176
h'irrt Vtinl. Mr voice to BOW Um Unfi^ny

I'Miks mine own.
Clnr. Hoirdwkly, ami how dMMllydaat thou

B|>eak!

Your eye* do menace me : why k)ok you pale ?

Who sent you Ul'ier? Wherettora do yoa come?
Both MurA. To to, to— 181

Clar. To mnnlar m. f

Bothilurd. Ay.rr
Ctar. You Mai«e;> have the iiearti to tell

me so. 184

Ari'l therefore cannot hiive the hearts to do It.

Wherein, my friends, have I offended you?
I'ii-et Miird. (XrbiHled na you bare not, but

the king.

Clar. I shaU be recnncll'd tt him acpaln. 1B8

S«e. Murd. Never, my lord ; therefore prepare
to die.

dar. Are yon ca&'d forth from oat a worM
of men

To slay the innocent What Is my offence ?

Where is the evidence that doth acciiitc iBe? 192
Whut lawful quest have given their verdict up
I'nto the ftvwnlng Judge? or who pronoune'd
The bitter sentence of poor Clarence' death ?

Before I be convict by course of law, 196
To tbreatm me with death to moat unlawtaL
I charge yon, as yon hope to have redemption
By Christ's dear blood shed fbr our ^tevoua

sins.

That you depart and lay no bands on me ; 300
The deed you undertake Is damnable.
First Murd. What we wlil do, we do upon

command.
Murd. And he that hath commanded i.s

our king.

Clar. Erroneous vassal! the great Kiar '

Kings
Hath in tBe table of bto law commanded
That tliou shalt do no mawer : will you, then,
Spuni ac his edict an7AiHlla man's?
Take lieed ; for he holds vengeance In his hand.
To luirl upon their heads that break his law. 209

Sec. Murd. And that same vengeance doth he
liurl on thee,

For false forswearing and for murder too :

Thou didst receive the sacrament to flght 212
In quarrel of the house of Lancaster.
FintMuri. AbrI, Uke a traitor to the name

of God,
Didst break that vow, and, with thy treacherous

blade

I'uripp'dst the boweto of thy so^etstp's scm. 316
Sec. Murd. Whom thou wait twomlS^ierteh

and defend.

f'i''-4t Murd. How canst tliou ur-o Ciod s

drsadftel law to ns,

Wlien thou hast broke H In such dear degree ?

Ctor. Alas! for whoae sake did I that Ul
deed? n(.

For Edward, for my l>rother, for his sake

:

Ttt sCMsyou not to murder me for tbto

;

For in that sin he is as deep as I.

If Cod will be avenged for tlie deeil, 124
O ! know you yet, he doUt It publicly

:

Take not the quarrel fh>m his powerful arm

;

He needs no indirect or lawless course
To cut off those thathm ofltadad htm. ?.rg

Fint Murd. Who nada thee then a blood<-

minister.

When gaUant-sprinfliig, btsve PfaHitaaenet
That princely noTkie, waa stmek dead by the. .

Clar. My brothel's love, the devil, and e:

me. ~ —
232

Firtt~Murd. Thy brother^ knre, our duty,
and thy fhult.

Provoke us hither now to nliiutjhter thee.
Clar. If you do love my brother, hate not

me;
I am Us brother, aitd I love him well 236
If you are hir'd for kiieed, go back again,

And I will send you to niy brother Gloucester,
Who shall rewMd you l>etter for my life

Than Edwaj^wilTfor tidings of my death. 340
Sec. Murd. You are deceiv'd, your brother

CiijucestecJuttCLtoy.
Clar. O, no ! he loves me, and he holds me

dear:

Go you to hi;.! from me.
Both Mwri. Ay, so we will.

Clar. Ten him, r that our princely father

.h his victorious arm,
soul to love each outer.

He little t.,oiifeh,. of vhis divided fWtndship:
Bid ulou. .-•iter think on this, and be will weep.
FirH ir»ra. Ay,nilltaton«a; as he leMon'd u«

^49
Clar. C 10 not slander him, for he to Wmh
Fint Muni. Right;

As snow in harvest Thou deceiv'st thyself: ajs
'Tto be that sends us to destroy youjias.
tW. it cannot be ; fw he De«^ oy fortune,

And bugg'd me in hto ann% and swore, with sobs^
That he would labour my detiveiy. "ipr

First JTurd. Why, so he doth, when he de-
livers you

From tlds earth's thraldom to the Joys of heaven.
Sec. Murd. Make |ieaco with God, for you

must die, my lord.

Clar. ilast thou that holy feeling in thy
soul. ,60

To counsel me to make my peace with God,
And art thou yet to thy own soul so blind.
That tho-i wilt war with God murderlBg me?
O ! sirs, consider, he that *tt yon on 364

York
Bless'd his three sol

And char. '<i us troo
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To do Uila deed, will hate j ou for the deeil,

SecMurd. What «baU we do ?

Clar.

First Ifurd.

nianisli.

Clar. Not
ilcvlUsli.

Bclent and save your 8ouK
Relent I tls cowardly, and wo-

to relent, Is beastly, Barage,

268
M'hicli of yon, if you were a prince's son,
Being pent from lilwrty, as 1 am now.
If two suclj murd'rcrs as yourselves came to you.

272

276

Would not entreat for life ?

My friend, I spy some pity In thy looks

;

O I if thine eye be not a flatterer.

Come thou on my aide, and entreat for me,
As you would beg, were you in my dlntreM

:

A begging prince what l)eggar piUee not!
Sec. Muni. Look behind you, my loni
FirstMurJ. [Stahnhim.] Take that, and that

:

ifall this will not do,m drown yon In tiie malmsey-butt within. 280
[Exit with the bud//.

See. MunU A bloody deed, and denierately
dlipatch'dt

How fain, like Pilate, would I wash my hands
Of this moat grievous murder, "v-.———

—

Re enter first Murderer.

Flr>!t Murd. How now! what nican'st thou,
that tliou hclp'st nie not? 284

By heaven, the duke shall know how slack you
have l)een.

See. Murd. 1 would ho knew that 1 had sav'd
his brother!

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I say

;

For I rwytt tiM th«t the duke is alain. [Exit.
FirtTSurd. So do not I : go, coward as thou

art.

Well. I 11 go hide the body in some hole,
Till that the duke give order for his burial

:

And when I have my meed, I will away
; 292

For this will out, and here I must not stay,

lExit.

Act n.

Scene I.—London. A Room ia the Palace.

Mnter Kwo Edward sick, Qumn Elizabbth,
DORSn, RlVIM. HASTtiCOS, BVCKlmitAlt.
Orit, and Other*.

JT. Edw. Why, so : now have I done a good
day's work.

You peers, continue this united league:
I every day expect an cnihasaage
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence ; 4And more in peace my soul shall part to heaven,
Since I have niiuJe my fHends at peace on earth.
Rivers and Uastings, take each outer's hand

;

Dissemble not your hatred, iwe»r your love.' 8
Riv. By heaven, my soul ii purg'd from

grudging bate

;

And with my hand I seal my true heart's lovo,
Ilant. So thrive I, as I truly swear the like !

K. Edw. Take heed, you dally not Iwforo
your king ; j.

Lest he that is the supreme King of kings
Confound your hidden falsehood, and award
Either of you to be the other's end.

Ilant. So prosiier I, as I swear perfect love

!

Riv. And I, as I love Hastings with my heart I

K. Edw. .Madam, yourself are not exempt
in thl.s.

Nor you, son Dorset, Buckingham, nor you

;

You have licon factious one iigalnst the other. 20
Wife, love Lord Hastings, let him kiss your hand

;

And what you do, do it unfeignedly.

Q. Eliz, There, Hastings; I will never more
remember

Our former hatred, so thrive I and mine I 24
K. Edw. Dorset, embrace him ; Hastings, love

lord marquess.
Dor. This interchange of love, I here protest,

Upon my part slialt BeTnvToramc:
Hoist. And so swear L [They timhrau.
K. Edw. Now, princely Buckinjiam, seal

thou this league 29
With thy embracements to my wife's aHie^
And make me happy In your unity.
Buck. [7oMeQuBK(.] Whenever BucUngiuun

doth turn his hate 33
I'pon your Grace, but with all duteous love
Doth cherish you and yours, God punish me
With hate in those where 1 expect most love J

When I have most need to employ a Mend, 36
And most assured that he Is a fHend,
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile^
Be he unto me I This do I beg of God,
When I am ooU in love to you or yours. 40

[They embrace.
K.Edw. A pleaaingooidlal, princely Bucking-

ham,
Is this thy vow unto my slckl^hcart
There wantcth now our brother Gloucester here
To make the ble88«l£iaja^]orais|^ 4^-
Bv£k. And, in good SS^~Sere comes the

noble duke;

Entw GLoircMTM.

QUk Good momw to my sovereign king and
queen;

And princely peera^ a happy Ume of day

!

K. Edu). Happy, Indeed, as we have sp< nt the
<^y- 48

Gloucester, wo have done ileeds of cliarltv

:

Made iMiace of enmity, fair love of hate.
Between these swelling wrong-incensed peers. •

Olo. A blesseil lalwur, my most sovereign

sa
Among this princely heap, If any here,
By fUse Intelltgenoo, or wnmg sunnlae,
Hold me a foe;

If I MwltUgly, or In my rage, 56
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Have aught committed that U hardly borne
By any in tliig presence, I desire

To reconcile me to his friendly jieace

:

lis defttlrtoTne to ix; at enmltj- ; 60
I hate it, and desire all good men's love.

Fint, madam, rcntreaTtmc peacenfyou,
Which I will purchase with my duteous ser-

vice;

Of you, my noble cousin Buclcingliani, 64
If ever any grudge were lodg'd between us;
Of you. Lord Rivers, and Lonl Grey, of you.
That all without desert have frown'd on me

;

Of you. Lord VVoo<lvlle, aud Lord Scales, of you

;

Dukes, earls, lords, gcntlunieu
; Indcctl, of alL 69

I do not know tliat Englishman alive

With whom my soul lsanyi')tatoiJiU_
More than thelnfSntlhat is Inirn to-night: ja
I thank my God for my humility.

Q. Slit. A holjrdax ghaU this be kept here-
after:

I would to God all strifes were well compounded.
My sov'reign lord, I do beseech your highness 76
To take our brother Clarence to your grace.

Glo. Why, madam, have I oflcr'd love for this
To be SO flouted in this royal presence ?

Who knows not that the genUe duke is deiu) ? 80

[Tlicy all start.

You do him lulury to scorn his corse.

K,Edw. Who knows not he is dead! who
knows he is?

<l.Elit. AU-seeing heaven, what a worid is

thist

Buck. Look I to pale, hoti Dorset, as the
rest » 8^

Dor. Ay, my good lord ; and no man In the
presence

But Ills red colour lintli forsook his checks.
K. Edic, Is Clarence dead ? the 6rder was

revers'd.

Gto, But ho, poor man, by your flat order
died, 88

And that a winged Mercury did bear

;

Some tardy cripple bore the countermand.
That came too lag to see him burled.
God grant that some, less noble and less loval, 92
Nearer in bloody thouglits, and not In blood.
Deserve not worse than wretched Clarenco did,
And yet go cnmnt firom smiii«tap.

Enter Stanley.

Stan, A boon, my soVrelgn, fur my service
done I 96

JT. Edv. I prltbee, peace : my soul la ftiU of
sorrow.

Stan. I will not rise, unless your hfafctfaj^

hear mc.
K, Edit; Then say at once, what Is It thou

reciucst'st.

Stan. The forMt, soveratgn, of my servant s
Ute; 100

Who sUiw to-day a riotous gentleman

Lately attendant on the Duke of Kocfolk.
K.Edw. Have I a tongue todoommy brother's

death,

And shall that tongue give pardon to a slave ?
My brother klll'd no man, his fault was thought

;

And yet his punishment was bitter death.
Who sued to mc for him ? who, in my wrath,
KneoI'd at my feet, and bade me be advis'd? io3
Who spoke of brotherhood ? who spoke of love ?
Who told me how the poor soul did forsake
The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me ?
Who told me. In the field at Tewksbory, iia
When Oxford had me down, he reacu'd me,
And said, ' Dear brother, live, and be a king ?

'

Who told me, when we both lay in the field

Frozen almost to death, how lie did hip mo 1 16
Even in his garments ; and did give himself.
All thin and naked, to the numb cold night ?
All this from my remembrance brutish WTath
Sinfully pluck'd, and not a man of you 120
Had so much giaoe to put tt In my mind.
But when your carters or your walting-vassals
Have done a drunken dauj^ter, and deftus'd
The precious Image of our dear Redeemer, 124
You straight are on your knees for pardon,

panlon

;

And I, uiyustly too, must grant it you

;

Hut for my lirother not a man would si)eak,

Nor I, ungracious, siieak unto myself
For him, poor soul. The proudest of you all
Have been beholding to him in his life,

Yet none of you would once beg for his life;

O God I I fisar, thy Justice wUl take hold 132
On mc and you and mine and yotua for thl&
Come, Hastings, help me to my closet O ! poor

Clarence I

[JSMuntKko Edward, Qi ek.v. Hasiixgs,
K1VER8, DoBSBT, and Grey.

Glo. ThisisttMdrultornMiuMH, Xarit'dyoa
not

How that the guilty kindred of the oueen 1 ^,6

Look'd pale when they did hear or Clarence'
death?

O ! they did urge It still unto the king

:

Gml will revenge It. Come, lords ; will you go
To comfort Edward with our company? 140
Buck. We wait upon your Grace. [Exeunt.

Scene U.—The Same. A Rootn in the Palace.

Enter the Drcnsss of York, with a Son and
Daughter of CLAREircB.

Dny. Good grandam, tell us, is our fatherdead ?

Duch. No, boy.

DawjK Why do yon wring your hands, and
beat your breast.

And cry—' O Clarence, my unhappy son ?
' 4

Boy. Why do you look on us, and shake your
head.

And call us orphans, wretches, castaways,
If that oar aoUe ftohw be attre?
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Duck. My pretty cousins, you mistake me
much ; g

I do lament the sicknen of the king,
As loath to lose lilm, not your ftther'i death

;

It were lost sorrow to w»tl one that's lost
Buy. Then, grandam, you conclude that lie is

dead. ,2
The liinjr mine uncle is to IJame for it

:

(iod will revenge it ; wliom I will imiwtune
AVith earnest prayers all to that effect.

Daugh. And so will 1. ,6
Dueh. Peace, children, i)eaco ! the king dotli

lore you well

:

Incapable and shallow innocents,
Vou cannot guess who caus'd your fkther'i death.

Boi/. Grandam, we can ; for my good uncle
(iloucester 20

Told me, the king, proTok'd to't by the quecii^
Devis'd impeachments to Imprison him

:

And when my uncle told me so, he wept.
And pit'ed me, and kindly Wjj;^ my cheek ; 24
Bade me rely on him, aa on my father.
And he would lore me deariy aa his child.
Duch. Ah I that deceit should rteal such

gentle shape,

And with a ilrtuous vizard hide deep vice. 28
He is niy son, ay, and therein my shame,
Vet from my dugs he drew not this decelL

Boi/. Think you my uncle did dlwemble.

grandam? '
—

Duch. Ay, boy. 32
Boi/. I cannot think it Hark ! what noise Is

this?

iJiiter Qt KE.N- Elizabeth, digtractedly ; Rivbrb
and DoHflET folloiving her.

EUz. Oh! who shall hinder me to wall
and weep,

To chide my fortune, and torment myself?
I 'II join with black despair against my aoul, 36
And to myself become an enemy.
Dueh. What meniM thla acem of rude im

patience?

Q. Eliz. To make an act of tragic violence

:

Kdward, my lord, thy son, our king, is dead ! 40Whygrow the branches now the rootlrwttJrered ?
Why wither not the lca\ cs that want their aap*
If you will live, lament : if die, be brief,

That our swlft-wlngetl souls may catch the king's

;

Or, like olKKilent subjci ts, follow him 45To his new kingdom of periH-tual rest
/)t(oA, Ah! 80 much interest have 1 la tlivomw

Ai I had title In thy noble husband. 48
1 have bcwcpt a worthy husband's death.
And liv'd witli looking on his image*

;

Hut now tw.T mirrors of his princely scmblam e
Arc crack'd In piece* by malignant death, 52
And I for comfort have but one false glass.
That grieves me when I see my shame in him.
Thou art a widow

; yet thou art a mother.

And Iia-st the comfort of thy children left thee

:

But death hath snatch'd my horiMUid from mine
arms,

And pluck'd two crutches from my feeble limbs,
Clarence and Edward. O ! what cause have I—
Thine being but a moiety ofmy grief— 60
To overgo thy plaii.is,and drown thy cries?

Boy. All. aunt, you wept not for our father's
death

;

How can we aid you with our kindred tears ?
Dauijh. Our fktherieai dlitre** was Mt un>

nioan'd

;

Your widow-dolour likewise be unwept.
Q. ElU. Give me no help in lamentation

;

I am not Imrren to bring forth complaints

:

All springs reduce thebr currents to mine eyes^ I

That I, Iwlng gaign'd biihsugtjy mowi, «^
May scud forth plenteous tean to cbowB iba

world I

All
:
for my husband, for my dear Lord Edwaid

Chll. All ! for our father, for our dear Lord
Clarence

!

Duch. Alas! for both, both ndne, Edward
and Cbu«nce!

Q. EUz. What stay had I but Edward? and
he's gon&

Chil. What stay had we but Clarence? and
he's gone.

Duch. What stays had I but they ? and they
are gone.

Q. EUz. Was never widow had so dear a loss.\
Chil. Were never orphans had so dear a los.s.

Duch. Was never mother had so dear a loss.
Ahis I 1 am the mother of these griefs

:

Their woes are paroeU'd, mine are general.
She tor an Edirord weeps, and so do I

;

I for a Clarence weep, so doth not she

:

These Imfws for Clarence weep, and so do I ; 84
I for an Edward weep, so do not they

:

Alas • you three t>n me, threefold distress'd.

Pour all your tears ; I am your sorrow's nurse.
And I will pamper it with lamentation. 88
Dor. Comfort, dear mother: God is much

displeas'd

Tliat you u.ke with unthankfulness his doing.
In common woridly things 'tU call'd ungrateful
With dull unwimngness to repay a debt 92
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent

;

Much more to lie thus opposite with heaven.
For it requires the royal debt it lent you.

Biv. Madam, bethink you, Uk« a oaKftil
mother,

Of the young prince your son : send straight tot
him

;

I^ethlmbe crown'd: in him your comfort lives.

Drown aespemte sorrow in dead Edward's grave.
And plant yuur Jo>ii in living Edward's thivne.

Enter Gloi cester, Bi ckinoham, Staklit,
IIastinqs, IUtclipf, and Othert.

Ulu. Sister, have comfort : all of as have cause
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To wail the dlmmiag of our shining star

;

But none can em Otebt bunit bj waOiiig
them.

Ma<hBn
, my mother, I do cry j ou mercy ; 104

I did not su! ^MH 'Uraoe : humbly on niy knee
I cr^ejonrbladlnfr
Duen. OoA mem tlwe ! and put mgskn^ In

thy mind,
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty. 108

Olo. Amen; [Aside.] and make me die a
good old man

!

That is the butt-end of a mother's blessing

;

I marvel that 1. r Grace did leave it out.

Buck. You cloudy princes and bcart-sorrow-
Ing peers, ,,2

That bear this heavy mutual load of moan,
Now eheer each other in each ottier'i love

:

Though we have spent our harvest ttfthli king.
We are to reap the harvest of his sm. 116
The broken rancour of }^ur high-swoln hearts,
But lately splintcr'd, knit, and Joln'd together.
Must gently be preserv'd, cberish'd, and kept

:

Me seemeth good, that, with some UtUe train,

forthwith from Ladlow the yo^gusiBGo be
fetch'd 121

Hither to Tjondon, to be crovn'd our king,

Rh. Why with some UCUtmin, my Lord of
BttAiiii^iamT

Buek. MaR7, my lord, lest, by a multitude,
The new-heal'd wound of malice should bicak

out; ,25
Which would be so mnch themm dangenmi,
By how much the estate Is green and yet un-

govcm'd

;

Where every horse bears his commanding rein.
And may direct his course as please himself, 129
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent,
In my opinion, ought to be prevented.

CHo. I hope tiMi king made peace with aU of
««; 132

And the eotnp«ftt i« finti i^pd true In me.

Riv. And so in mc ; and so, I think, in all

:

Yet, since it is but green, it sliould be put
To no apparent likelihood of l>reach, 136
Which haply by much company iiilt?lit be urg'd:
Therefore I say with noble Butkirm-hani,
That it is m)wt. mn fay ahBUl'l ffltth t\l^ prince.
HofC Andiosayl, 740
Oh. Thai be it so ; and go we to determine

Who they diaU be that straight shall post to
LijjUqw.

Madam, and you my mother, will you go
1>> give your censures in this liusiness? 144

[Exeunt all except BucKiNonAH aiid

GLOUCFi^TEB.
Buch. My lord, whoeverjoumeys to the prince,

For God's sake, lot nut us two stay at hoBie:
For by the way I 'U sort occasion.
As index to the story we late talk'd of, 148
To part the queen's proud kindred from the

priBoa.

Glo. My other self, my counsel's consistory.
My oracle, my prophet ! My dear eousln,
I, as a child. Will ga By thy directtonT 15*
Towards Lndkw titm, for well not stay behind.

[Exeunt.

Scene III.—7Ae Same. A Street.

Enter («w Cltitens, vutting.

First at. Good morrow, nelf^bour ; whither
away so fast ?

See. at. 1 promise you, I soaroely know my*
self:

Hear you the news abroad ?

First at. Ay ; that the king is dead.
Sec. at. Ill news, by 'r lady ; seldom comee

the better: ^
I fear, I fear, 'twill prove a giddy world.

£M«rattMCltisen.
Third at. Keighbours, Gkid epeed^.
First at. Give yon good morrow, shr.

Third at. Doth the news hold of good King
Edward's death ?

Sec. at. Ay, sir, it is too true ; God help the
while ! 8

Third at. Then, masters, look to see a trou-
blous world .

'—
First at. No, no ; by God's good grace, lii»

son shall reign.

frSrat. Woe to Uiat land that's ggyern't
bjracMld l

See. vti. in nlm there is a hope of govern*
ment, xa

That in his nonage council under him,
And in his full and ripen'd years himself.

No doubt, shall then and till then govern well.

First at. So stood the state when Henry tlie

Sixth ,.6

Was crown'd at Paris but at nine months old.

Thira at. Stood the state sot 110^ no, good
fHends, Go(* wot

;

For then this land was famously enrleh'd
With politic grave counsel ; then the king ao
Had virtuous uncles to protect his Grace.
First at. Why, so liath this, both by hit

father and mother.
Third at. Better it were thar all came bj

his father.

Or by his father there were none at ali ; 14
For emulation, who shall now be nearwt,
WiU tonch us all too near, if God pment not.
01 ftiij pf 'tpip- is the Duke of Oloaceiter I

Andlhe queen's sons and bruthen biogbl and
proud; aSy^

And wrrc they t-- V-r ra'':!, and not to rule, , 1

"

This sisjfix^land might solace as Ijefore. <'t-<''-*-

Fi'-st C<r~Como, come, wo fear the worst ; all

will be well

Third at. When clouds arc seen, wise men
put on their cloaka: 3*
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When great leaves fall, then winter la at hand ;
When the sun sets, who iloth not look for night?
Untimely storms make men exyiect a dearth.
All may l)e well ; but. If Gud sort it so, 36
'Tis more than we desen i-, or I exiMJct.

Sec. at. Truly, tlie lieiirts of iiifii arc full of
fear:

You cannot reason almost with a man
That looks not heavily and fUU of dread. 40
Third at. Before the days of change, still is

it so

:

By a diiine Instinct men's minds mistrust
Knsulng danger

;
as, l)y proof, we see

The waters swell )Kfore a lioi.steruus storm. 44
But leave it all to lio»l. Whither away ?

Hec. at. Marry, we were sent for to the
justices.

Third at And so was I: I 11 l)car von
company. \Ex,t(,i'.

Scene IV.—rAg Sam<: A R„n„i i,i the
Pafnce.

Enter the ! msnop on York, the youtig
Ui KE OK VuuK, (ji EK.y EbizABRTic, and the
DuciiKSS OK York.

Arch. Last night, I hear, they hty at North-
ampton ;

At Stony-Stratford they do rest to-night

:

To-morrow, or next day, they will be here.
Duxh. I long with »' my heart to see the

prince.
^

I hope he is much grown since last I saw hint.
Q. Eliz. But I hear, no ; they say my son of

York
Hath almost overta'eu him lii his growth.

York. Ay, mother, but I would not have it so.
Duch. Why, my young cousin, it Is good to

grow.
g

I'orfc. Orandam, one night, as we did sit at
supper.

My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow
More than mjr brother: 'Aj-,' quoth my ancle

Oloucester, „
'Small herbs have grace, great weeds do grow

apace:'

And since, methinks, I wonl.l not grow so fast.

Because sweet flowers are slow and weeds make
haste.

Duch. Good faith, gooil faith, the saying did
not bold ,5

In hint that did object the same to thee

:

He WM the wretcbed'st thing when he was young,
So long a-growlng,ud so leisurely.

That, if his rule were trui^ he should be gracious.
Arch. And w, no doubt, be ^ my gmclous

niiulam. „
Duch. I hope bo Is; but yet let mothers

doul)t.

Yvrk. Now, by my troth, If I had been re-
mcuiber'd,

I could bare given my uncle's grace a flout, 74
To touch hU growth nearer tbu be touch'd

mine.
D\ich, How, my young York ? I prithee, kt

me hear it,

York. Marry, tlicy say my uncle grew so fast,
That he could gnaw a crust at two hours old : 23
'Twas full two years ere I could get ft tooth.
Urandam, this would have been a biting Jest.
Duch. I prithee, pretty York, who told thee

this?

York, Orandam, his nurse. 32
Duch, His nurse I why, she was dead ere

thou wast horn.

York. If 'twere not she, I cann ., teU who told
me.

Q. Eliz. A parlous lx)y: go to, you are too
I shrewd.

Arch. (io(xl mad.ani, l)e not angry with the
child.

Q. Eliz. Pitchers have ears.

Enter a Messenger.

.ilrcA. Here comes a messenger. What news!
Men. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to

report

Q, Eliz, How doth the prince ?
''/^c**- Well, nuulam, and in health.
DucK What is thy news? 4,
Mess. I,onl Rivers and Lord Grey are sent to

Ponifret,

With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, wlsojit^
DtusK Who bath coDimltted them ?

•^«»- "ThTHTghty dukes, 44
GUiuccster and Buckingham.

For what off..nce?
J/ew. The sum of all I can I have disclos'd

:

Why or for what the nobles were committed
Is all unknown to me, my gracious loid. 48

(1. Eliz. Ah me ! I see the ruin of my house!
The tiger now hath sciz'd the gentle hind ;

Insulting tjTanny begins to Jet
Upon the innocent and awciess throne : 52
Welcome.dMtructlon, death, amLmam^si.
I siSe, as Inamap, XSSeSSWalL
Duch. Accursed and unquiet wnwgUng days,

How m»ny of you have mUM eyes hebekl I 56My husband lost his life to get the crown,
-Vnd often up and down niy sons were toss'J,
For mo to Joy and weep their gidn and loss

:

^ nd being sciited, and domestic broils 60
Clean over-blown, themselves, the conqm rors.
Make war upon themselves ; brother to brother,
Blood to hlooti, self agahist self: 0! preposttr-

ous
And firantle outrage, end thy damned spleen ; f 4
Or let me dK to look on death no more.

Q. Blit. Come, oome, my boy; we will to
iin"T^iur]'^

Madam, farewell.

i>' ch. Stay, I wlU go with you.
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Q. ElU. You have no cause.

Arch. [To the Qckbs.] My graclou» lady, go

;

And tbtther bear your treasure and your goods.

For my part, I 'U resign unto your Grace
ThewatI keep: and no betide to me
As wSn tender you and all of yours ! 73

Come; 111 condnot jwx to the aanctuary.

lExtunt.

Act m.
Scene I.—i%« <Sam«. A Stmt.

The Trumpets smind. Enter the Pmncb or
Walks, Cloucestck, Bixki. uuam, CATa8°'.,

Cabvisai, Boubcbiir, and Ot.'iert.

Bud:. Wekwme, iweet prinee, to London, to

your diamber.
Olo. yraieoate^Jmi.jsniite,. m thoughts'

sovereign ;

The weary way hath made you nielanclioly.

Prince. No, uncle; but our crosses on the
?*ay 4

Have made It tedious, wearisome, and heavy

:

I want more uncles here to welcome me.
Olo. Sweet prince, the untainted \1rtuc of

your yean
Hath not yet dlv'd Into the world's deceit : 8
No more can you diMnguirii oTa tSBT^
Than of his outward ehow; which, Ood he

knows.
Seldom or neverjumpeth with the heart
Those uncles which you want were dangerous :

Your Grace attended to their sugarvrvrords, 13
But look'd not on the poison of tlieir hearts

:

Ood ke^ you from them, and bom mich (Use
Mends!

Prince. God keep me from fi^ MenUI but
they were none. 16

Glo. My lord, the Mayor of London oomea to
greet yon.

Enter the Lord Mayor and his Train.

May. Oou bless your Grace with health and
happy days I

Prinoe. I thank you, good my lord; and
thank you all

I thought my mother and my brother Toik ao
Would long ere this hare met us on the way

:

Fie I what a slug Is Hastings, that he oomet not
To tell us whether they will come or no.

Enter IlASTiNas.

Buctc. And in good tbne here comea the sweat-
ing lord. ^4

Prince. Welcome, my lord. What, wUl our
mother oome?

Ha»t. Ob iriiat oooaalon, Ood he knows,
not I,

The.vjmjonr Mothor.aad your biotlwrYork,

Hav>} taken sanctuary : the tender prince sS
Would fain 'UU ^Mie with ne to meet your

Grace,

ut by his mother was perforce withheld.

Buck. Fie! what an indirect and peevish
iourse

Is this of hen ! Lord Cardinal, will your Grace
Persuade t'u queen to send the Duke at York
Unto his prihc v brother -presentlyT

If she deny, Lord Htvstings, go with him,
And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce.

Card. My Lord of Uuckingham, If my weak
oratory 37

Can from his mother win the Duke of rk.

Anon expect him here ; but if she be . mrate
To mild entreaties, Ood In heave*i forbid 40
We should InfMnge the privilege

Of blessed sanctuary I not fbr al! thl" lond
Would I be guilty of so great a sir

Buck. Yon are too senseless-obetinate, mv
lo.d, 44

Too ccrenionlous ami traditional

:

Weigh It but with the grossnoss of this age.
You break not siinctuary in seizing
The lieneflt thereof is always granted 45
lo those whose dealings have deserv'd the ))lace

And those -ho have the wit to claim the place

:

This prince hath neither cUdm'd it, nor deaerv'd
Jt;

Ani^ therefore, in mine opinion, cannot ha 'e it

:

Then, taking him troia thence that is not tl ere,

You break no privilege nor charter there.

0(1 have I heard of sanctuary men.
But sanctuary children ne'er till now. 56
Card. My lord, you shall o'fc-mle my mind

for once.

Come on, Lohi Hastings, will you gc with me?
Ilatt. I go, my lord.

Prinoe. G od lords, make all Uie speedy
h»»te you may. &

[Exeunt Cakdival BouRcmiB «n«2

HAsmies.
Sa/, uncle Gloucester, if our brother come,
Vhere s)--" we jolourn tiU our coronation

T

Glc. Wiiere it seemrTjesT unto your royal
self.

If I may counsel you, some day or two 64
Your highness shall repose you at the lower:
Then where you pleaae, and shall be thoug"

most fit

For your best health and recreaUon.
Prince. I do not like the Tower, of any pfatce

:

Did Julius Cicsar build that place, my lo»d? <i9

Buck. He did, my gracious lord, "begin that
place,

Which, since, succeeding agun havo le-«dlQed.
Prince. Is it uinin record, or else reported ye

Successively tfm\ age to age, he built It?
Bu«k. Upon record, my gracious lord.

Prinee. But say my lord, it were not regis-
ter-d,
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XetUnkt the truth should live frjm age to age.
As 'twere retnll'd to all posterity, 77
Even to the general all-endtoir day-

Glo. [Aitide.] So wiao "o young, they sav, do
never live long. "

Prince^ Wlial Say yon, uncle? So
Glo. I say, without characters, fame li.oslons.

Wnde.] Thus, like the formal Vice, Ini(iuit.
I moraliie two meanings in one wonl.
Prince. ThatJuUusCsesarwaaafaraousuian-

With what his valour did enrich hU wit, 85
Ills wit set down to nutkc his valour live

:

Death makes no eonqiiest of this conqueror.
For now he lives in fame, though not in life.'

1 11 tcU you what, my cousin Buckingham,—
Buck. What, my Rracloiis lord ?

Prince. An if I Uveuntil I be a man,
I'll win our ancient rishfln France again.
Or die a soldier, as I llv'd a king.

Oto. [A»ide.\ Short summers ll{^tly have a
forward spring;

88

92

BnUr York, Hastixos, and Cardinal
BoUKCIIIKR.

Buck. Now, in good time, here comes the
Duke of York.

Pritux. Rlchanl of Yoric ! how fares our lov-
jng brother? ^

York. Well, my dread lord; so must I call
you now.

Prince. Ay, tnother, to our grief, as It is
yours:

Too late he died that might have kept that title.
Which by his lieath hath lost much m^estv. lod

Glo. How fares our cousin, noble Lord of
York ?

York. I thank you, gentle uncle. O, my loni
You said that idle weeds are fiwt In growth

:

The prince my brother hath outgrown me far
Glo. He bath, my lord.

Yark. And therefore is he idle ? 105
Qlo. O, my fair cousin, I must not say so.
York. Then he is more beholding to you than I.

Glo. He may cgaffiand me as m •• sovereign

;

But you have power In nieasTn a isman. 109
York. I pray you uncle, orive me this dagger.
CVo. Mjnlag(5er,llitlc cousin? witbaUmyfaiart
Prince. A beggar, brother ? '

,,2
York. Of my kind uncle, that I know will give •

And, being but a toy, which Is no grief to give
Olo. A greater gia than that I'U give my

cousin.

York. A greater gift ! O, that's the hkoM to It.

Glo. Ay, gentle cousin, were it light cnoiigh.
York. O, then, I sec, you '11 part but with

light gifts;

lu weiglitiei Uiiugs you'll sjiy a bcKRar nay.
Glo. It is too weighty for your CJnice to wear.
York. I weigh It llghtly.were it heavier. 121
Glo. Whatl would you havo my weapon,

little lord ?
*^

York. I would, that I ml^t thank you at
you call me.

'

Olo. How?
York UVOe.

*

Prince. Hy Lord of Yoric wiU till be cross in
talk.

Uncle, your Grace knows how to bear with him.
lork. You mean, to l)car me, not to bear

withnic: j,g
Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me
Because that I am little, like an aite.
Ho thinks that you should Iwar liie nn your

itaouUerK
Buck. With what a sharp provided wit he

reasons !

,
To miti^to the scorn he gives his uncle
He pretuly andi;pny tauntsTilmielf

:

.So cunning and so young is wonderftal.
Gin. My lord, will t please you pass along ?

Myself and my good cousin Buckingham j 37
Will to your mother, to entreat of her
To meet you at the Tower and welcome you.

Ycrk. What
! will you go unto the Tower mv

lord ? , „
Pnnce. My Lord Protector needs wlU have

it so.
'

York. I shall not sleep In quiet at the Tower.
Glo. Why, what would you fear?
York. Marry, my uncle Clarence' angry ghost

:

My grandam told me he was murder'd thei«. 14^
Prince. I fear no uncles dead. •
Glo. Nor nope that live, I honi».

Prince. An IfTE^TRtT^pe, I need not

m£But come, my lord
; and, with a heavy heart

Thhiking on them, go I unto the Tower.
[Sennet. Exeunt ail hut Ovavanm,

BrcKi!(0BAM, and Catbut.
Buck. Think you my lord, this little ramtinff

York
i»«au|i

Was not incen.sed by his subtle mother icj
To Uiunt anil scornj\)u thut opproliriously ?

Glo. No doul)t, no doubt : O ! 'tis a imrlous v

boy; -
J

Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable :

He 1 all the mother's, from the top to toe. 1 5*
Bwk. Well, let them rest Come hither

Catcsby ; thou art sworn
As deeply to elTect what we intend
As closely to conceal what we import
Thou know'st our reasons urg'd upon the way:
What think'st thou ? is it not an ea.sy matter
To make William Lord Hastings of our mind,
For the instalmentof this nobje duko
In the s^royal^of tHlTSmous isle ? it-4

Cate, ite for 'his father's sikr. «.-> loveg the
prince

That ho will not be won to aught against him.
Buck. What think'st thou then of Stanley^

what will he?
Cate. He will do aU in aU ai HuUngi dotb.
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Biick, Well then, no more but this : go, gentle

Catcsby, i6<

And, UK it were far ofT, sound thou Lord Hasting!

,

How he doth stand affected to our purpose -

And summon him to-morrow to the T owei. <ii

To lit abcpt the owomakm.
If thou dost t)i:d him tracta'>ie to Ms,

Encourage him, and tell him all our reasons

:

If he he lemicn, icy-coUl, unwilling, 176
Be thou so too, and so breiili off the talk,

And give us notice of his inclination
;

Kor we to-morrow hoM divided c<:^<neil«.

Wherein thyself shalt highly l)c euipUiv'd. lEo

Glo. Commend me to Lord William : tell him,
Catosbjr,

His ancient knot of dangerous adversaries

T(vmorrBK-ai3eJetJ)Iood at Pomfret Castle

;

And bid my lord, for joy of this good news, 184
liive Mistress Shore one gentle kiss the more.
Buck. Good Catesiqr, go, eObct this business

soundly,

Cate. My good lords lioth, Willi ill! the heed tciin.

Glo. Shall we hear trom you, C'atesby, ere we
sleep? 188

Cate. You shall, my lonl.

ato. At Crosby-place, there shall you And ua
both. [Exit Catksbt,

Buck. Now, my lord, what shall we do if we
l>erce;ve

Lord Hastings will not yield to our complots?
Glo. Chop off his head : something we will

determine : 19 j
And. look, when I am kin^ claim thou of me
The earldom' or Aerefom, and all the moveables
Whereof the king my brother stoo< 1 possess'd.

Buck. Illclalniimtt promise at your Grace's
hand. i^j

Glo. And look to have it yielded with all

kindness,

' 'ome, let us sup l)etimes, that afterwards
Wc may digest our complots in some form. 200

[Exeunt.

Scene IL—The Same. £c/oi e Lord Hasii.W
House,

Enter a Messenger.

Mesn. [Kmckinp.] My lord ! my lonl '.

Ifa«t. [ Within.] Who knocks

?

Mens. One from the Lord Stanley.

//ant. [R7MiU.| What Is't o'clock?
4

Mesi. Upon the stroke of four.

Enter Hasti.nos.

Hast. Cannot my Lord Stanley sleep these
tedious nights?

Mces. So It appears by that I have to stiy.

l-'irst, he commends him to your nolile selr'.' s
//<Mt. What then?
•Vm* Then certifies your lordshiii, that this

night

He dreamt the Iwar had raze<l off his lielm :

Besides, he s;iy8 tlicro are ttt j cc i.:ils held ; 13
And that may be deiormin'd at the one
Which may make you Mid him to ma at th«

other.

Therefore ho sends to know year Imdship's plea-

sure.

If you will preseauy take horse with him, 16

And with all speed post with him towards the
north,

To shun tlic danger that his soul divines.

Jlaiit. G 1, fellow, go, return unto thy lord

;

I

Hid him not fear the separated councils : 20

j

His honour and myself are at the one,

I

And at the otlicr is niy good Mend Catcsby

;

Where nothing can proceed that toucbeth us
Whereof I shall not have intelligences 24
Tell him his fears are shallow, wanting Instance

:

And for bis dreams, I won ter he's so foul
To trust the mockery of unquiet slumbers.
To fly the boar before the boar pursues^
Were to incense the l)oar to follow us
And make pursuit where he did mean no chaso.
Go, bid thy master rise and come to me ;

And we will both together to tlicTower, 32
Where, he shall see, the boar wFll use us kindly.

Mess. I '11 go, my lord, and tell him what yo\i
say. [Exit.

Enter Catbsbt.

Cate. Many goo<l morrows to my noble lord

!

llaxt. GoikI morrow, Catesby
; you are early

stirring. 35
What news, what news, in this our tottering

state?

Cate. It is a reeling world, indeed, my lorii

;

And I believe ».ll never stand upright
Till Rii-.harH ^^^elll^^tllega^land irf the realm. 40
Halt. Howl m^utSo garland l^dost thou

mean the crown t

Cate. Ay, my good lord.

HaH. I 'II have this crown of mine cut trom
my shoulders

Before I "11 see the crown so foul niisplac'd . 44
But canst thou guess thai he doth aim at it ?

Cate. Ay, on my life ; and hope* to find you
forward

Upon bis party for the gain thereof

:

And thereupon he sends you this good news, 43
That this same very day your enemiwi
The kindred of the queen, niust die at Pomftx't.

Halt. Indeed, I am tib moumsr for that
news,

Because they have been still my adversaries
; 52

But that 1 11 give my voice on Richard's side.

To i;ar my iiiaittii's heirs iu true descent,
God knows I wiW not do i t, to the death.

Cati. God keep your lordship In that gracious
mind '

j(3

Hast, hi I shall laugh at this a twelvemoutli
henci.
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That thejr which brought mo in my nuuter's
hate,

I live to look upon their tragoly.

Well, Catesby, ere a fortnight make me older,

1 11 send some i)acklnf! that yet think not on t.

Cate. Tls a vile thing to die, niy gracious
lord.

When men are unprepar'd and look not for it.

Uatt. O moamrwu, monttroiu ! aad so falls

It out 04
With itlvers, Vaoi^uui, Grey ; and so twUl do
With 8ome men else, who Ui4nk themselves as

wfe
As thr u and I; who, as thou know'st, are dear
To princely Richard and to Buckingham. 66

Cate. The prlnoM both make U^MMoant of
you

;

lAtide.] For th^ aocoont bis head open the
bridge.

Htttt. 1 know tbey do, and I have well
deserr'd It,

Come on, come on ; where is your boar-spear,
man? ^2

Fear you the boar, and go so unprovided ?

Sta n. My lord, good morrow ; good dkhtow
Catesby

;

You may jest on, but by the holy rood,
I do not like these several councils, I. 76
Uagt. My lord, I hold my Ufo as dear as you

do yours

;

And never, in my days, T do protest,
Was It so precious to me as 'tis bow.
Think you, but that 1 know our state secure, 80
I would be so triumphant as I am ?

Stan. The lortls at Pomfrct, when they rode
from London,

Were jocund and supiws'd their state was
sure,

And they indeed hc-l no cause to mistrust
; 84

But yet you see how soon the day o'ercast.

This sudden stab of rancour I misdoubt

;

Pray God, I say, I prove a needlesa coward!
What, shall we toward the Towar t the day is

pent. 88
Hart. Come, come, have with you. Wot you

what, my lord ?

To-<lay the lords you talk of are lieheaded.
Stan, They, for their truth, might better wear

their heads,

Than some that have accus'd them wear their
hats. gj

But come, my lord, let's away.

£nttr a Pursuivant.

Ilait. Go uu before ; I 11 talk with this good
fellow, lSx«unt Stanlit and Catksby.

How now, sirrah 1 how goes the world with thee ?

Purs. The better thM your lorddilp please
to ask.

gfi

H<ut 1 teU thee, man, 'Us better with me now
Than when I met thee hut where now we meet:
Then was I going prlsoiwr to the Tosgr,
By the suggestion of the queen's a£>as ; no
But now, I tell thee,—keep it to thyself,—
This (lay those enemies are put to death, /And I In lH.tter state than e'er I was. /

J'ure. (icd hold It to your honour's good
content ! ,0^

Ilait. Gramerc.v, fellow : there, drink that for

[ Throws hiin, his purse.
Purg. God save your lordship. [Sxit.

SnUr a Priest

Pr. Well met, my lord ; I am glad to Meyour
honour.

JIast. I thank thee, good Sir John, with an
my hoart. jgg

I am In your debt for your last exetciae

;

Come the next Sabbath, and I will oOBtuit
you,

Bnter BucKueBAiL
Buck. What, talking with a prleatt kwd

tlmml)crlaln ?

Your Mends at Pomfret, they do need the priest

:

Your honour hath no shriving work In hand. 113
iloM. 'Good faith, and when 1 met this iMrily

man.
The men you talk of came into my mind.
What, go you toward tlie Tower ?

"

i ig
Buck. I do, my lord; 'but long 1 shall not

stay:

I shall return before your lordship thenoe.
Hast. Nay, like enough, for I stay diaaer

there.

Bui^k. [.^n<;«.]Andsi^pwtoo,altteaghtIioa
know'st it not j2o

Come, will you go ?

Ilatt, I'll wait upon your lordship

[Exeunt.

Scene lll.—Potnfret. BtSore the Castle.

Enter Ratcliw, with halberds, earryingKmu,
Grey, and Vacobak to death.

Riv. Sir Richard RatcUlT let me tell thee
this

:

To-day slialt thou behold a subject die
For truth, for duty, and for loy^.
Grey. Ood bless the prladeT^ an the puck

of you i
—

^A knot you are of damned blood-suckijs.
Vauffh. You live thaTsEafi'crv woe for this

hereafter. '
~

Sat Dispatch; the limit of your lives Li out
Biv. O Pomfret, Pcnnfrett O thou Moody

prison! g
Fatal and ominous to noble peen!
Within the guilty closure of thy walls
Richard the Second here was hack'd to death

;
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And, for mote blander to thy dismal scat, 12
We give tlicc up our guiltless blood to drink.

Gren. Now Mattpiret'g curse is fallen upon
leo I . our heads,

When she escUlm'd on Hastings, you, and I,

For sUading by when Riclmnl stabb'd her Hon.
Jiiv. Then cun'd she Mchaid, then cun'd

she Bucidngham, ij
Tlicn curs'd she Hastings: O! remember, Ood,
To hear her prayer for them, as now for us

;

And for my sister and licr prijcely sons, 30
Be satisfted, dear God, wlthijur truelluod,
Which, as thou know'st, unjustly must Ix; spilt.

Rat. Make haste; the hour of deiith is

expiate.

Rip. Come, Grey, come, Vauglian; let us
hereembiMe: 24

And take our leave until wc meet In heaven.

IExeunt.

Scene W.—London. The Tomer,

BrcKiNOHAM, Staslst, HAsmofi. tJie Bishop or
Elt, RATCurr, Lovkl, and Otheri, tilting at a
table. Offieen cf the Council attending.

Halt. My lords, at once : the cause why we are
met

h to determine of the coronation

:

In God's name, speak, whefflTlEe royal day?
Buck. Arc all things ready for that roval

time? •

^
Staiu It is ; and wants but nomination.
JiVy. To-morrow tlien I Judge a liapp> day.
Buck. Wlio knows the Lord Profeetor's ndn<I

herein t
- - - - _

Who Is most inward with the noble duke ? 8
Ely. Your Grace, we think, should soonest

know his mind.
Buck. We know each other's feces; for our

hearts.

He knows no more of mine than I of j-ours;
Xor I of his, my lord, th''.n you of mine. n
Lonl Hastings, you and he are near in lova
aaist. I thank his Grace, I knbw'EieKTes me

well

;

But, for his purpose in the coronation,
I have not sounded him, nor he deliver'd 16
His gracious pleasure any way therein :

But you, my noUe lords, may name the time

;

And In the duke's behalf IH give my voice.
Which, 1 presume, hell take in gentle part. 20

Enter GLOccistm.

Ely. In happy time, here comee the duke
himself.

GlC: My nobic lords and cousins all, good
morrow.

I liave been long a sleeper
; but, I trust.

My absence doth neglect no great design, 24
Which by my presence might have been con-

cluded.

Buck. Had you not come upon your cue, my
lonl,

William Lord Ilafltings hail pronounc'il your
jKirt,

I mean, your voice, for crowning of the king. 23
Qlo. Tlian my Lonl Hastingi no man might

bo bolder:

HU lordship knowi me well, and loves mo well.
My Lord of Ely, when I was last in Hoiljorn,
I saw good sti-awberries In your garden there ; 32
I do beseech you send for some of them.
Ely. Marry, and will, niy lord, with all niy

heart. [^,^,7,
Glo. Cousin of Buckingham, .1 word with yon.

[Takes him aii-h:
Catcsliy hath soundwi Ha-stings In our business.
And flnds the testy gentleman so hot, 3^
That he will lose Ids head ere give consent
His master's child, as worshlpfully he terms it,

Sh^ loae the royalty of England's throne. 40
Buck. Withdraw yourselfa while ; 111 go with

yon.

[Exeunt Gborcnm and BrcKntonAM.
Stan. We liave not y^t set down this day of

triumph.
To-morrow, in my judgment, Is too ndden;
For I myselfam not so well provided 44
As else I would be, were the day imloBgU

He-enter iiUHor op Elt.

Ely. Where Is my lord, the Duke of Glou-
cester?

I have sent for these strawberries.

Hast. His Grace looks cheerfully and smooth
chis morning :

"

^3
There's some conceit or other likes him well.
When that he bids good m<»row with such

spirit.

I think there's never a man in Christendom
Can lesser hide his hate or love than he •

52
For by his tMe stralgfat shaU yoif Inow his

Stan. What of his heart percetved you la his
t&ce

By any livelihood he show'd to-dayf
Ilast. Marry, that with no man here he Is

offended

;

For, were he, he had shown It In his looks.

Re-enter Gloucester and nrcKiN'oiiAW.

Olo. I pray you all, tell me what they dcscn e
That do cogspire my death with devilish plots
Of damned witchcraft, siiKrthat have prevail'd 60
Upon my bo9y wITO their hellish cIuotm T

Ilast. The tender love I bw your Grace, my
loni,

M&kcs me most forward In this princely presence
To doom th' offenders, whosoe'er they he

:

I say, niy lord, they have deserved death,
Glo. Then be your eyes the witness of their

evlL

I
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I-ook how I am licwitc liVl : bolioM mine arm
I» like • lifautod sajJing, wUlicr'd uji : 65
And thii It Edmrd'a wife, that monftroiu wUcli
C'oDRorted with that hariot (trumpet Shore,
That by their wjtduaaft thns have marked mc.

Ilasf. ir they hare done this thing my nol>le
loni,—

67). If! tliou protector of tht« damned
strumpet.

Talk it thou to me of ir*? Thou art a tmi-
tor:

Ojr witC^Lbaidl now, by Saint Paul. I swear.
I will not dine until I »ee the same. yri

lorel and BatclUT, look that it be done

:

The rest, that love me. rise, and follow me.
[Exeunt all but Hahtinoh, Ratcliff.

and LovKt.
Haft. Woe. woe. for England ; not a whtt

for me

;

For I. too fond, might have prevented this. Su
Stanley did dream the i>.iar did raze liis helm :

And I did ictnii It, and disdained to fly.

Three timet to-day my foot-clotb hone did
stumble.

And sUrtled when he looked upon the Toyer, 84
As loath to l)ear me to the slaughter-house.
O

:
now I ncc<l the priest that spake to me

:

1 now rci)cnt I told the pursuivant.
As too triumphing, how njine enemies 88
To-day at Pomfret liloodily were hutcher d
And I myself secure in grac and favour.

Margaret, Margaret ! now thy heavy c»r«e
Is lighted on poor Hastings' wretched hraST 92
Rat. Come, come, "cWsjitcIl rWeUuke'would

be at dinner

:

Make a short shrift, he longs to see your head.
> Ilasl. O momentary grace of mortal man,

.-*»Vliich we more hunt for than the grace of

96
i

W ho builds his hor« In air of youi ^ 1 looks,

I
Lives like a drunken sa'Ior on a mast

;

I
Ready with every nod to tumble down
Into Um btal bowels of tlio dcto too
Lot. Come, come, dispatch ; 'tis bootless to

exclaim.

Hatt. O bloody Richard ! miserable Eng-
land !

1 ij£212ll£Si" tl'o foacfalllaLtlme to thee
That ever wj;gtchcd age hath looked ui.on. 104
Come, lead me to t1ic1)lock ; bear bin. niv head •

They sujilo at me who shortly shall be dead.

[Sxeunt.

Scene V,—London. The Tomr Walls.

Enter Gloccwtbr and BircKisoHAif, in rotten
armour, mameUoug ill-famtrtd.

Olo. Come, cousin, canst thou quake, and
change thy colour,

Murder thy breath in middle of a woixl,
And then again begin, and stop again,

A'. II' tliiMi wort distnuight and mad with
terror''

^
Buck: Tut! I can oountertelt the i|cepjm-

Speak and look liack, and prj- on evcrv side.
Tremble and start at wagging of a straw.
Intending deep suspicion : ghaAly looks i

Are at my service, like enforced smiles

;

And lioth are ready in their offloeti,

At any time, to grace my stratagem*.
Hut what : is Catesby gone ?

and, see, be bringt the mayorGlu. He is:

along.

Enter the Lord Mayor and Catkskv.

Biwk. Lord Mayor,—
Gin. Look to the drawbridge there

!

Hark ! a drum.
Gto. Oateshy. o'erlook the walls. 11?

Buck. I,onl Mayor, the reason we have
sent,—

Glo. hdok l):iek, deren<l thee; here are ene-
iiiif*.

B(/f<. (nid ami our innocency defend and
KMiird us

:

Enter Lovei, and RATCLirr, with HAnixos*
head.

Gin. Be patient, they are fHends, RatclllT and
Lovel.

2
Loc. Here is tiie licivl of that ignoble traitor,

Tlic dangerous and unsuspected IIa.stings.
Glo. .So^dearl l(,v M the man.thatj^must weep

I took him forTTTe plainest harmless creature 24
Tliat l)reatli'd uiwn tlie earth a Christian

;

Made him niy book, wherein my k>u1 recorded
The history of all her secret thoughts":
So smooth he daub'd'Ba vioe'iAth Aow of

vlrtu«.
j3

That, his apparent open guilt omitted,
I mean his conversation with Shore's wife.
He liv d from all attainder of suspect
Buck. Well. well, be was the covert'st she!-

ter'd traitor -.^

That ever liv <l.

Would you imagine, or almost Iwlievc.—
Were't not that by great preservation
We live to teU it, that the sulrtle traitor -/
Tills day had plotted, in the counciI-Iiou.se.
To murder me and my good Lord of \ih<\\.

cester ?

May. Had he done so?
Gil), Wliat! tlUnk you we arc Turks or

infidels?

Or that we would, against tlie form of law,
Prooefld tlius mslily In the villain's der^th
But that the extreme peril of the case.
The peace of England and our peraon'i nrfkty, 44
Enforced us to this execution ?

May. Xow, fair befall you! he deaerv'd his
death

;
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And your Omoet both hvte well {>r<>cetided.

To warn tralton from the like nttMopta. 43
I nt'ver look'd for better nt his hwidi.
After be once fell In with Mlatnai Shore.
Buck. Yet had we Dot determln'd he nhouM

flic,

I'ntil jour : inlship came to sec his end
; 51

Which now i..c loving haute of thew our friemi».

Something agaiwt our meaning, hath pre-
tenteil

:

Beeaiue, niy lord, we would have had you hearii
The traitor speak, and timorously confes* 56
The manner and the puriMse of hii treason

;

Tlint ,M)u might well have sIgniAed the same
Unto the citizens, who liaply may
Misconster us in him, and wail his death. 60
Ma]/. But, niy good lord, your Grace's word

sli.ill serve.

As well as I had seen and heard liim speak

;

And do not doubt, right nol)le princes »)oth,

But 1 11 acquaint our duteous citizens 64
With all yourJiHt proeeedlnyt in this cause.
eto. And to that end we wiih'd your Iordshii>

here, " ~-

To avciia the censures of the carping world.
Buck. But since you come too late of our

intent, 68
Yet witness what you hoar we did intend

:

And to. mj good Lord Mayor, we liid farewell.

lEzit Lord Mayor.
Glo. Go, after, after, cousin Buckingham.

The mayor towards Guildhall hies him in all

post: 72
There, at your meetest vmitage of the time,
Infer tlie bastard}- oflSdward's children ^.

Ten tlienrhow Edward put to death a cltiien.
Only for saying he would make his son 76
Heir to the crown ; nieunlng Indeed his house,
Which by the sign thereof was termed so.

Moreover, urge his iiateful lusjiry.

And bestial appetite in change of lust; 80
Which stretch'd unto their wrvant^ daughters,

wives,

Even where his raging eye or savage heart
Witliout control lusted to make a prey.
•Vay, for a need, thus far come near mv

I)erson : g\
Tell tliem, when that my mother went with

cldld

Of that insatiate Edwiinl, noi)le York
My princely father tlicn^aijvara Jn_Frauce.;
And, by true computation of the time,

~
88

Found that Uie iMue waa not hto begot

;

Which well appeared in hisUBB^ents,
iielng nothing like the noble duke my Ikther.
Yd touch thio sparingly, as twere tw off; 9a
Because, my lord, you know my mother Uves.
Buck. Doubt Bott my lord, lU idajr the

orator
A.S if the golden fee for which I plead
W'ere for myself: and so, my lord, adieu. 96

Glo. If you thrive well, l)ring them to Bay-
1

nard s Castle

;

I

Where you shall flml me well accompanied

I

With reverend fWthers and weU-faamed btihope.
Buck. I go; and toward* three dftSitr

I o'ciook ,00
I
Look for the newi that ttie OulMludl aflbrisL

Glo. Go. rx>vel, with all speed to Doctor
' Sliaw

,

[To c.iTKsBv] Go thou to Friar Fenker; Wd
tlieni Imth

Meet tat within this hour at Baynani's Civttle.

[Sxeunt LovEL niut Catksbt.
N'ow will I in, to take some privy order 105
To draw the brats of Clarence out S^ght

;

I

And U> gl\e iHiUee thftl no manner person
Have anjr time recourse untothe^princcs. IBxit.

! Scene VI.—T^e&mc. AStrttt.

Enter a Scrivener.

.Sent). Here is the indictment of the good
Lord Hastings;

Which in a set hand fairly is engrossd,
That it may be to-day read o'er in Paul's:
And mark how weU the sequel hangs together. 4
Eleven hours I have spent to r^.te It over.
For yesternight by Catesl>y was it ."icnt me.
The iirecedent was full us long a-do'ng;
And yet within these five hours H:istingi llT'd, 3
Untainted, unexandn'd, free, at liberty.

Here's a good world the wliile ! Who is so groM
That cannot see this palpable device ?

Y'ct who so bold but says be sees it not ? 12
Bad is the world ; and all will oome to naught.
When such ill dealing must be seen in tlMHight.

IBxit.

Scene YU.—Thf Same. The Court v/
Baynard't Cattle,

Enter Glovcsstib and Bcckisohax, meeting.

Qto. How now, how now! what mqr the citl>

zens?
Buck. Now, by the holy mother of our Lord,

The citizens are nmm, say not a word.
Glo. Touch'd yoii the l)aatarciya>r Edward's

children?
~

^
Buck. I did; with his contract with Lady

Lucy,

And his contract by deputy in France

;

The insatiate grceiliness of his desires,

And his enforcement of the city wives ; 8
His tyranny for trifles ; hiso^ bastan^.

As being got, your father thenHni'^lwe,
And his resemblance, being not like the duke

:

Withal I did Infer your lineaments, 13
Being the right idea of your father.

Both in your form and nobleness of mind

;

Laid open all your victories in Soottand.
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our ai9ci|ilini> in war, wImIoiii in itenoa^ i6
Vour lK)unty, virtue, fair liiinillity

;

Iii.|ee<l, left notliInK nttlns for y'mr purpose
L'Dtouch'd or allghtly haiuUwl In .llscoumc

;

Ami when my oratory drew toward md, 2 ,

I lMd« them that did love tlieir country » good
Cry ' Qod lawi Rinhnpi £ii,{UuMl'g royal king

!

'

Ulo. And did they m ?

Iltick. No, so (io<l lull, me, they simUec not a
word;

2^
nut, like diiii^itatuiu or lirejitlilin,' stones,
Stard eariron oUjit, and I.h.IvM deinlly (mlc.
W likli w'.ien I saw, i reproliendcd them;
And asltd the mayor what meant thii wilful

silence ; 33
His answer mu, the people were not wont
To he stxilce to but by the reconier.
Then he viv urg'd to tell my tale a^in

:

'Tiius sidth the dulto, thus hath the duku In-
fcrrM

; 3

.

r.ut notliinK spoke In warrant from himself.
Wlien III' liail done, some followers nf mine own.
At lower I ud of tlie hall, tiurl d up their caps.
And some ten voices crie.1, 'Uod Siive Kin:;

Rlchar<l 1

'

And thug I took the vantage of those few,
'Thanki, genUe citlzena and IMends,' nuoth I

;

'This genetal ai^Uuae and chcerf^il sliout
Argues your wiaddBT^d your loretofiicUaid :

'

And even here brake off, and caHITairay! 41
Glo. What tongueless blocks were they ! would

they not sjieak?

Will not the mayor then and his brethren come?
Suck. Tlie mayor ia hers at band. Intend

some fear

;

Be not you spoke with but by mighty suit

:

And look you get a prayer-book in your hand.
And «tuid between two churchmen, good my

lord: ~ ~

For on that ground I 'II make a holy deacut: 48
And l)c not easily won to our requests")
I'lay the maid's part, still answer nav, an<l tj»ke

it.

Glo. I go ; and if you plead as well for them
As I can say nay 10 tliee for myself, 52
N'o doubt we bring it to a luippy issue.

Buck. Go,go,uptothe leads! the Lord Mayor
knock* [Exit Oloccestkr.

Enter tK» Lord Blayor, Aldermen, and atlzens.

Welcome, my lord : I dance attendance here ;

I think the duke wiU not be spoke wIthaL '
56

Enter,from ihe Castle, ('ATKgBT.

N'ow, Catesby ! what s.iys your lord to my re-

quest?

Caie. He uoih entreat your Cintcc, my noble
lord,

To visit him to-morrow or next day.
He U within, Tlth two right reverend fatheri, 60
Divinely brat to injJlUnroi

—

And In no worldly tuit wouU lie be mov'd,
To draw hint from his holy nmi^m.

Buck. Retom, good (ScS^lo the graciou«
duke:

Tell him, myself, the maj-or and aldermen.
In deep designs In matUT of grci<: moment.
No lew importing than our general good.
Are come to have some conference with Iil»

Grace. ,3
Catf. 1 11 signify- so moch unto him straight

IKxit.
Buck. Ah, ha, my lord, this prince i« not an

Edward !

He is not lolling on a lewd day-bed,
Hut on Ills knees at medltntBffl; jg
Not dallying with a brace of courtezans.
But militating with two <icep divines

;

Not sleeping, to engross his idle boily,

But praying, to enrich hta watcUIUl ioul j6
Happy were England, would tbia vtrtumiuidllM
Take on hla Grace the lorerelgnty tboeof:
Kut ton. I fear, we dull not win him to it
May. Marry, God defend hla Grace should

say us nay ! go
Buck. I fear he will Here Cateal>y conies

agalu.

He-enter Catj^cv.

Now, C'ijtcsby, what says his (inie,- ?

Cate. Ho wonders to what eml you lia\c as-
sembled

Such troops of clUzeni to come to him, E4
His Gr.iee not lieing wam'd thereof befoK

:

^ly Ii rd, he fe^^ you mean no good to him.
Buck. Sorry I am my noble cousin should

Snsi)eet me that I mean no good to him. 83
By heaven, we come to him tape-feet,love

;

And to onoe nic»e rettonnniaw tils Gnu e.

[Kxit Catesby.
When holy and dfiiflut rellpiuua men
Are at their beads, 'tis nuich to draw them

thence; ^3
;-o sweet is zealous contemplation.

Kilter Gloucestkr, in a gallery abvir, )j.:tweea

two Bishops. Catrsbt retWHi.

May. See, where his Grace stands 'tween two
clergymen I

Buck: Two props of virtue for a CV.stlan
prince,

—
To stay him ttom the fUl of vanity : 9*:

And, see, a book ofpr^w ln his hand
;

Tnifc ornament to ImowS tRUy man.
Famous Plantagenet, most gracious prince.
Lend favourable ear to our requests, 100
And iianlon ii« the Interruption
Of thy devotion, and right Christian zeaL

Qlo. My lord, there needs no such apology

;

I do beseech your Grace to panlon me,
. 104

Who, earnest in the service of my Go<l,

Deferred the vlsltaUon dlmylHmda
"
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But, leaving thU, what U your Orace't pletuurv ?

Buck. Even that. I hogpa, wtdck ptavetb ciu<i

above, 108

And all good men of tbli ungoreni'd Isle.

CHo. I do ittipect I bare done some otTencc

That Menu dhtradoin in the cttjr't ey*

;

And that yon come to reprehend my ignorance.
Buck. You have, my lord: would It might

{lease your Grace, 113
On our entreatiea to amend your Atult

Olo. Else wherefore breathe lln a Chriftian
land ?

Buck. Know then, it is your buU that you
resign 116

The ripreme seat, the throne niajestlcal.

The sceptred office of your anccitdTS,

Your state of fortune and your due ofUrtb,
The lineal glory of your royal house, no
To the corruption of a blemish'd stock

;

Whiles, in the mildness ofyour sleepy thoughts,—
Which here we waken to our country's good,—
This noble Isle doth want her proper limba; 124
Her face dcfac'd wltli scars of infuniy,

Her royal stock graft with Ignoble plants.

And almost shouldcr'd in the swallowing gulf
Of dark fdngetnilneM and deep oblivion. 128
VrUch to recnre we heartily solicit

Your gracious self to take on you the charge
And klD^ygoiaOQentof this your land

j
Not as protector, steward7sul)stirutc, 132
Or lowly factor for another's gain

;

But as successively from blood to bluiMl,

Your right of birth, your eniiwrj-, your own.
For this, consorted with tlie citlzciis, ij6
Your very worshipful and loving fHends,
And by the'r vehement Instigation,

In this Just cause come I to move your Grace.
Glo. I cannot telLir to depart in sUence 14 j

Or bitterly to qwak in your reproof,
Best fltteth my degree or your condition

:

If not to answer, you might haply think
Tongue-tied ambition, not replying, yielded 144
To bear the golden yoke of sov'reignty.
Which fondly you wouimicrc Impose on me;
If to reprove you for this suit of yours,
So seasoned with your faitliful love to nip. 1,;
Then, on the other side, I check d niy fricuds.
Therefore, to speak, and to avoid tlie first,

And then, in speaking, not to Incur the last,

Deflnltively thus I answer you. j 5;-

Vuur love deserves my thanks; but my desert
U 11nierltablSJiluins^outJiigh^^
Kir-t, if obstacles were cut awaj",

And that, my i)ath were even to the crown, 13O
As the ripe revenue and due of blrtii,

Yt i so much is my jioverty ot spirit,

So mighty and so many my defects,
That I would rather hide me from my greatness.
Being a bark to Imok no mighty sea, 161
Than In my greatnea covet to be hid,
And in the vapour of my glory smother'd.

Hut, <i(Kl be tlmuk'ii, there is no need of
inc;

And nmth I neol to help you, were there need

;

The royal tree hath left us royal tmXt,
Which, mellow U by tlie stSlTng hours time,

Will well become the seat of majesty, j i

And make, no doubt, us happy l>y his rclgu.

On him I tagr that 70a would lay on me.
The right and fortune of his happy stars

;

Which G(k1 defend that I should ering lh>m
hliii!

Buck. .My lord, this argues conscience iu your
Grace; " "

But the rcsiiects thereof are nice aud trivial,

.\11 circumstances well coM.sidered.

You say that Edward is your brother's son : 176
So say we too, but not by Edward's wife

;

For flnt was he contnust to Lady Lucy,
Your mother lives a witness to his vow.
And afterward by substltuta betroth'd iSu
To Bona, sister to the King of France.
Tliese both put by, a poor petitioner,

A care craz'd mother to a many sons,
A beauty-waning and distressed wjdow, 184
Even In the aftertioon of her best days.
Made prize and purchase of his wanton eye,
Scduc'd the pitch and height of his degree
To base declension and loath'd bigamy : i33
By her, iu his unlawful bed, he got
This Edward,whom our mannt-n call the i>rince.

More bitterly could I expostulate.
Save that, for reverence to some adlve, 192
I give a 8|iariug limit to my tongue.
Tiicn, good H'y lonl, ^Uic to j:ourfoyal self

This prolTer'd benefit of dignity ;

If not to bless us an ' the hind withal, 196
Yet to draw forth your .ibie ancestry
From tile corruption o' 'Uslng times,
L'lito a iinenl tnic-dcrUulj^aurse.
May. Do, gixid niy lonl

;
your citizens entreat

}"U-
. 200

Bwk. Reftise not, mighty lord, this prolTei'd
love.

Cate. (>: make themJoyfUI: grant thdr law-
ful suit;

Glo. Alas : why would you hmp those cares
on me?

I am unlit for state and mi^esty : 804
I do belecch you, talie"irBrintmis8,
I cannot nor I will not yield to you.
Buck. If you refuse it, as, iu love and zeal.

Loath to (kix)se the child, your brother's son ; 203
As well we know your tenderness of heart
And gentle, kind, effeminate remuiK,
Which we have noted In yon to your kindred.
At i egally. Indeed , to all estates, 2

1

Yci whether you accept our suit or no.
Your brother's son shall never n-ltpi nnr kiflgj
Uut we will plant some otherln'thc throne,
To the disgrace and downfall of your house ; 216
And in this resolution here we IsRTO 70U.



[Act IV.

Come, citizens, we will entreat no more.
ISxit BucKiHOBAM and

CiUteiu.
Cate, Call them again, sweet prince ; accept

their suit

:

If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 220
<;i(j. Will you egforcejUii,tu -.i world of cares?

t.'all them again : I am not made of stone,
But penetrable to your kind entreats.

lExit Catesby.
Albeit against my conscience and my souL 224

Re-enter Bcckinoham and the rest.

Cousin of Bucltingham, and sage, grave men.
Since you will buckle fortune on my baclt.
To bear her burden, whe r I will or no,
I must have i4Ufince tlVcmlure the load : 228
But if blaeli scandal or foul fac d reproach
Attend the sequel of your imposition.
Your mere enforcement ibaU acquittance me
From all the impure Uots and stains thereof;
For God doth know, and you may partly see 2^ -

How far I am from the desire of this.
'

Mai/. Go<t bTcSs yoW-Grace !" we see It, and
will say it.

Glo. In saying so, you shall but s-iy the truth.
Suck. Then I salute you with this rojjU. title

:

Long live King Richard, England's woKhy king '

All. Amen.
Buck. To-morrow may it please you to be

crown'd?
Glo. Even when you please, for you will have

it so.

Buck. To-morrow then wc will attend your
Grace

:

And so most joyfully we take our leave.
Glo. [To the Bishops.] Come, let us to uur

M£_W!aiLagain.
Farewellimy cousin ;-farewelI, gentle friends.

[Bxetint.

Act IV.

Scene I.~Lond<yn, Btfore the Tower.

Ku:.:- on one fide, Qieen Elizabeth, Ulciiess
OK York, and Marqlbbs of Dorset; o)i the
other, AxNR, DcciiEst) ok Gloucester, leadinn
liADT MARGAKET PLANTAaE.NET, ClARE.VCE'S
f/oung daughter.

Dueh. Who uiecu us here? mv niece I'lan-
tagenet,

Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Gloucester'
Now, for my life, she's wand'riug to the Tower.
On pure heart's love, to grCM the 'Riiaer princes.
Daughter, well met.
Anne. God give your Oracet both sA happy and a JoyfUt Unit of day!
Q. Eliz. Xs much to you, good itster I whither

away ?

Anne. No further than the Tower; and, as
I guess,

s
Upon the like devotion as yourselves.
To gratulate the genUe i)rinces there.

Q.£liz. Kind sister, thanks : we'll enter all
together :—

Enter Brake.sbcrt.

.\n(i, in good time, here the lieutenant comes. j3
Master lieutenant, pray you, by your leave.
How doth the princv, and my young son of York ?

Brak. Right well, dear madam. By your
patience,

I may not suffer you to^vjsit-Uiem : iti

The l(ingluiui strictly chargd the contrary.
Q. ElSt. The king ! who 's that ?

Brak. I mean the Lord Protector.
Q. Eliz. The Lord protect hlm^ffom that

klngl^rtitlc

!

Hath hesSTEounds between their love and me ?
I am their mother; who shall bar me bom them?
Duch. I am thehr fitther*! mother; I will see

them.
Anne. Their aunt I un In law, in love their

mother

:

Then bring me to thehr slghU; 111 bear thy
blame,

.\nd take thy office fW)m thee, on my pcriL
Brak. No, madam, no, I may not leave it so

:

I am bound by oath, and therefore pardon me.

[Exit.

Enter Stanley.

.S'foii. Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour
hence, „.

And in sa!-ite your Grace of York as mother.
And reverend looker-on of two fltir queens.
[To th* DccuBM or Glovcbstbs.] Come, madam,

you must straight to Weitminiter,
There to be cro^rned Richard** royal queen. 3:

<i. Eliz. Afi! cUl Uiy lace asuMO',
That my pent heart may have some scope to beat,
Or else I swoon with this dead-killing news.
Anne. Uespiteftil tidlngi! O! uupleaaiofr

news. y
Dor. Be of good chew: mother, how fkRs

your Grace?
Q. Eliz. O, Sonet ! apeak not to me, get thee

gone;
Death and destruction dog thee at the heeb

:

Thy mother's name is ominous to children. 40
If thou wilt outstrip death, go cross the seas,
.4nd live with Richmond, fW)m the resich of hell

:

Go, htotjifie, hie thee, fTora this slauphter-houw.
Lest tSou increase the number oflhe dead, 44
And make me die the thrall of Miircari't's »jurv'
Sot mother, wife, nor England's coimted (lueen.
Stan. Full of wise care is this your couustl,

madam.
[To DoMR.] Take all the swift advantage of the

houn; 48



Sc«ae I.] King (gii^ath t^i Z^ivi. 6^l

Tou shall li;ive letters from me to my son '

In your behalf, to meet you on the way :
j

He not ta'en tanly by unw ise doluy.

Dvch. O ill-di.si)crsinf( wind of iiii<"ry I 5^ :

() I niy accursed woml), the lied of ili;ith,

A cockatrice luist thou hatch'<'. to the world,
|

Whose uuaToideU eye is murderous 1

'

sum. Come, madam, come ; I in all haste
|

was lent. 56

Anne. And I with all unwllUngness will go.

O ! would to God that th^Inclusive verge "
1

Of golden metal that must round my brow '

Were red-hot steel to sear me to the brain. 60
|

Aijolntcd let me be with deiully venom ; ;

Ana die, ere men can say ' God saVlTttie queen 1
'

|

Ki. Eliz. Go, go,j)OorsouI,I rnvj nottliy glory;
1

To feed my humour, wisli thyself no harm. ^4 1

Anne. Xo ! why ? When he, that is my hus-
1

band now
Came to me, as I followed Henry's corse

;

When scarce the blood was well wash'd from his

bands,

Wliich issu'd from my other angel husband, 68

And that dead saint which then I weeping fol-

low'd

;

O! when I say, I look'd on Rlcliard's face.

This was my wish, ' Be tliou.'qiiotli I, ';iccurs'd,

For making me so young, so olil a nidcjw !
' 72

And, when thou wedd'st, let sorrov, haunt thy
bed;

And be thy wife—if any be so mad-
More miserable by the life of thee
Than thou hast made me by my dear Ion''s

death !

' 76
Lo I ere I can repeat this curse again,

i

Within so small a time, my woman's heart
tirossly grew captive to his honey words,

And prov'd the suljject of piinc own soiil's curse : I

Which hitherto Iiath held mine eyes from rest ; I

For never yet one hour in uis l)ed

Did I ei\ioy the golden dew of sleep,

But with his timorous dreams was still awak'd.
Besides, he hates me for my father Warwick, 85
And Hill, no doul)t, shnftl y ho. rid <i

f
nip

v. EHz. Poor heart, adieu ! I pity thy com-
plainiiin,

Anne. No iiiiiro tlian witli my wml I mourn
for yours. 88

Q. KHz. Farewcli! thou woeful welcomcr of
glory I

Anm. Adieu, poor soul, that tak'st thy leave

of iti

Duck. [To Dorset.] Go thou to Richmond,
and good fortune gui le thee 1

' Tv An.nf.] Go tliou to Kicliard,and good angels
tend thw ! .. .

To Q. Elizabktii.] Go tliou to sanctuary, and
good tlmuglits jHjssess tlice

!

I to my grave, wliere |)eace an<l rest lie with me!
'Eighty odd years of sorrow liave I seen.

And each hour's Joy wnwk'd with a weeic ofteen.

Q. Eliz. Stay yet, look back with me imto the

Jiiwer. g^
Pity, you ancient stones, those tender babes
Whom hath imnmr'd within your walls,

Kough cradle for sucli little pretty ones ! 100
Kude ragged nurse, old sullen playfellow

For tender princes, use mv bab^<;fi ynll.

So foolish sorrow bids your stones fltrewel).

{Exeunt.

Scene U.—Tht Same. A Room Stat*

in tint Palace.

Sennet. Richard, in pomp, crowned: Bi°ck-
iN-on.\ii, Catesby, a Pa^e, and Othtrt.

K. Huh. .Stand all apart Cousin of Buck-
iugimm.

Buck. My gracious sovereign

!

K.Rieh. Give me thy hand. [He ateendt the
throne.] Thus high, l>y thy advice.

And thy assistance, is liing Richard seated: 4
But shall we wear thesc'glorles for a day ?

Or shall they last, and we rejoice In theta ?

Buck. Still live they, and for ever let tlieiii

la.st!

K. Rich. Ah ! Buckingham, now do I play the
touch, 3

To try if thou be current gold Indeed

:

Ymafc,gdwarii Mves:, think now what I would

B'ick. Say on, my loving lord.

K. Bich. Why, Buckingham, I say, I woulil
1)6 king. 12

Buck: Why, so you are, my thrice-renowned
liege.

K.Rich. Haiamlking? Ttoso: botEdwani
lives.

Buck. True, noble prince.

Rich. O bitter conse^iuence.

That Edward still shouM Urel 'True, noble
prince!' 16

Cousin, thou wast not wont to be so dull

:

Shall I be plain ? I wish the bastards dead;
.\nd I would have it sud'SClrtypl'rform'l""

What sayst thou now? speak suddenly, lie brief.

Buck. Your Grace may do your pleasure, it

K. Rich. Tut, tut ! thou art all let, thy kind-
ness freezes

:

Say, have I thy consent that they shall die?
Buick. Give me some little breath, some i>ausc,

dear lord, 24
Before I positively speak in this

:

I will resolve you herein presently. [Exit.

Cate. |.4jn(je to artofArr.j Itie king is angry

:

?ee, he griiiws liie !•;>.

K. Rich. [Dencends frmn hit throne.] I will

converse with Iron-witted fools 28
And unresi)ectlve Iwys : none arc for me
That look Into me with considerate eyes.

High-reaching Buckingham grows circumspect
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Bo.v!

Jlage. irylonll
A', R(ch. Know'it thou not any whom cor-

rupting gold
Will tempt unto a close exploit of death ?

/'<i9''- I know a discontented gentleman, 36H hose humble meant match not his haughty
spirit

:

(('hi were as goo<l as twenty orators,
And will, no doubt, tempt liliu to anything.
K.Jikh. What Is his name ?

^ctffe. His name, my lonl. is Tyrrell.
K. Hieh. I partly know the man go, call liitu

^ [Eicit Page.
Tlie deep-revolving witty Bucklngh i>i

^ lll^^^jl
^^' t'"-' neighbour Ui_wy_coua.

Hath lie so long held out with inc untir'd.
And stops he now for breath ? " ell, be it so.

44

Enter .Siaxley.

Ifow now, Lord Stanley : what's the news?
Stan. Know, niy loving lord.

The Marquess JJjaget, as I hciir, ljJal_ 4S
To RIchnionii, Intra parts where he abides.
K. Itich. Come hither, Catesby: rumour U

abroad,

'I iiat AnuiJii^vdfaJoaQf-ffieTous dck;
I will take order for her ke^lng^tooer' 52
Jnijuiro nie out si>mo mean poor genUeman
Whoni I will njarrjr straight to Clarence'

daugliter

:

Tlie liov is fuulisli, ail'! fear not liini.

Look, how thou dreuiu -it; 1 say agiiiu give
out

'

That Anne my queen Is slik, and IjfcijJo die

:

AlKtut It
i for it stands me i iueh upon,

To stop all hopes whose fci-owth may damage
(£x(<Caiesbv.

I uiii»t_be nmrriedjo njy brotl er -< daughter, 60
Or . Ne my kiuffllonrSlan.Ta'on brittle glass.
Jluider her brothers, and tlicn iiiarr\ her:
l iH crtaIn way of gain ! But I ai:! in
So far iublowl, that sin will pluck 01, ,„n •

f,,
Tear famngTnty dweUs not in this eyt.

lie-enter Page, vith Tyrrku.
In thy name Tyrrell!

Tiir. James" TyrtBU, and your most obedie-

1

BuhJect.

A'. Rich. Art thmi, Indoed ?

Tjir. Prove me, my gracious lonl. 6.-

J\. hi< h. Dar'st thou resolve to kill a friei.d
i>f mine ?

Ttir. Please you ; but I had rather ktU two
cnemlcg,

A-. Ilich. Why, then thou halt It: two deep
enemies.

Foes to mj rest, and my sweet sleep's dUturbers,
Are they tliat 1 would have tiiee deal upon. 7

.

Tyrrcil, 1 mean those bas^gs In the ^Wer.

Tyr. Let me have open means to come to themAnd soon 1 11 rid you from the fear of them. ,6
A. Rich. Thou sing'st sweet music. Hark,

come Idthcr, Tyrrell

:

Go, by this token : rise, and lend thine ear.

—, ,
[Whispers.

There is no more but so : say it is done,^ ^ P'^f'-"'" for it. 80
Tt/r. I wUl dispatch it straight. lExit.

Reenter Buckinoiiam.

Buck. My lord, I have consider'd In my mind
riio late demand that you did sound ine In.

A". Rich. Well, let that rest. Dorset hi fled
to Kiehmond. g.

Ruck. I hear the news, niy lord.
K. Rich. Stanley, he is your wife's aon : wdL

look to It.

Ruck. My lord, I claim the gift, my due br
promise,

'

lor which your honour and your fklth is
l>awn'd

; jgThe earldom of Hereford and the moveables
hith you have prondseil I shall i)o.s.sess.

K.Rteh. .Statdey, look to your wife: if she
convey

Letters to lUchmond, you shaU answer it. 92
Ruck, Wliat saj-s your highness to my Just

request ?

A'. Rich. I do remember me, Henry the
Sixth

Did prophesy that BIchmond should be king
When Richmond was a little peevish boy.

'

A Uitg ! iMirhaps—
Ruck. My lord

:

A'. Rich, How chance the prophet could not
at that time

Have told me, 1 being by, that I should kiU

IOC-
Ruck. My lord, your i-rouilsc for the earl-

dom,—
K. Rich. Richmond ! When last I was at

Kxeter,

'i lie mayor In courtesy show'd me the castle,
.Viid luU'd it Rougemont: at which name I

started.

Be -ause a bard of Ireland tohl mo once
I should not live long after I saw Richmond.
Ruck. My lord

:

iC Rieh, A}', what 's o'clock? , s
Ruck. I am thus bold to imt vour Grace lu

mind
Of what you promls'd me.
K. Rich. Well, but what is t o'clock ?

^
l"P"n the stroke of ten.

A. JiU h. Vi lii, kl it nii ikr.

f;'"
;' -

,
'VMiy let it strike

'i" 11.
A, Rich. Becaune that, like a Jack, tl'.ou

keep'st the stroke
Betwixt thy lK;gging and my mtHiitutiou.
1 am not Injljsjjtvlngaato-Uidl^}-.
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Buck. Why, then resolve me whet you

wi!!, or no. ,,5
K. J'Jrh. Tliou troubles! nie: I am not In the

vein. [I-:x,'u/it Kixo Kiciiaru aitd Train.
Bud:. Mii\ Is It thus? reuj^s he nu-

Ber>ice

Meantime, but think how 1 may do thee good
And be Inheritor of thy desire

'

i'arewell tlU thea
Tyr. 1 humbly take my leave. {Exit.
A. Ulch. The son of Clarence bare I pent upWUl^ coutenapt r „,a.lo I him kl,.« for Hi., aS^r n.e-inly have I maU-h'd in J^,

rlagc;

The sous uf IjawHnl sleep in Abraham's bosom,
And Amie_m£_wlfe hath bid the world good

nlxht.

Now, for I know the BreU)u Klehmond alms 40
.\t VQUPg Ellzalfgt). my brother's daughter.
And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown.
To her go I, a joUy thriving wooer.

O, let mc thln-t on Hastings, and Iks gone , 20
To Brecknock, while uiy fearful head is on.

lExU.

Scene in.—1%« Same.

Enter TvRKELL.

Tijr. The tyrannous ami bloody act Is done

;

The most arch deed of piteous massacre
That ever yet this land was guilty of.

Pighton and FonreM, whom I did nibom 4o do this piece of ruthless butchery,
xVlbeit they were flesh'd viliaina, bloody dogs.
Melting with tenderness and mild compaasion.
Wept like to children In tbehr death's sad itory
'Oh! tlius,' (luoth Di^ton. 'lay the genUe

babes :

'

'Thus, thus,' quoth Forrest, 'glrdUng one
another

Within their alabasi ^r lnnoeei;t arms

:

Tlieir lips were four red roses on a stalk, 12
Which In theh- summer beauty Usi'd each

otlier.

A liQnl(.or|ttaj»rs on their pUlow lay

;

Which once,' quoth Forrest, 'almost chang'd
my mind

;

But, O, the devil '-there the villain stc pp d ; 16M hen Dighton thus told on : ' We smo Jijyed
The most rcpleulshetl sweet work ofnature,"
That fh)m the prime creation e'er she fram'a'
Henoe both are gone with '«»«*ifnw and

remorse ;
' ^

They could not qieak ; and so I left them both
To bear this tWlnga to the btoodrUng

:

And here he comes. " '

Enter Ki.su ItitiiARU.

All health, my sovereigu lord ! i

K. Rich. Kind Tyrrell, am I happy In thy
news?

Tfr. If to have done the thing you gave in

Enter Catwbt.
Cate. My lord!
A'. Rich. Goo<l or bad news, that thou oom'st

In so bluntly?
Cote. Bad news, my lord : Morton is fled to

Richmond

;

And Btsgkingham, tawk'd with tiie hardy WeWi-
men, ' —

Is In the fl^Mfanrf tit" P'""-jmrrnsnth 48
K. Rich, ny wlffi^THcHfiiond tr!5aaSii"nie

more near
Than Buckingham and his rash-levied strength.
Come

;
I have leam'd that fearfUl conimenUng

Is leaden servitor to dull delay : ,2
Delay leads impotent and snail-pac'd beggary:
Then flery eipedltion be my wing,
Jove's Mercuo-. anJ^ei=aiaWa king.
Qo, master men : my counsel Is my shield

; 56We most bo Igisf when traitors brave the lleld.

Scene IV. Same.

Beget your happineu, bo happy then,
I'or it is done.

K.Jtich. But didst thou see them dend?
Tj/r. I did, my lord.

A'. Jiich.^ And buried, gentle Tyrrell ?
The thdpkin uf the Tower hath bui i«<i

Uiom

;

But liow or In wliat phtce I do not tooy.

K. Jtich. Come to me, Tyn<dl, imo at afler-
Bupper,

When thou thiUk teU the proom of Unlr dMth.

Bi'fore the PmlOM.

Enter Qukkn Mauoaret.

Q. Mar. So, now prosperity l)eglns 10 mellow
And drot Into the rotten mouth of^Jgoh.
Hero in thew oonflnesslnyTiaveTiurkd
To watch the waning of mine Demies. 4A dire fnduetiott am I wUosm to.
And will to Ftrnnoe, bt^tag the oonaequeiiae
WIU prove u Utto-, bliiek. ud tra^Md.
Withdraw thee, wretdiad MaisuTTwto eomes

hero f
g

Enter Quuh Euzabru and the Ducu«ss
OK York.

Q.EIU. Ah 1 my i)oor princes! ah, my tender

\j|tH&
My unblown flowers, new-appearlng swouta,
If yet your gentle souls fly in the ahr
And be not Hx'd in doom perpetual, is
Hover alniut me with your airy wings.
Ami hear your mother's lamcntatioD.

<i. Mar. Hover about her; say, that right for
right
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Hath (liniiii'd yotir infant morn to aged night i6

Duch. So many mlwirifn have cras'd my
voice.

That my woe-wearied tongue ia still and mute.
Edward Plantikgenet, why art thou dead?

Q. Mar. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet

;

Edward for Edward p«y» a dying debt 21

Q. Eliz. Wilt thou, O God ! fly fi-oin such
gentle hinilis.

And throw thcdTIn the entrails of the wo]{?
When (H<Lst thou sleep when such a deed wsig

done ? 2^
ii. Mar. When holy Harry died, and my

sweet son.

Drtek. Dciui life, blind 0^1, poor mortal
living ghost.

Woe's scene, world's shame, grave's due by life

usurji'd.

Brief abstract and record of tedious days, 28
Rest thy unrest on England's lawful eartli,

[Sitting dou n.

Unlawfully ni;iilo drunk with innocent blood !

y. aiiz. Ah ! that thou wouldst lut soon afford

a grave

As thou canst yield a melancholy seat
; 32

Then would I bide my bones^ not rest them
here.

Ah I who hath any cause to mourn but I?
[Sittinf down by her.

Q. Mar. If undent sorrow \k most reverend.
Give mine the l)cneflt of seniory, 36
And let my griefs fhjwu on tl • upi^r hand.
If sorrow can admit society

[St«i,.^ (/(>«•/( irith them.

,
Tell o'er your woes again by vicwiiif; mine :

,
I had an Edward, till a Rlchani kiir(^ l)lin

; 40

j
I had a Harrr. till a Rlcfi^ ir^ira him •

/ Thnii harfst an Rriwmnl, Mil » RlAh»»
|]
^lll'H h^n. •

' Thou had.it a Richard, till a Rlnhy.^ HUM
f
ifn.

Duch. I had a Richard too, and thou didst
kill him

; 44
" liad a Rutland too, thou holp'st to kill hitn.

Q. Mar. Thou hadst a Clarence too, and
Ilichard kill d him.

From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept
A hell-hound that doth hunt ui all to death : 43
That dog, that had his teeth before his eyes.
To worry hunbs, and Up their gentle Uood,

,
That foul defacer of God's handlworic.
That excellent gand-tyrant of the earth, 52

,
That reigns In (Slice 1 nyeTof weeping souls.

Thy womb let loose, to chase us to our gruves.
O! upright Just, and true-(lis|x>slnRG(Kl,

How do I thank thee that this carnal cur 56
Preys on the issue of his mother's body,

! And uiakes her pew-fellow with other*' niiwri,

I Ditch. 01 Uairy'i wlfs, triumph not in my
woes:

Ood witnesi with me, I hava wept for thine. 60
Q. Mar. Bear with me; I am huntoy for

rsTengc,

[Act IV,

And now I cloy me with bcholiling it
Thy Edward he is dead, that kill'd niy Edward :

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward ; 04
Voung York he Is but boot, because both they
Hatch not the high iwrfection of my loss

:

Thy Cbrence he is dead that stabb'd my
Edward;

And the beholders of thbs tragic play, 68
The adulterate Hastings, Rivers, Vaughan,

(Jrcy,

Untimely smother'd in their dusky graves.
Uichard yet lives, h^iU s black Intelligencer,

Only reserv'd their fuclOTTto-btiy souls" 72
And send them thither ; but at hand, at hand.
Ensues his piteous and unpitied end :

Earth gapes, hell bums, flendsTw, saint* pray.
To have him suddoily convey'd trom hence. j6
Cancel bis bond of life, dear Ood I I pray,
That I may Uve to say. The <i|Dgisdead.

Q. Eliz. 01 thou didst prophesy the time
woulil come

That I should wish for thee to help me curse So
That bottled ^sipidct^ that foul -.chback'd

toad. ' ' '

Q. J?ar." I callil thue then vaip flourish of
my fortune

;

I call'd thee then poor shadow, painted queen

;

Tlie presentation of but what I was ; 84
The flattering index of a dhreftal pageant

;

One heav'd a-high to bo burl'd down below

;

A mother only mock'd with two fair babee

;

A dream of what thou wcrt, a breath, a bubble,
A sign of dignity, a garish flag, 89
To be the aim of every dangerous shot;
A (jueen In jest^only to nil the scene.

Where is thy husband now? where be thy
brothers ? ^2

Where are thy children ? wherein dost thou joy ?

Who sues and kneels and cries God save tbe
queen?

Where be the bending peon that flatter'd tboe ?

Where be the thronging troops that foUow'd
thee ? 56

Decline all this, and sec what now thou art

:

For happy wife, a most distressed widow
;

For joyflil mother, one that walls the name
;

For one being su'd to, one that humbly sues ; 100

For queen, a veiy caitllT crown'd with care

;

For one that scom'd at me, now scom'd of me

;

For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one

;

For one commanding all, obey'd of none. IU4
Thus hath the course of Justice whirl'd al>out,

And left thee but a very prey to time

;

Having no more Imt thought of what thou wcrt,
To torture thee the more, being what thou art.

T!i-".!; ili.ist usurp my s.Iacf, :ii:ti dust thou net
Usurp the just proportion of my sorrow ? 1 10

Now thy proud neck bears half my bunlen'd
yoke;

From which even here, I slip my wearied bead,
And iMTt the burden of It aU on thee. 113
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Farewell, York's wife, and queen of md mta-

chance:
These English woea shaU make nie imUe In

France.

Q. ^iz. O thou, well sklU'd In cunea, stay
awhile, „g

And teach me how to ciuae mine enemiei.
Q. Mar. Forbear to sleep the night, and fast

the day

;

Compare dead happiness with living woe

;

Think that thy balics wen fairer than they were
And be tliat slew them toulcr tliiin he is: ,21
Bettering thy loss makes the bad causer worse
Revolving thU wlU teach thee how to curse.
Q.Elil. My words ai-e dull ; O! quicken them

with thine

!

Q. Mar. Thy woes will make them sharp, and
pierce like mine. [Exit.

Duck. Why should calamity be full of words?
Q. Eliz. Windy attorneys to their client woes,

.Viry succeeders of intestate joys. 128
Poor breathing orators of miseries

!

Let them have soope: though what they do im-
part

Help nothing else, yet do they eun the heart.
DueK If so, then be not tongue-tied : go with

132
.\nd in the breath of bitter words let's smother
iljLija^ned son^that thy two sweet sons smo-

ther rt. [4 trumpet heard.
The trumpet sound, oe copious in exclaims.

Bntw Kno Richard, and hi» Train,
marching.

K. RiA. Who Intercepts me in my ciitcdi-
tton?

Duck. O! she that might have Intcrceptwi
thee.

By strangling thee in her accursed womb.
From all the slaughters, wretch, that thou hast

done.

Q. Eliz. HId'st thou that forehead with a
golden crown.

Where should be Inwided, if that right were
right,

The slaughter ofthe prince that ow'd that crown
-Uid the dire death of my jnjor sons and bro^

tbers?

Tell me, thou vilhiln slave, where are my chil-
dren ?

—

Duch. Thou toa<l. thou toad, where is thv
brother Oarencc '—

"

And little Ned Phintagenet. his son '

«• ^^^^"^ *• *"ver^ Vanghan.

Duch. Where is UndHasttngs? ,.3
A'. Rich. A flourish, trumpets ! strike alarum

drums !

'

Let not the heavens hear these teU-tale women
KiulontL Lord's anointed. 8trtkcls«yl

Either iw patient, and entreat me fair, 132
Or with the clamorjus ri'port of war
Thus will I (iriiwn your ' ulamatlons.
Duch. Art thou my son ?

K. Ilich.^Ay; I thank God, my fiitber, and
yourself ,5^

Duch. Then patiently hear my iiiipatlencc.
K. Rich. Madam, I have a tvuch of your con-

dition.

That cannot brook the accent of reproof.
Duch. O, let nic speak !

K. Rich. Do, then ; but I'll not hear. x&>
Duch. I will be mUd and gentle in my wcmls.
K. Rich. And brief, good mother; for I am

in haste.

Ouch. Art thou so hasty ? I have stay'd for
thee,

God knows, in torment and in agonv. , cs
K. Rich. And came I not at last to comfort

you?
Duch. \o. by the holy rood, thou know'st it

well.

Thou cam'st on earth to make the earth my
hell.

'~
.

A BJicviiiiitairilen w is tby birth to me ; ifig
Tetchy and w^ywani was tliy infancy

;

Thy school-days frightful, degpgi^sjflM ^
furious;

Thy prime of manhood dujagJigM and ven-
turous;

;

Thy age confirm'd, proud, gnhtte, sly, and
,-2

More mild, but yet morehannful^klndln hatred:
What comfortiible hour canst thou name
That ever gracVl mi in tby company?

K. Rich. Faith, none, but Humphrey Hour,
that call'd your Grace

To breaklUst once forth of my company.
If I be so disgracious in your eye.
Lot me march on, and not olRmd you, madam.
Strike up the drum I

OficA. I priUiee, hear me speak. iSo
K.Rich, Tou q;ieak too Uttm^.

„ Hew me a wort
Jr or I shall never speak to thee asain.

K.Rich. So!
-""(PMa.

Duch. Either thou wlU die l» God's Just or-
dinance,

Ere from thU war thou turn a cononeror ;Or I with grief and extreme age shaU perih
And never look upon thy face again.
Therefore takf vlth thee my most grievouscumeW hich, in th. ay oflwttlTBj^Tn^asre 189Than all the i niplete armour thiU thou weer'rtl
.r.y pniyerg o.^ i.Uu miverso jiartv Ilgbt

;

Anil there the little souls of Kdwar ra'chlldrai
Whisper the spirits of thine enemies ,g.And pronilso them success and victory.
Bloody thou art, liloody wiU be tliy end •

ShuMservei thy Ufe ud doth thy d«tul attend.

lExiL
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(J. Kli:, Tliougli far more cause, yet much
less spirit to curse 197

AhMcs in iiic : I say umen her. [Gointj.

K. 1. h. Stay, uiadani; I must Ulk a wunl
with you.

Q. EHz. 1 have no_jDoejsas of the ru\al

blood
For tbee to f|]aus{iter: for tuj daughters,

Kichani,

They shall he jiraying nuns, not weeiiing queen.-

;

Ami therefore Imcl nut to hit the.'- 'ivcs.

A', .iich. You have a ilaughtcr caird lOliza-

lieth,

A irtunus and fair, rtgal and gracious.

Q.L'liz. And muat sue die ror'tlils; O! let

her live.

And I'll corrupt her manners, stain her beauty ;

Slander myself as false to Edward's bed ; zuo

Throw over her the veil of lufaiuy

:

So she may live unscarr'd of bleeding slaughter,

I will confess she was not Edward's daughter.

K. Hich. Wrong not her birth ; she is of roya l

blood. 212

Q. Eliz. To Siwv. licr life, 1 il .s;iy she la not »o

A', rt 'ch. Ilcr life i.s safest only in her birth.

> Q Kli:. And only In that safety died her bro-

^ thcrs.

K. Rich. Lo ! at their births good sjjgn
,
gere

quDoslte I 316

y. Eliz. No, to their lives ill Mends were
contrary.

A". Rich. All nnavoiilod is the doom nf

tinv.

KHz. Tnie, wlien a^uille(^ grace makes
destiny.

My Ixilies were destin'd to a faiic; death, 22U

if gr.ue had liless'd thee with a fairer life.

A'. RicK You speak as if that I liad slain niy

cousins.

Q. Eliz. Cousins, indeed ; and by their imele

cpzen'd

Of comfort, Itingdom, kindred, ft-eedom, life. 224
Whose hands soever lanc'd their tender hearts.

Thy Ijead, all indirectly, gave diiectliUi

;

N\' doubt the murderous ^nlfe_waii_ilull and
bltint

'I'iil it was wjietted on thv stone hard hciirt, 228

l o revel in llie enmflls iif niy lunilis-

liut that still use of grief utakes wild grief tame.
My tongue should to thy ears not name uiy Iwys

Till that my nails were anchor'd in tiiine eyes

;

And I, in such a desperate bay of death, 333
Like a poor l>ark, of sails and tackling reft.

Rush all to pieces on thy rocky bosom.
A'. Itii'h. Mailani.ao thrive I in my cnterpHse

Aud dangerous s\ieces« of liUxxly wars, . (7

As I in
f,

i'liil iiiiin'jnwMj to \()U and .\ours

Than ever you or yours by me were harm'd.

Q. Eliz. What good is corer'd with the foce < >f

heaven, 24 >

To be dlscuver'd, that can do me good !

[Act IV.

A". Rich. The advancement of your children,

gentle lady,

V, Eliz. L'i> to some scaffold, there to lose

their lieads ?

K. Rich. No, to the dignity and height of for-

tune. 344
'I'lie high imp- rial t\ \ie of this earth's glory.

Q. Eliz. Flatter niy sorrow with report of it

:

Tell mc what state, what dignity, what honour.
Canst thou demhic to any child of mine ? 348
K. Rich. Even all I have ; ay, and myself and

uU,

Will I withal endow a child of thine ;

So lu the Lethe of thy angry soul

Thou drown the sad remembrance of those
wrongs 252

Which thou supixisest I have done to tliee.

Eliz. Be brief, lest thai the process of thy

kindness
last longer telling than thy kindness' date.

A'. Rich. Then know, that from m.T soul I

Uive tliy daughter. 356

Q. eTu. SlyTtangtrter's mother thinks it with
Iier soul.

K. Rich. What do you think ?

Q. Eliz. That tliou dost love my daughter
from thy soul

:

So ft-om thy soul's love didst thou lore her bro-

thers ; 3€o

And firom my heart's love I do thank thee for

it.

K. Rich, Ke not too hasty to confound my
meaning

:

1 mean, that with niy .soul I love thy daughter,

.•\nd do intend to make her Queen of Epghtad.
v. EHz, Well then, who dost thou mean shall

Ik; her king '; 265

A'. Rich. Even he that makes her queen : who
else should be?

Q.Eliz. What! thouT
A'. Rich. Even so : what think you of it? 368

Q. Eliz. How canst thou woo her ?

K. Rich, That I would learn of you.

As one l>eing best acquainted with her humour.
(j. KHz. And wilt thou Icani of me ?

A'. Rich. Madam, with all my heart,

Q. Eliz. Send to her, liy tin; igjiM ttm^ fjl.'ivjii.r

brothers. 272

A pair 01 uieeding hearts ; thereon engrave

Edward-and-Vurk ; then haply will she weep:
Therefore present to her, as sometime Margaret
Did to thy father, steep'd in RjiiUuul's blood, 270

A handkerchief, which, say tt her, did drain

The |)uri'le sap from her sweet brother's liody,

AtiiI bid lu^r wipe lier weer»ing eyt^s withal,

if this indueeiuent move her not to love, 2S-

Send her a letter <if thy noble dcHxls ;

Tell liei- thou niail'st away her uncle Clarence,

ller uncle Rivers ; ay, and for her sake.

Mad St quick conveyance with her good aunt

Anne. 384
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K. RicK You mock me, madam ; thU Is not

the way
To win your daughter.

Q. EUi. There Is no other way
Unless thou coiildst put on some other shape.

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 288

K. Rich. Say, that I did aU this for lore of

her?
Q. Eliz. Nay, then indeed, she cannot choose

but hate thee.

Having bought love with such a bloody spoil.

K. Rich. Look, wliat is done cannot bo now
amended : 292

Men shall deal iniaiiviscilly sometimes,

Which after-hours give leisure to rejient.

If I did take the kingdom from your sons.

To make '"iiir"^^ 111 give it to r"Mr fifff''''^''

If 1 have kill'd the Issue ot yourwomb, 197

To quicken your increase. I will beget

Mine Issue of your blood upon your daughter

:

300

304

A gmndam's name is little less In love

Than is the doting title of a mother

;

They are as childnn but one step below,

Even of your niettlc, of your very blood
;

Of all one pain, save for a night of groans

Endur'd of her for whom you bid like sor-

row.

Tonr childrenwm vexation to yonr youth.

But mine shall be a comfort to your age.

The loss you have is but a son l)eing king, 308

And by that loss your di"T*'*fr 'l nia^'" I'lri;"

I cannot make you wliat amends I would,

Therefore accept such kindness as I can.

Dprset To' r son, that with a fearful soul ;,i2

Leads AW ' ritented steps in foreign soil.

This fair alliapi'e gulekly shall cill home
To high |>r6motions and grei^dlgnity

:

The Ung that calls your beauteous daughter

Ife, 3'6

F<unlllarly shall call thy Dorset brother

;

Again shivll you be mother to a king.

And all the ruins of distressful times

Repair'd with double riches of content. 32 1

What I we have many goo<ily days to see :

The liquid drops of tears '-hat yo\i have slu d
Shall come again, transform'd to orient i>carl.

Advantaging their loan with Interest 324

Of ten times double gain of happiness.

Oo then, my mother ; to thy daughter go

:

Make \kS& her bashful years with your expe-

rience \

Prepare her ears to hear a wooer s taic* 32S

Put in her tender heart the aspiring flame

Of golden sovereignty
;
ncciuaint the princess

With the sweet silent hours of marriage Joys :

And when this arm of mine hath clin.stlseil 312

The pftty "*-'y dull-brain'd Buckingham,
Bound with triumphant garlands will I come,

And lead thy daughter to a (^pgimror'* fwij
To whom I will retail my conquest won, 336
Aad die riiall be tde viotresa, Cteaar's Csaar.

Q. Kih. What were I liest to say ? hi-r fa-

ther's brother

Would l)e her lonl ? Or shall I say, her uncle ?

Or, he that slew her brothers and her uncles ?

ynder what title shall I woo for thee, 341

That God, the law, my honour, and her love

Can make seem pleasing to her tender years ?

K.RieK Infer taXr England's peace by this

alliance. 344
Q. Eliz. Which she sliall purchase with still

lasting war.

A'. Rich. Tell her, the king, that may com-

mand, entreats.

i^. Eliz, Th.1t at her liands whieli the king's

King forl)l<is.

K. Rich. Say, she shall be a high and mighty
qneen. 348

Q. Eliz. To wail the tlUe, as her mother doth.

K. Rich. Say, I win love her everlastingly.

Q. Eliz. But how long iball that title 'ever

'

last?

A'. Rich. Sweetly in force unto her flair life's

end. 352
(1 KHz. But how long fairly sliaU her sweet

life last

K. Rich. As long as heaven and nature
lengthens it.

Q. Eliz. As long as hgHjuid Blchard Hkeg of

It
~*

K. Rich. Say, I, lie: jvercign, am her subject

low. 356

Q. Eliz. But she. your subject, loathes such
sovereignty.

K.Rich. Be eloquent in my behalf to her.

Q. Eliz. An honest tale qweda beet being

plainly told.

K. Rich. Then plainly to her tell my loving

tale; 360

Q. Eliz. Plain and not honest la too harsh a
style.

K. Rich. Your reasons are too shallow and
too q\iick.

(j. Eliz. O, no ! my reasons are too deep and
.lead

;

Too licep and dead, poor inftints, in their graves.

A*. Rich. Harp not on that string, madam

;

that is past 365

Q. Eliz. Harp on it sUll shaU I tUl heart-

strings break.

K. Rich. Now, by my George, my garter, and
my crown,

—

1^. Eliz. Profkincd, dishonour'd, and the third

usuFitvr
~~'

368

K. Rich. I swear,— '

I C Eliz. By nothing ; for this is no oath.

I'liy IJeorge, proftin'd, hath lost nis hoiy honour
;

Thy garter, bl-?mloii'd,pawn'dhisknightly virtue

;

Thy crown, ueurp'd, disgrac'd his kingly glory.

If something thou wouldst swear to be believ'd,

.Swear, then, by something that tlwu bast not

wrong'd.
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K. Rich.

Q. El!;.

K. Rich.

Q. KHz.
K. Rich.

Q. f:i!z.

K. Rich.

y. Eliz.

Now, by the world,—
Tis ftiU of thy foul WTongi.

My fiitlier'8 death,—
Thy life hath that dlshonour'd.

Then, by myself.—

Thyself is sflf-mlsusVI.
Why, then, by Cod,—

<iixl's wrong l» most (if all.
If thou badst fearVI to l)rcak an oatli by hlni.
The unity the king my huslmnd made 380
Hart not been broken, nor my brothers died

:

If thou hadft feai'd to break an oath by him,
The Imperial metal, clrcllni? now thy head.
Had grao'd the tender temples of mv child', 384And Ixith the priKces hii.l Iwen breathing here.
Which now, t.jo tender Ix-d-fellows for dust,
Thy broken faith hath made a prey for worms.
What canst thou swear by now ?

K.Rich. The time to come. 3S3
V. Eliz. That thou halt wronged In the ttni

o'erpast;

For I myself have many tern to wash
H(!reafter time for time past wrong-d by thee.
The children live, whtwe parenU thou hast

slaughtcr-d,

Ungovem'd youth, to wall it in their age:
The parents live, whoM chiidNn thou hast

butcher'd,

dd iNuren plants, to wail it with their ape.
Swear not by Ume to come ; for that thou hast
Mlsus'd ere us'd, by times ill-u»'d o'erpast. 397K. Rieh. As I intend to prosper, and reiwnt.
So thrive I In my dangerous affkln
Of hostile arms ! myself myself confound ! 400
Hearen and fortune bar me liappy hours'
Day, yield me not thy light

; nor, night, thy rest

!

Be opposltcall planets of good lu^ik
To my proceedTng, if, with pure heiut's love, 404
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts,
I tender not thy Iicauteous princely daughter

!

In her consists my happiness and thine

;

Without her, follows to myself, and thee, 408
Herself, the bind, and many a Christian soul,
Death, desolation, ruin, and decay

:

li cannot he avoided but by this

;

It will not be avoided but by this. 4,2
Therefore, dear mother,— I must call you so,—
Be the attoniey of my love to her:
Pl^dwhiit I_vfill_bcjni.t what I have Iwen •

Not my desertsTbut what I y^\\ deserve : 416
Urge the necemlt£jndJtate^)ftlnief),
And he not peevtsh-fond ItTgreBrcfMlgns.

Q.J?{k. Shall I be tempted of the devil thus ?
K. Jtiek. ' Ay, if the devil tempt tES5"to do

good.

Q. Eliz. Shall I forget myself to lie mvsclf ?

K. Rich. Ay, If .your seifs remembrance wrong
yourself.

<?. Eliz. Yet thou didst kiU my children.
K. Ridi. But In your daughter's womb I burv

them!

Where, in that nest of spieer}-, they shall breed
helves of themselves, to your recomfortnre.

Q. Eliz. Shall I 80 win my daughter to thy
will?

^Rifh, Andheahappyigatliarbythedeod.
Q. hhz. I go. Write to me very Aortly, 430And yoii sliall understand from 1 -i her mind.
A'. RicK Beiir her my true love s kiss : and so

farewell.

[KUiingher. Qpmji Euiabwh.
RelenUng fool, and shallow chgidng woman I

Enter Ratcupf
; CKiwnMlouiinfi.

How now ! what news ? .„
Rat. Most mighty sovereign, on the wwtm

coast

RIdeth a puissant navy ; to the shwes
Throng many doubthil hollow-hearted fMends.
I narm d. and unresolv d to lieat them back 4»
Tis thought that Richmond Is their admiral •

And there they hull, expecting but the aid
'

Of Buckingham to welcome them ashore. 440
K. Rich. Some llght-foot friend post to the

Duke of Norfolk:
Ratcllir, thyself, or Catesby ; where Is he ?

Cate. Here, my good lord.

*. 7J.cA. Catesby, fly to the duke.
Cate. I will, my lord, with aU convenient

haste.

K.Rich. Ratcllir, come hither. Post to Salis-
bury :

When thou com'st thither,—{ro Catmby ] DulL
unmlndftil villain.

Why stay'st thou here.and go'st not to the duke »

Cate. First, mighty liege, teU me your high-
ness* pleasure^ T^g

What from your Omoe I shaU deUver to him
K. Rich. O ! true,gDod CMesby : Ud him levy

straight

The greatest strength and power he can make
And meet me suddenly at Sallsburv. J„

Cate. I go.
_Ji

^^45
Rat. What, may It please you, shall I do at

Salisbury?

K. Rick. Why, what wouldst thou do there
before I go ?

Rat. Your highness told me I should post
before.

Enter Stanlbt.

K. Rich. .Aly mind is chang'd. Stanley, what
news »1th you?

Stan. None g(X)d, my Mege, to phase yon with
the heiiring

;

Nor none so bad but well may be rei)orted.
K. Rieh. Hoyday, a riddle I neither good nor

bad! ^What need'st thou run so many miles about.
When thou mayst tell thy tale the nearest way?
Once more, what news ?

Stan. BitbrnondisoMl
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K. Rich. There let him (ink, and be the mm
on him I 464

White-UTer'd nwagate 1 what doth he thereT
Stan. I know not, mighty lOTereign, but hj

Kuesn.

K. Kick. Well, as you Kuess ?

Stan. Stirr'd up l)y Dorset, IJucklnglmm, and
Morton, 468

He nukkes for England, here to claim ttiaisroKn.

K. lUeK li the c^Ur emptjr? iTtheiword
onsway'dr

Is the Idng dead ? the empire nnpoaieaij'd T

Wliat heir of York is there alive but we? 473
And who Is Englanf*' g but great York's

heir?

Then, tell me, what r - upon the seas ?

Stan. Unless tor ...ij Uege, I eaanot
BUC^S.

K. IHch. t'nie« for that he comes to be your
liege, 476

Yon cannot gness wherefore the Welshman
comes.

Thoa wUt revolt and fly to him I fear.

Stan. No, my good lord ; therefoiw mistrust
me not

K. Rich. Where is thy poww then to beat
him lock ? 480

MThere be thy tenants and thy followers ?

Are they not now upon the western shore,

Bafe-conducting the rel>els from their ships?

Stan. No, my good lord, my friends are in the
north. 484

K. Siek. Cold fHends to me : what do they in

the north.

When they shoald serve their sovereign In the
west?

Stan. They have not been commanded, mighty
king:

Pleaseth your majesty to give me leave, 488
I '11 muster up my Mends, and meet your Grace,
Where and what time your mi^esty shall please.

K. Sieh. Ay, ay, thou wouMst be gone to Join
with Richmond

:

Butlllnottmsttheei
Stan. Most mighty soverdgn, 493

You have no cause to hold my IMendshlp doubt-
ful.

I never was nor never will !« false.

K. Rich. Go then and muster men : but leave

behind
Your son. t;eo;yi Stanley: look your heart l)e

firm, 496
Or else his bead's assorance is but IML

Stan. So deal with him as I prove true to
you. [Exit.

Enter a Messenger.

.Vest. My gracious sovereign, now In Devon-
shire,

As I by friends am well advertised, 500
Sir Edward Coortney, and the haiq^ pnlat^

Bishop of Exeter, his brother there.

With many moe oonMsrates are inarg)^

Enter a tteond Messenj^r.

See. Menu. In Kent, my liege, the OnUdfords
are in arms ; 504

And every hour more competitors
FlcK'k to the rebds, and their power grows

strong.

Enter a third Messenger.

Third Me*$. Uj lord, the army ot gnat
Buckingham— '

K. Rich. Out on ye, owls 1 nothing but song^

of death ? [ He ttrikeg him.
There, take thou that, till thou bring better

news.

Third Mens. The news I have to tell yonr
majesty

Is, that by sudden floods and fall of waters,

«i«.nn[^>jjDm'» «my jg dispers'd and scatter'd ;

And he himselfwamWd away alone, 513
No man knows iriiltbar.

K.Rieh. I C17 thee mercy:
There Is my parse, to cure that blow of thinsb

Ilath any weU-adviaed friend proclalm'd 516
Reward to him that brings the traitor in?
Third Me*s. Such proclamation hath been

made, my Uege.

BM»r afourth Messenger.

Fourth Mct». Sir Thomas Lovel, and Iiord

Marquess Dorset,

TU said, my Uege, In ^'^-Hlt OT llT imn : Sao
But this good comfort wteg I to yonr highness,

The Breton navy Is dis^ers'd by temi)est.

Richmond. In DorsetshircTsent out a Imat
Unto the shore to ask those on the banks 524
If they were his assistants, yea or no

;

Who answer'd him, they came from Bucking-
ham

Upon his party : he, mistrusting them,
Hols'd sail, and made awaitor Brittany. ssS
K. Rich. March on,march on,ABM we are np

In arms -,

If not to fight with foreign enemies,

Yet to beat down these reikis here at home.

Re-enter Catksbt.

Cate. My Uege. the Duke of ^kingham Is

takgi, 539
That is the best news: that the Kari at Bleh-

mond
Is with a mighty power landed at MUted
Is colder news, bat yet they mnst'K'i^
K. Rich. Away towards Salisbury I while we

reason here, 536
A royal Imttle might he won and lost

Some one take order Bucliinglmm be brought
To Salisbury ; the rest m->-x^i on with me.
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Scea« v.— y/if .Ste»/i<>. a Roominlii>*a
Sta.\l«v'8 Ilimge.

Enter Stam-a and Sm Cumstophkr Urbwick.
Stan. Sir f liriHU)i)her, UIl Richmond this

from 1110

:

That In the sty .if tliis most l>l<^l.v boar
My aonOeorjji' St;iiil. y Is friuik'il up In hold

:

If I revolt, off Rotn youuK (Jcorgf's hciul
; 4

Tlio fear of that holds off niy present aid.
80, get thee gone : commend nie to thy lord.
Withal, lay that the qaem bath heartily con

setited

He should etpotue Ellaibeth her daughter. 8
ten IBc, wbero !i princely Rlcbmond now?

Chrii. At Pembroke, or at Ha'rford-west, In
Waled.

Stan. What men of name reiort to htm T
CkrU. Sir Walter Berbert. a fwiowned

ioldler, „
Sir Gilbert Talbot. Sir William Stanley
Oxforf redoubtcl Pembroke. .Sir Jam«i Blunt
And Rloe ap Thomas, with a valiant crew

;

And many other of great name and worth': 16^ toward* London do they bend their power
If by the way they be not fought wittial.
Stan. Well, hie thee to thy lowl ; I ki« bii

hand

:

My letter w« resolve him of my mind. 20

[Exenm.

Act V.

Scene l.—Sdli»l>ury. An eptn Piaee.

Enter ths Sheriff aiu? C.iianl, mth BucuxaRAM,
led to executum.

Buck. Will noi King Bidiard let me speak
with him ?

Sher. No, my good lord ; therefore hv patient.
Buck. Hastings, and Edward's children. Grey

and Rivers,

Holy King Henry, and thy fair son Edward, 4
Vaughan, and all that have miscarried
By underhand oormpted fni\] inj..rtin^

If that your moody discontented souls
Do through the clouds behold this present hour,
Even for revenue niiKk my deetrucUon ! a
This Is All-Souls' ,l.iy, feUows, is it not?

Sher. It Is, my lord.

Buck. Why, then AU-Souls' day is my body's
doomsday.

This is the day that, In King Edward's time,
I wlsh'd tuif^t fall on mc, when 1 waa fuuud
Fabe to his chiMren or his wife's allies

;

This la the day wherein I widi'd to (Ul 16
By the fklse faith of him whom moat I tmated ;

This, this All-Souls' day to my fearftd soul
la the detennin''! respite of my wrongs.

That higli All Secr which I dallld with ao
Hath turn',! niy felKnod priyer on my hcail,
.Vnd given In earnest whiit I lHn,'«'d lii jest
Thus doth he force ^c sworjs of wickul incii

To turn their own iKiiuts ou tlieir masters'
bosoms : ,^

Thus Margaret's cjirs^folls heavy on my neck

:

'When he,' qooth she, ' shall spht thy heart with
sorrow,

Kcmemher Margaret waa a propheteML'
( ome, lead 1110, offli eni, to the block of diaroe : aS
Wrong hath but wrong; and Uaroo (he dne of

bJ*"* IBxtunt

Scene U.—A Plain near TamwortK

Kntfrwith(irumandeolourii,^CBiiosi>,Oxrow>,
Sir JAMK.S RhnsT, Sia Waltir HsaBRRT, and
Othert, urith Force*, marching.

Biehm. Fellows in arms, and my most loving
fHends,

Bnils'd underneath tlie yoke of tyranny.
Thus far Into the liowels of the land
Have we march'd on without impediment : 4Ami here receive we from our father Sta;iley
Lines of fair comfort ami encouragement
The wretched, bloody, ami usurping boar.
That ipoU'd your mmmtr'TSBtaSSl ftvltftil

Tinea, g
Swills your warm Mood like wash, and makea bii

trough
In your emlmwcird Imsoms, thta foul swine
Is now even in the centre of this ffie)"^

—

'

Near to the town of Ixjieestcr, as we .earn • n
From Tamworth thither is but one day's march.
In Gixl's name, cheerly on, courageous" fHends,
To reiin the harvest of perjictual peace
By tiiis one bloody trial of sharp war. 16
0«/. Efery man's oonsdenee is a thoiHRBd

men,
To tight agalMt this gaUto-hagilcide.
Herb. I doubt not but hislRSUs will turn

to us.

Blunt. He hath no (Hcnds butwhat are fHends
for fear,

Which In his dearest need will fly from h'-".

Richm. All for our vantage: then. In Goil's
name, march

:

True hope Is swift, and flies with swallow's wings

;

Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings.

[Exeunt.

Scene Xa.—Botworth Field.

Enter Kino Richard and Forces; th, Dvkk or
XoRFOLK, Earl of SLRh8», and Oihem.

K. Jtich. Here pitch our tent, even here In
Bosworth fleld.

My LorffoTSurrey, why look you so sad ?

Sur. My heart is ten times lighter than my
iocHa.
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K Rich. My Lord of Norfolk,—
Aor. Here, most praclcms Ulvc 4
A*. Hich. Norfolk, we must liiivv knocks; >iu I

IIIUKt MO not?

Xor. Wf must Ixjtli (,'i\c' and tiike, my loving

lonl.

K. Hich. Up with uif tent ! here wiU I Ue to-

nlRlit:

[Soldiers hegin to Mt up the Kna's tent.

ill'' where to-morrow? Well, all'i one fur

that. 8

Who IwUi deiciled the number of tbe tniton ?

Sor. Six or seven tboiuMid Is tbeir utmost
jKiwer.

K. Hich. Wby, our IwttaU* trebles that ac-

count :

Besldi-H, the king's name is a tower of strength,

Which they upon the adverse fustion want. 13

iip witb tbe tent I Come, noble gentleinen,

Let us survey tbe vantage of the ground ;

Call for some men of sound direction : 16

Let's lack no discipline, make no delay

;

For, lords, to-niorrow is a buBV day. [Exeunt.

E)Uer on the other gide (if the field, Richmonii,

Sia WlUilAl BiU.M)02i, Oxford, and other

Offlccrs. Some the Soldiers pitch Ricii-

moxd's tent.

Richm. The wsarjr sun bath mado a golden
set.

And, by the bright track of his fler' j, 20

Gives token of a good!/ day to-morrow.

Sir William Brandon, you siiall bear my stan-

dard.

Give mo some ink and pajicr in niy tent:

I 'U draw the form and uio<lel of our I)attle, 24
Limit each leader to Ids several charge.

And part in Just proportion our small power.

Ky Lord of Oxford, you. Sir William Brandon.
And you. Sir Walter Herbert, stay with me. 28

The Earl of Pembroke keeps bis regiment:

Good Captain Blunt, bear my good-night to him.

And by the second hour in the morning
Desire the carl to see me in my tent 32

Yet qfie thing more, good captain, do for me ;

Where is Lord Stanley quartcr'd. do you know ?

Blunt. iTnleis Tnave mista'en his colours

much,

—

\Vhlch, well I am assur'd, I have not done.— 36
His regiment lies half a mile at Iwst
South frnin themiffhtj power of the king.

Richm. Ifwllbout peril it he possible.

Good Captain Blunt, bear my good-night to

him, 40
And cive him fi-om mc this most needful note.

Blunt. Upon my life, iny lord, I'll undertake
it;

And so, God give you quiet rest to-night 1

Bichm. Good-night, good Captain Blunt.

Come, gentlemen, 44
Let us consuH upwt to-momw's busliiess

;

In to my tent, the air Is nw and cold.

ITkeyteilhdraieimtotksUnt.

Enter, to Aut tent. Kino Riciiabd, XoaroUl,
RATCLirr, a 4 Catesbv.

K. Rich. What is t o clock ?

rate. It's supi>er-tlmu, my lord
;

It's nine o'clock.
*

K. Rich. I will not sup to-night. 43
(iivu Die some ink and pa|ier.

Wliat, i.s Mjy lieaver easier than it was,

And all my armour laid into my tent T

Cate. It is, my liege ; and all things are In

readiness. ja

K. Hich. GiMxl Norfolk, hie thee to thy ctuu^

;

Use careful watch ; choose trusty sentinels.

Xor. I go, my lord.

K. Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle

Norfolk. 56
Nor. I warrant you, my lord. lEvit
K. Hich. Hatclifr:

Hat. .My lord

K. Rich. Send out a pursuivant at arms
To Stanley's regiment ; bid hiui bring bis power
BeforeTun-rislnt?, lest his son George fall fii

Into the blind cave uf eternal night.

Fill me a bowl of wine. Give me a watch.

Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow. 64
Look that my staves be sound, and not too heavy.

RatcUiri

Rat. My lord t

A'. Rich. Saw'st thou the melancholy Lord
Northumberland ? 68

Bat. Thomas the Earl of Surrey, and himself.

Much about co^h-shut time, from troop to troop

Went througb tbe army, cheering up tbe soldiers.

•K. Rich. So, I am satlsfled. Give me a bowl
of wine : 73

I have not that. ninCTjtr of spirit
Nor cheflrdf mind, that I was wont to have,

.SetimSwa. b ink and papMrTSBrr
Rat. It is, my lord. 76
K. Rich. Bid my guard watch ; leave mc.

Ratcliff, about tbe mi>l of night come to my tent

And hel^ to arm me. Leave me, I say.

[Kino Riciiabd retires into hit tent.

Exeunt RATCurr and Cathbt.

Kicbmond's tent opens, and dieeovert him and
hi* Oflioers, 4m,

Enter Stamlxt.

Stan. Fortune and victory sit on thy behu I

Bichm. All comfort that the dark night can
afibrd 81

Be to thy person, noble fbther-ln-law

!

Tell me, how fares our loving nieUifij^?

Stan. I, by attorney^ bless thee fh>m thy

mother, 84
Who prays continually for RIchmond'mind :

So much for thai, The lUent hours steal on,

Z»
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Aua flaky darkneiu breaks within the imm.
In brief, for to Um mmoo bidi us U; n
Prepare thy b*tUe eariy In tbe niumluf;,
Athi pat thy fortune to the wMtrenMnt
Of bloody strokes and mortal-staring war.*
I, as I may.—that whiih I would I cannot,— 9a
With Iwst advantaKe will deceive the tlnii'.

And iild thee In thiK ilfiuhtful shock i>t iinim

:

But (in thy side I in;iv not Iw Uk) forwnni.
Lest, being seen, tliy tin it her, tender O eonf-.-, rj6

Bu executed in his father's sight
Farewell : the leisure and the fearful time
Cuts off the ceremonioui tows of love
And ample interchange of sweet discourse, 100
Which so long sundei l Mends should dwell

ui>on

:

God give us leisure for these rites of love

!

Once more, lulleu : he valliint, and sjwed well

!

liichm. <i()od Kmis, conduct hini to his regi-
ment.

I 11 strive, with trouliled thoughts, to take a

iMt teuton slumber pcise me down to-mr)rrow,
When I should mount with wings of vjctsaj:^
Once more, good-nl(^t, Und knds andgentle-

mea lExewU all but Richmond.
O

! thou, whose captain I account myself, 109
Look on my forces with a gracious eye

:

Put in their hands thy bruising irons of wrath.
That they may crush down with a heavy fall 112
The usurping helnieLs of our adversaries I

Make us thy ministers of ch:isti8cn)ent.
That we may praise thee In thy victory

!

To tbee I do commend my watchful soul, j 16
Era I let flUl the windows of mine eyes

:

Sireping and waking, O ! defend me stUI

!

The Gho^t «/Princb Ehwari), Si,n In Uenry the
Sixth, riaei between the two t.'iUn.

Ghogt. [To Kino RiciiARn.) Let nie sit heavy
on thy soul to-morrow !

•——

^

Think how thou stab'dst me in my prime of
youth '

At Tew»:ibury : ^fgfU, Uicrefore, and'dic

!

Be cl; , i-ful, Richmond ; for thewnnig
Of butche' d princes fight In thy behalf:
King Henry 3 issue, Richmond, comforts thee.

The GhMt <(/Kixo Jenrv tub Sixth rise^i.

Ohogt. [To Kino Richard.] When I was mor-
tal, my anointed body ,,.5

By thee was punched ftall of deadl^Jwlja.-
Think on the Tower and me : ijegitair an.i 1

Henry the Sixth bids thee despair and
jjjg^ ,

ITo RicaxoND.} VIrtoous'and holy, be thou
conqueror !

Harry, IW prophesied thou Aouldst be the
king,

Doth comfort thee In thj sleep: Bve Uiou and
flourish I ^

The Ghott 11/ C'LA <NCK ciVr.*.

Gho»t. ITo Kino Richard.) Let me sit hcavj
on thy toul to-morrow ! —

]
I, that was wash'd to death with fulsome wine

^

Poor Clarenoe, bj thy guUe betiay'd to death
To-morrow In tlie battle think on me.
Anil fall thy edgetesa sword : demalr. and die

'

[To iticiijio»D.J Thou oOkpring ofOie house of
Lancaster,

The wrongci heirs of York do pray for thee
Good angels guard thy batUe ! live, and floi^Hth

!

The OkoiU qTBivwa, Gr«t, and Vaiouan rite.

9luMt qf Rivcaa. [To Knro BlCHAaD.] Let me
slthe^ontbysoulkMDorrowt 140

Klvers. that died at Pomftvt! despair, and diel
Ghont (tf grky. [To Kim RicniaETTOnk

uiH)n Grey, and let thy soul despair.
Ghost >if VAt oilAN. ( To K1N8 RiciiXRET) Think

uiK)n Vau^han, and with guilty fear
Let fall thy pointless Uince : despair, and die J

—
All Three. [To Richmond.] Awake! and think

our wrongs in Rlchanl's bosom
Will conquer him : awake, and win the day !

The Ghott of Hastings rinet.

Ghi>>t. [To Kino Richard.] Bloodv und ;.'ulltv

guiltily awake ;
'

••

And in a bloody battle end tliy days :

Think on Lord H.istlngx, so itcsijair and die !—
[To Richmond.] Quiet, untroubieJ s<juT,7iWiike

awake!
Arm, fight, and comyicr. for fair England s sake!

The Ghom* »r ' /. t xo young i'R::,cM rise.

GhoslH. [To Kino Richard.] Dream on tliy
cousins siiiotherd In the Tower : icj

Let us l>e Jgad within thy bosom, Richard,
An

.
tfeigh thee down to ruin, shame, aud death

'

Thy nephews' souls bid thee dpipafr an.j .n» 1

[To Richmond.] Sleep, Rlchnuwd, sleep In
peace, and wake In Joy ; j

Good angels guard thee fh)m the lyia*^ annoy]
Live, aud begot a happy race of kings

!

Edward's unhappy sons do bid thee flouriA.

The Ghott (if Latt Askb r^.
Ohoet. [To Kixo Richard.] Richard, thy wife

that wretched Anne thy wife, igj
That ne»er dept a quiet hour wKh thee,
-V ow Alls thy sleep with perturbaUons

:

To-morrow In the battle think on me,
And fall thy edgeless sword : 'tenK. pHjDpI
[To R»,iiMOND.] Thou quiet foulTslccpttoua

quiet sleep;

Dream of success and happy vjgto^l
' '

Tljy adversarj-'s wife doth pray ftw thee.

The Ghost (t^BucuHOBAM rises.

Ghott. [To Kino Pichakd.] The lint was I
that help'd thee to tbe crown ; 168
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The lut wM I that felt thy tyrsnnj.

O I In the baUle think on BucUn^iani
And die {^.^error of thy Kuiltinen I

Dream on, dream on, uf blcMxly deeds and dentli

:

Fainting, demair ; deii|)alrinf, yield thy l>reat>i

!

[To KicilSoNb.J I 'iTTed ibr hope ere I cuuld

lend tlico aid: 174

But cheer tliy heart, and Ite tliou not disinuvui

:

God and goodaQi{^ light on Klchniund'g side
;

And Richiu^jkllain height of aU hU jgUft
[The GhoiU taniA. KuroRicUAko

ttarUoutqfhit irtam.
K. RieK Glye me another hone! Mnd up my

WQuads! 178

Have mercy. Jcsu ! Sort! I did but (Irciitri.

CQWanl congcicnce, liow dost tticiu atlllct nic

!

The llghti bum blue. It is now dead niiiinight

Cold fearful droiM stand on my trcniblini; flcHh.

What! do I fear myself? there's none else by:

Richard loves Richard ; that is, I am I. 184

UtiMteanurdererhereT Na Yes, I am:
Then fly: what! fh>m myself? Great reason

why

:

Lest I revenge. What: myself upon myself?
Alack! I luve myself. Wherefore? for any good
That I myself have done unto myself? 189
O! ni): alas! I rather hatjsmyscif
For hateful deeds commTttSTByTiiyself.

1 am a tiUaln. Yet I lie ; I am not 193

Fool, of thyself speak well: fool, do not flat.

ter.

]My CMuetenee hath a thouiand several tongues,
/And ieveiy tongne brings in a several tale,

I

And every tale condemns me for a vlllaiLi. 196

[
Perjury, Tierjury, In the hlgh'st degree :

j

Munlcr, stern murder, In the dir'st i^ yrm

;

I All several sins, all us'd in each degree.

Throng to the Imr, crying all. ' Guilty I guilty !

'

I shall despair. There is no creature love* me

;

' And if l aie.Tlo soul will pity me

:

Xay, wherefore should they, since that I myself
Find in myself no pity to myself? 204
Methought the souls of all that I had murder'd
CuBg^to my tcflt awl vmy
To-moi'rim^ fvugeance on tl

ttobOM ihiaat
igeance on the head of BloitanL

Enter Ratcuff.

Rat. Mylonl! ao8
K.Rich. 'Zuurds! who's there?
Rat. Ratcliff, my hnd ; tii I. The mHj vil-

lage cock
Hi^ twice done Mlutation to the mom

;

Your fHendi are np,and hackle on their armour.
iSr. Rich. O Ratcliiri I have dream'd a fearftil

dream. '""'n
What thinkest thou, will our Mends prove all

true?

Rat. No doubt, my lord.

K. Rich. O Ratcliff! I fear, I fcar,—
Rat. Say, good my lord, be not afhilTof

diadowK 3r6

K, ttUk. By the apoade Paul, sbadowt to-

night
Have iitnick more terror tu the soul of Richard
Tlian can the sulmtance of ten thousand soldiers
Armed in proof, and led by shallow Richmond.
It is not yet near day. Couie. go with me ; t2i
I

' nder our tents I II play the eayes-droppcr
,

To bear if any mean to shrink itom me.

[Hxeutit.

RicRMOiio leaktt. Enter Oxroan and Other*,

horie. Good morrow, Richmond ! 124
AMm. Cry merey, lorda, and watchftil gentle-

rien.

That you h.ive ta'cn a tanly alugganl here.

Lvrdi. ilow have you slept, my lord?
Richm. 'niesyeelertjtggiiitheihlr^

dreams ~
228

That ever cnter'd In a drowsy heail,

Have I since your dcps ture had, my lords.

Methought their soulfc. wbote bodiea Blehard
niiirdei^l,

Canic to my tent and cried on victory : 231
I prt>mise you, myliearl Wvery JucUlSl
In the remembrance of so fidr ^ i^yyani

How far into the morning is it, lorda?
Lords. Upon the stroke of four. 236
Riclim. Wliy. then ti* Hue to arm and gl\e

direction.

Bis oration to hie Soldlen.

More than I have Mid, loving oonntrymen.
The leisure and enforcement of the time
Forbids to dwell on : yet remember this, 340
(Jod and qur^go<Kwj8e^ our side

;

Tli>- prayers of holy salnta and wRU^IKl soii&k
Like high-rear'd bulwarin^ stand beftm our

faces

;

Richard except, those whom we fight against 244
Had rather have ug win than him they follow.

For what is he they follow? truly, gentlemen,
A bloody tyrant and a homicide

;

Oneralrdin'bkN)d,andonein^loodeatabllali'd; A
One that made means to come by what he/

hath,

And shiughter'd tboee that were the means td
help him

;

A base foul (tone, made precious by t)ie foil

Uf England')! chair, «bere he is falsely set

;

One that hath ever been God's enemy.

Then, if you light against T!od's enemy,
God will in Jastioe, ward you as his soldiers

;

If you do sweat to put a tyrant down.
You sleep in peace, the tyrant being sbdn

;

Ifyon do f?ght against your country's fbes,

Your country's fat shall pay your pains the hbe;
Ifyou do fight in safeguard of your wives, ate
Your wives shall welcome home the conqueron;
If you do fhie your children fh)m the swonl.
Your children's children quit it in your age.
Then, in the name ofGod and all these rights,

253

256



68^
[Act V.

Advance your standards, draw jour willing
swdrcls.

For me, the ransom of my bold attempt
Shall be this cold corse on the earth's cold fiice

;

But If I thrive, the gain of my attempt 268
The least of you shall share his part thereof.
Sound dmina and trumpeUi, txddly and checr-

ftilly;

God and Saint George! Hlchmond and victor} I

[Exeun^.

He-enter Kiso Richard, Katcmw, Attendants,
and Force».

K, Rich. What said N'urthumberland as touch-
inK Richmond ?

Rat. Tlmt lie wiis never trained up In arms.
A'. Rich. He said the tnith : and what sjiid

Surrey then ?

Rat. lie smll'd, and said, ' The liettcr for ciiir

purpose.'

K. Rich. He was 1' the right ; and so, ln<lee<i,

1' [Clock itrikfy.
Tell the clock there. Give me a calendar. 277Who saw the sua to-day ?

Not I, my lord.
A'. Rieh. Then he disdains to shine; for by

the luxjk

He should have brav'd the east an hour ago: aSo
A blivck day will It be to somebody.
KarfcUin

Rat. My lord?
K. RicK The sun will not be seen to-day

;

The rty doth fl-own and lower upon our army."
I would these iewj tears were from the ground.
Not shine to<lay ! Why, what ta that to me
More than to Richmond? for the self-aame

heaven
Tttat fh>wns on me looks sadly uiwn him. 288

Enter NoRKOLK.

^'nr. Arm, arm, my lonl ! the foe vaunts in
the field.

K. JKcA. Come, bustle, bustle
; caparison my

horse.

Call up Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power:
I win lead forth my soldiers to the plain, 292
And thus niy battle sliall be ordered

:

-My foreward shall be drawn out all In length
Consisting e<iu»lly of horse^nd foot

;

Our archers shall be pUiced In the midst ; 296
John Duke of Norfolk, Tliomas Earl of Surrev.
Shall hare the leading of this foot and horse.

"

They thus directed, we will follow

In the main battle, whose puissance on either
•Me

Shall be weU wUund with ourehMM h<»ip.
This, and Saint (korge to iNMir What ttdnk'it

thou, Norfolk ?

yor. A good direction, war-like sovereign.
This tband I OB my tent thte morning. 304

IWtiti^ a tcreU,

j

K.Rich. Jockeynf Xorftilkjie nottooboUi,
For Dickon thy master in bought and told,
A thing devised by the enemy.

!
Go, gentlemen

;
eveiy man to his charge : 308

Let not our babbling dreams aflHght our souls;
Conscience Is but a word that comutto use,
DevT?5Tit first to keep the strong In awe

:

Our strong amis l)e our conscience, swords otu
law. 3„

March on, join bravely, let us to 't pell-mell

;

If-not to heaven, thenjiandlnhaiM^ trthAn ,

Hi» oration to his Army.
What shall I say more than I have inferr'd ?

Remember whom you are to cope withal : 315
A sort of vagabonds, rascals, and run-cwaya,
A scum of Bretons and base lackey peaaanta^

;
Whom their o'er-cloyed country vonillslSrth

I To desjierate adventures and assur-d destruction,
i Vou siecjiing Siife, tlicy bring you to unrest ; 321

I

Vou Iiaving lands, and biess'd with beauteous
wives.

They would restrain the one, distiin the other.
And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow

, 324
Long kept In Brltalne at our motferVcost?
A milksop, one that never In his Hfe
Felt so much cold as over shoes In snow ?
Let's whip these stragglers o'er the sea again

;

Lash hence these overweening EMSjof France,
These famlsh'd beggars, weary ofthelr lives

;

Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit.
For want of means, poor rats, had hang'd them-

selves : 33,
If we be conquer'd, let men conquer us.
And not theae bastard Bretons; whom our

fathers

Have in thehr own hud besten, bobbM, mat
thump'd.

And, on record, lea them the helis of ih«m«L 336
Shall these enjoy our lands ? lie with our wtveaf
lUvish our daughters ? IDrum afar off.

Hark ! I hear their drum.
Fight, gentlemen of England ! fight, bold yeomen

!

Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head ! 340
Spur your proud horses hard, and ride in blood

;

AniMe the welkin with your broken itavaa

!

StUtr a Ueumtget.

What says Lord Stanley? wiU he bring his
jiower?

Mess. My lonl, In- d'lth derij; to come. 344
A'. Rich. Oir with his sonT^iige's bead I

ffor. My lord, the enemy Is pass'd the manh

:

After the battle let George Stanley dla
K. Rich. A thousand taearta ax* graat within

my Ismoni

;

Advance our standards ! set ujion our foes

!

Our ancient word of courage, fair Saint Geoige,
Inspira na with the spleen of fiery dragona

!

rpontham! victory sits upon our ltaiB» 333
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Scene IV.—JnotA**- Part the Field.

Alarum : Exewndoni. Hnter Norfolk and
Forces; to « jt^by.

Cote. Rescue, . !xit<l ci Xorfu!* ; rescue,

rescue I

The king enacts mt 'i.' • t jiers than a i.i .ii.

Daring an opposite > e '-y danger

:

His horaflJtglaiii, a ' ' ' 'ij' i^' 'isJ>'-''». 4

Seeking for Kii:liinc)nil in iiiu lu,.. ' ' deatb.

Rescue, fair lord, or clsu tliu day i8 lusi

!

Alarum. Enter Kino Richard.

K. Hick. A horse ! a horse ! my kingdom for

a horse I

'

Cote. Withdraw, my lord; I'll help you to

a horse. S

K. Rich. Slave ! I have setmy life upon a cast.

And I will stand the hazard of the die.

I think there lie six Richnionds In tlic fiuW

;

Five have I slain to-day, Instead of hiui.— i

A horse t a horse I my kingdom for a horse 1

[Exeuni.

Alarumt. Enter from opponU side* Kino
Richard and Ricbmond, and exeuni fighting.
Retreat and flvurish. Then re-enter Rich-
mond, Stanley, bearing the crown, leith dil>eri

other Lords, a nd Forces,

Richm. (;i>(i and your arms he prais'd, vlc-

The day is oura, tlie bloody dog is dead.
.Stan. Courageous Klvbiuumr, well hast thou

aajuit tlioe ! 16
Lo ! here, this long-usurp«<l rojult^
From tlie dead temples of this bloody wreteh
Have I pluck'd off, to grace thy brows withal

:

Wear it, esjoy it, and make much of it 20

Richm. Great God of heaven, say amen to

aUI

But, tell nic, is young George Stanley living ?

S'.an. He is, my lord, and safe In Leicester
I town

;

Wliitlier, If }(iu please, we may witlnln.w us. ^4

i
Jiichm. What men of name are slain on either

side?

Stan. Jolm Duke of Norfolk, Walter Lord
Ferrers,

Sir Robert Brakenbury,and Sir WiUhim Brandon.
Richm. Inter their bodies as becomes their

births : 23
Proclaim a pardon to the soldiers fled

That in 8ul)uiission will return to iis

;

And then, as wc have tacn tlie sacninuiu,
We will unitethe^wliite rose and tlie red ; 32
Smile, heaven, upon this fair cuiijunetiuii.

That long hath lyown'd u\>6n tlieir enmity I

What traitor hears me, and says not amen ?

England bath long been mad, and scarr'il her-
self; 3/5

Tlio brother blindly shed the brother's blood,
The tother rashly slaughter'd bis own son,
Tlio son, com|)eird, I)ecn butcher to the sire

:

Ail tliis divided York and Lancaster, 40
Divided in their dire division,

O ! now, let Kiclimond iind Elizabeth,
The true succee<iers of each n)Yal house,
By G04i's fair ordinance conjoin together ; 44
And let their heirs—God, if tliy will Iks so,—
Enrich the time to come with smooth-fac'd peace.
With smiling plenty, and fair prosperous days I

Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 48
That would reduce tliese bloody days again.
And make poor England weep lu streams of

bloo<l

!

Let them nut live to taste this land's increase.
That wuulii with treason wound this fiUr land's

l>eate ! t^j

Now civil winimls are stopp'd, peace lives again;
That she may long live here, God say amen I

lExeunt,
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Scene.- tVti'yfi/ in Lo,idon and Wtalminaler ; once, ut Kimbultun.

p&or.oauK.

/ coine no more to make you laugh : thingt
rum;

That bear a weighty and a serious brow.

Such noble scenes as draw the eye teflou; 4
We now present. Those that can pity, here
Uan, iftkty think it weU, ht/all a tear ;
The nOiieet xoill dttrvt it. Such a* give
Th$ir mmuneiuti^hope they mat b0li«M, 8

i

May here find truth too. Those that eom» to Mt
OiUy a show orttco.andso agree
The ptoy map past, if they 6e itiU and willing,
I 'II undertake may tee away their thiUing 12
Richly in two short hourt. Only they

: That come to hear a merry, bawdy play,
A niii«r, of larijeis, or in tee a/ellow

I

In a ton;; motley eoat guarded tpith yellow, 16

I

Will be deceived ; for, gentle hearers, know,

j

To rank our chosen truth with nich a show
Atfool and fi^ht is, beside$/Offering

I Ourvwn\yraini,m^tK*vitKiimth»UmMiit,
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To )nate that only true we now intend, at

M'ill leave u» never an understandingfriend.
Therefore, for goojne-nf sake, and as pott are

known
The firxi and hajtiiicat hearers ofth' toten, 34
Be gad, as I' r would 111' '-ye: thii, yeiti
The eery persons nf inir Me story

As they were living ; think you see them great.

And follow'd vith the general throng and
tuietU 28

Of thoamndfriends ; then, in a moment su
How soon this mightiness meets misery ;

A nd ifyou can be merry then, I'U say
A man may weep upon hit tcedding day. 32

Act I.

Scene I.

—

London. An Antechamber in the

Palace,

Enter at one door the Dvsm of Norfolk ; ol the

other, tlte Duke or BrcKixaBAM and the Lord
Absroatsknt.

Buck. Good morroir,and well met. How have
you done,

Sluce last we mw in France ?

-Vo)'. I tbauk your Orace,
Healthful ; and ever sinoe a freah admirer
Of what I «aw there.

Buck. An untimely ague 4
.Stay'd me a prisoner in my chamber, when
Thote fune ct glrary, those two li^ta of men.
Met in tbe Tal < if Andren.
yor. Twiit Ouynea and Aide

:

I was then present, saw them aalote on hone-
l>ack ; £

Beheld them, when they liRlitcd, how they clung
In their emhracement, as they grew together

;

\^'lllc'll had they, what four tlnon'd ones could
have weigh'd

Such 11 componnded <»e ?

Buck. All the whole time 12

I was my cbambet'i prisoner.

A'or. Then you lost

The view of earthly glory : men might say,

nil this time, pomp was single, but now married
To one alwve Itself. Each following day 16
Iteoamc the next day's master, till the last

.^lade former wonders its. To-day the French
All clinquant, all In gold, like heathen gods.
Shone down the English ; and to-morrow they
Made Britain India : every man that stood 21

Show'd like a mine. Their dwarfish pages were
Ascherubttti,«UgiU: the madenw, t<)o>

Not na'd to toil, did almoit sweat to liear 24
The pride upon them, that their rery labour
Was to them as a |>ainting. Now this nwique
Was cried Incomimrable ; and the ensuing night
Made it a fool, and lieggar. The two kings, 38
Kqual in lustK, were now best, now wont,
Ai prntneedM pfmrt ttea; Umtaqra^

Stin him in praise ; and, being present both,
"Twas said they saw but one ; and no discemer
Durst wag his tongue in censure. When these

suns— 3j
For so they phrase 'em—by their heralds ohal-

leng'd

Tlie noble spirits to arms, they did pcriorm
Beyond thought's compuss ; tiiat former Csbulotts

story, 36
Being now seen possible enough, got credit,

That Bevls was bellev'd.

Buck. O ! you go far.

Xor, As I belong to worship, and aiTect

In honour honesty, the tract of every thing 40
Would by a goo<l discourscr lose some life,

Which action's self wag tongue to. All was royal

;

To the disposing of It nought 'el>cird.

Order gave each thing view ; the office did 44
Distinctly his fall function.

Btirk Who did guide,
I mean, who set the body and the limbs
Of this great sport together, as you guess ?

Xor. One csrtea, Uwt promises no element 48
In such a business.

Buck. I pray yon, who, my lord t

Xor. All this was ordoed by the good dis-

cretion

Of the right reverend Cardinal of York.
Buck, The devil siwcd bini : no man's pie is

frectl

From his ambitious finger. Wliat had he
To do in these fierce vanities ? I wonder
That such a keech can vith his very bulk
Take up the rays o' the benoflcial sun, 56
And keep it fh>m the eartl:.

Xor. Soidy, air,

T'lere's in hini stuff that puts him to ttieee

ends

;

For, being not propp'd by ancestry, whoso grace
Chalks successors their way, nor call'd upon 60
For high feats done to the crown ; neither allied
To eminent assistants ; but, spider-like,

Out of his self-drawing web. he gives ua note.

The foroe of his own merit makes his way ; 64
A gift that hasTen gives tor liim, which bn^
A pUce nest to the king.

Aber. I cannot tdl
What heaven hath given him : let some gntver

eye

Plen e into that : but I can see his pride 68
Pcci) through each part of him ; whence has ho

that?

If not (h>m hell, the devil is a niggard.
Or has given all before, and ha begins
A new hell in tiimself.

BuA. Why the deril, 71
Upon thie Frendi going-out, too^ he upon him.
Without the priTttjr o> the kti«. appoint
Who should attend on blm T He nMkea i» the

flle

Ofall thegntry; ftar the moet part s«A ft
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To whom OH great a charge as little honour
Ho meant to lay ui)on : and his own letter —
The honoumblo board of council out-
Must fetch blm in he papers.

Aber. I do know S-j

Kltuinien of mine, three at the lautt, that ha% v

By this M> lickunM their estates, that never
They shail abound as formerly.

Bitck. O! many
Have broke their backs with laying manors

on 'eni 84
For this great journey. What <lid this vanity
But minister cuiuniuiilcation of
A most poor Lssuo ?

y<yr. (iricvlngly 1 tliinli,

The peace between the French and us not
values S3

The cost that did conclude it.

Buck. Every man.
After the hideous storm tlrnt foliow'd, was
A tiling Insplr'd ; and, not consulting, broke
Into a general prophecy : That this tempest, 92
Dasblni, the gannent of this peace, aboded
The sudden breach on't.

^or. Which is budded out

;

For France hath flaw'd the leagno, and hath
attacb'd

Our merchants' goods at Bourdeaux.
Aber. Is it therefore 96

The anibassikior is silenc'd ?

-Vor. Many.ta't
Aber. A proper title of a peace; and pur-

chasVl

At a sui)crtluou8 rate !

Why, all this business
Our reverend cardinal earrie.I.

^o^- Like it your Ci-ace, 100
The state takes notice of the private dlirercnce
Betwlit you and the cardinal. I advise y(m,—
And take it ttnm a heart that wishes towards you
Honotir and plenteous safety,—that you read 104
The cardinal's malice and his potency
Together; to consider ftirthcr that
What his high hatred would effect wants not
A minister In his i)ower. You know his nature.
That he's revengeful

; luid I know his swotd 109
Hath a sharp edge : it long, and t may be said,
It reaches far ; and where 'twill not extend.
Thither ho darts It liosoiu up niy counsel, 112
You 11 find it wholesome. Lo where oomea tliat

rock
That I advise your sliuiiiiiiig.

Jinter Cardin al Wuwva .-the Pituc home he-
fare him,—certain nf the Guard. a»<i two
Seeretari<s •.r^th, pa-^f. 1%- ( a;-.:;::. ;;i

*»• tatag* JiMth hU eye on Bickinuiiam,
and BccuNsnAU on him, both full dis-
dain.

WoL The Duke of Buckingham's surveyor, ha?
Whne'i kk oaaiiiaUMT

> you. 116
First Seer. Hci o, so pie
n'oL Is he in person ready ?

Firut Seer. Ay, please your Grace.
Wi'l. Well, we shall then know more; and

Buckingham
Shall lessen this big look.

llixeunt Wombt, and Train.
Buck. This butcher's cur ii venom-mouth'd,

and I

Have not the power to n izde hUn: therefore
best

Xot wake him in his slumlier. A beggar's book
Outworths a noble's blood.

-^'">'- What ! are you chaTdt
.\sk iJixi for temperance; that's the appliance

"Illy

A\ liicli your disease rcciuircs.

£iti^k. I read in's looks
Matter against iiie ; and his eye rovii'd

Me, as his abject object : at this instant
He bores me with some trick : he's gone to the

king; „8
I '11 follow, and out-stare him.

Stay, my lord.
And let your reason with your cholcr (jucstlon
What 'tis you go al)0ut. To climb steep hills
Requires slow pace at first : anger is like 132
A full hot horse, who being allow'd his way.
Self-mettle tires him. Not a man In England
Can advise me like you : be to yourself
As you would to your Wend.
Back. i ll to the king; 136

And fhim a mouth of honour quite cry down
This Ipswich fellow's Insolence, or piochilm
There 's diSlerence in no persons.

y<>r. BeadvU'd;
Heat not a furnace for your foe 10 hot
That it do singe yoiu^lf. We may outrun
By violent swlftnes.s that wliicli wo run at.

And lose by overruiiiiiMg. Know you not.
The fire that mimntstlie liquor tiU it run o'er, 144
In seeming to augment it wastes it ? Be advls'd

;

I say again, there Is no English soul
More stronger to direct you than yourself.
If with the sap ofNMon you would quench, 148
Or but alki}'. the fire of passioa

liiick. jiir,

I am thaukfid to you, and 1 'U go along
By your prescription : but this top-proud follow.
Whom fh>m the flow of gall I name not, bat 153
From sincere motions,—by Intelligence,

And proofls as clear u founts In July, when
We see each grain of gravel,—I do luow
To be oomqx and treasonous.

••Vor. Say not, ' trenmmota.' 156
Huy.k. To the king I'll say't; and make 1117

vouch as strong
As shore of rock. Attend. This holy tox.
Or wolf, or Iwtli,—for ho Is equal ravenous
As he is subtk!, and as prone to mlwhlef i£o
Ai aUt to pcrtbraiX hti BdMl iwd ftaM

140
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InfKtiDg one another, yea, reciprocally,

Only to show his pomp as well In France
Am here at home,suggests the king our master 164

To this last costly treaty, the intonlew.

That swallow'd so much treasure, iiiid like a glass

Did break 1' the rinsing.

yur. Faith, and so it did.

Buck. Pray give me fovour, sir. This cunning
cardinal i63

The artleles o' the combination drew
As himself plcas'd ; and they were ratified

As he cried, 'Thus let be,' to ai much end
As give a crutch to the dead. But our count-

cardinal 172

Has done this, and 'tis well ; for worthy Wolscy,

Who cannot err, he did It Now tills follows,—

AVhich, as I take it, is a kind of puppy
To the old dam, treason, Charles the eniiK-ror,

Under iiretence to see ttie ((ueen liis iiuiit.— 177

For 'twas indeed his colour, but he came
To whisper Wolsey,—here makes visitation

:

His fears were, that the Inteniew betwixt i8o
WiigiMid and France might, through their amity.

Breed him some prejudice ; for fh>m tbii league

Peep'd barms that menac'd him. He privily

Deals with our cardinal, and, as I trow, 184

Which I do well
; for, I am sure the emperor

Paid ere he promised; whereby fail rait was
granted

Ere it was asked ; but when the way was made.

Ami pav'd with ^old, the emi>eror thus dcslr'd

:

That he would please to alter the king's course.

And break the foresaid peace. Let the king

know-
As soon be iball by me—that thus the cardinal

Does buy and sell his honour as he pleases, 192

And for his own advantage.

Nor. I am aony
To hear this of hiiu ; and oould wish he were

Something mistaken in 't.

Buct No, not a syllalile

:

I do pronounce him in that very shape 196

Ha iball appear in proof.

SiUer Brakdon ; a Sergeant-at-Arms bt/ure him.

Bran. Tour office, sergeant ; execute it

Serg. Sir.

My Lonl the Duke of Huekinghiini, and iiirl

Of Hereford, Statl'onl, and Northampton, I aoo

Arrest thee of high treason, in the name
Of our most sovereign king.

Buck. Lo you. my lord.

The net has faH'n U|>on me 1 I shall perish

UndCT device and practice.

Bran. I am sorry 904

To see you ta'cn tnm liberty, to look on
Tbe bustnea present Tls his highness^ plea-

sure

You shall to the Toww.
Buck. It will help me nothing

To ptod mine Innocaaoe, tat that dy« it oa me

Which makes my wbit'it part black. The wlU
of heaven 209

Be done In this and all things I I obey.

1 Miy Lord Alwrgavenny, fare you well

!

Bran. Nay, he must b<»r you company. [To

Aberoavknsy.] The king -u
la pleiis'd you shall to the Tower, till you know
How lie determines further.

Abt r. As the duke said,

The will of heaven be done, and tbe king's

pleasure

By me obey'd

!

Bran. Here Is a warrant from 216

The king to attach Ix)rd Montacute; and the

bodies

Of the duke's confessor, John de la Car,

One Gilbert Peck, his chancellor,—

Buck. So, so

;

These are the limbs o' the plot : no more, I hope
Bran. A monk o the Chartreux.

Buck. 1 Nicholas Hopkins ?

BraiU He.

Buck. My surveyor is fUse; the o'er-great

cardinal

Hath show'd him gold. My life is spann'd al-

ready

:

I am the shadow of i>oor Buckingham, 324

Whose figure even this Instant cloud puts on,

Ry darkening my clear sun. My lord, farewell.

[Smunt.

Scene U.—The Council Chamber.

Enter the Kino, leaning uti the Cardinal's

nhutUder, the Louis of the Council, .Sir

Thomas Lovell, OUlcers, and Attendants.

The Cardinal places hinueffunder thtKis%'a
/est on the riglit iide.

K. Ben. My life itself, and the best heart of it.

Thanks you for this great care; I stood i' the

level

Of a full-charg'd confederacy, and give thanks

To 70U tblU chok'd It liet be call'd before us 4
That gentleman of Buckingham's ; in person

I'll hear him his confessions Justify

;

And point by point the treasons of his master

lie shall again relate. 3

A noise within, crying, 'Room for tlio Queen!'
Enter Qlf.kn Katharine, ushereil by the

Dikes of Norfolk and Suffolk : she kneelt.

The Kino riseth/rom hit «to(«, totes A«r up,

kitttt, and plaeeth her by him,

Q. Kath. Nay, we must longer kned: I am
a suitor.

K. Em, Arise^ and take place by us: hatf

your suit

Nevername to us ; you have half our power:
The other moiety, ere you ask. Is given ; is

Repeat your will, and take it

Q. XMAi Thaidc your ni^astii
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That you woiiH love yourself, an l Id that lovo
Not unconsiilerVl leave j our l)onour, nor
The dignity of your office, in the point 16
Ofmy peUUon.
K. lien. Lady mine, proceed.
Q. Kath. I am solicited, not by a few,

And those of tnie condition, that your mibjecto
Are in Rnat Krievance : there have been com-

inissions
-» 20
.sent clown among 'em, which hath flaWd the

heart

Of all their loyalties : wherein, although,
My good Lord Cardinal, they vent reproaches
Most bitterly on you, as putter-on ,4
Of these exactions, yet the king our master—
Whose honour heaven shield bom soil .'—even he

escaiK's not
Un^'uaRe uniiianiierly

;
yea, such which breakii

The sides of loyalt.v, and almost appears 28
In loud rel>ellion.

N*^! almost a])|)ears.
It doth appear; for, upon these taxations.
The clothiers all, not able to maintain
The many to them 'longing, have put off
The spinsters, carders, fullers, weavers who
I nfit for other life, com{)eU'd by hunger
And lack of other means, in deqiente manner
Daring the eyent to the teeth, are aU in up-

roar, ig
And danger .serves among tliein.

Taxation!
« herein ? and what ta.xation ? My Urd Cardinal
\ ou that arc blam'd for it alike with us.
Know you of this taxation ?

,
^"^^ , Please you, sir, 40

I know but of a single part in aught
Pertains to the state ; and ffont but in that flic
A\ here others tell steps with me.
Q Kath. No, nivlori,

\ ou know no more than others ; but vou tnme
'Iliings that are known alike; which are not

wholesome .

To those which would not know them, and vet
must

Perfbrce be their acquaintance. These exactions
Whereofmy aoT'relgn would have note, they are
Most pertUent to the hearing ; and to liear 'cm
The liack Is sacrifice to the load. They say
They are devised by you, or else you suffer
Too hard an exclamation.

„ ^- "<""• Htm exaction ! sa
The nature of it' In what kind, let's know
Is this exaction ?

'

Q. Kath. I am much too venturous
In tempting of your i»atlcnce ; but am Ixilden'd
Under your proUiiaU jwrdon. llie subjects'

56
Comes through oommlasirrxs, which comiiel from

each
Ttie sixth part of his ~«><«uce, to be levied
Without delay ; and t. t/ieaoo tot this

Is nam'd, your wars in France. This makes
bold mouths: ^

Tongues spit their iliities out, and cold heart*
freeze

Allcgianee in them ; their curses now
Live where their prayew did; and it's come to

I
pass,

ThU tractable obedience is a slave 64
To each incensed will. I would your highness

I
Would Hive it quick consideration, for

I

There is no primer business.
K. lien. nvmvlife,

I

This is ;ijfainst our pleasure.

Ai.rl forme, 68
I liave no further none in this than \,y

j

A single voie^', and that not pa-ss d nie ljut

I

By learned approlmtlon of the judges. If I am
I

Traduc'd by ignorant tongues, which neither

I
71My faculties nor person, yet will be

The chronicles of my doing, let me say
Tls but the fate of pUice, and the rough brake
That virtue must go througli. We must not

stint g
Our neces-uiry actions, in the fear
To ecjpe nialieiuus eensiirers; wliich mer.
As ravenous fishes, do a vessel follow
That is new-trimm'd, but Iwneflt no further Sa
Than vainly longing. What we oft do licst,
By sick interpreters, once weak ones, is

Not ours, or not aUow'd ; what worst, as oft
Hitting a gros.«6r quality, is cried up ' 84For our best a<.t. If we sliall stand still.
In fear our motion will !« mock'd or carp'd at,We should take root here where we sit, or alt

'

State-stjitues only.

A'. Hen. Things .lone well, ggAnd with a care, exemijt themselves from fear
Things done without example, in their Issue

'

Are to be fear'd. Have you a precedent
Of this commission ? I beUeve, not any 01We must not rend our subjects ttova our laws.
Anil stick them In our wiu. Sixth part of each *
A treml>ling contrii)Ution ! Why, we take
From every tree, lop, lark, and part o' the

tImlHjr
; ^And, though we leave It with a root, thus

hack'd,

Tlie air will drink the sap. To every county
Where this is question'd, send our letters, with
Free pardon to each roan that has denied 100
The force of this commisiioa Pray, look to *t

•

I put it to your care,
'

Wol.
1 To fA« Secretary.] A word with you.

Let there lie letters writ to everv shirp.
Of the kings grace and pardon. The grieT*!]

conunons
Hardly conceive of ine

; let it be nolc'd
That thr(iiig'> our intercession this revokcment
And iwrdon comes : I shall anon advise you
Further In the jwoceedlng. [Jfoi't Secretary.
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Enter Surveyor.

Q. Kath. I am ion? that the Dnke of Buck-

Ingliam 109

Is run in your displeasure.

K. Hen. It Kripvps many :

Tiic gentleman is learn'ii, anil a most ran-

siio;iker,

To natnre notu' n-ore Imunil
; tniinlnK siieli

That lie may furmsli an.l instruct ffreat teachers,

And never seek for aid out of himself. Yet see,

When these so noble bcneflts shall prove

Not well dispos'd, the mind growing onne cor-

rupt, 116

Tliey turn to vicious forms, ten times more uffly

Than ever they were fair. This man so com-

plete.

Who was enroU'd 'mongst wonders, and when
we.

Almost with ravish'd listonin«, could nut find 120

Hi.s liour of speech a minute
;

lie, my lady,

Huth into monstrous habits put tlic graces

That once were his, and is hecome as Mack
As If besmear'd in helL Sit by us ; you shall

hear— 124

This was bis fcentlenian in tru?t—of him
Things to strike honour jkkI. Bid him recount

The fore-recited practices ; w hereof
Wc cannot feel too little, hear too muck. 128

Wol. Stand forth ; and with hold spirit relate

what you.

Most like a careful subject, have collected

Out of the Duke of Buckingham.
K. lien. Speak ft«ely.

Sure. First, it was usual with him, every day
ft would infect his speech, that If the king 133

.Should without is,sue die, he'd carry it so

To make the sceptre his. These very words
1 ve hcani him utter to his S(m-in-law, i j6

Lord Aljergavenny, to wlioni l>y oath lie me-

luu'd

Revenge ujion the cardinal

WJ. Please your highness, note

This dangerous conception in this point.

Not friended by his wish, to your high person
His will Is most malignant ; and it stretches 141

Beyond you, to your friends.

Q. Kath. My leam'd Lord Cardinal,

Deliver all with charity.

A'. Hen. Sjieak iH, .

How grounded he his title to the crown i4.(

Upon our fail ? to this point hast thou heard

him
At any time spetk aught?
Surv. lie WH£ brought to this

By » vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins.
K.nen. What was that H(^tts?
Surv. Sir, a Chartrrax Mar,

His confessor, wlio fed him every minute 149

With words of sovereignty.

K. Hen. How know'st thou thU ?

Surv. Not long before your hlgfaneH qied to

France,

The duke being at the Rose, within the paridi

Saint Lawrence Poultney, did of me demand 153

What was the si>ecch among the Londoners

!

CiiMcerning Ae French journey : I replied,

i

Men fear'd the French woiild jirjv • jwrfldlous.

! To the king's danger. rrcHently the duke 157
' Said, 'tw;is the fear, in<ieod ; and that he

I

ilouliUyi

Twoulii i>rove the verity of certain words

Spoke by a huiy monk ; ' that oft,' says he, 160
' Hath sent to me, wishing me to i)ermit

John dc la Car, my chaplain, a choice hour

To hear ftr>m him a matter of some moment

:

Whom after unilcr the confession's seal 164

He solemnly had swoni, that what he spoke,

My chaplain to no creature living but

To 1110 should utter, with denuire confidence

This pausingly ensu'd: neither the king nor's

heirs-
" 168

Tell you the duke—shall prosper : l>id him strive

To gain the love o' the commonalty : the duke
Khali govern England.'

Q. Kath. If I know you well.

You were the duke's surveyor, and lost your
office tj*

On the comphilnt o' the tenants: take good

heed
Y'ou charge not In your spleen a noble i)cr8on.

And sjwll your nobler soul. I say, take heed ;

Yes, heartily beseech you.

K. Uen. Let him on. 176

Go forward.

Stirv. On my soul, 1 11 speak but truth.

I told my lord the duke, by the devil's illusions

The monk might l>e decelv'd ; and that 'twas

dangerous for him
To nnninate on this so far, until 180

It forg'd lilTii some design, which, l)clng Iwllcv'd,

It was much like to do. He answer'd, ' Tush !

It can do nic no damage ;

' adding further.

That had the king In bto last sickness CaU'd, 184

The cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovdl's heads

Should have gone off.

II. Ken. Ha! what, so rank? Ah, bal

There's mischief in this man. Canst thou s«y

further?

,?urp. I can, my liege.

A'. Hen, Proceed.

.V» rv. Being at Oreenwiuh,

Aacr your highness had reprov'd the duke 189

Aliout Sir William Blomer,—
K. lien. I remember

Of such a Ume : licltig iiij sworn servant,

The duke nitaln'd him his. But on ; what

hence? »9»

Surv. 'Tf,' quoth he, 'I for this had been

committed.

As, to the Tower. I thought, I would have play'd

The part my father meant to act upon
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mie usurper Uichard
; who, being at SalUliun-,

JUde niit to come in 'a prewnoe: whlcli' if
gnujted,

A* he made aemblance of hia duty, would
Ilai u r>ut bis knife into hlni."

^^/'"- A giant traitor I

Wot >ow. iimilam, may bis higbnen live
In frecdoiii.

And this man out of tnison ?

% w""""
^'"'^ wcna all

!

IL. aen. Tliere 's something mon would out
of thee? wlmtsayst?

Surv. Attae 'the duke hi* iather,' with 'the
Knife,'

He stretehM him, and, with one hand on Ills
dagger,

Another spread on's l,rea«t, mounting bU ey4?He did discharge a hurrible oath
; whose tenourWas, were he evil us d. he would outgoHU father by as much as a performance 208Does an irresolute purpose.

K. Hen. There » liL, i)tri(i,i •

To jheatbe his knife In us. He 1.. atS^f
'

CaU blm to present trial : If he may
Fmd mercy in tbe law. 'tis his ; if none, 2,2^ him not aeek -t of ua : by day and night

!

He'a traitor to tbe height [Exeunt.

Scene tIl.—A Room in the Palact.

Snter the Lord Chanil)crhUn and Lord Santis.
Cham. 1s t iH)sslblo tlie spells of France

abouid juggle
Men into such strange mysteries

'

T^^^,^, w.
New customs.

Though they be never ao ridiculoua,
Naj^ let 'em Ix; unmanly, yet are foUow'd. . <
C*aj«. As far aa I aee, all the good our

English

Have got by the late v..\age is but merelyA at or two o the face; l,ut they are shrewd
ones;

For when they hold em, you would swear
directly

g
Theb- very nosea had been counsellors
To Pepin or Clothariua, they keep state so.
Sand*. They have all new legs, and lame

ones
: one would take It,

That never saw o,n i.ate before, the spavin 12
Or^^prlnghalt reiguM among 'em.

Their clothes are after such a p^M cut too'""*'
That, sure, they ve worn out Christendom.

'

Jinter S» Tbomab Iovell.

. , ,
How HOW

!

What news. Sir Tliomaa Lovell T

i^""' . Faith, my lord,
I hear of none, but Uie new proclamaUon 1

7

That 8 cUpp'd upon the ooort-gate.

Whatla'tfw?

Ttie reforTiiatiiiii i.f dur traveU'd gal-
lants.

That hll tlie court witli i)U.iiTels, Ui'k ^lud
tailors.

'

Chaiii. 1 am glad Us th.Te: n.iw ; would
pray our nionsiuurs

To think an English courtier nia\ wi«,.
And never aee tbe Louvre.

Tliey must either-
Jor so nm the conditlon»-le»ve those rem-

nants
Of fool and feather that they got in France,H ith all their honouraolc poinU of ignorance
Pertiiining thereunto,—as nglits and flieworks •

Abusing better men tlmn they can be. 23Out of a foreUn wisdom ;-renouncing clean
The faith they have in tennis and tall stockings
Short bllater'd breeches, and those tvpes of

travel.

And understand again Uke honest men : „or pack to their old playfeUowa: there, I take It.
I ney may, cum privilegio, wear away
The lag end of their lewdness, and be laugh'd at.
iSaniU Tis time to give 'em physic, their

diseases
g

Are grown so catching.

WUl have of these trim vanities

!

There wiU be woe indeed, lords :1tort^hore.
sons

Have got a speeding trick to lay down ladiea • 40A 1 reneh song and a flddle has no fellow
'

Satulg. The devil flddle 'em! I am glad
they're going:

For, sure, there 3 no converting of 'em : now »
An honest country lord, as 1 am. l>eaten 4.A long time out of play, may bring his plaln-

8ong
And have an hour of hearing

; and. by 'r lady
i Held current music too.

i

,

WeUaald.Lortl .Sands;

I

Y our tdlt's tooth is not cast yet

No,mylonli48
.

Nor shall not, while I i,ave a stump.

JJlT- Sir Thomas,
n liither were you a-going ?

To the cardinal's:
Your lordship is a guest too.

o: 'tis true:
This night be makes a aupper. and a great one
To nuiny lorda and hulies ; there will be 5,The beauty of this kingdom, I 'U assure you.
Lov. That churchman l>ears a bounteous

mind IndMHl,

A hand as fruitful as the land tliat feeds us • 56
ills dews fall «T«i7where.

He had a black mouth that said other of him
Satuig. He may, my lord ; he has wherewithal

:

inUm
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Hpitring would ihov a worse iln tluui ill

doctrine: 60

Men of hia way ibould be moat liberal

;

They are set here for examples.

Cham. True, they are so

;

Kut few iii>w give so great onea. My bwrge

Your lonl>tliii> s)iiiU along. Come, good .Sir

Tlionias, 64

We sbaU be late else ; wbloh I would not be.

Fur I was spotie to, with Sir Henry Guildford,

This night to be comptrollers.

Sandt. I am your lordahlp's.

lExeunt.

Scene YV.—TUe Preieuce-chamber in
York-Place.

Haviboyt. A tmatt UMe under a statefor ( ar-

oixAL WoLSET, a longer table for the guextf.

Enter, at o}ie door, Anns Bi llen, and dicers

Lords, Ijulies, and Oontlewoiiion, a* guent-^

;

at another door.entcf Sir He.nrt Gi'ildforo.

Ouild. Ladies, a general welcome flrom bis

Gmco
Salutes ve all ; this night be dedicates

'I'o fair content and yon. None here, he hoi>es,

In all this nol)le l>evy, iias brought with her 4
One care abroad ; be would have all js merry
As, first, good company, good wine, good wel-

come
Can make good people.

Enter Lord Chaniberiain, Lord .Sands, aurf

Sir Thomas Lovell.

O, my lord ! you're tardy

:

The very tliought of this fair company 8

t'lapp'd wings to ine.

Cham. You are j '''ing, Sir Harry Guildford.

Handt. SU* Thoma .ovcll, had the cardinal

But half my lay-tbougbts In him, some of these

Should find a running banquet ere they rested,

I think would better please 'em : by my life, 13

They are a sweet society of fair ones.

Lov. O! that your lordship were but now
confessor

To one or two of these !

.Sands. 1 would I were ; 16

Tliey should flud easy peuouce.

Ij(jv. Faith, how easy ?

Sand*. As easy as a down-bed would afford

it.

Cham. Sweet ladies, will it please you sit?

Sir HaiTy,

Place you that side, I'll take the oharge of this :

His Grace is entering. Nay you must not trcen:
;

Two women plac'd together makes cold weather

:

.My Lord Bands, you are one will keep 'em
waking

;

I'ray, sit Ijetwecu these ladies.

Saudi*. BynqrlUth, 34

And thank yonr lordship. By your leave, sweet

ladies: [Seait himte^betteeen Anvn^vir'
hta and another Lady.

If I chance to talk a little wild, forglTe me

;

I had it from my father.

Anru. Wiis he mad, sir?

Sanda. O : very mad, exccctling mail ; in loTe

too : 38

But he would bite none ; Just as I do now,

He wouM kiss you twenty with a bteath.

[Kimthtr.
Cham. Well said, my lord.

So, now you're fairly seated. Gentlemen,

The penance lies on you, If these fair ladies 3a

Pass away ih>wning.

Sand*. For my little cure.

Let me alone.

HautJH^i. J?nferCardinal WoLSBT.attendetf,
and take* hit ttate.

Wol. You're welcome, my flUr gueate: that

noble lady.

Or gentleman, that is not freely meny, 36
Is not my fHend : tills, to confirm my welcome;
And to you all, good health. [Drink*.

Sands. Your Grace is noble

:

Let me have such a bowl may hold my thanks.

And save me so much talking.

Wol. My Lord Sands, 40
I am beholding to you : cheer your neighlxxttn.

Ladies, you arc not merry : gentlemen.

Whose fikttlt la this!

Sands. The red wine first must rise

In their fair cheeks, my lord; than, we ahall

have 'em 44
Talk us to silence.

A nne. You are a merry gamester,

My Lord Sands.

Sands. Yes, if I make my jilay.

Here's to your hidysbip ; and pledge it, madam.
For 'tis to Buch a thing,—
Anne. You cannot ahow me.
Sand*. I told your Grace they wouU talk

anoiL [Dram and tramptt* vitMn ;
chambert ditekmrftd,

Wul. What'atbatT
Cham. Look out there, some of ye.

[Exit a Servant.

Wol. What war-Uke voice.

And to wliat end, ia UliaT May, ladiaa, tar
not;

By all the laws of war you 're privileg'd. 5a

lie-enter Servant.

diam. How now, what la 't ?

.S> rv. A noble troop of strangers ;

For so they seem : they've left their barge and
landed

;

And liither make, as great mlwssadUTa
From foreign princes.

Wol. Good Lord Chaatberiatn, sf
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Go, glre 'em welcome ; you can speak tlie French
tongue;

And, pray, receive 'cm nobly, and conduct 'em
Into our presence, where this heaven of lieautv
Shall shine at full iiiMm them. Some atteml him.

[Exit the LonI Chamlierlaln.nrrcnrf*!/. All
arUe, ami tablet removed.

You have now a brokfii liiiiKjuet
; l.ut we'll mend

. «»• 6,
A good digestion to you all ; and once more
I shower a welcome on ye ; welcome alL

Bautbogt. Enter the Ki.MJ, arul Others, ai
mtu^uers, habited like ghepherdu, ushered by
tkt Lord Chauilierlala They pats directly
htfi/re tht Cammxal, and graetfuUy tcUtUe
Mm.

A noble company ! what are their pleasures? 64
Cham. Because they speak no English, thus

they pray'd
To ten yow Grace : that, having heartl by fame
Of this so noble and 10 fUr aMemUy
This night to meet here, they could do no leas.
Out of the great refpact they bear to beauty, 69
But leave their flocks; and, under your tUr

conduct.
Crave leave to vie\/ there ladies, and entreat
An hour of r -'s with 'em.

Say, Lord C'hamlierlain.
They havj J, y poor house grace ; for which

I pay -em
^3A thounnd thanks, and pray 'em take their

pleanirea,

ll*et ehooie l»dkafor the danee. The Kwo
chooietAmn Bullbx.

K. Hen. The fairest hand I ever tonch'd ! O
beauty,

Till BOW I never knew thee I llfutie. Dance.
Wol My lord.

Cham. Your Grace ?

Wni. Pray tell them thus nmch from me

:

Thereshould be one amongst 'em, by his jwrson,
More worthy this place than myself; to whom,

'

If I but knew htm, with my love and duty 60
I wouM surrender it

Cham. I will, my lord.

I Whispen the Matmtert.
Wol. What say they ?

Cham. Such a one, they all confess.
There is, indeed ; which they would have your

Grace
Find out, and ho will take it.

"^t* Let uie see then. 84
[Cometfrom hit utate.

By all your good leaves^ gentlemen, here I'll

My royal choice.

X. Ben. I UninaMnff.] You have found him,
cardinal.

Tou hold a fair assembly
; you do well, lord :

!

Tou are a churchman, or. 111 tell you, cardinal, I

I should Judge now uuliappily.

lamgUd
Your Grace U grown so pleasant.
^Ben. My Lord fhamlwrlalu,
Prithee, come hither. What fair lady s that ?
Cham. Ant please your Grace, 8ir Thomas

Bullen's daughter, 5^
Tlie Viscount Rochforri, one of her hlghnese'

wimicn.

K. lien. By heaven, she Is a dainty one.
Sweetheart.

I were unmannerly to take you out.
And not to kiss you. A health, gentlemen I 06
Let It go round.
WoL Sir Thomas Lovell, la the banquet ready

1' the privy chamber ?

Yes, my loid.

YourGrwc.
I fear, with dancing is a little heatc<i. ,00
K. Hen. I fear, too much.

There 's fhjsher air, my lord
In the next ch8nilx;r.

'

A'. Hen. Lea<l in your ladies, every one.
Sweet partner,

I muat not yet forsake you. Let's be merry: 104
Good my Lord Omlinal, I have half a dosra

hcaltlis

To drink to these fiUr ladies, and a meaaure
To lead 'cm once again ; and thai let's dnam
Who's beat In fiivour. Let the music knock it

[Exeunt with trwupetM.

Act n.

Scene t— Westminster. A Street.

Enter turn Gentlemen, meetinff.

First Gent. Whither away so ftist ?
Sec.Gejit. OIGodaaveye.

K'en to the liall, to hear what shall become
Of the great Duke ofBucUngluun.
First Gent. ITl save you

That labour, sir. All's now dona but the cere-
mony

^
Of bringing back the prisoner.

O^t. Were you there ?
First Oeivt. Yes, indeed, was L
Sec. Gent. Pray speak what has happen'd.
First Gent. You may guess quickly what

*f Gent. Is he found guilty ?
First Gent. Yd, truly is he, and condemn'd

upon't 8
Sec. Gent. I am sorry for 't.

First Gent. So are a nsimher TOOK,
See. Gent. But, pray, how pass'd it ?

FirttGent. I'UteUyouinaUttte. Thetreat
duke

Came to the bar
; where, to his aocusationi is

He pleaded still not guUty, and altog'd
Many sharp reasons to defeat the law.



Scene I.] King l^enr^ t0e 6t3$($. 69s

The klnu's attorney 011 tlie cuiitmry

Vty^d (in the exaniinatlnns, pnxifs, confeshloiia

Of illvcrt witiies«'H, which the (iukc deslr'il 17

To have ImniKlit, fini voce, to bis fat'c:

At which ui'pear'd a^aiiutt biui his / "cyor

;

Sir OUbeit Peclc bis chancellor ; and john Car,

ConftMor to him ; with tliat deTlI-monk, 21

Hopkins, that made this mischieC

See. Gent. That was he
Ttiat fed him with his prophecies ?

I

First Gent. The same.
All these accus'd him strongly ; which he fain

Would have flung from him, buti indeed, lie

could not: 25

And 80 his peers, upon this evidence.

Have found him guilty of high treasoa Much
He spok^ and learnedly, for life ; but all 28

Waa either pitied in him or fotgotten.

See. Oent After all this how did he bear
himself?

Pint Gent. When he was brought again to

the bar, to bear

His knell rung out, hix judgment, be was stirr'd

With such an agony, he sweat cxtrenn^ly, 33
And something si>oke in eholer, ill, and hasty

:

But lie fell to himself again, and sweetly

In all the rest show'd a most noble patience. 36

See. Oent. I do not think he fean death.

First Gent. Sure, he does not

;

He never was so womanish ; the cause
He may a little grieve at

See. Oent. Certiilnly

The cardinal is the end of this.

First Gent. Ti» likely 40
By all conjectures : first, Kildare's atUilnder,

Then deputy of Ireland
;
who, reniov'd,

Earl Surrey was sent thither, and In haste too.

Lest he should help his father.

Sec. Gent. That trick of state 44
Was a deep envtoua one.

First Gent. At his return,

No doubt he will requite it. This is noted.

And generally, whoever the king fkToun,
The cardinal fnstantly will And employment, 48
And far enough fW>m court too.

Sec. Oent. AU the commons
Hate him perniciously, and o' my conscience,

Wish him ten fathom deep : this duke as much
They love and dote on ; call him bounteous

Btickingham, 32
The mhror of all courtesy ;—
FirH Gent. Stay there, rir.

And see the noble min'd man you speak of.

KtU^ BrcKtNo!iAM frm^r his o.rraianment

:

Tipstaves before him; the axe with the edge
towardB him; haiberd* on eac^ tUt: vith
him SniTHOius LotklIi, Sn Kiciiolab Vadz,
Sn WaLUM Sandr, and common people.

S*A Omt Let's itand close, and behold him.
Buck, AU good ptopiit.

Vou tliat thus far have come to pity me, 56

'

Hear what I say, and then go home and lose iiie.

I liave this day rceeiv'd a traitor's Judgment,
And by tliat name laiiit die: yet, heaven bear

witness,

And if I have a comcieDce, let It sink me, 60
Even as the axe falls, if I be not fUthfUl I

The law I bear no malice for my death,

T has done upon the premises but Justice

;

But those that sought it I could wish more
Christians: 64

Be what they will, I heartily forgive 'em.

Yet let 'em look they i<lory not in mischief,

Nor build their evils on the graves of great men

;

For then my gnlltlees Mood mutt crj against

'em. 63

For (Urttaer life in this world I ne'er hope,
Nor will I sue, although the king have mercies
Mote than I dare make bulta. You few that

lov'd me,
And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 72
His noble fMends and feUows, whom to leave

Is only bitter to him, only dying.

Go with me, like good angels, to my end ;

.Vnd, as the long divorce of steel falls on nie, 76
Make of your prayers one sweet sacrifice.

And lift my soul to heaven. Lead on, o' Ootla
name.

Iroo. I do heaeech your Grace, for charity.

If ever any malice In your heart 80
Were hid against me, now to forgive me fhuiUy.
Buck. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free forgive

you
As I would be forgiven : I forgive all.

There cannot be those numberless offences S4

'Gainst me that I cannot take i>eace with : no
black envy

Shall mark my grave. Comiiien<l nie to his

Grace;
And, if he speak of Buckingham, pray, tell him
You met him half In heaven. My vows and

prayen 88

Yet are the king's ; and, till my soul forsake.

Shall cty for blessings on him : may he live

Longer than I have time to tell his years

!

Ever belov'd and loving may his rule be ! 92
And when old time shall lead him to his end,

Goodness and he All up one mouuinent

!

Lot. To the water side I must conduct your
Grace

;

Then give my charge up to Shr Nicholas Vaux,
Who nndertakea you to your end.

Vaux. Prepaietben! 97
The ditke is coming : see the barge be rea^y

;

Aud St it trith .luch funiiturc as suits

Tlie greatness of his person.

Buck. Nay, Sir Nicbobu, 100
Let it alone ; my state now will but mock me.
When I came hither, I was Lord High Constable,
And Duke of Buckingham

; now, poor Edward
Btdiun:
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104

now

Wt I uiii rit lior than my Inuw acciuers,
I liiit never knew what tnith nivant : I

(Hill It

;

And with tliAt hlixMl will make tlium one iLiv

ttroan f.T't.

My noble father, Henry of IlHekluHhani,
Who first rals'd bead against usuriiinn Kleliard.
Flying for luncour to liU iurvant Uanlster, 109
Being distrMs'd. mu bjr that wretch bctraj d.
And without trial fell : God'i peaoe be with him

!

Henry the Sevcntli succeeding, truly pitying 112
My father's loss, like a uiort royal prince,
Rcstor'd nie to my honours, and, out of ruins.
Made uiy name onee more nolile. Now his son,
Uenry the Kiglith, life, honour, name, and all 1 16
That made me happy, at one stroke has taken
For ever frouj the world. I had my trial,

And, muat needs My, a noUe one; which inakes
me

A little happier than my wretched bther : 120
Yet thus br we are one In fortunes ; both
Fell hy our ser* ants, by those men we loT'd most

:

A most unnatural and faithlesg service I

Heaven has an end in all
; yet, you tliat hear mc.

This from a dying man receive as certain : 125
\Vherc j uu are UlMiral of your loves and counsels
Be sure you be not loose; for those you make

frienils

And give yonr hearU to, when they onoe per-
ceive ,j8

The least rub In your fortunes, foil away
Like water from ye, never found again
But where they mean to sink yc. All goo, I

iwople.

Pray for me : I nmst now forsake ve : the last
hour

Of my long weary life is come upon mc.
^

FareweU

:

And when you would say something tliat is sad.
Speak how 1 fell. I have done ; and God forgive

me
! lExeuta Bvceisouam and Train.

FirstOent. O! this U fuU of pity 1 8ir,ltoalls,
I fear, too many curses on their lieads
That were the authors.

Sec. Gent. If the duke be guiltless
'Tis full of woe

; yet I can give you inUlng 140
Of an ensuing evil, if .'t fUl,
Greater than this.

tVrtt Cfent. Oo<xl angels keej) it from us '

What may It be » You do not <loubt my faith
•Irt

Ste. Oent This secret is so weighty, twill re-
quire

,A strong faith to conoer
First Gent. Let me have it

;

I di! not talk much.
Sec. Gent. i am confident

:

You shall, sir. Did you not of !•(• days hear
A buzzing of a separation ,

Between the king and Katharine ?

fint Om. Y'es, but it held not

:

tor when Uie king once heani it, out of anger
He sent comnuuid to the laid msyor straigbt
To stop the rumour, and aUay those tongues isa
That durst disiicrsc it

Sec. Gent. But that Blander, sir,
Is found a truth now ; for it grows agaiu
KrcMher than e er it was ; and held for c'erUIn
The king will venture at iu Either the cardinal.
Or some aliout hirii near, have, out of malice 157
To the goiMl queen, jHjssessd him witli a struple
That will undo her: to confirm this too.
Cardinal Canipeius is arriv d, and lately : x6o

'

As all think, tftt this business.
Fir$tGent. "Hs the caidinal

;

And merely to revenge him on the empenw
For not l)estowing on him, at his aaMnj,
The archbishopric of Toledo, this la purpoa'd.

Sec. Gent. 1 think you have hit the BMrii: bat
is t not cruel

That she should feel the smart of thiit The
cardinal

Will have his will, and she must fall

FirH Gent. 'tIs woefUL
We are too open here to argue this; x68
Let's think in private more. {Exeunt.

Scene Hi—An Anteehamber in the Palace.

Enter the Lord Oiamlierlain. reading a letter.

Cham. My lord. The homeii your htrdehip
»ent for, itOh all the eare I had, I saw well
ehoten, ridden, and fumiehed. They were
young and handgome, and itf the beet breed in
the north. Wheii theij icere ready to get out Jbr
London.a man ofmy Lord Cardinals, by com-
mixtion and main power, took them from me;
vith thi» reason : His master would be served
hef.re a xubject, if nut h^ore OU Unf ; vjtkh
stopped uiir mouths, sir.

I fear Ik will indeed. Well, let Um have thMB
He will luive all, I think. „'

Evier the Duku of Kostolk and Suffolk.

Nor, Well met, my Lord Chamberlain.
Cham, Good day to both your Gnces.
Stif. How is the king employ'd ?
Cham. I left Um private.

Full of sad thoughts and troubles.
^'"r- What "s the causer
Cham. It seems the marriage with his teother'S

wife
J.

Has crept too near his cons<:ience.
Suf. No ; bis oo&MiMee

Has crept too near another Udy.
Nor. TIs so:

Tills u the cardinal's doing, the king-cardioal *

That tdind priest, like the ddestKm of FortaM:
Turns what he IIM. The kingwlU know bin one

da.v. „
Siif. I'ray God he do I hell never know him-

self else.



Scene II.]

Xor. Hnw holUy tie wurlu in all hli buslncM,

Anil with wliat atal I for, now he lUM enck'd the

U'ii«vic J 5

Between ii.s and the emperor, the qneao'l great

nephew.

He <llvui Into the klnK x xonl. ami there scatten

Danger)), iluiibtit, wriiigitig of the eonstvicnce, ii

Fesn, uui cteepain ; and all these for hie mar-
riage:

And out of all these, to restore tlic )(ing.

He counsels a ilivorce ; si loss of her.

That like a jewel h;\» hung twenty years i.-

AlMjut his neck, yet never lovt lu r lustri'

:

Other, that lo\cs liini with that i \ Hence

That angels lo\e gooit men with ; > i ii of 1; v.

That, when the greatest stroke uf fortune falls.

Will blcn the king : and is not this eoarse pious ?

Cham. Heaven keep me ftrom such counsel

!

"namoettroe
These news are CTerjr where; every tongue

speaks 'ojn.

And every true heart .1 'i ifor 't. All th.it dare

Ixmk into these affairb, b " this main end, 41

The French king's sister. Heaven will one day
open

The king's eyes, that so long have dept upon
This bold bad man.

8»f. Ami tree us fh>m his slavery.

Nor, We had need pray, 45
And heartily, for our deliverance

;

Or this Imperious man will work us all

From princes into pages. All men's honours 48

Lie like one lump before him, to be flidilmi'd

Into what piteh he please.

Suf. For nie, my ICHds,

I love him not, nor fear him ; there's my creetl.

As I am made without him, so I 11 stand, 52

If the king please ; his curses and his blessings

Touch me aUke, they're breath I not believe ia
I knew him, and I know him ; so I leare him
To him that made him proud, the pope.

Nor. Let's In

;

And with some other business put the king 57
From tliesc satl thoughts, that work too much

upon him.

My lord, you II bear ns oompaoy ?

Cham. Kxcusenie;
The king hath sent me otherwhere : iKjsidos, 60

You 11 And a most unfit tluie to disturb him :

Health to your lordships.

Nor. Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlain.
\EiU I^nl Clianilierlain.

NonFOLK npcnn a /Ming-door. The KiKO is

Suf. How sa<l he looks! start, he Is much
aflllctol.

jr. Hen. Who Is there, ha ?

(for. Pray God he be not angry.

£. Am. Who's there, I say T How dare you
thmat yonndTc* .

697

I Into my private meilltatlons?

Who airi I, ha ?

I

Mur. A K'riuious king that panlons all of.

fences t.i

Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty this way
Is business of estate ; In which we come
To know your royal pfa^sure.

K. Hen. Te are too bold.

00 to; in make ye know your times of bmtl-

ness; 7a

Is this an hour for temporal affMrs, ha ?

KiUfr \VoL«KV and Campkii s.

Who's there? my goo<l I.oriU'arllnal ? O: my

The quiet of my wounded conscience

;

Thou art a cure lit for a king. [7*0 Campkii-h.1

Yoa*ra weteome, 76
Most learned reverend sir, into oar kingdom

:

Use us, and it [To Wolsct.] My good lonl,

have great care

1 he not fooad a talker.

W'"' .Sir, you cannot
I wor' • :• arace would give us but an hour
Of pr, : -rence.

K. He,.. I NoaroLK and SvnotK.] We ire
busy: go. 81

Nor. [Aiide to Scftolk.] This priest has no
\

prMeinhlml
Svf. lA$ide to NoKVOULl Not to qieak of;

I wonM not be so siek though for hts place

:

But this cannot continue.

Sur. [.l.ri<i« fo StrrroLK.] If ltdo, 34
I 'II venture one have-at-hini.

Svf. lAtide to Norfolk.] I another.

[Exeunt Nobfolk and StrrFOLii.

j

Wol Your Grace has given a pneedent of
wisdom

Above all princes, in committing ftvely

Your scmple to the voice of Christendom. 88
Who can be angry now r what eirry reach yon ?

The Spaniard, tied by Mood and Ikvour to her.
Must now confess. If they have any goodness.
The trial just ami noble. All the clerks, 91
I mean the learned ones, in Christian kingdoms

j

Have their f^ee voices: Borne, the nunaofJoi^-
nient.

Invited by your noble self, hath sent

One generiU tongue unto 11.S, this goitd man, 96
,
This Just and learned priest. Cardinal Cam-

i pelus;

Whom once more I present unto your U^nesa,
A'. Hen. And once more in my arms I bid

I

him welcome,
A":: ' • •aak lliv hulj- cosiciavc for their lores:

' They have sent me such a man I would have
wish'd for. loi

i

Com. Your Grace must needs <leserve all

strangers' lovPs,

I

You are so noMe. To your highness' hand
I teiKtor my esunlssliw, by whmt ^rhtee,— 1C4
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The coutt ofRome commandlnn.—too, my htoA
Carrllnai of York, are joln d with me, their 8er-

Tiint,

In Uie impartial Judging of this buiiiiess.
K.Ben. Two equal men. The queen shall be

acquainted
,og

Forthwith for what yoa oome. Whete^ Gar-
diner?

Vol I know your nugerty haa always loT'd
her

Ko dear in heart, not to deny her UiatA woman of less jilac^c might ask by Uw, i«
Scholars, alloWd freely to ar^ue for her.
K.Ben. Ay, and the bert, ehe ehaU haTe ; andmy favour

To Mm that doe* bert: God forMd elie. Car-
dinal,

Prithee call Gardiner to me, my new secretary

:

Iflndhtmafltfcnow. [Exit Vfovumr.

Re-enter Wolsit, with OMoanoL
ffol. lAfide to GARnnnM.] Gl»e me your

hand
; much Joy and OkTour to you

You are the king s now.
0»rd. [Aeide to Woiar.] Bat to be eom-

mandcd
For arer by your OrMM, whow hand baa rais d

K. IttH. Come hither, Ganliner.

. .
{Then eonttrm apart.

( am. iu Lord of York, was not one Doctor
I'aif

In this man'.4 iilace before him ?

^"'^ Yea, be waa.
Cam. Wan he not held a learned man ?

Yes, surely la^
Cam. Believe me, there s an lU opinion roread

then
Even of yooneir. Lord Cardinal

"T*^- Howl of me?
Cam. They wlU not lUok to aay. you envied

him.

And fearing he would rise, he woa so Tlrtaoua,
Kept him a foreign man »iUI ; which aogriev'd

That he ran m:k<l and died.
Wot. HeavcD s peace Iw with him !

That a Christian cure enough: for lIvInK uiur-
murers

There 'a plaoea of rebuke. UewaaafooL ,«
For lie would needa be Tlrtuona: that food fel-

low,

if I command him, IbUowa my appointment

:

I will have none ao near eiae. Learn thia, bro-
ther,

We live not to he grip'd liy mnftnor personi irf
K. Hen. iJellvcr Ihla with modoity to the

_ [ExU Oardinkh.
The moat convenient pUoe tliat 1 can think if

For aydi raeeipt of learning. Is BUck- Friars
ThN« ye ihaU meet about thb weifhty bualneK.

141
My Wolscy, see it Aimiab'd. O my loni

:

Would It not grieve an able man to leave
80 sweet a bedfellow? But, conscience con

aciencel
O

!
'tis a tender place, and I most leave her. 144

[Exeunt.

Scene III.— Antechamber in the Quhn's
A imrtmeiUt,

Enter Axnb Blll«» and an Old Lady.

Anne. Not for that neither : hei« 's the nana
that pinches: '

'

His highness having Mv d so long wltti her, and
aho

.So good a lady that no tongue could ever
Pronounce dishonour of her

; by my life, 4She never knew harm-doing ; O ! now, after
So many courses of the sun enthron'd,
aun growing in a m^esty and pomp, the which
To la>Te a thousand-fold more bitter than a
"Tla awMt at Hist to acquire, after this Mooa«
To give her the avannt t It is a pity
Would move a monster.
Old Lady. Hearta of most hard temper

Melt and btment for her.
Anne. o ! God's will ; much bettM- »She ne cr had known jmmp : though t be tern-

|K)ral,

Yet, if that quarrel. Fortune, do divorce
It ftvm the bearer, 'tis a sulTeranee naaalnK
Aa soul and body 's severing.

OULadf. AIaaIpoorhdy.i6
HOC s a attanger now again.
^nnf. So much the more
Must pity drop upon her. Verily,
I swear, 'Us better to be lowly bom.
And range with humble livers In content, ee
Than to be perk'd up in a glist'ring grief
And wear a golden aorrow.
Old Lady. Our content

la our best having.

Anne. By niy troth and maidenhead
I would not bo a queen.
Old Ladn. Beshrew me, I would, 34Ami venture maidenhead for t; and ao would

you.
For all this spice of your hypocrisy.
Vou, that have so fair parU of woman on you,
Ilaie too a woman's heart ; which ever yet 's3
Affwted eminence, wealth, sovereignty :

Which, to saj sooth, are lilesslngs, and which
gifts-

Saving your mincing—the capacity
Of your son cherarU eonaelMioe would mii««,
If yrni might ideaae to atr^ it

««>od troth. 13
Old Lady. Tai, troth, airf trath; you wo^

not be a qMSM T
.inne. No, not fbr all the

ven.



Scene III.] Htng J^tnV^ tU 615$^$.

Old Lady. Tis strange : a three-pence bow'd
would hire me, 36

Old aa I am, to queen it But, I pray you.

What think you of a ducheai ? have you limbs

To bear that loa-' or title ;

Anna. No, in truth.

Old Ladv. Tiien you are weakly made. Pluck
off a little: 40

I would not be a young count In your way,
For more than bluiihing comes to : if your back
Cannot vouchxafe this burden, tis too weak
Ever to get a boy.

Anne. How you do talk ! 44
I swear again, I would not Ite a queen
For all the world.

Old Ladf. In faith, for liUle England
You 'd venture an emballlng : I myself
Would forGamarronshire, altiiongh there long'd
Ko more to ttw crown battbat Lot who oonies

hsn? 49

Enter the Lord Chamberlain.

Cham. Good morrow, ladieii. What were 't

worth to Icnow

The secret of your conference 7

Anm. My good lord.

Not jovdaoand; It Talaet not your asking : 53
Our raistTMS* sorrows we were pitying.

Ckmm. It was a genUe bwliMsa. and becom-
ing

The action of good women: there is hope
All will be well

Anne. Now, I pray God, amen ! 56
Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and heavenly

Measlngs

Follow such creatures. That you may, fUr lady,

PeroeiTe I speak sincerely, and high note 's

Ta'en of your many vlttuea, the king's mi^esty
Commends his good opinion of you, and 61
Dock puri>ose honour to you no less flowing
Tlian Marchioness of Pembroke ; to which title

A tliousand pound a year, aumal aapport, 64
Uut of his grace he adilM.

Anne. I do not know
W'hat kind of my obedience I should tender

;

More than my all la nothing, nor my praycn
Are not words duly hallow'd, nor my wishes 63

More worth than empty raniUea: yet prayers
aadwUM *

Are all I can return. BiiiBth your IwdaMp.
^ ouchmfe to apeak my thanka and my obe-

dience,

Ak from a blushing i.,inilmaid, to his highness,
|

Whose health and royalty I pray for.
'

Cham. Ijuly. 73
I shall not fail to approve the fUr conceit
The king hath otyva. UaWt.] I hara pamaM i

her well

;

Beauty and hoDoor In her are so mlni^ed 76
j

That thagrhavaeaagM the king; and who knows i

But from this lady may proceed a gem
To llKhtcn all this iaIeT (To Aer.] IH to the

king,

And say, I qitAe with yod.
Anne. My honont'd lord. 80

fBxit Lord Chambsilala.
Old Lady. Why, this It Is ; see, see

!

I have been begging sixteen years In court,

Am yet a courtier beggarly, nor could
Conic pat l)etwixt too early and too Ute 84
For any suit of potmds ; itnd you, O fatet

A very fresh-Bsh here,—lie, lie, upon
This compell'd fbrtUM I—have your movOi Iffl'd

up
Before you open It

Anne. This Is strange to me. 88
OldLadf. HowtaataaUr bltUttart fbrty

pence, na
There was a tady once.—'tis an oM story,—
That would not be a queen, that would Ae not,
For all the mud in EfQrpt : have you heard it f
Anne. Come, you are pleasant.

Old Lady. With your theme I could
O'ermount the laifc The MaroiiiaMM ef Pem-

broke I

A thousand pounds a year, for pure rsapeot I

No other obligation ! By my life 96
That promises more thousands : honoor^tnria
U longer than his IteMktot ^thlsUnM
I know your ba^wlB bear a dncheaa: aay.

Are you not stronger than you wore ?

Anne. Good lady, 100
Mukc yourwlf ndrth with your particular ftinay.

And leave me out on 'L Would 1 had no being.
If this salute my blood a Jot: it Mali tm,
To think what follows. X04
The queen is comfortless, and we forgetful

In our long absence. Pray, do not deliver

What here yon'vs heard to her.

Old Lmdy. What do yon thtokaa T

Scene IV.—.d Hall in Blaek-Frian.

TnimpeU, lennet, and eomeln. JSnter ttco Ver-
gom. icith »hort nlver wandu ; next them, tiro

Scrilies, in thf habit of dm Uim ; after them,
the AaciiBisHOP or CAXTSHRrav, alone; after
him, the Bnuora or Lihcolic, Etr, Rocnama,
•ndSAMT Aaani; nsdM Mam.** aonw tmatt
diHane$. filimm m Oentlsnan bmrtnf ths
puree, mth the grmt teal, and m emrdtnmFa
hat ; then Imo Prleala, bemring eaek m lOmr
erote; then a Gentleman-Usher bare-head*d,
aeeompanied teith a S«rffwmt-i>t-Arm» bear-
ing a tilver mate ; then tiro Gentlemen, 6Mr-
in(f two irreat eilver pittart; after them, lidt
by lidi, the tvKi Cardikals; two Noblemen
v<lh the neord and maee. Then enter the
Ktiia atMl Qtmn, and thHr Traint. The

fMttftfi^ CAtf tffstf^k ^^^itfldv ^ SAtf
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[Act II.

heo Cardinam tit under him Oijudfu. The
QvsKS laket place at tonu diidaneefrom the
Kmo. The Bishops place thertuelve* on each
tide the court, in manne' qf a contintnry ;

helow them, the Scritws. The Lonis nit next
the BwHom. The Crier aitd tlie rent <4 the
Attendute tttmd in eoneeiUent order about
the Staff.

WoL Whilst our cnniDiisiiion from Rome is
read,

Let silenc e lie comnmnlcj.
^- ^^«»- Wliat s the nec<l 7

It hatli already imbllely liceii roiul.

And on all sides tlie autlioritr allow'd ; j

You may then ipare that Ume.
"'"^ Be't so. Procecil.
Saribe. Say, Henry King of Eaglaiid. come

into tbe court.

Crier. Ilcjirj- King of England, come into the
court.

K. lien. Here.
g

Scribe. Say, Katharine Qoeen of England,
conic into Uie courl

Crier. Katliarine Queen of Englaad, oome
into the court.

[I** QvCBN iiutke* tw ansicer, riges nut
t/ ker chair, goet aitout the court

\

comes to th* Kma, and htttU at hit !

/e»t ; then tvtakt.

Q. Kalh. Sir, I detire you do me right and
justice

;

And to bestow your pity on me ; for ,2
I am a most poor woman, and a stranger,
Bom out of your dominions

; liavlnn hero
No Judge indilTerent, nor no more assurance
Of equal Mendahip and proceeding. Alas ! Mir,

InwiuUliaveloirendedyou? what cause 17
Hath my beharlour given to your displeasure.
That thiti you ihouU pracewl to put me oir
And take your good grace from me? Heaven

witness, ^
I have been to you a true and humble wife,
At all times t<> your will cnnformablc

;

Ever In fear to kindle your dlKllkc,
Yea, subject to your countenance, glad or sony
A» I «w it Intllnd. When was the hour at
I ever contradicted your desire.
Or made it not mine tooT Or which of your

fHendi
Have I not strove to love, altbongfa I knew ^3
Be were mine enemy 1 what friend of minu
That had to him deriVd your anger, did I
Ontlnue In my liking? nay, gave notice
Ho was from thence discharge Sir, call to

ndnd
ITuit I have ()cen your wife. In this olieillenco

Inward of twenty years, and have lieen blest
With many children by you : If. In the course
And prooem of thti time, you can report, 30And prove it too, against mine honour aught,

My bond to wedlock, or my love and duty.
Against your aacred petton. In God'i name
Turn me away ; and let tbe fool'it contempt 40
Shut door upon me, and lo give me up
To the sharp'st kind of juMce, Pleaae yon, sir.

The king, your father, was reputed for
A p-lnce most jirudent, of an excellent 44
Ai..' unniatch d wit and judgment : Ferdinand,
My father, KIntt of Spain, was reckon'd one
The wisest prince that there had relgn'd by

many
A year before : it is not to he question'd 48
That they had gatber'd a wlao council to tbem
or every realm, that did debate this bualneM,
Who decm'd our marriage hiwtaL Wherefore I

humbly
Beseech you, sir, to spare me, till I may 53
Be by my friends in ^Ndn advla'd, wtioae

counsel

I win Implore : If not. 1' the name of God,
Your pleasure be fulflU'd !

You have here. lady,

—

And of your choice,—these reverend fathers;
men jg

Of slngukir Integrity and laamli«,
Yea, the elect o" the land, who are assembled
To plead your cause. It shall be theieftm

bootless

That longer you desire the court, as well fo
For your own quiet, as to rectify

What is unsettled In the Ung.
'

Cc"* HU Grace
Hath spoken well and Justly : therefore, mailam.
It 's lit this royal session do proceed. 64
And that, without delay, their argoBants
Be now produe^ and beard.

V *^<»'A Lord Cardinal,
To you I speak.

ff'oL Your pleasure, mailam ?

Q Kath. sir.
I am about to weep

; but, thinking that 68We are a queen,—or hmg bate dream'd so,—
certain

The daughter of a king, my drops of tears
I '11 turn to sparks of Ore,

Be patient yet.
Q. Kath. I will, when you are bumble

; nay.
before, -j

Or God win punish me. I do lielleve.

Induc'd by potent circumstances, that
You are ndne enemy ; and make my > Ifallenge
You shall not Iw my judge ; f..r It Is j ou 7'^

Have blown this coal U twlxt my lord and me.
Which God's dew quench: Therefore 1 say

I ntteriy abhor, yea, from ray soul
Refuse you for my Judge, whom, yet oaoe more,
I hold my most malicious fbe, and tblak not St
At all a friend to truth.

H-o/. I do profeM
% ou speak not like yourself; who ever yet



Scene IV.] Kitt^ J^ttlV^f t^t iS/i^i^^. ^ol

IIuvc stood to charity, anil diupbty'd the efTectii

(>f dlsjxjsltUm gentle, and of wiwlmii 65

O'crtopping woman's power. Mudaui, you do lue

wrong

:

I liave no spleen against you ; nor In,|u8tice

J'or you or any : how far I have proceeded, 88

Or how far further shall, is warranted
liy a commMon from the consistoiy,

Vca, the whole consistor}- of Rome. You charge

nie

That I have blown this coal : I do deny it. 92
The l(lng is present : if it lie known to him
That I gainsay niy deed, how may he wound.
And worthily, my falseliood ; yea, as niucli

As you have done my truth. If he linow 96
That 1 am fh;e of your report, he Icnows

I am not of your wrong. Therefore in blm
It lies to cure me ; and the cure is, to

BemoTe tbeie thoughts from you : tbe which
befora 100

His higbneM iball qwak In, I do benech
You, grocioua madam, to untblnk your speaking,

And to say so no more.

Q. Kalh. My k>rd, my lord,

I am a simple woman, much too wei^ 104
To opp ! your cunning. YouYe maek mmI

)iu..ible-mouth'd

;

You sign your pbtce and calling, in full seeming.
^Vith meekness and humility ; but your heart
is cramm'd with arrogancy, spleen, and pride.

You have, by fortune and his highness' fWvours,

Gone dIghUy o'er low steps, and now arc
mounted

Where jKiwers are your retainers, and your
words.

Domestics to you, serve your will ast please 1 12

Youneir pronottoce tiwlr oflloe. I must tell

you.

You tender more your iierson's honour than
Your high profession spiritual ; that again
I do refuse you for my Judge ; and here, 116

Before you all, appeal unto the pope,
To bring my whole owise Vwe his hoUneai,
AndtobeJudgMby him.

[She eurttiet t« the Ki.no, and offers to

depart.
Cam. The ipiwr. Is obstinate,

Stublioru to justii e. apt to aocusc It, and 120

I Msdalnful to be tried by 't : 'tis not weU.
Slif 's going away,

K. Uen. Call her again.

Omt. Katharine (^ueen of fii^and, come
Into the court 124

Grif. XwlMii, yira are called hack.

<i, KatK What need jm twte It ? pray you,
keep your way

:

When you are ealTd, nttom. Xow, the Lord
help!

They vei mo paat my iMtienoe. Piay you, ihihn

on: iii

I wlU not tarry ; uu, uor vtnit more

Upon this business my appKimnrc make
In any of their courts.

{Exeunt (^liin, and her Attendants.

K. Uen. Oo thy ways, Kate

:

Tliat man I' t!:e world who sliail reimrt he luu
A Iwttcr.wife, let him in ii(iut,'lit Iw trusted, 133
For speaking false in that : thou art, alone,

—

!
If thy rare qualities, sweet gentleness.

Thy meekuMS salnt-Itke, wife-like goverament,
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 137
Sovereign and pious else, could speak thee out,—

I
The queen of earthly queens. She's noble bom

;

i

And, like her true nobility, she has 140
I'arrled herself towarls mo.

Wol. Most gracious sir.

In humblest manner I require your highness,

Tliut it sliail please you to ileeiare, in hearing
Of all these ears,—for where I am robb'd and

bound 144
There must I be unloos'd, although not U>ere
At once, and tally satisfied,—whethMr ever I

Did broach this business to your bigbneas, or
Laid any scniple in your way, which might 148
I nduce you the (juestion on 't ? or ever

Have to you, but with thanks to God for such
A royal lady, spake «ie the least word that

mlgl't.

lie to the (irejudice of lier present slate, 15*
Or touch of her gooil jierson ?

A'. Uen. My Lord Canllnal,

I do excuse you ;
yea, upon mine honour,

I ftree you ft«m't You are not to be taught
That yon haf« many eneralss, that know not 156
Why they arc so, but, like to village curs,

i
BiU-k when their fellows do : by some of these

The queen is put in anger You 're exeus'd

:

But will you he more Justified ? you ever 160
llave wisb'd tlie sleeping of this business ; never
Derir'd It to be sttrrM; bM oft hav* Uate'd,

oft,

The passages made toward it On my honoor,
I tspeik my good Lord Cardinal to this point, 164
And thus ihr ckar him. Now, what moVd ma

tot
I vriU be bold with time and yoor attanthM

:

Then mark the Indueement Thus H came ; give

heed to 't

:

My eonscienue first receiv e! a tendemesR, itC

Semiile, and prick, on certain siieeches utter'd

By the Ri<hop of Bayonne, then Frandi am-
Imssador,

Who had been hither sent on the debating

A marriage 'twlxt the Duke of Orleans and 172

Our daugfatw Maiy. I' the prognM of this

inisliww,

I

Ere a determinate resolution, he

—

j

I mean, the blMio|i—dlil ropdre a respite;

i Wherein he udght the king his loni ailvcrtlse 170
Whether our daughter were legitimate,

Kespucting this our marriage with the dowager,
' Sometimes oarbrother^i wMfe Thton^tteihook



702 King l^enrp t^t Bi^^t^. [Act lU.

The bcwom of my conadence, enter'd me, i8o
T««,«iUl a ipUttlDg power, and made to tremble
The region ofmy tateait ; which fore'd micb way.
That many mai'd conekterlnci did throng.
And pren'd in with thli cauttoa FInrt, mo-

thought ,8^
I atood not in the smile of heaven, who had
Commanded nature, that my lady's womb,
If it concelv'd a male child by nic, should
Do no more ofllces of life to 't than 188
The grave does to the dead ; for her male Issue
Or died where they were made, or shortly after
This world had air'd them. Hence I took a

thought
TWe wae ajudgment on me; that my Idngdom,
Wen worthy the beet heir o' the world, should

not
,93

Be ghidded In't by me. Then foUows that
I welgh'd the danger which my realms 8to<><l In
By this my Issue's fail ; and that gave to nie 196
Many a groaning throe. ThushuUinKiu
The wild lea of my conscience, I did steer
Toward Ulii remedy, whereupon we are
Now pNient here together; that's to aty, 200
I meant to rectiiy my conidenoe, which
I then did feci taW sick, and yet not well.
By all the rev'rcml fathers of the fauid
And doctors leam d. First, I began In private
With you, my Lord of Lincoln

; you lemember
How under my oppression I aid reek,
When I first mor'd you.

Very well^ my liege.
K. Hen. I have qwke loiw : hi bImsM your-

How tax you latiifled me.
^^'^ So pleaie your highoesa,

The question did at flrst so nleggm me.
Bearing a state of mighty moment ln%
And consequence of dread, that I committed 213
The ilarlng'st counsel that I liad to doubt;
And did entreat your highness to this course
Which you an mnnii^ haie.

B*'*- Then I mov'd you,
My Lord of Oanteriwny, and got your leave .16
To make this preeent nunnioai. UneoUclted
I left no reverend person in thie ooort;
But by particukir consent proceeded
Under your hands and seals : thereltore, go on

;

For no dislike 1' the world against the person
Of the good queen, but tbe sharp thorny iM>iuta
Of my alleged rciiwns drive this forward.
I'rove hut our marriage lawful, by my life 33^
And kiagly dignity, we are contenteii
To wear oar mortal state to come with her,
Katharine ourqueen, befbre the prlmert creature
Thatt paragos'd o* the wortd.

^^Mi. So pUaae your h%tifMni_ ^
The qnaaa being absent, 'tU a needftd fluien
That we adjourn this court till ftirther day

.

Meanwhile must Ih; an eameNt motion
Made to the queen, to caU back her appeal aja

She Intends unto his holiness.

„ [They rite to depart.
K.Uen. [Atiide.] I may peroelTe

Tliese cardinals trifle with me : I abhor
This diUtory sloth and tricks of Home.
My leara'd and well-beloved servant Crannier,
Prithee, return : with thy approach, I know, 237My comfort conies along. Break up the court *

I Mjr, let on.

[Exeunt, in meamer at they entered.

Act m.
Scene l.- fhe Palace at BrideweU. A Room

in the Qdibn's ApaHtnent.

TheQdw and her Wemen at Muni.

!

<).Kath. Take thy lute, wench: my Mulgrowi
I

sad with troubles;

I

.Sing and disperse 'em. If thou caut. Leave
woiUng:

SONG.
Orpheus with bis lute made trees.
And the mountain tops that freeze, 4Bow tliemseivee, when he did sing

:

To his music pUut« and Hewers
Bver siHiuif ; as sun and showers
There had made a fauUng spring. s

Every thing that heard htan phir
Even the billows of the sea.
Hung their heads, and then Isy by.

In swe^t music is such art, u
Killing care and grief of heart
lUl ashwpk or hearlBg, die.

Bwter a Genttemaa. «
Q.Kath. How now!
Qent. An 'tpbaie your OiBoe. the two gnat

cardtnali

Wait In the presence.

Q. Kalh. W ouM they speak with ,e ?
Gent. They wlll'd uie say so, nuidam.
<,». Kath. Pray tl,elr Jmccs

To come near. [Jixit Gentleman.] What cau lie

their business

With me. a poor weak woman, IkH'n fh)m favour ?

I do not like their coming, now I think on 't i i

They ibeiild be good men, their aflUrs as right-

But all hooda make not monka.

filler Wouunr and Camprh ».

^"f- naoe to your highness

!

ij. Kath. Your Qimcea flnd bm hm part uT a
hiiuaewitc, ^

I would be all, against the worst may happea
WUtare your pleasures with me, revereuil lonb?

Iroi. May it irieaae yoo, noUe OMdan. to
withdraw

Into your private chaub., we AaU give you at



Scene I.] 703

The full cause of our coming.
Q.Kath. Speak it here;

There's nothing I have done jet, o' my con-
science,

Deaen cs a corner : would all other women
Could s\teak this with as free a soul as I do ! 32
Hy lords, I care not—so much I am happy
Above a number—if my actions
Were tried by every tongue, every eye Mtw 'em.
Envy and base opinion set against 'em, 36
I know my life so even. If your buitnea
Seek mc out, and that way I am wife in.

Out with it Iwldly : truth loves open dealing.
Wol. Tanta e*i i^ga U mentU integritan,

regiiia lerenissima,— 40
Q. Kath. O, good my lord, no Latin ;

I am not such a truant since my coming
A) not to know the language I have liv'd in

:

A strange tongue makes my cause more strange,
suspicious ; 44

T*r. speak in English : here are some will thank
you.

If you 8!)cak truth, for their poor mlstrcM' sake:
Believe mc, she tuu had much wrtng. Loid

Cardinal, 1

The willlng'st sin I ever yet committed 48
May be absolv'd In English.

Noble lady,
j

I am sorry my integrity should br«ed,— 1

And terTlco to Ua ni^)eaty and you,
|

So deep iiq>leioD, wbeie all ttlth was meant. 53
We come not by the way of aociuatiaii.
To taint that honour every good tongue blenes.
Nor to betray you any way to sorrow.
You have too much, good lady ; but to know 56
How you stand minded In the weighty dllTerence
Between the king and you ; and to deliver,
Like tnx and honest men, our Just opinions
And comforts to your cau*c.

Cam. Most hoaour'd madam, 60
My Lord of Tork, out of bia noble nature.
Zeal and obedience he aUU bore your Grace,
Forgetting, like a good man, your taUa oennin
Goth of his truth and him,—whieh was too tu,—
< )n'crs, as I do. In sign of immcc, 65
His serv ice and his counsel

q. Kath. [Atide.^ To betray me.
My lonis, 1 thank you both for your good wills ;

Ye speak like honest men,—pray Uod, ye prove

But how to make ye nxtdenly an answer,
i n such a point ofweight, so near mine hondtir,—
More near my life, I fter,—with my weak wit,
And to such men of gravity and learning, 7a
I n truth. I know not, I wag u>t at work
Among my maids; full little, (i<H| knows, looking
Klthcr for such men or such business,
For her sake that I have been,— for I feel 70
The last nt of my greatness,—gootl your Graces
I«t me have time and counsel for my cause

:

" il lHBawgBMU>.McadiM%h«v«iMiL

WoL Madam, you wrong the king*! lore with
these fears : 80

Your ho|)es and fHends are infinite.

(i- Kath. In England
But little for my profit. Can you think, lords.
That any Englishman dart );lve iiie counsel 7

Or be a known fHend, 'gainst bis highness' plea-
sure,— 84

Though he be grown so desperate to be honest,—
AndUveaiuhiectr N«y. forMoth, my fHends,
They that must wei|^ out my afflictions, 87
They that my trust must grow to, live not here:
They are, as all my other comfoi^ tu henoo
In mine own country, lords.

Cam. I would your Grace
Would leave your griefs, and take my counsel.
Q.Kath. How. sir?
Cam. Put your main cause into the king's

protection ; <y2

He's loving and moat gracious : twill be much
Both for your honour better and your cauae

;

For if the trial of the Utw o'ertake ye.
You II part away dlsgrac'd.

^ol- He tells you rightly. 96
V. KatK Ye tell me what ye wish for both

;

my ruin.

Is this your Christian counsel ? out upon ye 1

Heaven is above all yet ; thm alts » Jndfe
That no king can corrupt
Cam. Your rage mistokes us. 100

<i. KatK The more shame for ye ! holy men I

thought ye.

Upon my soul, two reTwwid cardinal virtoea;
But cardinal sins and hollow hearU I teu ye.
Mend 'em, for shame, my lordai la this your

comfort ? 104
The cordial that ye bring a wretched laily,

A woman lost among ye, laugh'd at, scom'd *

I will not wish ye half my miseries,

I have more charity ; but say, I wam'd ye : 108
Take heed, for haavMl Mke, tain bead, kat at

once
The burden of nv aomwa flUI upon ye.

WoL lladaiii,thiaiaaoiei«dialraeth>n; •

You turn tba food w* oOhr into mnj. ua
Q.Kmtk. Te torn me Into nothing: woe upon

>'c.

.\nd all such Ihlaa
i

me,-
If ye have any Justice, any pity

;

If ye be anything but churchmen's habits,— 116
Put my atek oauaa Into hia handa that hatea mc r

Alaal he haa banished m« his bed alrsady.
His love, too long ago I I am (M. my hmb,
And all the fellowship T hold bow with htm 120
Is only my obedience. What oan hapinn
To me above this wretchednaaat aU yovr atitdlea

Make nie a curse like this.

Cam. Your fears are worar.

Q. Kath. Have I liv'd thus long—letm wpmk
"4

i Would ye have
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Since virtue flndi no friend*—a wife, s true one ?

A woman, I dare say without rain-gloiy.
Never jet Itnuidcd witli suspicion?
llave I with all my full affections 128
Stfll met the king? lor'd him next heaven?

obcy'U him?
Been, out offoudncBS, su|x.'rstiUous to him ?

Almost forgot my prayers to content him ?

And am 1 thui rewarded ? 'tis not well, lords. ij2
Bring me a constant woman to her husband,
One that ne'er dream'd a Joy beyond his pleasure.
And to that woman, when she has dune most.
Yet will I add an honour, a great patience. 136
WoL Madam, you wander from the good we

aim at
Q. Katk. My lord, I dare not make myself so

.
guilty,

To give u|) wlUlnKly that iiulilc title

Your master wed me to : uotliing but ilesth 14 j

Shall e'er diroree my dignities.

Tray hear me.
Ij. Kath. Would I had nerw trod this English

earth.

Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it

!

Ye have angels' faces, but heaven knows your
hearts. ,^

What will bueoiJK' of me now, wretched lady?
I am the must unhappy wonmn living.

ITo her voiiien.] Alas I ixjor wenches, where an.'

now your fortunes ?

Shipwracli'd upon a kingdom, where no pity, 148
No friends, no hoiic ; no kindred weep for me

;

Almoat no grave allow'd me. Like the lily.

That oaee was mistress of the field and flouriah'd,
I '11 hang my head and perish.

If your Grace 152
Could but l)e brought to Icnow our ends are

honest,

You "d feel more comfort. Whv should we, good
lady,

Ujion what cause, wrong you ? alas ! our places.
The way of our profession is against it : 150
We are to cure such sorrows, not to sow them.
For goodness sake, conskler what you do ; I

How yon may hurt yourself, ay, utterly
|

Grow trvm the kings acquaintance, by this
carriage. ,60 I

Tlie hearts of princes kiss olieilience,
'

.So much they love it ; liut to 8tul)liom spirits
jThey swell, and grow as terrible ag storms.

1 know you have a gentle, noble teni|icr, 164
A soul as even as a calm : pray think us
Those we profiess, peaoe^naken, frleads,and ser-

vants.

runt. Madam, youH find It so. You wrong
your virtues

With tiMse weak women's feart : a noble spirit.

As yours was |>ut Into you, ever vaiits 169
Such doubts, as ftitae coin, from it. The king

loves you

;

Beware you lose It not : for us, If you iileasc

To trust 0." I I y ur li..sln<'ss, wc are ready 172
To use our utmo>it studies 1». vour service.

Q. Kath. T>o .ihar r a ttUi, my lords : and
pniv

,
forgivi" me

If 1 have us'd myself unmannerly.
You know I am a woman, lacking wit X76
To make a sc-emly answer to such pcrsuna.
I'ray <io my .«crvlce to his majesty :

He has my heart yut ; and shall have my prayers
While 1 shall have luy life, tome, "re\erend

fathers.
,5,,

Be-stow your counsek on me : she now begs
That little thought, when she set fo»)tlug here,
She should liavo bought her dignities so dear.

[Exeunt

Scene U.—Antechamber to the Kma'a
Apattmtnf.

Enter the DiKK on Norfolk, (U Di kr or
Si rroLK, the Earl of si kiikv. ami the Lord
Chamberlain.

So-r. If you will now unite In your com-
phiints,

And force them with a constancy, the caixlinal
Cannot stand under them: ifyou omit
The offer of this time, I cannot promise 4
I!ut that you sliall sustain moe new disgraces
AVith these you bear already.

I am joyful
To meet the least occa.sion that may give me
Kcmembrance of my falher-ln-law, th«! duke, S
To be reveng'd on him.

Suf. Which of tlie peers
Have unoontemn'd gone by him, or at least
Strangely neglected? when did he ret^
Tile stamp of nobleness in any person, u
t)ut of himself

;

Chdiii. .My Kinls, you speak your pleasures

;

What he deserves of you and me, 1 know
;

W hat we can do to him,—though now the time
(iives way to us,—I nmch fear, if you cannot 16
liar his access to tlie king, never attempt
Any thing on him, for he bath vrttehmA
Over the king in 's tongue.

A'or. O! fear him not;
His spell in that Is out: the king hath Anutd 20
Matter against him that for ev«r man
The honey of his language. No, he's settled.
Not to come off, in lii« dlspU-.isure.

Sir,

I shtfiild lie ghul to hear such news as this 34
Once every hour.

-Vor. Believe it, this Is true

:

In the divorce his contrary proceedings
Arc all unfolded ; wherein he appears
As I would wish mine enony.

Sur. How eune at

IlispracUcettoU^t?
•'<'<'/ Most strangely.

^ur. Olhnwtbowt
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Sti/. The cardiiiHl'.s letter to the pope mis-
carrittl,

Aud came to the eye li' the king; wherein wiis

reail,

That the cardinal did entreat his holiness 32
To stay the jmltjnient o' the divorce ; for if

It did take i)lace, ' I do,' (luoth he, • i>ereeive

My king Is tangled in aRection to

A creature of the queen'8. Lady Aune Bulleu.' 36
Sur. Has the king tliisi?

Suf. BeUeve IL

'^ur. WUlthUwork?
Cham. Thekiiiginthbiiercelve8him,howhc

coasts

And liedscs his own way. But in this point
.\U his tdeks founder, aud he brings his physic
After his jmtient's death : the king lUready 41
Hath tuarrieti the fi.ir lady.

' Would he hiid !

Suf. May you be happy in your wish, uiy
lonll

For I profev, yon have it.

Sur. Now all my Joy- 44
Trace the conjunction

!

W. My amen to 't!

-V-"-. All men's.
Suf. Tliere '» order given for her corunation :

Marry, this is yet but young, and mav be left

To some cars unrecounted. But, my lords, 48
She is a gallant creature, ami complete
In mlad and ligature : I persuade nie, trom her
WiU fUl wme MeMiiig to tUi land, which ihaU
In it be memoriz'd.

•^1"-. But will the king 5a
t)igesr, this letter of the cardinal's?
The Lord forbid!

-Vur. Manry, awen

!

No, no;
There be moe wasps that i>uzz about ids nose
WiU make this sting tlie sooner. Cardinal

Citnipeius
Is stol'n away to Rome ; iiatb ta'cn no leave

;

Has lea the cause o' the king unhandled; and
1

Is iH)8ted. as the agent of our cardlnaL
To second all his plot, I do assure you 60 !

The king cried Ha ! at this.

('ham. Now, liod luceuse lum, 1

And let him cry Ha ! louder.
|

liut, my loni,
|When returns Cranuier? . '
1

Suf. He hi retum d iu his opinions, which 64
Have latisfled the king for his dlvwce,
Together with all fkunous coUegna

|

Almost in Christendom. Shortly, I believe,
!

His x zoad liiai rlage shall bepublisii'd, and 68
j

Her coronation. Katharine no mans '

>liaU lie call'd queen, but princess dowager,
|Ami widow to Prince Arthur.

This same Cranmer'g
j

A worthy feUow, and hath ta'cu much iiain 7a I

In the king't business.
|

f>i'/- He has ; and we shall see him
For it an archbiiiliopk

^Vor. So I hear.
Stif. TUso.

Tbecatdhiai:

Snhr WOLSF.V atvl C'ROMWBLL.

Observe, ol isen 1 ; he 's moody,
H'oL The jiacket, Cromwell, -(

Gave'tyouthe king?
Croin. To his own han<i. In his bedchamber.
Wol. Look'd be o' the inside of the paper t
Crom. Presently

He did unseal them ; and the first he view'd, 8s
He did it with a serious nniid ; a heed
Was in his countenance. You be bade
AtU^'nd him here this morning,
W Is he residy

To come abroad ?

Croirt. I think, by this he is.

WoL lokve me awhile. IJSxit Cromwell.
[Aside.] It shall be to the Duchess of Alenvon,
The French King's sista- ; be shall mairy her.
Anne Bullcn I No ; 1 11 no Anne Bullens for him*.
There 's more in 't than fair visage. BuUen ! 8c
No, well no Bullens. ,Si)ee<lily I wish
To hear rw>m Rome. The Marchioness of Fom>

broke i

Xor. He's diacoutcuted.

Suf. May i)e he hem the kiag
j

Does whet his anger to him.
' ^<"'- Shanenou^ o->

Lord, for thy Justice 1

WoL The late queen's gentlewoman,a knight's
daughter.

To !« her ndstress' mistress! the queen's queen!
This candle bums not clear : 'tis 1 must snuff it

;

Then, out it goes. What though I know her
virtuous

.\nd well deserving? yet I know her for
A si)leeny Lutheran ; aud not wholesome to 100
Our cause, that she should lie 1' the bosom of
Our hard-rul'd king. Again, there Is sprung up
A heretic, an arch one, Cranmer ; uuu
Hath orawl'd Into the fkvour of the king; 104
And is his oracle.

Xor. He Is vez'd at something.
Sur. I would 'twere something that wouM

fret the string.

The master-oord on 's heart!

BnUr (*« Kino, rtading a teMuU; mnd
LOVKIX.

'"iHf- The klntf, tin. kinK .'

K. lien. What piles of wealth hath he ai-
cuuiuUtfed ,og

Tu his own portion ! and what expense by the
liour

Seems to tlow from him! How, 1' the Muna of
thrift.

Does he rake this together? Now, mylofd^
Aa
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Saw you the cardinal ?

.V<;i-. My lonl. »! hiive 112

Stood here obstcrvtni? him; nou, -tniigo coia-

tiiution

Is In hl.s hr.iin : lie liites his lip, iiid stiirts
;

Stops un a sudden, luukn upuii the gniuiid.

Then lays his finger on his temple
1
straiglit u6

Spring! out Into fart gait; then rtops again,
Strikes hl« breart hard ; and anon be carts
His eye againrt tliu luuou: in mort sttango

postures

Wo have seen him set hluistlf.

K. lien. It may well be: iqo

There is a mutiny in 's mind. This morning
PaiKjrs of state he sent me to jieruse,

As I roquir'd ; and wot you what I found
There, un my conscience, jiut \mwlttingly ?

Fonootb, an inventory, thus inipurtiiiK

;

The several parcels of bis plate, his treasure,

Rich rtuflk and ornaments of household, which
I find at such a proud rate that it out-speul<s

Possession of a suttject.

Nor. It's heaven's will

Some spirit put this paper in the packet
To bless your eye withal

A'. Ilea. It wc did tldnlt

His contemplation were alwve the earth.

And flx'd on spiritual object, he should still

Dwell in his musings : but I am afhdd
His thinkings are bdow the moon, not worth
His serious considering.

iUe takes hU neat, ajul whupers
LOVELL, icho goeii to WOLSEV.

WoL Heaven forgive me ! 136
Ever God bios your highness

!

K. Hen. Good my lord,

You are Ml of heavenly rtuff, and bear the
inventory

Of your bert graces In your mind, the which
You were now running o'er: you have scarce

124

lay

132

time 140

M4

14S

TO steal bom q>trttnal leisure a brief span
To keep your earthly audit : sure, in that
I deem yuu an 111 husttand, and am glad
To have you therein my comimnion. ^

Wol. Sir,

Fur holy offices I have a time ; a time
To think upon the part of buslnoss which
I bear 1' the state ; and nature docs re<iulre

Her times of preservation, which perforce

I, her (hkil son, amongst my brcthivn mortal.
Hurt give my tcudance to,

jr. Hen. You have said well.

Wol. And ever may your highness yoke to-

i.-cthcf.

As I win lend you oiuse, my doing well 152

With my well saying

!

K. Hen. "TIs well s;ild ajtaln

;

.\nd 'tis a itind of g<H)i| df<-<| to nay well

:

And yet wurtls are uu deeds. My tUther lov'd

yott:

I If. said he did ; and with his deed did crown 156
His word u|Mm vnii. .Since I had my otllii

.

1 have kept you next my heart ; have not alone
Employ d you where high prollts might oome

home,
But par'd my pre.sent hiivings, to bertow 160
My l)Ounties upon you.

Wol. Uiide ] What should thU mean?
Sur. lAtide.] Tho Loid increase this business 1

K. Hen. Have I not made you
The prime man of the state ? I pray you, tell

mc
If what I now pronounce you liave found true ;

And if you may confess It, .say withal, 165
If you are bound to u.s or no. What say you ?

Wid. -My Hoverclgn, I confess your royal graces,

.Showcr'd on me daily, have been more than
couM i£8

.My studied purposes requite ; which went
Beyond all man's endeavours : my endeavoun
Have ever come too short ofmy desires.

Vet fll'd with niy abilities. Mine own ends 172
Have been ndno so, that evermore they pointed
To the goo<l or}°our most sacred person and
The i)rollt of the state. For your great graces
Ileap'd ufxjn me, \mmt uiidoserver, I 176
Can nothing render but alleglant thanks,

My prayers to heaven for you, my loyalty,

Widch ever has and ever shall be growing,
TUl death, that winter, klU it

K.Uetx. Fairly •Bfwer'd; t8o
A loyal and obedient subject is

Therein illustrated ; the honour of It

Does ]iay the act of it, as, 1' the contrary,
The foulness Is the punishment. I presume 184
That as my hand lias open'd Iraunty to you,

My heart dropp'd knre, my poww rain'd hoiioar,

more
On you than any ; so your hand and heart.

Your brain, and every fUiictluu of your power.

Should, notwithstanding that your bond of duty.
As twere In love's particular, be more
To me, your friend, than any.

Wul I do profess,

That for your highness' good I ever labour'd 192

More than mine own ; that am, have, and wUl
be.

Tiiough all the world Aoukl crack their duty to
you.

And tlirow It from their soul
; thouKh [(erils diil

Abound as thick as thought could make 'eiu,

and 196
Appear in forms more horrid, yet my duty,
.Vs doth a rock against the chiding flood,

^houM ine ,i|>pn>acn of thii wild riv«r break,
.\iid stand unsliakeu yours,

A', lien. Tie nohiy ipokeiL soo

Take notice, lords, lie has a loyal lireast,

For you have seen him open t. Head o'er tlds

;

[Giving him iiapers.

And after, this : and then to break&wt with
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Vnui iq^Ute you have.

lExit Kiso.frotming vpon CAKDn«Ai,
WoLBsr ; the Nobles throng ajter
him, smiling, and whispering.

^<>l- What should this mean ? 304
What .Hutiden anccr's this? how have I reap'd It?
lie parted frowning from iiie, as tf niln
Leap'd from Ills eyes: so luikit the 1 hafe<l Hon
L pon the darln« huntsman that has gali'd lilin

;

Then makes him notbing, I miut raul tliis

paper;
I fear, the 1(017 of his anger. TIsso;
This paper ha* undone me I Tls the account
Of aU that world of wealth I have drawn together
For mine own ends; indeed, to gain the popedom.
And fjc my friends in Rome. O negligence

!

Fit for a fool to fill] by : what cross devil
Made me put this main secret in the packet si6
I sent the king? Is tliere nu H-ay to cure this?
No new device to beat this trvm his brains?
I know 'twill sth- hini strongly; yet I know
A way, if it take right, in spite of fortune sm
WUltelngmattfasain. What'athto!—'To the

Popel*
The letter, as I live, with all the biuineM
f writ to 's holiness. Nay then, fiuewdl

!

I Lave touch'd the highest point of aU my
greatness

; 224
And from that full meridian of my (?Iory
I haste now to my setting : I shall fall

'

Like a bright exhalation in the evening.
And no man sec me more: 228

Re^tnter the DuM o» Koavouc and Sotfolk,
the Eaw. or SVBUT. and the Loid Cihaiuber-
lain.

Svr. Hear the king's pleasure, camllnal: who
coinnian<l8 you

To render up the great seal prescnUy
Into our hands ; and to confine yourself
To Asher-house. my Lord of Winchester's, 232
Till you hear fiirther from his highnoos.

Wol.
Stiiy,

Mliere's yo»u- commission, lord ? words caniiot
carry

Authority so weighty.

Who dare cross 'em,
Bearingthe kings will from his mouth expressly?
Wol. TUl 1 find more tlmn will or words to

do it.

I mean your iiiallce, know, offlcloiis lords
I dare and must deny it. Now 1 feel
Of what coarse metal ye are mouldi^d, envy : jjoHow eageiiy ye follow mv di«n-.u
As if it fed ye ! and how sleek and wanton
Ye appear in e»cry thing may bring my ruinFoUow your envious couraes, men of malice ; 244You have Christian warrant for 'em. and no

doul)t, '

In time »1U and their lit rewaitJa. TluUMaYou atk Witt such a vloleoo^ Uie king-

Mine and your master—wlUi ills own Iiaml pm
me;

Ba<ie me ctUoy it with tbeplaoe and hmonn
During my life ; and to cantan bis goodneM^
Tied it by letters-patents: now wlwH take it?

Sur. The king, that gave it
^"l- It must be himself then, sja
Sur. Thou art a proud traitor, priest
ir< r. Proud lord, thou Uest

:

>^ ithiii these forty hours Surrey durst better
Have burnt that tongue than said so.

Sif. Thy ambition.
Thou scarlet sin, rol)l)'d this bewailing land 856
Of noble Buckingham, niy father-in-law

:

The beads of all thy brother cardinal»—
With thee and all thy best porU bound to-

gether

—

Wclgh'd not a hair of his. Plague of your
i>"iicy! 260

You sent me deputy for Ireland,

Far from his succour, from the king, from all
That might have mercy on the fault thou Kav'st

him
;

Whilst your great goodness, out of holy i)ity, 264
Absolved him with an axe.

^ol- This and all else
This talking lord can lay upon my credit,
I answer Is most false. The duke by law
Found his deserts : how innooent I was aeg
From any private malice in bis end.
His noble Jury and foul cause can witness.
If I lov'd many words, lord, I should tellyou.
You have as little honesty ax honour, ajt
That in the way of loyalty and truth
Toward the king, my ever royal master.
Dare mate a sounder man than SuRey caa br
And aU that love his follies.

'

By my soul, 276
Yourlongcoat,priestprotectsyou ; thoushouldst

feel

My sword I' the life-blood of thee else. My loidi^
(.'an ye endure to hear tids arrogance ?
And fK)m this fellow? If we live thus tamely,
T</ Im! thus jaded by a piece of scarlet, aSi
Farewell uolillity ; let his (;nice go forwaid.
And dare us with his caj) like lurks.

Wol. AUgoodasM
Is itoison to thy stomach.

"». Ye^ that goodness 284
Of gleaning all the bud's wealth into one.
Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion

;

Tlie goodness of your intercepted packets.
You writ to the poi>e against the king; your

Since you provoke me, sli.dl l>e mo«t notorious.
My Lord of Norfolk, as j ou ure truly noble,
.\s you ri.si)eot the common good, the statu
of our despls'd nobility, our isjues, 2ga
Who, If he live, will scarce Itc gentlemen.
Produce the grand «uu of bis sins, the arttdas
CoUMtadftomhiiUfc; I'U startle yoa
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Wonc than the lacrliig bell, wbeo the brown
wench 29^

Lay kMng tn your amu. Lord Cardinal.
How much, mcthinlu, I could despise

this man,
But that I am bound In charity again8t It

!

Nor. Thoae artlcliM^ my lord, are In the king*!

hand ; 300
But, tims much, they are foul ono.s

Ifol. Ho much falrur

And qmtlera shall mine Innocence arbic

When the king know* my truth.

Sur. This cannot save you

:

I thank my memory, I yet remember 304
Some of thetie articles ; and out they shalL
Now, if you can blush, and cry ' guilty,' cardinal.
You 11 show a little honesty.

B'oi. Sjieak oil, sir

;

I dare your worst objections ; if 1 lilusli, 30S
It is to see a nobleman want miinnors.

Sur. I had rather want those than niy huud.
Have at you I

First, that, without the king's assent or know-
ledge.

You wrought to l)e a lugate ; by which power
You malm'd the JurlsdicUon of all bishop*. 3 1

3

Nor. Then, that In all you writ to Rome, or
else

To foreign princes, £1^0 et Jlez mens
Was still lu8oril)'d ; in which you brought the king
To be your servuiit.

Suf. Then, that without the knowledge 317
Either of king or council, when you went
AmbaiMdor to the emperor, you made bold
TO cany into Flanden the gnat leaL 320
Sur. Item, you sent a liu^ge commlnion

To Gregory de Cassado, to conclude,
Without the king's will or the state s allowance,
A league between his highness and Fenaim. 324

Siif. That, out (a more amhitioD, you have
cnus'd

Your holy hat to lie Btaniii'd on the kind's coin.

Sur. Then, that jou have sent iuuunicralile

substance,—

By what means got I leave to your own con-
science,—

To fUmiah Rome, and to prepare the ways
You have for ilignitics ; to the mere undoing
Of all the kiugiloui. Many more there are

;

Wlilch. since thty nre of you, and oilious, 332
I will not taibt my mouth witli.

Cham. Oniyloni;
I'ress not a fullin)i: man too far; 'tis virtue:

His faults lie ojion to the laws ; let them.
Not you, correct Wm. My heart weepa to atx

him 336
80 litUeufbto great self.

Sur. I forgive him.

Suf. Lord Cardinal, the king s further jilea-

sure Is,

Because all those things you have done of late,

I

By your power legatinc, within this kingdom,
i Fall into the compass of a pnemunire, 34

1

I

That therefore mich'a writ be sued against you

;

I
To forfeit all your goods, fauxla, tenements.
Chattels, and whatsoever, and to be 344
Out of the king's protection. This Is my charge.
Nor. And so well leave you to your medita-

tions

I

llim- to live Ijetter. For your stuliliorn answer
About tlie giving hack the great seal to us, 343
The kinK sliall know it, and, no doubt, shall

thank you.

So Ikte you well, my little good Lord Cardinal.
[Exeunt tUl except Wolskt.

Wol. So farewell to the little good you bear
me.

Farewell ! a long farewell, to all niy greatness

!

This Is the state of man : to-daj lie puts fortli 353
The teiuler leaves of liojKjf' ; to-morrow blossoms.
And liears his blushing liononrs thick uixin iiim

;

The third day comes a frost, a killing frost ; 356
And, when he thinks, goo*l easy man, full surely
His greatness is a-ripening, nli>s his root.

And then he falls, as I da I lukve ventur'd.
Like little wanton boys that swim on bbulden.
This many summen in a sea of glory, gSi
But far beyond my depth : my high-blown pride
At length broke under me, and now has left nte.
Weary and old with sen iee, to the mercy 364
(»f a rude stream, that must for ever hide me.
Vain iKinip and glory of tliis world, 1 hate ye

:

I feel niy heart new open'd. O ! how wrjtchcd
Is that poor man tluit hangs on princes' fi > .•

There U, betwixt that smile we would aspire i.,,

That sweet aspect <tf princes, and their ruin.
More pangs and liean than wan or women h«Te;
And when he iklla, he &lls like Lucifer, 373
Nerer to hope

Enter Cafomnu., and ttands amazed.

Why, how now, Cromwell

!

Crom. I have no power to sjieuk, sir.

Wol. What : luiiaz'il

At my misfortunes? can thy spirit woiidor

A great man should decline ? Nay, au you weep,
I am fallen indeed.

Crom. How does your Grace ?

n'oL Why,weU;377
Never so truly happy, my good Cromwell
I know myself now ; and I feel within nic

A jieuce al)ove all earthly dignities, 3S0
A siiil and ijuiet conscience. The king has cur'd

nie,

I bunil>iy thank bis (-race ; and from these

These ruln'd pillars, out or pity taken
A load would sink a navy, too much honour : 384

1 'tis a burden, Cromwell, tts a burden
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaveii.

Cri»n. I am glad your Once has made *i>*(

right use of it
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Wol. I hope I have : I am able how, iiiothinlu,—
Out of a fortituilc of soul I fw\— 389
To endure more nilserieg and greater far

Than my weak-hearted enemlea dare ofltar.

What newi abroad T

Crom. The heaviest and the wont.
Is your dlspleanire with the king.
WoL God blen hini ! 393
Crom. The next i«, that Sir Thomaa More is

chosen
I.onl Chanoellor In your place.

That 's soinewtiat Hudden

:

But he's a Iwirni il May he continue 3^6
Long in his liighness' favour, and do Justice
For truth's salce and hta conscience; that his

bones,

Wben he lias run his course and sleeps In bleas-

Ings,

Hay have a tomb of orphans' tears wept on 'em I

What more? 401
Crom. That CrannierUrctum'd with welcome,

Install'd Lord Archbishop of Canteibiuy.
Wol. That's news Imleed
Crom. Last, that the Laily Anne,

Whom the king hath In secrecy long nuuried.
This day was vicw'd In o|k-ii, as his i|ueen, 405
Going to chapel ; and the voice is now
Only about her coronation.

Wol. There was the weight that puU'd me
down. O Cromwell : 408

The king has gone lieyond me : all my Tories
In that one woman I have lost for ever.
No sun sh.ill ever usher forth udnc honours,
Or gild ag;iin the noble troops that waited 413
Upon my smiles. Oo. get thee fliom me, Crom-

well;

I am a poor lUI'n man, unworUiy now
To be thy lord and master: seek the king;—
That sun, I pray, may never set!—I have told

him
416

What, and how true thou art : he will advance
thee;

Some little memory of me will stir him—
I know his noble nature—not to let

Thy hopeful service jierish too. Good Cromwell,
Neglect him not ; make use now, and pmlde
For thine own future safety.

Crom- n my lord!
Host I then, leave you ! I needs forego
So good, so noble, and su ti un a master ? 434
Bear witness ail that have not hearts of Iron,
With what a sorrow Crom .veil leaves ids lord.
The king shaU have my service; but my

prayers
For ever and for -^ver, nimll i>e yours. ^ys
Wol Cromwcil, 1 did not think to shed a

tear

In aU niy mlsciic .

; Imt thou Iiast forc'd me.
Out of thy honest truth, to phiy the woman.
l*t*» dry our eyes: and thus tax hear me,

CrwaweH;

And, when I am forgotten, as 1 AmR be.
And sleep in dull cold marUe. where no men*

tion

Of nic more matt be heard tit, mj, I tangU
thee.

Say, Wolsoy. that onuc trod the ways of glory.
And soundeii all tli depths ami shoals of

honour,
4^^

Found thee a way, out of bis wrack, to rise in

;

A sure and safe one, though thy master mii^d
it.

.Mark hut my fall, and that that ruin'd me. 44a
Cromwell, I charge thee, tling away ambition

:

By tliat sin fi ll the angels ; how can man then.
The image of his Maker, hope to win by't?
Love thyself last: cherish those hearts that

hate thee
; ^

Corruption wins not more than honesty.
Still in thy right hand carry gentle i)eace,
To silence envious tongues: be just, and fear

not
Let all the ends thou alm'st at be thy country's.
Thy ao<i'.s, and truth's ; then if thou fiUl^ O

Cromwell ! ^Thou fail'st a blessed martjT. Serve the Ung;
A nd,—prithee, lea<i ine in

:

There take an inventory of all I have, 45a
To the last penny ; 'tis the king's : my robe.
And my integrity to heaven is all

I dare now caU mine own. O Cromwell, Crom.
well!

Had I but serv'd my God with half the leal 456
I serv'd my king, he would not In mine age
Have lea me naked to mine enemies.
Crom. Good sbr, have patience.

So I have. FareweU
The hopes of court! my hopes In heaven do

<^^^ IMxewU.

Act IV.

t cene I.—A Street in Westmuuter.

Enter two Gentlemen, tneetitiff.

First Gen. 'Vou Ve wdl met once again.
.Ser. Geiu So are you.
First Gen. You como to take your Mud

here, and behold
The Lady Anne pass troxa her coronation ?

Ste. Q*n. Tis all my business. At our tast
encounter

4
The Duke of BncMnghun came ftom his trial

First Gen. Tit veiy true: bat Uiat Ume
olfcr'd sorrow

;

This, general Joy.

Sec. Gen. TIs well : the citiicns,
I am sure, have shown at full their royal mllid%
As, let em have their ili^ta, tbqr a(% ever

forward,

In odeteattoi of thta <tey witli ihow*,
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•iter;

Pageants, nil. I - ts i f 1,01.our
J'ir.t C. n. Xcv, r p-'

Nor. Ill \,u.l« tji). 11. sir. j2
Sec. M ij- I be iwW tci Mk wh»t that

run I liiis.

That {«|jttr In your ban. I ?

Piria Gen, Yen ; 'tis the lUt
Of thme that etaftn tlieir ntHeen tMii day
B7 cvitoni of the coroii. t ii'j. xd
The Duke of SufTolk 1h .li.' ! rst, 1.! claims
To Ih! hlgh-dtpwanl ; ii' it. ;i« ] m ,(0 of Norf..,k.
He to be carl luarslitil • voii may v .vl the rest.

Ste. Gen. I tliank vi 11, »ir : ha»i J not known
those custoins. JO

I

[Act IV.

> vir TiuptT.

" 1 '.atharinp,

J.- 1 iisincs!.

1 too. T.

if

32

1 houkl have lK.'1'n i> ' t.

But,I beieevli jou, irli 1

The prIoceM downier . i..iw
>

FVnrf ff^ That I u i

Arehblohop
Of ( untorl ury, accom)>anled iritli other
I^arnwl iiij>| rcvvrcnd futheni of hl.« onli
Hfid a lal. , i)nrt at I)nnKtabIc. six niilc!

Froiri Anipthill, nlurc tlic , riiic. <«

which

She wa.s often citcil by tlicni, but .ipixsir'a 11

And, to Iw short, fur not apiM ari! . |. and
The king's hite scruple, by the niaiii afweiii

Of all tbeie learned men she was divorc d.
And the late marriage made of none efli-cl

:

Since which ibe was remov'd to Kinboiton,
Where she remains now sick.

Gen. Alas! c A lady'

\
I': iwpttJ

The lninii)cts souml : stand close, Uie queen l>

coming. IBmtboi/s.

Tub Ordkr op mr. Corosatiuv.

A livelyflourUh of trumpet?'.

1. TiroJudftes.

a. Lonl Chancellor, irith the purge nnd nut
hi- fun- him.

3. f'hori..<trrs, xinijinci. [.Vk-
4. -Miiyor of l.onilou, hearing the tmet. Th. n

< Airier, 1/1 /i/x cimt 0/ arm*, and on hi.i

hfnd (I gilt r.rjiper rr<^irn.

J. Marqi ks.i Ihii;sRT. bmriii'j a fz-r/ trf nf p.

07» Aid hend a lieiiiifnrmial of golil. With
him, tht Karl or .Si rrrv. In-aring ll'- n.i ..f

tilver leith the dove, cruwned with . . ar/V
eoronet Cottar» tif US.

6. Dru or StrpoLK, in hi* robe of estate, hit
eoronet on hit head, bearing a Umg white
uwnd, o» high-tteuHtni. With him. the
Di KK OF Norfolk, with '

' nxi • ' marshal-
ship, a / /I. f <,n his hi a :. Cnlhir, «/ SS.

7. A cath'i))! I .nir hii fnvr 'the Ciu, . portu

;

under it, the yi KF\ in her rt,b, i:t her
hair richly adnrnni with pearl, crou-netl
On coeA tide of her, tte Bmops or LomtON
aiM WlNCHRSTER.M DtjooH or Nowout. in « eorvMl

of gold, urmight irith flovifrf. bemrOiff the
I liiKKs a train,

q. Certain Lodlei or CoontenM, Miith plain
eireteU ofgiAd wOAout /fottert.

They panii nrrr the stage i I, dfr itn-i rf

I

Si -.Oen. A rujal train. Ulievo . Tliesc I

I

know ; 3^
Who's that that bears the scc| rc?

I'irstOen. '>birnueas Dorset:
j

Aii.l that the Earl of Surrey with ttie r<«i.

Sec. Gen. A hold bra»e genttenmn That
' slioiil'l lie ^
Tie Diikr r Suffolk?

I

Fir.ii (ii-n. Tls f i> samr
, hlgli ^t. wd.

.'•V - Gi-n. And that I^or' .f Norfolk
j

Fxr.t tien. I'es.

.*( Gen. [l.ii'iki„ij i the Qcrrn.] H-^avcn
I blew thee I

Thou bast tbe sweetest vee I e\r' Mk'd on.
Sir. as I have a soul, sht- is an angel ; 44
Our king baa all tbe Indies In his amia,
Vnd more and richer, when he strain* titat

lady:
I csmnot blame hif .n>. .'ncp

' Oen. They that I)car
The loth >n ).„iro'. lii r, uri' four liaroas 48
Df the ( i:,-, ,>ort«.

See. 0«n. 1 liose n.on are happy ; and u are
all are near her

I taka it, she that carries up the tn -i

Is that oM ti .bte lady. Duchess of N .irfolk. 51
Fir^ Get, It Is; awt aU the FMt are

count. ...<.-~

See. Chn. Th. ir coronets say so. These are
stars itniecd

;

nd sonieti' falling oneib
l irstGtn Ifo more of that

{Exit Proeestivn, mth « pr-wf
fimtririi qftrum

Enter a third Oetitl v..

! save you, sir' Wber»' yim ,m^cn
! rolling?

ll Gen. Amom- tbe crowd he a
»)' re a fliwur

( uuM ! be weds d in more: I -tifi'

^v i t ll t i
, mere raskness of th<>i

'

iSee.l .. Vuusaw
The r. lonv'

Thi Gen. That I dl.i.

Firts Qen. li. ww it? 60
Thin Oen. Well worth li e set

Sec f^n. Good sir, dc it to ns.m-i As w^R as I am si-; Tfrr rich
<ream

Of lor ^ and teiH ^ ha t tatmeht e qneen
To n rw".' In choir Toll off 64
All '• while her ra. aatii 'H
To r inhUv. M)UK- iiair an hou Mr n.

In a r •• chrtr of state, opf» 'ng •*»>'



Scene I.] %mQ ^ ^t^^. 1X1

The be«Bt; of br i- peraou u> tbe pcoplt 63
f- ilc»e sir. - (> Is the k< 'xlUe^t woman
1 rever'iv an: when tlx' people
' - .a thi • 1 > 11 f Mu li « noise «ros<-

• the eliiuu Is I scat . irtiff'rinpt 1,72
Asloud, an<j jiiair ii .i luak.-

—

Doulilet- I -I. :ti iiml il««lr fates
ii'Xii l»<»< .i.s dsy liuu been kirt. Such

joy

I neter law U ;i>n . C!re»r oUit i women, 76
Tba; hibd not 'lalf a week i icii. " > ranu
In Llio old iltK *f *:ar wo; '1 the preM,
A i>l make 'eni ! bef t!i/ Np "laii

Coul .i>, "Til my vi .tier- • all

• on
- V ly in i.nn

I
cp.

1/1 f(.

i>' •''<!n. At /' ,'th I" n*'
wi modest pi, "S

rarnc » 'he altar; ^- : •cV

a '!l(e.

Ca-: her ejc- icavvii

•mi
->• ilnami or to

\' ! Archbi- A-''

Slie li;t ' lie roya

IKsaco, and all uch

'«opi<

'f

en
As b Iwan!

The I

'iibli -

Laid i...bly I hi- ai. jicrform'd, the choir, :

'W ; h all the >:bul> t niusic of the kingdom, i

Ti>t' ther «ung Te . ^um. So she parted, 93
'

I' l » ith the aanx 'all itate pac'd back again
Vorl( |.l.i. p, V 'thefeaMtoheld.

j

rut (ien Sir, i

nr t I call it Torir-jdace, that's
|

I"
i

For, sin, ..nulfi at. tie's lost: 96
Tls now and t;. VVIiitelmll.

Tkirft I know It

;

:ut tls ^
. Ill .liter i tl! the old name

!< fVesh aiioiii utt!.
j

Gen. V iiat two reverend Uriiops
thos liat wrnt on each side of the

•lut'cii . ,00
hird Gen. Stokeslj ami Gardiner; the one

' Wlnetiostcr,

—

Xowl retorr rom the king's secretary,—
The •, U'lid..!!.

He of Winchester
|

I' »ei (Ml lo^ cr vt the arohbiihop'^ I

The \ .mer.
i

^^»' All the land knows that:
Howctrr Vi: ^here's ; _ ^.-.-vlI brcat-ii; when it

comes, ,06
Cnuuner will find a fHund wiU not ihrittU fh>m

htm.
Stc Qm. Who may that be, I pray you ?

Third Gen. Tkomaa CromwcU

:

A man in much ettcon wlUi tlie king; and tndy

I

A worthy (Hend. Thek;ng
Hiw mad« him martcr o' i lie Jewel house,
And one, alren v, of tlM pr^Ty-councU. tia

Sec. Gen. will deeene more.
Third Gen. Yes, without aU doobt

Come, gentlcim ve shall > my way, whldi
la to the court. 1 the: ye shall ba my guoita:
soniethlriK I can command. As I walk thither.
1

'II tell }e more.
Both. YonmajrooomMnd us. sir. 117

[Exeunt.

Scene ^.—Kiinbolton.

Enter Katiiarinr, Doieayi'r, sick: led between
UBirriTU and 1 '.itiencb.

Orif. Row docs your Or e?
A'""'- <• Ii! sick to death!

My 1. ITS, like loaden bni: ^iw to tlic earth,
M ill ' to leave their bu Keachaehalr:
So ; ' . mvthlnks, I feci , e ease. 4
Dli' lou not tell ni«, Uriilith, as thou ledd'st

Tha >• great child of honour. Cardinal
Lsey,

Wasi. i?

Grij Yes, madam ; iit I think your Grace,
Out 01 ilie pain yi >i guffi gave no ear to 'i 8

A'a</i. Prltbcc, ,:ood i tilth, toll me how he
die<i

:

If well, ho stepp'd before Ii: uily.

For my exanqdeL

Grif. V • oid h'oes, madam

:

For after the stout -t.b'imberlah l u
Arrested him at 1 iught i,im for-

ward,

As a mail sorely talntWi swer.
He fell sick suddenly, aii' lU
He could net lit bis mule.
A'"'^ Mr man. 16
GtiJ. At last, with eeqr ruaOs^ be eeae to

Leioesler

;

Lodg'd in the aboey, where the reverend abljot,
With all his covent, honouriil)ly rcceivVI him

:

To v»hom be gave these words: '01 fitther
abbot, ^

An old man, broken with the stome of state,
's come to lay his weary bones among ye

;

Wivo him a little earth for charity.'
.So went to bed, wliere eagerly bis slckn- -;

Pursu'il him still ; and three nights afti. this,
Aljout the hour of eight,—which he himself
Foretolit sliouM Ih; his last,—full of rc|)entance.
Continual iiioiiitations, tears, and sorrows, sB
lie g«vo r. ' iiOlioui's to Liie ttorid again,
His Uessed part to heaven, and slept In peace.
Kath. 80 may he rest ; hii CaulU Ue gently on

himl
Yet thus Ut, Griffith, ghre me Imn to ipeak

And jret With diaritjr. HewMSiMn
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Of an unboiinileil stonmoh, ever ranktiiff

Hlmaeif with pnnces; one, that by suggeatlnn
Tied all the kingdom ; simony waa fair-play ; 36
His own opinion waa hi* law ; 1' the pniBiioe
He wuulil .Hay untmthi, and he ererdmiMe
Both in his words and meaning. He was never.
But wiiere lie meant to ruin, pitiful ; 40
His iiroinises were, as ho then W!w, mighty

;

But Ills iicrfornmniv. »h ho Is iinw, nothing:
Of his own boily he »:us 111, and mne
The clengr Ul exsmplv.

Gr(f, Nohle niiulani, 44
Men's evil manoen live In l)rHM ; their virtUv*
We write In water. May It plestse your highnesH
To hear nic spciik his gotid now?

A"*"*- Yes. good Griffith.
I were niallclouM •Isc,

Gri/. Thl.t carcllnal, 48
ThouKh from a liuml>lr stiK k, undiitiliU^Hy
Was fashion ',1 t<, nmcl, honour fi-om liU crailK'.
He wiu a scholar, and a ri|»c and gmxi one

;

Exceeiling wise, fair B|)okcn, and nontua.llMg
; 52

Loay and sour to them that lov'd him not

;

But, to thow men that sought him sweet as
summer.

And though he were unsatisfied rn getting,—
Which was a sin,—yet in bestowing, madam, 56
He was most jirinccly. Kvcr witness for him
Those twins of learning that he rals d in you,
IlwwU h.and Oxfonl I one of which fell witli him,
t nwIllliiK to outlive the good that did it ; 60
TIhj other, tliouKh unflniiilrd. yet so famo<is
80 excellent in art. and iitill so riNing

TiMt Christendom shall ever speak his virtue.

Bia omthrow bwtp'd happlnaM upon him ; £4
For then, and not tUI tbeo. he felt hInMeif,
An<l found the WeMednaw of belag little

:

Anil, t4) add greater homran to hia af*
Ttiiin man could give him, he died fmrii^Ood.

Kath. AfU-r my death I wish no other harmhl.
No other s|ieaker of ni> living actiims.
To keep mine honour from corruption,
But such an honest chronicler as (irifflth. 72
Whom I most hated living, thou hast made nie.

With thy reUgtou* truth and modesty,
NowlaUiMhMboaow. Peace be with him

!

P«Uenoe.beneM-mestiU;aiidMtraelower: 76
I have not long to trouble ihee. Good Ortfflth,
Cause the musicians play me that «mI note
I nam'd my knell, whilst t sit niciiuung
On that nalMtlal hannony i k" Ui. go

[Sad and lolemn mutie.
Orif. She in asieap: good fMooh. Ml dt

down quiet.

For «Mr «« widM hw: 001117, iHrtle Pattaea

TheVitUn. Jftilw, toltmnlftr^HHnt Muetfler
anothtr, lim I^trmmatm,eUid nbet,
te«oKn» on tKtir k*adt gmrlmndM of toys, am(
P»>M«n tiiardt oft ihtir fiutt; brmmcke*
hay or jmIm in (Mr kmtda. TUg tr*

cniigee unto her, tht ii tlaiirc; and, at certain
ehanffm, the firrt liro hoi I a i^tare garland
liver her head ; at irhieh, the ntlwr /n'ur make
reverend eurUiet: then, the two that held the
garland deliter the tame to the other next
tiro, irho abterve the same order in their
rhange*, and holding the garland over her
head: irhich done, thej/ delieer the name
garland to the lout tico. uho likeicixe utmerre
the tame order, at \ehieh, — a» it wrt by
iitupiralitin.— ithe inaken in her nleep »igni
of rejoin'ng, and huldelh up het handa to
heaven: atui no in their diioi ioij Iheij raninh,
enrniimj the garland icith them. The .nui-ic

rontin ueti.

Kolh. Siilrlt.s of iieacc, where an' yc ? Arc ye
all Kiiiic, '

And leave me licre in wrctcliulncKs U'liliul ye?
Urif. Madam, we arc here.

A'««*. It N not you I caU for : 85
Saw ye none enter since I slept?

Gfif. None, nuulam.
Kath. So * .Saw you not, even now, a bleaacd

troop

Invite me to a lian^uet ; whose bright Iheao SS
• 'ant thousand lieiims u|Hin me, like the lunT
They promls'd me eternal hitppineiw.

An<l lirought mc gurlands, (iriffitb, wliich I fltd
I am not worthy yet to wear : I shall asaurodly.
Orif. I am moot Jojrfal, madain, tiich good

dreamt*
Posiiw your Bmcy.
Kath. Bid the music leave,

They an harsh and be«vy to DM. IMuHeettum,
I'at. Do jroa note

How much her OnMO la •tar'd 00 the oudden t
How long her flMO to drawn? How pale abo

loolu, ^
And of an earthy cold ? Mark her eyes •

Gr^. She U going, wench. Pray, pray.
Pat. HeaTeneonfottbcr! tee

JMsr • MeHencer.
Meet. Antitkoroiiraimce,—
Xath. You are a saucy fellow

:

Deserve wo DO More romence ?

Grif. You are to bUme,
Knowing she will not lose her wonted greatnds.
To use no niilc l)ehaviour

; go to, knecL 104
Mem I iiiimbly do oMroot yow hlfhotas'

iwnlon

;

Hj hart* nwdo bm umiaaiMrly. Thera b

A gentleman, lOBt Awm the Utm, to lae yon.
Kath. Admit him entrwjce, OrtflHh : imt tW»

fellow

Let me ne'er sec again.

IBxeunt Uairmu and U*

Bt-mtmr Gairnra, trO* Carvoiiw.

Ifmy sifbtfiiUDet,



Scene ! 713

You <iliouM Ix' liinl itiiihuHHitdur trvai the
ciii|itriir.

My royal nephew, and your nanie Capucliw.
C(ii>. Madam, the aune ; your lervant
Ktilh. O my lord : 112

The Uniei ami tltlei now are alter'd stranxely

With nic since first you knew nie. But, i pray
you,

What is your iiluasiire with me?
Cn/i. Nohle lady,

Fint. ndnc own sert lcc to your Grace ; the next.
The kliiK s rci|Ui-Kt that I wouM visit you ; 117
Who Ki'tovcs niut li for your weakness, and by mo
Sends you his princely i!)inni''n<lHtli>ns.

And lieartily entreats jDii take KiMxl , <inifiirt. i?.>

Katl'. (»: my jjood lonl, that comfort tonics
too late

;

Tto like a imrdon alter execution

:

That gentle physic, given in Ume, had eur'd me

;

But now I am paat all comforts here but prayers.
How doei his highness ?

Cap. Hodani, in good health. 115
Kuth. SomayheeTerdoI •ndcTerBottriab,

When I shall dwell with wonni, and mjr poor
name

Banish 'd tin I'lirdoni. Patience, ii that Mter
1 aiuii'd you vi.te, yet sent away?
^«*. ^ 0. madanu 129

[dicing II lu Kathakink.
Katk. Sfa-, I most hunUy pnjr jrwi to dettw

This to my lord the king.

Moat willing, madam.
Mmtk. In which I have oommeoded to his

Rotxlness ^32
The niiNiel of our chaste toras^ Ui jroong

daughter

:

The dews of henvw ftOI thick la liluMfnis on
her!

Beseeching him to jilvc her virtuous bree<tlng.—
She Is young, and of a noble modest nature, 136
I hope she «Ut deeenre w^-and a Uttle
To love her tor her mothw's mke, that lov'd him.
Heaven knows how dearly. My nest poor

IK'tition

Is, that h\x noble Omee would have some pitjr
I pon my wretched women, that so long 141
lla-.e follow'd liotli niy fortunes htithfully

:

«'f «lilch there Is not one, t dare avow,—'
Anil now 1 should not lie,—but will deaerve, 144
For Tlitue. and true Iwnuty of the sool.
For honesty and decent carriage,
A right flood hnshaad, let him lie a noble

;

And, mm, thoie men are hapiiy that shall have

148
The last I. for mr men ! they are th* poorest.
But iKjvcrty could never draw "em from me

;

That they may have their wages duly paid 'em.
Ami something over to renmber um to : 15J
If heaven had |iisw*4 to bn«« Uraam tawcr

Ufe

^ we had not parted thaa.

These are the whole eontenta: and, good my
lord.

By that you love the dearest In this worM. 156
As you wish Christian |ieacc to souls de|Mrte<l.
.Stand tliosc iioor jieople's fHend, and urge the

kinn
To do me this lust right.

Cap. Hy heaven, I will,

Or let me lose the fiuihlon of a nun ! iCo
M»th. I thank you, hoosst IorL ReoMmber

me
In all humility unto his hlghnees

:

Hay his long tniultle now Is passing
Out of this world ; tell IiIiik In di-ath I blcss'd

hli.i, ,64
For so I will. Mine eyes Rrow dim. Farewell,
My lonL (irimth, farewell. Nay, Patience,
You must not leave me yet : I must to bed

;

call in more wooian. When I am dead, good
wench, ici

l«t me be ns'd with honour: strew me over
With maiden flower*, that all the world may

know
I was a chaste wife to my grave : embalm me^
Then hiy me forth: although unqueen'd, yet

!
Mko lya

I

A qaeen, and daughter to a Ung. inter me.
leaanomoPt. lMuuiU,lMdiii0lUnu»am.

Act V.

Seme I.—London. A Oallerf in the PfUaee.

EiUer Cahiiikbr. Binhop qf WinrhuUr, a Page
tr»/A o torch btfore him, met by Sin TuOMAa
LOVEU,.

Gar. It 's one o'clock, boy. Is 't not ?

It hath stniclL
(Jar. These shouM be hours for necenitin.

Not for dellKhts ; times Ui rcjialr our nature
With comforting repoee, and not for us 4
To waste these ttoM Uood boitr of ttltbt,8tr

Thomaet
Whither so htter

Ijov. Okine you fl«om the kii«. my lord f
Oar. I did, Hir Thomas ; and Ml Mm at

prlinero

:
With the Ihike of.Suffolk.

:

'"<' I must to him tOO^ •
I Before he go to bed. I H take my leave.

(iar. Not yet, tHf TteUW iMntlk WlMt%
I

the mattttr?

j

It seems you are In haste : an if there l>e

No great uSeuGO bciongK (u % yuur frieiMl
Home tonch oT yonr hrte hmlnsm; aflUn, that

watt- ,3
As they aay spirits do-at mldnliht, have
In them a wilder nature than the liiislnsm
That seeks dkyatoh bj day.

>i^lord.IloTejMi, i«
Aal
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And clunt commend a secret to j our car
Much weightier than this »orl(. The queen 'i iu

labour,

They mj. in gnat •xtremttr ; ««« fcWd
She 'll with the tabour end.
0»r. The fruit she goes with lo

1 pray for hciirtlly, tliat it may find
Oo<xl tluie, and live: but for the itock, Sir

I wish it gruiib'd up now.
l-""- Metlilnks 1 couL.

Cry the amen ; and yet niy conscience says .'4

She's a gooti creature, and, sweet bKiy, does
Deserve our better wishcii.

Oor. But, sir, sir.

Rear me. Sir Thomas : you're a gentleman
Of mine own way ; I linow you wise, religious

;

And, let me tell you, it will ne'er Im well, 29
Twill nut. Sir Thomas LoveU, take t of me,
Till Cninnier, I'roniwcll, her two hands, and she,
Sleep in their grave.i.

Now, sir, you fi|icak of two v
The most rcmark'd I' the kliiKdom. As fi.r

Cromwell,
Bedda that of the Jewel-house, is made master
C the rolls, and the king's secretary ; Anther, sir,

Stands in thegap and trade of moe prrfsi ments.
With which the time will load him. The aich-

bishop

Is the king's hand and tongue ; and who dwo
Klivak

One sylhible against him ?

0<"'' Yes, yes. Sir Thomas,
There are that dare ; and I myself have ventur d
To speak my mind of him : and indeed this dav,
Sir,— I may tell it you,— I tidnk I have
Incens'd the lords o' the council that he Is—
For so I know be la, they know he la— 44
A nuNtareh bwetle, a pestilence

That does inltet the land: with which they
mov'd

Have broken with the king; who hath so tar
Given ear to our complulrit.—of Ills great grace
And princely earn, foreseeliix thone fell mliieli'"fs

Our reasons laid Iwfiirelilm,—hath eomniar/i .

To-morrow morning to the councll-lNiard 51
He be conventod. He 's a rank weed. Sir Thomas,
And we must root bim out. From your alTairs

I binder you too long : good night. Sir Thomas

!

ZiOR Many lOOd-niBhts, my lord. Irest.rour
errnni IBxetmt vJAatnmm and Page.

Enter the Kimi an t ScrVWK.

K. Ilfn. Charles, I will play no more to-

nlnht

;

My uiiud 's not on l ; you aro too hiinl for mc.
Suf. Sir, 1 .lid never win of you beAm^
jr. //m. ButUtUe,CharlM:

Kor shall not when nylluicy 'son my play. 60
Kow, LoTsU, fhtm the qneen what la the news t

iMk iMoMBstpmoniUlydAUmtolMr

What you commande<l me, hut by her woman
I sent your inessaue ; who return <l her thanks 64
In the great'st hunililencss, and desir'd your

hlKhncss
Most heartily to pray for her.

f^- Uft. What sayst thou, hat
To pray for herT what I is she crjing out ?

Lov. Ho said her woman ; and'that bar suB^
ance made

Almost ciK-h (Ntng a death.
tJen. Alas : good huly.

Suf. Otxl safely <iult her of her burden, and
With gentle trHvail. t^t the Kloddlng of
Your highness with an heir

!

K. lien. TIs iiii.lnight, Chiu-Ies
; ^^

Prithee, to l>ed ; and in thy prayers rcmemlier
The estate of my poor queen. Leave me alone;
For I must think of tnat which company
Would not be friendly to.

I wish your highness -ji
A (juiet night ; and my good mistress will

Kcuiemlicr in my prayers.

K. Ilea. Charles, good-night.

[JSMt Svrroub

A'n(«r Sn ASTHOHT Duht.
Well, .sir, what fWlowsr
D«n. Sir. I iMTe brou|^t my lord (be arch-

bishop, go
As you commanded mc.

*' //<•«• Hal CaBterbnryr
Den. Ay, my good hml.
K. lien. TIs true . where is he, Denny t
Utn. lie attends your highness' pleasura.

Bm, BrI.ng him to us.

\.Mxit DS.VNT.
Im. [JMde.\ ThU is about that wbtch the

bishop spake

:

I aro hazily come hither.

lU-ettter Dshhy, witit CuMim.
K. Hm. Avoid the gallery.

[ LovKLb Mraw to jfoy.
I la ' I have said. Begone.

'|»t — IJixtunt lavjoA Md Dtavr.
Cidii. I nm IteiftiL Wh««(bN fttnrns be

thus 1 88
'Tis his aspect of tonnr: all s not well.

K. lien. How now, my lord ! You do desire to
know

Whorefbre I sent tor you.
Cra n. IKMtUnp.] It li ny d«tgp

To attend your htghneas* pkaware.
* IVay you. arise.

.My Rood and gracious LonI of (^anttirlmrv.

t'oine. you and I must walk a turn together;
I have news to tell you: com, oome, give me

your band.

Ah I my good loni, I grieve at what I speak, g(
And am right sorry to repeat what follows.

I have, Mid BMt uawUUatiir, gTM*
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Haard many grievoiu, I do aiy. my lunt,

Qrlefoua coniplainta of yon ; which, being con-
lider'd, icxj

Have mov'd ua an<l our council, that you diall

TUU uiomintt come Iwforc uh
; where, I know,

Yuu cannut with Hucb frutxluiii purge youraelf,

But that, till further trial iu tliuw chutes 104
Which wUl require your aniiwer, you must take
Your patirnce to you, and lie well contented
TD make your home our Tower: you a brother

or ui,

It flta we thai proceed, or eliw no witaen 108
Would come agalnat you.

Cran. \Kneeliiiy.i I humbly thank your hlgh-
nesw

;

And am right glad to oatcli this «oimI occaMon
Most throughly to Iw winnow d, where my chaff
And com Hliall ny asunder; for I iutuw 113
There's none staada under more calniiuilotti

tongues

Than I myself, poor man.
K. Hen. stand up, good Canterbury

:

Thy truth and thy Integrity U rooted
In ua, thy Mend : give me thy band, stand up

:

Prithee, let's walk. Now, by my holldame, 117
Wlut manner of man are yout My lonl, I look'd
You would have given me your petition, that
I ihould have ta'en aona p«iiM (0 Mug to-

gether ,ao
Toonelf and jnmr accuten; mid to hate beard

you.

Without Inteaaee, further.

Cran. Moat dread Ucge.
The good T ftaad on la my truth and honerty

:

I r they shall (UI, I. with mine enenilea, 1 34
WIU triumph o't: my in-rson; which I weigh

nut,

Being of those virtues vacant. I fear nothing
WliKt can be sakl against roe.

Know you not
How your sUtc stands I' the world, with the

whole worlil ? ,,8
Toor enemlM are many, and not mall; tMr

practices

Muat bear the satne proportion ; and not e*w
Tlie Justice and the truth o' the question carries
'I'lii- clue o' the verdict with it. At what eoHO 132
.MiKlit corrupt nilnda procure kiuives ax corrupt
To swear u<{alu»t you' bucU tilings have Ikcm

di me.

You are |«itently optvw'd, nml with a iinilleo

> •« great slic. Woon you of Ittter lin k, 136
*n In perjured witness, than lour iiumter,
-m minuter you are, whiles here he llv'd

' this naughty earth f Co to, to

;

'.'ou Me a pred|4ce tor no leap uT danger, 140
And woo your own dsstmctfon.
Cron. <iod and your mf}«aty

Protect mine Inniicrnce ! or 1 tkil Into
The trap U htld for ue 1

JCAm BaoTgood

They shall no more pnTatl than we give way
to. 144

Keep cooifbrt to yon ; and this morning see
You do appear before them. If they shall

chance,
In charging you with matters, to commit you,
Tlic ln.st iicniUiLiloH!! to the contniry 148
Kail III.I to use, and with what vehenicncy
Tlie (Ki Bxlon shall Inntnict you : If entreaties
W ill reiiiler yon no rfiiioly, this ring
Deliver tlieiii, iinil your appeal to us 15a
There make before them. Look I the good man

wee;is;

He'i honest, on mino honour. Qod'a Uett
mother

!

I swear he is true-liearted ; and a soul
.N'oiio lietter In my kingdom. Get you gene, 156
And do as I have bid you. ISxU CsaKIOIL] Ha

liai strangle*!

Ills language In his tear*.

Enter an Old Ladj

.

Ofnt. IWitltin ] Come l>in.k : what mean you?
Old L. I '11 not come back ; the tidings that I

Wng ,60
Win make my boldneea niannera Now, good

angels

Fly o'er thy royal head, and ihade thy peraon
I'mljr their blessed wings!

I

A'- '/•'» Now, by thy looke
I giiens thy mesMge. Is the queen dcliver'd?
iSa.v, ay ; and of a boy.
OUi U Ay, ay, niy liege ; 165

And of a lovely hoy : the Ciod of li aiven
Both now and ever bless her ! 'tis a girl.

Promises lioys hmafter. 8lr, your queen tft
Dealrea your ridtation, and to he
.\c<|iialiitc<l with this stranger : tli aa Uka yooM cherry Is to dieny.
K. Ueii. Lovell I

Re-enter Lomll.

Lov. sir

!

K. lien. (JIvc her a huDdre<l marks. I 'II to
the queen.

(
F.xH.

Old L. A hundred marks! By this light, I'll

ha' more. 1^3
An ordinary groom Is for taeh payment:
I « III have more, or scold It out of him.
hal.l 1 r..r tills the giri was like to him? 174
I will have more, or else unaiyt ; and now,
While It hi hot. I'U pot It to the taN» [Bw*unt,

Scene II,—J%« f-nfcfcv kt^rre th« Ctmnt^
(hiimber.

KnUr CRA.NMEa ; Pursuivants, Pages,

atttniinn.

Craa. I booe I am not too laU ; attdyatthe
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Tlmt wm4 »ent to me from the oiuucil, |irH}'il

II-

T make great liai(t<-. All fast; what means this?
Ho!

Who Wiilts there?

Knter KnrBR.
Surt!, you know me?

lC»ep. Yes,inyfcinl;
But yet r canniit lirl,i you.

Cran. \V|ij

Keep. Your (iracc must wait till you Iw
call'd for.

Snter DOCTOR Btnrs.

Cran. So.
ButtK. f.4W</.,i Thi.M N a pliHv of maHoe. I

Hill Kill'

I

I came this way so liai.pily : the king 8
Shall understand It pn'stiitly.

Cran.
| .iKide.] Tin ButU,

The Ung'c physician. As he inst alonx.
How earnestly he cait ^Ah wyee upon me.
Pny beafen he Mmnd liOt my dlagrace! For

certain,

This is of purpoee UM liy some that hate roe,—
Ood turn their boartt! I never wnight their

malice.—
To quench mine honour: they woaU ihaine to

make me
Walt else at dixir, a fellnw cmiiist'lior, i6
'Hong boys, grooms, and t;uk<-ys. Hut tlieir

Knit be fkiUUl'd, and I attend with iiatieuce.

Xnttr. mt a windotr oftote, IheKnaand hvm.
ButU I'U Ouim your Onwe tile ftranant

•«|ht,-

K. Htn. What's that. Butts?
OMt*. I think your hli^neas saw thto nmny

a day. ^
K lien. Body o' me, where is it ?

There, my lonl,
The high promoUou of his Onwe of Cantor-

liurj

;

Who holds Us state at door, 'monv* puiwlv-
ants,

Paisa, and Cootboyi.

K.Bm. Ha! •nshe.lndee.l: 24
Is this the honour they do one another?
TIs well tliere's one above 'em yet I had

thought
They hail |iart<.>cl so much honesty aiiiniiK 'fin.—
At Icwit, giHHi iimnncrs,—as not thus to sulTtr 28
A man jf Ids |ila<-c. an I so i.car our favour.
To U^uiue aiteuuaiiee on their lordships' iilea-

And U the door too, like a iiost with jiHckcU.
By holy Maiy, Bntta, UMre s knavery : 32
L«t 'am alone, and draw the curtain close;
Wa than bear Bore anon. (Amua«»eM.

Scum IXL—The CouncU-Clunnber.

Knter the Lord Chancdlor, the Dom of Sif-
FOLK, the iH-m OF Norfolk, Earl of HtTRRir,
Lonl Chamberlain, Oardixcr, and Crohwili..
The Chancellor placen him»rlf at the upper
nul qfthe table on the left hnnil ; a aeat bring
left mid abnve him, an for the ARaiRIHIlOP OF
t'A.VTFRHi R\. The rent neat themselves in
order vn each side. Ckhmwki.l at the lower
end as secretary. Keej>er at the door.

Chan. S|ieak to the bllsinel^ Master secre-
tary

Why are we mat in council ?

Crvm. Please your honours,
Tlie cblefcause oonoemi his lirace ofCantertNny.

Gar. Has he bad knowledge of It ?

Crom. Yes.
•V'"'- Who waiU there*
Keep Without, my noble lords ?

(Mr. Yes.
Keep. Sly archbishop

:

Ami liaH iioiio half-an-hmir, to know yoiar
pleiiMiircii.

Chan. I,et lilm coine In.

Keep. Your lirace may enter now.
(Craiiiiw enter* and approaches the

eouncil-table.
Chan. My good loid an-bbtsb<Hi^ I'm mjr

sorry g
To sit here at this present and behold
That chair sUnd empty : Imt we all are men,
III our own natures frail, and capable
Of our flesh ; few are anpels : out of which fhUlty
At.d want of wisdom, you, that best shnuki

teach us,

Hiive misdemean'd yourself, ami not a little.

Toward the khig fltat, then his laws in niling
The whole realm, by your teachiug and your

chapbtins,— i«
For so we are infbrmed,—with new opinions^
Divers and dangerous ; which are bereslea,
And. not reform'd. may prove pernicious.
Gar. Which reformation must lie sudilen too,

My n. l ie lorxls ; for those that tame wild horses
race cm not In their bands to make 'em gentle.
But stop their moutiN with itabbani btta, aad

spur 'em.

Till Uttj obey the manage. If we suffer— t4
Out or our eaaiuesa and chiMUh piiy
To one man's hooottr—this oonta«ions siekasa,
FareweU aU phyric: aad whatMhm then?
Coin motions, upman, with a eneral taint *8
Of the whola ftni«: aa. of iaks day% ew seigb-

iMiurs,

The iipiier Uemiany, can dearly Tritness.
Yet fTi-shly pltle<l In our memodas.
Cran. My good lMd% hlUMTtO la all the

progress
3,

Both Of toy Ufc aad oatoe, I bKM labow'd.
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And with DO Uttle study, that my teaching
And the ftroDK coone of my authority
Might go one way, and Mfidjr ; and the en<l 36
W«« eTer, to do well : nor Is there Uvlng,—
I speak It with a single heart, my lords,—
A man that more (letests, more stlm against.
Both in liix private conscience and his pbice, 40
Dcfiu crs of a piilillc |)eace, than I do.
Pniy lioavcii tlie liInK may never find a heart
With icss alloKlaiice In It I Men, tliat nialcu
Envy and croolied inall(.« nourishment 44
Dare bite the bent. I do l«s.>ccli your lordsliips
That, in this case of jastice, my accuHcrs,
IV' what they wlU, may stand forth fkce to tkce,
And freely urge against me.

,
Nay, my lend, 48

That cannot \>e you are a counsellor,
And hy tliat virtue no man dare accuse you.
Gar. My loni, Itecause we have busineM of

more moment,
We will lie short with yon. Tts hli highness'

|ilcasure,

And our consent, for better trial of you.
From hence you 1« commlttetl to tlic Tower

;

Where, being but a private man again,
I

You shaU know many dare accuse you boldly, «6
jMore than, I fear, you are prorMed for.

cyan. Ah! my good Lord of Winchester, I
'

tiiank ynu ; 1

You are alwayii my good fHend : ifyour will paw
j

I shall both llnd your lonlshlp judxe and Juror
6,

I

fi4

«8

You are so merciful. I see your end
;

Tls my undoing: love and me<-liness, loni,
Bacome a churchman better than anil)ition

:

Win suaylng souls with modesty again,
Cast none away. That 1 shaU clear mystlf.
Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience,
I make as little doubt, as you do oonseieiioe.
In doing dally wrongs. I couM say more, „
But reverence to your calllDg makes me mo.le«t
Oar. My loni, my loni. you are a sectary

;

That's the plain truth: your iMUntwl gl.ws dis-
covers.

To men that undcrsund you, words and weak-
ness.

CVoBi. My Loni of Winchester,you are a little
By your good dsTour, Um sharp; men so noUe,

'

However «Wutty. yet should Hnd reapw:t
For what they have been : 'tis a crueit* ^
ToloadalUliagman. ^

r. (lood Master aw»«tary,
I iTv j .iiir honour mercy

, you mMr. Wont
Of all thU table, say so.

^»«- Wt.y,myloBl?
Oar. Do Qui I know you tor a favourer 80

/SSL"*****' yenwnoliOttBd.

„ , Not sound?
(Mr. Not sound, I My.
Orvm. Would you wen half so honest I

PWJf" ""nW jrott, not th^

FofBM?

lid r. 1 shiUl rcmanber this bold language.
Cn,in. . Do.' £.

Remcmlwr yunr bold life too.

CiMn. This is too much :

Forbear, for shame, my lords.

I have done.
Crom. And L
CAa»». Tlicn thus for you, my lowl: It stands

agreeil,

I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 88
Vou be convcy'd to tiu^ T4)wer a prisoner
There to roiiiuin till tlio kind's further

| .sure
llo known unto us. Are vou all aereed lunis*
AH. Wcare. ' .

•

Cran. Is there no other way of mercy
But I must needs to the Tower, my lords ?

Wliat other 93Would yon expect? Tou are strangely tnmbi*.
Some.

Let some o' the guard !« ready there,

i.'/i^cr (jiuard.

Cnni.

Must I go like a traitor thither?
^j'"''- fieoelTe him, 96And see him safe i' tlic Tower.

, Stay, good my lords

;

I have a Uttle yet to say. Look there, my
lords;

By virtue of that ring I take my eanae
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give It too
To a most noble judge, Uie king my master.

Clutn. This is the king's ring.

Tls no counterfeit
Sv/. 'Tls the right ring, by heaven ! I told ye

all.

When we first put this dangerous stone a-rolUng
TwouM AUl upon ourselves.

^O'- Do you think, my lords, loj
The king wU mflbr but Um UtU« OsMr
Of this man to be vex'd T

-

Cf>a>n. 'TIS now too certain

:

>Iow much mora Is hU life In value with himt
Woulv! I were fairly out on'L

<^'"'""- My mind gave me, too
In seeking tales and informations
Against this man—whose honesty the devil
Ami his disciples only envy at
Ye blew the ftre that liums ye : now ha** at yt t

EiUer the Kis«,frtnmint ontlUm: h4 tafat
kit Hat

Gar. Dread sovereign, how much at* w*
Ixxind to hnitven

In dally thanks, that gave us such a prince;
Not only good and wise, but most religious: 116
One that in all oliedienoo makes the Churck
The chief aim of bis honour

; and, to itn^lhM
Thaw holy duty, out of dear respect,

HIaroymlidftBjttdgment comes to hear lae
TiMOMM betwixt her and this gnat oStadar.
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A". //i-H. Yuli were ever Kooci ut hikMiii coni-

Iiit'inlatiuiis,

BImIio)) of Wlin lifnter; but know, I roiiic iidt

To lieiir such flattiTy ikhv, iiinl In iiiv piLSi net-

;

They are Uk) thin anil Kire to hiile i ilTcn'.-i-H. 125
To mo you cannot reach

; you play the KiMnlel,

And think with wagging of your tongue to win
nie

;

But, wliatiioe'cr thou tak'nt mo for, I'm sure n8
Tho'.i hast a cniil nature ami • bloofiy,

[To Ckanmf.k.! (itKul mail, dt down. Now let

nie sec tile |irouil(

lie, that (lares nidst, but his tlii^-ci i;l thee :

Hy i'll that's Imly. he ha.l luttcr stiirve 132
Than but once tlihik tliiv place Ixdinies thee not.

iSi<»-. May it pleane your (Jrace—
K. Uen. No. sir, it (Imw not please me.

I bad thought I had had men of Mtnie umicr-
stamllng

And wisdom of niy council ; but I And none. 136
Wiw It (llscn tliiii. Iiinis, to let this man.
This po(»i man,—few of you deserve that title,—
This honest man, wait like a lousy fiMitlmy

At challll)er^loor? an<l one as Kreat an you arc '

Why, wliat a sliamc was this I l»lil inv eom-
mimlon '

14,
Bid ye 10 far forget youraci vcs ? I gave ye
PowerM he wa« a counsellor to try him,
Not a groom. Tliere '» gome of ye, I gee, 144
More out of iiiaiiee tlian integrity,

Would try liiiii to tlic utmost, had ye mean

;

Which ye shall never have while I live.

CA<">- Thus far.

My most dreail soy'rclKn, may It like your
Grice "

'

To let my tongue excuse all. What was pur
pos'd

Concerning his iniprlitonment, wa« rather—
If there be faith In men—meant for bis trial

And lUr purgation to the world, than malice, 153
I 'm sure. In me.

Jr. Uen. Well, well, my lords, rei|iect bim

;

Take him, and use hliii well; he's worthy of It.

1 H ill say thus much for him. If a i.rlnoe

May be lieholding to a suljcct. 1 1 =»,

Am. for hit loie and service, so to lilin.

Make mc uo more ado, but all emliraue him

:

Be fHcnd^ for shame, my lonUt My Lord of
Canterbury,

I ha»e a nilt which yon must not deny mc ; iCo
That ii, a CUr young maid that yet wanU

Imptlsin,

You iiiiiKt lie giHlfathcr, and answer for her.
Craii. The greatest monarch now alive may

In such an honour : how may I ileserve It, if

4

That am a poor and Imnible subject to jou ?

K. Uen. Come, eoiuo, my lord, you'll s|>are

your g|ioons : yuu shall have two n(>i>le partners
with you ; the old Duchuss of Norfolk, and L.-uiy

IUiqni«I>eiMt: wiU these plHMejroMT iCq

Once more, my LonI of Winchester, X chuige
you,

Kmlinicc and love this man.
''"' With a tme bent-

And brother-love 1 do It.

('ran. And let licavcn 17J
>>'itnesg, how dear I hold this uouliniiation.

.JT. Uett. Good man I those Joyful tean abaw
thy true heart:

The common voice, I see. Is Tcrlftod

Of thee, which says thus, 'Do my Ijord of
Canterbury 176

.\ shri'w.i turn, and lie is your friend for erer.'
Come. lonis, we trille time away ; I lon«
To have this yoiim; one made a Christian.

I

As I 'lavc maile yo one, lonis, one remain ; 180

I
So -TOW stronger, yonmm honour gain.

I

[i'xewnf.

Scene IV.—TAc Palaee Yard,

Koiie and tumult irithin. KnUr Porter and
/(/,< Miui.

Part. \uu 11 leave your noise anon, ye nucaK
. 1 lo you take the court for I'aris-garileu '! ye rudu
. slaves, leave your gaping.

(H'i<Ai;i.J Uuod Master i-irtcr, I belong to
the Unler.

5
,

Port Belong to the gallows, and be hanged,

I

you rogue I Is this a piace to roar in ? Ketch
I
mo a doien crab-tree staves, and strong ones:

;

tliese are but switelies to 'em. Ill scratch your
!

heiuis; you must lie seeing chnslenlngll Do
I

you look for ale and cakes here, you rude
ni-K aN

.

Man. I'ray. .sir, lie imticut : 'Us as much
lm|Mi.ssilile

—

I'lilcsswcBwi'ep'euifroin thedoor witbcannon»—
To scatter 'cm, us 'tis to make 'em sleep

Uu May-day moniiiig ; which will never be. 16
Wo may as well push acainst Paul's as stir 'am.

I

Piirt, How got they In, and be hang'd T

I

Ifan. Abu, I know not : liow gets the tide in *

!
As much as one souml cuitgel of four foot— 30
Voii sec the poor remainder—coulil distribute,
I mitite noqiare, sir.

/'"'''• Vou did nothing, sir.

.V(i<i. I am not Samson, nor Shr Ony, nor
I

Colbrund,

!
To mow 'em down licfore mo ; but If 1 »|«r'd any
Tliat bad a head to hit, either young or old,

i

lie or Hhe, cuckold or cuckohl-niaker,
Let Die ne'er hope to see a chine again

;

.\nd that I would not fur a cow, God save her!
i ir.r,=iiii.] i;o yoii iiutr, Maslur purler? sy
P"rt. I shall lie wi h jou )irvavully. good

,

.MasU-r puppy. Keep the door cUm; sirrah.
Man. What would you have mc do? j.-

yVrf. What should you do, but knock 'ein

j

down by tiio dozens? la tills Moorflekls to
' master int or hare we some stnu^ tuUta
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with the great tool oomc to court, the womenm
besiege ui * Bien niu, what » fry of fumiuatlon
to at door! Oa my Chiimlan coniclunce, this

one christening vill U-^it a tlidiisanil: here
will lie fatlior. go'll'atlior, ami all towihcr. 40

Mdii. Tlir siHi.'Ms »U1 I*' thf Mg;;ur,itir. Tlicrc

Is a fellim 8<>iuewlu'.t iiuar tlir duur, he Khnulil lie

a liiuzier by his f:\cc, for. o' niy coii>u iriici',

twenty ill' tlic iloK (lays uiiw ninn in » lutsv : all

that stand about him are under the line, tlx y
need no other penanoe. That nre-<tnil(o dlil I

hit three time* on the head, and three timeawm
his noeo diacharged against me : he stands there,

like a mortar-plcce. to liluw iia. There was a
halwrdaslier's wife uf small wit near him, thnt
raihxl u\mn me till her piiiked [Kirrlnpi'r fell vtt

lur lieiui, for klndliiii; s\uh a niriibUNton In tlio

HUile. I niliw'd tile metoiir mn v. and hit that
woman, wild erie<l out. 'Chilis:' when I minht
see from far wimc forty tnineheoners draw to
her ravcour, which were the hojie o' the Straml,
Where she was quartered. They fell on ; I niiule

good my pUtoe; at length they came to the
broonutaff to me; I defied 'em lUU; when
suddenly a file of hoys behind 'em, ioo«e shot.
dulWered Hucb a shower of pebbles, that I was
fhin to draw mine honour In, and let 'sm win
the work. The devtt was amongst 'em i think,
surely.

Port. Tliest; are the youths th- .t thunder at a
playhouac, and nght tot bitten apples ; that nu
audience, bat the Tmmlatton of Towcr-hill. ur
the Umhs of Umehooss, their dear brothers, are
able to eodwv, I have some of 'em in UnAo
Ptttrum, and there they are like to danoe these
three days; besldea the nnudof banqvet of two
beadles, that to to come. 73

Knter the Lord Chamberlain.

<7iaw. Merey o" uk, what s multitude are
here

!

Tlicy grow still too.fhim all parts they are coming.
As if we kept a Iktr hsNl Wken wo these

porters.

These buy knaves T Ye have made a flne hand,
fellows : 76

There's a trim raiiMe let In. Areall these
Your fttlthftil friends o' the suburbs ? We shall

have
«ir< at "t^n "f rnom.no doulit.left for tlie ladieti,

When they \iua» Uick from the ehrixtening.
Purt. An t please .voiir honour, 80

Wc are but men; and what so many may do.
Mot being torn a-pieees. we liara dooe;
An army cannot rule em.
Chmm. As I Mre,

If the king Mame roe fort, I 'll lay yeaU 84
By the heels, -md suddenly; and on your

lieads

Clap round toes for negleot: ysYs huykmres;
Ant bsn y« B« baitlBf of IwahBRtab when

Te should do •srvlob. Hark! Uw tranpeli
sound ; gg

They're couiv already fkmn the christening,
(io. break among the |>ress, and find a way oat
'J o let the troo,> |iass falriy, or J 11 find
A M irthaliiea shall bold y« pbiy thsaa two

irionths. ^2
Pvrt. Hake way there for tss,

eat fellow.

Stand close up or I '11 make j | ache.
Port. You r the candet, ge, uj. ue mil

:

I U pick you o'er the pales ejc. l&feuttt.

Scene V.-T/.c Palace.

JCii!< r IrKiiijftii.iiDuniling; then tim Aldermen,
l.nnl .Mayor, (iartcr. Cranmkr. Duks ok Nor-
FoF.h. ivith hu inamhaia ttaff, Di kK or Srr-
KOLK. tico Noblemen hearing gnat ttatuling-
bvirU /or the ekriuUning (fifU; then, four
Noblemen htaring a eanopy.vnder which the
Dccuns or NoaroLR, godmother, bearing the
child, ricUit habited in a mantle, de^ train
borne bg a Lady; then /Mourn the Maa-
ciiioNEiut or DoRSRT, the other godmother, mmd
I-allies. The troop poet onee about the etagt,
and Uarter gpealce.

Gart. Heaven, from thy endless goodncas,
send prosperous life, long, and ever happy, tA
the hi^aiKlBi|li^FrtaeMi«irBi|^aiid,BU»
lj«th!

4

Flowriik. Enter Kvsatmd Train.

Own. [Kneeling ] And to your njalQiMtk
and the good queen.

My Doi>le pwtiHn% and mjrssU; thus pnty:
All comfert, Joy, la thb most graeioas lady.
Hearen ever laid up to make parents happy, |
May houriy fall upon ye I

K. Hen. Tliank you, good lord arcbUahop:
\\\v\t Is her name?

('ran. Elizabeth.

K. Ben. Stand up, lord.

[The Kiifo kieeei the ChUd.
With this kto* take my Mesring ; Ood protoet

tlioe!

Into whose hand I give thy Iltik

Cran. Amen. is
A', lien. My noble possliw. yc have l>eeB too

linHllgal

:

I thnnk m' heartily: so kImII this lady
'When ><lic has so moch Eni^h.

Croit. Let me speak, sir,

K..r ii.vivi-n now bfcto me; and the word? I

utter 16

Let none think flattery, for theyH find 'so
truth.

Thto royal Influit,—heaven stiU move about
ber^—

Though in Iter cradle, ywt now promises
Ufton thto tend n thottsand thooMnd Msssli^
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Which time sliitll brinij to ripeneiw: she xhall
be-

But few now living can behold that gornlnciw—
A pattern to all princeti IIvIuk with her.

And all that ihall micceed : Saba was never 24
More oovetoiu of wtadom and fair virtue
Than thU pure aoul (hall be: all princely Kntuui,
That mould up such a mighty piece as this Is,

With all the virtues that attend the Koo<l. zg
Shall Htm \>e doubled mi licr ; truth shall nurse

hor;

Holy and heavenly thoughts still counsel her

;

CHm shall be lov'dand fear'd: berown shall bless

her;

Her foes shake Uke a tlrld of Ixjaton toni, 32
And hang their heads with sorrow

; good grows
with her.

In her days every man shaU eat in safety
T'nder his own vine what he plants; and sing
Tlie merry songs of peace to all his neighbours.
CM Hhall l)e truly known ; and those abotit her
From her shall read the perfect ways of honour,
And by those claim their greatness, not by

blood.

Nor shall this peace sleep »1tli her; but as when
The bird of wonder illes, the maiden phoenix, 41
Her ashes new^create another heir
As great In admiration ai herself.

So shall she leave her bleasediieM to one,— 44
When heaven shall call her from this cloud of

darkness,

—

Who, from the sacrol ashes of her honour,
ShaU star-like rise, as gruat In fame as she was.
And so stand flx'd. Peace, plenty, love, truth,

terror, ^3
That were the servants to this chosen Infant,
jShall then he his, and like a vine grow to hint

:

Whcrerer the bright sun of heaven shall shine,
His honour and the greatness of hi* name 53
Shall be, and make new nations; he shall flou-

rish.

And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches
To all the plains about him; our cbiklreni cbil-

dren

Shall see this, and blt-NS heaven.

K. lien. Thou epcakest wonders.
Cran. She shall lie, to the happiness of Eng-

land,

,

An aged princess ; many days shail .jce her,

i And yet no day without a deed to crown it.

Would I had known no more .' but she nmst die.

She must, the saints must have lier.yet a Tli^in;
A most unspotted lily shall she pass
To the ground,and all the worid shall monra her.
K.Hen. O lord archbishop ! 64

;
Thou hast made me now a man ; never, before

j

This hapity child, did I get any thing.

I
This oracle of comfort has so pleaiiod me,

I

That when I am In heaven, I shall <l(>siru 68
, To see what this child does, and |>ruise my

-Miikor.

I

I thank ye ail To you, my gool Lord Mayor,
And your good brethren, I am much lielioliliug

;

I have recelv'd much honour by your i.rejence.

And ye shall llnd me tbankfUL Lead tlw way,
lords : jj

Ye must all see the ipicen, and she must thank
je;

She will be .sick else. This ila.v. no iimn think
He has business at his hou.se ; for all shall stay

:

This little one shall make it liollday. [£Munt

EPILOGUE.
'Tu ten to one, thUpUi]/ ean neeer pltoM
All that are here: tome come to take tlieiretue

And sleep an act or two ; but thoie, icefear.
We've friyhted tcith our trumpetg ; to,'ti» clear
They U »ay 'tie naught : ulhem, to hear the eitg

Ahu$'d eitretnely, and tu cry. ' That '» witty .'

'

Which u-e hnce tu>t done neither: that, I/ear.
All the expected good we're like to hear £
For thitplay at thit time, it only in
The mereiful conr'.ruction of good vmnen

;

Formiehacmtneikmifi'em: if then male,
And»aytmmdo,Iknim,ii(tkin»tikile n
AUaeteetmenar«oitr*:M'tiiittlutp
VtheyMdtehentMrta^Hd'mHap.



Dnunatis Persoiue.

Phiam, King of Tn.y.
JlECTIJR,

,

Paris, '.- bid Sou:*.

DlirROKTS, 1

XAMAUlo.f , a Bastard Sou of Priam.

Ast'mob. I'

'^'^^'^ ComaMnden.

Cau-has, a Trojan Pitoit. taking put with
the Grwks.

PasdabI'S, Unrle to Oremida. I

AaAMEMNux, the Grecian Ocnml.
]

Mknki.ai-9, hia Bruiber.
|

AfHILLES,
^ !

.\JAX, r

I71T8IM, )

Grecian CumiiianJers.

Nkstob,
)

DioMEDE.-', • (Jri'rian C'Diimianilers.

I'ATR'K II :', •

Thkhsitk.", II drfornu'd and scurrilous Gr»-
rian.

Alkxasdeh, Servant to Cressida.
Sirvant to Truilus.

Mrrv.int to Paris.

Servant to Dionieileit.

Helm, Wife to MeneUua.
AUDkOMACHl. Wife (o Hector.
Oassaiidba, Daaghter to Prtem; » pro-

phetML
CumioA, DMifhter to Cdchai.

Trojan and Gmk Sotdtan, and AttMidaiitik

Scene.—I>o.v, and the Orteim Camf btfart U.

PROLOGUE.
In Troy there liet the acene. From i>/e^

Thf priiuen ornilnun, their hiyh blood chafil,

Have to t'le port Athe-iu urnt their ghipn.

Fraught with the minitterK and inttnimenth 4
0/ mtd )mr; itixty and nine, that wore
Their ernvmett regal,from the Athenian bay
Pyt fitrth toMrd Phr^gta; vnd (Mr vow it

To roMMk TVoy, within whom ilr<m0 im-

Tht ravith'd Helen, Menelatu" •fuerrK,

With uxnUm Paria thept; and that'i tk*

quarrel.

To TtmdoB they com*.

And the dee/t-drauiinff bark* do thtre ditgorg*
Thrir war like fimv^Ltage: mm on Dardetn

plains 13

Thefresh and yet unbruiMd Greeks pitch
Th«ir brave paviliont : Priam's tix-yaled city,

Dardan, and TVinkrie, Ilia*, Cheta», Treiian,
|

AndAiUinoride$,withnuutyi>taplet 17

And eorrt^onttvt ani^lfUing bott», t

Sperr tqi His lont qf Troy.

.Vote eceptelation, tiekUng atdtuA ipiritt, ao
On one and atkn tide. Tr^/an tmd Qrttk,
SeU all on kaatrd. And kWkeram I eomt
A prologue arm'd, but not in eottfldtne*

0/ author'* pen or aetot'e votee, but mMtd 14
In like condition* a* our argument.
To tell y>ni,fair beholden, that our play
Leap* o'er the vaunt and Jlrttling* <tf thu*e

broil*.

Beginning in the middle ; starting thence ateay
To tehat may be digeeted in a play. ag

liilce orfindfault ; doa* your pUatur** are

:

Jfow 9004 or tad, ti* 6h( (JU dkoMM KOI'.

Act L
Scent L—TVosf; Before Pmav^ t'tOam.

Enter Tboilvs armed, and Pa.miaki 8.

Tro. om here mjr varlut, I 'U unanu again

:

Why dHNild I war wUbottt tha walla or Tnij,
That find inch crari battle b«« within?

ttwhftctfMittirttoinMtirofhtilwrtt 4



trt Um to ftcl.1
; Trollu^ aliw : l,a.- iicnc

^nn. Will this geiir uo'cr In- im ridi-il r
r«-o. The Grocka are utroug. and ildlful to

their strength.
Fierce to thtir iklll. an'i to their llercencii!.

'•illiint
; gRul I iuii w. ukcr thiiii a woman'* tear,

I'Hii'ci- til III M.'. ],. I'uii.l. r than iKiiorancc,

Y'K. v.ilLu.t tiiai) tliu 1 In-ill in tlie night.'
And «kiii<'ss us nn|ira<.ti.OI jiif:iiir.\. , ,

J'an. Well, 1 liavf toM v. i, , iii.iiKli ,,( tliis •

for my part, I ni not iiie.l,lle uor niuku no rurtlit rHe that wUl have a oalie out of the wheat umst
tarry the grindlns.

,0
Tro. Have I not tan1o<]

»

I'ai^ Ay, the grinding; but vou niuit tarry
tile iKiltlnjf

Tro. Ilavi- I not tarrici? ^
rnn. Ay, III. i, ,i(ini;; i.ut.veil mart tarrythe

Icavcninp.

Tro. Still havr I tarrici.

/•an. Ay, to tlio kavining
, but lieri''.s let

the wofd •hereafter' the knu^-llug. the uiaki,i«
of the cake, the heaUng of the oven, and tUv
''uang

; nay, you muat rtay the cwUng too or
you may ehaoM to burn your Upa '38
Tro FMlence hemlf, what goddea e'er she

be,

Itoth li-sstT lilenc h a? nulTiTan. e than I do.
At Prlani s royal table do 1 sit

;

And when falrO. ssid conifs Into u.v thouffhu -
So, traitor! 'wli.n Khe comes 'l-ivia'U Is she

Ihonce ?

Pmt. Well, gbe looked yc8'.cnilght fairer thaj^
*'« * »» look, or any woman else.

Tro. I was about to teU thee: when my heartA» we.lged with a sigh, would rive In twain, 37
Uectur or my father should perceive mo

1 have-as when the sun doth lighta«<wni—

'

»iirie<l this sigh In wrinkle of a siidle ; 40But sorrow, that Is luuthd in seen'ilnR glad-
ness,

Is like that mirth fate turns to sudden sadnet*.
Han. An her hair were not soinewlmt darker

than Helen'8,-wcll, ko to.-tlitre were no more
comparison between the women : but, for uiy
part, she is my Uniwoman ; I would not^ as thev
term It praise her

J hut I would aonebody had
heard her talk yesterday, as I dklTTiriU not
dlspraisi' your sister Cassandra's wit. but- 45ir;. o I'lmdanis! I UU thee. I'andarus—
\\ bill I do U-ll thee, there my hoin-s lie drjwu'd
Keiilv not In how nianv fathoms det pThey Ue IndronchU I tell thee I am mad "

'

In Cresild's love : thou answi-r'at. she la fair •

Pour^ In the open ulcer of niv licart

S*' •>«'• »o«"
;

llandlert in thy dlMonrM, Ol that her hand, s?In whose eompariaon aU whites ar« ink.
Writing their own repraach; to whoee soft

setlure

[Act 1.

The c j Kii. t s do» n Is lianh, and spirit of •
Hard as the i«ini of ploughnwn: thU thon

tell St nie,

Ah tnie thuii tell st 11,, . when 1 sjiv I love her
llut. saj hii: ihiis. instead of oil and Imlm

'

TUou Uiy st In every gash that love bath given
me ,

The knife that made it.

fan. I Kiwak no more than trutii.
Tro. Thou dost not speak so niueh.
J'lin. Faith, I 11 not meddle In'L Let her be

as she Is
:

if she lie fiUr, 'Us the letter for her •

an she l>e not. she has the mcmis in her own
niiii'ls.

Tn,. (JiukI |>ai;,lanis, |i„w now, I'andarus '

72Pan. I ha\e hud ni\ lalH.iir fur my travail-
lU-Uiought on of her, and ill thought on of you"
gone Iwtwoen, and between, hut small thanks formy labour.

Tro. What
! art thou angrj-, Pandarus T what 1

with iiie ?

Pan. liecuuseshe'skintome.thereftMwdie'*
not so fair as Helen : an she were not Un to mehe would Ik; as fair on Friday as Helen b on
.Sunday. Hut what can 1 ? I care not an iriM
wer i l idcW a i.ioor ; lis ali one to oml

Tro. Say ', she Is n.it fair? gj
Pan. I do not care whether \ou do or im

She's a fbol to sUy U hind her fither: let her
totlwOreeks; nndso I'U tcU her the next Ume
I see her. For my part, I'U meddle nor make
no more I' the matter.

7V(>. I'andarua,—
Pan. Vci: I.

Tro. Swee? I'un.lanis—
Pati. Pwy you, speak no more to me ! I wlU

leave aU I found it. and there an end. 53
[Axi< PA.XD4K18. .in alarum.

Tro. Peace, you ungracious elamean I p«Me
rude sounds !

'

Fools on both sides I Helen must needs be bfrWhen with your blood you daUy paint bcr Okm.
I cannot Ught upon this argument ; or
It Is too starv'd a subject for my sword.
But Pandarus,—O gods ! how do you pfawne Mb
1 cannot come to ("ressid hut by Pandar • loo
And he's sa tetchy Ut lie woo'd "to woo

'

As she Is stuhhorn-chiuitc airalnst all suit.
Tell me, A|>olIo, for thy I)a|ihiie s love.
What Crssdd U, what I'andar, .ui.i what wet 104
Her bed Is India ; there she lies, a pearl •

Between our lUnm and where she resides
Let it be oaU'd the wUd and wandering flood

;

Ounelf the merehairt, and this saUlag Pandar
Our doubtful hope, oar convoy and our bark. 109

Atiiniiii

..fill''. How now,
nut alleld '

Tro. liecause not there ; tItU woman's answer
sorts,

l^liice Troilus! wbcrafure
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For woBuuiUh it to to be friim thence, m
What newi, .^imm, tnm the Held to-iiay ?

.f'lif. Tlwt Puiilsreturni-<l Ii'imk', uikI hurt.

/'/'!>. Ry whom, iGnea* r

^f.'iic. Triilhis, bv .Muuc'l;»u>

'I'ri: I,i t l';irls : li., Iiutuacar to K'urii

:

PiirlH l> >:ur'il vtitli MuDulaiu' born. l.llarui:i.

Jiii<\ H.irk, what giiod qwrt to out of town
to^y! ii8

Ttii. Better nt home, If would I Diight' wure
' uiay.'

But to the iiiort aliruod : are you bound thither ?

In all iwUt haste.

Tro. Come, go we then togetlicr.

[Hxtxtnt.

Scene U.—7/te Same. A Street.

Enter Ckks^wa nud Xusx^nm.
Cret. Who were those went by ?

Alez. Queen Ilecuba and Helen.

Cret. And whither go they ?

Alex. Up to the eaatem tower,

Whose height coinraandii ai subject all the vole,

Ti> M'e the battle. Hector whose |iatienee 4
I/< 08 u virtue tix'd. to-day wan nio-'d :

lie eidd Andruiii^iLlie, ami xtruck his unuourer
;

And, like as tlicre were lmsli;i!idry In Witr,

Ik-fure the aiu rusu he was harnuss'd liglit, i

Ami t«i the Held K'hm he ; where every Uuwer
Did, as a prophet, weep what It foresaw

In Hector's wrath.

Crtt. What was his cause of angerT
Alex. The noise goes, this : there Is among

the Greeks 1 2

A lord of Trojan blood, ncpliew to Hector;
They cuU htni AJax.

Cr««. Good ; and what of hiiu t

Alex. They say he to » ^trf man perw
And staiidit alone. 16

Cre*. tio do all men, onkM tb^ are drunk,
sick, or hare no let;s.

Alex. Thto man, lady, hath robbed many
beaita of their parUcular additions: ha to as

valiant as the Hon, cburilsh as tlu: bear, slow as

the elephant: a man into whot^ ^lature hath so
crowded humours that his valour 1 rushed into

folly, bto foUy saueo<l with dlscreliDU : then- Is

no man hath a virtue that he hath u»t a glliii|>sc

of, nor any man an attaint but he cur les E' uie

stain of it. Uc Is melancholy without cause, uiid

merry against the hair; be bath the joints of
every thing, but every thing so out of Joint that
he to a gouty Briareua, many hands and no «ae

;

or purblind Argus, all eyes and no sight 31
Cref. But how should this man, that makes

mc smile, make Hector angry ?

Alex. They say he yesterday c<ipe<i Hector In
the iMittle and stnick him tiown ; the disdain
and shame whereof hath ever since kciit Hector
ftiUlBg Mid waklm, 37

4^^

Cret. Who comcsi here?

Enter Pa.ni>.\h' ».

Al. I. Mii.i. 1111. your uncle I'andaru-o.

( ' • Hector's a K:illiint man.
.1 • X. A.I may Ijo in the world, lady.

liui. \Vlial'M that? what's that
?

'

CVcY UoikI morrow, umiu rmnlaru.'i.

I'aii. tiood morrow, cousin frussid. What
do you talk of? Good morrow, Alexander.
Howdu you,cuuslnr When ware you at Qium?

Crtt. This mumiog, uncle. 47
}'an. What were you talking of when I came f

Was Hector anned and gone ere ye came to

Ilium ? Helen was not up, was she ?

Crw. Hector was (.-one, but Helt ii was not up
I'ait. K; eii so : Hector was stirring early. 5a

Vre4. 1 hat were w e talking of, and of bis anger.

Pan. \N :i,< he angry ? .

Cret. So he says here.

Pom. True, ha was so ; I know the cause too

:

he'll toy about bhn to-dajr, I can tell tiKm that:

and there's TroUua will not come Iter behind
htm ; let them take heed of Troilus, I can tell

them that too. 60
<'n'». What 1 is he angry too?

I'an. Who, Troilusf TroUu* to the better

man of the two.

Cret. Jupiter ! there's no com|>arlson. 64
Pan. Wliat! not l)etwe<-n TruUus and HaetorT

I>o you know a man if yuu see him

!

Crei; Ajr, If I ever saw him bsftoi* uid kaew
htm. 68

Pan. WeU, I say TroUns to Thdhis.
Crsi; Then you say I mj; ftir I am mre

he Is not Hector.

Pan. No, nor Hector to not TroUtu In tcme

('(> >. Tlsju.st lo eac'i) 1 them ; he Is himseir.

Pan. Himself .\las, poor Trollus, I would
he were. 76

Cret. So he Is.

Pan. Conilltlon, I had gone ban-foot to India.

Oh. He to not Hector.

Pan. Himself! no, he's not himselt Would
a' were himself: well, the gods are abore;
time must Mend or end: well, TroUus, well, I
would mr heart were in her body. No, Hector
Is not a letter man than TroUui, 84

Crt H. Kxcuse me.

/'a/1. He Is elder,

' 're». I'anlon mc, jmr .'.,,n me.

Pan. Th' other '8 nut come to't
;
you shall tell

me another tale when tba other's come tot
Hector shall not hare bto wit thto year.

Cret. HesbaUnotneadltiftebaTahtoown.
Pan. Vat bto qvalMaa, gt
Cret. No matter.

Pan. Nor his beauty.

Cret, 'Twould not become him; hto owa's
better. 96
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/'"'I. 1 have no JudHUiciit. niece: Ueleo
h. i>. If »u re tb' other ilajr, that Trolliu, for a
l.roivi, ,„ir.-for w ti« I mo* confeH.—not
tiriiwn 111 i!her. -

Crtji. N.i. but l)r<:-.> II.

/•an, Faitli, to . trmh. |„„»,. ,,n,| ,„,[

Crei. l o lay the tnith, true uid not iru.-. i, 4Pnn. Kho praiBd hU complexlua alM.vc PurH.
'" Wliy. I'arta Iwtb colour cnuugii.
t'oii. So bf liiw.

' V.y. Tin n 1 roiiii> ,l)Oul<l nkve too much • If
shv hini aU.v... his rowplexlon l.i higher
than liis; he hiulnR lolciir .noiiKh. iiml the
"thrr lii-hor, Is too llatninw a prHlw. for a eo.»|
complexion. I h*i as li, f Helen s n •„ tonKiu-
h«d comniended Trollun for a copier n.me. i ,

.J.'**.. ' * H«*w hlui
•irttcr than Pwls.

(•>•*. Then shc'siimeny Greek todeed. „6
/ an. Say. I am Hure she doe*. Hbe ctinio to

lilin th' other (lay Into the com|jund window
1U1.I, you know, ho hM not pMt Qum or four
hair-s on his eh In,—

' /' V. lnilee.l I taixiUTs arithmetio in^yMOD
hring his imrt ii ulars therein to a total
Pan. Why, he Is vcrj young ; and vet will he

within three iM)unJ. lift aa much as .is brothe r
Hector.

Cret. b he so young a man, and so old a
lifter?

Pan. But to {nvve to y,.u that Helen lovet
uliu

:
ihc eanic and puU in. i„ r white hand to

Ills cloven chin,—
Cm. Juno have mercy ! how came it clorcn
Pan. Why, you know, tls dlrapl.sL I think

^ Ph'rygil*'"^"'"'^
hhn lieturr than any man in

Cret. 1 be muIIu vaUautly.
Pan. Ooabenotr ,3^
Cret. O

! ye«, an twere a cloud in autuma
Pan. Why, go to, then. ' But to wove to you

that Helen loves Troilug,—
Cres. Trollus will stand to the proof, if you 'U

prove It so.

Pan. Troiliis
! why he entecms her no more

than I etiteem iin a<ldle vKg.
Cres. If you lovo an addle egg aa well as \>m

love an idle bewl, you would oM chicken* r tlie
•belt

PatK I cannot choow Init laugh, to think
how she tickled bla chin: Imiced, she ha« a
niancll s white hand. I must need* confeaa,—

Crai. Without the mck. ,jo
Pan. And she takes upon lier to spy a whlt^-

ii.tir oil Liif eiiin.

Tre-v. Alas
!
poor eliin I many a wart is riciitr.

Pan. But tliere was sin li lauKhing: Queen
Hjcuha Uughed Uiat liur eyes run er,

Crei. With mlUitoncd.
, 6

Pan. And CBMndra laughed.

I *>* uiure temperate Dre under
the put of bar eyM

: did ber eyes run o'er too «

' Pan. And Hector laughed. ,&
Cre». At what wa« aU thi* laugfaiog ?
I'an. Marry at the white hair that Helen

.
"pitHl on Trollus' chin.

I

Cret. An t had been a icrem hair. I ihottld
<..iv« lauKlr.il Uh).

I'aii. I'hi y lauKlK'd not to much at the hair
j

an at his pretty an-«. r.

Crei. What wa-s Ills answer ?

iVin. QuoUi ithe. llere s but one-and fifty

I

halr» on your chin, and one of them la white,'

j

CVm. TbUUberqueetlon.
Pan. That s true; make no queatlon of that

I < ine-aml llrty lialm,' quoth he, • and one white

:

t.' It white hair U my Htlicr, and all the rat are
hiN soas.- • .Iiipiter

!

' ,|uoth she, • which of tfacM

I

hairs is l'ari.s. my hiisbami?'
' The forkc<i one

'

I

qnoth he; 'pluck 't out, an.| irlve it him.' But
there was such Uughing, and Helen so blushe.1
and I'arls s.) chaCad. and aU the ra* w lauKhcl
that It i«giied,

^
Crtt. 80 let it now, for It ha* been a gnat

while going by.

Pan. Well, eouiiin, I toU you a thiog yolei^
'lay; think on L

C,f^. .So 1 ,|„.

Pan. I ll lie sworn tistrtie: be wUI weep yon
an twere a man Imrn in April.

'

fVcjr. Ami I'll spring up In hi* tears an
twercanetUeagalUHtMay. [.i rttr,-at .miwUd.
Pan. Hark I they are coming fhnii iiie r ..|.|

Shall wo Mand up here, and see them an they patu*
toward IUttni?goodnte6e.do;nraetnleoe,rYeiMa

AtyourpioMnre.
Pan. Here, here; hwe'e an eioeUent place

:

lu rewomayKemortbrairely. I -U teU you them
all hy their names ai they paai by, but mark
Trollun above the rest.

Cre*. Speak not so loud.

JR»mx» fatten mer the ttagf.

Pan. That's iGneai: is not that a brnva
«nan ? he's one of the flowers of Troy I can tell
you

:
but mark TroUus

; you thaU see anon, soi

.\NTB!«ot pattet over.

''ren. Who's that?
J'an. That's Antenor: he has a shrewd wit,

I eon tell you ; cn.l he's a man go<Ki enough:
he 8 one o' the mdest Judimients In Troy
whosoever, and a pr. .per man of jicrson. When
comes TroUus? 1 11 show you Trollus anon,
if he see nss, ymi shall see hlni aod at roe. au8

Cret. Will he give you the nod?
Pan. YoushaUaee.
Crtt. If he do. the rich shall have more.

HacToa pattet over.

Pan. TliafsHector,that,that,lookyon,that;
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t! ""'8 :i frllow ! (;<) thj way, Hector ' There's

a i rni' man, nifie. U lirave Hivtorl L(H)k

how liul<M>kM' tliiTi! !! a couDtenanve : Ii'tuota
lirave man ? si6

Cre$, 1 a hrmt- iiuui.

Pan. ba'not? It does a msn'i heart Rood.

Look you what hacks are on his heUnet ! look

yoa yonder,do you loe? look yon there : there '*

DO jeiting ; there '1 hiylng on. taket off who wtU.

an thrv Kiy ; tlR-re be hacks ! 222

'V' v Ik' tliow' with swonls'

/'an. Swonls? any t'llnif, he cares not; an
the ili'vil come to him, all one : hy GihI's IM.

It (locD one's heart muxi. Yonder comes Paris.

y«»der comes ftriii. 327

Paris ermtes over,

hook ye yonder, niece: Is 't not a sailant man
too, 1st nut; Why, this Is hrave now. Who
said he canie hurt home to^lay T he's not hurt

:

why, this wlU do Helen's heart good now, ha '.

Wonid I could see TRrilua ww! You Aall see

Tp' '

's anon.

Cnt. Who's that?
a33

Pan. That's Helenus. I numul where Troll i<>

U. That's Helenua. I think he went not fortli

to^y. That's Helenuk 237
Cre*. Can Helenus light, uncle ?

Pari. Hcleniis? no,yt', u«11 light ln>!';^ t. nt

well I nuu^el where Trollus kL H^rk < do you
nut bear the peofila csy, 'TMhas? ' 1 < !<>nu!i i-

a priest. ^.^i

Crtt, What sneaking fellow con -

Taoui's jMM«<« over.

Pan. Whra<e? yonder? that's I .. •

TtsTroUus! there's a man, nieoe! He-: \iA-<
Trollus ! the prince of chivalry ! 146

Crtt. Peace ! for shame, peace !

Pan. Mark him ; note him ; O brave Ti 1 illus

!

liMik well ui«m hhn, niece: I'Kjk you how his
swonl Is ti|i»»lied. and his helmet more liaekeil

than Hector's ; and how he looks, ainl how hi

Ki>es ' O viimlmble youtli lie ne er saw thr"-

and-tweuty, Uo thy way. 1 , llus, go thy *<•

Hail I a slater were a grace, or a daugl>: >

gotiJcss, be should take his choice. O adnikrat<;?

own! PariaT Paris is dirt to htm; and, 1

warrant, Hden, to eban«e, would give an eye to
boot.

IVm. Here ooroe more. 9J9

Pan. AsscK f.iiils, doIU! chaff and hran, chaff
and bran! ^.u.- 1 I(;e aOcr meat! I could live

and die 1' the i;>ca of Trollus. Ne'er look, ne'er
j

look; the eafl^ are gone: crows and daws.
;

crows Mid daws I I had rather he such a man as
'

TroUin than Agaoieittiion and all Oraaea. s6s

rr.'«. Thert! la among tli. -eks Aclillleii, a
l)ctter man than Trollus.

Pan. Achilles '. a drayiiu. . jKirter, a ver.v

camel. •

frr*. Well, well.

Pan. 'Well, well!" Whj ve urn any dis-

cretion? hare you any rye^ Do you know
what a man Is? Is not birth, beauty, gooil

shatie, discourse, manhood, learning, gentleness,

virtue, youth, lilierallty, and so forth, the spice

and salt that si-asiin a man ? 276

Trffi. Ay, a minced man: and then to be

Inked with no date In tiie pie, fbr then the nan's
Chile's out

/Vifi. Vou are such a woman ! one knows not
at w hat ward you He. 2S1

Cren. Upon uy hack, to defend my lielly;

upon my wit, to ttefend my wiles; upon my
secrecy, to delSend mine honesty

; my mask, to

defend my beanty; and you,todeCgnd ail these:

and at all these wards I lie, at a thousand
watches.

Pan. Say one of your watches. 288

Cre». Nay, I '11 watch you for that : and that 's

one of ihe chlefust of them too: if I cannot
wani « hat 1 would not hai « hit, I can watch you
for telling how I took the blow; unless It swell

past hiding, and then it's past watching; 293
Pan. Yon are such another

!

Enter Troili'S' Boy.

}l<iii Sir, my lord would instantly speak with
.vo!'. 196

Pan. Wher«?
£ay. At your own boose; there he unarms

him.

Pan. Good boy, tell hiu I coii.--. i Exit Boy.!

1 doubt he be hurt Fare ye y<:i.. ^uoil nieee.

Crsi. Adieu, uncle.

Pan. lU he with ymi, ;ii !, I^y i>nd by.

Crm. To bring, uiii. ,
* 304

Pan. Ay, a token flfo 1 IV ' ' us,

Creg. By the same token, you arc a liawil.

[Exit P.\.MiAlll H.

WimLs, Vows, ;;in - an-, and love's full sacilflcc

lie oTcrs In an )'' .enU nTf ; 308

iut more iu Tri.ii ,s thouw id-iold I see

Than in the glass of Fandar's praise may lie.

Yet hold I oO. Women are angels, wooing

:

Thingswon aredom ; Joy's soul lies in the dirfng:

That she betor'd knows aoo^t that knows not
this: 313

Me, r'zc the thing ungain'd more than It is:

Tha ill" was never yet, that ever knew
Love ^ so "eel as when desire did sti^ 316
There^>rt its mailm out of love I teacii

:

Achleven; .< is command
;
uugain'd, Iwsuech

:

Then though ni} heart's content firm l<>ve doth
bear.

Nothing uf that sliall fh>m mine eyeii appear.

(JBsstiMt.
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Scene III.— TA.; (Jfii'im ('null'.

AftANKHMlN S Ti-lll.

n.t;re

.'kliHi:'. tJiitrr AciAMKMNUN, ^>|^T1IK. ri.VMKH,
Mfski. »rn, and OtJten.

Again. iVliHtu,

Whtttgrteriiath KttlioJaiiiiillccimyinirL'lit.rkx?
The ample proiMMitlon tlna liii|ie iiiake^i

InaUderisnsbaRunonmrth below
4

ir»Ut tn the promla'tl largmeri: ciMcka uu<i
iltmtcra

(in>w in llio rpini! ofactioM hlKtieit rear-d ;Ah hnoU, liy iIib coiitliii of iiie<-MnK "«|'.
liiffct the stiiiiiil 1 1no iwkI divert his kthIh 3
Tortlvo Mill emuit from liH coiinw of grttwlh.
Niir, |irln( i-H. in it iiiuIut new to us
Tluit wu Cdiiie uliort of our iiu|i|mjw) m far
That after mm jmit Htgt yet Troy waiu

Mth emy action that hath heft.i-i.,

WheraoT we have lettird, trial dhl draw
UiiM and thwart, not anawertng the aini.
Ati.l tliat iintHidlod Dgure of the thonxht 16
TImt ((«». t Kumiiiml iilmiw. Why tbea, you

Ih} jou with chueka olnah d liehokl our woriM,
Aod . all thnin hamea? which aMladeeanoagiit

elw
But the prutrartlve trial" of ^>fit Jofo^ JO
To And ponMlTo cooiitiuit) tn imn

:

Th« fl»^iM« of which metal U not foumi
In Fortuned lo*e ; ft* then, the Iwld aiHl .xjwani,
Ttio wl*! and f(Mil,thi artliit and unread. 14
The hani an<l •..ft, »eii„ all affln'd and kin;
Hilt, tn till' win.) aiiil U-rnjieiit of her (hiwu,
iJiHtim tloii.wttli a lirvMKt anil |M>H'i-rf\4l fan,
I'litnnK lit all. wtnnowii th» IlKht away; ts
And what haih man or matu-r. Iij ttnalf
l.ten rlih In vIrtu" and unnitnic*^.

-V«#fc Wtth due ohaervaMM oT thy gwi-Nk*-
1

Great A(9imeniii»a, Neator duUI a|>|>ly

Thy latert word*. In the raproor of chance
Lice the true i.nKtf of ui>-u : the wa beluK

niiNith,

How many »liall<>w Iw.^hlo hiiata dare «U
I i-.ii li. r iMtti'ii! Lrfant. iiiaklnc thdr way 36W nil tli.w ,if ri..li|. r liiilk I

Hut li t III. Miitiitii ll..r"a» on. i' . nnutn
Tho Ki-iitlt TIk iIji, ami anon iMilmht
The «trua»«lbb-ii bark through ttquM nMmnUtm.

Boumltnn between the two nioUt ekinienta,
Like Poramu' liurw: whei«'a then the laucy

iHiat

Whi.Mu wi-ak iiiitliiilirr'd Hide* htit c»rn now
« rlv;iird (fri itiHuii ' rlthi r to harlioiir Itwl, 44
Or mmln a tiHut for Ni ptiitip. t'.wn mi
Dotli i.iloiir » iihiiw and «alimr t worth dhklc
In storun of Ibftuaa; Iter in b*r ny and

ortKhtntHW

The herd bath Diuru annoyance liy the brecne 48
Than by the tiger ; bat when the iplittlng wind
Makea llexihie the kneea of knotted oaka,
And flicii not under hIumIc, why then the thing of

coiinw,'!',

Aa rouail wtth nw, with rase doth aytnpathUe,
And with an ai'ctint tun'il in aelf-aamc key, 53
KctortH to cbtdiDg fortune.

I'Idhh. AKniiieiiiiioii,

Thou grvnt toiiiniunder, mrve and liono of
Urecn;

Heart of our nuniliera, aoul and only ni.lrit, 56
In when the tMnpera and the mlnda of all

Kboukt be ihut up, hoar what L'lyawm aiwakt,
Hcaidea the appUuac and apfwataatloa
The which,

\ T» A<iAMKM!io!(.] moat mighty fur
thy place mill sway, ^

{To Nr,HT(ia| Ami thou moat rarereod fce thy
utretth il-oiit life.

I kIvc ti" iMith jiiiir KiHwhu*. wlitcli were such
A» .Vxanicninon and the haiid ofCreccc
Hhoukl hold up hlKh In lirniw ; an>l hiicIi again 64
Aa veneralile Nentor. hau-li'd tn Bitver,

Khouhl with a iHind of alrttrong aa the axletri'c
On which heaven ridca, knit aU the (irvektab

earn

To hta ex)ierienc'd tongue, yet let It pleaae laotb,
Tlioii Kreat, and wiae, to hear Ulyiaaa apeak. 69

Ayain. Six-ak. Prince of Ithaca; aod bat of
Wm ex|H-< f

That matter niHilleiw, of liii|iortlervi Imnten,
Divide thy III*, than we arc contlilent, ' 7a
When rank Tliemllaa o|h'» IiIh mantlek jawa^
Wo ahall hear ujuaic. wit, ami onu le.

Dlgti. Truy, yM npoa bla baala, luul beaa
down.

And tUa inn-ut Hector^ awont had hMk'd a
nia«t<T, ^

Hill for theai' inatancoA.
The it|i»'lalty of rule hatli U-en nivlet tul

:

And look, how many (;ri.< Ian t4 iil< do Maud
llolliiw ii|»n tliU plain, no iniuiy hollow fiulloni
When that the general la not like the li:i« -ji

To whom the fonwcm aliall all rciialr.

Whathoney l» e 1 jaictcd r Uegrve Iwlnu 1 1 >j detl.

The uaworthlaat ahuwa aa lUriy \a the nianK 84
The heavana thatnaelvea, the planeta, and thia

OtMcrte degnie, priority, and place,
Inaliitun-, eiMiriH!. |>ni|H>rtlon. aouwn, fonii,
I )ftlce. and cunCom. tn all line of onlur : gg
An.l 111. ' .11. Ih the idorloui pliuiel .S<i|

III II. .1.1, iilijc ii.-e nilhronil iuhI uplurd
.Vnii.ii.t til ' ollur; Mhnae iii|.<retiialile ()e
«'orm'la the III aa|ioctaof phinidii evil,

And |Kwt«, like the i-onmiandincnl of a king.
Hana check, t4i food aaU bad: hut wlMn llM

pianeta

tn evil niliture to diaorder waMlar,
What |iU«ue«. and what portenta, what mnUsy,
What raging of the aaa, ahaMm of earth. 97
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C'uiiiiiKilliin 111 tliu HiD<K rrighu, cluuitsvn,

liom>ni,

DIviTt uiiti crack, n-nd anil (lunu.'liuUi

Tba unltjr mkI niarrkMi calm uT itotM luo

<}iiita from their Bzuiel Ol when «le(ree li

alMk'd,

Which ! the hul'ler to aU high dedgni,
Tho vnU:Tf>Tim! Is ^irlc How cuulil cuiiiniuiiitii's,

IX-KTccK In « li(H.|< Hiiil hrotherlnxxlit In rllltn,

P««ccfiil ii>iiiim i-i« rroni iIivIiIhIiIu itliorc*, 1)5

The iirliniiui'iiilivi' unit due of Mrtli.

Prerofpttlve nf hki', i rtiwiiH, iceiitruH, luurcU,

But hjr diWTf, stjiii'l in uullientic plan! ? luS

Take but duxrve uwuv, untune that NtrluK,

And. bark! what itbajont fullowe; «e<;h thing

neete
In mere oppugnancjr : the bounded waiem
Should Mt their boeoma higher than the ihorea,

And make a Mip of all thli eolkl glofae: 113

Strcnxth iduMild Iw liird of ImbeclUtr,

And the rmlc tun ihiMitd rtr ke hto Ihther dead

:

Force Hhould be right; or isther, rl^t and
wriiTiy— I If)

lli't« "I'll »hoHi' (n.||i»'* j«r iii>tli II n'siditi -

Mhuuld li'w Uii'ir iiaiiii'H, uiid wi nhuuld Jujtlco

too.

Then emy thing include* Itwir in power,
Puw«r Into wtU, will into appetite ; lao

And apfietite, a unlveraU wutf,

Ho iliiulily HFcuntlMl with will ami |H)wer,

Must make jK'rforre a unlvcmal prey,

And last cat up hlinwld Ureat AgamemnMl,
II1U I'batM, <rhen degme la eglfooate, 125
KoUowi the rliiiklng.

And thii ucKUvtiim of dii^nt' It H
That liy a \»u-n wwn Ixu kwnnl. with n pur)x>M'

It hath to cltntli. The Kencral'it dlwlHln d 19
Bjr him oao itep Iwlow. he by the next.

That next by hira InoeaUi ; ao erei7 rtep,

Exanipled by the ant paoe that la rick ij>
Of bli <u|)erl<>r, grow* Ui an envious fever

l>r |mlu anil bliMMlleai eniulatliin

:

And Ita thlx ff»er that k(*|i« Tniy on foot,

>iit her ow«i ulnewi. Tu end a tale of leiiKth.

Troy In uur wrakneia Uvea, nut In her Rtrvnidh.

Xe^i. Mint wtaaly bath Uljriaea here dli-

itiver'd

Thn fever whereof all our |Miwer In lick.

.if/am. The nature of the xltdtneis fuiind,

UlyMa,
What ta the remeilyr

ITIftd. Tlie nn^at ,\rhiniK. »hiiin i.pliili.ii

rrownn
Tho«iiirw ,111,1 (l„. f,,n tmii<l nf mir hiwt,

IliivlMK h;, i.,ir ,r 111, Hirv rune. 144
(Jniwii il.i iil\ ..f IiIm Mcirlh 111 hi* tent
l.ie* niiN kli,« iMir .li «li:nii \\ lili him Katrw lun
L imn a ltt/> 'Mil thr liu l..iiK 'lav

limUu •lurril Je«U. ^
And with rtdlciauu* and awkwani action—
Whieh. ilawlenn', be •mttaUon caUa-

He pafceanta m, Sonietiiiie. Kri Ht .Vi.'anieiimon,

Thy topleas deputation he puta on tjt

And. like a itrutting player, whoie conceit

Uee In bfai bametriDKaad doth think It rteh
To bear the wooden dhUogne and wand
Twlit hie MMteh'd foutlBKand the icaniiddace.—
Such to-he-pltied and o'er-wreetad teeming 157
He ai'ta thy greatneM In :—and when he qieaki,

TU like a chime a mending; with tMrme un-
w|uar'd.

Which, fhini the ioagM of roaring Tn>i>on
diiipp'd, i«o

Would seem hy|ierh<ili>!i. .\t this fkinty utiiff

The lanps Achillea, un his premi'd lie<l lolllnK.

Kruin hia deep cheat Uuxhs out a loud appluuKc

;

Crloa, 'Excellent! 'tU Afftmeinuon Just i'^

Now play me Neelor ; hem, and ilroke thy heard,

Ae he being dreat to aonw oration.'

That'i ilune :—a« near aa the extremeat ends
Of parallela. like aa Vulcan and hii wife :— i«a

Yet icHMl Achillea itlU criee, ' Eioellent I

Tin .N'cator riKht Now play hini me, Patroclua,
Aniilni; to aniiwcr in a niRht atnnn.'

And then, forsooth, the faint defects of aK<! 17J

Must lie tlie tccne of iiilrtli ; to cough and Mplt.

Ami with a palay-AinililIng on hist Korttct,

Shako In and out the rivet : and at thU Rport

Hir Valour dlei; criea, *0! enough, Patroclua;
Or give Die riba ofiteel; I ihall q>llt all tjj

In pieaiurv of ip- npiecn.' And In thie thahlon,

.\ll our ahilltioa, i(\n», natures, thapee,

SereraU and Keneniia of Krace exact, ign

.\chieTenientii. plota, orders, prevrntlooa,

Kxcitcinentit to the Held, or it|H:i)ch for truce.

Sii. aim or loM, what in or in not. iiencs

An atuir fiir tlieae two to make iianuioxcii.

And in the imitation of thcae twain—
Whom, aa Ulywie* mya, opinion crowns
With an Imperial volee—luaay aie Infccb

AJax ii growa lelf-wiird. and haari hi* bead iS8

In inch a re'n. In ftill ai proud a pbce
As liroad Achilles ; keeps hit tent Hke him

;

Maken fkcthnis feasts ; mtlii on our statu of war,

lii.ld as an onu'le, and w-ts Thernites - 1(^2

A slave whose inill coins slnndcrs like a mint—
I'll niiilch n». In loniimrlsnn with dirt;

I'll weiiken and dl«Tiilll our i xi>i"iure,

llow niiik K er roimdiil ji ultli danKcr. 1/1

rij/m. Tiley tax our |ioIlcy, and call It

cowardice

;

(
'1 Hint wisdom as no member of tho war

;

Korcatall presplenre, and esteem no act
lint that of hand : the still ami mental parts, km
That do oontrire how ptany hands shall strike.

When Rtnna calls them on, and know by
mm ''ire

I If ttirtr .li-M rwiiit t.Ml the I li. mil «' weight,—
Wliv. this linth iml 11 (ln;;cr s illi:rilt.v :

They call this U'd viork. iuii|i|>ery. r|.i..u't war

;

r*o tiuit, lliu iiiiii itwt liaiwrs down tlio wall,

tVw the graa swiag and radaaesi ef Ut poise.
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92^

'I'lK'} ;)lHce licforc hia hand that made the '-nglite.
Or thiise that »Uh the flncncm of their H,>uh .g

By rx'SMin Kul..e« hli« execution.
.W*^. Let tl-lH be granted. an.l Athlllos' honte

Makes many Thetlii' sons.
| a tiicket.

A'jam. Whattninipet? look, Menelauii. aii
Men. From Troy.

KiUer ..ENBAa.

Atjaiii, Wliiit would you 'fore oar tent?
-*.»«'. I.S thin KTcat Aguuemnoa-f tmt, I prar

Affiim. hven thin.

-f,/w. Mil) one. that Is a henUd umI prince
i>o a fair niewnge u> liU klnjjly eanf
Agam. With lurety itronger than Achllles-
"™ aao

•FoPD aU the (ireekUi hewla. which with on.
votoe

Call Asamemooa head and generai
^*fw'. Pair leave and Uage lecuritv How

may
A KtraiiKiT to thoM' mott luiperial looks
Know tht'iit rroni eye* of other moftab *

A^"'"- How;
.f.iw.. Ay

;

I WA, that i uil;{ht wiiki ii rrvrn n,

.

And bhl tiie ehock Ih; reaily wrlth a blush aaS
Modaat aa roomtnc when ihc coWly eye*
The yonthfkil Phisbaa:
Which 1« that Kod in offloe, guldlnf men
Which 1» the hlKii and mighty A«ainemDou

;

Anam. TliiH Tn.Jii . ncomi lu ; or the men of

Arc 1 i reiiioiiloii). < ourtleni.

.Kw. foui tii i^ if> fr,., , iw .i,-i,inair, unarni'd
Aji liendlnj? anjji U

, that » their faoMi In peaee •

But when tlicy woaM Men aoMien, they have

tJooil anna, itrongjoint*, true awoi*.
i and,Jo»rt

aouml.
JiothliiK 0" full of heart But peatx. Aiae»» •

Vaux. Tn.jati
: laj thy flngn- on thy Up* ! a*,

The worthli.en of jiralw diitalna hia worth
If that the praU .I bimaelf Itring the prabe rimli

;

But wliat the n plnlng enemy nommaiwli.
That bnmth fiifiu- blowi; that |inla*,aole pure

tnuueenda.
i^i

AgmtH. Mr. you of Troy, caU ma yowMir i

ifineaa?

Ay, Ureek, titat li my name
Anam. What ! your affair, 1 |»r»y jou

'

.*:>u. sir, |«nl«n; 'til for A<mttwoiouo » earn.
A i/nm He heart nought privately tliat eome*

from Troy.

-Hm. Nor I flrom Troy ctmie not to wliiniier
him :

Hirliut a triiiii|H t I., jii, ii,„, ur, i

To »ethlii senile on tin .iii. iitH. l« i,i

And then to iiwak.
.IjWOi. '^liehk fraukl* iu> th,

It b not Agamemnon'* slevplnx hour

;

That thou ihalt kauB, lyqlan, be to awake
ile telli) thee lo hluMelf.

-f.'/i'. Tnimpetk Uow aload, asS
Send thy braaii voice throu|A aU thew la*y tent*

;

And every Ureek of meUle, let him know
Whattyojr BwansMitr ahall he Rimke a]ou<l.

\Trumi»-t tuiuutih.
We have, great Agamemnor here In Troy, v'.
A prince callol Hector.- IVlaiii U IiIh father -
Who In this dull auil long ( onthmwl triice
U nuty grown : be hade me take a trumpet,
AndtothiaparpoaeqMak: klngi,prtMin,hiRli:
If there be one among tlMArfrit of Gneoe a6c
That IhM hia boMwr higkar Oian hia eaae.
That Ml ki hii praiM more than he fean bin

I>eril.

riiat knows his valour, and knows not hi* foar.
'Y\\:.\ lo>.w hm iiilstrtam inon' than In eonfealon,
W illi iruant vow» to her own li|m he loveii,

Ami dare avow her licauty ami her worth
In other anas than berM,-to him thi.- oh.illengf.
Hector, In view of Tnyaiis an.l of (Jreek*, jt^
Mhall make It good, or do bin lieat t>i do It,

He hath a laiiy irlMr, Ikirer, truer.
Than ever (Jreck did cumpoM in hl« arma

; i^*;
And will to-morrow with bit trumpet call.
Mill-way lietww'n your tenta and walb ofT^y,
To rouse a (ireclan that Is tnie In love:
If liny come liii tor shall honour him , zSo
If none, lie II kuv In Trtiv when he retires.

(irecliiii (Umes art sunlmrnt, and not worth
The ipllnter of a lance. Kv en so much.
Agam. This itutil he toUl our lovers U*l

If none of them have loul In tucli a kind.
We left them all at home : hat we an Mddiert

:

And may that soldier a mare rocrouit prove.
That means not, hath not. or Is not in love I sSS
If then one Is. or hath, or means to be,
riiat one niii-ls Hei tor ; If none else, i am he.
A'xf. IVIl him of Nestor, one that was ,. man

When Hector's Knina»lre sm k il ; he Is oM now
;

but If there \w n. t in our firei Ian host j^j
One noble man that Iwth one s|>ark of lir.

To answer tot hb love, teU hini ftt>m me,
1 11 hide my silver :<eani In a gold beaver, 2^
And In my vantliraee iiut thb wither'd brawn

;

Ami, incciInK hlni. will t«U him that my Udv
'

Was fiiirer thnn his KmniUni, anil as chaste'
ni.iv W in the World : his youth In Il<»»l. juo

I II pru. this truth with iiiv three dMiM o|
III.., Hi

-f.'.o. Now hintens forhlil such war^ity of
youth

:

Vlfnt. Amen.
^<Ki>it. Fair Lord .«n«i». let me touch vour

hand; '

„^
lo our |.avlli,.M shall 1 lead you first
.%clillii-« shall luive word of tids intent

;

Ho shall each loni of Oreeee, Ihwi teut'to tent

:
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Younelf iihall fnuit with uh l>el<irt' ii\>, .<<e,

And flnii the vttkiiiiit' i>t 11 noble fix'.

IKirunt all t»it Ulvdiibs Nkhtor.

r%M: Nntor

'

Stwt. What w) > I lyneii ?

r7iMf. I Iwtre a yowig ooaeeptioa In mjr

bmln ; 313
!<<' villi inv tiiiic u> bring it to tome ihap*.

.<>«», Wliat ist?

rtf/tc. This 'tis

:

Hlunt «. i|;ren rl»- Imni kimln: thf mi-i|fi| |irl(le

That hatli to this ii> inirtty Mciwii iij. ay
In rank Arhlllc- lunst nr imw .h' c nriiii .l.

Or, Hliuliliiig, hri'i'it a miner)' uf like evil,

To overimik ui ail.

.Vert. Wellamtliow? 3^.,

CtyM. Thto clmIlen«B Uiat the galbuit Hei-tor

lenita,

However It U tpreail In KenemI n inic,

Keliit^n In purptMe only tu Ai'hilli-H.

.S'ent. The |iiir]M)!i»i in |ieni]ili'uoiis even an

siilMtaiue ;.'4

Whino' i{ri>v<iii -ii liiiir 1 liiinu'terv hum up:
Ami, in till' iml'lli :ii|iiii. iiiaki iiu iirHni

But that Ai'hilli's, were hlii Imiin a« liarri ii

AabankK i>f Mh}*,—thiiUKh. A|)olli> knows, ui
•Tia dry enough, -will with great njiced of jwig-

meat,
.Ky, with oeierity, And Hectur"! purpoK
iViiDting on htm.

C7|fW, And walte him to the aniwer, think

.V<vf, Yf«. tin moit meet; wiioni may you
elite o|t|Ktm*,

That ran from Hwtor liriug Ou>m- hniicnirs •n.

If not Achilles? Though l l>e a s|M>rtfiil • nniliat.

Yet In the trial much opinion ilwrll.s
; 336

For bera the Trojani taate our dear'st repute
With tbeirlln'it paiaU : and truM to BM, ClyiMa,
Our imputation dull he oddly pola'd

In this Willi m tlon ; for the saocess, ^„
Although |>artu iilar. shall give a Mantling
or good or ha<l unto the general

;

.AimI in sueh indexes, although siiiiil! prii'ks

Til their suliHe<|ueiit volunieo, th< re Ik ite»>n .44

Tlie lia)>y flgun! of the giant iiiiun

• >r things Ui eiiiiie at larxe. It Is siip|i.is'ii

He that intM'ts llwtcir iwiies fMnn mir i lmlee ;

VikI > hoice, heing mutual aet of all our miuIs ^4-

Makea merit her elecUoa, and doth boll,

.As 'twere from Ibrtii us all, a man dMlH'd
( Hit of our virtuea ; who mlaearrying.
What Itrart receives turn hence the conquering

I'm -ii . 1 a <tiiiiii; <i|iiii|i>n to themselveB"
}tu ii

, i,tin:ii„ ,|. iiiiiiai are hU liwtrumcnlii.
In iM h ss «..n.iiix ilian are swunis and bows
IHm IIm- 1i> tlie liii'lm.

Vtlftt. lilvf panlun to iiiy sjm h :

Therefore 'tU ukk-I Aehilk-s nuei m.i Hii ior,

JM. tti Hkc nKTchants show mir fuuh^ wan-s.

Villi think jierchanec they 'll sell ; if not, jte
The liwtrc of the lietter yet to show
Shall lihow the lietter. Do not consent
That ever Hector and .\i>hliles nietrt

;

Kor iKjth our honour and our shame in tills 364
Are dogg'd with two Itnuigo followers.

.Vert. I see them not with my old eyes : what
arr they?

{7|M«. What ^arj our Achlllee Aares Ihrni

Heetor.

Were he not proud, we all nhould share with him

:

But he already Is too ip'fili nt
; 369

we were Is tter [ ..ill In Afrie sun
Than in tlie |irli|< ami salt (H orn of his eyes.

Should he scanc Hei tor fair : If he were foil'd.

Why then we did our main opinion cnuh ^73
lo taint of our heit man. No; makealetteiy;

,

Ami by device let blockloh Ajax draw
The sort to light with Heetor : among onrmlvM
<:ivu hlin allowance aa the worthier man. nj
Kor that wtU pbyrio the gn«t Myrmidon
Who hruUi In loud applause ; and make him

fall

Ills erest that pnnider than lilue Iris lienda 38a
If the (lull hralnltw \Jai come safe olT,

,

We 'II drcsa him up In voices : If he IhH,

Yet go wc under our opinion still

,
That we have better men. But, hit or miss, 384
Our project's life thia shape of sense assumes:
AJax employ'd idncks down AchUles' plumes.

I
StH. I'lysses.

Now 1 ix-gln to n-llsh thy advice

;

' And I will give a taste of it forthwitli

To Agamemnon : go we to hliii Mraight.
Two cun shall tamo each otlier; pride alone
Must tarrc the inastiffli on. as 'twere their bone.

Act n.

Seen* I.—A Pan <^ th» Qrteimn C«ti^

Ktitrr Aj\x and Tananm
AJax. Therattes

!

Ther. Agamemnon, how if ha had bolls ? tM,
all over. Keiierally ?

Aiiix niersiteh
4

/'/ifi-. And those ImiIU did run? .Say so, did
not the general naa then t were not thata hotchy
wire?

Ajar. Dog* g
Ther. Then wottM eome some matter Ihrni

him : I see none now.
AJox. Thou Mt^-woirs son. oanst tbou not

hiiir ^

l''''» l. llK'ii iSlriitekim.
Thi r. The pliwiie uf <,re<-i'e n|>.in tliue, thou

mi"ii)?rel Ux-f *lil<>l Impl

'

.\)az. H|Miak Uicn, thou >tiH w>ii*t leaven,

speak: I will beat thee into handsoroaMss, 16
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nrr. I ibaU aonner tall Ihw iiiio «it an..

boUn<!M: tMit I think thy bono willm nratlon than thou loom it |>ru>er vithnut
boi'k Thou <-aiiHt utr.ke. citmt thou? • red
Dmmilii o' tliv jmlf ii triolw I ai
Ajar. TiKul»t<Hil, ieurn nie the proctemOiun.
Th-r. I).Mt tliuu thlDk I have no WMe, thou

»tr:k.-«t ln«- „|
Aj'ix. Til,' |.r(M lairiiiil.in

!

Ther. Tlmii iirt prm liiiimil a f.>ol. | ihii.k.

I>oiK)t.poriMttiiie,dona(; Dty nnttero
Jtch.

,5
Ther. I wnuki thou didft Hcb ftom hewi to

root, kdA I bad the Kimlchiiw of thee ; I would
make thee the loathioawat wsb ofOraaoe. Wb«D
thou art forth In the taMmntoM, thou *lHk«t

. M "low an anolhiT.
Ajn r I Mn t|i,> i,n« l:,iii»ti<)n

'

Thri. TImiu Kniiiii.i.-s; mi.l rrllf^t <"cn- liour
on AchlUuM. and thou un i-, full of .•iiv\ nt lii<<

groatnone u (^(rrtin U m l'ro«!rirtii« « Usiutv,
•7 that Utou barkent at hlni.

Ai€tx. Miatreai Thenriun

'

Thtr. TbottihCMMMilrikeUiii. ^
Ajax. Cohtoar!
Thrr. n.' woul.i pun thee Into ihlvers with

hlf '1st. iis ;i sillor lireaks a hlRctiit
Ajar. Vou whonw.n fur \Bmtinghim.
Ther. l>o. ,|o.

^5
Ajnx. Tlioii st,«,l f,ir u «it, (,

I'll, , A>. ilo. il,,; thnu M»l,|i.n »iti4 ! l..r.|'

thou hiwt no more hniin ilmii I liuvf in luin,
elliowi; anawlDuKoiiiuv tutor tliw;: tliou wuny
valiant aai ! thou art here Imt to thnuh Tnyans
and thou wt bought and loM among thone of
an; wit. Uke a harfaarlan ibtTCL If thou uk to
beat me. I will Itegin at thy hoel. and tdt what
thou art h) Im hc*. tliou thing of no bowels, thou ?

AJiue. Vdu dog

'

Thrr. Vou miwny lont ! ^r,

Ajax. Voui-ur'
[Ken I, nil hill,

?Vr. Mw IPS V\Ufl' do nnitmeM; do
eaniel : d<i. ito.

S»t, e A( HII.UM and PATaoobra.

Arhii. Why, how now, AJax ! wiMrvforc do
_ i,(

'* "

Mow nil

rw.
Aehil
Ther.

A-hil

Thrr.

Aehil

Thgr

y.Mi tliln'

flu rsiu*' what B the matter, wan?
Ml liim then-, ilo .von?

Ay : H Ihi> uiufti'r'

Nay, l.-.K ijpi.i,

Si I ti. s Ih.' !UtttU>r1

N«>- I'lil riToir,! Iitiii wtHL
\»liy. I ,|,,

tat yvt J..U Uk,\ „i,t «,,|| I,,. I,

ft>r. wIkmofv^ lou uki- liiiii I,. Ik-, (i,. I, xj.,fx i
,

Ackil. I know that, f-il

Thtr A» Mil that 6»1 know* not himwir
Ajar ri^f„r,

? thee.
U .- 1 )<. what modkwBii of wit ho

U>l.iH>il 111. I.r.iu iiori iliiiii 1». ii„u tii\

iKin.-.- I « n liu.» If HiBirrowM r,,r a i- nr.y.an.l
his uiwf^r Im i,..t wortii Ilh' n iitli j.art ot a
imrraw ThU lon(. Achilli-s, Aj:i,\, »l,o wcarv
hi* wit in hia Iwlly, and hi* guut In hla h«a<l, 1 11

teil you what I ny of him. 8o
-rli-A(7 Wliat?
Thi i. I my tliU Ajax,

—

( A. AX nfert (n ttrikt him.
Aril.! \;v. i;.«l.l .\jat

Tli,'r. Ha, Mill II u< h wit— 84
Aihil Nai

, I „ut*t h.ilil you.
Thrr. A- Hill -top ill, i-yc of Uolen'ii needle,

for whom 111- comi-i t.i llKht.

Aehil. Peao", fi-il
•

Thrr. I would liair |>ca<-c aii.i ((ui,-luiai8. Imt
the fool will not: he there; that he; look you
then'.

A iar. O thou damned cur ! I iliail— ga
4< Ai7. Will j-iu Wft your «1t to a fool'iT
'her N... I warrant you; for .a fool's win

Klmnii- it.

I'a'r <„«»! wonlii. Thcrsltcs, gfi

.ti7i,/, Wliat - '111' ,|iiarn I

Ajnx I lautc the vile owl learii me the
tenour of the proelaaiation, and he raUs u|Km

Thrr. I aerrc thee not.

Ajax. Well, go to, go ta
Ther. I nerve lierr voluntary.
Aehil. Your but aerrioe waa mflisnuioe, 'twoK

n,,t i.ihiMtjtrr; no roan la beaten vi^wtary:
/Vji" *a» iiero the wi liiiilwji, aod jwu ae wider
an Iniim -s

, ,

Thrr Kvi'i, a tn-i :-i ili-al o'juur »it t,-i

Ilea In your Klnewa. or ei«- lUerv lie Hart. ||o<-t,.r

•hall have affeat oatch ir b« ko<H<k out .-iilnT of
your braioa : a' were aa gtaal crack a luaty nut
with no kernel,

Aehil. What, with me too, Thanitei f
Thrr There'll I'lyMea ami old Nertor, iHmmc

wit wax nionlily <>re our gntii<Mr« had "HUff 00
their t,,,-, \,,ko you like liraugfat-Olcn,and make
.vou i.Kiuuli u|i the wars, nj

Arhil. Wluit, what?
Thrr. Yce, guod woUi : to. Achflkal to, Ajax

'

AJmc I slmll cut out yciir t,,nj,'ui

Thtr. Tin no matter ; 1 kIihU Bix ak a« inui fi

n» thou allerwanla,

f^'itr So more woni*. TberslUn
; pcnoel 124

Thrr. I will hoM my iwace when AahlUee'
hraeh l>id» tne. ihall I ?

Arhil Then^'N for \>n\. Piitr,- Iiis

Thrr. I will see you Iwngitl. I . loliiole*. en<
I

.

,ii«t,- any niorr to your tents: I will l,e« |. u h,
iii- r.> Is wit rtlrrlng And leave the r:u-ti,.<i ..t

I'nh ,\ (tooi! ri.idaii, ,
,

Aehii. ,M;.rry, thin, air |> priK liihii ,! through
all our host

:
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Tliat Hoi'tor, liy the fifth li.mr of the mn.
Will, with a Iniiiifit't, iwixt <mr tentii ami Troy
Tu niomiw morning vail wiuo knight to amiH
That bath » itoaiach ; aad anch a one that

Xalataln I know not what: tia tnub. Fait

well.

Aimx. FaieweU. Wbo ihall Mwwer him ?

Aehil. I know not : it ia put to luUety ; othrr-

wlinj, 1^
H<- knew bin bmb.

Aieae. O, iBaulnK yotL I will go \mtn more
(•fit. \Hmtunt.

BcMM 11.—Troy. A Rnem in Pbiam's Palaef.

Enter Priam, IIkctor, Tmhlfh, Paeu, amd

PH. After sin many hotin, livst, jpeacbes
pent.

Him onoe again wy« NaMnr flrom the Grwin

:

' Oellvvr Helen, ami all dMnags eiw,
Aji bonmir. l<i«!i of time, travail, eipanae, 4
Wonn<ls. fritnilH. and whrt etae dear that In

In hot iliK<-; h iL .ii rornionint war,
Shall W SI Tick oir.' IlucUir, what say yon to 'I ?

lf«rf. Though no man kMer tmt* the Oreek*
than I. I

Aa thr as touchetti niy particular,
Yet. dread Priam,
There In no lady of more softer boweb.
More siK)n?y t<i diu k In the ncniie of fear, 12
Mure n ,ily to irj- out 'Who known what fol-

Tlian llti t.iri:< Tiir wouinl of imwcc In siiret),

Hiir«rt) ncuri : Imi iiio<luiit <loul>t in call'd

Thr Inauoii iM tlic wiw, Ihi •. nt tliat, Mtan hiw 16
To the liottoiii of the worst l,< t lliUii go

:

Since the first twurd waa drauu al<uut thtii

quaitlon,

RTenr tithe miiiI, 'mongit many thouMUid dimiiei,
lliitli \<wn aa dear aa Helen ; 1 mean, of oun:
If hiivr lout 8o many tenth* of oun, *
T I t'liiini ii tliiim not ours nor worth to u«,
II. i l it our iiiniH', tlir >iiluc of one tcu.

Wliat niurlt 's in tliat rtwioii * lik h •lonk's 34
Tlx' yieldUm of her up?

Trv, I'ic. Ii. ' iiiv liiothcr.

Weigh you tlit^ woii'i ui.i h. , ,„ir o'l 11 king
80 gr«at UK our ilrea.1 Litliur iti a m;ali'

Of CMiimHin ouBoeaf will jrou with ootintera auin
The iwiit |iru|«irUoii of hta tnHnite f 3^
And Imckitt In a walat niuct ktbomkaa
With «pM» and incbea ao dloiloutlre
Aa Iteanand rrummsf •.fbriadlyahame! 39
Ufl. No marvel, Uumgh you faUe ao sharp at

ri'iukiiw,

V<m are do empty of tbem. MmnUiI not our

Bear tb« (real nway of hi* aihira with rwwiMW,

ntH^iiiisi- your *|ie«vh hath none that tclln him
3*

Trii. Vcu are for (lri>ain<i mid siuiiilK'ni. liro-

ttiiT priuKt

;

Vou fur your gloM;n witli r«4Mon. IIitc are your
ri*Ji.soiis

:

You know an eiit>iiiy ititciidn you liann ;

\ oil know a swuni employ il is |icri!ous. 40
And reasuQ diuii the uliject uf all liariii

:

Wbo marvela then, when Uelenua bebolda
A Grecian and his sword, if he do set

Tin- MTy wings of roaaun to his heels, 44
And My like chlildcn Memury from Jove,
Or llki' a ntiir .llHorli'd? Nay, If we talk of

riMwin.

lytifH «liiit "ur piU'H atxl nlwi); in:inli<HHi and
honour

Shoulil ha>r hare-heartii, would tliry hut fat

tiii'ir thoughts 48
With thin cramni'd reason : reason and rmtpcct

Make livers pale, and luatlbood deject

litet. Brother, ahe ia not worth what she
doth cost

The holding.

7 r.., What Is aught but as tto valued r

llf ft. Kut talui; dwells nut in parMealw will

;

It holds his CKtiiiiatc and dignity

A" well wliiTclii 'tis pri'cious of iKn'lf

As in the prtzer. 'TIm mail lilolatry 56
To make the servii e greausr tlian the gml;
And the will dotes that is Inclinable

To what iBftctloualy itaalfaflbcta.

Without aome imaiis of tha afltetad merit 60
Trn. I take to^lay a wife, and my eleetlon

Ik 1<.<| on In the conduct uf my will

;

.My will cnkinillud l>y mine eyes and ears.

Two trtulKl pilot* 'twixt. the dangerous shores 64
(>f will and judgment, lion may I avoid.
Although ni\ »)ll di-tiiKtc wliut. It elei tivl.

The wife I 1 liow 1 there can be no evasion
To hlencii from thta ami to atand flrm hf

honour. fn
We turn not Inck the silks upim the merchant
When we have soil'd theni, nor the n^mnliider

viands

We do not tlimw In unr«sp<!Ctlve sink
Heeauw we now are foil. It wiw thought meet
Parh shoiilil (111 wiini- leiiUiTincc on tholireeks:
Your iin'atli of fi;ll i ..i.v nt U l lnl hu sails;

Tiie seas and win.t^— ,.1,1 , nui«ler»—t<H»k a trace
And ili.l h.r\|.e; ho toueh'd th<- T"irt»

.Villi for an old aunt whom tlie (;r(y k.- lieM

captive

He brought a Oreelan i)ueen, whose roiitli nn.l

fV«»iin«ss

Wrinkles Apollo's, and niakM stale the momin*.
Why keep we her 1 thr (ireeiaiis keep our aunt

:

Is she worth keepin?? why. she H a pearl. Bi
Whose price hath fatumiVd above a thousaiKl

ahipa,
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Ami turn'il crown '<! kings to mcn lianto.

If .vou 11 •vouch tWM wladom Pula went,— 84
A» you mutt medi, for you all cried •Oo, go/—
Ifyou 11 confoM be broogbt home noble priw,—
A* jrou muat needi, for jroa all okpp'd your

hanil«.

Am! ry'il ' IiicHtiinalile "-why do you now 88
The 'SMU' <ir \cmr pniptr wiKdonm rnU;
Ari.l do H ilclHi tlia* Kortiini' never ili.l,

Ikwa the uttinwtlon wlilch you prizM
Richer than na ami lanil » : ttit-a most l.nw,
That we have itol'n what we do fear U> kc p : yj
Hut tblerei unworthy ofa thing so nUA'n.
That In their country did them that dlnsraee
We fear to warrant In our naUve pUtM. oA
Cat. [ Within.] Cn , Trojana. cry

!

W hut n. what ihrlek ?
ToK TIs i.iir mini sister, I ilo know her voice.
Van.

I
'A itliin.l < 'ly. Tn.jans

!

//«ce. ItliCtaandm. „„

Kuler ('AMKA.NDKA, tarinij.

Cn». < 'ry. Trojans, cry : It nd mc ten IhoiiHii lid

eyc^
Acd I will an them with imphetic teaia.
lleeU Peaee, litter, peace

!

Co* VIngina and boy«, mld-ane and wrinkled
<'l'l. ,04

Soft Infancy, that nothiDK canst lnit i ry.

Add to my cliinioiini' let ii« i»iy In'tlnics

A nmlc;.. "rtlial ,!i.i.s.f 1 . .un'tu < cim,..
< "ry, TrojaoM, cry ; practise your eyes w |th t«'ar» '.

Troy mutt not he, nor nixKlly Illon stand ; i< t)

Our llrehrand brother, l>ari», l»um« ua alL
Cry, Trojani, cry ! a Hden and a woe t

< Vy, cry
! Troy burnt, or elM let Helen go. [KxiL

U'rt. Now, youthful Trollur, do not tbeee
hiKh straini j,j

Of ilhinAtion i 'l our sister work
Soiiic touches of rt'tiione ? or Is yojr lilooil

So iiia<lly hot that 110 itiauourae ofreaaon, 116
Nor fear of I»kI success In a bad caatw.
Can qualify the some ?

Tro. Why, brother He< t<ir,

We may not think the JiMtnoiw of each act
Such and no other than event doth form It, no
Nor once d<^|ect the courage of our minds,
Hecausc famandras mail: her Imdn-iick rap-

tures

()»ni..it dl«Uijtl<> the Kfxxlness of a i|UHrre|
Whic'i hath our scM'ral lioni/urs itll eiiipujM [ •4

To nmkc It »;rHi loiis. l-'or niy jirlvate |>iirt.

I am no more Umcli d tliaii ail IMam'ii s.mi^
;

And Jove forhid there ihoiilil be ilone aiiioiutst

ua
Surh thing! aa might oflfcnd the weakest spleen
To flgiit for and maintain.

Par. t3m might the workl convince uf levity
\' Well luy undertaking! ai your eounwhi

;

lt.it I atU'st tlie gods, your full conaont i j
I iave wines to my prupenidon and cut

All fears attendliiK on so d Ire a project

:

I

Kor what, alas ; can theec my slnnle anus ?

[

What propugnatlon is In one man's valour, 136
To ttand the pnah and enmity of thoae
Thii quarrel would excite ? Yet, I prote<
Were 1 alone to pa« the dlfflcultiea.

And hiul as ample power as I have will, 140
I'arls should ne'er retract what he hath ilone.
Nor faint In Um puiault.

I'" Parts, you s|K'ak
Like one iK'sottecl on your sweet dcllulits :

Vou have the honey stUl, hut these the (rail
; 144

So to lie valiant to no praise at nil.

Par. Sir, I prupone not merely to iiivself

The pleaaure inch a beauty Itringa with'lt

;

But I wouhl have the soil of her fair rape 148
WIp'd oir. In honouraMe keeping her.
What treason were it to the ransack d queen,
nisgriice to your great worths, ami shame to me,
Now to ileliver her iKwsessloii up, 151
• in terms orinise coniiiulsion ! Can It he
That M) dcKcnemU a striln :is this
should once s<t f.-itlng In your generous

Isisoms?

Tliere's not the meanest spirit on our party 156
Without a heart to dare or swoni to draw

'

When Helen is defended, nor none so noble
Whose life were III bestow'd or death unftun'd
Where Helen Is the subject: then, I ny, 160
Well may we flRbt for her, whom, we know well.
The world s larne spaces cannot iianilleL

//erf. I'arls ami Trolliis, vou have iMith said
well

;

And on the cause ami ipicstlon now in hand 164
Havegloz'd, hut su|)erflclallv

; not much
Unlike young men. whom Aristotle thouKht
UnBt to hear moral philosophy.
The reaanos you allege do more conduce 168
To the hot passion ofdlttempM^ bhiad
Than to make up a free determination
"Twlit riwht and wrong; for [ileasim; an<l re-

venue
Have ears mon- deaf than adilcrs to the voice

73

• 76

( »f any true decision. Naturt' craves
.Ml dues be rendcr'd to their owners : t.ow,

What nearer debt In all humanity
Than wife is to the husliami ? If this kiw
or nature be corrupted thnnigh an'c<'tlon.

And that great minds, of iiartlal indulKence
To their benumbed wlUa, reaitt the Mie

;

There is a law In each well-onler'd nation
To curli those nvinr ai'ix'tltes that are
Moi,t disoU-dl.Tit and refhictory.

If Helen tlii'n lie wife to Sparta's klnir.

As It Is known she is. these monil laws
<>f nature, and of mill ms, s|i«-Hk aloiiil

To bsvi) her Imrk n-tuni'd : thus to |ierslst

In doing wroll^ exlenuates not wrong.
But makes it much more heavy. Hector's opi-

nion ,88
Is this, in way of truth ; yet w'ertheless,

84
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My iipiUcly Wrctliren, I |ini|H.'iiil to you
In rcHoluUon to kef|> Ili'lvn Mil ;

Kiir 'tin H uauw! UiHt liiitli no iiK-aii ilt'iM-iiilHin i-

I'lMiii our Jiiliit nml wmthI diijiiltlr.H. i / ;

Tro. Why, thiTu yuu tuucb'il tlie life of our
clcsiKD

:

Were It not kIo'7 that we more affectol

Than the peifomianoe of our bemving lyletitM,

I would not wtoli a drop of Trojan bload 197

S|ivnt more lu lier ilvfence. But, wortliy Hwtor.
She Is u tli'Miic of honour ami renown.

A Hpur til valUnt ami niMKnaniuioug ileolH, sou

WIk>m' prvitent rouniKi' may livat down our fo«.ii.

Anil faint- in tinii' ti> mniu cunonlu.' uk

Kiir, I |irfsuiiii .
Iir.m- llii lur vrnulil not low?

ho rich advaiitaKL' of a imiiuih'd ulurj 2U4

An sDiUw uiKin the forehead ofthit acUoo
For the wide wortd'i revenue.

Ueet. I am jroun.

You valiant oOkprlng of great Prlamua,

I have a roliUng cballcn<(e Hunt auiongit

The Jtill and ftu^loua nobles of Uie Greeks
AVill strike amazement to their dmwiiy spirits.

I Hits a4lvertl!('il their Kreat Keneral slept

Wblbt emulation lu tliu army vrei>t : 313

Tbli, I fMCMOM. wiU walw htm. [Bxetmt.

Seem III.—rA« Ondan Camp. B^mr
Acuiuia' Ttnt.

Enter Tucurm.
Ther. How now, Thcrsites : what, lost in the

Ia>>yrinth of thy fury : Shall the elephant AJax
titrrj' it tlias? be ItctX* ine, and I mil at bliii

:

( > worthy Hatlsfaetion ! W.>ul<l It were othcrwine ;

that I could l>eat hini. whtist he raikM at niv.

'Sfoot, 1 11 learn to conjure ami raise ilevlls, l.nt

I'll see wm\e issue of my spiteful eierrati<>ris.

Then there's Achille*. a rare euKiiKT. If Tr. 1h-

nut taken till tlicae two umieruilue it, ilie v. alls

wUlrtaodtUlUieytUlorttMiinieiTea. U! tbuu
great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget tliat

thou art Jove the king of mxls, and. Mereurj ,

lone all the serjitntlne enifl of thy i-wlueeus. If

>r take nut tliat little little lens thiin litlU' h t

from tliirii that tlity have; wlileh short-armii-
lifiiiiniiue itjielf kniiws Is ho nliiiiiihuit wan e 1*

w:!l tiul ill cin-miiu'ntiiiM >t<llMT .i ti) friiiii .

spider, wIlliiMii ilnmliin tliiir inansy irons an,i

eutttag the »(h After this, the vcnKeiiin'- on
the whole camp: "f, rather, the Xea|ioliUn
iKine-ache ! for that, inetbinlu. U the cuik de-
Itendant un tboxe tliat war Rr a ptacket. I have
•aid my prayen, and devil Bi»y lay Auitn.
What, lio ! my Lord Achllies

'

A.-.'. ,. I' \l Ei.'t 1.1 ..

I'atr. \\ lio , ihcp- Thersites Tliir

Ritea. uMue In an.! rail

Thfr. If 1 ...iild ban rtiueinlKiisI a
tounletfett. tbuu wuuUM not have lUitpol out

of my contemplation : but it Is no matter ; Utjr-

s<'ir u|Min thyself: The common eune of inan-
kiml, folly and iKiioraucc, be thine in great
reieniu-: heaven lil. si thee from a tutor, and
diiiciplii.e come not i.. ar thee! Let tby bloo<l lie

thy direction UU thy death : then. If she tliat

lays thee out atys thou art a fair cor]iiie, 1 'II lie

sworn and awaiii upon t ibe never shrouded any
but laws. Amen. Where's Achilles? 37

PntT. What! art tliou detoiit ' vtiut Ihou in
prayer -

Ther. Ay ; the lieavens bear me '. 40

Enter .Vi iliLLies.

.IcAiY. Who's there

I'atr. 'riiersilcH. my Innl.

1 .IcAiV. W here, « liere ' .Xrttlinuooaie? Why,
my cheese, my digestion, why liast tkou not served
thyself In to my taUe lu niaiijp aaali! Come,
what '1 Agamemnon ?

I

Thrr. Thy commander, AehlUee. Then toll

me. I'atriHiaa, wluU'i AehtUes? 48
I'nir Thy lonl. Tbvnrites. Then tell me, I

|.i:i> thi e. what 's thyself ?

y/ii f. Thy kuower. 1'atroclu.s. Then tell lue,

I'atimlus. wliKt art thou '

I'atr. Thou niayst tell that kiMiw>-st.

.IfAlV. <r UU. tell.

Ther. I U dtxrltue tbe wliole question. Ai(a-

roeiBWM coMUMflde Achillea; AehMM Is my
lonl ; I am Patroclui' kaower ; and Patroctut Is

a f..<.i.

! I'dlr. You rascal I

Ttu-r. Peace, fuol : I Imv« not done. 6a

I

.ichil. lie to a laifMegwl ma. Proceed.
TlienitUis.

Ther. AKameiiiiKin i» .« fool Arhiiles is .i

I r>>ol; Thcrsites is a finil
,

aixi, as aforusald.

i
I'atroclus is a fool 65

Achil. Derive this ; t ome.

I

Th«r. AgaueBnon to a foul to oftr to coui'

I

mand AchUlei; AchlUee to a fuol to he coni-

i
iiiande<l of AgMMOiBun ; Thenritee to a twA to

,
serve sut b a Awl; and Patroclui to a fool

|"Witl>l'.

I'atr Why am I a finil

'

Th-'i Make tliat detiuUMi tu tlic Osator. It

.Dices mc thou art Look yuu, who comet
ileri!?

AckU. Patroclus, in sfmik with nobody,

i
Come In with me, Thenitei. {Mftt.

\ Ther. Here to such iHttcbery, wch JuagUag,
: and sueh knavery ! all the anomicnt to a
I cuckold and a whore ; a kimmI i|iiarre| to draw
emuloas 'actions and liiecil to dcalU u|K>ii. Nu«.
tiM! dry serpUo uu the *ub,;ectl aud war and

I
levbery eonfound all ! [Iteif.

j

KtUtr AaAMMKoN, I'lvsmm, Nasrua, Uiohbmhi.
' and Ajax.

i Ai/tm. Where to AebUlae! S4
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J'atr. Within 111-, teiil; Imt 111 clN|i<)ii c!. my
Ion I.

Again. Let It be knuwri to liliii that wu uru

He ibent our meawnxeni ; and we biy by
Our appertalnineDta, vWUug ofMm : 88
Ut him be (oMn ; leit perchMMe he think
Wo dare not mora the qutatlon of our placa,
Or know not what wa are.

^atr. I gb«ll my BO to hlni.

IKxtt.
i'iysK Wo naw htm at the uiieolng of htx

tent : ^
lie U uut 8iek.

Ajnx. Yet, Uon-di-k, dck of jiroud heart : you
uiay caU It mebuieholy If you wlU fiivour Uio
man ; but, by my bead. tU |)rlda: but wby,
wby? M him show ui a cmuae. A wont my

\Taket Aqamrnnon turidt.
Salt. Whiit iiiovin ,\J»i thujt tu liay at hini T

r/yiHC Avhllleii hath Invelxlod hla ftxtl fh>ui
Mm. ^,

AcjTf. Who, Thcmlteii
I'lyn/i. He.

Se*t. Then wlU AJai hick matter. If he hnw
lo»t his argument.

L'lynt. No ; you aeu, bo U hla argument that
hai hlaarpuiieiit. Achillea.

JTMt. All the better; tbeir fhM^tioo ia more
our wish than their fkcUoo : but it waa a itrong
composure a fool could (disunite.

rZjMw. The amity that wisdom knits not foUy
may CMtly untie; Here oomes Patrodusb 112

Rt-WUr pATaocLiTi.

No Achilles with him.
Ulm- The etopbaal hath Joints, but none for

eouitesy : his legs are legs for neceadty, not for
dexure.

I'atr. Aehtllos bids me say, he Is much sorry
If any Uilng mure than your sport and pleasure
Did move your Kreatneas and this noble state
Tu cull u|>oii htm ; he hopes it is no other lao
Uut. Iiir voiir health and your rtlinslluil sake;
.\u after-Ulnuer's breath.

Aganu Hear you, PatrueluH

:

We are too well acquainted with tliese answers

:

But his evasiott, wing'd thus swia with scon,
jCannot outfly our apprehensions kj
|

Mueh attribute ho hath, and much the reason I

Why «. .u<r\\K- it to him
; yet all bis vtitues,

Nut vlrtuoiiHlv uii Ills own jjart liehcld, i.S
j

Ui. Ill our i>t>!i heifln tu low their kIoss,

\ Hki- fair 'Yiiit in an iinwholesonti: dlnh,
i

An' lisc t<i n I ntitJi»to<l. < io aiiil ti II lilm,
1

Wc conif tu «i».»k with him , aii.l \cju ihall nut
J

sin
, , !

If you do my we Uilnk hlin . A« r (.mud
"

j

Ai«l under honest, in Keif aaiuni|>tion urt-aU-r
j

ThiiB in the note of Judgmwit; and wurlhlcr
than himself

|

Here tend the savage strangeuosit he puts on,
I iis<;ui.te the holy strength of their command,
.\nd underwrite In an oliservlng kind
11:8 humorous predominance; yea. watch
ills iKttlsh lunes, his el>lm. big flows, ik. if 140
The iiassage and whole carriage of this action
Ho<te on his tide. Go tell him this, and add,
That If be ovwkoU his pttoe so much.
Well none or him; b«t let him. like an engine
Xot portable. He ondertbit report: 145
' Uring action hither, this cannot go to war :'

A stirring dwarf we do allowance give
Before a sleeping giant : tell hini sa i^g
Patr. I shall; and bring his answer pre-

sently, [ifxif.
Again. In second voice we'll nut he satis-

fled ;

Wo come to s|ieak with bim. Ulysses, cntci
you. [Exit Ultsbw.

Ajax. What Is be more than another? 132
Agam. Ko more than what be thinks he is.

Ajax. Is he so much T Do you not think be
thinks himself a better man than I am?

Aj/ain. No iiuestlon. 156
Ajax. Will you siiliwrilie "-Is thought, and

«y he bi?

A'jam. No. noble .\jax ; vou are us strung, as
valiant, as wise, no less noble, much more gentle,
and altogethei more tractable. 161
Ajax. Why should a man be proud r How

doth pride grow ? I know not what pride is.

Agam. Your mind Is the clearer, AJaz, and
yuur virtues the fUrer. He that is proud oats
up himself: pride Is his own gbkss, his own
tnimpet, his own chmnlcic; and wiuttever
praises Itself but In the deed, devours the deed
In the praise.

Ajax. I do hate a pri/Uil man, as I hate the
engendering of toiulM.

Sent. [Aiiidr.\ Yet he loves himself: Is't

not Strange?

Ht-tntar L'lvsskd.

Ulyt$. Achilles wUl not to the flekl to>
morrow.

.\9a1n. What's hb excuse ?

Vlyiu. He doth rely on nonu.
But carries on the stream of his (il.sin»ie 176
Without olieervaiice or respect of any.
In will peculiar and in self-adndasloii.

Agam. Why wtU he nut upon our fair

rc()uest

L'ntent his person ami share the air with us?
Vlj/M. Things small as nothing, for nxjucst s

Siike only. ,3,
He I'lakis Inniurtuiit: poKscfwM W is with great-

And H|H'aks not to hiiiiM If l>ut with u j.rlile

Tliut i!i!,irr. If at si !r-linM:h : iiiia/iH'ii uor»li

Holds In his blood sutU awulu and hut di.i-

uourse. igr
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That twtit bla mental Mid hli nctlvc pwta
KIngiiom'd Acliillui in coniuiutlon rages

And batten down Uimeif : what ibould I lay ?

Ha if BO plaguy proud, tkat Um daath-tokeni

of It i2'>

Cry 'No itx-wcr}
'

Agaui. Let AJnx k<> t<> l>l"i-

Dear lord, go you unit meet liini In lui tent:

TU mid he lioldi you well, and will be led 192

At four re<)uetit a Uttle from htnuelf.

Ulyu. O AganMmmm I let it not be ao.

Well oootecrmta the ite|ia thatAM mukea
Wbtn they go fimn AchUIei: thall tlie ptoiid

lord 1^6

That baittea bin armfpince with hi.i own nam.
And never suOera matter of the wurld

Enter bU thoughts, m\c .turh im <l<> rt tolvo

.Vnd ruminate hlnmeir, shall he l>e w<ir8hi|ip'd

Of that w<: 1«>I<I ail Idol inure than he?
No, tills thHt-e-worthy and right valiant lord

Must not 80 stale his |ialui, nolily arquir'd
;

Nor, by my will, assubjugate bis iiierit, 204

As amply Utled as Achilki i%
By going to Achilles

:

That were to enlard his flit-already prlda,

And aitd more coals to Cancer wb«l be bums
With eutcrtalnInK great Hjiierion.

'I'hla lord go t<> him ! Jui>lter forliid.

And say in thunder, ' Acbilleii go to hlni.'

Xrit. [Aiiide.l O I this b well ; he mba the

vein uf hi 111. jij

Dio. lAtide.} And bow his aUence drinks up
this applause

!

JJa*. irigotohtm,witiimyarm<)dOst 216

I It padi him o'er the fkce.

Affam. O, no ! yon shall not go.

AJai. An a' be proud with nie. 111 pheeze
hi- |)rid..

Let nie go t<- ulin.

Clyiu. Not for iho worth that hangs uikjii

our quiirroL

AJax. A |>altry, liuiolaut fellow :

yat. lAiide,] How he deacribea himself t

AJax. Can he not be sodalde T 334

(7yss. [AtitU:\ The raven chides blackness.

jljax. Ill let Ills humours blood.

Agam. lAiide.] He will be the physician
that should be the patient i:S
Ajax. An all men were o' my nilml,—
r in. Wit would U- out i-fris!ilciii.

^' ix. A' should not iK-iir It ho, a' shi<iilil tut

r 1 first : shall prldf iarr,\ it r

' //. [AHde ] An 't would, you'd carry hair.

C lyu, lAniite.] A' would have ten shares.

AJax. I will knead him; I will make biui
aupplr.

\ejit. lAxiile
] He 's not yet through warm :

force him with jindses : pour In, i>o'ir in ; hlx
amiiitlon !s ,ln .

L'lifs*. I Tu AoAMiuiNoii.) My lord, you feed
too mocb vn this <ii^Vf

.VesC Onr noUe RenenU, do not do so. S40
Ou). Yvu ninst prepaia to flglit without

AchlUea.

IflfM. Why, tis tu* nulas of blm does
him hiu-nt

lit re is a man—iHittlslMfoM lite teoe;
I Hill lie silent.

\i'i>. Wherefore should yuu at> ? 244
He Is not emulous, as Achilles is.

Ulltu. Know ttaa whiri* wotM, ha is aa
nUiant

AJax. A whoreaon dog. that shall patter thM
with us t Would be were a Tn^an t 248

ye»t. What a vice were It in AJax bow,—
Ctytt. If he were prouil,—
Du>. Or covetous of praise,

—

I'lyitx. A;'. t)r wurly lK)rnc,— 153
IHo. Or struiKc or 'lelf aTocted

!

I'lynH. 'I'hiink the heuven% lord, thOQ art of
sweet composure

;

Praise him that got thee, her that gave thee
su'k:

Fam'd be tby tutor, and thy parts of nature 256
Thrlce-fkm'd, beyond all erudition:
But be that liisclplin'd thy arms to light.

Let Mars divide eternity in twain.

Ami pive l-.iiu half: and, for tlry vij^our, joo
Uull-liearing Milo his addition 'yield

To sinewy AJaJ- I will not praise thy «is<!oni.

Which, like a liourn. a pale, 11 shore, conflma
Thy spacious and dilated parts: hero's Nustur
Instructed by the antiquary times, s6s
He must, he Is, be cannot bu' be wise

;

But pardon, Aither Nestor, were your days
As green as AJax, and your brain so temper'd.
You should not have the eminence uf him, 369
Itut l>e as AJax.

.ijaz. .Shall I call you Ikther ?

I'lyst. A}', my good stm.

I>i<>- Be rul'd by fcim. Lord AJu.
UlyM. There la DO tMijrlag b«n; the hart

Achilles 87a
Keeiw thicket. Please It our great gensnt
To call together all his state of war

;

Fresh kings an come to Troy : to-monow.
We must with all our main of poyer stand fiist

:

.\ud here's a Uml,—come kuights from east tu
west, rn

An<l cull their flower, AJax shall cojie the best.

.1 iji'in. tio we to council I*t Achilles sleep

:

Light lioats gall swtn, though greater bulks
draw deep. [JBiMMtf.

Act m.
Scene l.—Trvy. Puaji's PaUue.

Enii r I'A.vu.M!' a U'fd a Senraiii.

/'!<i. J'riond! you! pray you, a word: Jc
not you follow the young Lwd Paria T
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.SVrr, Ay, sir, .>li. ' . nwn lufon' tniv

/'nil. Yim ..iN.n liliii. I iiitHir i

Srrr. sir I Jo d< i- inl u\h>u the l»nl.
/••ii. V. I.iicn.l .|">n •DubteseuUeiiuui;

I niuit neoU imttw hiiii.

Snv. Tlw Lord be imUaed : g
Pan. You know nw, du jruu nut ?

.<irr( . Kalth. dr. Miwraclally. -

Pan. Frii-nd, know me batter. I lUii the
LonI Piuidani& n

.%-ri'. I hope I tlMll know jmir bon<'iir

betUr.

I'll II. I do <le!(iri' it

.Serr. you art- In llir mUIi' nf tn-:u-,'. irt

/•a/i. tirace: not s- rvirnil . 'Mii.Miir ami
lordithip are my titles. iJ/"»io « ((/, ./ Wlmt
uualcUtblii?
Sen. I du but iwrtty know, sir : It to rnvMir.

in poriL 2i«
Pail. Know yuu the miuidaiis?
V;-F. Wholly. Dir.

/'ii/i. Who play til. » to? 3^
Si'rr. To the hoHn-ni, sir.

I'an. .\t whom; pleamtre, frii'iiil
•

.Vrr. At mine, sir, ami tlielni that love niunU

.

Pan. Conitiiuiiil, I iiiciin, friend. j3

Sen. Whu shall I cumaiaiHi. kir ?

Pan. Fitelld,wettBdanUiidiiotoiMaiiotber:
I am too covrtljr, and thou art too caaning. At
whow request do theie men playT 32
Sen. That i tu t. Indeed, itr. Marry, air. iit I

the request of I'arlH my loni, who U there In '

penwn ; viih hint the mortal VfiiuD, the hcart-
blo<Ml of beauty, love's invliiihie soul. 36

I'an. Who, my cousin (VeMiida?
Serv. No, sir, Helen : could you not flml i>ut

that by her attributei ?

i'an. It should loem, feUuw. that thou lnut
not tea the Lady CraMhia. I oome to sr^nlc
with Parto lh>m the Prince Trolliu : I will umke
a cuoipllineiital asaault upon him, for my liu.sl.

neaa seethes.

Sfri: iSodden

phnue, indeed.

Enttr Paku and Hbuw, attntil. il.

Pa It. Fair be to you, my lord, ami u> all thlit

fair comiMuy ! fair deatres. In all blr meaHuren,
fWrly guide them ! eapecfadly to you, fair queen !

fair thoughtit W yo.ir fair iilUow : 5 .

Uelfn. Dear lord, you are full of fair words.
Pail. You HfieHk your fair ploanun iweet

iiui-en Fair i rlnc . hiTf Is l.niki i:

I'ar You Ic.ivo Imike It. cousin
; aii.l. \>\ niy

life, you .sliall make it whole :t<ali « 'i sliail

piece It out Willi a |ilei>' of your laTluiniant c.

Nell, he Is full uf haniiunr. 57
Pan. Truly, lady, tto.

Helen. O.rir!

Part. Uude, In suoth; iu good sooth, very
ruue. 1,',

bualneM: there's a
•44

stewed

Par. Well suld. my loni : Well, you aty so
in fttn.

/'ill' I have buslnt'Ni to my hml, dear nueen
M> loril. will you vouitiaafe a worti ?

i/'.'ii. Nay, this shall : ^i^Xni- us out
we'll hear you bIuk. certainly.

Pan. Well, sweet queen, you an' pli!a.sai,

'•Ith me. But. nMn7, tbua. my lord. My deair
luni and most eateenad friend, your brother
Trullus—

llrlen. My Lord Pandarus; honey-swact

I (.0 to. Hweet queen, «o to ' ommenil*
liiinwlf Mio.st ilTirtlonat< l» to voii

'/•'II. YiMi sliall 111 ' IhiI, u^ , i' nf .,iir

Mu lialy: If you ilo, our luelaucholv upon \oar
bead!
Pan. Sweet queen, sweet iiutwn! that's a

sweat quean, 1° blth. £.

.

BeUn. And to make a sweet bidy sad b a
sour offence.

Pan. Nin . that iihall not wne your tum :

that Khali it not. In truth, la : Naj. 1 care not
for such wonis no, no. \nd, my lonl, lit

desires \ou, that If tin- kiiiK lall for hlni at
supiMT, you will make his c.xriiM'.

Ueleii. My Lonl I'anilariis gg
Pan. What aayi my sweet .( leen, my vai}

sweet qiieen?

J'a r. What eztdoit 's In hand ? whaiw Mips he
tonlxht? 9a

Helen. Nay, hut my lonl,—
Pan. Wlmt Hays my swwt queen' My

cuunin will fall out witli you. You niiut know
where he sups. u'.

Par. I 11 lav iiiv life, wiih my dtotxwer
Creasida.

Pan. Nu, nil, no such matter
;
yuu are wide.

Come, yoor dlaptaer U Mck. lou
Par. Well, 111 make excun.
Pan. Ay, good my lord. Why ahould you

Hiiy f 'reaskta f no, your poor dtopoaer 's sick.

I'ar. 1 sjiy. i,^
/'(III Y'ou spy! what d'l voi: ],}': < ..me.

)?lve nie an iniitrunu'iit. Now, swift .|iu'cii.

//<7i'.i. Why, this Is kindly done.
7*011, My niece Is horritily in love with a

thlnR you have, tweet queea 104
Helen. She shall have It, my lord. If It lie not

my Lord Paris.

Pan. Hi' ! no, slioH none uf hlui
; they two

arr t«' lin, n ;

//. /'/. KaUlngin.afterfallingout. may make
tlieiii tlinx-,

J' n,. i'ome, ( ..I '
. I ll i.t-urno moiv of tbif.

1
'II ; l u a sung now.

Helen. Ay, ay. j r" ia-e now. Uy my tnrth,

sweet lonl, tlu'i> '.;;>' a tUie fureheail.

Pan. A; yuu nuy, you may. ijo
Ut4en. L<t th; soug be love: this luvc wiU

undo us aU. O Cupid, CupM, C upld

:
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i'ait. Luvc : n\, tUut 11 ulutll, i' IklUi.

tar. Ay, (wxl IM«, lore, lore, nuthlDg but

fail. In goud troth, It begiMio:

i>'i/iy».J

l,ii\< , ii. iliink- hut lore, Uill mnrr :

>'"ir, uli ! Im r ubow
Shootn buck umI doe

:

The shaft ronfoundi.
Not lll.H il VtllllllllK,

Hul lirkli'i slill ihr sorr. J33
Tli' M' lovi rs try O ! U! Ilu j dii :

Vet that which seenu the w< iind tu kill,

I>othturnO! O! to Im! Iia! he!
Mu ilying luvu iJMvt '•lill : 1 16

I > : ( ) ! a while, )>ut lu ! Ii.i ! Im

!

u: Ul groan* uut fur hat ha! ha!

Heigh-hu!

Helen. In love, i" faith, tu the very tl|> of the
Hum'. i^,

Par. Ho I'alR nothlnK Imt ilovon. love ; and
tliat liri'tilK hut I'UkmI. aii'l Imt liluixl l>fKetit hut
thuu«htfi. ami liot thoughts Ik u'^ I hot lU'cdii, tui'l

hitt 'lft'<l'» 1 - !m\ \: 1^-

Pan. la thin the Kcncmtioii of Luc? hut
Uood! hot tboughta, and hut (lec<i» ' Whv.
the; are vlpen: b love a genunUun uf vipers ?

Swvet lord, who's ft-OeM to-da; T 1 4,^

Par. Hector, Delphobut, Heleaiu, Aalenor,
Hnd all the Kallantry of Troy : I would fitlu hav«
anncd tu day, hut my Nell would not have It 10.
Jlow chance my brother TroUua went Dot T 153

III U II. He hanKK the lip at MmMthing: you i

know all. Lord i'lunlanix,

Pan. Not I, hom y sweet i)iicen. 1 lon^; to
hear how they kped tu day. Vou'U renicmber
your brutber'i ezcuM ? 1

Par. To a hair.

Pan. Kurcwell, iwoet queen. »&>
\

Htlea. ( oniuMiiMl nie to your niece.
J'uii. I will, sweet tiucen.

IKxil. -f retreat auunded.
J'ar They 're eoiiie fruu: (telil : let us l«

I'riaijj 4 hall

Tu greet the wurriorK Sweet Helen, 1 mu.-t
woo you

Tu help uminu uur Heetur : bia stubborn buckles,
Vlth thete your white enchanting flngers

touch'd,

Khali more obey than to the edge of ttetd
Or force of Ureekidi dnewa; you shall do

more ,6g
Than »U the island kinga,—dlaarm great Hec-

tor.

U:kn. Twill make ua proud to be Ml Mrrant
I'arlh

;

Yea, what he .hali r. m i.f us In .l»ty
'>1»M us luorv fiulii. l eauty than we have, i

\ ea, ov er»ldhtfs ourw ! t.

Par. .sweet, atjove thought J love thee.

ScMM U.—r*« Samt. Pa-NbAava' OrdmnL

Mntf i I'a.miahu (iii'f Tki'il liny, )nf- tiii<j.

! whi're's thy mauler? at m»Pan. How I

iiiiijiln ('bi'w-Mh h '

Boy. >iu, fir ; he stav

thither.

f'T you to cuuUuct him

Pan.
Tr;.

Pan.
Tru.

TkoILI*.

O : here he comen. How now, liow now

!

.Sirndi.walk oil'. [Exit Boy.
Have you seen iny eousln?
No, I'andaruH : I .stalk uliuut her door,

I.Ike u slranKe «)ul u|h>ii the Stjulan banks g

^

.SUyiug for waftage. U ! be thuu my Cborou,

I

And give me iwtft trana|>ortaQc« to thote Bdda
Where I may wallow ia the Uly-beda la

I

PropoH'd for the deterver I O gentle Paodarua I

! ("rom Cupiil'a shoulder |4uck hli painted wlngi.
And fly with me to Crcwki

J'an. Walk here 1' the onhard. 1 11 bring
her !>traixht. lUxit.

Ti ': I am Ki'l<l\,rxpeel,itiuii wlilrll liMrou"-<
riie imaginary leliah i:i >weel
1 liat It enehantti my sense. W hat will It be
When tliat the watery palate Ustea indeed
Love's thrice-repured nectar ? death, I fear nic,

Swoundlng destruction, or louie joy too flue,

Too subthyputent, tun'd too ihani in aweetoeat
For the capacity of my nidwpowen: 24
I fear it much ; an<i I do fear besides

! That 1 shall lose (listiiietiuu in my Joys;
Aa doth a battle, when they charge on beapa
The enemy flying. ,g

I

lit . iitir l'.»..M ARls.

Pan. .-iie's making her iv.uiy : she ll eume

I

rtnlght: you must be witty now. she dws so

j

Mush, and fetchea her wind so short, as if she

i

were fhtyed wHh a aprite : I'U fetch har. It te

;
the prettiert vUhOn: she fetchea her htcath
short as a new-ta'en sparrow. [Aft

Tro. Kven such a passion doth ouibnea mj
iKisoni

;

.My I irt In'.i! liili k. r tliaii ,i f.n'ruus pulse; 36

.\ncl all my i«...er« lo their bestowing lues.
Like NiiMuiia^e at :uwaKs cncoUBtartiig
The eye of uu^ealt

.

Re-enter Pasoam-i with Crmsiba.

I

Pan. Come, oome, what need yoa Uubf
I

shame's a liaby. Here she is now: swear Uie
: oaths now to tier that juu have sworn t« me.
What

:
are \ uu Kune axalu ? you niust be watched

ere you be niaile tauu. must you? Come your
wa\s, , ,,uie \oar ways: an yuu draw liaekward.
we 11 put you : the llllv Why ,lu you not siwak
tu her? Come, draw this curtain' and let's He
) our picture. Alas the day, huw loath you are
to oiread da^-Ught ; «u '(were dark; you'd i

Bb
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looner. So, so ; rub on, and kla« tbe mistress.

How now ! a kiss In fee-farm I build there, car-
J

pcnter; the air is sweet Nay, jou shall light
j

your hearts out ere I part you. The falcon as the ,

tercel, for all the ducks i' the river : go to, go to. ,

Tro. You have bereft luc of all worjls, hwly.

Pan. Words ]«iy no Uelits, give her deod.s
;

but she'll l)ercave you of the dcetis too If she

call your activity in question. AVhat ! billing

again? Here's 'In witness whereof the parties
i

interchangeably '—Come in, come in : I'll go get
;

a Are, lUxit.
j

Creg. Will you walk in, my lord ?

Tro. O Cressida! how often have I wished

nie thus 1 64

Cres. Wished, my lurd I The g(«ls grant,—

O

my lord

!

Tro. Wliat should they grant? wliat makes
!

this i>retty abruption ? Wliat tiM) curious dreg

espies uiy sweet huly in the. fountain of our love V

Creg. More dregs Ui&n water, if my fears have
j

eyes.
'

Tro. Fears make devils of chorubins; they
[

never see truly. 73

Creg. IJlind fear, that seeing reason leads,

finds safer footing than blind rciison stumbling

without fear: to fear the worst oft cures the

worse. 77

Tro. O ! let iny lady apprehend no fear : in all

Cupid's pageant there is presented no monster.

Crcg. Nor nothing monstrous neither ? 80

Tro. NotUng but our imdertaklngs ; when
we vow to weep seas, live in Are, eat rocks, tame
tigen; thinking it harder for our mistress to

devise imposition enough tlian for us to undergo

any difflculty Imposed. This is the inon.slruosity

In love, lady, that the will is inllnite, and the

execution conflntKl ; that the desire is boundless,

and the act a slave to limit. 88

Creg. They say idl lovers swear nioie per-

formance than they are able, and yet reserve

an ability that they never perform
;
vowing more

than tbe perfection of ten and discharging less

than the tenth part of one. They that have the

voice of lions and the act of hares, arc they not

monsters?
Tro. Are tlicre such? such arc not we.

Praise us as we arc tasted, allow us as wo prove

;

our head shall go bare, till uierit crown it. No
perfection in reversion shall have a praise in

present: we will nut name desert laiforc his

birth, and, being bom, his addition shall be

homUe. Few words to fitir fiiith : TroUus shall

be Mich to Crearid, as what envy can say worst

hall be a mock for hie truth ; and what truth

can ipeak tnieit not truer than Troilus. 105

Om. WUIyottwalkln,mylordT

Re-enter Pamukus.

Pail. What! blushing sUUt have you not

done taUdBf TetT to8

Cra. Weil, uncle, what fuUy I commit, I dedi-

cate to you.

Pan. I thank you for that : if my lord get

a l)oy of you. you'll give him nie. Be true to

my lord ; if be tliiali, chide me for it, 113

Tro. You kijdw now your hostages; your
imele's wonl. and my firm faitlu

Pan. Nay. I'll give my wonl for her too.

Our kindred, though they lie long ere they are
wooed, they iu% constant Iwini; won : they are
burrs. I uin tell you; they'll stick where they

are thrown. lao

Crtt. Boldness comes to me now, and brings

me heart

:

Prince Troilus, 1 hav e loul you night and day
Kor many w eary months.

Tro. Why was my Cressid then so hard to

win ? 124

Creg. Ilard to seem won ; but I was won, my
lord, .

With the first glance that ever—pardon me

—

If I confess nmch you will play the tyrant.

I love you now ; but. till now, not so much 123

But I might master it : in faith, I lie

;

My thoughts were like unbridled children, grown
Too headstrong for their mother. iSee, we fools 1

Why have I blabb'd ? wlio shall be true to us 13^

When wc arc so unseeret to ourselves ?

But, though I loved you well, I woo'd you not

;

And yet, good Ikith, I wish'd myself a man.
Or that we women had men's privilege 136

Of speaking first Sweet, bid me hold my tongue;

For in this rapture I shall surely speak

The thing I shall reimnt Sec, sec ! your silence.

Cunning in dumbness, from my weaknes;4 draws

My very soul of counsel Stop my mouth. 141

Tro. And shall, albeit sweet muslo iMues
them e.

Pan. Pretty, i' faltlL

Creg. My lord, I do beseech you, pardon mc

;

'Twas not my purpose thus to beg a kiss : 145

I am asham'd : O heavens ! what have I done 7

For this time ivill I take my leave, my lord.

Tro. Your leave, sweet Cressid 1 148

Pati. Leave ! an you take leave till to-morrow
morning,—

Creg. Pray you, content you.

Tro. What offends you, lady ?

Creg. Sir, ndne ow n conii>any. 153

Tro. You cannot shun yuurielt

Creg. Let uie go and try

:

I have a kind of self resides with you

;

But an unkind self, that Itself wiU leave.

To Iw another's fool. I would be gone

:

Where is my wit? I 8i>eak I know not what.

Tro. Well know they what they s|ieak that

s|icak so wisely.

Creg. Perchance, my loril, I show more cruit

than love : i6o

And full 80 ruutidly to a large couiejisiun,

To angle for your tbougbti : but you are wise.
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Or else you love not, fur to be wise, anil love,

Exceeds man's might; that dwells with godH

above. 164

Tro. O! that I thought It could be In a
woman

—

As if it can I 'vill presume in ymi

—

To food fur aye her lamp and flames of love

;

Tu Ivoep lier ccmstanty in plight and youth, 168

Outliving beauty's uutward, with a mind
Tliat doth renew swifter than blood decays

:

Or that persuasion could but thus couvincu me.
That my Integrity and truth to you 172

Might be aOhinted with the match and weight

Of such a wlnnow'd purity In love

;

How were I then uplifted ! but, alas

!

I am as true as truth's siniplieity, 176
And simpler than the infancy of truth.

Cren. In tliat I 'K war with yuu.

Tro. (I \irtiiiiiis fti-'ht 1

When rifeht with right wars who shall be must
right

True gwalng In love shall In the world to come
Approve their truUu by Trollun: when their

rimes, iSi

Full of protest, of oath, and big compare.
Want similes, truth tir'd with iteration.

As true as steel, as plantage to tlic moon, 124

As sun to day, as turtle to her mate.

As iron to adamant, as eartli to the centre.

Yet. after ail coinparisuns of trutli.

As truth's authentic author to \k cited, iSS

'As true as Troilus' shall crown up the verse

And sanctify the numbcn.
Cret. Prophet may you be

!

If I be fklse, or swerve a hair (h>ni truth,

When time is old and hath forgot itself, 192
When waterdrojMi have worn the stones of Troy,
And blind oblivion swallow'd cities up.

And mighty states cliaracterless are grated
To dusty nothing, yet let memory, iy6

From false to false, among false maids in love

Upbraid my falsehood 1 when they have said ' as

false ,

As air, as water, wind, or sandy earth.

As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf, aoo
Pard to the hind, or stepdame tober son ;'

Yea, let them say, to stick the beart of (Use-
hood,

' As false as C'ressid.'

f'ltn. Go to, a bargain made ; seal It, seal It

:

I'll be the witness. Here I hold your hand, here
my cousin's. If ever you prove false one to an-
other, since I hn.ve taken such pains to bring you
together, let lOl pittfkil goers^ietween be called to
the world's end after my name ; call them all

Pandars ; let all constant men be Troiluies, all

false women CrcasMs, ami all brokm-between
Pandars ! say. Amen. 212

Cret. Amea
Pan, AxoM, Wherettpou I will show yoa a

chamber anil a be<i ; which IkhI, t)ccause it shall

not speak of yotu- pretty encounters, press It to

death : away

!

And Cupid grant all tongue-tied maidens here
Bed, chamber, Pandar to provide tills gear I aao

[Exeunt,

Scene m—TAe Grecian Camp.

Enter Aoamexkon, Ultsses, Diombdm, Nkstor,
Ajax, Mekki.al'8, and Cai<ciiab.

Cal. Now, princes, for the service I have done
you.

The advantage of the time prompts me aloud

To call for recompense. Appear it to your mind
That through the sight I bear in things to come.

I have al)an(ione<l Troy, left my poaicsslon, 5

Incurr'd a traitor's name ;
exixis'ii myself.

From certain and pi>ssesa'd cunvenicnccs.

Tu doubtful fortunes; se<iuesteriny from nic all

That time, ac<iuaintjin<:c, custom, and comlltiou

Made tame and most faudiiar to my nature

;

And here, to do you service, have become
As new into the world, strange, unacquainted

:

I do beseech you. as in way of taste, 13

To give me now a little benefit.

Out of tliose many register'd in promise.

Which, you say, live to come in niy l)ehalf. 16

Agam. What wouidst thou of us, Tmjan ?

make demand.
Cal. You have a Trojan prisoner, call'd Au-

tenor.

Yesterday took : Troy holds him very dear.

Oft have you—often have you thanks there-

fore— ao

Deslr'd my Crcssid In right great exchange.

Whom Troy hath still denied ; but this Antenor
I know is such a «Test in their aflalrs

That their neguciations all must slack, 24
Wanting his manage : and they will almost
(ilve us a prince of blooil, a sun of I'riam,

In change of him : let, him lie sent, great princes.

And ho shall buy my daughter ; and her pre-

sence 38

Shall quite strike off all service I have done.

In niMt accepted pain.

Affam. Let Diumcdcs bear htm.
And bring us Cresaid hither : Calelias shall have
What he requests of us. Good Dlor ed, 31

Furnish you fslrly for this interchange

:

Withal bring woni if Hector will to-n\orrow

Be answcr'<l in his challenge: Ajax is reiuly,

IHo. This shall I undertake ; and 'tis a bur-

den 36

Which I am proud to bear.

[Exeunt Diomkdkh and Calcuas.

Enter Acuillks and P.^trocli s, be/ure their

te»i.

Clyu. AcblUes stands in the entrance of his

tentt
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Please It our general to paw strangely by him.

As If he were forgot ; and, princes all, 40

Lay nct;ligent and loose regard upon lilni

:

I will conic last. "lis like he'll question nie

Wliy such unplausive eyes are lieiit on hirii

:

If so, I liave derision nied'cinalile 44

To use tietweeu your straim'eness and his pride,

Wliioli his own will sliall liave desire to ilrinli.

It may do good : pride hatli no other glass

To show Itself but pride, for sujiijle knees 48 '

Feed arrogance and arc tlie ))oor man's fees.

Ajfam. We'll execute your purpose, and put
on

A form of strangeness as we pass along

:

So do eaeh lord, and cither greet him not, 52

( »r else disdainfully, which shall sliake him more
Tliaii if not liMik'd on. I will lead the way.

.1 rliil. Wliat I eonies the t-'eiieral to speak w ith

iiie?

Vou know my mind ; I 'II tight no more 'gainst

Troy. 56
I

Again. What says Achillea? would he aught
!

with us?
!

Sest. Would you, my lord, aught with the i

general ? !

Achil. Xo.
i

.Ve*f. Nothing, my loni. 60

Agatn. The K'tter.

[A'Xt'lOit AO.IMK.MNON (T»(i XBSTOR.
Achil. Good day, good day. '

Men. How do you ? how do you ? [Exit.

Achil. What ! does the cuckold scorn me ? 64

AJax. How now, Patroclns ?

Ac/iil. Good morrow, Ajax.
Ajax. Ila?

Achil. Good morrow. 68

Ajax. Ay, and goo<l next day too. [Exit.

Achil. What mean the.se fellows? Know they

not .\ehilles ?

Patr. They pass by strangely: tliey were us'd
'

to bend.

To send their smiles before them to AchiUes ; 72
To come as humbly as tbey us'd to creep

To holy altars.

AckiL What I am I poor of late?

'Us certain, greatness, once fiill'n out with for-

tune.

Must fall out with men too : what tlie declin'd is

He shall as soon read In the eyes of others 77 .

.\s feel in his own fall ; for men, like l)utterflies.

Show not their mealy wings but to the summer,
'And not a man, for being simply man, 80

Hatli any honour, but honour for those honours
That are without him, us places, richra, and fa-

\o\ir.

Prizes of accident as oft as uierit

:

AVbtch when they Rtll, as being slippery stand-

ers, 84
'I'lie love that leau'd uu tht iii iis sliiipi ry too,

one piurk i|own an-nhor, and togettier

Die in the fall But 'tis not so with nie

:

Fortune and I are fk'iends : I do eiyoy ;8

At ample point all tltat I did possess.

Save tliese men's looks ; who do, methiuks, liud

out
Something not worth in me such rich beholding

.\s they liave ofUn yiven. Here Is Vlysses: 91
I '11 interrujit his reading.

How now, Ulysses I

L'lyas. Xow, great Thetis' son

!

A chil. What are you reading ?

Ulym. A strange fellow here

Writes me.
That man, how dearln ever parted.

How much in havimj, or withinU or ir., 97
Cannot make boant to have that which he hath,

Sorfi'i'U not vhat he okcx but by reflection ;

-I v when hiK virtuc'i shining upon 'ithern 100

Heat them, and they retort that heat ayain

To the first giver.

AchU. This is not strange, Vlysses'.

The beauty that is home here in the face

Tlie liearer knows not, but commends itself 104

To others' eyes : nor doth the eye itself—

That most i)ure spirit of sense— l)ehold iLself,

Not going from itself; but eye to eye oppos'd

Salutes eaeh other » ith each other's form j 108

For speculation turns not to itself

Till it hath travell'd and is niirror'd there

Where it may see Itself. This is not strange

at all

Cli/s». I do not strain at the position, 112

It is tuniUar, but at the author's drift

;

Who in his circumstance expressly proves

That no man is the lord of any thing-
Though in and ofhim there be much consisting—

Till lie eoniniunlcate his parts to others : 117

Nor doth he of himself know them for aught

Till he behold them form'd in the applause

Where they're extended; who, like an arch,

reverlierates :20

The voice again, or, like a gate of steel

Fronting the sun, receives and renders back

His figure and his heat. I was tnueh rapt in

this

;

And apprehended here iinmc<liately 124

The unknown Ajax.

Heavens, what a man is there I a very horse.

That has he knows not what Kature, what
things there are.

Most abject in regard, and dear in use ! 128

What things agidn most dear in the esteem

And poor in wortb 1 Now shall we see to-mor-

row.

An act that very oiiance doth throw upon him,

Ajax renown'd. O heavens! what some men
do; 132

! While some men leave to do.

j

How some men ereeii in skittish Fortune's liull,

I

Whiles others play the idiots in her eyes I

How "r,o man c-xiti- lnt^> Hiiotlier's pride, 136

I While pride is fatUng in his wantonness t
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'I n see these Grecian lords! why, eten already

'i'licy clap the lubber AJax on the shoulder.

As If his foot were on brave Hector's breast, 140

And great Troy shrinking.

Aehil. I do lH;lieve it ; for they pass'd l)y nic

As misers do liy l(egg;xrs, neither gave to nie

Gowl word or look: what! are my dee<ls forgot?

Ulyxn. Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his

145

Wherein he puts alms for oblivion,

A great-siz'd monster of ingratitudes

:

Those scraps are good deer'>s past ; which are de-

Tonr'd 148

As flist as they are made, forgot as soon

As done : porsoTeranec, dear my lonl,

Keeps honour bright: to liave dono, is to hang
Quite (piit of fashion, lilce a rusty n)ail 15J

In monumental nicK.l<i'rj'. Talco the instant

way

;

For liouour travels in a strait so narrow
Where one but goes abreaat: keep, then, the

patii

;

For emulation hath a thousand sons 156
That one by one pursue : if you glre way.
Or hedge aside fhjm the direct forthright,

Like to an enter'd tide they all rush by
And leave you hindmost ; 160
Or. like a gallant liorse fall'n In first rank.
Lie there for pavement to the abject rear,

O'errun ami trampled on : then what they do in

present,

Though less than yours in past, must o'ertop

yours ; 164
For time U like a tulilonable host,

That slightly shakes his parting guest by the
hand,

And with his arms outstrntcliM, as he would fly.

Grasps in the comer : welcome ever smiles, 168

And fitrcwell goea out dghing, 01 let not virtue

seek

Remuneration for the thing It was

;

For beauty, wit.

High birth, vigour of bone, desert in service, 17a
Love. fHendshlp, charity, are subjects all

To envious and calumniating time.

One toucli of nature makes the wliole world kin,

Tliat all with one consent praise new-born
gawds, 176

Tliinigh they are mail- and moulded of things
past.

Anil give to dust that is a little gilt

More laud than gilt o'er-dusted.

The present eye praises the present object : 180
Then marvel not, thou great and complete man.
That all the Greeks betfbi to worship AJax

;

Since things in motion saoner catch the eye
Than what not stirs. Tlie cry went once on

thee, ,84
And still it might, and yet it may again.
If thou wonldst not entomb thyself alive.

And CMC thy repntatton In thy tent

;

Whose gtorions deeds, but in these fields of late.

Hade emulous miasiotts 'mongst the gods them-
selves, i3j

And drave great Mars to fiictlon.

Achil. Of this my privacy
I have strong reasons.

I'llii*. But 'gain.st your pri\ acy
Tile reasons are more jHitent and heroieal. 19a

"I'ls known, Achilles, tliat you are In love

With one of Priam's ilauglitcrs.

Achil. Ha 1 known !

Uli/fi. Is that a wonder ? 196
The providence that's in a watchful state

Knows almost everj- grain of Plutus' gold.

Finds bottom in the uncomprehensive deeps,

Keeps pi; with thought, and almost, like the
go<ls, aoo

Does thoughts nnvcil In their dumb cradles.

There Is a mystery—with whom relatio'i

Durst never meddle—in the soul of state.

Which hath an operation more divine 204
Than breath or pen can give cxpressurc to.

All the commerce that you have had with Troy
As perfectly is ours as yotirs, my lord

;

And I)ctter wouW it fit AelilUes much ao8

To throw down Hector than I'olyxcna
;

But it must grieve young Pyrrhus now at home.
When fame shaU in our islands r ind her

trump,

And all the Oreekisli girls shall tripping sing,

'(Jrcat Hector's sister did Achilles win, 213
But our great AJax bravely beat down him.'

Farewell, my lord : I as your lover speak

;

The fool slides o'er the ice that you should
break. [Bxit.

Patr. To this effect, Achilles, have I mov'd
you. ai7

A woman impudent and mannish grown
Is not more loath'il than an elTemiuate man
In time of action. I stand coudemn'd for this

:

They think my little stomach to the war 221

And your great love to me restrains you thus.

Sweet, rouse younelf; and the weak wanton
Cupid

Shall from your neck unlooae his amorous fohl.

And, like a dew-drop fh)m the lion's mane, aas
Be shook to air.

A rh !l. Shall AJax fight with Hector ?

Patr. Ay ; and perhaps receive much honorr
by him.

Achil. I see my reputation Is at stake ; .-3%

My fame is shrewdly gor'd.

Patr. 1 then, beware

;

Those wounds heal lU that men do give them-
selves:

Omission to do what la necessary

Seals a commission to a blank of danger ; 93a

And danger, like an ague, subtly taints

Even then when we sit idly In the sun.

Ai'hil, Go call Thersites hither, sweet Patra-

dua:
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1 11 send Uie foul to AJax and dedro him 236
T invite the Trojan lonlg niter the comliat

To sec us Iicrc unarmed. I hare a woman's

An apiH-'tito that I am sii k w ithal.

Tip sot" great Hector in liis weeila cjf iwp.oe
; 240

To talli witli liiui ami to l)ehoIil his visage.

Even to my full of view. A labour gav'd i

Enter TiiKRsmsa

Ther. A wonder!
Achil. VVIiat? 244
Ther. Ajax goes np and down the ileld, aslting

for liinisclf.

Achil. How so?

Tlier. He must fight singly to-morrow with
He<t(ir, and is so pnniln'tlfally pnmd of i;n

heroical eudgel'.ing that lie nives in s:i};:)g

notliinfc

AchiU How can that lie ? 252
Ther. Why, he stalks up and down like a

peacock, a 8tride and a stand ; ruminate* like a
hostess that hath no arithmetic but her brain to
set down her reckoning; bites his Up with a
politic regard, as who should say ' There were wit
in this head, an 'twould out ;

' ami so there is, hut
it lies as coldly in him lu fire in a Hint, which
will not show without kncxking. The man's
undone for ever; for if Hector brciik not his

neck i' the combat, he'll break 't himself in vain-

gloiy. Be knows not me : I said, 'Good morrow,
Ajax;' and be replies, 'Tbanka, Agamemnon.'
What think you of this man that takes me for

the general? He's grown a very land-ftsh, lan-

guageless, a monster. A phigue of opinion ! a
man may wear It on l)oth sides, like a leather
jerkin. 26.;

AchiU Thou must be my ambassador to him,
Thersltcs.

Ther. Who, I? why, he'll answer noliody; he
professes not answerlag ; speaking is for he^;an

;

he. wears his tongue in hU arms. I will put on
his presence : let Patroclus make demands to me,
you shall see the >^igeant of Ajax. 276
Achil To hini, P -'roclus: tell him, I humbly

desire the valiant Ajax to invite the most valor-

r>us Hector to come unami'd to my tjut ; and to

procure safe-conduct for his person of the iiiag-

aaninious and most illustrious, six-or-sevcn-

times-honoureii captain-general of the Grecian
army, Agamemnon, ut cetera. Do this.

PtUr, Jove Uess great Ajax t 284
Ther. Hum!
Pat: I come fVom the worthy Achilles,—

Th... Ha!
Patr. Who most humbly desires you to invite

Hector to his tent,— 289
Ther. Hum

!

Patr. And to procure mfs-conduct from
Agamemnon. -u2

Thtr. Agamemnon

!

Patr. Ay, my lord.

Ther. Hal
Patr. Wliatsayyouto't? 296
Ther. God lie wl' you, with all my heart.

Patr. Your answer, sir.

Ther. If to-morrow lie a fair day, by eleven
o'clock it will go one way or other; howsoever,
lie siiall pay for me ere he has me. 301

I
Patr. Your answer, -

I

Ther. Fare you well, h all my heart
I Achil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he ?

Tlier. No, but he's out o' tune thus. What
' music wlU be in him when Hector has knocked
' out his brains, I know not ; Iwt, I am sure, none,
unless the fiddler Apollo get his sinews to make
catlings on. 309

.1 I'll IK Come, thou Shalt bear a letter to him
straight.

Th>;r. Let . ln-ar another to his horse, for
that's the more ca{iablc cresiture. 313

i Achil. My mind is troubled, like a fountain

\

stirr-d

;

And I myself see not the bottom of it.

[Exeunt Aciiillro and PAtaocLt'S.
Ther. Would the fountain of your mind were

clear again, that I miglit water an ass at it!

I had rat Iter be a tick in a sheep than such a
valiant Ignoraace. [Exit

Act IV.

Scene I.—Troy. A Street

Enter, on one i>iile. /Eneas, end Servant with a
torch ; on the other, Paris, DEipnoBf,s, Asta-
NOR, Diomf.hes, and Othem, with torchtt.

Par. See, ho ! who is that there ?

Di i. It is the Lord JEae»M.
.Eiie. Is the prince tliere In i)erson ?

Had I SG good occasion to lie long
As you. Prince Paris, nothing but heavenly busi-

ness 4
Should rob my bed-mate of my company.

Dio. That's my mind too. Good morrow.
Lord J^neas.

Par. A valiant Greek, .tneas ; take his hand

:

Witness the process of your siieech, wherein 8
Y'ou told how Diomed, a wliole eek by days,

Did haunt you in the field.

..Em. Health to you, valiant .;ir,

During all qneation of the gentle truce

;

But when I meet you arm'd, as Mack defiance 12

As heart can think or courage execute.

Dio. The one and other Diomed embrace*.
Our bloods are now in calm, and, so long, bealUt

!

Rut when contention ami occasion meet, 16

By Jove, 1 11 play the hunter for thy life

With all my force, pursuit, and policy.

.f.ne. And thou shalt hunt a Uon,tliat will fly

With his tux backwanL In buniam gentleness,
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Welcome to Trcn : mv.v, hj AiioImm s' life. 21

Welcome, indeed ! By Venus' hanil I swear,

No nuui alive can love in 8ucli a aort

The thing he mean* to kill more exceUently. 24
Dio. We xympathize. Jove, let .fMeaa Uve,

If to my sword hU fate lie not the glory,

A thoufcnd complete courses of the sun!

Uut, in mine eiiiulous liumiur, let him die, 38

With ever}' joint a wouml. and tiiat to-morrow I

.Ene. We linow eaoli otlicr well.

Vio. Wo do; ami Ion;; to linow each other

WOl'SC.

Pai: Tills is tho most desiiiteful gentle greet-

ing, 3a

The noblest hateful love, that e'er I beard ot
What buainem, lord, bo early ?

.Sue. I was sent for to the king; but why,
I know not.

Par. His pu.iiose meeta yott: 'twaa to bring

this Circck 36
To C.ilcha.s' house, and there to reiidi r lilm.

For the enfreed Antenor, the fair C'ressid.

Let's have your company ; or, If you please,

Haate there before us. I constantly do think— 40
Or rather, call my thought a certain know-

ledge—
My brother Trollus lodges there to-night

:

House him and give him note of our appro.ich,

IVith the whole quality wherefore : 1 fear 44
We shall be much unwelcome.

-Hiie. Tliat I assure you

:

Trollus had rather Troy were liome to Greeoe
Than Cressid borne fhini Troy.

Par. There Is no help

;

The bitter disposition of the time 48
Will have it BO. On, lord ; well foUow yon.
.£ne. Good morrow, all [Bxit.
Par. And tell me, noble DIomcd

; faith, tell

me true.

Even in the soul of sound good-fellowship, 52
Who, in your tlioughts, merfts ftUr Helen bent—
Myself or Menelaus ?

Dio. Both ike

:

He merits well to have her that doth seek her—
Xot making any scruple of ber sollure— 36
With such a hell of pain and world of charge.
And you as well to keep her that defend her—
Not palating the taste of her dlslionoor

—

With such a costly loss of wealth and fHends : 60
He, like a puling cuckold, would itrink up
The lees and dregs of a fat tamed piece

;

You, like a lecher, out Oi whoi ish loins

Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors : 64
Both merits pois'd, each weight nor lets nor

more;
But he aa he, the heavier fbr a whore.
Par, You are too Mttw to your country-

woman.
i>io. She's bitter to her coantiy. Rear me,

ParU: Ca
For every (Mae drop in her bawdy velnt

.•\ Grecian's life liath sunk ; for ovorj- scrapie
Of her contaminated carrion welglit

A Trojan hath been slain, ginoe the could

;
She hath not given ao many good words breatli

I

As for her Greeks and Trojana aulfer'd death.

I

Par. Fair DIomeil, you do as chapmen do^
' Dispniise the thing that you desire to buy; 76
Rut wc in silence hold this virtue well.

We 11 not commend ^twt we intend to sell

Here lies our way. [Jixeiin'.

I Scene 11.—77ie Same. A Court b'/ore

I

PAN11ARV8' Ilotm.

I

Enter Troiiub and Cuskda.

I

Tro. Dear, trouble not youraelf: the mom la

j

cohL

I

Creg. Then, sweet my lord, IH caU mine

I

uncle down

:

I

He sliaU unbolt the gates.

Tro. Trouble him not

;

To lied, to bed : sleep kill those pretty eyes, 4
And give aa aoft attachment to tliy senses

As infanta' empty of all thought

!

Cret. Good morrow then.
Tro. I prithee now, to bed.

Cren. Arc you aweary of me •

Tri). O Cressida ! but that the liusy day, 8

Wak'd by the lark, hath roused thj ;ibald erows.

And dreaming niglit will hide our Joys no
longer,

I would not ftrom thee.

Cren. Night hath been too brief.

Tro. Beshrew the witch I with venomous
wights al>e ataya la

As tediously aa hell, but flies the graqis of lore
With wings more momentary-swift than thought
You will catdi eold, and enrse me.

Cret. Prithee, tarry

:

You men will ne.er tarry. 16

O fooUsh Cressid > I might have stIU held off.

And then you would have tanled, HaricI

there's one up.

Pan. [Within.^ What! are aU the doors open
here?

Tro. It is yonr uncle. 30
Cret. A pestilence on him ! now will he he

mocking: I shall have such a lifel

Enter Pandards.

ran. How now, how now I hoar go oalden-
licads?

Here, you maid ! whore's my cousin Cressid T 24
Cren. Go hang yourself, you naughty mocking

uncle

!

You bring me to do—and tbea yon flout me toa
Pan. To do what? to do wbatT let bar say

what: what have I brought yoa to dot aB

Cret, Cone^ oobm; beshrew 70W beartl
yon 11 Mi^ to fMKl,
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Nfir suffer fptlici s.

Pan. lla. Im! Alas, poor wretch! a poor
capocchla! Imst not slept to-night t would he
not, a naughty man, let it xleep ? a hogbear take
him!

Cret, IMd not I toll yoni 'would he were
knockVI o' the head I [Knocking vn'tliin.

Who's that at door? good uncle, go and nee. 36
My lord, come yon again Into my chamber

:

You smile, ami mock me, as If I meant
nauglitily.

Tro. Ha, iiu I

Cret. Come, you an deeei\'<i. I think of nn
Bucli tliintr. { Kimfkitnj ulthin.

How earnestly thty knock I Pray you, conic in :

1 would not for lialf Troy have you seen here.

[Exeunt Troilt's and Cressipa.
Pan. [Going to thf door.] Who's there?

what'i the matter? will you beat down the
door? How now ! what's the matter? 45

Killer .Kneas.

JEne. Good morrow, lord, od morrow.
Pan. Who's there? my LcidiBnea*! By mv

troth,

I kn?w you not : wliat nows w itli you so early ?

^ne. Is not Prince Troilus here ? 49
Pan. Here ! what should he do here ?

./Ene. Come, he Is here, my lord: do not
deny him : it doth import Idm much to speak
with me. 53
Pan. Is he lure, say you? 'tis more than

I know, I 11 1)0 sw orn : for iny own part, I came
in late. What should he do here ? 5*3

jKne. Who I nay, then : come, cotnc, you'll

do him wrong ore you're 'ware. You'll be so

true to him, to he false to him. Do not you
know of him, but yet go fetch liim hither ; go. 60

Re-enter Troilvs.

Tro. How now ! what's the matter ?

JEne. My loni, I scarce have leisure to

salute you.

My matter is so rash : there is at han<l

Paris your b'otber, and Deipholnis. 64
Tho Grecian Dionicd, ami otir Antcnor
DeUver'd to us ; and for him forthwith,

Bre the first sncriflce, within this hour.

We mi. •- give up to IHomedes' hand 68
The Lady Cre&sitiu.

Tro, Is it so concluded ?

JEne, By Priam, and the general state of

Troy:
They arc at hand and ready to effect it.

Tro. How my achievements mock me 1 7.^

I will go meet them : and. my Lord jKneas,

We met by chance
;
j-ou did not find me here.

JEne. Good, good, my lord ; the secrets of

nature
Have not more gift In taeltumlty. 76

[Ex*mt TBonra and .£mba8.

Pan. Is't possible? n(. sooner got Imt lost?
The devil take Antenor ! the young prince will

go mad : a pUgue upon Antenor ! I would they
had Ivoke >« neck ! So

Enter Cressida.

Cres. How now I What is tlie matter? Who
was here ?

Pan. Ah ! ah I

Cret. Why sigh you so profoundly? Where's
my lord ? gone ! Tell me, sweet uncle, what 's the
matter ?

Pan. Would I were as deep der the earth
as I am above ! 88

Cren. O the gods ! what'; »tter?

Pan. Prithee, get thee Ir ,nld thou hadst
ne'er l)een born ! I knew ...ou wouldsf be his

<leath. O poor gentleman! A plague upon
Antenor ! 93

Cret. Good uncle, I l)eseech you, on my knees
I beseech you, what's the matter?
Pan. Thou must he gone, wench, thou must

be gone ; thou art changed for Antenor. Thou
must to thy father, and l)e gone from Troilus:
'twill bo his death ; 'twill Ik; his bane ; he cannot
Iwar It 100

Cres. O you immortal gods ! I will not go.

Pan. Thou must.
Cret. I will not, uncle: I have forgot my

fether

;

I know no touch of consanguinity
; 104

No kin, no love, no blood, no soul so near me
As the sweet Troilus. O you gods divine

!

Make C'ressld's name the very crown of falsehooil

If ever she leave Troilus ! Time, force, and death.

Do to this body what extremes you can ; 109
But the strong base and building of my lore

Is as the very centre of the earth.

Drawing all things to it I '11 go In and weep,—
Pan. Do, da 113
Cret. Tear my l)rlght hair, and scratch my

prals'd cheeks.

Crack my clear voice with sobs, and break my
heart

With sounding Troilus. 1 will not go ftom Troy.

[Scftmf.

Scene Ul.—The Same. B^e pA!n>Altirs'

House.

Enter Paris, Troilus, Ms^/ts, DRiPHOBrs,
Antenoi, and DiOMKPRa.

Par. It Is great morning, and the hour
preflx'd

Of her delivery to this valiant Greek
Conies fast upon. Good my brother Trc'.lus,

Tell you the la<ly what she is to do, 4
And haste her to the purpose.

Tro. Walk Into her house

;

I 'U bring her to the Grecian iwesently

:

And to hta hand when I ddher her,
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Think it an altar, aiul lliy brother TroUus 8

A priest, there oRerinj; to It IiIh own hetxtlExit.

Par. 1 know what 'tig to love

;

And woulil, as I shall pity, I could help

!

Please jou walk In, my lords. [Exeunt.

Scene W.—The Same. A Room in

Pakvarcs* Hou»e.

Enter Pakdarcs and Crkhida.

Pan. Be moderate, be modente.
Cre». Why tell you me of modentlon T

The grief U One, full, perfect, that I Uite,

. And TloleBteth in a lente aa itrong 4
Ai that whidi canieth it: how can I moderate

It?

Tf I could temporize with my affection,

Or brew it to a weak and colder i>alate,

The nice allayment could I give my grief : S

My love ail rnits no quallf<-ing dross

;

No more my grief, In sn.,h a precious loss.

Enter Troili s.

Pan. Here, here, here he comes. Ah ! sweet

iluokfi.

Cre».
1
Embracing hi,n.] O Troilus ! Troihis '.

Pan. What a pair of spectacles is here ! Let

me embrace toa 'O heart,' as the goodly saying

18,-

O heart, heavy heart, 16
Why Righ'st thon without breaking?

when he answers agai 1,

Because thon canst not ease ttiy smart
By friendship oot by spealdng. 20

^ et us cast away
• leed of such a
aow, lamlM

!

tM so straln'd a

24

There was never a * ^

nothing, for we nu '

"

verse : we see it, w '

Tro. Cressid, I k
purity.

That llie hlessM gotii, iis ;u! .Ty with my fancy,

Mure lirinlit in zeal than the devotion which
C'uld ]\\m l)lowto their deities, take thee fh>m me.
C es. Have the gods envy ? 28

Pan. Ay, ay, ay, ay ; 'tis too plain a case.

Cres. And is it true that I must go n-om
Troy?

Tro. A hateful truth.

Cret. What I and from Troilus too ?

Tro. From Troy and Troilus.

Cret. Is it possible? 32
Trn. And suddenly ; where i:\Jury of chance

Puts back leave-taking, justles roughly by
All time of pause, rudely beguiles our lips

Of all rejolndurc, forcibly prevents 36
Our lock'd embrasures, strangles otir dear vows
Even in the birth of our own latrauring breath.

We two, that with so many thousand sighs

Did buy each other, must poorly sell ourselves

With the rude brevity and discharge of one. 41

Ii\]uriou8 time now with a robl>cr's haste

Crams his rich thievery up, be knows not how

:

As many farcweIN as be stars in heaven, 44
With distinct breath and consign'd Uski to

them,

He nimbtes up into a loose adieu.

And scants us with a single ftunish'd kiss,

r)lsta.stcd with the salt of broken tear*. 48
. Kne. [ Within.] My lord, is the lady readj T

Tro. Hark I you are callM : some say the
Genius so

Cries 'Come I' to him tliat instantly must die.

Bid them have patience ; she shall come anon.
Pan. Where arc my tears? rain, to lay this

wind, or my heart will be blown up by the root t

[JGrit.

Cret. I must then to the Grecians ?

Tro. No remedy.
Cre>>. A woeful Cressid 'mongst the meny

I!reeks 1 56
When shall we see again ?

Tro. Hear me, my love. Be thou but true .of

heart,—

Crei. I true : how now ! what wicked deem
is this?

Tro. Nay, we must use expostulation Undly,
For it is parting lh>m us : 61

I speak not ' be thou true,' as fearing thee,

For I will throw my glove to Death himself,

That there's no maculation in thy heart
; 64

But, 'be thou true,' say I, to fashion in

My sequent protestation ; be thou true.

And 1 will see thee.

Cre«. C! you sliuU be expos"d, my lord, to

dangers 68

.\s infinite as imminent ; but I '11 be true.

Tro. And 111 grow flriend with danger. Wear
this sleeve.

CreK. And you this glove. When shall I tee

you?
Tro. 1 win corrupt the Grecian sentinels, 79

To give thee nightly visitation.

But yet, \ie true.

Cre«. O Iieavcns :
' )>e true' again!

Tro. Hear why I speak it, lo\\j

:

The Grecian youths are full of quality ; 76
They're loving, well compos'd, with gifts of

nature.

Flowing and swelling o'er with arts and exercise

:

How novelty may move, and parts with person,

Alas ! a kind of godly jealousy,— go

Which, I beseech you, call a virtuous sin,

—

Makes me afear'd.

Cren. O heavens .' you love mo not
Tro. Die I a \ illain, then '.

In this I do not call your faith in question 84

So mainly as my merit : I cannot sing.

Nor heel the high lavolt, nor sweeten talk.

Nor play at subtle games ; lUr vUtues all.

To whiuh the Grecians are most prompt and
pregnant: 89

BbS
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109

But I cun tell that in cacli gnicc uf these
There lurks u ntlU and duiiil) (llttcuurxlre devil

That toniptH niwit cunningly. But be not
tenipU.sL

CwK. Do J ou think I win? 92
Tro. No.

But loinething niay be done that we will nut

;

And (ometinieg we are derila to ourselves
When we will tempt the flrailty of our jiowers.

Presuming on their changeful ixitcncy. ^7
-^ne. IWithin.l N'iiy, gixni my loni,—
Trn. Coiiu'. kisN ; anil let us part.

I'ai: [Within.] liiotlier Troilu.s

!

Tru. (Jooii brother, come you hither

;

And bring yEne;is ami the Grecian with you. 100
Cres. My lord, will you be true ?

Tro. Who. I ? alas. It is my vice, niy fault

:

While others fUh with craft for great opinion,
I with great truth catch mere limpliuity ; io.t

Whllft lome with cunning gild their coppei
crowns.

With tnith and plainnes.s I do wciir mine bare.
Fear not my truth ; the moral of niy wit
la plain, and true ; there's all the reach of It

£nter JEmuB, Paeh, Ahtbnob, Dbphobib,
and DioHSDES.

Welcome, Sir Dlomed I Here Is the lady
Which for Antenor we deliver you

:

At the port, lord, I 11 give her to thy hand.
And by the way |)osscs.s thee what she Is. 112
Entreat her fair ; and, by my .soul, fair Greek,
If e'er thou sUuiil at mercy of my HWurd,
Name Cressid, and thy life shall lie 11s safe
As Priam is in Ilion.

-i'lO. Fair Lady Crcs-sid, 116
So please you, save the thanks this prince

expects:

The lustre in your eye, heaven In your cheek.
Pleads your fair usage ; and to Dlomed
You shall l)e mistress, and command him wholly.

Tro. (Jreciau, thou dost not use me court-
eously, 121

To shame the zcal of my [letitioii tu tUee
In praising her: I tell thee, lonl uf Givece,
She is as far high-soaring o"er tliy praises i_'4

As thou unworthy to be eaird her servant.
I charge thee use her weU, even for my charge

;

For, by the dreadful Pluto, If thou dost not.
Though the great bulk Achilles bo thy guard,
111 cut thy throat.

^10- O
:
be not mi>v'd, IMncc TroUus

:

Let me lie privilegd by my [ilaee and message
To Ih! a siieaker free ; when I am hence,
I '11 answer to my lust ; and know you, lord, 132
I'll nothing do on charge : to her own worth
She shall be priz'd ; but that you ssiy ' be t su,'m speak It in my spirit and honour, ' no.'

Tro. Come, to the port fU teU thee, Dlomed,
TfaU brave shall oft make thee to hide thy

bead. ,37

Ijwly, give mc your himd. and, as you walk.
To our own selves l)enil we our needful talk.

lExciint TRoiLig, CasasiDA, and
DiuMKiiE.-i. Tnimpet mnmded.

Par. Hark : Hector's truni{iet.

JlUie. How I, ve wc .sixjut this nuirning

:

The prince ninsf tliink me taniy and remiss, 141
That swore to ride before him to the lield.

Par. ns TroUus' (kult t ome, come, to field

with him.
Dei. Let us make ready straight.' 144
.K)ie. Yea, witli a bridcgniom's fresh alacrity.

Let US address to tend on Hector's heels

:

The glory of our Troy doth this day lie

On bis Iklr worth and idngle chivaby. [Exeimt,

Scene V.—Tlie Grecian Camp. Li$tt let out.

Enti'r A.IAX, armed; Aoamem.vok, Acuilles,
Patkiicli 8, Messlacs, Ultmes, Nestoe, an4
Othcu.

Again. Here art thou In appointment ftesU
and fair.

Anticipating time with aU iig courage.
C;lve with tliv tniiii])et 11 l.iiid ii'ite to 'I'nn,

Tlion dreiulful Ajax ; tluit tlie appalled air 4
May pierce tlie head of the great combatant
And luUe him hither.

AJax. Thou, trumpet, there's my purse,
\i)w cmck thy lungs, and split thy brazen pipe

:

Blow, viUala, till thy s|>bered bUs cheek 8
0\itswell the colic of pulTd Aquilou.
Come, stretch thy chest, and let thy eyes spout

blood

:

Thou M'.in'st fur Hei tor. [Ti-umpet lOunJf.
J7//.S.S. X.p trumpet answers.

-•'•/"V. "ri.5 but early (lays, i^'

Agar). Is nut yond UiumeU with Caleb is'

daughter?
Ulyu. "TIs he, I ken the manner of his gait

;

He rises on the toe : that q>irlt of his
In aspiration lifts him from the earth. iS

J-Jiiter D10MKDE.S, with Ckkssiiia.

Ayam. is this the Lady Cn'ssid?

Even she.

Again, Most dearly welcome to the Greeks,
sweet lady.

A'egt. Our general doth salute you with a kla.-.

Vlyim. Yet Is the kindness but particular; 2u
'Twere better she vrere klss'd In general

Xest. And very courtly counsel : I'll begin.

So nmch for Nestor.

Achil. I'll tiikc tli;it winter from your lips,

fair lady

:

Achilles bids yuu welcome.
iVi ii. I had gou<l argument for kissing once.
I'atr. But that's no argiunent for ktssiu:.;

now

;

For thus popp'd Paris in his hardinieut. 23
And parted thus you and >ur argument.
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</7yM O, dmMj gall, aad tlieiM of all ow
Monu!

For whkh we hMe oar bead* to gild bit boma.
Patr. The Bnt wm Henebtui' kin; tiaii.

mtae: 32

Patrocliu klues yoa.

Men. O ! this is trim.

I'alr. Pftris and 1, kiss evcrmiire for lilin.

Men. I'll aave my kiss, sir. Lady, l>v your
leave.

Cre». In kisalng, ilo you render or receive ? 36

Patr. Botb take and give.

Cre». ni make niy match to live.

The kiss you take Is better than you give

;

Therefore no kiss.

Men. I'll give you boot; I'll give you thrie

for one. 4 J

T/v- You're an " Id man ; ^ even, or (five

none.

Men. An odd man, lady ! every man i» odd.

Cre». Ko, Paris is not; for, you know 'tis

true.

That you arc odd, and he ia even with ;ou. 44
Men. You lUlip me o' the head.

Cren. No, 111 Iw sworn.

Vlys-i. It were no matcil, your nail against

his horn.

May I, sweet lady, lieg a kiss of you?
Cr&i. You .uay.

Ulyss. I do desire it.

Cret. Why, l)cg, then. 4S

Utyts. Wby, then, for Venus' sake, give ate a
kiss.

When Helen is a maid again, and his.

Cre». I am your debtor; claim it when 'tis

due.

Vlijss. Never 's my day, and then a kiss of

yon. 5.'

Dio. Liidy, a wunl: I'll bring you to your
father. [Oiomeukh leadu out Cbessiha.

Xeft. A woman of quick sense.

L'lyM. Fie, fic upon her 1

There's language In lier eye, her cheek, her lip.

Nay, her foot speaks ; her wanton spirits look
out 56

At every joint and motive of her body.
< > I these encountercrs, so glib of tongue.
That Hive a coiustinR welcome ere it comes,
And »1ile unclasp the tables of their thoughts
To every tickling reader, set them down 61

For sluttish spoils of opportunity
And daughters of the game. [Trumpet within.

All. The Trojans' tnimr)et.

.^gniii. Yonder comes the troop. 64

J£nter Hectok, armed; .E.NEA8, Tkoilus, aad
other Trojans, unth Attendants.

.Kne. Hall, all you state of tJrecce ! what
he 'hm-

To him that victory commands? or do you
purpose

i

Avlctarsballbeknown? will you the knlghla

I Shall to the edge of all ez^mlty 68
Pursue each other, or shall be dlvktod

By any voice or order of the Held T

Hector l>aile ask.

Aijain. Which way would !!• ctor liiive it?

.f.'»<-. lie cares not ; be 'II obey condllioos. 72

Acltil. "i-t dune like Hector; bat securely

(lone.

.\ little prouilly, and great deal nilHiririlig

The knight oi)|A>s'd.

.f.'ii«. If not Achilles, sir,

What Is your name?
J' hil. If not Achilles, nothing. 76
^Ene. Therefore Achilles; but, wbate'er,

know this

:

In the extrendty of great and little,

Valuiii and pride excel tlienis<tlves In Hector;
The one almost iis Infinite as all, 80

The other blank as nothing. Weigh him well,

1
And that which looks like pride Is courtesy.

I ThU AJax ia half made of Hector's blood

:

In love whereof half Uoctor stays at home ; 84
i Half heart, half hand, half Hector comes to seek

This Mended knight, half Trojan,and halfGreek.

Achil. A maiden battle, then? O ! I poxelve
vou.

' Re-enter Diomboes.

Agani. Here is Sir Diomed. Go, gentle

knight, 88

Stand by our Ajaz : as you and Lord ^Gneaa
Consent upon the order of their fight.

So Ik; it ; either to the uttermost,

Ur else a breath : the combatants being kin 92

Half stints their strife lx;fore their strokes begin.

[Aj.vx and IIkctok enter the lutt.

L'bisn. They are oppos'd already.

Again. What Aojan Is that same that looks

so heavy ?

L'li/gs. The youngest son of Priam, a true

knight : 9O

;
Not yet mature, yet matchless ; firm of word.

Speaking in deeds and dcedleas in bis tongue

;

Not soon provok'd, nur being provok'd soon
calin'd

:

I
Hi.) heart and hand both open and l)Otli free ;

For what he has he gives, what thinks he show > ;

Vet gives he not till judgment guide his bounty,

I

Nor ditoilfles an Impure thought with breath.

I Manly us Hector, but more dangerous ; i .>4

' For Hector, in bis blaxe of wrath, nibscribea

;

To tender objects ; but he in beat of action
• Is more vindicative than jealous love.

They call him Trollus, and on him erect io3

A second hope, as fairly built as Hector.

Thus .says .Eneas ; one that knows the youth
Even to his Inches, anil with private soul

Did In great Winn thu.s traiislnti' liiin t-o t :

-

[Alarum. Hector and AJAX fight,

1 Agam. They are ia actlMi.
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Sest, Xow, AJ«x, hold thine <iirn

!

Tro. Hevtor, thou slecp'Ht ; au ake thw

:

Again. Hl» lilown arc woll dlsiios'il: tht-ro,

\y\\ !

L)io. Villi iimsl no umn'. ; Tritiiipetn ceam:
Jine. HriniTs, fiiiiii^h, so |)li'a«' ynu. nd
AJax. I am not >v»nn yet ; let us tight again.

Dio. A* Hector plciiwu.

Beet. Why, then will I no more:
Thou art, great lonl, my father'i diter'i ion,

A cousin-Kernian to Rreiit Priam's §eed ; lao
The obligation of our hlixnl forlilds •

A gory enitilalion twixt us twain.

Were thy coiiirnlxtion (ircck ami Trojan go

That tlioM fOulilKt xxy, ' This liaml i» (irodan all.

And till' s Trojan ; the sinews of tills leg 125
AH (ireik. and tlil« all Tmy

; niy mother's blood
Kuno on the dexter cheek, and this sinister

Bounds in my fhtber's,' by Jore mulUpotent, 128
Thou ihouMst not bear ttom me a Greekiih

member
Wherein my sword !i;ul not impreasure made
Of our rank feud, lint tlie just gotls gainsay
That any drop thou liorrow'dst from thy mother,
My Bacre<i aunt, should by my mortal swoni 133
Be draln'd I Let me embrace thee. AJax ;

By him that tliandcrs, thou bast lusty arms

;

Hector would have them fall upon bim thua

:

Cousin, all honour to thee t

AJtue. I thank thee, Hectw:
Thou art too gentle and too free a man

:

I came to kill thee, cousin, and bear hence
A gnat addition earned in thy death. 140

Uect. Not Xeoptolemni 10 miiable.

On wiMW bright crert Fame with her loud'st

oyes

( rles, ' This Is he 1
' could promise to himself

A thought of added honour torn f^om Hec»- -.

./Btt*. There to expeetanoe here fhMU joth
the Bidei, 145

What further you will da
JTeef. We'll answer it;

Th<i issue Is cnibracement : Ajax, farewell

Ajax. If I might In entreaties (Ind s'lccess,—

As seld I have the chance,—I would d' <lre 14Q
My famous cousin to our Creclaii cuts.

Dio. 'Tis Agamemnon's wisli, and great
Achilles

Doth long to see unarm'd the valiaxit Hector.
Beet. .£nea8, call my brother Troilui to me,

And signify this loving interview

To the cxpecter* of our Trojan part

;

Desire Uiem home. Give me thy hand, my
cousin; 156

I win go eat with thee and e e your knights.

JJtix. Great Againcninon comes to meet us

here.

Hect. The worthiest of them tell me name
by name;

But for Achilles, mine own .searching eyes 160

Shall And him by bis laife and p<HiIy size.

Affam. Wortliy of amis! a» wrioouc as to
nc

Tliat would lio rid of suc h an enemy
;

Hut thai s no weUdiiie ; undcmtiuiil more dear.
What's iKi.st and what's to come is strew'd with

husks 163
And formless ruin of ublltlon;

But in this extant moment, faith awl troth.

Strain 'd purely from all hollow l>tas-drawlna, 168

Bids thee, with Rioit divine integrity,

From heart of mjr heart, great Hector, wel-

come.

Beet. I thank thee, moat imperious Agamem-
non.

Agam. [To Tkoim s.] My wdl-ftun'd Lord of
Troy, no less to yoo. 171

Men. Lot iiie cwflrm mj princely brother's
gr< . ting:

'Vou brace of war-Uke brothers, welcome hither.

Beet. Whom must we answer?
A!ne. The noble Xenelausi
Beet. C ! you, my lord ? by Mars his gauntlet,

thanks! 176
Mock not that I alltet the untnwluil oatli

;

Your qiu>ndam wife swears still by Venus' gluve

:

She's wcU, but bade me not commend her to
you.

Men. Name her not now, sir ; Ae's a deadly
theme. 180

Bee, O ! pardon ; I o<hnd.
yett. I have, thou gaUant Trojan, seen thee

oft,

I.alKuirlng for destiny, make cruel way
Through ranks of Greckish youth : and I have

seen thee, 184
As hot as Perseus, spur thy Phrygian stcol.

Despising many forfeits and subduements.
When thou hast hung thy advanced sword i' th'

air,

Not letting it decline on the declin'd ; i SS

That I have said to some my standere4iy,
* IjO I Jupiter to yonjer, dealing life

!

'

And I have seen thee pause and take thy breath.

When that a ring of Greeks have hemmM thee
in, 193

Like an Olympian wrestling : this liave I seen ;

Hut this thy countenance, still lock'd in steel,

I never saw till now. I knew thy grandaire.

And onci, fought 'vith him: he was a soldier

good; 196
But, by great Mars, the captain of us all,

Never like thee. Let an old man embrace thee

;

And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents.

^Une. 'TIS the old Nestor. 200

llect. Let me embrace thee, gootl old chronicle.

That ha.st so long walk' . I hand in hand with
time

;

Most reverend Nestor, I am glad to clasp thee.

Xent. I would my arms could match tbee in

contention, 204

As they contend with tiiee in courtesy.
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Ntet. I wonU they coukL
Xtit. Ha!

Ity this white bc«ni, I'd light with the* to-

morrow. ao8

Wfll.wflciiiiie. welcome ! I have iecn the time.—
f 7j/.^.. I wonilor now how yonder t-ity rtanrts,

Vibvn wo liiive litre her huse and pillar by un.

H'ct. I know your fkvoiir, Ltml L'lysses, well.

Ah ! sir. there's many a flreek and Tnijan dead,

Since first I saw yourself and Dtomed
In Illon, on your UreekUh erul>assy.

Vlpu. Sir, I foretold you then what wcoM
entue : 316

My prophecy is but half his Journey yet

;

For yonder walls, thsit pertly ft\)nt yuur town,

VouU tuners, whoite wanton tops Uu buw the
cloud.s.

-Must kiss their own feet.

Ill i t. 1 must not liolie\e yiiu : 22^.

There tiiev .stand yet, and modestly I think.

The fall of every Phrygian stone will cost

A drop of Cirtx'lan blood : the end crowns all.

And that old common arbitrator, Time, 334
Villi one day end it

So to him we leave it

Most gentle and must valiant Hector, welcome.
After the fteneral, I In'sotch you next
To fe:i?t «ith iiie and .sec n'C at my tent. i--3

Achii. I shall forestall thcc, Lent f lysses,

thou

!

Kow, Hector, 1 have fetl mine eyes on thee

;

I have with exact view perus'd thee, Hector,
And quoted Joint by Joint

Ueet. bthU Achilles? 333
Aekil. I am Achilles.

Hect. Stand fair, I pray thee : let me look on
thee.

Aehil. Behold thy fill.

Ile'-t. Nay, I have done already.

Achil. Thou art too brief: I n1ll the second
time, 236

As I would buy thee, view thee limb by limb.

Heet. Ollikeabookof^orttbou'ltreadnie
o'er;

But there 's more In me than thou nnderstand'st.
Wliy dost thou so oppress me with thine eye ?

Achil. Tell iiic, you heavens, in which i>art

of his b(x\y 241
Shall I destroy him ? whether therf , or there, or

there ?

That I may give the local wound » name.
And make distinct the very breach whcreout 244
Hector's great spirit flew. Answer me, heavens

!

Beet. It would discredit the Hess'd gods,
proud man.

To answer such a question. Stand again

:

Think'st thou to catch my Ufe so pleasantly 348
As to prenominate in nice conjecture
Where thoa wilt hit me dwd ?

Aekil. I tell thee, yea.
Beet. Wert thou an oracle to tell me to,

I 'd not baUera thee. Ifeneeftn Ui gtiaid thee well.

For 1 11 not kill thee there, nor there, nor there

;

But, by the forge that lUthicd Uara bis helm,

I '11 kill thee every where, yea, o'er and o'er.

I Yim wisest Greeiaad, pardon roe this brag ; 336

I

His insolence draws fblly fhnn my lips

;

But I II endeavour deeds to mnich these words,

Or may I never—

j

AJdX. Dm not cliafe thee, cousin :

An(i you, Achilles, let these threats alone, 360

Till accident or purjiose brinir you to't

:

I You may have every day enough of Hector,

I

If you have stomach. Hie general state, I fear,

' Can scarce cnt."eat you to lie odd with liini. 264

Ilect. I pray you. let us see you In the field
;

We have had jieitlnj; wars since you refus'd

The Oreclans' cause,

I

Aehil. Dust thou entreat me. Hector?
To ini do I meet thee, fell as death ; tM

I

To i all IHcnds.

]

Ilect. Thy hand upon that match.

I
Agam. First, all you peers of Greece, go to

I

my tent

;

There in the ftill convive we afterwards,
' As Hector's leisure and your bounties shall 273

I

Concur together, severally entreat him.
Beat loud the tibourines, let the tnini|>ets blow,

' That this great soldlei- may his welcome know.
{Ezetint all excei/t Troiu s aitd Ulyhsss.

Tro. My Lord Ulysses, tell me, 1 beseech you.

In what place of the Held doth Calchas keep?

ITlifM. At Mendam' tent, moit princely

Trollus:

There DIomed doth ftest with him to-night

;

Who neither looks npon ^e heaven nor oartt

But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view

On the fair fYessid.

I

Tro. Shall I, sweet lord, be boui ! to thee

much,
: After we part trojn Agamemnon's 1. 1 1, 284

1 To bring me thither ?

fJlyns. -x shall com^ 1 : . me, sir.

As gentle teU me, (.. )i t honour Wds
ThlsCresaidalnlYiiy: Had die no lover Uiere
That walls her abaenoe? t88

Tro. O, sir! to sneh at boasting show their

scars

A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord ?

I

She was belov'd, she lov'd ; she is, and doth

:

But (tin sweet love it Itood tat ftartane's tooth.

[Exeunt.

Act V.

Scene l.—Th* Oreeian Camp. Bef>>re

ACBILLBS' Tent.

Enter AcaibUB and Paiboclus.

A -sh il. I '!! heat his Wood with UreeUstt wine
to-night,

I WhiiA with ttrtdmttar 111 oool to-morrow.



75° [Act V.

Patroclus, let us feast him to the height.

Patr. Here comes Tbenttea.

Enter Tqessres.

AMI. How now, thou core of envy ! 4
Thou crusty batch of nature, what 'a the news T

Ther. Why, thou picture of what thou
iieemest, and idol of idiot-worshippers, here's

a letter for tliee. 8

AchiL From whence, fmgnient?
Ther. Why, thou full ilisli of fool, from Troy.

Patr. Who keeps the tcut now ?

Ther. The surgeon's box, or the patient's

wound. 13

Patr. Well said, adversity! and what nee<I

these tricks?

Ther. Prithee, be silent, boy: I profit not

by thy talk: thou art thought to be Achilles'

male varlet i S

Patr. Male varlet, yo>i rogue ! what's thi ?

Ther. Why, his inasculine whore. Now, the

rotten diseases of the south, the guts-griping,

ruptures, catarrhs, loiuis o' gravel i' the Imcic,

lethargies, cold palsies, raw eyes, dirt-rotten

livers, wheezing lungs, bladders full of impos-
tbume, sciaticas, lime-kilns i' the palm. Incurable
bone-ache, and the rivelled fee-slm^e of the

tetter, take and take again such preposterous

discoveries ! 2S

Patr. Why, thou damnable box of envy,

thou, what meanest thou to curse thus?
Ther. Do I curse thee ?

Patr. Why, no, you ruinous butt, you whore-
son iudistlngulshabic eur, no. 33

Ther. No! why art thou then exaK|K.'ratc,

thou idle inmiaterial skein of slcave silk, thou
green sarcenet llap for a sore eye, thou tassel of

a prodigal's purse, thou? Ah! how the poor
world is pestered with such water-flies, diminu-
tives of nature.

Patr. Out, gall! 40
Ther. Kincli efig 1

Aehil. Mysweet I*atroc1us,I am thwarted quite
From my great purpose in to-morrow's batUe.

Here is a letter from Queen llceulia, 44
A token from her daughter, my fair love,

Both taxing me and gaging me to keep
An oath tiiat I have sworn. I will not lireak it

:

Fall Greeks ; fiiil (liuro ; honour or go or stay

;

My major vow lies here, this 1 '11 ottey. 49
Come, come, Thersltes. help to trim my tei t

;

This night in l>anquetiiig must siU \v >:pent.

Away, Patroclii.s

!

\Kxe\int Aiiiii.u.,s a)ni rATUoi i.i s.

Ther. With too iimcli I)1o<kI and too little

brain, these two may run mad ; l>ut if with too

much brain, and too little blood they do, 1 '11 be

a ctirer of madmen. Here's Agamemnon, an
honest fallow enough, and one that loves quails,

but he has not so much brain as ear-wax : and
the goodly ttanifonuatioD of Jupiter there, bis

brother, the bull, the primitive statue, and
oblique memorial of cuckolds ; a thrifty shoe-
iug-hom in a chain, hanging at his brother's leg,

to what form but that he Is should wit Urded
with malice and malice forced with wit turn
him tp? To an ass, were nothing: he is both
ass and ox ; to an ox, were nothing: he is both
ox and ass. To be a dog, a mule, a cat, a fitchew,

a toad, a lizard, an owl, a puttock, or a herring

!
witho it a roe, I would not care ; but to be

:
Menclaus! I would conspire against destiny.

j

A.sk me not what I would l)e, if I were not
Thersites, for I care not to he the lotise of a

j

lazar, so I were not Munelaus. Hey-day I spirits

and fires ! 74

Kntfr Hector, Troilus, Ajax, Aoambmiiox,
t'LvsREs, Kkstor, MKiZLAtrs, and Diohides,

j

uith lights.

Aijain. We go wrong, we go wrong.

I

-1jax. No, yonder 'tis

;

I There, where we see the lights.

I

llect. I trouble you. 76

j
Ajax. No, not a whit
Vlyxs. Here comes himself to guide yoa

Reenter Acnii>LM.

Achil. Welcome, brave Hector; welcome,
princes alL

Agam^ So now, fair prince of Troy, I bid

goodnight.

Ajax commands the guard to tend on you. 80

Uect. Thanks and good-nlgbt to the Greeks'

general.

Meti. Good-night, my lord.

Ilect. Good-uight, sweet Lord Menelaus.
Ther. Sweet draught :

' sweet,' quoth a' I sweet
sink, sweet sewer. 85

.1 <-Ai7. Good-nlc^t and welcome both at once,

to tliosa

Tliat go or tarry.

Again. Good-night £3

[Exeunt Aoaxkm.non and Mknkuis.
Achil. Old Xcstor tarries; and you too,

Diomed,
Keep Hector company an hour or two.

Dio, I cannot, lord ; I have important busi-

ness.

The tide whereof is now. Good-night, great

Hector. 92
IIi cL Give nie your hand.

I'lyrni. [.4i(irf« ^o TroilL'S-J Follow his torch

;

lie giK'S to CaKlias' tent.

I 11 keep you company.
Tro. S'vect sir, you honour me.
Htct. And so, good-night, afi

iSmU DiOMiDis ; Ulyssm and
iKovLKafoUoxeing.

Aehil Come, come, enter my tent

[Awunt AcDRiiM, Hktoii, Afax,



Scene I.] ^votfue ant Cree»ila. 75»

Tker. That same Dlomcd's a false-hcartol

topic, a most unjust knave ; I will no more truRt

him when he lecre than I will a serpent when
he hisses. He wlU spend his mouth, and pro-

mise, like Brabblcr the hound ; but when he

performs, astronomen foretell it: It Is pro-

digious, there will come aome change : the ran

borrow! of the moon when Dlomed keeps his

word. I will rather leave to see Hector, than

not to dog him: they say he keeps a Trojan

drab, and uses the traitor Calchas' tent. I'll

after. Nothing but lecher}'! all incontinent

vaitete. lExtt

Scene Il.—The Sanie. B^ore CaiiCBm' Tent.

Enter D10MEDB8.

Dio. What, arc you up here, ho ! speak.

C<U. IWithin.] Who calls?

Dio. Diomed. Calclias, I think. Where's
your daughter?

CaL [Within.] She cornea to yon. 4

Enter Troili s and UbTtHM, at a dittanet ;

a/ter them TBBBsnn.

Ulyst. Stand where the torch maj not dti-

cover ut.

Enter Cressida.

'Tro. Cressld comes fortli to lilm.

Dio. How now, my charge

!

Cret. Now, uiy sweet guardian! Hark! a
word with you. IWUtpem.

Tro. Yea, so familiar ! 8

Ulyfg. She will sing any man at first sight.

Ther. And any man may sing her. If he can
take her clUT; she's noted.

Dio. Will you remember? 12

Cren. Remeiiilier! yes.

Dio. Nay, Imt do, then
;

And leL your mind be coupled with your words.

Tro. What should die remember? 16

Ulj/ef. List I

Cres. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more
to folly.

Ther. Roguery

!

Dio. Nay, then,

—

Cre*. IH tell you what,— 30

Dio. Foh, foh! come, tell • pin: you are

fonwora.
Cret. In telth, I cannot What would you

have me do?
Ther, A Jug^ng trick,—to l)e secretly open.
Dio. What dlrl yovi swear you would bestow

on me ? 24
Cres. I prithee, do not bold me to mine

oath;
Bid me do anj-thing but that, sweet Greek.

Dfo. Good-nl^t
Tro. Hold,patkneel 28

Clt/u. Hownow,Tlrq^T

Cret. Diomed,—
Dio. No, no, goodflii^t ; 1 11 be your (bol bo

more.
Tro. Thy better musL
Cret. Hark 1 one word In your ear. 3a

Tro. O plague and madness I

Ulyss. Ton are mov'd, prince ; let ua depart,

I pray you.

Lest your displeasure should enlarge Itself

To wrathful terms. This place la dangeroua ; 36

The time right deadly. I l)cseech yoo, ga
Tro. Behold, I pray you

!

IJlysK. Nay, good my lord, go off:

You flow to great diatractlon ; come, my lord.

Tro. I pray thee, atay.

Ulyt*. Ton have not patience ; come. 40

Tro. I pray yon, atay. By hell, and all bdl'a

tormenta,

I will not speak a word

!

Dio. And so, good-ni^t
Crcj?. Nay, but you part In anger.

Tro. Doth that grlere theet

Owitber'd truth!

Xnyu. Why, how now, lord

!

Tro. By Jove, 44
I will be patient

Cret. Guardian !—why, Gredc I

Dio. F(rii, fob I adieu ; you palter.
*

Cre*. In fMth, I do not: come hlUter onoo
again.

C77y«<. Yovi shake, my lord, at something:
will you go? 48

You will break out
Tro. She strokes his cheek

!

Vlnim. Come, come.

Tro. Nay, stay; by Jove, I will not speak

a word:
There la between my will and all oflmoea

A gnard of patience : atay a little while. s*
Ther. How the devil Luxury, wlUi hia fkt

rump ami iX)tato finger, tickles theae together t

Fry, lechery, fry

!

Dio. nut will you, then ? 56

even. In faith, I will, la ; ncvur trust me else.

Dio. Give me some token for the surety of it

Cret. I '11 f. tch you one. [JMC
Ulyss. Y(Hi have sworn i)atienee,

!
Tro. Fear me not sweet lord ; 60

I will not be myself, nor have cognition

I Of what I fbel : I am all patience.

I

Re enter Cressida.

' Thn. Now the pledge ! now, now, now

!

Cret. Here, Diomed, keep this sleeve. 64

Tro. Obeautjrl wteralathylkith?
Uiytt. My lord.—

i
Trn. I wUl be patient; outwardly I wiU.

' Cret. Yon look npon that aleeve; behtdd It

> well
Be loved me—O tetaa w«M)h (--«lT«t to no

I again. 61
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IHo. Whose was 't ?

Ores. Itianomatter, nowlhave'tagiiiii.
I will not meet with you to-morrow night.

I pritlice, Diomed, visit me no more.
Ther. Xow she sharpen!): well said, whet-

stone : 7 J

Dio. I shall have it.

Crcs. Wlmt, tliis v

i>ic- Ay, that.

Cres. O: iill y(jii gods. pretty, pretty
pledge 1

Thy master now lies thinking in his bed
or thee and me ; and sighs, and takes my glove,

And gives memorial dainty kisses to it. 77
As I kiss tlieo. Xiiy, do not snattli it from ntv

;

He that takes tliat dotli take my lieart withal.

Vio. I had your lioiirt Ijefore ; this follows it.

Tni. I (lid swear ]];itience. 81

Cren. Villi slmll not liave it, Diomed ; faith

you shall not

;

I'll give you something else.

IHo. I will have this. M'liose was it ?

Crei. TIb no matter.
JHo. Come, tell me whose it was. 85
Ores. Twas one's that loved me better than

you will.

But, now you have it, take it

Dio. Whose was it ?

Cres. By all Diana's waiting-women youd, 88
An l li' lier.self, 1 will not tell yuu whoso.
IHo. Tomorrow w ill I wear it on uiy helm,

And grieve liis siiirit that dares not challenge
it.

Tro. Wert thou the devil, and wor'st It on
thy horn, ^2

It should be challeng'd.

Cres. Well, well, 'tis done, 'tis post: and yet
it is not

:

I will not keep niy word.
Dill. Wliy then, farewell

;

Thou never shalt mock Diomed again. 06

Cm. You shall not go : one cannot speak a

word,

But it straight starts you.

Dio. I do not like this fooling.

Thtr. Nor I. by Pluto: but that that Ukes
not me

Pleases me best. 100
Dio. What, shall I come ? the hour ?

Ore*. Ay, conic :—(» Jove '—

Do come :—I shall be t^agu'd.

Dio. Farewell till then.

Ctm. Oood-night: I prithee, eoinc.—

IKxit DlOMRDKN.
TroUtts, hrewell 1 one eye yet looks on thee, 104
But with my heart the other eye doth see.

Ah ! poor our sex ; this fault in us I find.

The errrr of our eye directs our mind.
What error leads must err. O I then oonchulp
mndinray'dby eyetareftillortarpitndc. 109

Ih'xit.

"3

116

Ther. A proof of strength slie eould not [.ui'-

Ush more.

Unless she said, ' My mind is now turn'd whore.'
Plyts. All's done, my lord.

Tro. It is.

l^llf'x. Why stay we, then ?
Tro. To make a recordation to my soul

Of every syllal>le that here was si>oke.

But if I tell how the,«o two did co-act.

Shall I not lie in pulillshing a truth ?

.Sith yet there is a cre<lonct in my heart.
An esi)erancc so ol)stinately stmnK,
That doth invert the attest of eyes and ears,

As If those organs had deceiitlous functions.
Created only to calumniate. 121
Was Cressld hero ?

riysii. I cannot conjure, Trojan.
Ti o. She was not, sure.

Cli/ss. Most sure she was.
Tro. Why, my negation hath no taste of

iniuiness. 124
L'lys^: Nor mine, my lord : Cressld was here

but now.
Tro. Let It not be believ'd for womanhood

!

Think we had mothers ; do not give advantage
To stubborn critics, apt, without a theme, 128
For depravation, to square the general sex
By Cressld's rule : nUlicr think this not Cressld.

Clysg. What hatli she done, prince, that can
soil our mothers?

Tro. Nothing at all, unless that tills were she.

Tlier. Will he sv»uggcr himself out on's own
eyes? 133

Tro. This she ? no, this is Diomed's Cressida.
If beauty have a soul, this is not she

;

If souls guide vows. If vows be sanctimony.
If sanctimony be the gods' delight,

If tlicre be rule In unity Itself,

Tliis is not she. O madness of discourse,
Tliat cause sets uii with and against Itself

;

Bt-fold authority : where reason can revolt
Witliout penlition, and loss assume all reason
Without rev olt : tliis is, and is not, frcs-sid.

Within my soul there doth conduce a fight 144
Of this strange nature that a thing Inseparate
Divides more wider than the sky and earth

;

And yet the spacious breadth of this division
Admits no oriftce for a point as subtle 143
As Ariachne's broken woof to enter.
Instance. O instance I strong as Pluto's gate.s

;

Cressld is mine, tied with the bonds of heaven :

Instance. O instance ! strong as heaven Itself:

The liotids of heaven are ilipp'd, dtawlv'd, and
loos'd ; ,53

And with another knot, flvc-flnger-tled,

The ftnetloiu of her fcith. orts of her Im e,

The fhigments, soraps, the bits, and gr(mBy
reiiqaee |j£

Of her o'cr-eaten faith, are bound to Dtoaed.
f 7//<iA. May worthy Troilus be balfattaeh'd

With that which here hti passion doth espnu ?

136

140



Scene 11.] 753

Tro. Ay, Greek ; and that shall be divulgixi

well 160

lu charucteri) as red Mars hU heart

Inflam'd with Venut: naver did young man
foncy

With 80 eternal and so Bx'd a aooL
Hark, Greek : as much as I do Cressld lore. iC t

So much by weight hate I her DloLiie<I

:

That sleeve is mine that he'll toar on his helm ;

Were it a casque coiii|io,s'd by Vulcan's skill,

My sword should l)itc it. Not the dreiulful si>out

Which shipnien do the hurrlcano ciUl, i6<j

Constring'd in mas." by the almighty sun.

Shall dizzy witli more clamour Neptune's ear
In his descent than shall my prompted sword
Falling on Diomed. 173

Ther. He '11 tickle it for his concupy.
Tro. O Cressld! O folse Cressld! (Use, blse,

false!

Let all untruths stand by thy itatned name, 176
And they'll seem glorious.

I'll/'-g. O! contain yourself

;

Vour i<assiou draws ears L'tber.

Enter JBstia.

jEne. I hare been seeking you this hour, my
lord.

Hector, by this, is annin him in Troy : 180

AJax. your guard, stays .0 conduct you home;
Tro. Have with you, prince. My courteous

loni, adieu.

Farewell, revolted fair : and Diomed,
Stand fast, and wear a castle on thy head ! 184

r/j/w. I '11 bring you to the gates.

Tro. Accept distracteil thanks.

{Exeunt TaoiLis, .(E.nea«, a>ui flvssks.

Ther. Would I could meet that togue Dio-
med ! I would croak like a raven ; I would bode,

I would bode. Patroclus would give me any
thing for the intelligence of this whore: the
parrot will not do more for an almond than
111' for a commodious drab. Lechery, lechery

;

still, wars and lechery : nothing else holds fashion.

A burning devU take them t {Bxit.

Scene Ul.—Troy. Brfwe PauM'a Palaee.

Enter Hacroa and Ahdromachb.

Aiid. When was my lord so much ungently
teniper'd,

Tu stop his ears against aitmonlshment?
Tnarin. uniu-ni, and do not fight tosiay.

Htct. You train me to oflbad you; get
you in : ^

By all the everlasting gods, I '11 go.

Attd. Sly dreams will, sure, prove oiiiinous to
the day!

Httt. No more, I say.

Ent''r Cassanhka.

C«#. Where is my brother Hector ?

Ahd. Here, sister: arin'd, and blootiv in in-

tent.
'

3

I

Consort with me in loud and dear petition
;

Pursue we him on knees ; for I have dream'd
Of bloody turbulence, and this whole night

Hath nothing been but shapes and forms of
slaughter. 12

Cas. ! 'tis tnie.

Ilect. Ho I bid my trum|>ct sound.

Cas. No notes of siiliy, for tlic lira\cns. sweet

brother.

Ucct. Be t,'onc, I say: tlie (joils liavc lieard

nic swear.

Cas. The gotls are deaf to hot and i^eci isii

vows : 16

They are polluted offerings, more abhorred

,
Than spotted livers in the sacrifice,

j

iind. 01 be persuaded : do not count it holy
' To hurt by l)eing just : it is as lawful, 30
For we would give nmeh, to use violent thelts,

And rob in the behalf of charity.

Cas. It is the purpose that makes sbvng the
! VOW

;

But vows to every purpose must not hold. ^^

,

Unarm, sweet Hector.

I
Hect. Hold you stUI, I say

;

I Mine honour keepa the weather of my f^te

:

j

Life every man holds dear ; but tba dear man
! Holds honour far more in«cious-dear than life.

Enter TR0iLr.s.

j

How now, young man I niean'st thou to flglit

to-day ? 2

,

I

And. Cassandra, call my father to iiersaade.

I [ A'lit Cassanura.
! Ileet. No, fattli, young Troilus ; dolf thy har-

j

ness, youth

;

;
I am to-day i' the vein of chivalry : 32

I

Let grow thy sinews tUl their knots l>e strong,

! And temi>t not yet the brushes of the war.

[
Unarm thee, go, and doubt thou not, brave l)oy.

; I '11 stand to-day for thee and me and Troy, 36
Tri: Brother, you liave a vice of mercy iu

yiu.

Which Iwttor fits a lion tliau a man.
Htet. What vice U that, good TroUus ? chide

me for it.

IVd. When many times the captive Qrecian
(lills, 4a

Even In the flkn and wind of your fittr swotd,
You bid them rise, and live.

Ilect. O ! 'tis fair play.

Tni. Fool's play, by heaven. Hector.
Hect. How now ! how now !

Tro. For the love of all the gods, 44
Let's Jesive the hermit pity with our molherx.

And when we have our armours buckled on,

The vMwm'd T«i|eaiHe ride utwi onr awords,

Spur them to ruthfUl wwk, rein tbcm from
rutb. 4$

Beet, Fte, savage, fle!
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Tro. Hector, then tia man.
Uect. Trolluj, I would not have jou tight

to-day.

fro. Who should withhold me f

Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Han 52
Beckoning with flery truncheon my retire

;

Not IManius and Hecuba on knees,

Tliclr eyes o'crgalled with recourse of tears

;

you, my tootber, wttb your trm sword
drawn, 55

Oppoa'd to hinder me, should stop my way.
But by my ruin.

Re-enter Cassaxdiu, teitk Puam.
Cos. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold hlni

fust:

He is thy crutch ; now If Uiou lose thy stay, 60
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on the^
Fall all together.

Pri. Come, Hev.tor, come
;
go back :

Thy wife hath dreamed; thy mother hath hail

visions

;

Cassandra doth foresee ; and I myself < 4Am like a prophet suddenly enrapt.
To tell thee that this day is ominous

:

Therefore, come back.

Uect. ^neaslsii-flcM:
And I do stand engaged to many Urceks, 68
Kven in the faith of valour, to appear
This morning to them.

Pri. Ay, but thou shalt not go.

Beet. I must not break my faith.

You know me dutiful
; therefore, dear ^r, 72

Let me not shame respect, but give me leave
To take that course l)y your consent and voice,

Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam.
Cn«. O Priam ! ; Id not to him.
And. Do not, dear father. 76
Uect. Andromache, I am oRenilol with you

:

Upon the love you hear me, get yuii in

[ Exit A.NnROMAciiK.
Tro. This fooUsh, dreaming, superstitioux

girl

Makes all these bodements.
CaJi. O farewell ! dear Hector. 80

IvOok ! how thou dlest ; look ! how thy eye turns
pale

;

Look! how thy woimds do blood at many
vontif

:

Hark ! how Troy roars : how Hecuba cries out

!

How poor .\Hdroniachc shrills hor dolours forth !

Behold, distraction, fhinzy, and amazement, S5

Like witless anticks, one another meet.
And all cry Hector I Hector's dead I O Hector!

Tto. Away I Away I 88
Cm. Farewell Yet, soft! Hector, I take my

leave:

Thou doat tbyidfand all o«ir Troy deceive.

[Exit.

Beet. You are amai'd, my liege, at ber ex-

claim.

Go in and cheer the town : we '11 forth and fight

;

Do deeds worth praise and tell you them at
night. 93

Pri. Farewell: the gods with safety stand
about thee

!

[Exeunt severaUn Priam and Hector.
Alartiim.

Ten. They are at it, hark I Proud Dlomed,
l)ellevo,

I come to lose my arm, or win my sleeve. 96

At TaoiLUS is going out, enter,from the other
side, Pandarub.

Pan. Do you hear, my lord ? do you hear T

Tro. What now?
Pati. Here's a letter come from yond poor

gin.

Trn. Let mo read. 100
Van. A whoreson tlslck, a whoreson rascally

tlslck so troubles me, and the foolish fortune of
tbis girl ; and what one thing, what another,
that I ihall leave you one o' these days: and I
have a rhcuni in mine eyes too, and such an
ache in my bones that, unless a man were
cursed, t cannot tell what to think on't What
says she there ? jo8

Tro. Won Is, words, mere words, no matter
fhim the heart

;

The efllMt doth operate another way.

[Tearing the letter.

Co rind to wind, Utoe turn and change to-

gether.

My hne with words and errors still she feeds,

})ut e< I i ties another with lier deeds. 113

lExetmt lettraUy.

Scene TV.—Between Troy and thi GreeUm
Camp.

Alarums. Excursions. Enter Thsrsitiis.

Tlier. Now they arc clapiwr-clawing one an-
other; I'll go l(N>k on. That dissembling abo-
minable varlct, Oiomed, has got that same scurvy
doting toolish young knave's sleeve of Troy there
In his helm : I would fain see them meet; that

I

that same young Trojan ass, that loves the whore

I

'Jiorc, mlRlit send that Greekish whoremastcrly
' villain, with the sleeve, liaek to the dissembling
luxurious (Inil), on a slecvele-s errand. O' the
other side, the iH)!icy of those crafty swearing
rascals,—that stale old mouse-eaten dry cheese,

Nestor, and that same dog-fox, Ulysses, is not
proved worth a blaekbcrr}' : they set me up, in

policy, that mongrel cur, AJai, against that dog
of as bad a kind, Achilles ; and now Is the cur
AJax prouder than Uio cur Achilles, and will

not arm to-day
;
whereupon the Grecians begin

to proclaim barbarism, and policy grows into
an ill <)|>inion. Soft! here oomes deeve, and
t' other. 20
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JStUer DiOMBDCB, TaotLvafoUowing.

Tro. FI7 not; for shooldst thon take the

river Styx,

I would iwim after.

Dio. Thou dost miscall retire

:

I do not fly ; but advantageous care

Withdrew me from the odds of multitude. 24

Have at thee

!

Ther. Hold thy whore, Grecian : now for thy

whore, Trojan ! now the sheve, now the sleeve

!

[Bxeuta Troili's and 'DvmNsai,fightitig.

£Mer Hktor.

Beet. What art thou, Creek? art thou for

Hector's match ? 28

Art thou of blood and honour ?

Ther. No, no, I am a rascal ; a scurvy railing

knave ; a very filthy rogue.

Jlect. I do iHjlieve tliec : live. [Exit.

Ther. UiKl-a uicrcy, that thou wilt Iwilevo

m.e ; but a plague break thy neck for frlKlitln^

mei What's become of the wenching rogues?

I think they have iwallowed one another: I

wouM laugh at that miracle; yet. In a sort,

lechery eats itsclt 111 seek them. [Exit.

Scene V.—Another Port of the Plains.

Enter Diohedes and a Servant

Dio. Go, go, my servant, take thou Trollus'

horse

;

Present the fair steed to niy I.a.iy C'ressld :

J'ellow, commend my st^rvice to her beauty

:

Tell h( I have chastls'd the amorous TM^Jan, 4
Anl am her knight by proof.

*m I go, my lord. [ExU.

Enter Aoamemnox.

Aifam. Renew, renew ! The fierce Polydania-i

Hath beat down Mcnon ; bastard Jliirgarelun

Hath Dorcus i)rlsom'r, 8

And stands colossus-wise, waving his Iwam,
L'lion the pashcd corses of the kin^s

Epistrophus and Cedius ; Polixencs is slain

;

Amphlmochus, and Thoas, deadly hurt ; 12
Patroclus ta'en, or slain ; and Palainedes
Sore hurt and bruls'd ; the dreadful Sagittaiy
.\ppal3 our numliors : haste we, Ulomed,
To reinforcement, or we perish alL 16

Enter Nestor.

Sest. <;.!, Iwar Patroclus' Iwiy U) Achilles

;

And Ijii'. the simil -pac'd Aja.x arm for shame.
There is a tlioussuid Hectors in the Held

:

Xow here ::c f.ghts on Galatho his bone,
And there hicks work ; anon he's there afoot,
And '.here they ny or die, like scaled sculls

Before the Iwlchlng whale ; then Is he yonder
And there the strawy (ireeks, ri|)e for his eilgi

Fall down before blm, like the mower's swath

:

Here, there, and everywhere, he It-aves and takes.

Dexterity so obeying appetite

That what be will he does ; id does so much
That proof to calle<l iniimss' .ilUty. 19

Enter Ultsses.

Ulyng. O! coonge, courage, prinoex; great

Achilles

Is arming, weeping, cursing, vowing vcnge^. o

:

Patroclus' woun<!s have rous'd Ids drowsy l)loo<i.

Together wltli his ui.tngled Mj-rmidons, 33
That noseless, handless, back'd and chipp'd, come

to him.
Crying on Hector. AJax hath lost a Mend,
.And fo ms at mouth, s!!d he to arm'd and at It,

Roarinft for Trollus, who hath done tOKlay 37
M.id and fantastic execution.

Engaging and redeeming of himself

With sucli I careless force and forceless care 40
As if that luck. In ve^y spite of cunning.

Bade him win all.

Enter Ajax.

.4jax. Trollus 1 thou coward Trollus ! [Exit,

Did. Ay, there, there,

yett. So, so, wo draw together.

Enter AcRiLLBS.

AekU. Where Is thto Hector ?

Come, come, thou boy-qucUer, show thy free ; 45
Know what it is to meet AchiUea angry:

Hector! where 's Hector? I will none bu»
Hector, lExeuM.

Scene Yl.—Another Part qfthe Plaint.

Enter Ajax.

.1jax. Trollus, thou coward TroUus, sb >w thy
head!

Enter Dioimn.
l)io. Trollus, I say I where 's Troiiiis ?

.ijax. What wouldst thou T

Dio. I would correct h^-n.

Ajax. Were I the general, thou shoaklat have
my office 4

Ere that correction. TroUus, I say! what,
Troi'iis!

Enter Troii.I !",

Ti-o, O traitor Dlouicd I Turn thy false face,

thou tniitiT

:

-Vnd pay thy life thou ow'st me for my horse

!

Dio.
' Ha ! art, thou there ? i

Ajax. I 11 fight with him aloie: stand, Dlomed.
Dio. He is my prize ; I will not look upon.
Trn, Come, both you cogging firccka; have at

you lx)tb ! i£3etuiU,.fifiht(n0.

Enter HscToa,

Hect. Vea, Trollus? O, weB fougbtt my
youngest brot')«r 1 1

1
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Unter AcuiLLK.i.

Achil. Xow I do sec thee. Ha '. have at thee,

Hei'tor

!

Ilecf. Pause, if thou wilt.

AchiL I do disdain thy courtesy, proud
Trojuii.

Be happy that niy iir.is arc out of use : 16

My rest and negligence licfHend thee now,
But thou anou shalt hear of me again

;

Tin when, go seek thy fortune. [Exit.

Uect. Fare tliee well :—
I would have been uiuth more a freslier luau, 2u

Had I exiiCLV-'d thee. How now, my brother;

Re-enter Troili'8.

Tro. Ajax liaili ta'un .fineiis : shall It be ?

No, by the flame of yonder glorious heaven.

He shall not carry him : I 'U be ta'en too, 24

Or bring htm off. Fate, hear me what I say

!

I reek not though I end my life to-day. [Exit.

Enter One in sumptuoius armour,

Heci. .Stand, stand, thou Greek ; thou art n
goodly mark.

Ko? wilt tliou not? I like thy armour well ; 28

I'll f^ush it, and unlock the rivets all.

But I 'U be master of It WUt thou uut, beast,

abide?

Why then, fly on. Ill hunt thee for thy hide.

[Exeunt.

Scene VU.—Another Part ofthe Plains.

Enter Aciiillks, with iliirinid<ins.

Achil. Come here about me, ym my .Myr-

midons
;

Hark what I Siiy. Attend me where I wheel

:

Strike not a stroke, but keep yourselves in

breath:

And when I have the bloody Hector found, 4
Empale him with your weapons round about

;

In fellest manner execute your aiuis.

Follim me, sirs, and my iirocecdings eye

:

It is decreed, Hector the great must die. 8

[Sxeunt,

Enter MuBLAca and Pako,fighting ; then
Tanairae.

Ther. The cuckoM and the. cuckold-maker
are at It Now, bull! now, dog! 'Loo, Paris,

loo! now, my doubIe-henne<l sparrow! loo,
Paris, 'loo! The bull has the game: 'ware
horns, ho ! [Bxeuni Paris and Mknelai's.

J?n*#r Maroarewjk.

Mar. Turn, .•ilave, and fight

Ther. What art thou?
Mar. A bastaid son of Priam's, 16
Ther, I am kbMtMd too; I love bastards: I

am a bastard begot, bastard Instructed, bastard

in mind, bastard in valour, i|i every thing Ulegl-

timate. One bear will not bite another, and
wherefore should one bastard ? Take heed, the
(luarrel's most ominous to us: if the sou of a
whore light for a whore, he tempts judgment.
Farewell. Iiastard. [Exit.

Mar. The devil take thee, covvanl ! [Exit.

Scene VUl.—Another Part of the Plains.

Enter Hector.

Ilecf. Most putrefied core, so fair without,
Thy gomlly armour thus hath cost thy life.

I

>'ow is my day's work done; I'll take good
breath :

1
Rest, sword; tlwn hast thy fill of blood and

death. [Puts off hia helmet, and hang.i

his shield behind hi}n.

Enter AcinuEa and Myrmldonsw

AchiL Look, Hector, how the sun begins to
set; 5

How ugly night comes breathing at his heeb

:

Even with the vail and darklng of the sun.
To close the day up, Hector's life is done. 8

Uect. 1 am unarm'd; forego this vantage,
(ireek.

Achil. Strike, fellows, strike ! this Is the man
I seek. [H ECTOR /a«*.

So, Ilion, fall thou next ! now, Troy, sink down

!

Here Ues thy heart, thy sinews, and thy bone. 12
On ! Myrmidons, and cry you all amain,
' Achilles hath the mighty Hector slain.'—

I

[A retreat founded.

I

Hark ! a retreat upon our Grecian part

j

Myr. The Trojan trumiH-ts sound the like,

!
my lonl. 16

j

Achil. The draguii wing of night o'erspteads

;

the earth,

And, stickler-like, the armies separates.

My half-supp'd sword, that fhukly would have
fed,

Pleas'd with t' Is dainty bait thus goes to bed.—
[Sheathe* hit iwwd.

Come, tie his body to my horse's tall ; si
Along the Add I win the IVoJan tralL [Btmmt,

Scent IX.—Another Part qfthe PMni.

j

Enter Aoahuhoh, Ajaz, MiMibAua, Nasioit.

i

DioMEDBS, and Othert inarching. Shoutt
j

within.

I

Agam. Harkt hark! what riiout is that

f

J

'Ve*f. Peaue, dmms!
[Within.] AchiUea!

AchiUe,^: Ilectur's stalu ! AchiUea!
ZKo. The bruit is, Hector's datn, and by

Achilles.

I AJaz. If it lie so, yetbni^M It be; 4
Great Hector was a man aa good as he.

I Agam. March patlentljr along. Let(MM be sent
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To pray Achilles see ub at our tent

If in bis death the gods have tu beftrlended, 8

Great Troy Is ours,and our sharp wars are ended.

[Exeunt mareking.

Scene X.—Another Partitftht riain*.

Enter .Exkas and Trojans.

JEm, Stand, ho ! yet are we masters of the

field.

Kcver go home ; here starve we out the night

Enter TROiiiis.

Trci. llcotor is tilaiii.

AV. Hector! tlie go,ls forl.id !

Trr>. He's deail ; and at the iiiurilerer's

liorsc's tall, 4

In licastly Kort, drag^'d through t)ic slianicfiil

field.

Frown on, you heavens, effect your rage with

speed I

Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and smile at Troy

!

I say, at once let your brief plagues be mercy, 8

And linger not our svuHS destructions on I

^ne. My loni, you do discomfort all the

host
Tro. You understand me not that tell iiic

so.

I do not speak of flight, of fear, of death ; 12

But dare all imminence that gods and men
Address their dangers in. Hector is gone

:

Who shall tell Priam so, or Hecuba ?

Let him that will a screech-owl aye be call'd 16

Go in to Troy, and say there Hector's dead

;

There is a word will Priam turn to stone.

Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives,

Cold stiitues of the youth
; and, in a word, 20

Scare Troy out of itself. But march away

:

Hector is dead ; there is no more to say.

Stay yet You vile abominable tents,

Thus proudly pigbt upon our PtaiTgian platii^

Let Titan rise as early w he dare, as

I '11 through and throu ;h yon I And, thou great-

sized cowarl.

No space of c irt'- sbal. "".mler our two hates

:

I '11 haunt th « liku • ked conscience still, 28

Thi I mould'^th goliui.s snift as frenzy's thoughts.

Strike a tree march to Troi- ! with comfort go

:

Hope of revenge shall hide our inward woe.

[Eixunt JEsimM and Trojan Forces.

As TaoiLua w gcing out, enter,from the ether

itide, PA.ND.tRua.

Pan, But hear you, hear you ! 31

Tro. Hence, broker laekey I igiioiny and
shame

Pursue thy life, and live aye with thy name I

lE.--\

Pan. A goodly medicine for my aching bones

!

O world ! world ! world I thus ia the poor agent
despised. O traitors and bawds, how earnestly

are you set a-work, and how ill requited ! why
should our endeavour be so love<l, and the per-

formaiMe so loathed? what verse for it! what
Instance for it?—Let me see!— 41

Full merrily ihe humble-ljee doth sing.

Till he hath lost his honey and his sting;

And being cnce subdu'd in arnied tail, 44
Sweet honey ami sweet notes together fail.

Good traders in the flesh, set this in your paint-

ed cloths.

As many as bo here of paniler's hall, 48
Your eyes, half out, weeii >,at at Pandar's fall

;

Or f you cannot weep, yet give some groans.

Though not for nie, yet for your aching bones.

Brethren and sisters of the bold-door trade, 52
Some two months hence my will shall here l>e .nade

:

It should I>e now, but that my fear is this.

Some galled goose of Winchester would hiss.

Till then I'll sweat, and seek about for eases; 56
And at that time bequeath you my diseases.



Dramatis Personee,

Caiis MAKdir, afttrwaids C.iiuri Maniii-
Coriolaiiiu.

TiTcs LAETirs, ) OcntTsls against the Vol-

Hisixu';^ Aiitiiii A. Frii-nd to Coriolanus.

JOSICS BBCTC3, I

Tribunes „f tli<- Pet-l.I. .

Yotjsa Marcius, Son to Coriolimui!.

A Roman Herald.
TiLiC3 AcpiDics, General of the Volaciaus.
Lieutenant to Aufidius.
Conspirators witli Aa&ditu.
lilt (UB, a Roman.

A Citizen Autiuni.

AnniAX, a A'olsee.

Two Volscian Guards.

Vnu MMA, Motlier to Coriolanus.
ViRiiii.iA, Wife lo Coridlanus.

Valhuia, Friend to Virgilia.

Gentle« iiuian, attending on Virgilia.

Rouinn and VuLician Senators, Patricians,
^diU's, I.ictois, Boldiersi, Citizens, Mes-
sengers, Servants to Aufidlos, and other
Attendants.

' me.—Borne and the yeigMxmrhoocl ; CortMatuithe yeighbourhood; Autium.

Act I.

Scene l.—nome. A Street.

Enter a Coinjmuii of mntiuuim Citizens, tilth

ataves, clubs, aiui other mapom.

Fimt at. Before we proceed any further,
hear me speak.

All. Sjioalf, speali.

Fir>it at. You are all rcsohed rather to die
than to famish ? c

AU. Resolved, resolved.

First at First, you know Calus Marcius is

chief enemy to the people. 8
A II. We know 't, we know t
First at. Let us kill hlni, and we U have

corn at our own price. Ist a verdict ?
All. No more talking on't; let it be done.

Away, away

!

Sec. Clt. One word, good citizens.

First at. We are accounted jmor citizens,

the patricians good. What authority burfoits
on would relieve us. If they jrould yield us but
the ,sii|<^rflulty, while it were wholesome, we
niigiit guess they relieved us humanely; but
they tldnk we are too dear : the leanness that
afflicts us, the object of our misery, is as »
inrentoty to particularise their abundance ; our

suffcRiiae is a (?aln to them. Let us revenge
this witli our jdlies, ere we Ijecoine I'akes : for
tlic gods know I speak this iu hunger for bread,
not In thirst for revenge. sr,

Sec. at. Would you proceed especially a-
gainst Calus Marcius?

First at. Against him first : lie's a very dog
to the commonalty.

Sec. at. Consider you wl»t senrlcea he has
done for Ids country ? 32

Firxt at. Very well ; and conlil be cjntent
to give hini goo<l reiHirt for't, liut that he i>ay»
hlm.solf with l)ein(; prouil.

Si'c. at. Nay, but upeAk not maliciously. 36
First at. I say unto you, what he hath done

fitmously, he did it to that end: though soft-

consclenced men can be content to say it was
for his country, he did It to please his mother,
and to Ih? partly proud ; which he .s, even t" the
altitude of his virtue. 42

Sec. at. What he caimot help in his nature,
yon account a vice in him. Yon tntist in no
way say he is covetous. 45

Firxt at. If I must not, I need not be barren
of accusations : he hath faults, with surplus, to
tire In repetition. ISKotOt teithin.] What shouts
are these? The other side o' the city is risen

:

why stay wc prating here? to the Capitol!
All. Come, come.
Firtt at. Soft ! who comes here T 52
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Enter Mknrxu s Aokippa.

See. at. Wurtliy Ueneniiu Agiijipit ; one that

bath always loved the people.

Pint at. lie's one honest enough : would

all the rest were id! 56
ifm. What work 's,my countrynjen. In hand ?

Where go you
With bats and clubs? The matter? Siieak, I

l)Pay you.

J-'irxt at. Out ImslneM is not unknown Ui

tlie senate ; they have Iiad inklinK this furtnljiht

what we intend to do, wliieh now we'll show Vin

in deeds. They say jKjor «uitors have strong

breaths: they shall know e have strong arms
too. 64
Men. Why, masters, my good Mends, mine

honest neighlwurs.

Will you undo yourselves?

Fint at. We cannot, sir; wc are imdone
already. 58

3[e}i. I tell you, fHcnds, most charital)le care

II;i\e tlie patricians of you. For your wants.

Your sufforinK in this dciirth, you niav ils well

Strike at the heaven with your staves as lift them
Against the Konian state, whoso course will on
The way it takes, cracking ten thousand curbs

Of more strong link asunder than can ever

Appear in your im|Hxiimcnt. For the dearth,

Tlie gods, not the iiatricians, make it, and 77
Your knees to tliem. nut anns, must help. Alack '.

\on are transported l)y calamity
Thither where more attends you; and you

slander 80

The helms o' the state, who care for you like

fathers.

When you curse them as enemies.

First at. Care for us! True, indeed I They
ne'er cared for us yet : suffer us to famish, and
their storehouses crammed with grain; make
edicts for usury, to support usurers ; rcp»!al

dally any wholesome act estatilished against tlie

rich, and provide more piercing statutes daily

to clmln up and restrain tlie in>or. If the wars
eat us not up, they will ; and there's all the love

they bear us.

Men. Either you must 93
Confess yourwlTes wondrous malicious.

Or be accus'd of folly. I shall tell you
A pretty tale : it may be you have heard it

;

Hut, since it serves my purpose, I will venture
To .scale 't a little more. 07

/'//vf at. Well, I 'II hear it, sir
; yet you must

not think to fob off our disgrace witli a talc

;

but, an't please you, ileliver. im
Men. There was a time when all the body's

memlters
RebeU'd against the belly ; thus accus'd It

:

Tliat only like a gulf it did remain
I' tlic midst u' the body, idle and unactire, 104
Still cupboardlng the \iaiid, never bearlBg

Like lalmur with the rest, where the other In-

.xtrtiments

Did see ami hear, devise, instruct, walk, feci,

And, nmtuaily itartlcijiate, did minister io3

Unto the apiietite and affection conmion
Of the whole body. The belly answered,—
FirH at Well, sir, what answer made tho

belly? 112

Men. Sir, I diall teU you.—With a kind of
smile.

Which ne'er came ihwa the lungs, but even
thu-H

—

For, look you. I may make the liclly smile

As well lis s|iciik^lt tauntingly replied ii6

To the discontented niouben, the mutinous
parts

That envied his receipt ; even so most fltly

As you malign our senators for that

They are not such us you.

Firtt at. Your iK'lIy's answer? What!
The kindly crowned liciwl. tlie vigilant eye. 121

The counacUor heart, the arm our soldier.

Our steed the leg. the tongue our trumpeter.

With oth'.'r numiments and jnitty helps 134
In this our fabric, if that they—

.V.-)*. Wliatthen?—
'Fore me.tbis fellow- si>eaks : what then? what

then?
Firet O't Should by the conno>aut belly be

restraiii'd.

Who is the sink o' tilc body,—
Men. Weil, wliat then ? 12S

Firet at. The former agents, If they did
complain,

What could the belly answer?
Men. I will tell you ;

If you'll bestow a small, of what you have little,

I'atlence a "-hilc, you'll hear the belly's answer.

First at. You re long about it.

Men. Note me this, go(Kl friend ; 133
Your most grave lielly v,as deUlierate.

Not rash like his aceu.sers, and thus answer'd

:

' True is it, my incori>orate friends,' quotU he,

'That I receive the general food at first, 117
Which ) ou do live upon ; and fit it Is

,

Because I am the store house and the shop
Of the whole body : but, if you do remember,
I send it through the rivers of your blood, i4t

Even to the court, the heart, to the seat o' the
brain

;

.\nd, through the cranks and offlees of man,
The strongest nervijs and small Inferior veins

From me receive tliat natural comiietency 145

Whereby they live. And though that all at once.
You, my good fHoids,'—this says the belly, mark

me,

—

Fir$l at. Ay, sir ; well, welL
Men. ' Though all at once cannot

See what I do deliver out to each, X49
Yet I can make my audit up, that all

From me do back receive the flour «rf ell.
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An>l leave me but the )>raa' Wbat saj' you to 't ?

Fint at. It was an aniwer: how apply you
thluT IS3

Xen. The jenaton of Ronia are thU good
beUy,

And you the muUnoui memben; for, examine
Their counsels and their cares, digest things

riKlitly 156
TviKlilnK the weal o" llio oonimoii.you shall And
Nil i^ulilio liencflt whii li jou receive

But it proceeds or conies from iliein to you,
Ami no way from yourselves. Wliat do you

thinic, 160
Von, the great toe of this assembly ?

J'ir'f Cil. I the g:3at toe? Why tlie great
t..e?

.V' li. Fur tlmt.lielnx une u' tlic lowest, Ixviest,

pDorest,

Of this most wise reliellioii, Ihun go'st foremost

:

Thou rascal, ttiat art worst in blood to run, 165

Lcad'st first to win some vantjiKe.

But make you rea<ty your Htllf iMts and tliil>s

:

Rome and her rats arc at the point of liattle

;

The one side must have lialc.

Kilter Cau s M.ARCirs.

Hail, nol)le Marcius 1

Mrti: Tliiiiiks.—MMiat's the iirUter. you dis-

soiiticjus roi^ies.

That, nililiiiig tlie pimr it^li of vour oi)inion,

Malie yourselves scalis?

Flmt at. We liave ever yotir good word.
M<tr. He that will give good words to thee

will flatter 173
Beneath abhorring. What would you have, you >

curs,

Tiiat liltc nor jwace nor war? i>e one aflVights

you,

Tlie utlier makes you pnmd. He that trusts to

you, 176
Where he should 'ukI you I'.c.is, finds you hares;
W/icre foxes, geese : you are no surer, no,

Than is the coal of fire upon the ice.

Or liaiLstone in the sun. Your virtue la, 180

To make him worthy whose olTence subdues him,
And curse that j jcu did it Wlio deseiires

greatness

Deserves your hate ; and your affections are

A slek man's ap|)etite, who desires most tliat 184
AVliich wcniM increase his evil. He that de-

pcuds
I

Upon your favovu^ swims v( ith fins of lead

And hews down oaks with rushes. Hang ye!
|

Trust yef 1

"ith cvory minute you do change a mind, 188
!

iiil call Iiini nol)le that was now your hate,
|

Him vile that was your giuuin<l. What's the
|

niaUc,
;

That in these several places of the city

You crv- against the noble senate, who, 192 ,

Under the goC;, keep you in awe, which else

Would feed on one anotlier? What's thei,'

.seeking?

Meii. For com at their own rates ; wliercof
they say

The city Is well stor'd.

-Vrtc Hang 'era ! Tliey say I 196
They'll sit l)y tlie fire, and presume to know
What's .lone i' tlie Capitol ; who's like to rise.

Who tiirive.i, and who declines; side flwtlons,
and give out

Conjectural marriages ; making parties strong,

And feebiing such as stand not in their liking.

Below their cobl>leil shoes. Thej say there's
grain enough 1

Would the nobility lay adde Uieir mth, 203
And let me use my sword, I 'd make a quarry
Witli thousands of these ipiarter'd slaves, as high
-Vs I could pick my lance.

^ft•ll. Nay. these arc almost thoroughly per-
suaded :

For tliounh abundantly they lack discretion, 208
Yet are they passing cowardly. But, I beseech

you,

What gays the other troop ?

Mar. They are dissolv'd : hang 'em I

They said Uiey were an-hungry; sigh'd forth
proverlig

:

That liunger broke stone walls; that dogs luust

eat; 21a
That iiuat was made for moutJis ; tliat the go<ls

sent not
Coin for the rich men only. Witli these shreds
They vented their complainings ; which being

answer'd.

And a petition granted them, a strange one,—
To break the heart of generosity, 2 1

7

And make Iioli' power look iwile,—they threw
their CPT

As tliey would nan? them on the boms o' the
moon,

Shoiiting their emulation.

Men. Wlial is granted them ?

Mar. Five tribunes to defend tlieir vulgar
wisdouiS, 221

Of their own choice: one's Junius Brutus,
Sicinius Velutus, and I know cot—'8death

!

The rabble should have first unroofd the city,

Kre so prevail'd with nie ; it will in Ume 325
Win upon i«^wer, ami throw forth greater themes
For insiureetion's arguing.

Men. Tliis is strange.

.Var. Oo; get you lionie, you fragments! 228

Enter a Messenger, hattili/.

Mesi. Where 's Caius Marcius ?

Mar. Here : what 's the matter ?

.Vest. The news is, sir, the Volsces are in
arms.

Jfor. 1 am glad on 't; then we shall ha'

means to vent

Our musty superfluity. ^ our best ekler& 239



Scene I.] Covtofanue.

Enter ComMus, Tirua Laktii-s, nnd other

Senaton; Jumuh Britcs ami SiciicitH

Veh TIS.

Firrt Sen. Mr xliis, 'tU tnie tliat jou have

btelf tohl U8

;

The Volsccs are In anus.

Ma>: They hare a leader.

TuIIuR Aufldlus, tlmt will put you to 't

I Kin In cnvj liiK Ills imlilUty, '3:^6

And were I anything but what I am,
I would wish me only he.

O')/!. Vou have fought tOKetlier.

Afar. Wore half to half the world by the cars,

and he
Upon niy party. I 'd revolt, to make 240

Only my wan with lilm: ho Is a lion

That I am proud to hunt
First Sen. Then, worthy Marctti!>.

Attend upon Coiiiintus to these wars.

Coin. It Is your former promise.

Mar. Sir. It is ; 144

Anil I um ei instant. Titus I.Kirtlus, thju
.Shalt H'c me once more strike at Tullus' face.

What: art thou Ptlff? sUnd'st out?
Tit. No, CatuB Marclus

;

111 lean upon one cratch and flgfat with t'other.

Ere stay behind this business.

Men. O! true-bred. 249
First Sell. Your comitfiny to the Capitol

;

where I know
Our greatest friends attend us.

Tit. (To COMiNii'.^t.] Lead you on:
[To MARCH'S.] Follow Comlnius ; we must follow

you ; 252
Right worthy you priority.

Com. Noble Horclus

!

Firtt Sen. [To the Clttzens.] Hence ! to your
homes ! be gone.

Mar. Nay, let them follow

:

The Vol.sces have much corn ; take these rats

thither

To huaw th^ ir garners. Worshipful mutiners.

Your valour puts well forth
; pray, ffjUow. 257

[Exeunt Senators, Cominu's, March's. Titi's,

and MsHBNiuB. Citizens rteal ami]/.

Sic. M'as ever nian so proud as Is this

Marcius?
Bni. He has no equal.

Sic. When we were chosen tribunes for the

people,— 260

Bni. Mark'd vou Ms Hp and eyes?

Sic. Nay. but his taunts.

Bni. Belnf? niov'd, he will not spore to gird

the Koils.

Sic. Bemock the modest moon.
Bru, The present wan deroor blm; he is

grown 264
Too proud to be so valiant.

Sic. Such a nature.

Tickled with good success, disdains Uie shadow

Which , trca<Is on at noon. But I do wonder
Ili.s insoknee can brook to bo commanded

, Under Comlnius.

I

Brti. Fame, at the which he aims,

\ In whom already he Is well Rrae'il. cannot

I

Better lie held nor more attain'd than by

!
A place below the first ; for what miscarries 27:;

Shall l)e the Reneral's fault, though he perform

I

To the utmost of a man ; and giddy "ensure

I WlUthencry out of .Marcius 'O! If he

I

Had l>orne the business.'

;
.S/c. Bj^sldes. If things go well,

Opinion, that so sticks on Martins, shall

Of his demerits rol) t'ominlus.

: Bni. Come

:

' Half all Cominlus' honours are to Marcius,

j

Though Marcius eam'd them not; and all hi"

{
filUltS 23o

To Marcius shall be honours, thouKh indccil

I In aught he merit not.

I

.<?(<•. Let 's henoo and hear

How the dispatch Is made ; and in w hat fashion.

,
More than his singularity, he goes 234

Upon this present action.

I

Bru. Let 'salons. [Exeunt.

I

Scene Xl,—CorioH. The Senate-hmitf.

I Enter Tulli s ArFiiui s n ml Senators.

First .Sen. So, your opinion is, AuHdlus,

, That they of Rome are entor'd in our counsels,

I And know liow we proceed.
' All/. Is it not yours?

What ever have been thouglit on In this state. 4

I
That could be brought to bodily act ere Rome

I

Had circumvention ? Tis not four days gone

.Since I heard thence ; thest^ are the words : I

I think

I have the letter here ; yes. here it is. 3

They have press'd a pmrer. but it in i^ft knnim
Whetherfor ea»t, or treat : the dearth is great

;

I The people inutinmw; and it w nnnour'd,

Cmniniui, Marcius, your old tiiemy.— ij

Who is 0/Some worse hcUed thm cfym,—
And Tittu Lartiui, a most valiant Bnman,

1
Thete three lead an thii preparation

I Wkither 'tit bent : moH likely 'tit/or V0«!

j

Contiderc^if.

Pirtt Sen. Our army 's In the field

:

We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready

To answer us.

All/. Nor did you think it folly

To keep your great pretences vell'd till when 20

They needs nmst show themselves ; which In the

hatchinir.

It seem d, appear'd to Rome. By the discovery

We shall be shortai'd in our aim, whkdi was

To take in many towns ere almost Rome 94

Should know we were afoot.

See. Sen. Noble Aufldlus,

Take your commission ; hie you to your bends

;
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Let lu alone to goanl CorioU

:

IftheyRvt<liiwnber<>re'i,rorthereinoTe 38
BrlriK up your army ; but, I think youni flnd
Tho} vi' iKit pre|>nre(l fornn.

-1 ! douM not that

;

I s[K iik frdii rtjiliitii'S. \;iy, miirr;
SiiiiH' pim ris of tlifir ihiw<t arr l\.rtli :ilriM<li,

Anil Diily liitlierwHril. I l«ive _vour liunuiirH.

If wc lunl C'lilui MiireluH chance to meet.
Til nrom Iwtwuun us we ihall ever fitrilio

Till one Clin lio no moro.
-< The gotlR amist you ! 36
- 1 1//. Ami keep your honours Ktfe I

ririf y-n. Farewell
^Vtf. Sen. Farewell.
All. Farewell IBigeunt.

Scene m.—Rnnv'. A Rnnm in Makot's's
Uoiue.

eater VoLriiinA and Vnaitu : they net them
down on turn tow Uiiol* and gew.

Vol I pray you, daughter, ling; or express
yourself In n more conifortuble sort If niy son
were iiij liiisluind, I wouM frecller rejoice in that
aUwncc uliorcln he won lionoi.r tli;in In ttie

»•! iliniccnienU of his l)c<l where he wculil show
most love. When yet he w;i« Imt tonilcr-bodieil

and the only son of my womb, when youth with
comeliness piucKe<i nil guze hi!> way, when for a
liar of king*' entreaties a mother should not sell

him an hour ttom her beholding, I, considering
how honour would become such a person, that it

wiis no Itetter than picture like to hang by the
Willi, if renowi. iimile It not stir, was pleased to
let liim seek ilantjcr w lirre he was like to flnd

fame. To a cruel .var I sent lilm : from wh.;nce
he returned, his brows Ixmnil with oiik. 1 tell

thee, daiDilitor. I sprang not more in joy at first

hearing he was a man-child tliau now in first

seeing lie liad proved liinuelf a man. ig
Vir. But bad he died in the bustness,madam

;

how then 1

Vol Then, his good report should have been
my son ; I therein would have found laiue. Hear
me profess sincerely : had I a dozen sons, each
in my love alike, and none less ilear than thine
and my go<Hl Marcius, I hud rather had eleven
die nobly for their country than one voluptu-
ously surfeit out of action. 38

BnUr a Oentlewonuui.

Gen. Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to
fisit you.

Vir. Rescech you, give me leave to retire
niysi'.f

Vol. Indeed, you shail not. 32
Methlnks I hear hither your husband'ii drum.
See him pluck Aufidlus down by the hair,

A» cbUdren ttwa a iiear. the Volacea ahunnlng
blm:

I Methinks I sec lilm stamp thus, and call tims:
I

' Come on, yon cowards ! you were got in fear,

I

Though you were horn in Rome.' Hi* bloody

I
brow

j

With his nuiil'd hand then wiping, forth he gae<,
I.Ike to a harvestman that's task'd to mow 40
Or all or lose hU hire.

Vir. Ills blixxly brow! O Jupiter! no lilno<l

V<il. Away, yoii foi l it more lieeomes a man
Than gilt his tniplij : the iireasth of Hecuba. 44

' When she did suckle Hector, look'd not Io\elier

Tha.i Hector's foreheiul when it s|>lt forth blood
At (irecbtn swords, contemning. Tell Valeria

j

We are fit to bid her welcome. 48
I [f'zit Gentlewoman.
. Vir. Heavens bless my loni nvm fell Auflditut

Vol. He'll l)eatAufl<llua' bead below bta knee,

I

And tread upon bia neck.

I

Jte^ttUer Gentlewoman, witA Valhiu and
! an Usher.

I

Val Jly la4llcs I)oth, good day to you. s*
' I'ot Sweet madam.

I

Vir. I am glad to see your ladyship.

Val. How do you both? jwx are maniflMt
housekc-epera, What are you sewing beref A
fine s|)ot, in good fUth. How does your IttUe
Sim ?

Vir. I thank yonr ladyship; wdl, good
madam.

Vol. He hail rather sec the swords and hear
a drum than look upon his schooinmster. 61

Val. O' my word, the fath- ''s sen ; 111 swear
'tis a very pretty boy. O' ray troth, I looked
upon him o' Wednesday half an hour together:
he has such a conflrmed countenance. I saw
him run after a gilded butterfly ; and when he
caught It, he let it go again ; and after it again ;

ami over and over he comes, and up again;
catched it again : or whether his fall enraged
him, or how 'twas, he did so set his teeth and
tear it ; O ! I wammt, how he mammocked It I

Vol. One on 's father's moodSL 73
VeO. Indeed. la, 'til a noUe child.

Vir. A crack, madam.
VaL Come, by aside yonr ititeheiy ; I must

have you phiy the Idle huawife with me this
afternoon.

Vir.

doors.

Val.

Vol.

Vir.

77
No, good madam; I will not out of

Not out of doors!
She shall, she shall 80
Indeed, no, by your paUence; IH not

over the thresbohl till my lord return ttom the
wars.

Vol. Fie: you confine yourself moat uo-
reasonably. Come; you must go visit the good
lady tlutt lies in.

Vir. I will wish her si)eedy strength, and visit

her with my prayers ; but I cannot |o thitiier.

Vol. Why, I pray you T 89



Scene m.]

Vir. lis nut tu save btbour, nor that I want
loTe.

Vol Yoa woold be another Penelope; ytt,

thej My, all the yam ihe ipun In t'lyawss'

abaenoe dM hot All Ithaca lUIl of motha. Cume

;

I Would >'imr cambric were Kenilble at your

finger, that you miKlit leave pricking it for pity.

( 'omc, yoii Khali go with ua. 97
fir. >'o, good mxtm, pardon me ; iD<taed, I

will not forth.

VaL In truth, la. go with me; and 111 tell

you excellent newi of your huiiliand. loi

Vir. O, good madam, there can bo none yet

VaL Verily, I do not jert with you ; there

I'itnie news from htm last night 104

Vir. Indeed, nuulaiu ?

VaL In earnest. It's true ; I heard a senator

sl>eak It Thus It Is : Tlie \'olsi'e8 have an aniiy

forth ; npilnst whom dimlnius the general Is

gone, with one part of our Koman jMiwer : jour

lord and Titus Lartius are set down before their

cityOorioU; tbey notUng dovIA piwaUing and
to make It brief wan. This ia trua^ on mine
honour ; and so, I pray, go with un 113

Vir. Give me excuse, good madam; I wiU
oliey you in every thing hereafter.

Vol. ' her alone, lady : as she la now the
will bui iiLsease our better mirth. 117

VaL In troth, I think she would. Fare you
well then. Come, good sweet lady. Prithee.

Virgilia, turn thy aolemiMM out o'door, and go
along with ua. lai

Fir. Ko,atairord,madam; Indeed I mostnot
I wlih you much mirth.

VtO. Well theu, farewelL [Exeunt.

Scene Vf.—B^or» Corioli.

Xntar, witk drum and colour*, Xjutcici, Trrca
LAMnm, Offloen^ and SoUiera. To them a

Mar. Yonder omnea news: awager they have
met

J art. Hy hone to youn, no.

Mor. Tls done.

Lart. Agreed.

Mar. Say, i as our general met the enemy ?

Sfe>^- TIk'v lie in view, but have uot spoke a<

.A 4
Iinrt. Sr, ibe good horse is mine.

Mar. I '11 buy him of you.

Lart. Xo, I It nor sell nor give him ; lend you
him I WiU

For half a hundred yean. Summon the town.
Jfor. How far off lie these armies ?

Mass. Within this mile and h.i;f. S

Jfar. Then shall we hear their 'larum, and
they ours.

Kow, M.u^, I prithee, make us quick in worl^
That we with OMMng tworda may march ftwn

hence,

To help our lielde<l friends ! Come, blow thy

A Parley »nun<if<i. Vnter, an the WaU*, (we
Senators, and Othert.

TuUus Aufldius, Ik be within }-our walls? 13

yirxt ,sV;i. No, nor a man that fears you lc«s

tli ui he.

That 's leisner than a little. Itark. Mir ilrunis

IDrurnji afar nff.

.\re bringing forth our youth: wl'U break or;

walls, >6

Rather than they shall pound us up : onr gatea.

Which yet seem shut ^^e have but pinn'd with

tv -.he*

;

They 'II oiien of themselves. Uark you, far off!

\AUir\im ajar off.

There is Aufldiua: list what "ork he makes ao

.\iii.<ii)rst your cloven army.
Mn,-. O! they are at it!

Lart. Tiielr noise be our InitrnetioB. XaA-
Aen, lio

!

The 'Volaeea enitr, andpan over the ^mge.

Ma r. They fearua not,butiMue forth their city.

Kow put your chidda before your bearta, and

I
llMlit H

' 'With hearts more proof than shields. Adnuce,
brave Titus

:

They do disdain us much twyond our thoughts,

Which makes me sweat with wtHth. Come on,

I

my fellows

:

; He that retires. III take him for a 'Volsoe, 38

I
And be sliall feci mine edge.

I

Alarum. The Romans art tiaten '^k to their

trenches. Re-ertte HAna :a.

Mar. Ali the contagion of the south Ugut r-
you,

j

'You shames of Rome I you htrd of—Bolls a»,U

{

plagues

Plaster you o'er, that you may be abhorr'd 3a

Further than seen, ami one infect another
: Against the wind a mile 1 You aoula of geeae,

I

That bear the ihiqiet of mm, how have yon ran
' From starea that apea would beet t Pinto and
' hell t 36
, .\II hurt Iwliind ; bocks re<l, and flwea pole

I
With flight and agucd fear < Mend and charge

! home,

;
Or, by the ftres of heaven, 1 11 leave the foe

And make my wu« on you ; look to 't : come on

;

If you'll stand fast well beat them to thehr

I

wiven 4X
- As they us to onr trenchea follow'd.

.i nr.f)i:-r r.lr.nim. Toe 'Volsce?. arid Rnman.1 rf-

I enter, and the fight it reneieed. The Volicc*

retire into Corioli, and MAMOtttfoOowi them

I

to the gatet.

I So, now the gatea are ope; now prove tood
I seconds:
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Tig far the foUowen Fortune widens theni, 44
Ifrtt for the Men : mark nu' and do the lika

[lie enters the gateit.

Firxt S't!. Foolhftrdtnesg I not I.

fkc. Snl. xor T.

rMARl II S M shut ill.

Third »•!. fji'C. tliey liavo sliiit lilni in.

All. To tile pot, I warrant him.
[Alarum corUimies.

Re-enter TiTfS Lartivb.

iMrt. Wiat i » Income of Harciufi ?

All. Slain, glr, doutttlesn. 48
Fir.-<t .Snl F<]ll()\vin(; tlio fliers at the verv

li.'cls,

With tlieiii In enters ; who, upon the sudden,
Clapp'd-to their Riitcs : he is himself alone,
To answer all tlio city.

Lart, O noble fellow ! 52
Who, sensihiy, outdares his senseless sword,
And, when it bows, stands up. Thou art left,

Marclus

:

A carbuncle entire, as l-.ig iia thoit art.

Were not so ricli a jewel. Thou wast a soldier

Even to Cato's wisli, not fleree and terril)le 57
Only in .strokes

;
lint, with tliy griui looks and

The thunder-Uke i>ercus8ion of thy sounds.
Thou mad'st thine enemies shake, as if the

world 60
Were feverous and did treniWo.

Rc enter Maucii s, bleeding, ansaulttd ba
tlie eneiny.

Fimt .Sill. Look, Kir I

I'Ort. O :

'tis .Miircius

!

Let's fetch Iiini olT, or make remain alike.

[Thee fiO^t, anA all enter the dty.

Scene \.—Cori«li. A .'Street.

Enter certain Romans, with tpoiU.

Fir.^t Rom. This will I carrv to Rome.
Rinn. And I this.

Third Rnm. A nuimiin on't I I took this for

silver. [Alamm continue : itill a/ar off,

j

Enter UAacitni and Tires Lartics, with a
\

trumpet I

Mar. See here these movers that do prize
their hours 4

At a onu^'d dnushmel Cushions, leadsn spoons,
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would
Buiy with those tbat wore them, these base

slaves.

Ere yet the fight be dona, pack up. Sown with
them I g

And hark, what noiae the general makea t To
him!

There to the man of mj soul's hate, Aufidlus,
Ftereing our Romaoa: then, valiant Titus,

taka

Conrenient numbers to make good the city, u
Whilst I, with those that have the spirit, will

haste

To help L'ondnius.

Lart. Worthy sir, thou bleed'st

;

Thy exeret.s<' hath Itceri too violent

r'or a second course of flKht.

Mar. Sir, praise nie not ; 16

M.. work hath yet not wami'd ine : fare you well

:

The blood I drop is rather pliysical

Than dani;erous to me : to Aufldlus thus
I will apiiear, and flght.

Lart. Now the fair goddess, Forttme, so
Fail deep in love with thee ; and her great

charms
Misguide thy opposers' swonis ! 114)1.1 gentleman.
Prosperity be tby page

!

Mar. Tliy friend no less

Than those she places highest ! So, farewell 24
Lart. ITiou worthiest Marcius !—

[Frit MARCH'S.
Go, sound thy trumpet In the market-place

;

Call thither all the officers of the town,
Where they shall know our mind. Away ! 28

lExefint.

Scene VI,—AVar the Camp (t^CoMiMi s.

EtUer CoMoni-B and Fcrtti, retreating.

Corn. Breathe yon, my fHends : well fbught

;

we are come off

Like Romans, neither foolish in our stands,
\or cowardly in retire : believe me, sirs.

We shall he charg'il again. Whiles we have
struck,

4
Uy Interims and con\eung gu.sts we ha\e heanl
Tile charges of our friends. Ye Roman gods

!

Iiead their successes as we wish our own,
That both our powers, with smiUng fh>nts en-

countering, g
May give you thankful sacrifice.

Enter a Messenger.

Thy news?
Met:: The citizens of C'orioii liave issu'd,

And given to Uirtius and to .Marcius battle :

I saw our party to their trenches driven, 1

2

And then I came away.

Com. Thougli thou spcak'st truth,
Methinks thou ^eak'it not welL How long is 't

ilnoef

MeM. Above an hour, my lord.

Com. lis not a mile; briefly we heanl their
dnmis: j$

How couldst thou in a mile confound an kour,
And bring thy news so Lite?

Mm». Spies of the Volsces
Held nic in chase, that I was fon;M to wlieel

Three or four miles Rl)out ; else had I, sir, to
Half an hour since brought my report.

Com. Whol yonder,
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That doM appMrm be were Oay'd T O goda I

^le baa the stamp of Harciiu ; wid I bare

Before-time seen him thus.

Mar. [ Within^ Come 1 too lato ? 24

C'/in. The shephenl knows not thuniler from

a tjiliiir,

More than I know the sound of Marctug' tongue

From every meaner man.

Enter HjJiCim.

Mar. Come I too late?

Com. Ay, if you come not In the blood of

others, aS

But mantled in your own.

Mar. O ! let me clip ye

In arms as sound as when I woo"d, In heart

As merry as when our nuptial day was done.

And tapers burn'd to liedward.

Ccm. Flower of warriors, 33

IIow Is't with Titus LarUus?
Mar. As with a man busied about decrees

:

Condemning some to death, and some to exile

;

Bansoming him, or pitying, threafnlng the

other ; 36

Holding Corloli in the name of Bome,
Kven like a fawning greyhound In the leiwh.

To let him slip at wUl.

Conu Wlierc is tliat slave

Which tolil nie they liad beat you to your
trenches ? 40

>rbere is he t CaU him hither.

Jfor. Let hini alone
;

He did inform the truth : Imt for our gentlemen,

The omuumi file—* [dague! tribunes for

them !—
The moura ne'er sbunn'd the cat at they did

budge 44
Fron. rascals worse than they.

Cum. Uut liow prcvail'il you?
Mai. Will the time serve to tell? 1 do not

think.

Where is the enemy ? Are you lords o' tlie flcld ?

If not, why cease you UU you are su T 48

Com. Marcius, wo have at disadvantage

fouKht,

And did retire to win our purpose.

Mar. How lies their battle? Know you on
wlilch sidi'

Tliey have plac'd their imn ot trust?

C"i/i. As 1 ttucss, Marcius, 52
Tiielr l)ands i' the vaward are the Antiates,

Of their best trust ; o'er tbem AuBdlns,
Their very heart of bi^
Mar, I do beaewh you.

By all the battles wherein we have fought, 56
B} t!ie bluud wc hare shed togctbor, by the vows
Wu have made to endure fHends, that you

directly

Set me against Aufldlus and his Antiates

;

.\ ml that you not delay the present, but, 60
FiUiof the air with (worda advano'd and duii,

We prove this very hour.

Cowl Though 1 could wish

You were conducted to a gentle l)ath,

And balni.i applied to you, yet dare 1 never 64
Deny your asking: take your choice of those

That l>ost can aid your action.

Mar. Ttiose arc they

That most are willing. If any such be here

—

As it were sin to doubt—that love this painting

Wherein you see me smear'd ; if any fear 6g

Lesser Ids t>erson than an ill reixirt

;

If any think brave death outweighs bad life,

And that his country's dearer than bimaelf ; 73

Let him, alone, or so many so minded.
Wave thus, to express his disposition.

And follow Marcius.

[Tlifn all I'hinit. aiul wave their »word.t;

take. Iiiia u/i in their arms, a)id cast

tip their cups.

O ! me alone ? Make you a sword of me ? 76

If these shows be not outward, which of you.

But Is four Volsces ? None of you but Is

Able to bear against the great Aufldlus

A shield as hard as bis. A certain number, 80

Thougli thanks to all, must I select from all:

the rest

.shall l)car tlie liu.siness in stmie other fight,

As cause will l>o oln'y'd. Please you to march ;

And four shall quickly draw out n)y command,
Which men are best inclin'il.

Cmn. Marcli on, my fellows : 85

Make good this ostentation, and you shall

Divide in all with us. [Sxeunt

Scene Vn.—r*« Gatea Corioli,

Titus Larths, having eet a guard upon
CoRlOLi, going with drum and trumpet to-

wards Cokinii's aitd Caius Marcius, enUrt
tcith a lieutenant, a party of Soldiers, and a
Scout.

hart. So ; let the ports be guarded : keep

your duties.

As I have set them down. If I do send, dis-

IMtch
Those ceuturies to our aid ; the rest will serve

For a short holding: if we lose the field, 4
We cannot keep the town.

Lieu. Fear not our care, sir.

iMrt. Hence, and shut yo\ir gtitcs upon us.

Our guider, come ; to llie Koman camp conduct

lis. [JRwtint.

Scene VIII.—.4 Field qf Battle hettoetn th*

Rotnan and the VoUcian Campt.

Alartm. Enterfrom opponitt ttdm MAMIce
and AunoiuB.

Mar. I 11 tiKiit with none but tbee; for I do
hate thee

Wom than a promiW'bnBkar.

'
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AiiJ. Wc hate alike

:

Not Afrlc owns a serpent I alilior

Mure than thy fame and envy. Fix thy foot 4
Mar. Let the lint budger die the other's

§lave.

And the gods doom him after

!

Avf. If 1 fly, Marelus,
Halloo me like a hare.

Mar. Within these three hoam, Tulluo, S

Alone I fought In your CorloU walhk
And nia'iu what work I pleas'd; 'tis not my

bliKxl

Wherein Hum w.^ot 1110 iiiiu'-kM : for tliy revenge
Wrench up thy ikjwct to tlie liinhtst.

Atif. Wfft tl. Ill the Hector 12

That was the whip of your bra^'g'd i)rogony, \

Thou shouldst not '8cai)e me here.—
!

[They fight, and certain VoIkccs cotn« to the
[

aid o/Ai Kiiiu 8.

OfflclouB, anil not \aliant. you have sham'd me
In j'our condemned sccunds. 16

[Exeunt fls/htintf, all driven in by Makciis.

Scene IK.— The Itoinan Camp.

Alarum. A retreat mninileit. F/ouri.^h. hnter
from line Wi/^ . (.'omimim uiid I!oiii,iti.s; //-.i//!

the other gide, llARcifS, tfifn AiV ann in a
sear/, and other Romans.

|

Com. If I .should tell thee o'er this tliy iliiy'.-

work,

Thou 'It not l>elieve thy deeds: l)ut I'll report it

Where senators sliall Miiii;,'le tears with smiles.

Where great patricians shall attend iiuil shnig, 4
I' the end, admire; where btdiea siiaU be

frighted,

And, gladly quak'd, hear more ; where the dull 1

Tribunes,
|

That, with the twAy plebeians, hate thine ho-
nours,

I

Shall Kiy. against tlioir hearts, 8
{

'We thank tlie gods our Rome hath luch a
soldier!'

j

Yet cain'st thou to a morsel of this fCMt, I

Having ftUIy dined before.
j

Bnter Tiiia Lartiits, icith hi* poieer,from
thepurmiu

j

Lart, O general,
|Here is the steed, we the cattarison : 13 '

Hadst thou belielil—

Mar. I'niy now, no more : niy iiiotluT,

Who hju a eliiirter t^i extol her blood.

When she does praise me grieves me. I have
done

,

As you iiave doiu' ; tliat '« •-vbat I ivii; ; iudui 'd

As you have been ; that 's for my country : 17
H« that has but eflTeoted hii good will

Hath OTerta'im mine act.

Com. You shall not be
Hm iMTe of } our dewrvlDS ; Room muit know

The value of her own : 'twere a concealment 31
Worse than a theft, no less than a traducement.
To hide your doings ; and to silence that.
Winch, to tlie .spire and top of praises vouch'd.
Would seem liut modest Therefore, I beseech

you.— aj
In sign of what yuu are, not to reward
What you have done,—before our army hear

nie.

Mar. I have gome wounds upon me, and tbey
smart ag

To hear themselves remcml)er'(L
Cum. Should they not.

Well mi^lit tl fester 'gainst ingratitude.
And tent tlieii.selves with death. Of aU tbe

horses.

Whereof we have ta'en good, and good store, of
all 33

The trea lire, in this Held achiov'd and city.

We reniler you the tenth ; to be ta'en forth.

Before the common distribution.

At your only choice.

Mnr. I thank you, general
; 36

Hilt eaiiiiot make my heart con.seiit to take
.\ hriUe to pay my sword : I do refuse it

;

.\iid st'iiid ugioii my common part with those
That have beheld tlie doing. 40

[A long jlouriKh. They all cry 'Mar-
cius! Marclus!' cast up their caps
and lancen: CoMisiDa and LAanca
Ktniil hare.

itnr. May these same ln.strumeut.s, which you
profane,

>ri ;r soi'iid morel When drums and trumpets
.slialt

1' til. Held prove flattei-ers, let courts and cities
' e

SIiulc iill of fnlse-fac'd sixithing ! 44
When steel grows soft as is the paradte's iUk,
Let him Im! nuule a coverture for the wars I

No more, I MA ! For tliat I liavo not wash'd
lly nose tii:i'. blcHl, or foil'd somo dcblle wretch,
Wliii'ii. wiiSiout note, here's many elw hare

done, 49
You shout iiK liirtli

III aeclamatlojjk 'ivperbolieal

;

.\s If I lov'd my little shoii'd Ik- dieted 52
In praises sauc'd with II. s.

Com. To<.' modest are you

;

More cruel to your good report than grateful
To us that give you truly. By your paUenoe,
If 'gainst yourself you lie Inceoi'd, we'll put you,
Like one that means his proper barm. In

manacles,

Then reason safely with you. Therefore, be it

As to us. to all the world, that Calus Marclus
Wears this war's garland ; In token of the which.
My noble steed, known to the camp, I give hln.
With all hU trim belonging; and Brom this

time.
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For what he did before C'orioU, call hliii.

With all the ai>l>lauiie and clamour of the host,

Caii-8 Marcius CoRiOLA.M's! Bear 63

The addition nobly ever

!

All. Calus MarciUH Uorii ilanus

!

IFlmirish. Trumpett Hound, and drumt.
Cor. I will go wa»h ; 68

And when my taee la fair, you shall perceive

Whether I blnsh, or no : howlwit, I thank you.

I mean to stride }'our steed, and at all times

To undercrest your good addition 72

To the fairness of my power.

Coin. So. to our tciit

;

Where, ere we do repose us, we will write

To Rome of our success. You. Titus Lartlus,

Must to C'orioU back : send us to Home 76

The best, with whom we may articulate.

For their own good and ours.

Lart, I shall, my lord.

Cor. The gods begin to ; .'wk me. I, that now
Refus'd must princely gifts, am bound to beg 80

Of my lord general.

Com. Take it ; 'tis yours. Wliati'-'t?

Cor. I s.inictinie : here in L'orioli

At a poor man's hou.'se ; he us'd me kindly

:

He cried to me ; I saw him prisoner
; 84

But then Aufldius was within my view,

.Vnd wrath o'erwbelm'd my pity : I request yoi

To give my poor host fVeedom.

Com. O ! well licgg'd !

Were he the butcher of my son, he should 88

Be free as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus.

La rt. Marcius, his name ?

Cor. By Jupiter! forgot.

T aia weary
;
yen. my memory is tlKd.

Have we uo wine here ?

Coin. Go we to our tent : 92
The blood upon your visage dries ; 'tis time
It ahould be look'd to : come. [Exeunt.

Scene X.—Tke Camp qf the y<iiaeek

AFlvuriik. Cormtt. Enter TvuxBAvmiva,
bloody, with two or three Soldlen.

A if. The town is tu'en !

Firft Sol. 'TwiU be delivered back on gootl

condition.

Auf. CundiUonl
I would I were % Roman ; tor I cannot, 4
Being a Volsoe, be that I wn. Condition I

What good condlt'on can a treaty find

I' the part that Is at mercy? Five times, Marcius.
I liave fought w ith thee ; so often hast thou beat

me. g

Art4 xr.';::!;!;;f .-"j,-, s.^^ J IhiiiK, rilrw'ii!:! eUiruUiitvf
\

As ofteu as we eat. By the elements,
|

If e'er again I meet him beard to beard,

HeUmlne.orlamhIs: mUMemuUUon 12
Hath not that honour Int it had ; for where
I thoufht to eruih htm tn lut eqtnt force-

True sword to sword—IH potch at him some way
Or wrath or craft may get him.

Fint Sot. He 's the devil 16

Auf. Bolder, though not W subtle. Vy
lour's poison'd

With only suffering stain by him ; for him
Hhall fly out of itself. Nor sleep nor sanctuary.

Being naked, sick, nor fane nor Capitol, 30
The prayers of priests, nor times of saeriflce,

Kmbarqueiiients all of fury, shall lift up
Their rotten (irivllege iiud custom 'gainst

My hate to Marcius. Where I find him. were it

At home, u|)on my lirotlier's guard, even there
Against the hospitable canon, would I

Wash my nerco liand in'a heart. Go you to the
city

;

Learn how 'tis held, and what they are that

must 33

Be hostages for Rome.
Firxt Sol. WiU not you go ?

All/. 1 am attended at the cyjircss grove: I

pray you

—

'Tis south the city mills—bring me word tliither

How the world goes, that to the pace of It 33

I may spur on my jowney.
First Sol IshaU.rir. [Exeunt.

Act n.

Scene L—Some. A Piiblie Place.

Enter M kxe.nrs, Sicixil's, a»uJ Bu' iTS.

Mfii. Tli'j :aigurer tells me we shall have

uews to night

ISru. (;oo<l ir l>ad?

Men. Not iiu:ording to the prayer nf the

people, for they love not Marcius. 5
Sie, Nature teaches beasts to kno^- t.<ehr

friends,

Sten. Pray you, who does the wolf love ! 3

Sic. The lamb.

Men. Ay, to devtmr him ; as the hungry ple-

beians would the nohh! Marcius.

Brii. He's a lamlj luileeil, that baes like a
lie;ir. 1 j

Men. He's a bear luilued, that lives like a
huub. You two are old men ; tell me one thing

that I shall ask you. >$

} WeU.dr.

Men. In wiiat enormity Is Marcius jioor in,

that you two have not tn abundance ?

Bra. He's poor in no one Ikult, but stored

with all 81
Sk: Esticvlally 'a pride..

Rru. And topping all others in boasting.

Men. This la strange now : do you two know
how you ai« oeuurMl hare in the city, I mean
of use' the right-hand Blet Doyou? a6

BotK Why, how aie we (
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MctL llccaiLsc )ini talk of pride now,—Will
you not be ungry ?

Both. Well, well, sir; wvll. 30
Men. Why, 'tis no great matter ; for a very

little thief of occiisiun will rob you of a great
dual of patience: give your dUpo«itlomi the
reins, and be angry at your pleasures; at the
least, if you take it as a pleasure to you in
being so. You lilanic MarL-ius for being proud?

Brti. Wo lio it not alone, sir. 37
-Vc/i. I Ivnow you can lio very little alone

;

for your helps are many, or else your actioas

wonld srow won(iro\is single : your al)ilities are
loo iufant-lilte, for lioinj; much alone. You Uill;

of pride: O! that yi>u couhl turn your eyes

towards the napes of your neck.s, and make but
an interior suney of your good selves. O I that
you could. 45
Bi ll. What then, sir ?

Men. Why, then you slioulil discover a lirace

of unmeriting, proud, violent, testy magistnites—
alias fools—as any in Homo.

,SiC, Meneuius, you arc known well enough
too.

Men. I am known to be a humorous {Hitri-

eian, and one that loves a cup of hot wine with
not a drop of allayin'^ Tiber int; said to be
something imperfect in favouring the first com-
plaint; hasty and tinder-like upon too trivial

motion ; one that converses more with the l)ut-

tock of the night tlian with tlie forehead of the

morning. What I think I utter, and sjieud my
malice in my lircatli. Meeting two such weals-

men as you are,—1 cannot call you Lyuurguses,—
if the drink you give nic touch my imlate ad-

versely, I make a crooked taxsa at it I cannot
say your worships have delivered the' matter
well when I And the ass in compound with the

intkjoi part of your syllables ; and though I must
l)e content to bear with tliose that say you are

reverend grave men, yet they lie deadly that tell

you have good faces. ]f \ou see this in the rnaii

of my ndcrociwm, follows it that I am known
well enough too! What hann can your bisson

ions;)ectuities glean out of this character, If J

be known well enough too ? 73
Bni. Come, sir, come, we know you well

enough.
Men, Yon know neither me, yourselves, nor

anything. Y'oii are ambitious for poor knaves'

caps and legs : you wear out a good wholesome
forenoon in hearing a cause iM'tween an orangc-

wlfe and a fossi't scllcr, ami then njourn the

controversy of threc-iience to a .second day of

BHilience. When you are hearing a matter be-

tween part.* iiiiii |iiiiiy,if you chance to U pinch-

ed with the colic, you make faces like mummers,
set up the bloody Hag against all patience, and,

in rosiring for a chamber-pot, dismiss the con-

troversy bleeding, the more entangled by your
hearing : hU the peace you make in their cause

is, calling Ixjtii the iKirties knaves. You are a
pair of stnvngc one.s. jo

Bi i>. t ome, come, you are well underslooil

to be a perlcctcr nWtvr for the table than a
iieces.sary liencher in the CapitoL 93

Me^n. Our very priests must become mockers
if they shall encounter such ridiculous sulfjects

as you are. When you speak best unto the
purpose it is not worth the wagging of your

I

1 K ;ird« ; and your Iieards deserve not so honour-

1
at)lc a grave :ifl to stuff a botcher's cushion, or
til he cntonilicil in an a.<s's pack-saddle. Y'etyou
mu.st lie Siiying Manius is proud; who, in a
cheap estimation, is worth all your jiredeceasors

..ince Deucalion, tliough peradventure some of

the l>est of 'em were hereditary hangmen. Uood
den to your worships : more of your conversa-
tion would infect my brain, being the herdsmen
of the beastly plebeians : I will be bold to take
my leave of you. [Brutus and Sicunus go euide.

Fn'i i- Vou MMA, ViRQiLiA, and V.alkria.

How now, my as fair as noble ladies,—and the
moon, were she earthly, no nobler,—whither do
yon follow your eyes so fast? ni

Vul. Honourable Menenlus, my boy Marelus
ai>proaebc8 ; for the love of Juno, let's go.

Men. Ha I Harcius coming home ?

Vol. Ay, worthy Menenlus; and with most
prosiMirous approbation. 116
Men. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank

thee Uoo : Marelus coming home

!

{..^
J

Nay, 'tis true.

Vol Look, here's u letter from him . the

state hath another, hhi wife another; and, I

think, there's one at home for you.

Men, I will make my very bouse reel to-

night. A letter for me I 124
Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you;

1 saw it.

Men. A letter fur mc! It gives me an i.state

of sc\cn years' health ; in which time I will

make a lip at the physician : the most sovereign

prescription in Galen Is but cmpirieutic, and, to

this preservative, of no better report than a
horse-drench. Is he not wounded ? be was wont
to come home wounded. 133

Vir. O ! no, no, no.

Vol. O ! he is wounded, I thank the gods for 't

Men. Ho do I too, if it l>e not tou much.

I

lirings a' victory in his jiocket? The wounds
become him.

I

Viil. l)n s brows, Mcncniiis; he comes the

j
tliiril lime home with the oaken garland. 14'j

Mtn. Haa lie diocipiiiied Auiidiua souiiuiy :

Vul, Titus Lartlus writes they fought toge-

ther, but Aufldlua got olT. 143
.V«fi. And 'twas time fur lilm too, I 'U wairmnt

him that : an he '.ad stay'd by him I would not
have been so fldiused for all the cbeats in Corioli,
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and the goU that'll in them. U the tenate pos-

sened ofthli? 148

VoL Good ladiei, let' go. Yea, yes, yes ; the

senate has letters fix>m Uie general, wherein he
i;ivc8 my son the whole name of the war. He
hath in this action outdone his fwmer deeds

doubly. 153

I'al. In troth there's wondrous things qwkc
uf him.

Men. Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not
without his true purchatiing. 157

Vir. 1 le gods grant them true

!

Vol. True ! pow, wow.
Men. True I I'll be sworn they are true.

Where Is he wounded ? ITo the Tribunes.] God
save your good worships! Marcius is coniinj?

home: he has more cause to be proud. [To

VoLimsiA.] Where is lie wounde<l? 164

Vol. r the shoulder, and i' the left arm : there

will lie large cicatrices to show the people when
I'.e shall stand for his place. He received in the
rep ' ofTarquin seven hurts i'the body. 168

A'«n. One i' the neck, and two i' the tliigh,

therr-'fl nine that I know.
Vol. He had, before this last expedition,

twcnty-flve wounds upon him. 172

Men. Now, It's twenty-seven : every gash was
an enemy's grave. {A sftoirt ondjIoHritk.] Hark

!

the truniiMJts.

Ti)/. These are the ushers of Marcius : befOD
iiim he carries noise, and behind bim he leaves
tears: 178
Death, that dark spirit, in's ncn? arm fioth lie;

Which.beingadvanc'd.dccllnes, and then men die.

-4 Sentiet. TnimpeU finvnd. Eiiler Cominils
and Tilt s L.\Rm-8 ; between them, Cobiola-
Nl'8, cruirned with an oaken garland; with
Captains, Soldiers, and a Herald.

Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius did
flght

Within CorioU gates : whoe be hath won.
With fame, a name to CUiis Marcius; these
In honour follows OorloIanuSi 184
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus!

IFlourith.
A II. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus

!

Cdi: No more of this ; itdow ofltedmy heart

:

Pray now, no more.
Com. Ii0ok,rir,yonrmottier!
Cor.

!

You have, I know, petitiw'd all the gods 189
For my prosperity. [Kneei*.

^'ol- Nay, my good soldier, up

;

My gentle Marcius. worthy Caiiia, and
By deed-achieving honour newly nam'd,— 19a
What Is it ?—Coriolanus must I call thee T
But O ! thy wife !—

Co*"' My gracious slier 3, hail

'

Wouldst thou have laugh'd had I come coflln'd

hMne,

That wnep'st to see me triumph ? Ah I my dear.

Such eyes the widow* in CorioU wear, 197
And mothers that lack sons.

Men. Now, the gods crown thee I

Cor. And lire you yet ? iro Valeria.] O my
sweet lady, pardon.

Vvl. I know not where to turn : O ! welcome
lioine ; 700

And welcome, general ; and ye 're welcome all.

Men. A hundred thousand welcomes: I could
weep.

And I could lau^; I am light, and heavy.

Welcome.
A curse bcgnaw at very root on 's heart 204
That Is not glad to see thee I You are three

That Rome should dote on
;
yet, by the faith of

men.
We have some old crab-trees hert^ at home tliat

will not

Be grafted to your relish. Yet, welcome, war-

riors ! 3r;8

We call a nettle but a nettle, and
The fiiults of fools but fcrily.

Com. Ever right.

Cor. Menenlus, ever, ever.

Her. Give way there, and go on I

Cor. [To VoLi'MNiA ojid Valxria.] Your
hand, and yours : 31a

Ere In our own house I dn shade my head,

The good patricians must be visited

;

From whom I have recclv'd not only greetings.

But with them change of bononra.
Vol I have Uv'd 316

To see inherited my very wishes,

And the Iniildings of my fkncy : only
There's one thing wanting, which I doubt not

but

Our Rome will cast upon thee.

Cor. Know, good mother, oao
I bail rather be their scrvai.t in my way
Than sway with them in theirs.

Com. On, to the Capitol 1

[F^ri^h. ContU Sxeunt initutt, at
btfare. Tht Trtbtmea nmain.

Brv. All tongues speak of him, and the
bleared sights 1*4

Arc spectacled to see hlni : your prattling none
Into a rapture lets her baby cry

While she chats him : the kitchen malkin pins
Her richest l(x;kram 'bout her rcechy neck, 228
Clambering the walls to eye him : stalls, bulks,

windows^
Are smothei'd up, leads flll'd, and ridg- hoia'd
With variable oompleztons, all agMdOk,
In camcxtsessto seeMm : seki-sbowB ^Se^was >3a
Do press among the popular throngi, and pvff
To win a vulgar station : our veil'd dames
Commit the war of white and damask in
Their nicely-gawdod cheeks to the wanton spoil

Of Phoebus' burning kisses : such a pother ajy
As If i<uit whetMevsr god who leads him

Co
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Were sUljr crept into his huniati iwwcrs,
And gare him gnuseAil p<3Kture.

Sie. On sudden 240
I wamnt Urn consul
Bru, Then our olHce may.

During his power, go sleep.

Sic. He cannot temperately transport his

honoiirs

From where he should begin and end, but will

toee those he Imth nori.

Bnt. Ill that tlic'i-t' •.mU>rt. -'45

•SVc Doiil't not, the loiiiniuii' rs, for whom
we >tiiii.l.

But they upou their aiicieut niaUee will

Forget with the least cause tbese hi* new
honours, 348

Which that "'c'll give them, make I as little

question
As lie is proud to '\'>'t.

ISru. 1 lieani liim swear,
Were lie to staiiii fur consul, never would lie

ApiKsar i' the umrl{tt-i)lace, nor ou him put 252
Tho naples-s vesture of liumility ;

Xor, showing, as tlie manner is, his woiuuls
To the people, beg tlieir stinking breaths.

'Tis right,

B/i(. It was his word, O ! he would niiai it

ratlier 256
Tlian carry it but by the suit o' the gentry to him
An'l the desire of the nobles,

1 wish no better
Tliuu have liim liokl tliat [iiii|iose and to put it

In execution.

Bm. 'Tis most like he will. 260
Sic. It sliall be to him then, as our good

Willi,

A sure detraction.
Bni. So It must foil out

To him or our authorities. For ai. end,
We must suggest the i)eople in what Imtred ;;64

Hi- -till hath hcM them; that to las jMiwer lie

would
Have made them imiles, silencM tiieir pleadi v-,

and
Ulspropertied their freedoms

; holding thom,
la himuui action and ca|iacity, 268

Of no more soui nor fltneai for the world
Than camels in tho war , who have their provand
Onljr for hewing burtens, and sore blows
For sinking under tbein.

Sit. This, as you say, suggested 272
At souie time when his soaring Insolance

ShaU teach th« people—which time shall not
want,

If bo (>e put uiKin 't ; Hiiri tliHt x nu ouuv

As to set dogs on sheep—will be bis Ore .70
To kindle their dry Mubble ; and th^ blace
)ibM daricen Um for erer.

Enter a Messenger.

Bni. What's the matter?

Mf-^s. You are .sent for to the CafttoL Tis
thouglit

Tli.ii Marcius shall !« consul. ;So
I have seen tho dumb men throng to see him, and
The blind to lie;ir him »i)eak: matrons flung

gloves.

Ladies and maids tlieir scarfs and handkercbers
Upon him as he paas'd ; the nobles bended, 2S4
As to Jove's statue, and the commo^^ made
A showe<- and thunder with their caps an<l

shouts

:

I never siw the like,

f.et's to tlie ( aiiitol

;

And carry with us ears and eyes for the time, scS
But hearts for the ev cut.

Sic. Have witli you. [Ex. iint,

Scene II.— r**? Same. The CapUoL

h'litcr two onicers to lai/ ctuhioM.

I'ifnt Off. Come, tome, they are almost here.
How many stand for consulships?

.Sec. Off. Three, they sjiy ; but 'tis thought of
every one Corlolaiius will carry it. 4

First Off. That s a brave " fellow ; but he 's

vengeance proud, and loves not the common
people.

Sec Off. Faitli, there liave been many great
men that have flattered tho people, who ne'er
loved them ; and there be many that they have
loved, they know not wherefore : so that If they
love they knfiw not why. they hate uiwn no
I letter a ground. Therefore, for Coriolanus
neither to cjire whetlier they love or hate hlni
manifests the true knowledge he has in their
disposition ; and out of his noble carelessness
lets them plainly see 't. i

;

Fint Off. If he did not care whether he had
tliclr love or no, he waved indifferently twlxt
doing them neitlier good nor harm ; but he seek.s

their hate w ith greater devotion than they can
render it him ; ami leaves notliing undone that
may fully discover him their opposite. Now, to
seem to alTect the malice and displeasure of the
lieople is as had as that which he disUkes, to
flatter them for their love. 26

Sea. Off. He hath deserved worthily of Ids
countT}*; and his asjent is not by gu«h ea«y
degrees as those who, having been supple and
courteous to the iieople. bonneted, without any
further deed to have them at all Into their
estimation and rejKirt ; but he hath mi planted
his honours in their eyes, and his actions in
their hearts, ttiat for their tongues to Ix! silent,

and not r(infi'j.i wo niuch. *ere a kind of in-

grateful injury; to report otherwise, were a
malice, tiis^ giving itself the Ue, would pluck
rt^proof and rebuke from every ear that heard
It.

Fint Off. No more of him ; he is a worthy
man : make way, they arc coming. 41
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A Sennet, Snter, with Ucton btfore them,
f'OMisics the Consul, Men'ekius, Coriolam'8,
many other Senators, SiciMts aiui IJiiirrrs.

The Senators take their places ; the Tribunes
take theirs also by tke)nselvei:.

Men. Having determin'd of the Volsces, ami
To send for TItuH I.iirtliis, It remains,

As tlie Bialn point of this our afler-nicetlng, 44
To srriitlfy his noble service tliat

Hath tlius stood for his country: therefore,

ideaaeyou.

Host rererend and grave elders, to desire

The present consul, and last general 48
In our well-found successes, to report

A little of that worthy work perfomi'd

By Caius Marcius Corlolanus, whom
We meet here lx)th to thank and to rememter
With honours like himself.

First Sen. Speak, good Cominlus : 53
Leave nothing out for length, ami make us tliink

Kather our state's defective for requital.

Than we to stretch it out. [To the IMlmnes.]
Masters o' the people, 56

We do request your klndosit ears, and, after.

Your loving motion toward the common body.
To yield what passes here.

•S')V. \Vc are coiivented
I pon a plea-sinK treaty, ami liave hearts co
liRlinalile to lioiiour and advance
I'lie theme of our assembly.

Brii.
' Which the rather

Wo shall be bless'd to do, if ho remenjber
A kinder value of the people than 64
He hath hereto priz'd them at
Men. That's Off, that's off;

1 would you rattier had been aUent. Please you
To hear Cominius 8]x:ak ?

Bnt. Most wllllugly

;

Hut yet my caution was more pertinent 63
Tliau the rebuke you give it.

Men. lie loves your people

;

liut tie him not to be their bedfellow.
Worthy Cominius, speak.

[C'oRiOLAiiCS rUee, and offers to go away.
Nay, keep your place.

Firnt Sen. Sit, Corlolanus; never shame to !

hear -z \

AViiat you have nobly done.

<'"r. Your honours' [lardon

:

I had rather liavc my wounds to heal again
Than hear say how I got them.

liru. Sir, I hope
My words dlsbench'd you not

Cor. >'o,slr: yet oft, 70
When blows have made me stay, I fled from

words.

You sooth il not, therefore hurt not. But your
IH'opie,

I love them -m they welgli.

Htn, Tray now, sit dowa

Cor, I had rather have one scratch my head
i' the sun 80

When the alarum were struck than Mly sit

To hoar my nothings monster'd. [Exit.
Men. Masters of the people.

Your multiplying spawn how can he flatter,—

That's thousand to oiii; g'unl one,—when you
now sec 84

He hiul rather venture all his limbs for honour
Than one on 's ears to hear It .Proceed, Co-

minius,

Com. I sliall lack voice: the deeds of Corlo-
lanus

Should not be utter'd feebly. It is lieM 88
That valour Is the chlefost virtue, and
Most dignifies the haver : if it be.

The man I speak of cannot In the world
Be singly counterpols'd. At sixteen years, 92
When TarquUj made a head for Kome,he fought
Beyond the nmr'i of others ; our then diet itor,

Wliom with all praise I point at, saw him light,

Wlien with his Anazouian chin he drove 56
The bristled lips before him. He bestrid

An o'cr-press'd Koman, and 1' the consul's view
Slew tlutw opposers : Tarquln's self he met.
And struck him on his knee : In that day's feati,

W hen he might act the woman in the scene, loi

He prov'd best man 1' the fleld, and for his meed
Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age
.Man-enter'd thus, he waxed like a sea, 104
And in the brunt of seventeen battles since
He lurch'd all swords of the garland. For this

last.

Before and in Corioli, let me sa\

,

I cannot speak him borne : he stopp'd the fliers,

And by his rare ejutmple made the coward tog
Turn terror into sport : as weeds before

A vessel under sail, so men obey'd,

And fell below his stem: his sword, death's
stamp, 113

Where It did mark, it took ; from face to foot

He was a tliinjf of blood, whose cverj- motion
Was tlm'd with dying cries: alone he eiitor'il

The mortal gate of the city, which he jmiuted
With shunless destiny ; aidless came ofl; 117
And with a sudden re-enforcement struck

CorioU Uke a pUmet Now aU 's his

:

When by and by the din of war 'gan pierce 1 20
His ready sense ; then straight his douWivl spirit

Ke-i^uleken'd what in flesh was fatlgate,

to the battle came he ; where he dlil

K\m reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 124
Twen; a pcnietual 8i>oll ; and till we call'd

Hoth field and city onrs, lie iiovcr Stood

To ease his breast with panting.

Men. Worthy man <

Firtt Sen. h» cannot but ivlth measure flt

the honours 128

Which we devise him.

Com. Our spoils he klck'd at,

And look'd upon things prectons as they wsrt
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The cummuu muck o' thu world : he covets less

Than misery ILscIf would Rive ; ruwiirdH 132

His deeds irlth doing them, ami la content
To ipcnd the time to end it.

Men. He » right noble

:

Let him be called for.

Fint Sen. Call Corlolanus.

OJT. He doth ai>i)e:ir. 136

Re-enter Coriolam's.

Men. The senate, Corlolanus, arc well pleas'd

To Qiiike thee consul
Cor. I do owe tbem still

My life and services.

Men. It then remains
That you do ipeak to the people.

Cor. I do i>eseech you,
Let me o'erleap that custom, for I cannot 141
Put on the gown, stand naked,and entreat them.
For my wounds' sake, to give their lullhige:

please you.

That I may pas tbla doing.

Sie. .Sir, the iwople 144
Must have their voices ; neither will tliey bate
One Jot of ceremony.
Men. Put tbem not tot

:

Pray you, go fit you to the custom, and
T*ke to you, as your pred<-''-;ssors have, 1 48

Your honour with your forii.

Cor. It is a part
That I shall blush in acting, and mi^t well
Be tiikeu from the people.

Bru. [Axide tt> SiciNir.s.l Mark you that ?

Cor. To brag unto them, thus I did, and thus

;

Sbow them the unaching tears which I should
hide, 153

As if I had recelv'd them for the hire

Of their breath only

!

Men. Do not stand upon 't

We recommend to you, tribunes of the people.
Our purpose to them ; and to our noble consul
\Vlsh we all Joy and honour.

Sen. To Coriobuius ceme all joy and honour '.

[PlourisK JEceunt all but .SiciMvs

and Brutus.
Bru. You see bow he Intends to use the

ireople. 160
Sic. Slay they perceive 's intent! Ho will

require them,
As If he did contemn what he requested
Should be In tbem to givo.

Bni. Come; we'll Inform them
Of our proctc<llngs here : on the market-place
I know they do attend us. [Exeunt.

Scene HL—The Sume. The I'orum.

Enter MvenU Citizens.

Fir/it at. Once, If he do require our voices,

we ought not to deny him.

Sec. at. We may, sir, if wo will 3

I

Third at. We have power In ourselves to do

I

it, liut it is a ix)wer that we have no power to

I

<lo ; for If be show us his wounds, and tell as his
' cleeils, we are to put our tongues into those

I
wounds and sjicak for them

;
so, if he tell us his

i nolilo deeds, we must also tell hlni our noble

,

acceptance of thcin. Ingratitude is monstrous,
and for the multitude to be ingrateful were to

make a monster of the mulUtude ; of tly which,
we i)elng members, should bring ourselTes to be
monstrous members. 14
Firnt Cit. And to make us no better thought

of, a little heip will serve ; for once we stotnl up
alKtut the com, he himself stuck not to call us
the many-headed multitude. ig

Third Cit. We have been called so of many

;

not that our heads are some brown, some bhick,

some abram, some bald, but that our wits arc
so diversely coloured : and truly I tbinlc, if all

cur wits were to issue oat of one dnill, they
would fly east, west, nwtta, soath; and tbeir
consent of one direct wi^ should be at once to
all the imints o' the comina^

Sec. Cit. Think you so? Which way do you
judge my wit would fly ? a8

Third Cit. Nay, your wit will not so soon out
as another man's will ; 'tis strongly wedged up in
a block-head ; but if it were at liberty, twould,
sure, southwud. 3a
SecCiU Wby that way?
Third Cit. To lose Itself in a fog ; where

being three parts melted away with rotten dews,
the fourth would return tat oonsdeiHie' sake, to
help to get thee a wife.

S:'c. Cit. \ ju are never without your tricks

:

you may, you may.
Third Cit. Arc you all resolved to give your

voices ? But that's no matter, the greater part
carries it I say, if he would incline to the
IHiople, there was never a worthier man. 43

iis-cnter CoRiOLANus, in a goun of humility,
and Me.nemus.

Here he comes, and In a gown of humility

:

mark his behaviour. We are not to stay all

together, but to come by him where he stands,
by ones, by twos, and by threes. He 's to make
his requests by particulars; wberdn eveiy «ie
of us has a single honour, In giving him our own
voices with our own tongues: therefore follow
me, anil I '11 direct you how you shall go by him.

All. Content, content, [Exeunt Citizens.

Men. O, sir, you are not right : have you not
known 53

The worthiest men have done 'i r

Cor. What must I say t
' I pray, sir,'—Plague upon 't I I cannot bring
My tongue to such a pace, 'Look, sir, my

wounds I 56
I got them in niy countiy'i service, when
Some certain of your brethren roat'd and tan
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From the noise of our own liruiiis,'

.Ven. O me ! the gods

!

You must not sjicak uf that : }'0u must dunire

them 60
To tblDk upon jou.

Cor. Think upon me 1 Hang 'em

!

I would they would forget me, like the Tirtuei

Wlilcli our divines lose by 'em.

Men. You 11 mar all

:

I'll leave jou. Pray you, speak to 'cm, I pray

In wholesome niiumer.

Cor, Hid them wash their faces

And keep their teeth clean. [Exit Mbneni'
So, hers cornea a bra

Re-enter two Citizens.

You know the cause, sir, of my standing here ? I

Fimt at. We do, ulr; tell us what hath
j

brought you to 't. 69
Cor. Mine ewn desert

Sec. at. Your own dt-sert !

'

Cor. Ay, not mine own desire. -2

Fint at. How ! not your own desire ?

Cor, No, sir, 'twas never my desire yet to

trouble the poor with begging.
First at. Ton must tblnk, if we give you

{

nny thing, we hope to gain by yon. 77 ,

Cor. Well, then, I pray, your price o' the
|

consulship ?

First at. The price is, to iuk It kindly. So
Cor. Kindly! sir, I pniy, let nie lia t: I

have wounds to show you, which shall Iw vdurs
in private. Your good voice, sir ; what say jou ?

SecCU. You iliaUlia't. worthy sir. g.* i

Cor. A match, sir. There is in all two worthy
j

voices IwgKed. I have your alms : adieu.
,

First at. But this is something o<! \.

See. at. An 'twere to give again,—itut tl» no
matter. lSx»mt th» too Citizens.

Re-enter two other Citlzeu.s.

Cor. Pray you now, If It may stand with the
tune ot your voices that 1 may be consul, I

have here the customary gown. 92
Third Cit. You liaTe deserved nobly of your

country, and you have not deserved nobly.
Cor. Your enigma? 95
Third at. You have been a scojirge to her

enemies, ynu have Iwen a rod to her friends

;

you have not Indeed loved the conmion people.
Cor. You should account me the more vir-

tuous that I have not been common In my love.
I will, sir, flatter my sworn brother the people,
to earn a disirer ct^timation of tliem ; tia a con-
dition they account gentle : and since the wisdom
of their choice Is rather to have my hat than
my heart, I will practise the insinoatlng nod,
and be off to them most countcrfcijy ; that is,

sir, I will counterfeit the bcvtitcliment of some ;

popular man, and give it bounUfUlly to the i

dcslrcrs. Th"rfforc, leseech jou, I may l*
consiiL 110

Fourth at. We hope to find you our (Hcnd,
and tliereforc (live you i.ur voices heartily.

Third Cit. You Ijavc received many wounds
for your country. 14

Cor. I will not seal your knowledge with
showing them. I will make much uf your voices,

and so trouble you no further. 117
Both Cit. The gods give you joy, sir, heartily

!

Cor. Most sweet v<iices

!

'Setter it i.s to die, lietter to starve, 120

"ban crave the hire wiilch first we do deserve,

hy In this woolvlsh toge should I stand here,

b^ of Hob and Dick, thai do apixjar,

'I'heUr needless vouches? Custom calls me tot:
What custom wills, in all things should we dot,
The dust on antique time would lie unswept.
And mountainous error lie too highly heap'd
For truth to o'cr-pcer. Rather than fool it so,

IjCt the high otilce and the honour go 129
To one that would do thu.s. I am half through

;

The one part suffcr'd, the othor will I do.

Here come more voices. 13a

iie-en(er thru other Citixens,

Y'our Tolces : for your voices I have fon^t

;

Watch'd for your voices ; for your voices bear
Of wounds two dozen odd ; battles thrice six

I have seen and heard of ; for your voices have
Done many things, some less, some more ; your

voices : 137
Indeed, I would Ihj consul.

F\fth Cit. He hiis done nobly, and cannot go
without any honest man's voice. 140
Sixth Cit. Therefore let Itlm be consul. The

gods give him Joy, and make him good friend to
the people I

AIL Amen, amen. 144
Ood save thee, noble consul ! [ExeutU Citizois.

Cor. Worthy voices I

Re-enter 'Uksksiis, with Brutis a>^d Sicinr'B.

Men, You have stood your limitation ; and
the tribunes

Endue you with the people's voice : remains
Tliut, in^e official marks invested, yon 148
Anon do meet the senate.

Cur. Is this done?
Sic, The custom of request you have dH^

cliarg'd

:

The peoi>le do admit you, and are summon'd
To meet anon, upon your approbation. 152

Cor. W^hwe ? at the senile iiuusc

:

Sic There, Coriolanus.
Cor. May I ohange these garments?
Sic You may, sir.

Co r. That 1 11 straight do ; and, knowing my-
self again, jjs

Repair to the senate-house.
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Men. I'll keep you company. WUI you
along?

J>ru. We rtay h«re for the people.

Fare yoi. well.

[Exeunt Coriolani s and Menknii «.

He hm it now ; ami lij- his looks, mcthlnks, 160

Tin wunn at'i heart.

Bni. With a proud heart ho woru
Eh humble weeds. Will you dinulw the

people ?

Re enter f'itizeiis.

Sic. Hciw now, iny masters! liave voii those
tills man .'

Firgl at. lie has our voices, sir. 164
Brii. We pray the gods he may deterre your

love.

See. at. Anien, sir. To my poor unworthy
notice,

He mock'd us when he begg'd our voices.

Third at. Certainly,
He floutml us ilownright. 168
Fint at. No, 'tis bli kind of speech ; he did

not mock us.

Sec. at. Not one amongst us, save yourself,
1)1! t says

He used us seornfiilly: he should have sliow'd us
His marks of merit, wounds recelv'd for's

country. 172
Sie. Why, so he did, I am sure.

All. Ko, no ; no man saw 'em.
Third at. He Kud he had wounds, which he

could show in private

;

And with his liat, thus waving it in sccni,
' I would be consul,' says he :

' aged custom, 17C
But by your voices, will not so jjermlt me

;

Your voices therefore:' when we granted that.
Here was, ' I thank you for your videes, thank

you.

Your most &weet voices: now you have left your
voices 180

I have no further with you.' Was not this
mnekery

:

Sic. Why, either were you ignorant to sect.
Or, seeing it, of such childish Mendliness
To yield your voices ?

lin. Could you not have told him
As you were Ies8on'd,when he had no rawer, 185
But was a petty servant to the state.

He was your enemy, ever spake against
Tonr liberties and the charters that yon bear
r the b<>dy of the weal ; and now, arriving 189
A place of pottncy and sway o' the state.

If he should r "' malignantly remain
Fast fiH! to t!ic jjlebcli, your voices might iqs
Be curseM to yourselves r K ou should have said
That as his worthy deeds did claim no less

Than what he stood for, so his gracious nature
Would think upon you for your voices and 196
Translate his malice towards yon Into love,

Standing your (Hendly lord.

Sie. Thus to have said.
As you were fore advis'.., bad touch'd his qilrtt
And tried bis inclination ; lh>m htm plnck'd too
Either his gracious promise, wlilcli you might.
As cause had calle<l yoii up, have held him to

;

Or else it would have gallM bis surly nature.
Which easily endures not article 204
Tying him to aught ; so, putting hlui to rage,
You should have ta'en the advantage of bis

clioler,

And pass'd him unelected.

Dill you i)erceive
He did solicit you in free contempt ao8
When he did need your loves, and do you think
That his contempt shall not be bruising to you
When he hath power to cruAf Why, had

your bodies

No heart among you ? or had you tongues to eiy
Against the rectorship ofJudgment?

Sie. Have you 213
Ere now denied the asker ? and now again
Of him that did not ask, but mock, bestow
Your sued-for tongues ? 916
Third at. He 's not conflrm'd ; wo majr deny

him yet.

.Sec. at. And will deny him :

I 11 have five hundred voices of that .sound.

Fimt at. Ay, twice five hundred and their
fHends to piece 'em. 220

Bru. Get you hence instantly, and tell those
fHends,

They have chose a consul that will trom them
take

Their liberties ; make them of no more voice
Than dogs that are as often beat for barking 224
As thereftwe kept to do so.

Sic. Let t'.ieni assemble
;

And, on a safer Judgment, all revoke
Your ignorant election. Enforce his pride,
And bis old hate unto you

; besides, forget not
With what contempt he wore the humble weed

;

How In his suit he seom'd you ; but your loves.
Thinking upon his servloes, took flrom you
The apprehension of his present portance, 339
Which most gihlngly, ungravely, he did flMhIon
After the inveterate hate he bears you.
Bru. Lay

A fault on us, your trounes ; that we labour'd,—
No Impediment lietwceu,—but Uiat you must
Cast your election on bini.

Sie. Say, you chose him 237
More after our commandment than as guided
By your own true afltetlona; and that, your

minds,
PreK)ocupledwtth what you ratiier must do 349
Than what yon should, made you against the

grain

To voice him consul : lay the fault on u.s.

Bru. Ay, spare us not. Say we read lectures

to you.

How youngly he began to serve hU country, 244
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How long contlnu'il, iiml what xtot k lie xpriiigs

of.

Tilt noble house o' the Marcians, from w'lencp

came
That Anciu Hardus, Numa's danghter'i son,

Who, after great HoitiU here was king ; 248
(H the same honie Publlua and Qointui were,
That mir best water brought by conduits hUber

;

And Cvniiorinufl. that yia 'jo snrnaned,

—

And nobly nam'd so, twice °<etng censor,— 252
Wwi his great ancestor.

•SVe. One thus descended,

Thiit hath, lieside, well in his person wrought
To be net high In phice, we did eomnicnd
To your remembmnces : but you have found.

Scaling his present bearing with his past, 257
That he's your flzed enemy, and revoke
Your sudden approbattoD.

liru. Say you ne'er had done 't—
Harp on that still—but by our putting on ; 160
And iTCHently. when you have drawn your

imnilier.

Repair to the ( apitol.

.1/'. We will so ; almost -ill

Kepent In their election. \Kxeunt Citizen.'^.

Bru. Let them go on

;

This mutiny were better put in hazard 264
Than .stay, pa.st ilouht, for greater.

Jr. as bis nature \s, he fall In rage
With their refusal, both obscno and an.-.wrr

The vantage of his anf;er.

To the Capitol, come : a68
T ? wi'! lie there l>efore the stream o" the

people

;

And this shall seem, as partly tis, their own.
Which we have goaded onward.

[ Kxettnt,

Act m.
Scene l.—Rome. A Street.

Cometi. Enter CoHiouiSfs, MKiE>-U!i, Co-
uiKirs, Titus Imtiub, Senators, and
Patricians.

Cor. Tullus Aufidini then had made new
head?

Lart. He had, my Iwd; and that it was
which cans'd

Our Hwifter composition.
C'ir. So then the Volsces stand but as at first.

Ready, when time shall prompt them, to make
rood

J
U,,jn'8 ag;iiii.

Com. They arc worn, loiii cuusul, so.
That we shall hardly in our ages see
Their banners wave agal"

Sawyou Aufldliu? 8
Lai-t. On safe guard he came to me; and did

curse

Against the Volsces, for they had so vilely

Yielded the town : he is retir'd to Anttum.
f"f,r. Spoke he of me?
I-trt. Ho did, my lord.

Cor. How? what? 13

Lart. How often he had mot you, sword to

iword;
That of all things upon the earth he hated
Your person most, that he would pawn his

fortunes

I

To hopeleH rettltutioo, so ho might if,

I

He eall'd your vanquisher,

;
Otr. At Autium lives he ?

Lart. At Antlum.

I

Cur. I wish I hail a cause to seek him there,

I

To oppose his hatred fUUy. Welcome home, ao

SnUr SicnnuB and Bkojvb.

Behold ! these are the tribunes of the people,
The tongues o' thecommon mouth : I do deqdse

them;
For they do prank them In authority
Against all noble sulTeninco.

•5i<T. Pa«is no further. 24
C„r. Ha ! what is that ?

Bru. It will be dangerous to go on; no
further.

Cor. Wtiat makes ttiis change ?

Jfen. The matter?
Com. Bath he not pass'd the noUe and the

coir .? g8
r,rii. Corolnius, no.

Cor. Have I had children'i roicM ?

Fimt Sen. Tribunes, give way; be aiuUI to
the market-place.

P>rii. The people are incens'd against him.
Sic. stop,

Or aU will Aril in broil.

Cor. Arc these your herd? 32
Must these have voioei, that can yield them now,
And straight dladaim their tongues? Wliatan

your ofllcet?

You l)elng their mouths, why rule you not their
teeth?

Have you not set them on ?

^fen. Be calm, be calm. 36
Cur. It is a pnrpos'd thing, and grows by plot.

To curb the will of the nobility

:

Suffer 't, and Uve with such as cannot rule
Xor ever will be rul'd,

Bru. CaHtnotapIot: 40
The people cry yod moek'd them, and of faite.

When com wai given them gratis, you repind

;

Scandall'd the suppliants for the people, ealTd
them

Tiiiie-iileascrs, flatterers, foes to nobleneSfc 44
Cor. Why, this was known before.

Urn. Not to them all.

Cor. Have you Inform'd them sithence ?

Bru. How ! I inform them 1

Cor. You are like to do such business.

Bnt. NotBBUke^
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Kach way, to belter youra. ^3
Cor. Why then ahould I be conaul? Uy

yond clou<ls.

Let me defene to iU lu you, and nwke me
Yoar feUow tribune.

Sia. Voti show too much of that
Fop which tha people stir ; If you wUI pun 5a
To where jou are bound, you must inquire your

wuy.

Which jdu arc out of, witli a L'cntlcr spirit;
Or never \n' «o iit»l»K' iis :i consul.

Sot yoke with lilm for trllmtu'.

Let's ix' c;Uiii. ^,6

Com. The people are abus'd; set on. Tills

palteriDi;

Becomei not Home, nor has Coriolanua
Dewrv'd thia ao dishomurd rub, laid foliely

r the plain way of hU ^erit
C<w. Tell me ofcom ! fc

This was my speech, and I ulll speak t again,—
Men. Not now, not n )w.

First Sen. Not In this heat, sir, now.
Cor. Now, afl I llvi, I will .My nobler friends,

I crave their i«irdons : 64
For the mutable, ranlc-sceutc<i many, let them
Regard me aa I do nut flatter, and
Therein behold themselves : I say again.
In soothing them we nourish 'gainst our senate
The cockle of rebellion, insolence, sedition, Cg
Which we ourselves have plough'd for, sinv'(l

•lild seutter'd.

By ndngliiig them w itli us, the lionourM number

;

Who lack'd not virtue, no. nor (lower, but that
Which they have given to bcg^-iii-s.

Men. "Veil, no more. 7j
First Sen. No more wonis, we beseech you.

Cor. How ! no more

!

As fop my country I have shed my blood.

Not fearing outward force, so shall my lungs 76
Coin words till they decay against those measles.

Which we disdain should tetter us, yet sought

The very way to catch them.
lirtt. Vou speak o' the people.

As If you were a god to punish, net 80

A man of their infirmity.

• Sic. Twere well

We let the people know't
Men. What, what ? his choler ?

Cor. Choler

!

Wepe I as patient aa the midnight sleep, "4

By Jove, twould be my mind

!

Sic. It is a mind
That shall remain a poison where it is,

Not i)olson any further.

Cor. Shllll rein;iin '

Hear you this Triton of the minnows? mark
you 88

HisahsoIute'shaU?'
Com. Twas ft'om the canon.
Cor. 'Shall."

O good but most unwise patricians ! why.

You grave but reckless senators, h.ive you thus
fJiven Hyilm hero to choose an otilcer,

g
That with his peremptory ' sliall,' being bnl
The horn ami noise o' the monster^ wants u<.

spirit

To say hell turn your c-urrent in a ditch.

And make youp channel his? If he have powei
Then vail youp ignorance ; If none, awake 9
Youp dangerous lenity. Ifyou are leameit.
Be not 08 common fbob ; Ifyou are not.

Let them have cushions by you. You ar
plettclans j.j

If tlicy lie senators ; and they are no loss,

^Vhen, both your voices blende' , the gruat'st tast
M «t palates their*. They chooae their magia

trate.

And such a «we as he, who puts his ' shall,' lo

I

His popular 'sb«ll,' against a gravep bench
Than evep frown'd In Greece. By Jove himself

^

It makes the consuls base ; and my soul achas

I

To know, when two authorities are up, lol

Neither supreme, how soon confu.sion

,

M;iy enu-r 'twUt the gap of both and take
The < me l)y the other.

Com. Well, on to the niarket-plaoc
Cor. Whoever gave th.it eouiiNel, to give fortl

The com o' the store-house gratis, as 'twas us'd
.Sometime in Greece,—
Meiu Well, well ; no more of that
Cor. Though there the jieople ha<I mon

absolute power,
I say, they nourish'd dlsolwllenee, fed ii(

The ruin of the state.

iiru. Why, shall tlit ;

One that speaks thus their voice ?

Cor. 1 '11 give my reasons
More worthier than their voices. They know

the com
Was not our recompense, resting well assur'd ik
They ne'er did sendee for't Being press'd to

the war,

Even when the navel of tlie state was touch'd.
They would not thread the gates: this Kind ol

service

Did not deserve corn gratis. Heing i' the war,
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they sliow M

Most valour, spoke not for them. The accu.iation

Which they have often made against the senate,

All cause unborn, could never be the motive 128

Of o\ir so ft^nk donation. Well, what then ?

How shall this bisaon multitude digest
The senate's oonrte«y ? Let deeds express
What's like to be their words: 'We did request

It; i:a
\Vrt nre Ihc jTreate!" poll in t!";;!' f:';;r

They gave us our demands.' Thus we debase
The nature of our scats, and make the rabble

Call our cares, fears ; which will in time break
ope i3<

The locks o' the senate, and bring in the crows
To peck the eagles.
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Men. Come, enough.
Bni. Enough, with arer-meaaure.

Cor. N", takr uiorf •

Whiit nifty be «wc>rn \t\, both divine aud huiiiun.

Seal whut I end wlllinl ! Thiii double wonlilp, 141

Where utic port doei ditdaln with cauie, the
other

Inittlt without all rcMon ; where gentry, title,

wiMlom,
famiot idiirhidc, but by the yea and no 144
Of geni nil iKnunmi e,— it must omit
Keal neeessilles, and give way the while

To unstable all(^taeM: purpoee 10 barr'd, It

follows

Xotlilni< Ix done to purpoe& Therefore, beseech
you,— 148

You that will l>e less fearful than discreet,

That love the fundamental part of state

More than you doubt the change on 't, that prefer

A noble Ufe before a long, and wish X52
To Jump a IhhIv with a dangerous physic

That's Sure ot .leath without it. at once pluck out
The Miultltuilinous tongue ; let them not lick

The r .vt'ct which is their ptOaou. Your di.s-

honour 15^

Mangles true judgment, and Iwr iaves the state

Of that Integrity which Bhould become it.

Not baWng the power to do tiio good it would.
For the iU which doth control't.

Bru. He hai latd enoa{^. 160

Sie. He has cpoken like a traitor, and sliall

answer
As traitorn do.

— )•. Thou wrctrh ! despite o'erwhclm thee

!

What should the peo|de do with thc!<e l<al'i

tribuiies? 164
On whom (l( |>en(llnK, their oljedicnce taOa
To the greater bcncli. In a rebellion.

When what's not meet, but what luust be, waa
law.

Then were thoy choeen : In a better hour, 168
I.ct what is mi'ct lie said it must be meet.
Anil tlirow their power 1' the dust

Ilni. Man.fe«t treaaon I

'• This a consul ? no.
Bni. The xdiica, ho! Let him be apprc-

heiideii. 17a

Enter an JEdtte.

Sic. Co, call the people; [Exit MiOe] in
whoiic name, myself

Attarii tliee ius a traitorous innovator,
A f(H> to tlie imlille weal : obey, I cba^ thee.
Ana follow to thine answer.

' Hence, goat ! 176
We "U Buri'ty him.

Corn. Aged sir, hands off.

Cor. Hence, rotten thing! or I shall sluike
thy bones

Out of thy garments.
Sie. Help,yeciai«i»!

Re-eiUtr JEA\\:-\ u ith Othffn. and a rabble 1/
Citizens.

Men. On Ixith sides more re»|)ect. I'l

•!>V. Here's he that would take fh>m you all

your iwwer.
JBru. Seizehim,8!dlletl
Citueni. Down with him I—down with him !—
Sen. Weapons!—weapons!—weapons!— 184

[The;/ all bustle about Coriolani s, cryiny
Triliuncs :—patrielans I—citizens !—What ho !—
Sic'iniurs '—Brutus !—Corlolanua I—Citizcn.s

!

Peac e I— Peace I—Pea< e !—Stay I—Hold !— I'eaei'

!

Men. Wliat Is about to Ih'?— 1 am out of
lireiitli; i;s

Confu-sion'sncar; I cannotspeak. You.tribunes
To the people! Coriolanusi patience I

Sjieak, good Siciniua.

Sie. Hear me, people ; peace

!

Citizeni. Let's hear our tribune:—Peace!—
Sjieak, s|)oak, siKMik. 192

Sic. You are at |x)int to lose your li'iertles

:

Mareliis would have all from you ; Marcian,
Whom late you have nam'd far consul.

Men. KIc, fle, lie !

This Is the way to kindle, not to quench. 196
First Sen. To unbuild the cltv and to lav all

flat

Sie. What is the city but the people ?

CUizetu. True,
Tlie people are the city.

Ilrii. By the consent of all,we were estal-lished

The i)cople's magistrates.

Citizenti. You so remain. act

J/r'n. An<l so ,i,-e 'i'le tr, do.

Cum. 'I'lial is tlie w; y to lay the city flat;

To bring the roof to the foundation, 204
And bury all, which yet 'distinctly ranges.

In heaps and piles of ruir

Sie. Ills deserves deatiu
Bru. Or let us stand to our authority.

Or let us lose It We do here pronounce, soS
Vpon the iiart o' the people, in whose power
We were elected theirs, Mareius is wmtiiy
Of present death.

.S'i'c, Tliercforc lay hold of him
;

l»ear hlui to the rock Tarjiclan, and from thence
Into destruction cast him.

Bru. .£diles, seize hii'i! 213

Citizens. Tield, Mareius, yield

!

Men. Hear me one word

;

Beseech you, tribunes, hear me but a word.

yKd. Peace. |)cace ! 216

Men. Be that you seem, truly your countr>'s

And temjierately proceed to what you would
Thus violently redress.

Bru. .Sir, those cold ways.

That seem like prudent helps, are very poisonous

'Where the disease is violent Lay buds upon
him, sai

CcS
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And bear him to the rock,

'^o''- No, I 'U die here.

[Drawing kii su-ont.
There 's someamongyou have iHihcld me fighting

:

Come, try upon jrouraelTcs what you have seen
lae.

Men. Down with that iword I Tribunes, with-
draw awliile.

Bni. Lay bands upon liim.

Help MarfiuM, lalii,

You that be noble ; help him, young and old

!

CitUeng. Down with him !—down with him 1

[In this mutiny the Trlbune§, the -failes,
and the Peoi>le are beat in.

.Vt'/i. fio, get you to your house; be gone,
a« »y

:

All will 1)0 naught else.

Sec. Sen. Get you gone.
^of- .Stunil fiist

;

Wa hare as many fHeiids as enemies.
Men. Shall It be i)ut to that ?

Pint Sen. The gods forbid

!

I prithee, noble Mend, home to thy houeo
; 233

Leave us to cure this cause.
'^f^n. For 'tis a «oro upon us,

You caimot tent yourself: l)e gone, lx;.secch you.
Com. Come, sir, along with us.

'
2 \6

Cor. I would they were barljariaiis,—as they
arc.

Though In Rome litterM,—not Kouiaus,—as tlioy

are not.

Though calv'tl 1' the porch o' the Capitol,—
Men. Be gone

;

Put not your T-orthy rage Into yow tongue ; 240
One time will owe another.

Cor. On foir ground
1 could l«'al forty of tliein.

^ff". I eouM iiiy.<olf

Take up a bnito 0' the liost of them
; yea, the

two tribunes.

Com. But now 'tis oilds beyond arltlimutic
;

And manhood la call'd foolery when It stands 245
Against » millng flibrio. Will you hence,
Before the tag return ? whose rage doth rend
Like interrupted waters and o'erbear 248
What they are us'd to Ixsar.

J'^''"- I'ray Vdu, lie gone.
1 11 try whether my old wit be In request
Witli those that have but little : this must be

pateh'd

With cloth of any colour.

Com. Nay, couio away. 252
[Exeunt Couoi^is, CoMnius, and Others.

Firtt Pat. This man has nmrr'd his fortune.
Mfn. Ills nature Is too nolile for the world :

lie would not tlattcr Neptune for his trident.
Or J.ne for > .yjwer t-,; tliiindrr 111= heart =' hh

mouth : ^56
What his breast forges, that his tongue must

Tent ;

And, being angry, does forget that ever

lie heard the name of deatlu [-1 noise icithiiu

Here 's goodly work

!

See. Pat. I would they were a-bed

!

Jfen. I would they were In Tiber! What the
vengeance ! 261

Could he not spciik 'em fali- ?

Re-eulyr Uki iis and .SiciMi s, 'Ci/A the. rabble.

•">''' M liere is this viper
Tliat would depopulate the city and
Uu every man himself?
Men. You worthy tribunes,—
Sic He shall be thrown down the Tarpeian

rock 265
With rigorous hands : he bath resisted htw.
And therefore law shall scorn hini further

trial

Than tlie severity of the public power, 26S
\\ hieli he so sets at nought.

''
' ' ' '. I le shall well know

Tlie iioliie tribunes are the iH;ople's inouth/l^
And we their hancls.

Citizent. He shall, sure on 't

Men. Sir, sir,-
Sic. Peace

!

Men. Do not cry havoc, whetv you should
l)ut hunt

With modest warrant.

.Sir, how couies "t that you
K.ivc liolp to make this rescue ?

Men, Hear nie speak

:

As I do know the consul's worthiness, -70
So can I name his fiiults.

Sie. Consul : wliat consul .'

Men. The Consul Coriolanua.
Brti. He consul!
Citizem. No, no, no, no, no.
Men. If, by the tribunes* leave, and youn^

good iwople,

I may Ik; heanl. I would crave a wonl or twOk
The which sliall turn you to no further harm
Than so much loss of tlUM.

S|ieak briefly then

;

For we are peremptory to disimtch 384
This viperous traitor. To eject lilm hence
Were but one danger, and to keep him here
< )ur certain death ; therefore it Is decreed
He dies tu-niglit.

Ven. Now the gitod go<ls forbid 388
That our renowned Home, whoso gratitude
Towanls her desci »ei| chiMren is enroUd
In Jovu's own book, like an unnaluntl duui
Shoiikl now eat up her own I 3^3

Sie. Ho 's a disease tliat nmst be cut away.
Men. 01 he's a limb that has Imt a dlsMse

;

.MortiU to cut it off; to cure it easy.
What has !ic dune to Ronic th.it's worthy death?
Killing our enemies, the blood he hath lost,—
Which, I dare vouch, is more than Uwt h« hath
By many an ounce,—he dr(^)|Md U for Mi

country;
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And what is loft, m lose it \<y his country, 300

Were to us all, that ilo't and .suffer it,

A brand to th' end o' the world.

Sic, This l.s clean kain.

Jim. Merely awry: when he tiid love hi"

country

It honour'd him.

Mm. The service of the foot ; <

liLiiig once gangrcn'd, is not then respected

For what before it waii.

Bi ll. We'll hear no more.
Pursue him to his house, and pluck him thence,

L.cst his inruction, being of catching nature, 308
Spread further.

ilen. One word more, one word.
This tiger-footed rage, when it shall find

The harm of imscauu'd swiRoen, will, too late.

Tie leaden pounds to's heela. Proceed by pro-

cess
; 312

Lest parties—as he is bclov'd—break out,

And sack great Rome with Komana.
iJnt. If 'twere so,—
Sie. What do ye talk ?

Have we not had a taste of his obedience 1 316
Our a;diles smote ! ourselves resisted ? Come

!

Jfnt. CoMider ttiis: be has been toed i' the
wars

Since he could draw a sword, and ii ill whool'd
In bolted language ; meal and bran together 320
He throws without distinction. GIyc me leave,

I H go to biui, and undertake to bring him
Where he shall answer by a lawful form,

—

In peace,—to hla ntmoft peril

First Sen. Noble tribunes, 324
It is the humane way : the otlur course
Will prove too bloody, and the end of It

Unknown to the beginning.

Sie. Notrie Meneaius,
Be you then at the peofde's officer. 338
Masters, lay down your we^wna.
Bni. Go not home.
Sic. Meet on the market-plaoe. Well attend

you there

:

Where, if you l)ring not Marclu% well proceed
In our first way. 332
Men. I '11 bring him to you.

ITo tht Senators.] Let me derire your company.
He must come,

Or what U worst will follow.

FirH Sen. tnj you, let 's to him.
[Exeunt.

SotanU.—TheSame. ARoominCouohAiivB'B
Houte.

Enter CouoLASoa and FatriciauiL

Cor. Let tbempuU all about mlna MM : pre-
entme

Death on the wheel, or at wUd honi
Or pile ten hilli on the Tarpriaa rook.
That the precipitation mliht down itntA 4

Below the l)eam of sight
;
yet h ill I still

Be tliiis to theui.

Firnt Pat. You do the nobler.

V r. 1 muse my mother
;

'"".i.- I'.ot rt,'j,rove me further, who was wont 8

'5'o call thcc w(. ,Ven va.ssaLs, things created

! To buy aim sel' v i ,h groats, to show bare heads

,
) Ti congrcga tiou , to yawn, bo still, and wonder,

' 'A hc:i one but t my ordinance stood up la

-ipeak of peace or war.

Enter Volumma.

1 talk of vou ;

Why did you wi.sh me milder? Would vou liavo

me
False to my nature ? Itather say I play

The man I am.
Vol. O! »lr,8ir,8h', 16

I would have had you put your power well on
Before you had worn it outk

Cur. Let go.

VoL You might have been enough the man
you are

With striving less to l)e so : leaser had been aq

Tlie tliwartlng of your dispositions if

You hsul not show'd them how you were dla-

l)Os'd,

Ere they lack'd power to croas you.

Cnr. Let them hang.
VoL Ay, and l)urn too. 24

Kilter MKXENiia and Senators.

Mi n. Come, come
; you have been too rough,

something too rough

;

You must return and mend it.

Firet Sen. There 's no remedy

;

Unless, by not so doin^, our good city

Cleave in the midst, and perish.

VoL Pnqr be counaell'd. 38

I have a heart of mettle apt as yours.

But yet a brain that leads my use of anger
To Iwtter vantitge.

Men. Well said, noble woman .'

Before he should thus stot^ to the bent, but
tliat 32

The violent fit o' the time craves it as physic

For the whole state, I would put mine armour on,

Which I can scarcely bear.

Cor. What must I dot
Men. Return to the tribunes.

Cor. WeU, what then? what thent 36
.Men. Repent what you have spoke.

Cor. For them I I canriot do it to tho |Oda j

Must I then do't to them '<

Vitl. You are too absolute

;

ThoULdi therein you can never be too nolde, 40

But when extremitlea speak. I have beard 70a
say,

Honour and vtMaj, like uniever'd fk-lends,

r the war do grow together: grant that, and tell

tut,
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In ptiice what each of tliciu b.v th' other lose, 44
That thcj- combiQc not there.

"

Tush, tijsh

:

VoL If it 1h' honour in j our wars to Hueni
The same you arc not,—which, for your U-st

ends.

You adopt your policy,—how is it less or worse.
That it shall hold companionship in i>eace 49With honour, as In war. since that to both
It stands in like rei]ucst?

^i""-
Wl;y force you this ?

\'ol. Because that now it lies you on to
spcal< '

j2
To the fMjople ; not l)y your own instruction,
Nor l.y the matter which your heart prompts

you.

But with such words that are but rooted in
Yotir tongue, though but bastards and .syllables
Of no allowance to your bosom's truth.

'

57Now, this no more dishonours you at all
Than to tiike in a town with KCntle words.
Which else would juit you to your fortune and
The hazard of much lilood.

'

I would dissenilile Willi my nature wliere
My fortunes anil my fi lends at stake rcquir'd
I should do so in honour : I am in this. f 4Tour wife, your son, these senators, tlij nol<les

;

And you will rather show our general louts
How you can from than tpend a fawn upon em

jFor the Inheritance of their loves and safe- I

guard gg I

Of what that want might ndn.
jMen. Nol)lelady! I

Come, go with us ; speak fair; you may saUe so i

Not what is dangerous pment, but the loss
Of what is past. I

I prithee now, my son. 72 i

Oo to them, with this lionnet in tliv hand ; I

And thus far hving itretched tt,-ltacre be with
them,

I

Tl)y knee bussing the stones,—for in such !

business
j

Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the I

ignomnt
|More leameii than the ears,—waving thy head,

Whleli orten, thus, corn i ting thy stout heart,

'

Now hunil)lc as the rijiCHt mull)erry
That will not hold the handling: or sav to ttiim
Thou art their solilier, and being brcl'iu l)roils

Hast not the soft way which, thou dost confess.
Were lit for thee to use as they to claim,
In asking thoir eood loves ; but thou wilt frame
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter thelrt, lo far 85
As thou hast power and jierson.

_
This hut done.

yours

;

For they have pardons, Iwlng nsk d, us frc 55
As wordi to Uttto purpow.

I'rlthee now.

Oo, and be ruled; although I know thou hadst
rather

I'ollow thine enemy In a flery gulf
Than flatter b'm in a I)ower." Here is Cominius.

Enter CoMi.vii's.

O w. I iiavc been i'the market-place: and
sir. tis tit

You make stront; l«»rty, or defend yourself
By calnuie-ss or by al>sence ; all's in anger
Men. Only fair speech.

^
^»"»- I think 'twiU serve if he 96

C an thereto flrame hii ipirit.

„_f He must, and wiU.

I

iTitlieenow,8ayyouwm,andgoaboutiL

I

Cur. .Must I go show them my unboriied
j

sconce?

.Must I with my hue toigue give to my noble
I

'"-"'^ 100

I

Aliettmtltnm.stl>ear? Well, I will do 't

:

Yet, were there Imt this single plot to lose]
ThU mould of Harciua, the/ to dust shoaM

I grind it,

I

And throw 't against the wind. To the maricet-

iou liave put nic now to such a put whteb
never

I sliall dl.scharne to the life.

;

>om. ( ouie, come, we 11 prompt vou.

I

y ol. I pritlice now, sweet son, as tliou iiast
I s:iiil

I

-My praisi . made thee first a soliiicr, so, 108
To have my praise for this, perform a put

I
Thou hast not done before,

I

.f'""- Well, I must dot:
Away, niy disposition, and possess nie

I

Some harlot's s|)irit
! My tliroat of war be tnill'd,

1

Wliich quired with niy drum, into a pipe 113
I Hnjali as a eunui h. or tlie virgin voice
' Tliat liabics lulls lusleep ! Tlie smiles of knaves
i
Tent in my cliceks, uud scliooi-bovs' tears take

'
"P 116

The glasses of my sight ! A beggar's tongue
' Make motion through my lips, and ngr ann'd

knees.

Who bow'd but in my stirrup, bend like his
That hath recciv d an alms I I will not dot, 120
I-c.st I 8urciai.se to honour mine own troth.
Ami (:y toy liody's action tuaoh mjr mind
A most inherent bitseness.

' At thy choice then :

To l)eg of thee it is mv more dislionour 124
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin ; let
Thy mother rather feel thy pride th.m fear
Thy dangerous stoutness, for I mock at death
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou list, 128
Tiiy vaiiantnoss was mine, thou iUCk'dst U from

me,
Hut owe thy i)ride thyself.

Pray, be content

:

Mother, I am going to the marint-pliwe

;
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Chide nic no more. I'll mountelmiik their

li)v<», 132

Cog their lit-irts from them, and eonie home
lielov'd

C Ul the tp.wlcg In Home. Look, I am going

:

Commend me to my wife. I U return consul,

Or never trust to what my tongue can do 136
I' the way of flattery furtlier.

Vol. Do your wUI. [Kxlt.

Com. Awayl the trlbnnea do attend you:
arm younelf

To answer mildly ; for they are prepor'd
With accuaations, as I hear, more strong 140
Than are upon you yet.

Men. Tbe word ii' mildly.'

Cor. Pniy you, let us go

:

Let them accuse me l)y invention, I

Will answer in mine honour.
-Ven> Ay, hut mildly. 144
Cor. Well, mildly be it then. Mildly I

[Exeunt.

Scene m.—TKe Same. The FonuH.

Enter SiciNiu.s and Bruti's.

Bru. In this point charge hini home, that he
alTects *

Tyrannical power : if he evade us there.
Enforce him with hit envy to tite people,
And that the spoil got on the Antiatet 4
Wai ne'er diitributed.—

Snter an .Edile.

What, will he come?
.^d. He's coming.
Bni. How accompanied ?

.iEd. With old Mencnius, and those senators
That always fiiTour'd btm.

Have you a catalogue 8
Of all the voioea that we liave procur'd,
Set down by the pdl f

liwve; titready.
Sie. Have yoaooUeoted them by tribes?

I have.
Sic Assemble presently the people hither; 12

And when they hear nio say, ' It shall be so,
I' the right and itrensth o' the oommon^' be It

either

For death, for flne, or banishment, then let
them.

If I say, flne, cry ' flne,'—If death, ciy 'death,' 16
Insisting on the old prerogative
And power 1' the truth o' the cause.

'*'<'• ... I shall inform them.
Lr-.:. .-.liu v.-hrn .Viicli thuu llwy hu.\v Iiegun

to cry.

Let them not cease, but with a din confUs'd 20
^Ibiee the present execution
Ofwhat we chance to sentence.
-** Very wen.

Sic. Make them be strong and reedy for this

hint,

When we shall hap to give't Uiem.
liru. Go about it 34

[Exit .fUUe.
t him to Dler straight He hath been ns'd

K\er to conijuer, and to kave Ills worth
Of contradiction: being once chufd, he caiinot
lie rein'd again to temperance ; tlien he speaks
What's in his heart; and that is then which

looks 29
With us to break his neck.

S'tc. Well, here lie comes.

Enter Coriola.m s, Mk.neniih, Cominh/s, Sena-
tors, Mvl Patricians.

.Men. Calmly, I do l)eseech you.
Cor. Ay, as an ostler, tliat for the t>oorest

piece 32
Will bear the knave by the volume. The ho-

nour'd gods
Keep Rome in safety, and the chairs ofJusUoe
Supplied with worthy men! plant love among

usl

Throng our large temples with the shows of
peace, ^

And not our streets with war 1

First Sen. Amen, amen.
Men. A noble wish.

Re-enter JEdUe, with Citizens.

Sie. Draw near, yo iwople.
..Hd. List to your tribunes ; audience ; peace 1

I say.

Cor. First, hear me speak.
BothTri. Well, say. FeMie,bol4o
Cor. ishail I b oharg'd no Anther than thk

present ?

Must all determine here ?

Sic. I do demand.
If you submit you to the people's voices.

Allow their officers, and are content 44
To suffin' lawftil censure for such flMiIts

As shall be prov'd upon you ?

Cor. I am content.
-Vejk Lo citizens, lie says ho Is content

:

The war-like service ho has done, consider

-

think 4g
Upon the wounds bis body ix'ars, which show
Like graves t' the holy churchyaril.

Cor. Scratches with brieie.
Scars to move teufhter only.

Jfsn. Consider further.
That when he speaks not like a etUien, 5s
Yon find him like a S(4dier: do not take
His rougher accents for malldottS soundi^
But, as I say. such as beoome a aoidlcr,

Rather than envy you.

Com, WeU,waU; nonsra. <
Cor. WVuais the matter,

That being paai'd for oonsal wHh ftdl mlee
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r

I am so dlslioiiour'd iliat tlie vorv \nmr-
You take it off iigitin .'

All.MVlT LO us. cv,

Cor. Say, then: 'tis triio, 1 <iii:;],t sa
Ste. M'e cliargu you, tluit }oii liuvc inntriv M

to take
From Rome all seaaon'A office, and to wln'l
Yourself Into a iiower tyrannical

;

For n lilcli you ai-o a traitor to the people.
('(-/. How! Tiaitor!

Nay, ti iii|H'nito1v
; vour promise.

Cue. Tlic tires i' the lowest liell fol<l-iu the
Jieoplc I

Call mc tUtir traitor : Thou injurious trilmtie !

Within thine eyes sat twenty tiiousatnl dcath.s,
In thy hands clutch'd an many millions, in
Thy Iviu^ tomcue Inith numbeiB, I would say
'Tlioii liest

' unto thee with a voice as IVue
'

7^
As I (Id pniy the gmls.

Mark
.\ ou this, iieoi)le ?

(yizeix. To the r.,rk I— to the roek with liim I

* ' I'gjicc '

'.Ve need not jiut new matter to his charge

:

What you have seen hlin do, and beard him
siKjak, ^

Beating your officers, cursing yourselves
Opposing laws with strokes, and here dcfvlng
Those whose great power must try him": even

this,

So criminal and lu such capital kind, fi,
Dewrves the extrsmest death.

^ „ , But sim e he hath
Serv'd well for Rome,—

^Vliat ilo you prate of m-r\ ice
'

Bru. I talk of that, that know it.

Yon !

Me>u Is this the promise that you made your
motht?

g
Com. Know, I i)ray you,—

- ' "'""^ no fhrther

:

Let them pronounce the steep Tarpelan death
\ awibond exile, fla.vinR, pent to linger
But with a «r!iin a <Iay, I would not buy es
Their mercy at the i)rlfe of one fair woni
Nor check my courage for what they can give
To have 't with stylng • Good morrow.'

.ff*- . , ,, „ For that he has,-
As much as In him llcs,~fW)m time to time 02
En^leil against the people, seeking means
To pluck away their power, as now at last
Given hostile strokes, and that not In the pre-

sence
Of dreaded justice, l)ut on the ndnisters ,/
That do distribute It; In the name o'the iw-

ple,
*

And In the power of ur thn tribunes wc
Even from thU Inatant, bantoh him our'cltv
in peril of precipitation "

,^0From off the rock Twpelan, never more
To enter our Rome gatet : 1' the people's name,
I say. It diall bo la

[Act IV.

ClK-en!!. I r shall Ik- so,-It shaU be so,—Let
him away -

,
He 's banishd, and It shall Iki so.
Cum. Hear me, my masters, and my common

friends,

—

Sir. He's sentonc'd ; no more hearing.

.
r,et me speak:

1 nave Ijcen consul, and can show for Home 108
Her enemies' marks ui>on me. I do lo\e
Sly country's good with a respect more tender
.More holy, and profound, than mine own life

'

.My dear wife's estimate, her womb's Increase
And tnasiire ofmy loins; then If Iwould
S|HMk tllilt—

'

\\ e i<ijo« your drift : siKSik what ''

Bni. Tliere's no more t.i l.r said, liut he is
banisii'd,

As enemy to the
]
.eople and his country : nfi

It shall be so.
'

Citizens. It shaU be so,-lt shall be so.
Cor. \ ou common cry of curs ! whose br«ath

I hate
As reek o' the rotten fens, whose loves I prixc
.Vs the dead eareases of unliuried men lao
Tliat do corrupt my air, I banish you

;Ami here remain witii ycjur uncertainly !

Let every feeble rumour shake your heart.s

'

Vour enemies, with fiodding of their plumes 124
Fan you into dcsi^lr ! Have the power still
To Imnlsh your defenders ; till at length
\ our Ignorance,—which finds not, till It feels,—
Makinix but reservation of yooTBclvcs,— 128
still your own foes,—deUver you as most
Abated captives to some nation
That won you without blows I Despising,
For you, the city, thtis I turn my back :

'

na
There Is a world elsew liere.

[Exeunt CoRiowsrs, CoMixu s, MnyKvirs,
Senators, ami Patricians!

^/tf. The people's enemy Is gone, la gone

!

Cttizetut. Our enemy is baniih'd I—be If
gone !—IIoo ! hoo

!

[
They all shout and throw up their caps.

Sic. (i,,. see him out at gates, and follow Urn,
As he hatJi foliow'd you, with all despite; 137
Cive him deserv'd vexation. Letaguiml
Attend us through the city.

Citizenn. Come, come,—let tu Me him ont at
gates ! come 1 , „

The gods preserve our noble tribunes ! Pome I

[Hxeunt.

Act IV.

Scene I.—Jtani<>. Before a Gate of the ntfi,

Kilter CoiuonN-tK. .on mxia, Viroilia, Mrne-
NU s, C'o.MiNics, atul teveral yovixg Patricians.

Cor. Come, lca>-e jronr tear* : a brief fiuewdl:
the bejist

With many heads butu me away. >'ay, mother,
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AVhere I> your andent courage t you were us'd

To say extremity was the trier of spirits ; 4

That common chances common men couM boar;

That when the sea was cahii all iHjats alike

ShowM mastership In floating; fortune's blows,

Wlieii iiiDst struck home, being gentle wounded,

craves f

A nolilo uiJiiilni; : yon were us'd to load me
With preecpts that would make Inviuoiblo

The heart that conn'd them.

Vir. OhenTetu! O heavens!

Cor, Nay, I jnrithee, woman,—
Vol. Now the red pestilence strike all trades

in Rome, 13

And occupations perish

!

Citr. What, what, wliat I

I shall bo loT'd when I am lack'd. Nay, niotlier,

Keiuuic that spirit, wlicn you were wont to s:iy.

If you had been the wife of lloreules, 17

Six of Uls labours you'd have done, and sav'd

'Vour husband 10 much sweat Cominlus,

Droop not; adieu. Farewell, my wife! my
mother ! 20

I'll do well yet. Tliou old and true Menenius,

Thy tears are salter than a younger mac's.

And venomous to thine eyea tfy sometime
general,

I have seen thee stem, and Uton hast oft behold

Heart hardening si>e<;taclc8 ; tell these sai. wo-

men 25

Tis fond to wall Inevitable strokes

As tls to laugh at them. My mother, you wot

well

My hazards still have been your solace ; and
licUcve 't not llghUy,—though I go alone

Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen

Makes fear'd and talk'd of more than seen,—your

son
Will or exceed the common or he caught 32

With cautelous baits and practice.

Vol. My first son,

Whither wUt thou go? Take good Cominlus
With thee awhile : determine on some course.

More than a wild exposture tu each chance 36

That starts 1' the way before tliec.

Cor. O the (fods 1

C'.'iii. I'll follow thee a month, devise with

thee

Where tliou slialt rest, that thou mayst hear of

us.

And we of thee : so, If the time thrust forth 40

A cause for thy repeal, we shall not send
O'mt the vast worid to seek a single man.
And lose advantage, which doth ever cool

r the absence of the needer.

Cor. Fare ye well : 44
Tbm hast years upon that; and thou art too

fliU

Of the wars' surfeits, to go rove with one
That's yet unbruis'd : bring me but out at gate.

Come, my sweet wife, my dcarett OMrttaer, and 48

My friends of noble touch, when I am forth,

Bid me farewell, and sudle. I pray you, come.
While I remain above the ground you shall

Hear from me still ; and never of me aught 53
Hut wliat la like nie formerly.

Men. That's worthily

As any ear can hear. Conic, let s not weep.

If I conM shake off liut one seven years

From these old arms anu legs, by the good gods,

I 'd with thee every foot.

Cor. Give me thy hand : 57
Come. [Exeunt.

Scene U,—The Same. A Street n«ar
the GiUe.

Untrr SiriNir.'i, naiTi s, aiul an ,'Edllc.

Sic. Bid them all home ; he's gone, and we'll

no further.

The nobility are vez'd, whom we see have sided

In his behalf.

Bru. Now we have shown our power.

Let us seem huiubler after it is done 4
Than when it wu a-doing.

Sk. Bid them home

;

.Say tlieir gi-eat enemy is gHi;e, and they

Stand In their ancient strength.

Bru, Dismiss them home.
IKxit iKdilc,

Enter '\'oii'M](u,'Viboiua, and Msicmiva.

Here comes his mother.
Sic. Let's not meet her.

/>•/». Why?
.SVc. They BJiy she 's mail. 9
Jji ti. Tlicy have ta'en note of us : keep on

your way.

Vol. O ! you 're well met. The hoarded plague
o' the gods

Requite your love

!

Men. Peace, peace ! lie not so loud.

Vol. If that I could for weot>lng, you should
hear,— 13

Nay, and you shall hear some. [To Baim's.] WiU
you be gone?

Vii: 17'" .^ic iMi's.i You sliall stay toa I

would I had the power
To say so to my husband.

Sic. Are you mankind ? 16

Vol. Ay, fool; Is that a shame? Note but
this fooL

Was not a man my father? Hadst thou fbzriiip

To banish him that struck more Mows for Rome
Than thou hast siHjken words?

Sic. O blessed heavens

!

Vol. Moic r.cnic biovrs t'nsn ever tnoii viae

words; 31

And for Home's good. I 11 tell thee what ; yet

go:

Nay, but thou shalt stay too : I would ray son

Were to Arabia, and thy tribebcfm blm, S4
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Bia good sword in hia band.

What then?
„,','•

,
What then!

lie U make an end of thy jiostcrltv.
Vol. Ba.stiinL'j iind all.

Good man, the wounds that he does bear for
Rome I

Men. Conic, come : tx-acc

!

Sic. I would he had'eontinu .l to Ijis country
As he ItcKun. and not unknlt himself
The noble knot he made.

,
I would he had. 32

,. 7,",''^ ^'"^
'

Jou Jncensy
the nibble

:

Cats, that ciin jmlRc a» fitly of his worth
Aa l can of tho* ni.vstci-ks which heaven
Will not have earth to know.

r'T V Pray, let us go. 36Vol. Now, pray, sir, get you gone:
You have done a brave deed. Ere you go, hear

As far as doth the Capitol exceed
The m«ine.st house In Rome, so ftir my son.- 40xh.s lady's lHisl«in<l here, this, do you gee-Whom you have tonl.sh .l, does exceed yoi aU.

nrj. Well, well, we'll leave you.

wulf'nn- K . . *e to be baitedwith one that wants her wits 1

Take my prayers with vou.

»„,.,,.. , ^ [Exeunt Tribunes.
I would the gods had nothing elie to do
But to conflrm my curses ! Could I meet 'em
Br.t once a day. It would uuclog my heartOf what lies heavy to t.

A^^. . ...
have told them home.And, by my troth, you have oauae. You "U sup

with me? *^

And so shaU starve with feeding. Come, let 's
go.

Leave thl.. faint puUng and lament as I do „In anger, Juno-like. Come, come, come.
'

M>n. Fie. He. He I [Exeunt.

Scene m.—.1 Highway beticetn Home and
Antium.

CortofattU0. [Act IV.

Jinter a Roman and a Volsce. meetit^.
Horn. I know you well, sir, and you know me-

i our name I think is Adrian.
'

you. It is so, sir : truly, I have forgot you.
Horn. I am a Komaii

; and my services are asyou arc, against cm : know you be yet? cVoU. Nicanor? No. *

Jtom. The same, sir.

mr^/v."^ ***^' I '"W'

•ongue. What's the news in Rome ? I have a

SI^^^'k'S ••wd me a day's Journe"
Horn, There hath been In Rome sian^ L

surrections: tlio jieople against the senators
patricians, and noliles.

j.

yols. Hath been! Is it ended then' Oui
state thinks not so

; tlicy ,ire in a must war liki
preparation, and hope to come upon them ir thi
heat of their division.

Jtmn. The main l>laze of It is past, but a sinaU
thing would make It flame again. For the nobles

i

receive so to heart the banishment of that
worthy Coriolami,-, that they are in a ripe apt-
ness to take all [>,mor from the people ami to
I)luck fh)m them their tribunes for ever. This
lies glowing, I can tell you, and Is almost miUure
for the violent oreaking out.

VoU. Coriohuius banished 1 .s
I

Horn. Banished, sir.

Vols. You wiU be welcome with this InteUi-
1
gence, Nicanor.

' Horn. The (lay serves well for them now.
have heanl it s;ud, the fittest time to corrupt amans wife Is when .she's fallen out with her
husband. Your noble Tullus Aufldlus wiU
appear weU in these wars, his great oppoaer,
Coriolanus, being now in no request ofhis
country, ^ "'g

Koia He cannot choose. I am most for-
tunate, thus accidentally to encounter you : you
have ended my business, and I wlU merrily
accompany you home. ^riom. I shall, between this and supper.
you most strange things from Rome ; aU tendlna
to the good of their adversaries. Have youanamiy ready, say you ?

6

.w K"^^ * """"^ '• the centurions and
thch- charges distinctly blUeted, ahvady in the
entertainment, and to be on foot at an hour's
warning.

Itom. I am joyful to hear of their rewUno^
and am the man, I think, that shaU set them In
present action. So, sir, heartily weU met, andmost glad of your companv.
VoU You tak ; my part from me, sir ; I have

the most cause to be ghid of youra. ,6
Jtom. Well, let us go together. [JSxeunt

Scene IV.—Antium. B</ore AuriDiig'flbtM*.

Enter Coriolamh, in mean apparel,
dingtiited and muffled.

Cor. A goodly city Is this Antlum. CItj-
lis I that made thy widows: many an heir
Of these fair ediftces 'fore my wan
Have I heard groMi and drop: then, know me

not.

Lest that thy wives with spits and boy, with
stones

In puqy battle slay me.

Enter a Citizen.

at. And you.
Save you, sir.
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Car. Direct uie, If it be your wUl,

Where Kreat Autl<liu8 lies. Is he in Antiuai ? 8

Clt. Ho is, and fe:ists the nobles of the
sUito

At liis house tills iiiglit.

t'l!/". Wiiich is liis liouse, beseech you?
('it. This, here l)efore you.

Cor. Thank you, sir. Farewell.

\Exit C; '.'zen.

world ! thy slippery tunu. Frienda now fast

sworn, 12

Whose double bosoms seem to wear one heart,

Whoee hour^ whose bed, whose meal, and
exercise,

Are still togetlicr, who twin, as 'twere, in love

rnseiMirultle, shall within this hour, 16

On a dissension of a doit, bi uak out
To bitterest enmity : so, fellcst foes.

Whose passions and whose ploU have broke
their sleep

To take the one the other, by some chance, 20
.Some trick not worth an egg; shall grow dear

friends

And Interjoin their issues. So with me:
My birth-place hate I, and my love's upon
This enemy town. I "11 enter: if he shiy me, 24
He does fiUr Justice ; if he give me way,
1 11 do his country service. [JScit.

Scene V.—r/l« Same. A Hall in AcnMua'
Jluute.

Music within. Enter a .Servinginan.

Firtt Serv. Wine, wine, wine ! What service

is here ! I think our fellows are asleep. [Exit.

Enter a Second Senringman.

Sec. Serv. Where's Cotus? my master calls

for him. Cotus I [Exit.

Enter CoaiOLANUs.

Cor. A gowUy house : the feast smuUs well

;

but I
5

Appear not like a guest.

Re-enter the Firnt ScrviuKUian.

Fint Serv. What would j ou have, friend ?

Whence are jou? Here's no place for you:
pray, go to the door.

[ Exit.
Cor. I have deaenr'd no better entertain-

ment,
In being Ckiriolanus. , i

Ite enter Second Servlngniun.

Sec. Serv. Whence are you, sir? Has the
IK)rter hi

. eyes In his head, that he gives entrance
to such companions ? Pray, get you out.

Car. Away

!

See. Serv. 'Away!' tiet you away. 10
Cor, Xow, thou art trouUesome,

See. Serv. Are you so brave ? Ill have you
talked with anon.

Eater a Third Ser%ingiuau. He entcr the Fint.

Third Sirv. What follow 's tills ? -o
First Si:r': A strange 0110 as ever I liHilted

on: 1 cannot get him out u' the lumse: prithee,

call my master to liini.

Third Serv. What have you to do here, fellow ?

Pray you, avoid the house. 25
Cor. Let me but stand ; I will not hurt your

hearth.

Third Serv. What are you? 28
Cor. A gentleman.
Third Serv. A marvellous poor one. •

Cor. True, so I am.
Third Serv. Pray you. j>oor gentleman, take

up some other station ; here '3 no ptace for you
;

pray you, avoid : come. 34
Cor. Follow your function

;
go, and batten

on cold bitiL [Ptuhet him avav.
Third Serv. What, you will not? Prithee,

tell my master what a strange guest he has here,

[Exit.

40

44

.Sec. Serv. And I shall.

Third Serv. Where dwell'st thou ?

Cor. Un<ler the canopy.
Third Serv. ' ".'nder the canopy!'
Cor. Ay.
Third Serv. Where 's that ?

Cor. I' the city of kites and crows.

Third Serv. ' I' the city of kites and crows I

'

What an ass it bl Then thou dwell'st with
daws too? 48

Cor. No; I serrenXtbyniMtw.
Third Serv. How sir! Do yon maddla witii

:iiy nia.stcr?

Cor. .\y ; 'tis an h'. lestnr lervioe than to
meddle with thy mistress. 53
Thou prat'st, and prat'st: serve with thy

trencher. Hence. {Beat* him atray.

EMer Aunoiva and Firtt SerringgwD.

All/. WTheiv is this fellow?

See. Serv. Here, sir : I 'd bave beaten Um like
a dog, but for disturbing the lords within. 57
Avf. Whence com'st tbon? what wouldst

thou? Thy n,>me?
Why s|ieakst not? Speak, man; what's thy

name ?

Cor. [Cnmuffiing.] If, Tullus, 60
Not yet thou know'st me, and, seeing me, dost

not
Think me fur the man I am, necessity

Commaadi me Muna myaelt

<«f. What is thy nune?
[Samnti MtiM,

Cor. A name unmusical to the V<dielMM'mm,
And harsh in sound to thine.

.1"/. Say, what's thy name? 65
Thou tiast a grim appearance, and thy face
Beers a command int ; tfaoni^ thy taekle's torn.
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Thou sliow st a nol ,1c \ os-st-l. What '« thv name

'

Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown. Know st
thou nic yet? Co

Aitf. I know thee nnt. Thy name ?
Cr->: My name Is fulno jiarelus, who hath

done
Tu tlice |«rtloularly, ami to all the Volsces, 72
Oreiit luirt ami misLlikf ; tlicreto witness may
My surname, c.irlnhinii'i: the

l
aiiiful ser^-k-e"

The extreme .laiiwrs and tin,' drops nf Mood'
Shed for my thankless eountrv, are re<)nlted -r
But with that surname

; a pjod memory,
And witness of the malice and displeasiire
AVhleh thou shouldst l)car me : only that name

remains;
The cruelty and envy of the people, 80
I'ermitU'd hy our dastard nobles, who
Have all forsook r.ie, hatli devour'd the rest;
And sufler'.l me by the \uieo of slaves to be

'

M'hooii'doutof Kome. Nniv this extremitv 84
Math brought me to thy hearth

; nut out of iiope
MJatake me not, to ssivc my life ; for If
I h*d feared death, of all the men 1' the world
I would have 'voided thee ; but In mere spite
To be ftiU quit of those my banlshers,
Stand I before thee here. Then If thou hast

'

A heart of wreak in thee, that will revenge
Thuic own particular wromjs and stop those

maims
Of shame seen throuKh thv eountrv. si)ocd thee

straight,

And make my misery serve thv turn : .so use it.

That my revengeful seniees mav i)ruve
As benefits to thee, for 1 will tight of
ARainst my cankcr'd country with the spleen

'

Of all the tmder fiends. But If so be
Thou dar-st not this, and that to prove more

fortunes
Thou art tir d, th, n. in a word, I also am ,oc
Longer to live most weary, and present
My throat to thee and to tliy ancient malice

;Which not to cut won! 1 show thee Imt a fool
Since I have ever follow'd thee with hate, j, ,

,

Drawn tuns of blood out of thy countrv's breast
And cannot live but to thy shame, unless
It be to do thee service.

„ -^y- O Mardus, Marclus

!

tach word thou hast spoke hath weeded fKim
my heart

A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter
Should from yond cloud speak divine things
Arid say,

'
Tis true.' I'd not believe them more

Than thee, aU noble Marelus. Let me twine
Mine anna about that body, where against 113My grained ash a hundred times hath broke
And carr'd the moon with splinters : here I '. Ui

.

The anvU of my sword, and do contest 116
As hotly and us nobly with thy lovo
As ever In ambitious strength I did
Contend against thy valour. Know thou flnt
I lOT'd the maid I married; never man lac

Sijjh'd truer breath ; but that I sec thee here,
Thou noble thing 1 more dances my lapt hewt
Than when I first my wedded mistress saw
Bestride my threshold. Why, thou Mars ' I tell

thee,
,Wc have a power on foot ; and I had i.urposc

Once more to hew thy target from thv bniwn
Or lose mine arm for't Thou hast lK;at me out
Twelve several times, and I have niKhtIv since 12^
Dreamt of encounters 'twlxt thyself suid mc;We have Ivcn down together In niv sleep,
I nbuckling helms, listing each other's throat
And wak d luxlf dead with nothing. Worthy

I

Jlarcbis

I

llad wc no quarrel else to Rome, but that

j

Thou art thence banlsh'd, we would muster all
From twelve to seventy, and, pouring war
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, 1315
I.Ike a bold flood o'er-bear. O ! come

; go In,
Ami take our friendly senators by the hands,
AM'o now are here, taking their leaves of
W ho am prci)ar'ii agiiinst your territories, 140
Though not for Rome it.self.

Vou blc.s.s me, gods

!

Avf. Therefore, most absolute sir, if thou wUt
h.'ive

The leading of thine own revenges, take
The one half of my commission ; and set down.
As licst thou art exiierienc'd, .•^ince thou know'st
Thy countrj '3 strength and weakness, thine own

ways

;

Whether to knock against the gates of Rome,
Or rudely visit them in jijirts remote, 148
To fright them, ere destroy. Itut e. .me in

:

Let me commend thee first to tli..se that shall
Say yea to thy desires. A thousaml wel<:omes t

And more a friend than eer an eiinnv
; 152

Yet, Marclus. that was much. Your hand : most
welcome

!

C0R10LAXC8 Bjui Aonwtra.
f'i,:it Sen: [Aihancing.] llerc'H a strange

altenition !

Sec. Sen: liy my hand, I had thought to
have strueken him with a cudgel; and yet my
mind gave me his clothes m.ade a fal.se reiwrt of

159
f'ii ft .'kn: What an arm he has : He turned

me about with his finger and hte thumb, as one
would set up a top.

Sec. Serv. Nay, I knew by his fiioe that then
w as something In him : he had, sir, a kind of face,
metliought,—I cannot tell how to term It. 165
Pint Serv. lie had so

;
looking as it were,—

would I were hanged but I thought there was
more in him thnn I could think.
Hec. Sere, so did 1, 1 11 be sworn : he i.s slmily

the rarest man 1' the world
First I think he Is; but a greater

soldier than he you wot on. 1,3
See. Serv. Who? my master?
FirH Serv. Kay, it's no matter for Uut
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Sf C. .SVc) , Worth six on him.

Fir^t -^eri: Nay, not so neither ; but I tt.kc

lilin to I the greater soldier. 177

Sec. Sjre. Faith, look you, one cannot t";!!

how to say that: for the defence of a town our

f-vncral I» excellent. iBo

Firet Serv. Ay. and for an ass.mlt too.

Re-enter Third SerUiigiiun.

7/11/ .(' .s'- /
' . O lilaTeg : I can tcU you news

:

you nisials.

Fint Serv.
) what, what, what? let's imrtakc.

liec. Serv. I

Third Sere. I would not bo a Roman, of all

nations ; I had as Uef l)e a condemned man. 186

First .SV/ V. ) , , „
V,, f ,.

.-Wherefore? wliereforo?

Third Sm: Wliy licre's he tliat wan wont to

thwacli our genei-al, Caiu.s .Marelus.

Firr,t l^erv. Why do you siiy 'tliwaolt our

eenenil?' 191

Third .Serv. I do not pay, ' th^rook our gene-

ral ;' but he was always good enough for hlro.

See. Serv. Come, we are fellows and fHends

:

be was ever too hard for him ; I have heard him
8ay so himself. 106

Firtt Serv. He was too hard for hlui,—<iireetly

to say the truth on't: before Corioli lie seotclie<l

liim and notched him like a carl)onado.

Sec. Sen: An lie hivii lieen caiiuil'iilly K'^en.

he might Iiavc l)roilc<l and eaten liiiii tix). stu

First Sen: But, more of thy news.

Third Serv. Why, be is so ui;tde on here

within, as if be were son and heir to Mars ; set

»t upper end o' the table; no question asked

lilm liy any of the senators, but they stand hahl

1 1'foTv him. Our general himself makes a mistres.s

of lilni ; sanctifies himself with 's hand, and tuni.'^

up tlie niiite o' ttie eye to his dlsixjunw). But th(

I'Ottom of the news is, our general is cut i' tli'-

middle, and hut rme luilf of what he was ye8t< r

day. for the other has half, liy the ontieaty and
grant of the whole table. HeH go, he says, and
sowle the porter of Rome gates by the ears : he
will mow down all before him, and leave bis pas-

sage polled. si6
.See. Serv. And he 's as like to do 't as any man

I tan imagine.

Third Sero. Do 't ! ho will do 't ; for—look
y„u, sir—he lias as many friends as enemies;
which friends, sir—as it were—durst not—look

you, sir—show themselves—as wo term it—his
friends, whilst he 's In directitude.

Pint Serv. Directitude ! what 's that ? 224
Sec. Sen: Bui when they shall see, sir, Ufa

crest up again, and the man in blood, they will

out of their burrows, Uke omiiei alter rain, and
revel all with him. 228

Firtt Sen: But when goes this forward ?

Third Serv. To-morrow; to-day; present!}.

Tou (ball have the drum itrack 19 tiiia after-

noon ; 'tl.>i, as it were, n jareel of their fea.<it, and
to be executed ere they wiiie tlicir lips. 233

See. Serv. Why, then we shall have a stirring

world again. This peace is nothing but to rust
iron, increase tailors, and breed balfaid-makers.

Firtt Serv. Let me have war, say I ; it ex-
ceeds peace as fir as day does night ; it 's

sprltely, waking, audihle, and full of vent.

I'eacc is a very arK)pl<!xy, lethano' ; riiull' il,

ilc^af, 6lee[>y, insensilile ; a gettiTof iiinre lutstanl

elilMren tlian war 's a destroyer of men, 242
.Sec. Sen: Tis so: and as war, in some sort,

may lie said to tic a ravlsher, so it cjinnot be
denied but peace is a great maker of cuckolds.

Firxt Strv. Ay, and it makes men hate one
another. 2^^
Third .Serv. Rea.son : because they then less

need one aiiotlier. The wars for my money. 1
liiijio to .stx' Konians as cheap as Volsclans.

i

They are rising, they are rising. 251
Alt. In, In, in. In! [Bxeunt.

Scene VI.—Rome. A Public Place,

Enter Sicixii's and Brctcs.

Sic. We hear not of him, neither need we
fear Mm

;

Ilis remeilie.i arc tame I' the present peace
And quietness o' the people, which before
Were in wild hurry. Here do we make his

friends 4
Blusli tliat tile world goes well, who rather had,

I

Though they themselves did suffer by 't, behold
Dissentious numlters pestering streets, than sec

i Our tradesmen singing in their shops and going
I About their (Unctions friendly. 9

I Enter ME-SENits.

Bnt. We stood tot In good time. Is this

Mencnius?
Sic. Tis lie, tis he. O < he is grown most kind

;
Of late. Hail, sir I

!
Ml'a. Hiill to you Iwth ! li

• Sic. Your Coriolanus is not much miss'd

But with bis (Hends : the oommonweRltii doth
I stand.

And so would do, were he more angry at it

I

Men. All 's well ; and might have been much
;

lictter. If 16

lie could have temjwriz'd.

Sic. Where Is be, hear you ?

' Men. N'ay, I hear nothing: bis mother and
.bis wife

Hear nothing from him.

Enter three orfour Citizens.

Citizens. The gods preserve you both I

Sic Good den, our neighbours. 20

Bru. Good den to you all. good den to you all.

Firtt at. Ourselves, our wives, and children,

on our knees,
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Are bound to pray for jou ImjUi.

Live, and thrive I

firu. Farewell, kiiiil iieigliboum : WB wlsh'ii

»'i)ri(iUiiiis 24
Ilail IiivM jou as we did.

*'iti;i im. Now tlie god§ keep you !

[ Farewell, farewell. [fxe««t Citizens.

.?ic. Thl« I* a happier and more comely time
Than when these fellows ran about the streets
Crying conftislon.

ISrii. Calus Marclus wiis 29
A wurtliy officer i' t he war ; liut in^ileiit,

O'ereuine witli pride, ambitious jMUit all thlnli-

intf,

}<clf-Iovlng,—

Sk. Aiid afleuting one sole throne, 32
Without aaiiistance.

•V«n. I think not so.

Sic. We should by this, to all our Umentation,
If he had gone forth consul, found it so.

Bru. The gods have well prevented It, and
Rome ;g

SiU safe and atUI without blm.

Enter an .£dile.

-f'l/. Wiirtl;> 'ilies,

Tliere is a slave, whom we have pu* lu 1,

Reports, the Volsces with two several ^ ., crs

Are enter'd in the Roman territories, 40
And with the deepest malice of the war
Destroy what Ues before tliein.

-Ve;i. 'Tls Aufidius,
Who, hearing of our Marclus' liaiilshnient.

Thrusts forth his horns again into tlie world
; 44

Which "ere insl cil'd when Marclus stood for

Rome,
And durst not once peep out

SCe, Ome, what talk you of Uarcius?
Bru. Co see this rumourer whipp'd. It

cannot be 48
The Volsces dare break with us.

-Vcn. Cannot l)c

'

We have record that very well It can,

AuA three examples of the like have l)cen

Within my age. Hut reason with tiie fellow, 53
Before you punish him, where he heard this,

lest you shall chance to whip your information.
And beat the messenger who bids beware
Of what is to be dreaded.

Sic. Tell not me: 56
I know thU cannot be.

Bru. Not possible.

Ktitfr a MMNDger.

Mess. The nobles in great earnestness are
going

AU to the senate-house : some news Is come,
That turns thdr oountHuwces.

Sie. Tls this slave.— 60
Go whip him fbre tb« peopleli tjm: bis raising

;

Xothing Imt his report.

Vi » v. Yes, worthy sir,

Tiie slave's report is seconded ; and rimrc.

.More fearful, is deliver'd.

Sic. What more fearful ? 6,

Mess. It is spoke frt^ely out uf many mouths-
How prohablc I do not know—that Marclus,
Joln'd with Autldlus, leswis a power 'piinst Komt
And vows revenge as spacious as l>etwccn 6
The yonng'st and oldest thing.

Sic This is moat likelj

Erit. llaisM only, that the weaker sort ma;
wish

(iooil Muixius home again.

Sic. The very trick on "t
MfH. This is unlikely : j;

He ami Aullilius can no more atone,

Tlian vlolentest contrariety.

Enter another Messenger.

ISee. Meu. You are sent for to the senate

:

A fearful army, led by CJalus Marclus, ;i

.Associated with Aufidius, rages
I poll our territories; and have already
O'erbome their way, consum'd with flre.and tool

What lay before them. a

Enter Comisil-s.

Com. O ! you have made good work

!

Xen. What news ? what news

'

Com. You have holp to ravish your owi
daughters, and

To melt the city leads upon your pates^

To see your wives dishonour'd to your noscs^—
Men. What's the news ? what's the newsT 8j

Com. Your temples burne-l in their cement
and

Your ftanchises, whereon you stood, confln'd

Into an auger's bote.

Men. Pray now, your news?— 81

You have made lUr work, I fear me. Prsf.yooi

If Marclus should be Joln'd with Volsclans,—
Com. If

He is their god : be leads them like a thing
Made l)y some other deity than Nature, 9.

That shapes man better ; and they follow him.
Against us brats, with no less confidence
Than boys pursuing summer butterflies.

Or butchers killing Sics.

Men. Tou have made good work, ^
You, and your aproii-men; you that stood «

much
Upon the voice of occupaUon and
The breath ct garUc-catets!
Com. He will shake

Your Rome abont your nm.
Men. As Hercules lot

Did shake down mellow firuit. Yon have mad<
fair work I

Brtt. But is this true, shrf
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Ci'iii. Ay ; and you '11 look |i*le

Before you flmi it otliir. All the ri't?ions

Do timilinwly revolt ; ami vilio resist 104
Are iiioek'il for valiant i^nioraiico.

Aiid i)eri»!i cuiutaiit fools. Who is't cm liliine

Uiiii ?

Your enemies, and his, find sonicthlnj; In him.
Men. We are ail undone unien loe

The noble man have mcrey.
<'"in. Who shall asklt?

The trili:;Mi>s cannot clo t for shame ; the people
l>e»crve ^ueli pity of him as the wolf
Does of the shepherds : for his best (Mends, If

they ,,2

Should say, 'Be good to Rome,' they charB'rt

bini even

As those should do that had desenr'd his hate.

And therein show'd like enemies.
Men. Tis true

:

If he were putting to Diy house the brand 116
That should consume it, I have not the face

To sav, ' Heseech you, cease.'—You have made
fair hands,

Vou aii'l your cians ! you have craftc<l fair

:

t'""i. You have brought
A trembling upon Rome, such as was never 120
so incapable of help,

\ Say not we brought it.

Men. How ! Was It we? We lov'd him; but,

like l>easts

iVn<l cowardly noMes, gave way tmto your clus-

ters.

Who itid hoot him out o'the city.

O'li'. Hut I fear IJ4

They'll roar him in again. TulUis Aulldius,

The second name of men, ol>eys his |>oints

As If he were his officer : desperation
Is all the policy, strength, and defence, 128
That Rome can make against them.

Enter a tn .p </ Citlzeas.

Mi'ii. Here come the clusters.

.Vnil is Aullilius viitli him ? You are they
That n;a(lc the air unwholesome, when you cast
Your stinking greasy caps in hooting at 132
(,'oriolanus' exile. Now he's coming

;

And not a hair upon a soldier's bead
Which will not prove a whip; as many cox-

combs
As you threw caps up will he tumble down, 136
Ami pay you for your voices, "Tis no matter

;

If he could bum us all into one coal.

We have descrv'd it
C't'-^nj'. Faith, we hear fearfUl news.
First at. for mine own jiart.

When 1 said lianish him, I said twaa pity. 141
See. at. And so did I.

Third Cit. And so did I; and, to say the
truth, so did very many of us. That we did we
did for the best ; and thotigh we wllllngiy con-

I sented to his banUbnient, vet It was against our
will.

C'liii. You 're gooilly things, you voices 1

You have taade
GoikI work, vi.u and your crj-! .Shall's to tlif"

(.'aiUtol? ,4^
Coin. 01 ay ; what else ?

IKxevnt I'oMiNifs and Ukszski*.
Sic. Go, masters, get you home ; be not dis-

may 'i I :

These arc a side that would be glail to have tyj

This true which tliey so seem to fear. Cio home,
And show no sign of fear.

f'irxt Cit. The gods l>o good to us! Come,
111 wters, let's home. I ever said We were I' the
wrong when wc banished him. 157

I

SecCit, SodidweaU. But eome, let's home.

I

[ICxeunt Citizens.

I

Bru. I do not like this news.

j

Sic. Nor I. 160

j

Bni. Let s to the CapitoL Would half my
wealth

I

Would buy this for a He <

Sie. Pray let us go. [Exeunt.

Scene VD.—i4 Camp at a tmatt distance
from Borne.

Enter Arnoics and hU Lieutenant

AriJ. Do they still fly to the Roman t

lAeu. I do not know what wttchrraft's in

him, but
Your soldiers use him as the grace 'fore meat.
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end ; 4
And you an: darken'd in thl8 action, dr,
Kven by your own.

Auf. I eaimot help it now,
Unles.s, by using means, I lame tlio foot

Of our design. He bears himself more proudlicr.
Even to my person, than I thought he would a
When first I did embrace him ; yet his nature
In that's no chnngeling, and I must excuse
Whiit eanujt be amended.

I'ivii. Yet, I wish, sir,— 12
I mean for your particular,—you ha<l not
.Ioin'<l In conmd.sslon with him ; but cither
Had borne the action of yourself, or else

To him had left it solely. ,

Avf. I understand thee well; and lie thou
sure,

When he shall come to his account, he knows
not

What I can nrge against him. Although it

seems.

An-i -:• h-:- tl-inks, and is no !es= app-a.-cKt

To the vulga: eye, that be bears all things fairly.

And shows good hodMUidiy fbr the Voiieian
state.

Fights dragon-like, and does achieve as soon
As draw his sword

; yet he hath left undone 24
That which ihaU Ineak his Bcok or haaard miDe.
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Whene'er we oome to our account.
Lieu. Sir, I iK-sw.h you, think \..u holl

carry Rome ?

Auf. All places j iild to lilm iru lit Mts ilown

;

And till! iiuljillty of Home are bis: 29
The scimtors ami patrirlans Ime lilin ttxi

:

Tho tribunes are im Mji,llirn
; an. I their iicoiilcWm beM raah In the repeal tut lianty 32

To expel him thence. I think he 'U be to Rome
As is the osprey to the flab, who takes it

By sovert l»,Tity of mtuie. first ho wm
A nohic scrvmnt to them, but he could not Y>
Carry his honours even ; whether 'twas prifle.

Whic h out of dally fortune ever taints
The hafipy man ; whether defect of Jii<l({ineiit,

To fail in tlie ilisiMwing of those rhaiices 4 >

Which he was lonl of; or whether nature.
Not to be other than one ltdiii,', not movint;
From tho cas<jua to the cushion, hut cotmnand-

Ing peace
Even with the same austerity and garb 44
As he controU'd tho war ; but one of these.
As he hath spices of them all, not all.

For I (hire so far fhje blni, made him fearM,
So hated, and so lianisird: Imt lii' has a merit 4=
To choke It In the utterance. .So our virtues
Lie In the inter])ri tation of the time

:

And power, unto itself most commendable.
Hath not a tomb so evident as a cbair 5->

To extol what it hath done.
One lire drivea out one are ; one nail, one nail

;

RighU l>y rights falter, strengths l)y strengths
dofalL

Come, let's away. When, Caius, Rome Is thine,
Thou art poor-st of aU; then shorUy art thou

lExetmt.

Act V.

Scene l.—itome. A Public Place.

Enter Mtstsiva. Comimis, Ski.mus, Bbutus,
and Others.

Mat. No, Ml not go : you hear what he hath
said

Which was sometime his general; who lov d \uni
In a most dear particular. He call'd me father
But what o' that? Go, you that banish'd him; 4A mile before his tent fall down, and knee
The way Into his mercy. Nay, if he coy d
To bear Cominlus speak, I '11 keep at home.
Conu He would not seem to know nie.

^^'^>'- Do you hear? 8
Com. Yet one time ho did call me by my

n:'.!ile.

1 urg'd oiu: old acciuaintancc, and the <irops
That we have I1I0.I together. Coriolanus
He would not answer to ; forbad all names ; 12
He was a kind of nothing, titleless,

mi he bad torg'd himself a name 0' the fire

Of burning Itomc.

Men. Why, so : you have ma< le good work
\ pair of tribunal that have rack'd for Home, i

To make coals cheap : a noble memory

!

Colli. I minded him how royal "twas t
panloii

When It was less expected : he replied,
It was a hare iietltiun of a state 2
To one whom they had pnnidi'd.
Men. \ iTi well.

Could he say less ?

Com. 1 offer'd to awaken his reganl
For's iHlvate friends : hiii answer to me was, a
He could not sUy to pick them in a pile
< >f noisome musty chaff: he said 'twas folly,
1 r one \h»}t grain or two, to leave unbumt,
And still to nose the offence.

"• >'"r one jHior grain or two ! al

I am one of those
; his mother, wife, his child,

And this hn\c fellow too, we are the gminS

:

You are the musty ehaff, and you arc smelt'
Above the moon. We must be burnt for you. -:

Sic Nay, pray, bo patient : if vou refuse youi
aid

In this so-never-needed help, yet do not
Upbnild 's with our distress. But, sure, if you
Would be your country's pleader, your goor

tongue,
^,

-More than the instant army we can make,
.Might stop our countryman.

•p"- No; I 'U not meddle
i>ic. PmyyoH,gotohlni.
Metu W hat should I do ?

Bru. Only make trial what your love cau do
For Rome, towards Marclua.
^^''»- Well ; and say that Marcius

Keturn me, as Cominlus is retum'd,
l iiheard ; what then ?

But as a discontented friend, grief sliot
With his unklndness? sayt be so ?

Yet your good will
Must have that thanks ftom Rome, after the

measure
As you Intended well

•^c'- I'll undertake it: 4-
I think he'll hear me. Yet, to bite his Up,
-Vnd hum at good Cominlus, much unhearts me.
lie was not taken well ; he had not dln'd

:

The veins unllll il, our blood is cold, and then 52We jKiut upon the iiioniing, are unapt
To Kive or to fort ^ • ; hut when we have stnr.I
These pliics and tlicse convevaiiees of our blood

1th w^ne and feeding, we have suppler souls -f,

.lan in our priest like f;ists: therefore, 1 11

watch him
Till he be dieted to my request.
And then 1 11 set upon him.

Brxi. You know the veiy road Into his kind-
le*" Co

An 1 cannot lose v jur way.

Good faith, I 'U prove hlni,
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>I)CO(| how it wllL I sball ere loinj lia\i.- ktmw-

' )f my sutx'osi t!zit.

Cotn, Hell nmer hear him.
Sie, Nott
Cum, I tell you he doei ilt in gold, hb eye 64

Reil M 'tvouM hum Rome, ami hiK ii^Tiry

The giioliT to hU pity. I knoel'd Ix'fori' him

;

T«;i« viry fiiintty he siiia ' Klsc ;' illsn)ii.Vil nie
Thus, with his ?iK whl(.'s8 hiiiul : wliat lio woulil

11c ^'iil in uiitiim aftir iiif; what \m- «.iiiM

ii'.t,

Bouml with an o;i:h to yielil to his cou.liti.in,

:

Su that all bupe U vain

Unlen his noble mother and his wife, 7 3

Who, as I hear, mean to loUcit him
For mercy to hU country. Therefore let '» hence.
And with our fair entreaties haste tbeni on.

[Exeunt.

Scene 11.

—

The V'ltti-iiin Vamp Ix'/on: Ruinf.

The Uuiird.s at their statiniii.

Kilter to them, Menexii;!.

Pint Guard. Stay ! whence are you?
See. Guard. Stand ! and go back.
.Ve>i. Yon gunni like men ; tli well ; but, by

your leave,

I am an otflecr of stjite. ami como
I'o siii'uk with (.'i.iiolamis.

Fh:st Guard. From wlienoe?

Vrom Konu%
FIrft Guard. Vou may not pass

; you must
return: our general 5

Will no more hear from thence.
.*<•. Guard. YoaH see your Rome embrac'd

with Are iKjfore

Von '11 sjicak with Corlolaniis.

-V*""- fiiHxl niy fHeniU,
If yon liavi- heunl your gencnil talk of Rome, ;
Ami (if ills riicTicIs there, it is lots to blanks
My name h.itli tonrhM your c:\f<: it is Meiie-

IlillS.

Fir.-t (;uaril. Be it so
; g(j Iwek : the virtue of

your name 12
Is not hero passable.

•V<'». I tell thee, feUow,
Thy general is my lover: I have been
The hook of his zikkI acts, whcrue men liavc

reail

His fame unparallel'ii, liaply amplified
; 16

For I liavo ever Rloriflcil niy friends—
Of whom lie's chief— with all ti.i^slze thi't verity
Would without lapsi

Like to a bowl upon a subtle gruund, 20
I have tumbled past the throw, and in his praLso
Have almost stamp'd the leasing. Therefore,

fellow,

I must have leave to pa.ss.

First Omrd. Faith, sir, If you had told as

many lies In his ts'half as u>n h.wi- uttered wordi
in your own, j.m slicuM iMt pas,H hi-ru; no,

though it were as \irtiioiH i . lie im tu llv^'

chustcly. Then-fore p) liai k. ' i

Men. l»ritl)ee, fellow, reuiemiier my name U
Mouenlus, always factionary on the party of your
generuL

.See. OuanL Howsoever you have been his

liar—as you say you have—I am one that, telliog

true under him, umst say you cannot pass.

Therefore go hai'k. 35
.Mm. Has ho illned, eanst tlic ii tell? for I

would not speak with liim till after ilinuer.

Fir. t I 'I'tnl. Vou are a Honian, arc you .'

.Vi'/i. 1 n.m as tliy general is. 39
Firtt Guard, Then you should haK; Rome, an

ho doea Can you, when you hare pushed out
your gates the very defender of them, and, in a
violent pfipular Ignorance, eiven your enemy
your shield, tlilnk to front his revenges with the

easy groans of old women, the virginal palms of

yr.ir dau'-'iUirs, or with the palsied IntercL-jwlon

of sueti a decayed dotnnt as yi ^in to l>o ?

Can you think to lilow out tlio s - 're your
city is ready to Maine in with Su : breath

as this? No, you are deceived ; ther>...<re, hack
to Rome, and prepare for your execntton : you
are eondeninud, our general has sworn you out
of reprieve and pardon. 53
Men. Sirrah, If thy captain knew I were here,

he would use mu with estimation.

.S'cc. Gun ril. { 'omc, my captain knows yon not.

.Men. T mean, thy general. 57
Fimt Giiant. My general cares not for you.

Biwk, I s;»y : go, lt«t 1 let forth your half-pint of

lilood; hack, that's the utmost of your having:

back. 61

Men. Nay, but, fellow, fellow,—

Knti:r C'o8Iol.\nC8 and Aimica.
fur. What's tlie matter?

Men. Now, you companion. 1 11 .siy an ernuid

for you: yo»i shall know now that I am in

estimation
; you shjiil perceive that a Jack

guardant cannot offlee nie from my son Corio-

hinus: g-.iess, but by my entertainment with

him. If thuu standest not 1' the state of hanging,
or of some death more long in spectatwsfaip,

and crueller in suffering; behold now presently,

and -iwoimd for what '« to cotnc upon thee. [ To
CoKini.Axis.] The glorious gods sit In hourly
syniMl aliout thy particul.ir Jirosiierity, and love

tliee no worse than thy old father Menenlus
does! O my son! my son! thou art prejaring
fire for OB

; look the'", here 's wster to (Quench it.

I was hardly moved to come to thee; but being

assured none but myself could move thee, I

have been blown out of your gate* with idghs

;

and coi^ure thee to pardon Rome^ and thy
petitionary countiymen. The good gods aanage
thy wntb, ud tnra tbe drega of it npoB thia
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Tariet here ; this, who. like & bl/jck, buth denied
my access to thee. 35

Cor. Away

:

Men. How ! away I

Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My
aflUirs 33

Arc scnanted to otliers : tliniigh I o<vo

My revenge properly, iny remission lies

In Volician brcMta. Tbut we have iicen familiar.
Ingrate forgetfkilneai ib«ll poison, rather 92
Than pity note how much. Therefore, lie gone

:

Mine ean agatnut your suita are stronger than
Your gr.teg against my force. Yet, for I lov d

tticc.

Take this along ; I writ it for thy sake, 96

And would have sent it. Another word. Me-
nenius,

I will not hear tliec sjwak. This man, Aufldius,
Wai belov'd in Rome: yet thou behold'at!

At^f. You keep a constant temper. 100
Exeunt Coriolant'b and AunDii's.

First Guard. N'ow, sir. Is your name Menenius ?

Sec. Guard. 'Tis a spell, you see, of much
power. You know the way home again.

Firgt Guard. Do yoii hear how wo arc slient

for keeping your greatness back ? 105
See. Guard. What cause. Uo you think. I liave

tonround? 1

.'..'«n. I neither care for the world, nor your
general: for such things as you, I can watrce

|

think there's any, ye're 80 slight. He that hath
a will to die liy lifniself fears It not from another.

]

l«t your general do his worst For you. be that '

you are, long ; and your misery Increase with
jrour age ! I say to you, as I was said to, Awnv

!

( Exit.
Firgt Omrd. A noble follow, I wamiiit blni.

Sec. Guard. Tlic worthy fellow it^ oi.r peiieriil

:

he li the rock, the oak not to be wind-sli.iken.

lExetmt.
1

Scene HI.—The TVnf Coriolakits. I

Eiit:-r C'ORinLAXCs, AiKimrs, and Othe,:<.
'

Cor. We will iK'fort' the walls of Rome tt- !

morrow
Set down our Host. .My partner in tlii» action,
You must rojKMt to the Vidscian lords, how

|

plainly

I have Iwme this buaineis.

Ail/. Only their ends 4
You have respected : stopp'd your cars against
Tlic general suit of Home ; never ailiiilttetl

A private whisper; no, not with such filoiids

That thought tbem sure of vou.
<-'<» Tills last old man. 8

Whom with a cratk'd lioiirt I have sent to Rome.
IX)T'd me above the measure of ;i father

;

Najr, godded me Indeed. Their httest refUge
Was to send him ; for whose old lo» e I hnvo. 1

2

Though I sboVd sourly to him, once more
offer'd

I
The first conditions, which they did refUse.

I

Ami cannot now accept, to grace him only
That thought he could do more. A verj- little 16
1 have yielded to ; fK-sh embassies and "suits.

Nor from the state, nor private friends, hereafter
Will I lend ear to. [Shout unthin.] Ha ! what

shout is this ?

.Shall I Ik- tempted to infringe my vow 20
In the s;ime time 'tis niadc? 1 wlU not.

Enter, in Mourning hahits, Viroilia, Volitm-
NiA, leading ymmg HABCirs, Valbria, and
Attendants.

My wife comes foremoat; then the bonour'd
mould

Wherein tlds trunk was fram'd, and in her hand
The grandchild to her blood. But out, affec-

tion ! 24
All bond and privilege of nature, break .'

Let It be rlrtuous to be obstinate.
What Is that curtsy worth T or those doves' eyes.
Which can make gods forsworn? I melt, and

am not 28
Of stronger earth tlian others. My mother

Imws,

As if 01ymi)us to a molehill should
In supplication mxi ; and iny young lx>y

Hath an aspect of intercession, which '

3a
Great nature cries, ' Deny not.' Let the \'ol8ee8
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy ; I 11 never
Be such a gosling to obey Instinct, but stand
As If a man were author of hlnisctf 36
And knew no other kin.

'''>• My lord and hufsliand

!

('<!/-. Tliese eyes arc not the same I wore in
Rome.

Vir. The sorniw that ilolivers us thus cliang'd
Makes you think sa

Cor. IJke a dull actor now,
I have forgot my part, and I am out.
Even to a fiiU disgrace. Best of my flesh.

Forgive my tyr.mny ; but do not say
Fur that, ' Forgive our Romans.' O I a kiss +4
Long as my exile, sweet as my revenge 1

Now. by the Jealous (|ucen of heaven, that kiss
I l arrieil from thee, dear, and my true iiji

llatli virgin'd it eVr since. Yougmls! I prate.
And the most noble mother of the world 45
Leave untahited. Sink, my knee, 1' the e.irth ;

[Kneeta.
or thy deep duty more Impresrioo show
Than thnt of common sons,

r'"'. O
! stand up bless'd

; 52
WlilNt. with no softer cushion tlson tiie flint,

I kneel licfore thee, and unproi)erly
Show duty, as mistjtkon all tliis while
Between the chllil and jiarent. [Kneels.

Cor. What Is this ? 56
Yoitr knees to nic : to your corrected son

:

4'-'
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Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach

Fillip the stars ; then let the mutinous winds

Strike the proud cedars 'gainst the flery sim, 60

Mnrd'ring impoMtlitUty, to make
What cannot be, slight work.

y'dt. Thou art ray wai rl >r

;

I liolp to frame thee. Do j ou Icnow thi? lady ?

Vor. Tliu noble sister of Fublieola, 64

The moon of Korac ; cliastc as the icicle

That's curaieo !'V the fW)8t trom purest snow,

Awl hangs on DIan's temple : dear Valeria 1

yol. "This is a jjoor epitome of yours, 68

[Pointing to the Child.

AVbicb by the interpretation of (UU Ume
May show like all younelC

Cor. The god of soldiers,

With the consent of supreme Jove, inform
Thy thoughts with nobleneM ; that thou mayst

prove 72
To shame unvulnerable, and stick 1' the wan
Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw,

And saving thoee that eye thee

!

VoU Your laiec, sirrah.

Cor. That's my brmve boy ! 76
VoL Even he, your wife, this Udy, and my-

self,

Are suitors to you.

Cor. I beseech you, peace

:

Or, if yon 'd asic, remember this before

:

The things I bare forsworn to grant may never
lie held by you deniaU. Do nut bid mo 81
Dismiss my soldiers, or capitulate

Again with Home's mechanics : tell me not
Wherein I aeem unnatural : desire not r4
To allay my rages and revenges with
Your colder reasons.

Vol. O ! no more, no more

;

You have said you will not grant us any tiling ;

For wc have nothing else to ask but that
Wliich you deny already : yet we will ask ;

That, if you fall in our request, the blame
May hang upon your hardncM. ThorefON^ hear

us.

Cor. Aulldtui, and you Volsoee, mark; for

we'll 93
Hear nought from Rome in private. Your

rc<iuest?

yd. Slioiild we be silent and not 8|)eak, our
raiment

And stale of Ixxiles would bewray what life

We Imvo led since thy exile. Think with thyself

How mure unfortunate tlum all living women ->7

Are we come hither : linoe that thjr sight, whicb
should

Make our eyes flow with Joy, hearts dance with
comforts,

Constnilns thoni wocp, and shake with (ter and
sorrow; ico

Making the mother, wife, and chIM to see

The son, tlie hiislmnil, nnd the father tejirlng

His country's Iwwels out And to poor we

Thine enmity 's most capital : thou barr'st us 104
Our prayers to the gods, which Is a oomCort
That all but we ci^oy ; for how can we^

Alas ! how can wo for our country pnqr.

Whereto we are bound, together with thy
victory, >o8

Whereto we are bound? Atack! or we must
lose

The country, our dear nurse, or else tby person,

< tur comfort in the country. We must find

An evident calnmlty, though we liad lu
Our wish, which side sliould win ; for either

thou

Must, as a foreign recreant, be led

With manacles through our streets, or dse
Triumphantly tread on tby country's ruin, 116

And bear the palm for having bravely shed
Thy wife and children's blood. For mjmit, son,

1 purpose not to watt on Fortune till

These wars determine: if I eaanot penoade
thee 130

Rather to show a noble grace to Iwth parts

Thiui seek the end of one, tliou shalt no sooner

March to assault thy country than to tread-
Trust to't, thou shalt not—on thy mother's

womb, 194
That brought thee to this world.

Vir. Ay, and mine,
That brought you forth this boy, to keep your

name
Living to tliiif.

Bofi. A' sliall not tread on me

:

I '11 run away till I am bigger, but then I H light

I or. Not of a woman's tenderness to be, 129

Kequlree nor chUd nor WMuaa's Ihoe to sec.

I have sat too long. IRittng.

Vol. Xa.v, go not (h>m ua thus.

If it were so, that our request did tend 13a

To save the Romans, thereby to destroy

The Volsccs whom you mm, you i^ght eon-

demn us,

Aa poisonous of your honour : no ; our suit

Is, that you reconcile them : while the Volacea

May say, 'This mercy we hare show'd tlie

BomuM, 137
"This we ncelv'd ;' and eaidi la either side

Give the all-hall to thee, and cry, ' Be blaas'd

For making up this peace!' Thou knuw'st,

great son, 140
Tlic end of war's uncertain ; but this certain,

'I'liiit, if thou conquer Rome, the bencllt

Which thou shalt thereby reap is such a name
W lioHc rt'iictitloM 'Aill be doggil with curses; 144

Whose chronicle thus writ: 'The man was
noUe,

But with bis last attempt he wip'd it out,

Destroy'd hta eountiy, and hit OMue rtnabw
To the msulBf age abhoRU' Speak to mm,

son I 14I

Thou bast affected the tine strains of homur,
To imitate the graces of the gods

;
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lo tear with thunder the wide clieeks o' the air
Afl.i yet to charge thy sulphur with a bolt iw
That should but riT« «n oak. Why dost not

speak?
T^lnk'rt thou It honourable for a nob!( man
hUU to rememl)cr wrongs? Daugbt- r, siwak

you

:

He cares not for your weeping. SiK;ak tliou
lioy :

'

IVrliajw thy cliildiahncss will move him more'^
Xlian can our reasons. There is no nmn In the

world
More bound to's iii„tti. r ; vet here be lets me

prate
IJke one l' the stock... Tho,; Iiast never in tbv

life

Sbow d thy dear mother any courtesy •

'

Wlien she-poor Iicn I fond of no lecond brood-
Has cluek'd thee to the wars, and nfely home
loaden with honour. Say my request •» unjust
Arid spurn me back ; Imt if it Ik; not so ,6-

"
thee"***

"""^ P"^"^

That thou restrain st from me the duty which
To a mother's part belongs. He turns awav:
Down, ladles; let us shame him with our knees
To his suraame Ooriotann. long, more pride
ThanpltjrtoourpmyBr* Down: an end;
ThtotothelMt:»owewlMhoBietoBomo, 172And die Mnong our neighbours. Nay, bchol''

us.

Tills boy. that cannot teU what he would hare
But knecU and holds u|) bands for fellowship

'

Does reaaon our petition with more strength '176

Than thou hast to deny t Come, let us go

:

Thto mow bad a Volsclan to his mother;Rb wills la In CorioU, and his child
Like him by chMM. Yet give u« oar dimatch
I am hush'd until oar ei(y be t^-tn. is,'

AndUienlTli^allttJe.
Cor. [Hming Vot,oi«u fry tk» htmd, Ulent. ]™ . , . O.B»otlwr, mother!

What have you doner Behold 1 ttie heavens
do ope,

The gods look down, and this unnatural scene
They laugh at. O my mother • mother ! O ! iS ^You hare won a happy victory to Rome •

But, fbr your son, believe It, Ol Iwlleve It
Most dangerously you have with blm prevailM

I to him. But let It come. ,80
Aufldlui, though I oMBOt mrtw tone wan,m ftmme oonrenient peace. Now, good Aufl- j

dlua,

Wera you in my stead, would you have heardA mother loss, or granted les,s, Aufldius ? in ^
Auf. I WM BlOT'tf withal.

I

. .. .
' >"<> were

:
,

And, tfar, it la no little thing to make
Mtae eyat to sweat compassion. But, good sir '

Wl»t paMe yottH make, advlM me: fbr mv *

P«rt,

[Act V.

j

1 11 not to Borne, I U with you ; and pray vou
!

stand to me in this OMiM. O mother I wife

!

!
.Avf. [Aiide.1 1 am glad thou haat set ih\

mercy and thy honour ^
I At difference in thee : out of that 1 11 work
Al.vseif a former fortune.

I {The ladie* make siffns to Corioukvs
!

Ay, l)yandby;
I

But we wiU drink together ; and you shall bear
I

A better witness back than words, which we, 204On like condiUoni, would have countcr-sealU
Come, enter with us. Ladles, you deserve
To have a temple buUt you : aU the swords
In Italy, and her confederate arms, 2oS
Could not have made this peace. [BxeuiU.

I Scene IV.—Rome. A Public Place.

I Snter HEKUnrs and .Sici.virs.

Men. SeeyouyoDdortgntfthoaiplt«I.*ond
comer-stone?

>j

Sic Why, what of that?
Men. It it be possible for you to displace It

with your little linger, there is aome hope the
ladles of Rome, especially his mother, may
prevail with him. But I aay, ther« te no bone
in t. Oiu- throat! are sentenced and atw mwo
i.,\ecutlon.

*^

Sic. Is t possible that so shoH a Ume can
alter the condition of a man ?
Men. There is dilTerency Ijctween a grub and

a butterfly
; yet your butterfly was a grub. This

Marciua is grown from man to dragon : he baa
wings

; he's niMe than a creeping thing
Sic. He loved hla mother dearly. jg
Men. So did he me; and he no moi« remem-

bers his mother now than an eight-year-old
liorse. The tartness of his fiice aoun ripe
Krapes: when he walks, he moves like an engine
.ind the grotind shrinks Iwfore bis treading he
is able to pierce a corslet witli bis eve ; talks like
a knell, and his hum Is a lottery, lie sits In his
state, as a thing made for Alexander. What
he Irida be done is Aniabed with his bidding. He
wante nothing of a god but eternity and a
lieavcn to throne in.

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. a8
Men. I paint him in the character. Mark

what merry Ills mother shall bring from him:
there Is no more mercy in blm thas then b
milk In <» !Tmk> tiger ; tliat shall our poor eltv
find : and all this is 'long of you.

Si«. The gods be good unto us

!

Men. No, In such a case the gods will not b.'
good unto US. When we banished him, we
resjieetol not them ; and, he returning to break
our necks, they respect not us.

ifnter a Messenger.

*(•«. Sir, If yoti'd aave yoqr H0i, (y to your
house :

> -# *
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The i>lel)cians have got your fellow-tribune, 40

And hale him up and down ; all swearing, if

The Ronuin ladles bring not comfort home,
Tliefll give him death by Inches.

Enter a second Messenger.

Sle. What 's the news

:

Sec. Mess. Good news, good news I the ladles

liave prcvall'il, 44
The A'ulsclans are di.slodg'd, and Harcius gone.

A merrier day did never yet greet Rome,
No. not the expulsion of the Tarquins.

.s/c Friend,

Art thou certain this is true? U it most cer-

tain? 48
Sec. Mess. As oertiUn as I know tbe nm U

lire

:

Where have you lurfc'd th«t you make doubt
of it?

Ne'er through an anh 10 hnnled the blown
tide,

As the recomforted Uupooi^ the gataa Why,
hark you ! 5 a

[Trumpets and hautboyt founded, and drums
beaten, all together. Shouting alio within.

The trumpets, sackbuts, pealtaleik id itea,

Tabors, and cymbals, and the shouting Bonians,
Make the sun dance. Hark you ! [^1 shout within.
Men, This is good news

:

I will go meet the ladles. This Volumnla 56
I.'- worth of consuls, senators, patricians,

A city fUU ; of tribunes, such as you,
A s«a and land ftiU. Yoo have prnfi well

to-day

:

This morning for ten thousand of your throats
I d not haTe given a doit Harii, how they Joy 1

lMtute$tiUand»hottU
Sic. First, the (ods Uess you for your tid-

ings ; next.

Accept niy thankftilness.

See. Mem. Sir, we have all

Great cause to give great thanka
Nic. Tbey are near the city ? 64
.Sit. Mesi. Almoet at point to enter.

S'c We will meet them.
Anil help the .'ny. [Going.

Krtler the Ladie*, oceotHjMnieii fry Senaton,
iMtricliins, and PtopU. They pan over the

i .rst Sen. Behold our pntronsa^ the Ufc of
Rome

!

C'jll all jour tribes together, praise the gods, 68
And make triumphant fires; strew flowers be-

fore theni

:

I'oshout the nuiw liiai Uiuiah'd Uarcius

;

Repeal him with the wetoHM ofhto mUmt ;

Oi7> ' Welcome, ladies^ wdeooM I'

AU, WeleoaM, ladiea, 7s
Welcome! [.t jtewrM t*Mh drwM aiut

trump$t$. Xmtaa,

Scene V,—CtrioU. A Publie Plaee.

Enter TuLlus AvnoHTS, with Attend..iit.-i.

Auf. Go tell the lofdatf the city I am here:
Deliver them this paper: having read it,

Bid them repair to the market-place ; where T,

Even in theiie and in the commons^ ears^ 4
Will vouch tbe truth of it. Him I accuse
Tbe city portt by this hath enter'd, and
Intends to appear before the people, hoping
To purge himself with words : diq)at:h. 8

[BMunt Attendants.

Enter tht* orjbur Conspirators AuniHini'
/action.

Most welcome I

Pint Con. How la It with our general?
At{f. Bfenso

As with a man by his own aXmt empetant'd.

And with his charity slain.

See. Con. Most noble sbr, is

If you do hold the same intent wliereio

You wish'd us parties, well ddtveryoB
Of your great danger.

Auf. Sir, I cannot teU

:

We must proceed as we do Ind the p'>. ..ie. i£

Third Con. The peo^e win renuun uncertain
whilst

Twlxt you there's difference; but the ftll of
cither

Makes the survivor heir of all

.1 iif. 1 know it

;

Ami my pretext to strike at him admits zc

A Rood construction. I rais'd him, and I pawnVI

Mine honour for his truth: who being so

heicfaten'd.

He water'd bis new plant* with dewe of llattsty,

Seducing so my friends ; and, to tMe rnti, S4
He bow'd his nature, never known baftire

But to be rough, unswayable, and fhie.

Third Con. Sir, his stoutness

When he did stand for consul; which he lost aS

By lack of stooping,—

A uf. That I would have spoke of

:

Being banished fort, he came unto my hearth

;

Presented to my knife his throat: I took him

;

Mads MmJoint ssi
'iat wHh Me}gwe him way

IttaUhlao«adMli«e;Bay,lithlmelnoie 33
""iT rrmj fflii. Ml rrnlinU tn imiwiillrt.
My bert and fteahMk msat wmTd hti desMtn-

ments
In mine own person ; holp to reap the fame 36
Which be did end all his ; and took some pride
To do myself this wrong: till, at tlie last.

I sccm'd his follower, not partner; and
II iiu liiii ilUihi iiwfHlliiiLaitf 40
I had been nereenaiy.

FintCon, 80 he did, ny hud

!

The amy BMrfelM at K; aad. in the hM^
When ws had eantad ReoM, and that we look'd



796 Coriofanue. [Act V.

For no lesa spoil than glory,—

There was It ; 44For which my dnews shall be stretchy upon
him.

At s few drops of women's rhenm, which are
As c heap as lies, he sold the blood and labour
• »f our great action : therefore shall ho die, 48
And 1 11 renew me In his fall. Hut. hark

!

[Drutns and trumpeU gound, with
great ghottU qf the People.

Flrtt Con. Yonr native town yon enter'd
like a pout.

And had no welcomes home ; but he returns.
Splitting the ahr with noise.

Sec. Con. And patient fools, 52
Whose children he hath slain, their hose throats

tear

With giving him glory.
Third Cnn. Therefore, at your vantage,

Ere he express himself, or move the |ieople
With wiiat he would say, let him feel vour

•WW*
56

Which we win second. When he lies along,
After your wagr his tale pronounCd shaU bnry
His reasons with his body.

^'t^ Say no more:
Here come the lords. &

Knter the Lonls <,f)he city.

Lords. You are most wc^koiiie home.
I liiue Hot (lesorv'd it.

But, worthy lords, have you with heed i)enis'd
What I liaTe written to you?

tMrd*. We have.
First Lord. And gricTe to heWtW hat faults he made before the but, I think 64

Might have found easy nnes ; but there to end
Where he was to begin, and give away
The benefit of our levies, answering us
With our own charge, making a treaty where 68
There was a yielding, this admiu no excus&
A tif. He approMhes : you shaU hew him.

Enter Couolaxits, teith drum* and eoUmrt • a
crowd ii/CMimtiiUh kirn.

Cur. Hail, lords 1 I am retoru'd yonr soldier

;

N o more infected with my country's love y
'2

Than when I juuted hence, but still siilwlstlng
IJnder your great command. Von are to know,
Tliat prosperously I have attempted and
With bloody passagip led your wars even to 7O
The gates of Rome. Our siwlls we have br<ni( lit

home
Do more than counterpoise a full thinl part
The charges of the actloa We have m^ie

peace
With no less honour to the Antiatee 80
Than shame to the Romans; and we here

deliver,

Subacrih'd by the con.suls and iwtricians.
Together with the seal o' the senate, what

,
We have comiwundcil on.

i

-i ^if- Read it not, nol)le lords ; {

Hut tell the traitor In tlie highest degree
j
He hath abus'd your lowers,

j

Cor. Traitor ! How now ?

i

^^'f- Ay, traitor, Marclu
Mareliu

Anf. Ay, Marclus, Caius Marelus. Dost tho
tliiiik

(

I

I II grace thee with that robbeiy, thy stol"

name
('i)iiolanus in forioil ?

Vou lords and lu ads of the state, perfl<iiously
.
He has bctray'd your l)uslncs.s, and given up, 9For certain drops of salt, your city Rome,
I say

' your city,' to his wife and motoer

;

I

Breaking his oath and resolution like

I

A twist of rotten silk, never admitting 9
j

Counsel o" the war, but at his nurse's tears

,

He whin'd and roar'd away your victory,

I

Tliat pages blush'd at him, and men of heart
!
I'ook d wondwlng eadi at other.

for. Hcar'st thou. Mars? 101

Auf. Name not the god, tlKHi boy of tears.
(^o^- Ha
Auf. No more.
Cor. Measureless liar, thou hast made mi

heart
Too great for what contains It Boy ! O shtre I

Panidii me, lords, tig the first Ume that ever io<
I was forc d to Scold. Yonr Judgments, my gravi

liinl.i,

-Must give this cur the III- : and his own notion—
Who wears my stripes impress'ii upon him,

that ,oj
Must bear my Ideating to his grave—«hall join
To thnuA the lie unto him.
Firtt Lord. Peace, both, and hear nio speak.
Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volsoes; men and

lads,

Stain all your edges on me. Boy! Fabe
hound

!

If you have writ your annals true, 'tis there,
That, like an eagle in a dove-cote, I

Flutter'd your Vohtchins in Corioli : 1,6
Alone I did It. Bi .'!

^if- Why, noble lords,
Will you be put In mind of his blind fortune.
Which was your shame, by this unholy braggart,
Fore your own eyes and ears ?

Connpiratort. Let him die fort im
Ml the People. Tear him to pieces.—Do it

I>rcsontly.-He killed my son.-.My daughter.—
Ho kllle«i my cousin Marcus.-lie killed my
father.

iiec. Lord. Peace, ho ! no outrage : |)eace

!

The man li noole and Ills fame folds in
ThU orb o" the earth His Ust offences to us
ShaU have Ju('...:loas hearing. Stand, Aufldiiii^
And troubia not the peane;

Oo^' I that I had him, 129
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With six AuBdiuaea, orniore, hb tribe.

To use my lawAil sword

!

Artf. Insolent TiUaln

!

CmtpiraUyn. KiU, Ull, kill, UU. UU him

:

[AcFiDius and the Conspirators rfraif,

and kill Coriolancs, who falUt : Ar-
Fimis stands on hit body.

Lordf. Hold, hold, lioM, lioli! ! i;.3

AtiJ. My noble uuisters, hear me siwak.

FirM Lni d. O Tiillus

!

Sec. Lord. Thou huat done a deed vbercut

valour will weep.

Third Lord. Tread not upon him. Masters

•11, be quiet

Put up your swords. 136

Avf. My lords, when rou shall know,—as in

tliU rage,

ProTok'd by him, you cannot,—the great danger

Which this man's life did owe you, you II

rejoice

Hat be U tuns cut oK Ftaae tt your hraoon

To call me to your senate, IH dellTer 141

Myself your loyal servant, or endure
Your heaviest censure.

Firtt Lord. Bear flfom hence his body

;

And mourn you for him ! Let him be regarded
As the most noble corse that ever herald 143
Did follow to hiii um.

Sec. L''' I. His own Impatience

Takes (h)ui Aufldius a great part of blan>o.

Let's make the best of it.

Auf. My rage is gone, 14S

And I am struck wltii orow. Take him up

:

Help, three o' the chlefeit soldiers ; IH be one.

Beat thou the drum, that it speak mournfully

;

Trail yonr steel pikes. Though in this city 1m
Hath widow'd and unchlldod many a one, 153
Which to this hour bewail the iiuury.

Yet he shall have a noble memor>'.

AMlst
[Exeunt, bearing the body (if Coriolams.

A dead march townded.



Oramatis Fersonae.

Satcrxincs, Son to the Ute Kmperor of Eome,
uud afterwards docfaurad Emperor.

BAsaiA>-r8, Brother to BatuminoB, in lore
with Larinis.

Tiics A.Ni)Ko»ict», » Bonuui, Gcueral agaliiHt
the Uuths.

Marcus AsDaosicng, Tribune of the People,
and brother to Titoi,

Lccii's, \

Ma'mids', [ *^ Andronicus.

Toutro Lccics, a Boy, Son to Luclui.
PcBiius, Son to Marcus Andronicus.

Caids, { Kinsmen to Titus.
Valmtisii, )

-Emilii's, a noble Roman.
Alabbcs,

)

Dkhetkics, V Sons to Tamora.
<'im<o:f, ,1

ViBoN, n Moor, beloved by Tamora.
A Captain, Tribune, Messeogw, aad Clown:

Romans.
Goths and Boni.ms.

Tamoba, Queen of the Goths.
Latima, Daughter to Titus Androuicus.
A Nurse, .md « Mark Child.

Senators, Tribunes, Officers, Soldiers, ord
Attendanta.

Sctnt.—Sme, and the CoNittry near ft

Act I.

Scene I. -Hum,:

The Tomb of the Androniei appeariny. The
Tribunes and Senaton flrfqft; and then enter
Satumlno* and hit FoUotten at one door,
Baarianua and hU FoUowen at the other, trith
drum and colour*.

Sat. Noble patricians, patrons of mv riirtit,

IXfcnd the Justice of ray cause with arms

;

And, countrymen, my loTlnj? followers.
Pica<i iny successive title with j our swords : 4
I am his flrst-bom son that was the hist
That wore the imperial dhulem of Koiin

;

Then let my father's honours live in me,
Nor wrong mine ace with this iiiiiii/iiitv. a

Bai. Boiiians, friends, followers, fiivourers of
m/ right.

If ererBasalanus, Omar's son.
Were gracious In the eyes of royal Rome,
Keep then this passage to the Oapttol, n
And suflkr not dtahonoar to i^iproach

The im|icrial seat, to \irtue coiLsecrite,
To justice, continence, and nolMlity

;

But let desert In pure election sliine, ij
And, Romans, florlit for freedom in your choice.

J-Jnter M ahci s AM'Ro.vici s, ah/t. with the
cromu

Mar. Princes, that .'-tri\e by factious aud by
friends

Ambitioiiiiiy fur rule and cnipery,
Know that the people of Roi^, fur whom we

stand
A special pMty, have, by common voice,
In election for the Ronum enipcry,
Cliosen Andronicus, sumamod Plus,
For many good and great deserts to Rome : 24
A notder man, a braver warrior,
r.!v!^ T)=>t tbi- :tay ^-ItliSn the vitj avails:

lie by the senate is uccitcd home
From weary wart nKiiinst the barl)ar()iis Goths

;

That, with his somi, a terror to our foes,

llatli yolt'd a nation, strong, trainM up in arnjs.
Ten years are spent since Arst he undertook
ThU cause of Rome, ud chastised wltb vms 3a
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Our enemlei* pride : flre tfanea be bath retam'd
Btoedlng to Rome, beartng hii valiant sons
In coffins trom the fleM ;

And now at last, laden with honour'^ spoiLi, 36
Returns the good Atdronlcus to Home,
Renowned Titus, flourishing in anus.
Let us entreat, by honour of Ills name.
Whom worthily you would have now succeed, .jo

And in tlio Capitol and senate's right.

Whom you pretend to honour and adore.
That you withdrawyou and abate your strength

;

Dismiss your followers, and, as sulton should, 44
Pleiwl your deserts in peace and humbleness.
Sat. How fair the tribune sjieaks to culm my

thoughts

!

Da^. Marcus Audronleus, so I do affy

In tliy uprightness and integrity, 48
And 80 I love and honour thee and thine.

Thy noble brother Titus and his sons.

And her to whom ray thoughts are huml)Icd all.

Gracious Lavinla, Rome's rich ornament, 53
That I wlU here dismiss my loving friends.

And to my fortunes and the people's favour
Commit my cause In balance to be welgh'd.

[Exeunt the FMoweri BASSUirrs.
Sat. Friends, that have been thus forward In

my rJ^t, 56
I tbank yoa all and here dismiss you all

;

And to Uw love and fltvour of my country
Commit myself, my person, and the cause.

[Exeunt the PoUowen <^ Satcrxim s.

Rome, be as Just and gracious unto me 60
As I am confldent and kind to thee.
Open the gates, and let me in.

Bat. Tribunes, and me, a i)oor competitor.
[FlourUh. They go up into the

Enter a Captain.

Cap. Romans, make way 1 the good Andronl-
cus.

6^
Patron of virtue, Rome's best cluuuplon,
Successful in the battles that he fights.

With honour and with fortune Is retum'd
Froui where he circumscribed with hU sword, 68
And brought to yoke, the enemies of Rome.

Drum and trumptU lounded, and lAen enter
Marth's and Menus ; after them tteo Men
bearing a coffin eovered with Mae*; then
Liciia and Qi i.vrus, After them Trrws An-
DRONiccs

; ami then Tamoea, vith Alabbcs,
Chiron, Dbmetrils, Aamn. and otA«r Goths,
pruonert: Soldlrn and peepU foUmcing.
The bfartrt Set doim the ecs/ht, md Tirrs
tptaks.

Tit. Hall, Rome, victorious ia thy mourning

Lol ae thebark, that hath discharged her fraught,K«mu with precious lading to the bay «
noBWheboe at Ant ihe wtlgfaV bar UKheniie,

Cometh Andronknu, bound with laurel boughs,
To re-salute Us country with bis tear%
Tears of true Joy for bis return to Rome. 76
Thou great defender of this Capitol,

Stand gracious to the rites that we Intend I

Romans, of fivc-and-twcnty valiant sons,

I

Half of the number that King Vrium Imd. ;j

,

Heboid the poor remains, alive, and dciid !

I

I'liese that survive let Rome reward with love

;

,
Tliese that I bring unto their latest home-
With burial among their ancestORi : 84

I

Here Gotbs have given me leave to sheatiie my
I sword.

I

Titus, unkind and careless of thine own,

I

Why sufler'st thou thy sons, nnbnried yet
1 To hover on the dreadful shore of Styx ? es

I

Make way to lay tbem by their bretlircn.

j
[The tomb is opened.

\

There grid in silence, as the dead are wont,

I

.\nd sleep in peace, slain In your country's wars I

sacred receptacle of my Joys, 9a

I
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility.

How many sons of mine hast thou in store.

That thou wilt never rendor to me more I

Luc. Give us the proudest prisoner of the
Goths, g5

That wo may hew his limlw, and on a pile

Act manetfratrum sacrifice his fletli,

Before this earthy prison of their lx)nes

;

Tliat so the shadows be not unap!>cas'd, loo
Nor we disturb'd with prodigies on earth.

Tit I give him you, the noblest that survives

I

The eUest son of this distreiaed queen.

I

Tom. Stay, Roman fanthren! Oracious con-
queror, ,0^

Victorious Titus, rue the tears I shed,
A mother's tears in passion for her son:
And If thy sons were cvtr dear to thee,
O ! think my son to bo as aoar to me. 108
Sufflceth not that we are brought to Rome,
To beautify thy triumphs and return,
Captive to thee and to thy Roman yoke

;

But mutt my sons be slaughtered In the streets
For valiant doings in their country's cause ? 1 1 j

1 If to fight for king and commonweal
Were piety in thine, it is In these.

.\ndronicus, stain not thy tomb with blood ; it6
Wilt f liou draw near the nature of the gods?
Draw near them th?n in being merciful

;

Sweet mercy Is nobility's true Imdge

:

Thrice-noble Htus, spare my ilrst-bom son. 120m Patient yoanclf, maaam, and pardon
me.

These an their brethren, wh«n your Gothi be-
held

Alive and dead, and for their brethren slain
liellgiously they ask a saori&ce ; 124
To this your son U maric'd, and die he muat.
To appease their freaalBg shadowa that are

gone.

£ua AmywiUihlintauamakeaflnilnl^:
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And with our »wonl«, upon a pUe of wood, 128
Let'* hew his llmba tiU they be dean (xmnunU

[Bxeunt Lcara, QnxTrs, Hartiuh. and
Mi Tirs, vith Alarbi>.

'Jam. O cruel, Irreli^ous jiii'ty

!

Chi. Wan ever Soythin half so barltarouB ?

Dem. OpiKjse not Scytlila to uiiibitlous Rome.
Alarbus (50C8 to rest, and we survive 133
To tremble under Titus' thrcaU-ning look.
Tlicn, madam, stand resolv'd ; but Iiojk; withal
The Mlf-wme godt, Uiat arm'd the Queiii of

With opportunity of sharp revenge
Upon the Thraclan tjTant in hia tent.
May favour Tamora, the Queen of Ootha—
When Goths were Gotha, and Tamom wa.i

queen-
To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foes,

B»-«nter Lcciua, Qciktus, Haktius, and
Honrs, with their taordt Woody.

Luc See, lord and fUher, how we have per-
form'd

Our Uoman rites. Alarbus' Umbe ai« lopp d,
And entrails feed tlie sacriflclng lire, 144
Whose smoke, like incense, doth perfume the .skv.

Remalneth nought but to inter our brethren,
And_ with loud 'lanims welcome them to Rouie.

Tit. Let it be so ; and let Andronlcus 148
Make this his latest farewell to their souls.

[TrumptU founded, and the coffin laid

in the tomb.
In peace and honour rest you here, my stms;
Rome's readiest champions, repose y<m here in

rest.

Secure from worldly chances and mUu^w ! 152
Here lurks no treason, here no envy swells.
Here grow no damned grudges,hereareno storms.
So noise, but silence and eternal sleep

:

In peace and honour rest you here, my sons ! 156

Enter Lavinia.

Lav. In peace and honour live Lord Titus
long

;

My noble lord and father, live in fame

!

Im ! at this tomb my tributarj- tears
I render for my brethren's obsequies

;

And at thy feet I kneel, with tears ofjoy
Shed on the earth for thy return to Rome.
O

! Uess me here with thy victorious nand,
j

Whose fortunes Home's best dtisens applaud. I

Tit. Kind Rome, that hast thus lovingly re- I

sen'd
I

The cordial of mine age to gbul luj heart

!

Lavinia, live ; outlive thy father's days. I

And Auue'B eternal date, for virtue's tnviso: i63 i

Snter Xabcds AKPaomcvs and Tribunes ; re-
enter SATDEsiiira, BAsnAKTs, and Others.

Mar. Long live Lord Titus, niv beloved 1

brother, I

I

I

160 I

,

Gracious triunipher iu tlie eves of Rome

!

Tit. Thanks, gentle Tribune, noide brotb
Marcus.

Mar. And welcome, nephews^ Ihmt suGcessl

I

wars, ,

I

You tbiit survive, and you that sleep in fiime

!

I
Fair lords, your fortunes are alike in all,

' That iu your country's service drew your sword
liut safer triumph is this funeral pomp, 1
That hath aaplr'd to Solon's happlnes.s,
And triumphs over chance in honour's bed.
Titus Andronlcus, the people of Rome,
Whose Mend Injustice thou bast cvcr'iK-en. 1

Send thee by me, their tribune and their trust.
This palltamcnt of white and spotless hue

;

And name thee in election for the empire.
With these our lateKieccaso<l emperor's sons: il

Ite candidatug then, and put it on,
And help to set a head on headless Rome.

I

Tit. A better head her glorious body fits

Than bis that shakes for age and feebleness, li

What should I don this robe, and trouble youl
Be chosen with proclamations to-day.
To-morrow yleW up nUe, resign my life.

And set atooad new business for you all ? ir
Rome, I have been thy soldier forty yean,
An<l led my country's strength succeMftili}-,
And buried one-and-twenty valiant sons.
Knighted in field, slain manfully in arms, 15
In right and service of their noble country.
Give me a staff of honour for mine age.
But not a sceptre to control the world

'

Upright he held It, lords, that held it last. 20
Mar. Titus, thou shalt obtain and ask Ui

empery.
Sat. Proud and andritious tribune, canst thoi

tell?

Tit. Patience, Prince Satuminus.
^<"- Romans, do uie right

Patricians, draw your swwda, and shntthe then
not ^

Till Satuminus be Rome's emperor.
Andronlcus, would thou wcrt shipp'd to hell
Rather than rob me of the people's hearts!
Lue, Proud Saturnine, Interrupter of thi

good ^
That nobleminded Titus means to thee

!

Tit. Content thee, prince ; I \rill restore t<

thcc
The iMKjpIc's hearts, and wean them from them

selves.

Bos. Andronlcus, I do not flatter tlieo, 31.
But honoor thee, and will do till I die

:

My Csction if thou strengthen with thv friends,
I will mn«t thmkfbl be ; and thanks to men
Of noble minds is honourable meed. 316

Tit. People of Rome, and people's trtbmiei
here,

I ask your voices and your suffhigcs

:

Will you Iwstow them friendly on Andronlcus?
Ttibxtnes. To grati(>' the good AndronioM^ sao



Scene I.J Zxtut (Hn^tonicue. Sox

\iA gratii, ite his safe ri'turn to Koine,
I he |)cople will accept whom ho adiiiiix.

Tit. Trihuiies, I tliank joii ; ana this suit I

make,
That you irtatc your cmiwrDr's elJest son, 2J4
Lord Saturnine ; wboae virtues will, I hope,
Reflect on Ronie m Titu's ra)'g on earth,
And ripen Justice in this commonweal i

Then, if you will elect by my advice, 228
< rown him, and say, ' Long live our emperor !

'

Mar. With voices and applause of every sort,
ratrii iuns ami plebeians, we create
:.orii S;ituri,iiius Rome's p-eat em|)cror, 2 2

ALil sav, • Lunn live our Emperor Saturnine !

'

[A long flonri'ilt.

fiat. Titus Andronicus, for thy favours .lone
To us in our election this day,
J give thee thanks in part of thy deserts, 23O
And win with deeds requite thy gentleness

:

And, for an onset, Titus, to advance
Thy name and honourable family,
Lavinia will I make my empress, 240
Home's royal mistress, mistress of my heart.
And in the sacre<i Pantheon her esjiou*.
Tell nie, Andronicus, doth tills motion 1.lease

thceT
Tit. It doth, my worthy lor<i ; and In this

match 2^
I hold me highly honour'd of your Grace

:

\iid here in siglit of Rome to Saturnine,
K iiig and commander of our commonweal.
The wide world's emperor, do I consecrate 248
My sword, my chariot, and my prisoners

;

I'rcsAMts well worthy Rome's imiierious lonl

:

Receive them then, the tribute that I owe.
Mine honour's ensigns humbled at thy feet. 252

Sat, Thanks, noble Titus, bther of my life •

How iiroud I am of tbee and of thy gifts
Koriie sliall record, and, when I do forget
The least of these Unspeakable deserts, 256
Romans, forget your fealty to me:

Tit. \Ti) Tamora.] Now, madam, are you
I'riiioncr to an emperor

;

T'. hini that, for your honour and your state,
^Vill use you nobly and your followers. 260
Sat. A goodly latly, trust me ; of the hwo

Tliat I would choose, were I to choose anew.
< lear up, fUr queen, that cloudy countenance

:

Thotigh chance of war hath wrought this change
of cheer,

j<,4
1 l.ou com St not to Iw made a scorn in Rome :

'

Princely "hall be thy usage every way.
K» St oil my wonl, and let not discontent

1

Uaunt all your hoiws : madam, he comforts vou
;

•-'an mske imi srcwc ii,aii the Queen of i.oths.
lavinia, you are not disiaeas'd with this?

.J^"'
I. lord ; sith true nobility

Warrants these words in princely courtesy. 272 ,

Hat. Thanks, sweet Lavinia. Romans, let us i

Ko; 1

Ransowlcss here we set o«ir iwisunen free : I

ProeUiim our honours, lonls, with trump and
drum. [Floufi.ili. .•SATtRSKM eourt4

Ta-mora Id (I II nib ihow.
Stu. Ixii-d Titus, by your leave, this maid is

{Seizinij Lavisia.
Tit. How, sir! Are you in earnest then, uiv

lord ? 2„
Ba*. Ay, noble Titus; and resolv'<l witlial

To do myself this reason and this right
Mar, Suum cuique is ourSoman Justice

:

This prince injustice seiceth but his own.
Lue. And that he will, and shall, if Lucius

live.

Tit. Tniltors, avaunt : Where is the emperor's
guard?

Treason, my lord ! Lavinia Is surpri-'. L 4
•Saf. Sunnls'dl By whom?
^f*- By him that justiv may

Bear bis betroth d from all the world away.
lEjreunt Marcci and Bassiam »

teith Lavisia.
Mut, Brothers, help to convey her hence

away.
And with my sword I U keep this door safe. 2S8

f^:xe«»« Lvcii's, QviMTVi, and Maktics.
Tit. Follow, my lord, and in soon bring ber

back.

Mut. My lord, you pass not here,
jf''- What : villain boy ;

Barr'st me my way In Rome! [Stabs Mini s.

Help, Lucius, help : [Dien.

Be-«titer Lcatrs.

Luc. My lonl, you are unjust; and, more
than so,

In wrongful (luarrel you have slain your son.
Tit. Nor thou, nor he, are any sons of mine

;

My sons would never so dishonour me.
Traitor, restore Lavinia to the eniiH'ror. 296
Luc. Dead, if you will; but not to lie his wife

That is another's lawAiIpromU'd love. [fxii.
Sat, No, Tltoi^ no ; the emperor needs her not

Norher, nor thee, nor any of thy stock: 30a
I 'U trust, by leisure, him that mocks me once

;

Thee never, nor thy triltorous haughty sons,
Confeclcpatcsall thus to liishonour me"
W'iis none In Rome to make a stale , 4
But .Saturnine ? Full well, Amlronlcus,
.\greed these deetis with that proua lira- of

tWne,
That saldst I begg'd the empire at thv hands.

Tit. O monstroua! what reproachful wonis
are these ! j^g

Sat. But «?o thy wa? s
;
go. give that i hanging

piece •

To him that tlourish'd tor her with his swonl.
-V valiant son-ln hiw thou shalt enjoy

;

One nt to Imndy » itli thy lawless soils.
; , 2

To rutUe in the couniiouwealUi of Rome.
Tit. These wonIs arc razors to mv woundurf

heartk

Dd
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Sat. An<l therefore, lovely Tniiiora, Queen of

That like the stately PhalH- 'iiiongst her iiviii|>lis,

DuKt oversliinc the gallant'st dames of Rome. 317
If thou l>v pleas'd with this my sudden choke,
Behold, I chooM thee, Tamora, for mjr bride.

And will create thee Empress of Rome. 320
Speak, Queen of Ooths, dost thou applaud my

choice ?

And here I swear by all the Roman Kod^.

Slth priest and holy water are so near.

And ta|>crs Imrii so bright, and every thing 3.'4

In reiiilinoss fur llyinen:eiis stand.

I will not re-salute the streets ot Rome.
Or elinib niy palac«, till from fortli this place
I lead cspoui'd my bride along with me. 326

Taiii. And here, In tight of heaven, to Roniv
I swear.

If Saturnine adrance the Queen of Goths,

She will a handmaid be to bis desires,

A loving nurse, a mother to his youth. 332
is^r. Ascend, fair queen, Pantheon. Lords,

.iccdiniwiy

Your nohlc emperor, and his lovely bride.

Sent by tlie heavens for Prince Saturnine,

Whose wisdom hath her fortune conquered : 336
There shall we consummate our spousal rights.

[Exeunt all tut Tin's.
Tit. I am not bid to wait ufion this bride;

Titus, when wert Uuw wont to walk alone,

Oishonour'd thus, and challenged of wrongs^ 340

Se-eitter Makci-s, Lucius, Qrumrs, and
Mabtii-8.

ila>: O : Titus, see, O I sec what thou liast

done

;

In a bad quarrel slain a rirtuoiia son.

Til. Xo, foolish tribune, no ; no son of mine,
Nor tluiu, nor these, confeiier.ites in the deed 344
That hatli dishonour'd all our family:
I nivoitliy lirother, and \uiworthy sons'

/.lie. liut let us give hiui burial, as becomes

:

tii»e Miitius burial with our bretliR-n. 348
Tit. Traitors, away ! he rests net in this tomb.

This monument five hundred years hath stood,

M'hich I tuve sumptuously re-c<<ifled

:

Ijlere none but soldiers and Rome's servitors 353
Repose in fiune ; none baaely ilatu in bimwb.
Bury him where you can ; he comes not here.

Star. My lord, this is ini|(iety in you.
My nephew Slutlus' deeds do iiload for him ; 35O
He must \>c buried with his bretliren.

^la'rt '
"^""^ shall, or liim we will ticeoinpanv.

r.f. :,rT.Ul What villalu was it si^lvc

that word ?

Quill. He that would vouch it In any place

but here. 360
Tit. What! would you Imry him in my

despite ?

Mar, Xo, noble Titus ; but cutreat of thee

[Act I.

To pardon Mutius, ar to buiy him.
Tit. Marcni, even tbou but itnck vpon m.^

trest, 36j

And, with these Iwys, mine honour Uioa hasl

wouniied

:

My foes I do repute you every one

;

So, trouble me no more, but get you gone.

Mart. He b not with htmadf; let us with
draw. 36i

Qitin. N.at I, till Mntius' bones I)C IniriwI.

(MARtr H and the tons 0/ Titis kneel
Mar. Kruther, for In that name doth natun

plead,—
^^^lin. Father, an' I in that name doth naturt

siiealt.—

Tit. .S|)eal( thou no more, if all the rest wll

Sliced. 37:

Mar. Renowned Titus, more than half m.\

oul.—
Luc. Dear father, soul and anbstanoe of ni

I

all.-

Mar. .SulTer thy brother Marcus to inter

His noble nephew here in virtue's nest, 37*

That died in honour and Ijivlnia's cause.

Thou art a Roman ; lie not bartwroiis

:

The Greeks ujion advice did bury AJ^ix

That slew himself; and wise Laertes' son 33c

Did graciously plead for his fimerals.

Let not young Mutius then, that was thy Joy,

Be barr'd his entrance here.

Tit. Rftie, Mareus, rise.

The dismall'st day Is this that e'er I .saw, 384

To In' illshonour'd by niy sons In Rome

!

j

\\ cll, bury him, and bury nic the next.

[Mi'Tu s ?V x»it into Oil' tmiih

Luc. There He tliy lx>nes, sweet Mutius, witi

thy friends.

Till wo with trophies do adorn thy tomb. 38{

AH. IKnttling.] Xo man died tears for nobh
HuUus;

He lives In fame that died in virtue's cause,
i Mar. My lord,—to step out of these drearj

dumps.

—

Ihiw ccnics it tliat the subtle t^ucen of Goths 39s

i
Is of a sudden thus advune'ii In Rome ?

I

Tit. 1 know not. Marois ; but I know it is.

' Whether by device or no, the heavens can tell.

Is she not, then, beholding to the man 39^

That brought her for this high good turn so ftkri

Mar. Yes, ami will nol>ly him remunerate.

is/i. Re enter, vn one aide, Katlr.mms
aiti-nileii; T.vmuka, Demktkius, Chiron, aiiu

A AiioN : on the other side, Bassiam>, Lavinia

Sat. .So, Ba.«slanus, you have phiy'a youi

prize

:

tioil give you joy, sir, of your gallant bride. 4<x

Bat, And you of youn, my liwd I I lay no

wore,

Xor wldi n« le« ^ andmI takt air taavei
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Sat. Traitor, If Rome tare kir or we have
IKiwer,

Tlioii and th v fkctlon ahaU repent tbb npe. 404
Bax. HniHi call you it, my lord, to Mice my

own,

y.\ true hctrotlieti lovo an.l now my wife?
Hut let the laws of Rome determine all

;

Mcanwiiile, 1 am injssess'd of that is mine. 402
Sat. Tls good, sir : you are very short «1th us •

But, If we Uve, well be aa sharp with you.
Sag. My lord, what I have done, as best I

may.
Answer I must and shall do with my life. 412
(iiilv tlius much I Rive ymir (inice to Imow:
B.v all the duties tli.it l owe to Koiiie,
Tlii^ iiohle gentleman, LonI Titus liere.
Is in oi)inlon and in honour wTong'd

; 416
Tliiit, in the rescue of Lavlni^
With his own hand did slay his youngest son,
In zeal to you and highly iiiov'd to wrath
TulK'controll'dinthatbefhuiklygaTe: 420
Receive him Otea to IhTom-, Saturnine,
That hath express'd Idmself In all his deeds
A father and a fHend to thee and Rome.

Tit. Prince Ba.'isianus, leave to plead niv
deeils

:

"VU thou and tliuse that hjive dishonoured me.
Korne ami the righteous heavens \k my judge.
How I have loVd and honour'd Satuni'ine !

Tain. My worthy loni. If ever Taniora 428
Were gracious In those princely eyes of thine.
Then '> a le speak indiOlerently for all

;

An.l at c!\ ...alt, sweet, pardon what is past.
•S". What, madam ! be dlshonour'd openlv,

An.l l.a.Mly put it up without ivveng.; ? "433

Tan,. Xot so, my lord ; the gotls of Rome
r..rfend I

I should 1h! author to dishonour you !

|But ou nUnc honour dare I un.l( "rt;ike 436
'

For good Lord Titus' innocence In all,

Whose fury not dissembled speaks his griefs.
Then, at my suit, look graciously 00 him

;

I.. ISC not so noble a Mend on vain supitose, 440
X.ir with sour looks afflict his gentle heart.
M.'u?c t„ Sati rxixus.] My lord, be rul'd by me,

III' w(.in at last

;

Oisscriilile all your griefs and di.scontcnts

:

Vou are hut newly plantwl in your throne
I.est then, the i>eople, and patricians too.
I l".M a just survey, take Titus' part,
An.l s(i suppla- 1 you for ingratitude,
\N hi. h Kuiue reputes to be a heinous sin,
> lel.l at entreats, and then let me alone.
I 11 tln.l a ilay to massacre them all,
Auii l a/.o their fiictlon and their family,
Tlie cruel father, and his traitorous sons.
To whom I sued for my dear son's liie

;

Aufl 111: ie I'^cni know 'what 'tis to let a que<'n
Kiteel i.. i!,. .streets and l)eg for grace in vain.
lAlmid.] Come, come, sweet emi)er<«-: come,

Aadconicin;

444

448

4:-.;

Take up tills good old man, and cheer the h««rt
That dies in tempest of thy angry frown.

Sat. Rise, ntns, rise; my emprsM hath iiw-
vail'd.

Til. I thank your nuvjesty. and her, my loni.
These words, these looks, inf^ new in ni«.

Tarn. Titus, I am Incorporate in Rome,
\ lionian now ailopted happily.
And must iidvLse the emperor for his good. 464
This day all (juarrels die, Andronlcus

;

And let it be mine honour, good my lonl.
That 1 have reconcll'd your friend.s"and yon.
For you. Prince Bassianus, I have itass'd 46S
My word and promise to the emperor.
That yon will be more mlM and tractable.

,

And fear U'.t, lords, and you, Lavlnia,
By my advice, all humbled on your knee^ 47*
Vou shall lusk pardon of his nuyesty,
Luc. Wc do; and tow to hearen and to his

lilgtmess.

That wliat we cli.l was mildly, as we might.
Tendering our sister's honour ami our own. 476
Mar. That on mine honour here I do protest.
Sat. Away, and talk not ; trouble us no more.
Tarn. Nay, nay, sweet ompeiur, we niuat lUl

I

lie friends:

;

The tribune and his nephews knee! for grace; 480
I will not be denltnl : sweet heart, look back.

Sat. Slarcus, for thy siike, and thy brother's
here,

And at my lovely Tamora's entreats,
I do remit these yonng men's heinous fkults : 484
Stand up.

Lavinla, though you left me like a churi,
I found a friend, and sure as death I swore
I would not iwrt a bachelor from the priest. 488
Come; If the empenw's court can feast two

brides.

You are my guest, Lavinla, and yotir friends.
This day shall l>e a love-day, Tamora.

Tit. Tn-iiiorrow, an It plca.se you- ninjcsty 492
To hunt the panther and the hi'n mUii me,
With horn and bound wc' . give your Grace

bonjour.
Sat. Be It so, Tttns, and gramercy too.

[Tnniipeiii. £xcii,it.

Act IL

Scene I.—Rome. Btfore the Palace.

Kilter Aaro.v.

Aar. Now climbeth Tamora Olympus' toji.

Safe out of Fortune's shot ; find sits aloft.

Secure of thunder's crack or lightning flash,
Advan. i above pale enry's threat'ning reach. 4
As when the golden sun salutes the mora,
An.l, having gilt the ocean with his beams,
(iallops the zodiac In his glistering coach.
And oTerlooks the highest-peering hUb ; 8
So Tamora.
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UiKin her wit ilolli cnrtlily honniir -.vait

-Ami virtue stoops anil tn'iiiliU.s iit \tvr imwii.

Tlx II, Aaron. arm thy liciirt.and fit tlij ilMmxlits

To mount aliift with tliy luipiTlal ii -.trevt, ii

An<l iiioiHit her pitcli, wln'io tljuu in trluiii|'li

lon(?

Haiit prisoner lielil, fetter <1 In auiurouK tliaiiiH,

And fktter Iwuml to Aamn'i cliarinlog ejres i6

Than U Promethetu Ueil to Caucamia,

Away with ilavUh weed* and lervtle thoughts

!

I will l>e bright, and shine in pearl and gold.

To wait ii|ion tliis new-miule emprusfk Z'j

To wait, sUil I ? to wanton with thig queen,
Tills goddess, tills Semiraniis, this iiym|>h.

This siren, tlial will iharm Hoiiie's Saturiilin .

Ami nee Ills Kliipnrack ami his cuiniuonwcar.i. 4

Holla : what itorm is this ?

Enter DmBTRii s niid Chiron, hraving.

Dem. fljlron, thy years want wit, thy wit

wants ed(,'e

Anil manners, to Intrinl wlien I am )<rae'il.

Ami Iii.ty. t r au^lit tlio ; kiiow st, alTecteit Ik. 2S

Chi. Ill loetrius. thuii lost over ween in all

Anil ,so 111 ihi.s, to liear iir down with lir.ive.s.

'Ti» nut the itlHi rence of ;i year or two
Makes me less gracious or thee more fortunate

:

I am as able and as fit as thou 33

To aenre, and to deserve my ndj^rcss' Kracc

;

And that my sword upon thee shall approve.

And ptead my passions for Lavinia's love. jij

.4 nr. Clutis. clubs ! these lovers will not Kotp
the iksu-e.

DcDi. Why, lioy, althouiri, iir iiiotla'r, un-
udvis'd,

<iave V ou a daneinjj-rapier by your side.

Are you so desperate grown, to threat your
friends? 40

Go to; have your lath glued within your sheath
Till you know lietter how to handle It.

Chi. Meanwhile, sir, with the little skill I

have.

Full well Shalt thou pt e how niueli I dare.

Dem. Ay,boy,grow je so iirave? \They liraii:

Aar. Why, how now . lonls 1 45
.So near tin. imiK-ror's palace dare ymi dniw,

And maintain -ach a quarrel ojienly ?

Full well I wot the ground of all this grudge : 48

I would lot for a million of gold

The fi'.ase were known to them It most concerns

;

Xor would your noble mother for much more
Be so dlshonour'd In the l oiirt of n< >:iii'. 52

For shame, put up.

Dem. Not I, till I havo sluath d
My ra!:i!T ;:; hi.s Ikim:!!!. and v.'.thiil

Thrust those re])roachful si tLches down hi~

throat

That he hath breath d in my dishonour here. 5

CM. For that I am prepar'd and flUl resolv'd,

Foul-tpoken coward, that thunder'A with thy
tongue,

Vnd with thy « a|)on nothing dar'st iK-rfomi

!

.\'ir. Away, 1 say! -.o

Niiw |jy the puis that war like Cotlis udonf.

This iKjtty bralilile will iiiido us all.

Why. lunls, and tliliik on nut now ilaiittrous

It Is to jet ul>on a (iriiiLe's rU 1' Q
What s Laviuia 1 i i: Ikliu,, so Wm-,
Or Baiviitnus sodc. i:rni>.

! That for her love si. li qua. is may be Ijroach'd
\- itiii u . contndmcutiJustke, or reven^? iZ

\ uing lordSk beware! an shuuU the empress
kn

Tiiis dl* ord's KTOund, the music would nuc

. I c, ' not, ', liiiew ihr oiii all the worl':
'

I .
uin anior. han all li.c world.

/>' >'uunKling •am thou to make some
,

.leaner choju. :

Lavinia is thine eUwr brother's hope.
Aar. \Vhy, ye nmd ? or know vc not In

Ilo> fiiriiHiSii I Hiipai.i III they lie, ;ij

Ami i:uin. I l)ri< k competitors in love ?

I tei: \ Mii, lurils. .11 do but plot your deaths
liy t'.,- diwcf.

Clii. .11. a till.! .111.1

Would i pro|ios« o achieve iier » ..' - j

Aar. To achieve her ! Imw ?

Dem. Why mak'st thou It so stran, i

She Is a woman, therefore mi^r be woo'd

;

She is a woi'mui, therefore may be wi.i
:

She is Lavint.t. ther»-fi>re must be .1 ?4
What, man : iimru » . r >::i(leth 1 v the mill

Than wotji the mill. - iiid easy it s

Of 11 lit loaf to steiii a s , weknu.
Tliout;h I!;is.sianu8 !<> tl. iiqicror > lur,

Bettor th.ui lie liio i... dean's .tc.

-lar. \_.ltide.\ \ and as goml as •vtturiiiiius

i
may.

i
Dem. Then why "hould he desimir that knows

to court it

With wonlH. fair l -..k.^ - i lllierality ? ,1

What! liasi thou not I n struck a dot

,

.•Vnd borni -r cliunily I. '
! . kfci>er's nose'/

Aar. liy. tlieh it seems, some certain snat 1

or so

Would serve your turns.

Cku Ay, BO the tun were ser> 'd. ^6
Dent. Atir a, thou hast hit

'

Aar, Would ; a had hit it t-.n

!

' Then should not we be tir'd wioi this skii

Whv, hark ye, hark yc ! and aw you sucli fools

T square for this? Would It olRind you then loo
Tii.it both should spec

'

!'.';; ! : :;..t rii''

Dim. Nor 1110, so i were .

.lar. F.^.'- sluuue, be fttenil.- :indj<'v iha

you jar

:

I

Tis iHjlicy and stratagem mil 4
That you affect ; and so musi u resolve.

That what you cannot as yoti '-juidachie'
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Vou mu« |icrfi>rce •cconipll'- • joii nmy.
Take this of nic . Lnvreco war . mnrp chnnCi-

A -i
-eiJltfr roone than Ilngt—in!; famgaiahmen

.Mn>t vf pursHc, anU I haw the path
M\ I >rls. ii wilfiiiii hunting .s in hand

;

TluTi- will till' lo\rly Runiii: '
. iis troi..

Till- f •ir-t viiilks arc wide iind npn. inuf.

A i 'n,iii\ iiMfri-<|Ucnte<l lots tir <• iire

K •
> kind fur aud vlll; » : 1

;

> ; lilther tl • < lI ihv ,iy .|.)«,

A i"' iier home ! i: : t-, 1 not liy wonl-
T: > .

T not «t all. -taad you i ' •i<c.

( imc lonu', our erapr -- with h<T ncredwi
To rlllany and ^engoancr i <«'<» >

AViUwe.i .luainf 'ithalltl .t *i . |;

And she siliall (l!< nr engines » •
!, „ ,ce.

Til ' ivill not sui: Miutow|ii - \c 'dvea, 124
Hu .1 your •vishfs h irlitii .n'y 'lotli.

Tlie iMni» nrs four: ' ikfl ... > <m Kan
The palace full of t"' -'lies, ,1' ey. in -<

.

The woods are ruthh drea " oaf, dull

,

There speak, and itnk'-, br;. -•«. •* take
your turns; jjg

There sene your lusts i-k)» ,i fimm iiven's

eye.

An-i revel in 1. • inla'.- iry.

( V Tliyo: 111 0!s„
-tfa ..It neju; f Ii the n

I' lcool :i heii; harm to . .ine

/Vr .S'.'/ya, pfr 11, "hor. [txtun

Seen il.

Am.
I.I

Tir

I cry -

l'8.

, (^riNTi

>• hu!i;

It iuntc.
,

<it\ M
an Martii'S.

1 Uj, the mom Is

Til, -.IT'- fr.i, int and "ic wood
il ^ ; let u.H a l)ii\

• iranii - ' ively Hu 4
\- r""i«''

{ ititeandrin' hunter's al,

• "ur inav echc Ui the nol .

J'uii -TIC, ,: tioon,
' emii. per*, ureftilly: 8

' .lu 1 :l>le. nv -in j. thin night,
liiitda* « rt hatli insplrM

.-ts.and mvrinded
in a pr"l,

Hitter SkTVUSl i'AMORA, Bassu I,

DRMETMlt,. CiilROK, tttd Atte. M.

Ma; goo<l morrows to your tDajeSty

,

-Sa.^uai, t.. I as nuuijr and as good ; u
proralscl ir Grace a hunter's peal
•<>

' And -ju have rung it lustily, my lord
;

>iui, 'lat ^..
. early for new-marrliil ladles.

;a,b«»wi«jryou!

I say, no; 16

more.

.V."
( ,1' on. then; linne and cbwlota let

us have,

A"" "r sport—rro TAMoa*.) Xadain. now
ill \ I' ^»e

I
' '111 liuiitlng.

I have dogs, my loni, . j
Mu-' the pri idi'st panther In the chase,
linii ilie highest proni' ntory top.

/ A- \ Inn- horse n follow w) re the

-dak - wi, ..id run like

U ' >.]("
• n r hoi.

But 1. H^- \o Y n-k a

1

> > lulows o er the {naln.

<«e bnnt not, mt, with

i> do* to gnmnd.
[£r«vnt.

Part of the Forett.

1 bay mill.

iildt that I bad

bur» lerati
' never t .-it It.

tlu' aks uf lue so abjei 4
that gold III list coin a stnoagem,

W: h, cut!' 'i^y etreoted, win beget
V cry cxeeliont pier- of vlllany

:

nd Ml re|)Ose, sweet gohl, for their unrest j

It have their alms out of the enipraa' chest

Knt- r TaM"R.\.

Ta'O. My lovely Aaron wherefore look'.-.

thou sad.

When erery thing doth make a e^eefUl lioast ?

The Mrds chant melody on erei? bush, iz
Thi 'ike lies rolled In the cheerftil sun,

I

Th' en leaves quiver with the cooling wind,
Am. iitke a cheipier d slta low on the ground.
V'nil their sweet shade, Aaron, let us sit, 16
V'l whilst the babbHng echo BMKtks Um

lioiinds,

ileplyInK shrilly to the well-tun'd ' oms,
.\s If a double hunt were heard al once,

Let us sit down and mark their ydping noise ; ao
And after conflict, such as was suppos'd
The wandering jirince ar ( lo once et^Joy'd,

When with a happy stori 1
' jy were sniprWd,

And curtain'd with a counsel-kceplnic cave, 74
We may, each wreathed in the other's arms.
Our pastimes done, possess a golden slumber

;

Widlcs hounds and boma and sweet mriodlou*
birds

Be unto us as is a nurse's song at
Uf lulhkby to bring her babe asleep.

Aar. Madam, though 'Venus govern yow
deatrea,

Saturn doininator over mine

:

What .-.gullies my deadly-stauding eye, 3*
My silence and my cloudy mehuichciy,
My fleece of woolly hahr tluU now uneaili
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Ercn as an adder when die dotb itnruU
To <lo some fatal execution ? 36
No, niadam, these are no venereal Nigng

:

Vengeance is In niy heart, ilcatli In niy liaml,
BIoo.! and revenge are lianiiiieriug in luj hcaiL
Ilarit, Taniora, the empress of my soul, 40
Which never h<^ mora heaven than RSti in

thee,

ThU U the day ofdoom for BaHlanai

;

HU Philomel must lose her tongue to-day.
Thy sons make pillage of her chastity, 44And wash their hands in Boasianus' blood.
Sccst thou tills letter? take it up, I pray thee,
And Kive the king this fatal-plotted scroll.
Now question ino no more : wo are i sjiied

; 48
Here ionics a parcel of our hoin i'ul Imoty,
Wliich ilrcacU not yet their lives' (lestruction.
ram. Ah! my sweet Moor, sweeter to me

than life.

Aar, So more, great eminvss; BassUtnns
comes

:

Be cross with him ; and 111 «p> fetch thy sons
To back thy quarrels, whatsoe'er they be. [Bxit.

Knti'r Passiam s awl I.AVixrA.

Bax. \Vlio liave we here? Uoiiie s royal em-
press,

Unfurnisli'd of her well-l)esi'cuiing troop ? 56
Or i« it Dian, habited Uku her.
Who hath abandoned her holy groves.
To see the general hunting in tliis forest?

Tain. Saucy controller of onr iirivate stciis

!

IIiul I tlic power that some say DIan hail, c,
Tliy temples slioulil Ix) plante.1 presently
With horns, as wiis Actajon's ; and tlic hounds
Should drive ui)on tliy new-tninsfornied llnil)S,

Unmannerly Intruder as thou art ! 65
Lav. Under your iwticncc, gentle eioprcss,

"Tli thought you have a goodly gia in horn-
log

;

And to be doul)tcd that your Moor and you 68
Are slnglc<l forth to try exi)eriments.
Jove shield your husband fi-om bis hounds

to-day

!

"TIs pity they should t4ikc him for a stag.
So*. Believe me, <iueen, your swarth Chii-

nierlan ,j
Doth make your honour of Ins Ihxiy's hue,
Spotted, detested, and alttjininable.

Why are you seqiiesur d from all your train,
Dlnounted fh>m your snow-white goodly steed.
And wander'd hither to an obscure plot, 77
Accompanied but with a barbarous Moor,
If foul (leslrt- ha I not conducted youT
Lav. And, being Intercepted In your sport, 80

(Jreat reason that my noble lord Iw rated
F«r =nueir!f-s.-. I pny yr.ii, i; i us iioUeo,
And let her Joy her ruveu-colour'd love

;

Thli valley au the purpose pasting well. 84Am TiM Ua« «y broUiw ahau hava note of
tbla.

Lav. Ay, for these slips liave uiaile him noted
long:

Good king, to be so mightily abua'd

!

Tmn. Why have I patience to endure all
this? gg

Enter Demetru s ami riiin..x.

r>e>n. How now, dear sovereign, and our gra-
cious mother

!

Why doth your highness look so pale and wan ?
Tam. Have I not raaion, think you, to look

pale 7

These two haveWd mc hither to this place: 91A barren detested vale, you see, it is

;

The trees, though summer, yet forlran and lean,
O'ercome with moss and l)aleful misUetoe

:

Here nc\ :r shines the sun ; here nothing breeds.
Unless th'j nigliUy owl or fatal raven : 97And when they showed me this abhorrcl pit,
They tol<i me, here, at dead time of the night,
A thousand fiends, a thousand hissing snakes.
Ten thousand swelling toads, as many urchins.
Would make such fearful and confuseil cries.
As any mortal body hearing it

Should straight taU mad, or else die nxldenly.
Xo sooner bad they told this hellish tale, 105
But straight they told me they would bind,me

here

Unto the Imd/ of a dismal yew.
And leave me to this Md.serjilile death : 108
And then they called me foul adulteress.
Lascivious Colli, and all the bitterest terms
That ever ear (<id hear to such effect;
And, hail you not by wondrous fortune come, 1 u
This vengeance on me had tbcy ezMntod.
Revenge It, as you love your mother^ life,

Or be ye not henceforth call'd my children.
Dent. This is a witness that I am thy son. ti6

[Stabt Baisiani's.
Chi. And thl> for m«^ stnidt home to show

my strengtiL

[/li«o slabs Bassiaxi «, i/v'oi a
Lav. Ay, corao, .Scmtrumis, nay, Ijarliarous

Tamont;
For no name fits tliy nature but thy own.
Tam. (ilve me lliy [Kjiilard

; you shall know,
my boys,

A onr mother's hand shall right your mother's
wrong.

_
Dei ). Stay, iiiadiini ; lierc Is more l«>Iongs

to lu r:

First thrash the com, then after 1mm the straw.
This minion stood upon her chastity, 114
Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty,

"

And with that valnlml hi^ sb« bmvst your
mightiness:

And siiaii aho carry ttiis unto her grave?
Chi. An If she ilo, I would I were an eunuch.

Drag hence her huslmnd f-o some secret hole,iJ9
And make his dead tnmk pillow to our lust.
Tank But when ye havA the honey ye dedra,
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Let not this wasp outlive, us both to sting. 1 32

Chi. I wammt you, nuulam, we wlU make
that sure,

Come, mistren, now perforce we win ei^joy

That nice-preiwrved honesty of yours.

Lav. V Tomora! thou bear'st a woman'i*
face,— 136

Tain. I will not hear lier s[)eak ; awiiy witli

lUT !

Lai: .Sweet lords, entreat licr lioar nie Imt a
word.

Vem. Listen, fair madam: let it lie jour
glory

To see her tears ; but t>e your heart to them 140
.\9 unrelenting fltut to drops of rain.

Lav. When did the tiger's young ones teach
the dam ?

O I do not learn her wrath ; .she taught it thee

;

Tlie milk thou suek'dst from lier liid turn to

marble
; 144 j

Even at thy tejit thou hadst thy tyranny. '

Vet every motlicr breeds not sons alike

:

[To Ciimo.N.] Do tljou entreat her show a
woman pity.

Chi WliatI wouldst thou haVb ue t rove

myself a bastard ? T48

Lav. Tls true ! the raven doth not hatch a
lark:

Yet have 1 hoartl, O ! couM I Ond it now.
The lion moved with jiity did endure
To have hin prineely |>aw8 par'd all away. 151
Some say that ravens router forluru eliildreu,

The whilst their own binls famish In their nests:

01 be to me, though thy hard heart say no,

Kothing so kind, but something pitiful 1 56

Tarn. I know not what it means; away with
her I

Lav. O, let me teach thee! for my Ikther's

sake.

That Have thee life when well he might have
slain thee,

He not olKlurale, open thy deaf ears. ifo

TaiiK Uadst thou in person ne'er offended
nie.

Even for his sake am I pitiless.

Remember, boys, I pour'd forth tears In vain
To save your brother trma the aacriflce ; 164
Rut flerca Audnmteus wouU not relent

:

Therefore, away with her, aad use her as you
will

:

The worse to her, the hotter lov'd at me.
Lav. O Tauiora ! Ik; call'd a gentle queen, i6S

Anil with tliine own hands kill ine In this phuo
;

For 'tis not life tliat I have begg'd so long

;

Poor I was slain when Baasianu* died.
Tarn. What b^nCct thou then T food woman,

MttMflh
£««. Tls prsiantdeath I beg; and one thing

more
That womanhotxl denies my tongue to telL
O I keep DM ttvm their worse than killing lust.

And tumble me Into some loathsome pit, 176
Where never man's eye may behold my IXHly

;

Do this, and be a eliairitable murderer.
Tarn. So should I rob my sweet ions of Uteir

fee:

Xo, let them HOMy their lust on thee. 1 3o
Dem, Away 1 for thou hast stay'd us here too

long.

Lav. No grace t no womanhood! Ah, beastly

creature.

The lilot an<l enemy to our general name.
Confusion fall— 134

Chi. Nay, then 111 stop your mouth. Bring
thou her husband

:

This is the hole where Aaron bid us hide him.
[Dkmrmib tkrovt the body vf Bas>
8U.NXS inJtio tht pit; then exeunt
DniKnucs and Conosr, droning
Livntu.

7am. Farewell, my sons : see that yon make
her sure.

\i;'er let my heart know merry i lu-er Indeed i38
Till all the Andrunlei be moilc away.

Now will I hence to seek my lovely Moor,
And let my f^IeenfUl sons this trull deflower.

[Kilt

Enter A arox, irirt Quisrrji and Makhi a,

Aar. Como on, my lord% the better foot

before : 193
Straight will I bring you to the 1 ithsouie pit

Where I espied the panther fast aileci<.

Quill. My sight 1« very dull, whate'er It

l)0(les.

Mart. And mine, I prouilse you : were 't not
for shame, 196

Well could I leave our siiort to sleep awhile.

IFatU into the pit.

Quill. What! art thou fall'n ! What subtle

hole is this.

Whoso mouth Is coverd wltli rude-growing
lirliTS,

Upon wliose leaves arc drops of new-shed hl-'od

As fK-sh as murning's dew dlstiU'd on flowers?

A very fatdl place it seems to me.
Spcik, brother, hast thou hurt thee with the

(kll?

Jfart. O brother ! with the disniall'st obJeU
hurt 104

That ever eye with sight made heart lament
Aar. \Asi,l,:] Now will I fetch the kIntt to

finil thciu here.

That he thereliy may give a likely guess

IIuw these were they that made away Ids l>ro-

ther, I Exit.

Uart, Why doit not comfort me. and help

me out 209
From this unhallowM and Uood-ateta'd bole?

Qiiln. I am surprised with an OBoottth bar

;

A chilling sweat o'cmins my trembling Joints:

31/ heart suspeeta more Uuia mlM «|« oan im
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Mart. To j-rovc thou hast a. tnie ilivliiiii/

heart,

Aaron mxI thou look down Into thiii den,
And see a fearftil light of Wood and deatli. a j6
Qu in. Aaron Is gone ; and my companionate

heart

Will not iwniit mine eyes onoc io U IkiM
The thing nhorciit it tri'nil>les In .siirtiil>>o.

O
! tell luv hiiw It is ; for ne'er till nmv i.,o

Was I a I hiM, to fear I know not wlmt.
Mart. Lord Itiu»tunu!i lies ctiihrcwed here,

AU on a heiiji, like to a slauglitcr'il lanili.

In this detested, dark, blood-drlnking piL 934
Quin. If It be dark, how doct thou know 'Us

he?
Mart, rpon hi.t Iiloo<Iy flnuer he doth wear

A |iruoiou'< rinc that llitlitens all the hole.
Which like ii taper in .some iiioniiiiient. 22-
Jtotli shine iii«in the dead man s eartliv cheeks,
And shows tlic> raRRcd cntrr.lls of the pit:
So ixiic (lid shine the moon on Pj ninins
When he !>y night lay bath'd In maiden Mood.

brother
: help me with thy fainting hand, ly.

If fO!»r hath made thee mint, m me it hath.
Out of this fell ilcvouring receptacle,
As hateful as < deytUf' misty mouth. 236
Qmii. Heaeli nie thy band, that I may help

thee out

;

f>r. waiitiiin strenpth to do tliee so mucli good
1 may be pluekM into the sv.all,.» ing womb ,

(H this deep pit, iKwir IJasslanns xnive. 240
I liaire no strength to phiek tliee to the brink.

Jfnrf. Xor I no strength to climb wtthottt thv
help.

Quill. Tin hand once more ; I will not loose
again.

Till thou art here aloft, or I below. 24

,

Thou canst not come to ine : I come to thee.

If'aUf in.

Re-tntcr Aarom tritt .Satckmkis.
j

Sat. Along with me: Ml see what hole U
here,

j

And what he is that now Is laap'd Into it. I

.•^ay, who art thou that lately dMst deacenil
j

Into this raping hollow of the earth?
1

Mart. Th. unhappy ma of old Andronicus ; 1

Hriiiinht hither in a most unlucky hour, I

Til (InrI tliy linither IhiNsianus dcii.l. ' 35^
Sat. .My lirotherdead! 1 know thou dost but

Jest:

He and bis Uldy Iwth are at the Iwlge,
I'iKin the north side of this pteawnt chase

;

TIs not an hour slnoe 1 left him thew.
Mart. Wc know not where you IcR him all

alive

:

But, out uIhs ; liere have »c foun.l htm (lend

Bnttr Tamora, jnM AttendanU

;

MCl s, and l.i til H.

Tarn. \\ iiere Is my lord, the king ?

Tin s A.NDHO-

Sat. Here. Tamora
; thoimh grievM with kill-

ins CTief.

To,,,. \\ here is thy brotlier BassUinus ?

Hat. Now to the bottom dost thou search n\\
woimd

:

Poor Ba»sianu8 here lies murdered.
Ta 1,1. Then all too late I bring thU fatal writ

_„ [Oiritiff a Mt'-r.
Ihv coiiiplot of thi.s timeless tragedy; s6-
All.

I
wonder ptrcatly that man's face' can fold

In pleasing smiles such murderous tyranuN.
Sat. .iii'l 1/ v:c )«i,s>- to nifet'him /lafi-f-

I

Sweet huntsman, BaMianxm 'tis iff mran.
Do thou m tnucA at dig the grave f«r him:
Thou l-nott'»t mir meaning. Look ,fi>r tht,

I

.4 mrinri thr „i-ttl,'i, at the elder-tree j.j
:

Which orc,:-ihnrie>i the mouth (if that tame pit'

j
H'hcii- li e (Ifcieeti to bury Bantianuf

:

thin, and purchane un thy laxting friendt.
i ) Tamora ! was ever lieani the like ?

'

s-^
This is the pit, and this the cider-tree.
L<»k, sirs. If you can find the hnnteman out
That should lm>e inurder'd Bassianus here.
Aar. My gracious lord, here is the liag of

Bold.

Sat. [To Tin s.] Two of thy w'hclTM, feU curs
of liloo<ly kind.

Have here l>creft my l.n.tlier of his life.

Sirs, drag them from the pit unto the prison :

There let them hide until we have devls'd 234
Some nevcr-heani-of torturing i«in for tlieni.

Tain. What! are they In this [lit? O won-
drous thing

!

How easily munler is discovereii

!

Tit. High emperor, upmi niy fi-el'lc knee 233
I Ihu this boon with tears not lightly she-l

;

That tills fell fault of mv accursed sons,
Aceurse.1. If the fault Iw |)rov'd In them.—

Sat. If It Ik.' pnn'il: you see It Is apj.a-
rent. j-,,

W lio fomul this letter? Taiiinra. was it \ou?
Tain. Aiiilronieu M:iis*'lf liid take it "u]).

Tit. I did, uiy uinl: yet lot nic W their
Imil;

For, by my father's reverend tomb, I vow ayi
Tliey shall l>c rcaily at your hi|^neas' will
To answer their suspicion with their lives.

• 'It. Thou Shalt not Iwll them; sec thou
follow nie.

Some bring the murderil iHxIy, some flic mur-
den>rs :

"

.,.^3

Let them not speak a word ; the guilt Is ptain

;

For, by my uonl, were tlim woiw md tliu
death.

That end uiran them shouM be eiMVted.
Tarn. Andronicus. I will ratmtt the king

:

Fear not thy sons, tliey shall do wall tnough. 30;
Tit. Come, Lucius, come; *tf not to talk

with them. ISnhM mtrMy.
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Scene lV,—Anotktjr Part q/the Forut.

Snter DBMRMua and Ciiiiio!i, uith htxixu,
raeiMd; her handt e^it off, and her tongue
cut out.

Dem. So, now go tell, an If thy tongue c«n

Wbo 'twaa tlutt cut thy tongua mhI ravish'tl

thee.

Chi. Write down thy uilnJ, bewny thy me«n-
ingno;

An if thy stumps will lot thee play the scribe. 4
Vniiu See, how with signs and tokens she can

scrowL
Chi. Go home, call for sweet water, wash thy

baodi.

Dem. She hath no tongue to cell, nor hand*
to wash;

.\nd so let's leave ber to her silent walks. S
Chi. .\n 'twere niy case, I shonid go hang

myself.

Uem. If thou ha<lst hands to help thee knit
the cord.

lExtutU OK.MBTRit,'s and Ciiiro.n,

Enter Mauvs.
Mar. Who's this? my niece, that flies away

SOllHtT

Cousin, A wonl ; where is your hndMud ? 13
if I do dream, would all niy wealth woukl wake

me I

If I do wake, some planet strike nic down,
Tlut I may slumber in eternal sleep

!

^<ipeak, gentle niece, what stern ungentle hands
Have lopp'd and hew'd an<l nuule thy body liare

or her two teanelMa, those sweet omauieuts,
Whose circling shadows kings have sought to

kleep In,

And might not gain so great a happiness 30
As have thy love ? Why ilost not sjteak to nie ?

Mils
! a crinisou river of warm hloo<l,

l-ike to a bubbling fountain stirr'd with wind,
IKjth rise and full between thy rosed lips, 24
• cming and going witli thy honey lireuth.
'-lit, sure, some Tereus Iwth deflower'd thee.
And, lest tiwu shouldst detect blui, cut thy

tongncb
Ah ! now thou tum'st away thy ftKW far shame

;

.\nd, notwitbKtamlIng all this loss of bloo<l, 39
As from a conduit with three (••<iing s|H)uts,
Yet do thy cheeks look leii zi' n's face
Blushing to Iw encounter ' : oloud. jj
Shall 1 sjieak for thee? ». 'tis so?
O ! that I knew thy heai t ; .new the Ijec st.

That I mb;ht raU at lit!!! ^ niy riiiir!.

Sorrow concealed, like to an oven »topp'<l. 36
X)oth bum the heart to cinders where it is.

Fair Philomela, she but lost ber tongue,
^nd in a tedious sampler ssw'd her mind:
iiut. lovely uiec«, that mean i* cut ftvu thee ; 40

A craftier Tereus liast thou met withal.
And be hath cut those pretty Angers olT,

That could have better sew'd than Philomel.
U

! had the monster seen those lily hands 44
Tremble, like aspen-leaves, upon a lute,
And make the silken itrl^ delight to kise

them.
He would not, then, have touch'd them for his

life;

Or had be heard the heavenly harmony 43
Which that sweet tongue hath made,
He would have dropp'd his knife, an<l fell asleep,
As Cerljcrus at the Thracian |>oef8 feet
Come, let us go, and make thy father blind ; 53
For such a sight will blind a father s eye

:

One hour's storm will drown the fragrant meads;
What will rhole nonttw of tears thy (Mber^

eyes?
Do not draw back, for we will mourn with thee

:

O ! could our mourning ease thy misery. 57

Act in.

Scene l.—Romt. A Street.

enter Senators, Tril)imes,am/ Ofllccrs ofJustice,
«n7A Maktii'S and Qi-isTfs, bound, paeting
on to the place of execution ; Titcs going be^
/ore, plMuting.

Til. Hear me, grave fathers : noble tribunes^
stay <

For pity of ndne age, whose youth was spent
In dangerous wan, whilst you securely slept;
For all my blood In Rome's great qim'rrel Hhe<l

;

For all the ftxjsty nights that I have watch'd
; j

And for these bitter tears, which now you se«
Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheeks;
Be pitiful to my condemned sons, s
Whose souls are not oormpted as tis thougfatk
For two and twenty sons I never wept.
Because they died in honour's lofty lie<l.

For tbeee^ these, tribunes, in the dust I write la
[He throwt himselfon the ground.

.My heart's deep toagvor and my soul's sad
tears.

Let my tears stanch the earth's drv nppetlu-

;

My sons' sweet blood wUI make It .liame and
Uuah. IBaeutU Senators, Trilmnex, dc.

tnth the Primner.t.
n earth

! I will bcMend thee more with rain. 16
That shall diatll (h>m these two ancient uma,
Than youthfid April shall with all his showen:
In summer s drought IH drop uimiu thee sUU

;

In winter aitn waiui luiirB I "11 uieii tiic snow, ao
And keep eternal spring-time on thy face.

So thou refuse to drink my dear sons' blood.

Bnttr Uxtn, wUh kU nmrd dravm.

ORvenadtribttMet 0|enUe.a«i.-<l menl
Dd •
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rnbiuii 111J bOM, rvTenc the Iikmu of d«»tb • 24
Ami let me say, tlmt novir wept i)e»ure,
Mv tears are now pre -'»llliitE ointurg.

/-«'. O uublc fiitlior. j' f. !nniei'* In T»ln

:

The triljiines Jiejir jo not, m, iiiiiii l» 1>) ; 28
Aiicl vou recount )uur Mirniwa to a stoiiu.

Tit. AU! LuclitB, fw thy bruthen let mc
I'luad.

Crave tribune*, once more I entreat of you —
Lii<: My gracioui lorU. nu tribune bean yi.a

Ttt. W by, tl* no matter, man : If they lUd
liear,

They would uot miuk me, or if tlioy <liil mark.
They would uot pity mc, yet |ile;ul 1 must.
All bootless unto llirm. ,^
Therefore 1 tell my borrows to the stones,
Who, though tliey eiiiinot answer iiiv illMtn'ss.

Yet In tome sort they arc better ttian the trl-

btUMit
For that they wlU not Intercejrt my tale. 4When I do weep, they humbly at my feet
Receive my tears, and seem to weep with me ;
And, were they but attired in grave wet-Is.
Home could alTonl no trioune like to these. 44A .stone !* soft ns wax, tribunes more hard than

stone*
;

A stoiK' Is silent, and olTendetli uot.
And tribunes with their tongues dooui men to

But wherefore stand'st Utou with thy wea|H>n
drawn?

^3
Liii'. To rescue my two brothers flwn their

.Isath

;

For which attempt the jwigs have pronouue'd
My everlastlug doom of biuilstiment

!

Tit. O huppy man! they Imvc iH-fricnded
the*..

I

\\ by. f.juUah I.uelus, dort thou not jiereelve
I

Tl»t Rome Is l)ut a wilderness of tigers ? 1

Tiger* must prey ; and Rome ulforris no prey
But me and intDe: horn happy art thou then, 56
r rom these devonrers to be banished 1

But who tomes with our brother Marcus here?

Hitter MAacus and Lavinia.

Mar. Titus, prejiare thy a«ei| eyes to weep
;

Or. If not so. thy nolilo heart to break : 60
I bring consumlnir sorrow to thine nge.

Tit. Will it eonaumo me ' let mc sec It then.
Jfar. This was thy daughter.
Tit. Why, Marcus, so she K 64
Lue. Ay me t this object kills mr.
Tit. Fklat-liMrtMl bof. nrise, and look ujion

her.

Speak. taTlnla, what accwwui hawi
Hath uutde thee handless in thy flithcr's sigiitT

What fool hath wlded water to the sea. 6,1

Or brought a lta«got to iiright burning Troy ?

My grief was at tlic lielght ln-fore thou eaiii st

;

And now. like Mlhit, it disdalneth bounds. yj

(iive mc a sword, I il chop olT my bauds too

;

For they hare fought for Rome, and all in valii

;

And they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding life

;

In bootless prayer liiwe thry been bdd up, 76
.Vnd they have servM me to cfflecttess use

:

' Now all the service I rei|,iiri; of them
Is that the one will help to cut the other.
TIs well, Ijivinla, that f'lou hast no hands, Sj
For liniiils, to do Kome . ervlee, are i«it laiii.

Luc S|ieak, gentle sister, who lialh mart\T'd
tlieer

Mai: O! tlwt delightful engine of her
thooghts,

That blabb'd Uieni with such pleasing do-
qucnee,

Is torn fWim forth that pretty hollow ca^e,
W liere, like a sweet me! «iious bird, It sung
Sweet varied notes, cne'iantlng every car.

Luc. O: sjiy tliou f,i- her, who" hath (lone
tids deed » gj

Mar. O I Uius 1 found her stniybig in the
{lark,

^<!klng to hide henelf, as doth the deer,
That bath receiv'd some uurecurlng wound.

Tit. it WM mj 4eu; and be that woundod
her

ilath hurt me mors than had he klii'd me
dead :

For iioH I stand us niie upon a iiH k
Knvlron'd with a wildern'esH of sea.

Who marks the waxing tl.ic grow »nve by wave,
Kxiicetiug ever when some envious surge' g?
WiU in bla briabh boweto imlhHr Um.
This way to death my wnleiiMlaaMMegane:
i lere stands my other son, n '"'ittin! maa, too
And here my brother, WMpiag at mjr wom:
Uut that which gives my snul the iiiitilill

spurn,

Is dear Ijivinia, deaivr than my s<pul.

Had I but seen thy picture In this plight 104
It would have ma>lde<l me: wl:atsiiall I do
Now I liebolil thy lively iKxIy so ?

Thou hast no hands to -vlpe away thy toara.

Nor tongne to tell me who haUi BMtyr'd tliee:

Thy huriwwl he it dead. aiM for bis death 109
Thy tnvthers are condemn'd. and dead Iqr tUt,
iMok I Harcoi ; ah ! son Loelut, look on her:
M lien I dill name lier brothcm. then freah teai-s

Stood on iier cheeks, as doth the honey.dew 113
L'pou a gather'd Illy nlniost wltharU
Mar. Pen'lianee she wtept blMMI tk»f

kill'd lirr husband

;

i'erchance liecauso she knows them Imioiviit.

Tit. If they did kill thy husband, then be

Deoause the tew hath ta*cn leiuuge on thyBi.
No, no, they wonid not do so Mil n dead

;

Witness the sorrow that their sMtr makea iso
< i' lill. Uvlnia, let me kiss thy lips ; ^

(tr make some sign how I niay <lo thee ease,

Shall thy good uncle, and thy broUMr Laeltt«
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sic round at)Out onie fuun-

=4

Au<l thou iiml

tiUij.

hookiuK all iluwuwanLs. to Iwliold our cheeks
How they are «taln'il, like mcaduwa jet out drj-,

With nUr}- Klime left on them by a Sooil ?

And in the fountain duUl we gue lo long i jS

TilUfee ft«ih taMe be taken (hM that deamwi,
And nude a brine-pit with cor Utter tcant
Or shall we cut away our hande, like tbineT
Or shall we bite our tonguea, and in dumb

.•hows 133
I'asK the remainder of our hateful d«ysf
What hhall we dot tot m, tlMt bare our

tilllgUOS,

I'ImI mine device of further nii»erv,

To make us wonder'd at in time to come. 136
Luc. 8«eet Artber, ocaae yonr lean; for at

your grief

See how mjr wretched Mer wtieaBd weeper
Mar. PtOmae, dear nleee. Good Tltu^ irj

thine jrei.

Tit. Ah I Marcus Marcus, brother; weU I

wot 140
Ti'v iiaiikiii cannot drink a tear of mine.
For thuu, poor man, haM drown'd it with thine

own.

Luc. Ah I my Latinia, I wU! wipe thy ctiueka.

Tit. Mark, Marrai, markl I walerMaiid her
*«n»: 144

Had *Ue :t tongue to qieak, now would ibe ny
That to her lirotlier which I aaid to thee:
His tiaiikin, with hl8 true tears all bewet,
( 'ail do no wnrioe on her sorrowful cheeks. 148
O : what u, eympatby af woe ia thla

;

Aa hr (hno IM^ as Umbo li thxn biiaa

Xnter Aabon.

Aar. ntue Aadroniuue, my kird the em-
peror

Sends thee tide woid : that, tf thou love tby
sons, ,52

L,et Mareui^ Lucliia, or Uiyself, old Titus,

Or any one of you, chop off your luiixi,

Aiul wnd it to the king: he for the Name
Will seiKi thee hiUier both thy sons alive ; 136
And that shall be the ranaoiu for tlieir Aiult.

Tif. O gracious emperor I O gentle Aarvu I

bid eTMT imven Mag ao like a lark.

That gives sweet tklliigs of the suni uprtao ? 160
With all my heart, I'll send the emperor my

hand

:

Good Aaron, wUt Uum help to ehep it eft
X'to'. SMy, fioherl ter that aaMe hand of

tlilue,

Tlml liatli thrown down so many enemies, ifi
fiiiuU ijol Ix scut; my hand will serve the turn

:

My rotttb ean better spare my blood than you

;

And therefore mine shall save m* brothers'
Urea

. Mar. WhkdiornmrhM«ihaUiM(atfMdad
M

And rear'd aloft the bloo<l.v battle-aie,
Writing destruction on the enemy's caiitle?

01 none of both but are of high desert

:

Sly liand hath been but idle ; let It serve 17J
To ninsuni my two nephews from their death

;

Then liave 1 kept it to a worthy end.
Aar. S;i\, come, agree whose hand shall go

along,

For fear they die before their pardon come. 176
Mar. Mjr hand shall go.

^"<'- By bearen, it shall not go

!

Tit. Sirs, strive no more : such wittaer'd

herbs as these

Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine.
Luc. Sweet IMber, If I shall be ttoiq^ thy

son, ,80
Let me redeem my lirotlicrK lioth from death.
Jfor. And for out; father's sake, au' i mother's

care,

Now let me show a imtbo's tore to thee.
Tit. Agree between yon; I will ^lare my

hand. jg^
L uc. Then IH go fetch an axe.
Mar. But I wiU use the axe.

(iiaMMnt Lucaca and MAacva.
Til. Come hither, Aaron; IH deceive them

iHith:

Lend me ttiy hand, and f will give thee iiiiiie.

Amr. [AtiUe.] If that be call'd deceit, I will

bo honest, jsg
And never, whilst I tire, deceive men so!
But in deertve you in another sort.

And that yovll ay, ere half an hour pass.

ICuti off TiTOe* hand.

Be-enttr Li-cii s and Makcvs.

Tit Now stay your aUtti: wtet Aan be Is

dlstntch'd.
'

Good Aaron, give Ms n^estr my hand

:

Tell htm H was a hiMl that warded him
From thouauid dangers; bid htm boy It;
More hath tt merited ;ti«t la It have. 196
As for my sons, say I account of them
As jewels purchas'd at an oa<y price

;

And yet dear too, because I bought mine own.
Ant-. I go, Androuieus ; and for tliy hand,

Look ijy and by to have thy sons with thee, act
lAMf.\ Theta- heads, I mm. 01 bow this

viUany
Doth flit me with the very thooghts of It
Let tools do good, and IMr mm c«U fur gtaoe,
Aaron will have bto soul bhuk like his Aioe. aos

ISmU.
T.i. O' here I lift this one haud up to

lieaveii,

And l>ow this feelJe ruin to the earth

:

If any I K)wer pities »retche<l tears, suS
To that I cull ! [To lJt^^slA.] What ! wilt thou

kneel witti nie ?

Do, then, dear heart ; for heaven shall hear our
praj«n»
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Or with our dgbf we 11 breathe the welkin dliu.
And italn the ton with fog, aa sometime cloudi
When thejrdo hug him In their melting boaonu.
Mar. O ! brother, ipeak with powiUUtlet,

And do not break Into these deep extreme*,
Tit. Is not my sorrow deep, having no bot-

tom?
Then Imj my pafisions Iwttomlesa with them.
Mar. But yet let reason sfovem thy lament
Tit. If there were reason for these mlHcries,

Then Into UmiU could I bind my wwii. 220
When heaven doth weep, doth not the earth

o'erflow ?

If the wlnda rage, doth not the lea wax mad,
Thrcat'ning the welkin with his big-swoln face?
And wilt thou have a reason for this coll ? 224
I am the sea ; hark ! how her sighs do blow

;

She Is the weeping welkin, I the earth

:

Then must my sea be moved with her sighs

;

Then must my earth with her continual tears
Become a deluge, overflow'd and drown'd

; 229
For why my bowela cannot hkle her woes.
But like • dnmkard mm* I Tomit them.
Then giva me Irnn. tor loaen will have leave 232
To eaaa UMirrtomMdia with their bitter tongues.

SiUer a Meaaenger, teith ttto kead$ and
aAatuL

M«$t. WMthjr Andnrnkva^ ill ut thos re-
paid

For that good hand thou aent'st the emi>eror.
Here are the heada of thy two noble sons, 236
And here's thy hand, hi icom to thee aent

beck:
Tliy griefs their sporto, thy resolution mock'd

;

That woe Is me to think upon thy woes.
More than remembrance of my father's deatli.

[Kxit
Mar. Now let hot .+:tna i-ofil In .Sloily, 241

And be my heart an over burning hell

!

These miseries are more than may be borne.
To weep with them that weep doth eaae some

deal.

But sorrow flouted at la doable death.
Lne. Ah! that thia alght ahouM make ao

deep a woimd.
And yet (letc«t<Hi life not shrink thereat.
That ever death sliould let life liear his name.
Where life hath no more inU'rest l)ut to breiitlic.

[Lavinia it««e« TiTts. !

Mar. Alaa
!
poor heart ; ttau klaa ta emnflMt-

!

laM
Aa froien water to a ataned nake.m Wtai will thIa tauflU ilumber have an

end

?

Jfor, Jfow, flmweli, flattery: die, Axutro-
ulcus

;

Thou dost not dumber; see, thy two aima'
liciuls,

Thy war like liun.l, thy iiiHnKl<'<l ilauKhUT h.-re :

Thy other banlsh il son, uith this dear sight 256 1

Struck pale and bliHxlless ; and thy brother, 1,
Even like a stony Image, cold and numU
Ah 1 now no more will I control thy griefs.

Rent off thy silver hair, thy other hand . • 3
Gnawing with thy teeth ; and be thU •INuml

alght

The cloaing up of our moat wretched eyes

!

N'ow is a time to storm
; why art thou still ?

Tit. Ha.ha, ha! ^
Mar. Why dost thou laugh ? It flts not with

this hour.

Why, I have not another tear to shcil

:

Besides, this sorrow is an enemy,
And would usurp upon my watery eyes, j^S
And make them Wind with tributary tears

:

Then which way ahaU I And Be> ^e'scave?
For these two heada do aeem to t|<eak to me.
And throat me I ahall never come to bUaa 273
Till all these mlachleb ba ratam'd a^iln
Even In their thraata that have conunittc<l

them.
Come, let me see what task I have to do.
You heavy iicople, circle nic alnjut,
That I may turn me to each one of yo<i,

'

And awear unto my soul to right your wmncs
The vow la made. Come, broOicr, take a li. ;i.|

And In thb hand the oUhv wUl I bear.
Lavlnia, thou Aalt be ampioyU in theae things

:

i

Bear thou my hand, aweet wench, between thy
teeth.

As for thee, lioy, go get thee from my sight

;

Thim art an exile, and tliou must not stiiv : 384
Ilie to tlie (;<)ths, and raise an army tlitri-

:

And If you love me, aa I think you do.
Let's kl.ss and |iart, for we Imve nmch to iio.

ISxeunt Tnra, Marcus, and La\ ima.
Imc Farewell, Andnmioui, my noble father

:

The woefUll'at man that ever Bv'd In Rome : 2E j
Farewell, proud Home ; till I.uclua come awdn,
He leaves his pledges dearer than hla Hfe.
Farewell. Lavinia, my nohie sister

; ^O
!
woulii thou wort as thou toforo hast been

;

But now nor Luciun nor Lavlnia lives

But In oblivion and liateful griefs
If Lucius live, he will requite your wnmgs, ^-i

Ami make proud tiatumine ani hU empress
Beg at the gataa Uka Tarquin and ids queen.
Now wtUItotheaotha,aadMlaaa|iower,
To be rwreng'd on Rome and Saturnine. 303

lExeuut.

Scam n.—Tht Samt. A Boom in TinV
Kpmm. A amtqum$itoHt.

gnter Tmm, XAnotn, I^vixtA, ami foung
Lcaca, « Bof.

Tit. Sok ao; now att; awl fciok yov eat u«
more

Than will preserve Just ao much straigth in ua
\i will rcvcngi! those Wtterwoeaof our*
Mwx:us,unknll that aoRvwkwitathen knot: 4
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Tliy niece end I, poor creetimi, want our henda,
An<l cannot pudonate oar ten-fold grief
AVitl, rtildetl arms. Tbia poor right Mni of

iiiiiif

N Ifft to t\ niniiize iiiwn niy Imsuit
; 8

All. I wla'ii my heart, nil mad with nil«or;-,

Biat- ill tlilt liulluw prison uf my flesh,

Tlii'ii thus I thump It (l<)wn.

I
r Lavi.ma.] Thou map of woe, that thus do»f

talkinilgni! ^
Wlicn thy poor heart beata with ontrageous

Iwating
'1 11 II canst nut strike It thus to make It still.

\V,.iiud it with sighing, girt, kill it with groans

;

( >r jjet some little knife )ietHi-<,'n thy teeth, 16
And just against thy heart make thou a hole

;

Tliat all the tears that thy ixjor eyes let fall

May rmi Into that rink, an<l, soaking In,

Drown the hunenting fool In sea-salt tears. 30
Mar. Fie, brother, lie ! teach her not thue to

ley

Such violent hands upon her tender life
Til. How now ! has sorrow made thee dote

already?
Why, Marcus, no man should l>e mad but I. 34
What violent luuida can she lay on her life?
All

:
wherefore dost thou urge the name ofbands

;

To liiii .Eneas tell the tale twice o'er,

How Troy was burnt and he made miserable ? 28
O: handle not the tbeme, to talk of hand!,
Lest we remember still that we hare none.
Vie. fle : how fhintlcly I square mjr talk,
A < if we should forget we had no hands, 33
If Marcus <iid not name the word of hands.
< iiif, let 's fiUI to ; and, genUe girt, e«t this

;

Hen- is no drink. Hark. Marcus, what she says

;

1 laii iiitorpret all her martyr'd signs :
"36

Slic siij s she drinks no other drink but tears,
Itri'w'd with her sorrow, mash'd uixm her cheeks.
Siieechiesscompbdner, I will learn thy thought;
lu thy dumb action will I be aaperi'ect 40
As iiegging bermlU in their holy prayen

:

I'hou Khalt not sigh, nor hold thy stun)* to
heaven,

N' T " i'lk, nor msl, nor kneel, nor make a sign,
I'-iit I i>f these will wrest an itlphalivt, 44
And l>\ still practice learn to know thy meaning.

It;;,, (iood gnuMtatoe, leave tbeee bitter deep
laments:

Make my auBt mettjr with lome pleading ule.
Na,: Ala* ! the teadMr boy, in paaion mov'd,

I >oth weep to see hit grawUre'i beavineM. 49
Tit. Peace, tender lariHng: thon art made of

tears.

And tears w ill uuiekly melt thy l!f« aw.v
1
M AKt I S ttrikai the dinh inth a kni/e.

Wliat dost ihoii strike at, Marciu, with thy knife?
Nar. At that thai I have kill'd. my Ion* ; 11

Tit. Out on tiici, murderer : tbuu klll'st iiiv

heart;

68

7a

76

Mine eyea are cloy'd with view of tyranny

:

A deud of death, done on the Innocent, 56
Uoconiea not Tltua' brother. Get thee gone

;

I aee, thou art not for my company.
Mar Alas ! my lord, I have bat kiU'd a fly.

Tit. But buw if that fly had a iktbcr and a
mother ? ^

Hiiw would he hang his slender tdldcd winga
And buzz lamenting dolups In the air!
I'iMir hamilesH fly,

TImt, with his pretty buzzing melody, 64
C'anie here to make us roernr! and tboa haat

klU'd bim,
Jf«r. Pardon me. air; It wna a Mack lU-

fltToor'd fly.

Like to the eminvaa' Moor; therefore I kUI'd
him.

Tit. 0, 0,0!
Then (lanion me for reprehending thee.
For thou hast done a charitable deed.
Give me tiiy knife, I will insult on him :

Flattering myself, as If It were the .Moor
Come hither purposely to (lolson me.
There'* for thyaelf, and that's for Tamora.
Aht rinah.

I

Yet I think we are not tarongfat 80 low,

I

lint that between na we ean kU a fly

j

That comes in likeneas of a ooal-blaek Moor.

I

Mar. Alas ! ])oor man
; grief has so wrought

on him,
He takes false sbadow,i for true sulMtanccs. 80

Tit. Come, take away. Lavlnh^ go with me

:

:
I 11 to thy closet ; and go read with thee

: .Sad storiea chanced in the times of old.

Come, boy, and go with me : thy sight Is young,
I
And tboa abalt lead when mine baglna to daiale.

[JEaaimf.

Act IV.

Scene l—Komt. Titvs' Garden.

Kntfr TiTi-8 aitd MAlcrs. Then niter ymtnf
L1CK8. Laviki.\ riinninij after him.

Itoy. Help, grandstre, help : my aunt Ijivinia
Follows me everv where, 1 know not why

:

(iiHKl uncle Marcus, see how swift she conies

:

AliiK
: sweet nunt, I know not wliat you mean. 4

Mar. Stand by me, Lndua ; do not flHur thhw
aunt.

Tit. She lovea thee, hoij, too well to do thee
harm.

Roy. Ay, when my ihtber waa in Borne, abe
<!•:!

Jfar. What means my iiiLt-c 1.4>\inia by these
signs? g

Tit. VvM her imt. Liiiius: somewhat doth
IIK-ail.

.Sec, Lucius, see bow much she makes of thee

;

Seniewhtther would ahe hare thee lit with her.



8i4 Zttue SiihvonicuB. [Act IV.

Ah ! boy ; Comella never with more care 12
Read to her aona, than she hath read to thee
Sweet poetry and TuIIy'g Orator.
Mar. Canst thou not guen wherefore she

lilies thee thu«?
Uni/. My lonl, I know not, I, nor fan T Kucfw.

Unless sonio fit or fiviizy il.i pi.^scss lur; 17
For I have hi?ar<l my wamlslre sjiy full oft,

Kxtri'iiiity of Rrlcfs would niak.; men mad
;

Ami I have read tliat Heeuha of Troy 20
Ran mad through sorrow ; that made me to fear,
Although, my lord, I know n.y noble aunt
Lores mc as dear as e'er my mother did.
And would not, hut in fUry, fHitlif my youth

; 24
Which made me down to throw uiy books and

fly.

ranseless.rierhai.s. Hut naidon me, sweet aunt;
And, niad,iiri, if my nia le Mareiis go,
I win most wIlllnKly attend your ladi.shlp. ^8
Mar. Liu ius, I will.

ILavima tnriu oi-er thf hnoks uhich
Lvw a htitl let jalt.

Tit. How now, r,ATlnin ! Marcus, wliat means
this?

Some hook there Is tliat she desires to leeu
Whleh is it, Rirl, of these ? ( )\>en them, boy. 31
Hut thou art deepor read, and l>ctter sldU'd

;

«'omc, an<l take choice of all my library,

And so Ix'guilc thy sorrow, till the heavens
Reveal the danin'd contrlv. i- of this deed 36
Why Hfls she up her arms in sc<pienec thus?
Mar. I think she means that there was more

than one
Confederate in the fl»ct : ay, more Uiere was

;

Or else to heaven she heaves them for revenge.
Tit. Lucius, what l)ook is that she toaaeth so ?
Boff. Grandslre, 'tis ( )vid's Metamonilioses

;

My mother gave It nie.

Mar. For love of her that's gone,
i

Perhaps, she cuU'd It from among the rest. 44 I

Tit. Soft ! see liow busily she turns the leaves : :

[llelpiDij her.
What would she And f Lavinia, sliall I read

'

This is the tragic ttUe of Philomel, I

And trcijts of Tereus' treason and his rape ; 48
And raiie, I fear, was root of tMne annoy.
Mar. See, brother, see! note how she quotes

the Iciives.

Tit. Lavlnta, wert thou thus snrnrisU sweet

Ravlsh'd and wrongd, as I'hilomela was, 52
Forc'd In the ruthless, vast, and gloomy woods ?

see!

Ay, such a place there li, where we did huni -
O I had we never, never hunted there,— 56
Rlttern'd by tn.it the poet here describes.
By nature made for murders and for rapes.
Mar. O ! why should nature build .so foul a den

Unless the go<:8 viellgbt in tragedies ? (b
Tit. Olve signs, sweet |W, fbr here are none

but Mendi^

What Roman lord It was ilurst do the deetl

:

Or slunk not Saturnine, as Tarquin erst,

That left the camp to sin in Lucreco' bed ? 64
Mar. Sit down, sweet niece : brother, alt down

by ma
Ai)ollo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercoiy,
Inspire nie, that I may this treason flndl
My lord, look here ; look here, Lavinia ; 68
This sandy plot is plain ; guide. If thou canst,

\
This after nie.

i [Be wrilen kin )M)m n-itk hin stajf, and
j

ijiiith'H it n-ilh his feet and mouth.
!

I have writ niy name
Without the help of any hand at all

I

Curs'd be that heart that forc'd us to this shift

!

I
Write thou, good niece, and here disphiy at last
What God will have discover'd for revenge
1 leaven guide thy pen to print thy sorrows plain,

I

That we may know the traitors and the truth I

I

[She Uiia the staffin her mmith.aml guides
I it uith her ttumpt, and write».

Tit. O
! do yott read, my lord, what she hMb

writ? „
I

Stupntm, Chiron. Demetrius.

I

Mar. What, what ! the lustful sons of Tamora
Perfonneraof tills heinous, bloody deed? 80

Tit. Mtnrni donUmOor poU,

I

Tarn lentui autti* leeltra > tam UfUnt tides f
I Mar. O! calm thee, gentle lord; although I
I know
i

There is enough WTitten upon this earth 84
To stir a mutiny In the mildest thoughts

i
And arm the minils of infants to exclaims.
My lord, kneel doxvn with me ; Lavinia, kneel

;

And kneel, sweet hoy. the Roman Hector's hope'

;

And swear with me, as, with tlie woeful fere 89
And tether of that chaste dtshonour'd dame.
Lord Jnnlns Brutna aware tar Lncrece' raix-,

That we will prosecute by good advice 92
Mortal revenge uiH)n these traitorous Goths,
And see thoir blood, or die with this reproach.

Tit. "Tis sure enouRh, an you knew how ;

But if you hunt these l)ear-whelps, then licware:
The dam will wake, an If she wind you once : 97
She's with the lion dee ;>iv still In league,
>nd lulb hfan whilst si. playeth on her Imck,
And when he sleeps will she do what she list. 100
You 're a young huntsman, Mareus; let It alone

j

And, come, I will go get a leaf of braaa.
And with a gad of steel will write these wonls.
And lay it by : the angry northern wind i„4
Will blow these .sands like Sibyl's leaves aI)roa(l,

And Where's your leaaoa then r Boy. what say
you?

Soy. I say. my lord, that If T wore si ni.in.

Their mother's bcd-clmmtwr should not U- safe
For theae bad bondmen to the yoke of Rome. 109
Mar. Ay, that 's my boy I thy fhther bath ftiU

oft

For his ungratof^d counby done the like.
Bog. And, uncle, so wiU I. an if I live. tis
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Tit. Come, go with mc Into mine umoary

:

Lucius, ni fit thee ; and withal my boy
Shall carry Trom mc to the cmpreai^ ions
Presents that I Intend to send them both : 116
Come, conic; thou 'It do tliv message, wilt tli.Mi

not?

£i>l/. Ay, with my .laxi-ir In their Uw.nis,
gmndslre.

T!t. No, boy, not so ; I'll teach thee another
course.

l^avlnta, come. Marcus, look to my house ; 120
Lucius and 1 11 go hrnve It at the c<Jurt

:

Ay, marry, will we, sir : and we'll be waited on.
\Exeunt Ting, LAvmA, and Boy.

Jfar. O heaTenst CM yon hear » good mu
groan.

Anil not relent or not compassion him f ii4
Marcus, attend him In his ccstiwy,

That hath more scan of sorrow In his heart
Than foemen'a marks upon his hatter'd shield

;

But yet 10 just that h« will not lovenge. 138
Rcireoge, ye heavens, for old Andronicus I [Bxit.

Scene U.—The Same. A Room in the Palace.

Enter, from one tide. Aaros, DamrRits, and
CaiROir ; from th« other t/oung Luatn, oftd an
Attendant, ttUh a Imndl* v/ %eeapo>u, atul
ver$e$ tvKt upon thetn.

Cht Demetrius, here's the son of Lucius

;

He hath some message to deHTcr us,

Aar. Ay, some mad mcss.-^i'c trom hts mad
grandfather.

H"!i. My lords, with all the humbleness I

may,
^

I greet your honours trom Andronlcns

;

lAeide.] And xiiaf the Roman gods^ confonnd
you both 1

Dtm. Gnunercy, lowly Lucius: wliafs the
news?

Boy. [Atide.] That you are both decipher*d,
that's the news, g

For villains ni irk'd with rape, [Aloud.] May It
jileasf yon,

My grandsl»c, well advls'd, hath sent by me
The goodliest weapons f his armoury,

j

To gratify your honoMra!>!o vouth, '
ta

The hope of Rome, for so ix. b wlc me soy ; i

And so I do, and with his gifts present
Your lorddilps, that whenever you have nceil.
You may be armed and appointed well 16
And so I leare yon both : lAeUe.] Uke bloody

Tlllalns. [Ssntnt Boy and Attendant
What's hcreT A smffl; and written

m"ni about?
Let 's see:—
[AUMte] ' Integer v!lft,sceUr!squepHru», =0

0^. ^ ."^ *"* HauHjaetilu, nee areti.
Chi. 0! 'tis a TOW In Homce; I know it

well;

I read it in the gnmnar toncaga

Aar. Ay Jnst, a vene in Horace; rii^t, you
hare It.

Uinide.] Now, what a thing it is to be an ass

!

Here's no sound Jest! the old man bath found
their guilt

And sends them weapons wrappM aboiit with
lines.

Tliat woiih.l, licyond their feeling, to tlic quick;
Hut were .mr witty empress well afoot,
She would applaud Aiidrontcus' ifiiiccit

:

But let her rest in her unrest awhile.
[To them.] And now, young lords, was't not a

happy star 3,
Led us to Rome, strangers, awl more than so,
I aptivcs, to be advanced to this height

!

It dill nie good before the palace gate
To brave the tribune In his brother's hearing. 36
Dem. But mc more g(x>l, to see so great a

lonl

Basely Insinuate and send us gifts.

Aar. Had he not reason, Lonl Delnetriu^?
Did yon not use his daughier very friendly ? 40
Dem. I would we bad a thousand Roman

dames
At such a bay, Iiy turn to serve onr Inst.

Chi. A ciiitritablc wish and ftill oflove.
Aar. ITcrc lacks but your mother for to naj

amrn.
Chi. And that would she for twenty thon«and

more.

Dem. Come, let u.s go and pray to all tlic g.>ls
For our beloved mother In her pains.
Aar. [Atide.] Pray to the devils; the go<ls

have given us over. [Trumpets eounJ.
Dem. Whydo the emperor's trumpets flourish

thus? ^
Ch i. Belike, for Joy the emperor hath a son.
Dem. Soft ! who comes here ?

Snter a Xursc, leiih a blaekamoor Chilit.

A'ttr. Good morrow, lords. O! ten me, did
you see „

Aaron Uie Moorr
Aar. Well, more or less, or ne'er a whit at alL

Here Aaron is ; and what with Aaron now t
Xiir. O gentle Aaron I we are all undone, jtf

Now help, or woe beUde thee eremoie

!

Aar. Wuy, what a caterwauUng dost thoQ
kceji

!

What dost il.ou wrap ami fimible In thine arms?
-Viir. O! that which I would hide fi-om

heaven's eye,

Oar empress' shame, and staicly Rome's disgraci-

!

She Is deUver'd, lords, she Is deaver'd.
Aar. To whom ?

y'ir. I mean, she's brougjit abed.
Aar. Well, C!(xl give her good rest ! What

hath he sent her ? fi.

.Vi»c. A del II.

Aar. Why, thi'n she's the devil's daui: a Joy-
All Issue.
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[Act IV.

y,.>: A joylen, dima], bUuik, and lumirful
Issue.

Ut rv is tlic l.alK?, nn luHtlinoine ns a toad eg
Aiii.iiihi.t till' f;ilru»t lirctilen, .rf our clliue
Thr riiiiTo, M i„l» It tl.ie, . v «Um.,, thv'wal.
Ami liida tliif I hrintcu it wiUi tlij dagger'* iwint
Aar. •Zfundij ye wbore! U Mack ao l>aM' a

hue;
Kwcct blouse, you are a baaMaoui bloMoiu, sun-.
IfM. A'illain, what hait thou done ?
Aar. Tliiit wlilch thou ciinrt not undo.
Chi. Tlioii liast uniiuiiv our mother, 76A (I I- \'i)laiu, I have done thy Biother,
J>n„. Ami therda, heUU) dOK Utott hnirt

umioiic.

t(.i Iiir I'lmnoe, and daum'd her loathed
• hoiit 1

Aocim'd the offiitMlng of ao foul a flend ' fo
CM. ItkhaUnotUre,
Aar. It Khali not die.
A'jir. Aaron, It miMt , the mother wilb It to.
Aar. Wbiit: must it, nurse ? then let ttu man

' 84
lAi I'Mt iitii.ii on my llnah and blood.

j

/>< '». I II l>raach the Udpole on my npier'i
I>olnt:

j

Kurse, give it nie ; my swwd ihaU won diq«tch
,

Aar. Sooner thta «word ahaU plongli thv
bowels u|>. 3g

'

:Takm Ih* Childfrom Ike Nune,
ond dranm.

stay, iiiunliTi)ii!i %illains! will you kill your
liri.tluT '.

N"»-, liv tlif liuriiiiig tiii>ers of the sliv,

That shotiL- XI liriKhtly when tills Iwj" was got.
He (lies ujiou niy Kclniitar's shurji [Mlhit 'm
That touches this my flrst-lMirn son and heir.
I tell you, y-iunglings, not Enccladus,
With all bis threatening band of Typhon'n brood
Nor great AkWet. nor the god of war, g6
Shall seize this prey out of his fiither's hands.
What, what, ye sanguine, shallow-hearted boys'
Ye white lim a wall* ! ye alehouse imlntecl signs
Coal-bluek U better than another hue, ,00
In that It st onig to liear another hue

;

For all the water in the (n .-jin

Can never turn the swan's black legs to whiU"
Although she lave them hourly In the Hood. , 4
Tell the emjiress from me, I am of age
to keep mine own, excuie It how Ae can.

Deiii. M ilt thou Iwtray thy noble mistress
tllM>'

Anr. .M> luistress Is my mistress ; this myself-
The utriiin-, ;«ii.| the pic ture of niv \outb: luJ
This li..f..r. 11!! th-. '•::r!:! ! : I rip'ft'i" •

•rbls uiaugre all tli worM Ill' I keep safe,
Or KHue of you iba.U smoke r It In Home. , :

Dnn. By thta our mother is ever shauie l

Chi. Home wlU despise her for this foul
cwai)c.

I

.V«;-. 'J In eniinn.r in hih nigi' v>iU ilooin ho
I death.

f*;. I Uush to think upon thta ignomv, n
Aar. Why, there's the privttite your 'beaut

tfears,

Ki<- trauherous hue: that wlU betray wlfl
blushing

The ( lose enacts and coun.seta of the heart

:

Hurt .s a y ouug bul fnim d of another leer : i»
1.00k hdw the black slave smiles uiKin the father
As who .sliould say, -1)1(1 bul. I am thine own.'
He is your brother, lords, sensibly f,xl
Of that Mdf bkMd that flrst gave life to y ou ; 124And from that womb where you Imprisond wenHe ta enthuiehlaed and come to light

^X' ^J.* ^'"^^ "WW *We.
Although my seal be stamped in Ms Ihoe. iijA nr. Aaron, what shaU I unto the

empress ?

/><•/;!. Advise thee, Aaron, what is to be doa«
ArMi we will all snlwcribe to thy advice •

'

.Save thou the child, so *e may all be slife. i«
Aar. Then sit we down, and let us all consult.My son and I wia have the wind ofyou-

Keep there
; now Ulk at pleasure H your safety.

IMm. How many women saw thta chiM of UsT
Aar. W hy, so. brave lords! when we Join lo

»37
league.

I am a b»nib
; but if you brave the Moor.

The chafed l>oar, the mountain ]ioucs.>t

The ocean swelta not so as Aaron storms.
But say, again, how many saw the child

'

y«r. Cornelia the mid«i.e, and nivself
And no one else but the deUvor'd emprtw.'
Aar. Theempress the midwife, and youwelf:

Two may keqi connsel when the thin) 's away
Gototbeemprew; teUherthblsald:

... , , .
ISlabbinghfr.

" eke. weke I

'

So cries a pig prejiar d to the splL 143Dem. W hat mean'st thou, Aarwi? When-
fore didst thou thta ?

Aar. O lord, sir, 'tta a deed of jiolky
Shall she live to betray this guilt of our*
A long-tongTi'd l>abbUnggoasIpT no, lords, no.And now lie it known to you my (UU Intent «-
Not far. one Muli lives, my count^man -

His wife but y esternight was brooght to'bed
His child Is like to her, fair as you are : ,«<
(io juick with him, and gl>e the mother gcM

'

And tell them both the cireumstancc of all

'

And how by thta their child shall Ik. advanc .1

And be received for the emperor's heir, 1^And substituted in the place of mine,
i . c^lui thta teuipest whirling In the court •

And let the empaiw dandle 1dm for hta own.
Haris ye, lords ; yon see, I iiave given her physic.

( Pointing to thr N'une.
An.iy. :niist needs Lcstow hu fiineral; 155
I'lie ttel.l- :ire near, and you are gallant grooofc



Scene II.] 817

I'lilo itoiic. hee that yuu take nu longer dm}i,

Itut itend the iiiiilwifc preaently to mo. 168
'

Thi- iiiidwiff and the nuntc wvll uuuie away, I

'I hi'ii I'-f the ladles tattle wliat thi v pluim.
Chi, AaruD, I see thou wilt not trust the air

Willi necretii.

Dtii). For thla care of Timora, 172
Herself and tten are highly bound to thee.

iBatuni DBMsnica mmi Chiron,
ftaorttif i|fM« KuiMli My.

Aar. Now to the Oothe, u nrift m awallow
flies:

1 .ii p' t't di^iKjsc this treasure In lulne arms,
And MH ri'tl\ to Kr«ct the empreai' Mendiw 176
Come uii. vou tblck-Upp'd ilave, in bear you

hence

;

For it U vou that puta us to our shifU

:

I'll make yoa feed OD berrlw and ou rcots,

And feed on curda and wbey, and nick the goat,
1

And caUn in a cave, and bring you up 181 !

Ti> be a warrior, and command a oampw I

l&eitiiakauam.
|

Scene lU.—7%« Sam*. A Publie PUut.
j

Entfrtnv^.btariittamimtVUhleUenonthe '

eiult of them; vUk Mm MAitct;a, poutig Lv-
iu », Prautm, SmtniOKnm, Cari, and oth*r
(ientlemen, with bow$.

Tit. Come, Marcuf, come; klmmen, this is
-

the way.

Sir lioy. now let me aee yoor archny

:

Look >e draw home enoi^, and 'tis there
j

.•tniiKht.

7 VI* Antrcta reliquit :
^

lU }ou reiuuniber'U, Marcus, she's gone, she's
lletL

.Sirs, take you to your tools. You, cousins, shall
00 sounil the ocean, and cait your nete ; I

Hsiiplly \ouiuay flndherintheaea; 8
'

Vet there s as little Justice as at land.
No ; I'uhlius and Sempronlus, yim nmst do it

;

' I'i^ > ^>ii nnist dig with mattock and with spade,
An t pii Tct- the imiiust centra of the earth: 13
'Mu ll »lien you come to I'luto's region,
1 i.r,i\ \iAi, deliver him this iKitition

;

Tell hini, it is for justice and for aid.

And that it comet from oU Androoicus, 16
I

Shaken with sorrows in ungrateful Rome.
Ah

! Home. Well. wcU ; I made thee miaemhle
What time I threw the people'i tuHVages
Oil him timt thus doth tyrannlie o'er me. 50
i-o. k. i } Du none ; and pray bo careful all,
All' I leuvc > uu not a man-of-war unaearch'd : I

This Kiekwi emperar may have iMi^'d her
hence

;

And. kinsmen, then we may go pipe for Justice. !

»far. O Pttbllua ! is not this a heavy case, 2 =

To see thy noble uncle thui distract ?
Pfi. Therefore, my lord, it highly us cou-

ccnu

Ily day and uli^ to attend him oarefUUy, eS
And fcHxl his humour kindly at we may,
Till time iK'get some careful remedy.
Mar. Kinsmen, his sorrows are past remedy,

Jiiin * .th the (inths, anil « ith revengeful war 33
Take wreak on Koine for this ingratitude.

And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine.
Tit, Puhlliis. how now ! how now,my matters

!

What! have you met with her? 36
Pvb. Ko, my good lonli but Plato aandt you

word.
If you will have Revenge fhmi bdl, yoa thatt:
Miirrv

, for Justice, the is so employ'd,
H' Uilnka, with Jove in hitaven, or somewhere

else, ^
So that [icrfiirce you must needs stay a time.

Tit. He <loth me wrong to feed me with
deUys.

I 'U dive into the burning Uke below,
And pull her out of Acheron by the beeb. «4
Marcus, we an but shmba, no oedan we

;

No big-boB'd men fram'd of the Qyctopa' tiie

;

Bat metal. Ifareas, ttoel to the Tei7 back.
Yet wrung with wroagi more than oar bMks

can bear : ^
And sith there's no Justice in earth nor hell.

We will solicit hea>en and move the gods
To send down Justice- for to wreak our wrongs.
Come, to this gear. You an- a gcKxi archer

Marcus. [ih givt4 than the firr(nti*.

Ad Jotem, that's for you : bero, ad ApoUin«n

:

Alt Martnn, that's flor myself:
Here, boy, to Pallas : here, to MerenTy

:

To Saturn, Cains, not to Saturnine
; 51$

Vou were as good to shoot against the wUkL
To it, boy ! Marcus, loose whin I bid.
Of my won! T have written to i ffcct

;

There 's not a god left unsolicited. 60
Mar. KinsaMii,tiMOt aU yoor Aaftt Into the

court:
We will afflict the emperor in his pride.

Tit. Now. matters, draw. (rA«|i «Aoof.j O

:

well 8«: ' Lucius!
Good boy, ir v irgo's tap: give it PaOaa. 64
Mar. M} ' 1, 1 aim amile U-yond themoon;

Vour letter . « ith Jupiter liy this.

Tit. Ha
'

i'ublius, Publlus, wlmt hast tliou
done ?

See, see : thou hast shot 1 >(r one of Taiuiis' horns.
Mar. This was the s{>ort, taj knd: when

I'ublius shot,

The Bull, being gaU'd, gave Aries mch a knock
That down fell both the Ram'a honui in the

court

;

And vh" sht>uM And them but the eapreM'
villain? ^

She taugh'd. and toU Um Moor, he Aoidd not
choose

But give Uiem to Ids niaottT for a present.
Tit. Why, there it goes : Uod give his lonl-

•hipjoyl
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.
Snttf a aown, with a batkef, ,ind tiro ^i^ton*

tM it.

Xewi! ne«a|h)mhm*Mil Xmvwl the r< <t r
come.

SIrmli. »hattl(lln««t Imre vm tnytcttcn?
'

•liall I Imvcjuntl. o* wliiit win, Jupiter!
ly.. Ol tlu- .rt.„.Hk.-rr Ho th»t ho

imti. tak.Ti tl» , , Hfain. for the man niimt
iii't Iw hannwl till t!,f next ^.vk.

But what NiM .Jii|,ir, , i l^kt^llo '

1 ^''t
' J'U'ltiT; I ii. vi-r

drank with hta In bU my life, ?
Tit. Why, vUtata, art not tbou the carrier ?
< l<\ Ay.i.fiiiy ,ilReoni».slr; nothing otac.

, ; ll
""^ not come (him heaven ?

inm\ heaven! akw! sir, I ncTer came
lirn

. (;,„! f,,rl.l,l I ,ho.il,l Ik, so bol.l to pn-M
to liiavin In niv voiintf .liivn. Whv, I am roIhk
with iny plKwns to tlic tribunal r-Klw. to tak.iit,
» matter of brawl betwixt my unci,. :u,.l one oV
the emperiai'i men.

^
Mar. Why, rtr, Uiat In a* fit «« can Ik, to wrvj

for your oration
; and let him •ieliverthe pigeonx

to the i Mipi n.r from ymi.
Tit Tell mo, onn yon .Irllver an onUion to the I

fiiilKTor with a mnu v ?
j

alUny wT '
' ^ '»

|

TiY. Slrr.ih, come hither: make nn more a.'^ ^

Rire your pigeons to the cnnKror •

S'','^K^"."
have Justice at hU Imn.U.

HoM, hoM^ mewnrblle, here's money for thv
ehargea,

Give me pen and tak,
*

r.tu!!?'''*"
" 'WIver a suppll-

.\y,>lr.

Tit. Then here Is a supplUntlon for vou.
An.l HlicM you cm,! to him. at the first' ap.
prtmch you must kneel

; then kiss his f.H.t ; thendeUw npyoorirfgeons; «„.! then lm,k for vour

^"Vf^ } •« «t hand, sir ; see you . lo 1 1 l>ra\ 1 1

;

Cfa. l«w»Bly«i.tlr; let me alone. „,
Tit. Sirrah, hwt thou a knife? Con re, let me

w^c It.

Here, Man un, fol.1 it In the oration ;
For thou hast nuule it like a hmnhle suppliant •

An.t when thou hast given It to the eniiKTor i,-'Knock at my door, an.l tell me what he savs.'

'

do. Oo<l 1k! with .V(iii. sir; I will.m Come. Menus, let us go. Publiud, foUow
'"*• {BstHnt.

[Actn

Scene IV.- The Same. ti-Mt the Palaet.

En ttr SATi B.N I.N 18, Tamoiu. Dumaiva, Chisox
Lonis, ami (M/i, rg S.ti r.mm u with the ar-
roica tn hit hand that Tiris ehol.

i'at. Why. lonlii, what wrongi ai« these ' Wat
ever H'cn

An emperor of Home thuKOTcrteme
rrout,ie.l,confh,nt.-,l thus; and. ft* the este
repil Jnstleo. u.,| !„ such contempt?

My loHs, ..ou kn..«. do tho ml^tflll gels.-
However these dl«turt>er» of our peace
Buzi m the jieople's ^-there nought lu

passd,

,

But otren with law, n«ain.<t the wllftil tmn•Tow Andronicus. Ami wliat an if
I 's sorrows have so ovcrwhelui'd bis wH«
M.all wo bo thus aflNctod in hb wreaks,
Ills ilts. his frenzy, ;iiirl his hittemess*
Am,1 now heurites t., heaven tor his rclres,-

i

N-e, here's t,i ,Tove. and this to Mercitrv
Tills to Ap<,llo

; thi<t..thego.iofnar-'
S«H,et scTolls to fly ; ut • lie streets or'l?,„„e i

What's this hut libelling awilnst the senate
'

!
And blaionlng our injustice ev.-ry vi lu rc '

'

A goodly humonr, is it not, my IoMs '

As who would say, In Rome no Justice were
Hnt if I live, his feigned ecstasies
>liall !»> no shelter to these outrages-
tint h.. and hu .hall knr>w that justice lives
n Saturninus' health ; whom, if sleep.

I

He 11 so awake, as she lu fury shall

I

Cut off t e proud'st conspinUor that lives.
Tarn .My gracious lord, my lovely .Satimiin,

Loni of my life, co„„„ander of my thoughts, jCaUn thee, and Iwar the faulU of Titus' age
The clfcctt of sorrow for his rallaiit sons

'

Wtiose loss hath plerc'd him deep and\..rr
his heart

;

.^n<l rather comfort Ids disticsged plight
Than i)n.s.

, ute the meanest or the best
For these c(.nUnil.t8.-f.4»<<f#.] Whr, thug |

shall NKionie
nigh-witted Tamora to k1"/.c with ali

:

But, Titus, I have toiRh d thee to the .lulck *Thy life-blood out: If Aaron now K' nise
'

Then is all safe, the anchor's hi the i^n.

Snter down.

IJ^'^.

fellow
! wouldst thon sjieak Willi

<•!>. Ye.i, forsfmth, your liilstorship Ih; cm.
|ierlal.

/«/,( Kmpre.s.s I am, hut voi, !. r .Its the vif.
iwror.

Clo. Tlshe. C;o<l and ,Saint .steiihen (five vou
good den.

e

I have • .-ought yon a letter and a con: tc of
pigeons here

<.;„ ,• ,l'*''^'*^^'»>'»'<flthelttt<f.
>"it. (,o, fake 1.1,11 awn.v, and hang him pre-

sently.
*^

' Jlow nm, h mouev mu.st 1 have?
^*

Ttom Come, sirrah, you mtist Is, hanged.
Clo. Hange.!! By r lady, then I have brought

*v>Tfi T
'ntolewWo wrongs ! 40»hall I endure tUtmwMtnMHvUlaayt



Sew* IV.] Zihm JUikwukm,

I haow flrmn wImim ihto mmm ileTke proceoda :
'

Mar thtiba borne? Aalfhittfmit(iruiMiou%5.' !

That (Heel by law for munlcr of mtr bratber.
Have by my inmuii been butrher'il wronfftdly I

|

v-<\ ilmjj tlio vilkin lilther by the hnir

;

Nor ii({e tior lionuiir shall iiIiii|m- |>rivllrx>!. 56
For tlii> |iroii(l mwk I II \v tlij NkuiKhtiriiutn

;

Slyfruitii «rctcli.tli:ir !i'>I|.'hI to njiiki' iiio Kreiit,
j

lo hope tli.\ wlf shuiilil )$uiorn Kuiiic iii 'l iiic,
|

Enter XsuuvA. .

^Imt nem witli tbce, ^lUiutf 60
|

^mit. Ann.arni, my lonl! Rnnic never bail
j

inoru cutisi-.

Till (iutlia Imvo Kiitlit r il lii-u.l, aii<l Willi ;i [lowrr
|

I If liiKli-rcnoltfd iiH ii. innl tn the k|m>II,
|

'I'licv liitlicr iiian h uiiiiiiii. iiiiilcr cuuluct
< 'f l-uclus, Win to old AiKlroiiicuH

;

Who tbreaU, in couno of thii revenfe. to <iu i

Ail niucb aa ever ('uriobmiu illiL
'

Sat. It war-nice LucliUKt'ii«nd of the Gothi? '

Thew tMingB nip me. and I hutu tb< oad 69
A.'4 flowvn witii fhwt or gnus beat ...,«u with

litoriiiK.

Ay, iKiilii our (tommn to ai i
roach:

'Tin h<; the cuiiiuion |>eo|>li Iim' ho much ; 72
Mvi lf hath often hounl thiMii iv,

W lu ll I li.ivo wiilkwi lilie u |irl\alc iiiaii,

That LiK iu>' iMUilntiiiii'Ut KiU »ruu«;fully,
Aod tluy have wlah'd thai Lucius were their

t'Uiiwror. -o
Tatn. Why alKHiM you fvii imiot your cit;

Ktroagf
S:t< Ay, l>iit tbc citixcDD ftttt r LiiciUH,

Anil il revolt ftoni nic to anevuur hiiii.

Tain. KInx, \k tby t' lUKlits iui|ierlou«, lllte

tliv name. go
U the sui, .liuiUiM, tlml k <t« do flv in It ?

i i o i-a«le suffers little hlM.> to ..ioK.

And is not eareli Aliat they ineuii thereby,
Kn .wlnn that uim the ibaduw of his wioffi S4
lie can at pleaiture stint their melody

;

n 80 mayit thou the gMdy mM oTBonie.
Till !i cheer thy ipirit j for know, ttaoa emperor.
I « ill eneliant the old Andronicus £8
With wonis more sweet, and yet morc<lai«erouB.
Til 111 linits to lisli, or honey -atallts to ftheep,
\V Mat thi' one in wonndoii witli the \yiM,

The other rottt t| with di licioiu feed.
SnI. But he will not 1 ritn^at his Kin -..r

Tam. If Tamora entreat blui then hi' will:
For I can smooth and All his a(ed ear
With Koliicn ;.romisea, that, were hi* heart !/>

Almost lmi>reiaiHl)le, his old car* deaf.
Yet Rbonl.l lii.ih .jar aiid heart tiiwr m» tonpif
[To A:!t\u\ *.\ Go thou Iwlbre, bi; our ambai

Rulnr:

Niy tbut the i ui|<ror rei|uci<U a parley 100
Of war like Lucius, ami api« .lnt tiic nieetlnK.
Even at hU father's house, the old Androoicux.
Sat, JSailiiaM,inv^ximmtthmamMrx

And if lie stanl 011 hoataRc fur his safety, : 4
Bkl him ilentanil what pledge will please bini

heat.

.EmiL Your bidding shaB I do eatetnallT.

[Kxit.
Tam. Now will I to that old Andronicus,

.\iid temiier him with nil the art I have, lui!

To |)hifk prouii LuelUK r.nni the war like Goths.
.\nd now, swift emiieror, !«' Millie ataln,

And iMiry all thy foiir In my dcviceii.

.Sir. Then go racuoasantl.v, and pleixi to Idiii.

[Bxtttnt.

Act V.

Scene U—PUtim mar Jt»me.

Ftouruh. Enter l.van,»nd an aniy </Cotk^
trith drumi ami eolourt.

Ltir. Approved warriors, and roy fiiitliAil

frienils,

I have received tetters titum great Borne,
Which irigniiy what hate they hear their

einiioror.

And how desirous of our sisht they are. ^
Therefore, great lords, Imj, «.•« your titles witness,

Imperious aixi impatient of your wrongs ;

And wherein Home hath <li>ii' you any seath.

Let hini >.jake treble ho' ' '1 tiou.

fir$t Oath. Brs'-e slip, s,)nini; from t .ic gn-.a

Andronicus
Wbote name < o>>r terror, now otir

omnfoft;
Whose high expb: < . i' 'm< .> > Hide dead*
liigratefut Roniei. • ,..

'

>ul contempt.
Re bold in lu: wo .

' ' /• r . thoa Icad'at,

Mke stinxlng lieoa . nmo'sday
nl by their master 10 th': ttoncr'd ftekl%

.Vnd lie aveng'd on cunn-l Tamora.
iritthn. And. as he siilth. so say we all w ith liliii.

Luc. I humbly thank him. and i thank yuu
aU.

But who comes here, led liy a luo'y Ck>tliT

Enttr A Oolh, Uadiny Ai n -i Hk KU Chlbi
inhU an:,:,

Guth. Renosraad Luc4>«f fitmi onr tieopa
I Ktray'd, 20

To puc upon a ruinous !iinn.uiti-i>
;

.'Vnd as 1 earnestly did tlx mine c.tc

I'lKin the wasted liuililin«, suddenly

1 heard a child cry underneath a wall ^4
I made unto the notse; wben soon I bea: 1

The crying babe ees^-a'd wUh th&fianw^-

;

' Peace, tawny lUve. half me and half tby dhtu

!

I

Did not thy has bewray whose brat then art, zS

I
Had nature lent thee but thy mother'a look.
Villain, thou nii/htst have lieen an emperor

:

. K<it where il- bull and cow an both ullk-
wUtr.
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They nerer do beget a omtl-bUick calf. ,2
Pewe. vUlato, peace I'-cvoi thw be imtet the

babe,—

'J'?' I "»»«* bear thee to a tinitjr Oath

;

h^S*
*** """^ *^ **** enipreM'

W iU hold thee dearly for thy mother's sake.' 36M itb thJ«, my weapon dmwn, I ruiih'a upon
bun,

Suiprta'd hlBnuddenly, and brought hlra hither
To l««M yon thtok needftU of the man.

O worthy Ooth, f )s U the incarnate
devil

That robb d Andronlcun of his good hand

:

Thin 19 the pearl that plcau'd your emprem'eye
And here 'a the base fruit of his burning lust

'

Sav, wall-ey'd slave, whither wouWst thou
convey

This growing image of thy fleud-Ulce face

"P*** ^l**! w* a
wort?

A haltor. aoldien I bang him on this tree
And by his itde hit ftult of bartardy 48Aar Touch not the boyj he to of royal

Mood.
/.I/O. Too like the sire for ever licing good.

y intt hang the child, that lie nmv see It sprawl •

A sight to vex the father's soul wlthaL .j'j

tfct me a ladder. [a ladder brought,
which Aaron U made to atcend.

Aar. Luciui, save the child

;

And bear It from me to the emprean
If thou do this, I -U show thee wondroiu things
That highly may advantage thee to hear:
If thou wilt not, iMjfall what may belUl
I'll sjwak no more but ' Vengeance rot you all

'

'

L uc. Say on ; and if it please me which thou
speak'st.

Thy child shall live, and I wiU see It nourish'd
A0r. An if it phMe theet why. a«re thee.

LucitM, ^^

TwUi vei thy soul to hear wliat I shaU speak •

It ''^ murders, rapes,and rnass^..
AcU of Uack night, abominabledeed% 64
C'omploU of mischior. treason, Tillanies
Kuthful to hear, yet piteously pcrfomi'il

:

An
. this shall nil lie burled by my ileath.

I nJess tfauu swear to me my child shall live 68Lur Ten OB thy mtad : I say. thy dUW shall
lt>e.

ilar^Nwear that he shall, and thmi I wiU
begin.

A"r. Who should 1 swear by fthoabeMeVst
no god:

That gruntwl, how canst thou believe an oath»
Aar. What If I do not ? iw. Indeed, I do not •

1 "l. for I know thou art reUgioiis
And lm,t a thing within thoe called eonsclcnce.

^'^"^ •»'"' '•"tnionle*. -
wmch I have seen thee carcftil t.> nlHervc
Therefore 1 urge tliy uatli ; for that I know

[Act \

An Idiot holds his iMiiible for a god.
And keeps the oath which bv that god he swei
To that VU urge him : therefore thou sbolt n
By that same god, what god soe'er It be,
That thoa ador'st and hast in reve>«nce.
To save my boy, to nourish and bring him np
Or else I wUl discover nought to thea
itiA Erenbymygodlsweartotheelwil
Aur. Flm, know thon, I begot him on t

empress.
L11C. O most Insatiate and luxurious womai
Aar. Tut

: Lucius, this was but a deed
charity

To that which thou shalt hear of me anon.
Twas her two sons that murder d Basslaniis

;

"ITiey cut thy sister's tongue and ravish'd her, (

And cut her hands and trimm'd hA' «s the
saw'st.

Luc. O dctestaUe villain ! cdl'st thon Uu
trimming*

Aar. Why. she was wash'd, and cut, an
trimm'd, and 'twas

Trim sport for them that had the doing of it. c
Luc. O barbarous, beaMly villains, Uke thi

self?

Aar, Indcetl. I was tbefa- tutor to Instruc
them.

That codding spirit had they fh>m their mothei
As sure a card as ever won the set ; 10
•That blooily mind. I think, they leam'd ofuie
As true a (1<jk as ever fought at head.
Well, let my dee<is tw witness of my worth.
I train'd thy br. t that gulleftU hole to.W here the dead coriwc of B.isslanu8 lay

;

I wrote the letter that tliv father found
And hid the gold withlu the letter mcnt'lonM
Cimfederate with the queen an<i her two son*

:

A n what not done, that thou hast cause to rueW herein I had no stroke of mischief in it"
I play'd the cheater for thy fkUMr-s hand,'
And, when I had It, drew myself i^Mrt, njAnd almost broke my heart with extranc

laughter.

I prj 'd me through tin- crevice of a wall
When for his hand, be had hU two sons' heads;
l^heMhto tears, and laugh'd so heartllv, u6
That both mine eyes were ralnv like to 'his:
And when I told the empress of this sjmrt
She swounded almost at my pleasing tale,
And for my tidings gave me twenty klSM*
fintGoth. Wbitt: canst thou -ay all this, and

never hlusli V

Aar. Ay, like a l.iaek dog. as tl.c sininK in.
Luc. Art thi.M not sorry fur thos..' helnoii,

deeds 1

Aar. Ay, that I hud not done a thousand
tnoTB. „Eren now I curse the day, aul vet, 1 think

I'ew come within the oomiass if my curse'
SS herein I did not some notorious ill

:

As kiU a man, or else devise hto death; nS
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IXl,

t god he swears,

tlioii ahalt vow
T It 1)0,

erence,

•Ing btm up

:

Jiee. i-

totheelwiU.'
ot him on tli«

irious woman '.

}ut a deed of

85
me anon..

Bamianun

;

Kvisli'd her, 9;
1 hit u thou

Ratish a vaM, or plot the way to do it

;

.\ccuw lome innocent, and fonwcar myself;
Set deadly enmity between two ft-lendg

;

Make poor men's cattle break their neck* ; 132
St-t Are on liama and hay-stacks in the night,

Aoi bid Um ownen qnmeli tbem with their
tears,

Oft have I din'd up dead mm from their grkTca,

And set them uprl^t at their dear Mends'
doors, 136

Even when their sorrows afanoct were ftnsot;
.\nd on their skins, as on the bark of trees.

Have with my knife carved in Roman letters,
' lA't not your sorrow die, though I am dead.' 140
Tut

! I have done a thousand dreadfkd
willingly as one wouhl kill a fly.

And nothing grieves niu heartily Indeeil

But that I cannot do ten thousand more. 144
Lue. Bring down the devil, for he must not

die
<o sweet a death as hanging preiently,
Aar. If there be deviii, would I were a devil,

T') lire and bum in everhuting Are, 148
\

id 1 might have your company in hell,

l!iit to tumient you with my bitttr tongue

!

/- Kirs, stop hie month, and let lilm speak
!

no m.>re.

J7n(«r a Goth.
|

<3ot*. Iky lord, there is a messenger from
'

Rome 1^2 '

Dcdrea to be admitted to your iwesenoe.
'

Lue, Let lilm come near.

Kilter Kmilu s.

Welcome, iEmUiust what's the iiew.s from
'

Home ?
I

^mil. Lonl Lucius, ami you princos of the '

Goths, ,56
The Roman emperor greets you all by me

;

And, for he untlerstande you are inMiM,
He craves a parley at yoor teUm's house.
Willing you to demand your hoatages, ifo
And thc> iliall ho immediately deiiver'd.
first iJoth. What says our giuMml ?

Lue. AauIUuk, let the empeter give his
pledges

I nto my father and my uncle M-nriu!!, 1- 4
And we will come. March away.

[ Kxt- mil.

Seem U.—itotiw. /^A>r« Tina" Uqih*.

SnttrT»3UM\, Dkmktrii s,aii(iCniK0!i,

du(/uiiKil.

Tarn. Tliua, in this stnnfa and sad babili-
nieiit.

1 will en< oiinUr with Andronie\i>.
And say I am Hevenge, sent from Mow
To join with hini and right his heln.iiis wroniw.
Knock at his study, where, they say, he keeps, 3 ^

To raminate stiange plota of dire NVM^

;

Ten htm, Beveage it eeme to Join with him,
Andworliconl^uiononhieenemlei, S

Enter Titts, above.

Tit, Who doth molest niy contemplation?
Is it your trick to make mc ope the door,
Tliat so my sad decrees nuy fly awajTj

And all my study be to no effect? :a

You are deoeiv'd ; for what I mean to do,
See here, in bloody lines I have letdown;
And wliat Is written ehall be executed.
Tarn. Titus, I am come to talk with thee, li
Tit. No, not a word; how can I gram my

telk.

Wanting a hand to give it action ?

Thou bast the odds uf mc ; tlicreforc no more.
Tain. It thou didst know me, thou wuul(i>t

talk with me. :-i

3Vt I am not mad; I know tUea well enough:
Witness this wretched stump, wltasss these

crii. son tines

;

Witness these trenches made by gnef and care

;

Witness the tiring day and heavy night ; n
Witness all sorrow, that 1 know thee well

For our proud eni|>re8s, mighty Taniora.
Is not tliy coming fur my other hand?
Tain. Know, tlwtt lad mai^ I aa nut

Taniora;
She is thy enemy, and I Aj (Mend

:

I am Revenge, sent Awm the infernal Uagilom,
To ease the gnawing vnttore of thy mind.
By woridng wrealdkd vHntsawne on thy fcea 31
Come down, and welaume me to tida woriil'i

i

"«ht;
Confer with me of murder and of deattk
There's not a hollow cave or lurking-place.

No vast olwcurlty or misty vale, yi

Where bloody wiurder or detestol rape
Can couch for fear, but 1 will flmi them out

;

And hi thebrean tall them my drsadful name,
Revenge, wliieh makee the fbul ofltender quake.

Tit. Art thou Revenge ? awl art thou sent 10
me, 4,

To be a torment to mine enemlea?
Tain. I am ; thareAwe eome down, and wel-

come me.
Tit. Do mc some service ere I come to tbet*

.

iM, by thy side where Rape an<t Murder stanil»
;

Now give k.nie sumnce that tbou art Revenge

:

Stab ttMMn, or tear them on thy cuariot-whecN.
And then in come and be thy wanener, 48
And whiri along with thee about the globe.

Provide two proper palfteya, Itlack as Jet,

To hale thy vriigeftil waggon swin away.
And And out murderers in their guilty eaves: 5a
And when thy car Is loailen with tliair heads,
I will dIsiiKiuut, and tiy the »r.KKon whr<rl

Trut like n servile fiMitnian all l iy Kiiy,

Even >om Hyperion's rising In Umi oast n,

VntU hi! very dswaMI ia them

:



[Act V.

Ana d«y I7 (lay in do this heary tuk,
Bo thou dertroy RapiiM and Murdw there.

Turn. Biae are my mlntateri, and come with
Uie.

,

.

Tit. Are them thy miniaten? wlmt arc tli' v

esn'dr
Tarn. Rapine and Mmder; therefttre catlcl

•o>

X'HUiie they take vcnei'iincc of kik Ii kind . f im'ii.

Tit. Good Lord, how like the cnipruss' hoiih
they are,

f,^

And yoii the cmnreM ! hnt we worMly men
ll»vc nilKcnit)].-, itiiiil, mistaking eyes.
(» «-t Ki'Vftipr : now ilo I come to thee ;

AU'l. If oiiu arni M i riil.mcoMient will roiiti-iit

I (•iilir-.irc tlioo In It liv iin<l i.y. ',KTit nhmv.
Till,). This cliKini; wttli liliii fltB luimcv.

WhuteVr I furKe to fw.l his l>niln-fikk HtB,

DoyouvphoUaiidmalntaaiinyonriipeei'lHs tj
For nor he tmiilf taken nie fbr Revenge

;

And, lieliiK ireihiloiis In thu mad thought,
I '11 make lilm wnd for Luclu« his ion

;

Aii.l, whilst I .t a ban.im-t hoM liim inn-, -«
I 11 lluil Honip ciiimlntf pnn-tiie out of harxl
'l i. M attor nu<l (llfqierw! the KliMy Cott n,

<'r. :it thf Lilm, iimko thctii Ills ciii inli s.

i<i.v, here he lomeii, and I must jily my theme. &j

filter TiTva,

'/('. i,.in« l i.ve I been forium, and all for
tlie<-

:

W > U OHIO, drrml Kury, to my woeftil houao:
Kaliliio and .Murder, you arc wdcome too.
Il"» like the eiii|>resN iinil her sons yon a-. '

;
^W ell are you ntt«'<l ha<t you Init a .Moor

:

CouM not all hell litfonl you »uel. a devil ?

For well I Wot the etii|iresH never wa^n
But la her company there U a Moor

; ss
And woaU yow represent our queen Bright,
It were ronrentent vou had s«M:h a devlL
Ilut weleome m you are. What ahaU we do ?

Til III. What wouldst thou have ui do, An
ilronlens?

I'eiii. .show iiiea nuirdercr, I 11 deal with him
Chi. Show me a villain that hath 4ui,r a mjK:

And I uru si nt to 1k> mi nKd on htin.

2'niM. Wiow me a thoumind that have done
thee wrong, ^,

And I wtU be revenged on them all.

7ft, Look n.und about the wtoked atNcts of
Kome,

And w'len thou flii(r«t a man that's like thyself,
« M H

.
I M urder, Utah him

; heV » nmnlerer. too
< • thou with hlni : ani" wh.^n it In thy Imp

find an .her that l^• like to thee,
t.ooti Knplnc. «tnb him ; he'o a nvisher.

'

tJo thoti with thcin ; and \n the eniiieror's eourt
i

Tliere H a queen attemled by a Moor
; km

^ K-n imym thou know h«r ^ thy own iini-

portion,

For iq> lUMl down she doth resemble thee:
I pray thee, do on them nome violent death; n
They have been violent to me and mine.
Tarn. Welt hast thaa IsMmVl m; this iImi

we do.

nut would It please thee, ffood AndMniona,
To .m ud f

.
ir I,uclus. thy thricc valtent son, 1

1

Who leads towanls Home a liand of wMMIt
(Joths,

And bill hini eonie and kiniiuei ut thy hoose:
When he Is hen\ even at thy solenm fi-ast,

I will bring In the enipresN ami her sons, n
The emperor himself, and all thy f.M s

Ami at thy mercy sliall they iito<>p ami kneel.
Ami on them shalt thon ease thy angry heart.
Wlmt says Andronlcus to thin devtoe i»

Tit. Marcus, my brother ! 'tis sad TttMaiOi

/.'/!'. < MaR( I s.

• 0, genlli- Mari ii\ t - tin iirpl,, w I.ucIuh;
Thou Shalt Inquire bim out among the (ioths:
Hid him reiiair to nn , and bring with him u,
.Some of ih.' ehlcfest princes or the Goths :

Hid him encamp hts soldiers whero they arc

:

Tell lilm. the emperor and the cmpreas too
Keajtt at my house, and lie shall feast with them
I his do thou for my love ; ind so let hlra, 121
As ho regards hta1^ father's life.

Ifar. This will I do, and soon return again.

(Aw'f
i'n,„. N,.i, will I I,,-, I,.,, ali.piit thy buBineaa^ 133

A'lit take my ministere along with'uio.
Tit. Nay, nay, h)t Rape and Mwdaratavwttli

me

;

Or else 1 11 call my lirother back again,
And cleave to no revenge but IawIus. ijt
Tain. {Afiilf tohrriumii.] What s^y you,bon!

will you abide with hini,
Whiles I go tell my lord the euqw ror
How I have govern'd our determln il jest?
Yli ld to hlM Imniour, smooth and sfwak htm fhir,
And UuTv with him ti'l I tuni again. 141

Tit. lAiridt.] I know them all. though they
suMMMe me mad

;

And wlU o'errenrti them In their own dcviues

;

A pair ctcunwd heU hovnds and their dam. 144
/»«•(«. \AHde to TAHoaA.] Madam.de|iwt at

pleamire ; leave us here.
Taiii. ranMNeti, Anditwdcus: Rerenge mnr

goes

To hty a ouH^iot to betray thy ro» «.

.„ . .
[A'a* Tahobi,

r,t. I know thou dost; and, sweet Rercnge,
farewell.

Chi 1^1 us, old man, how AaU we be Mi-
|iU»y'd ?

Til. Tut
! I hate work enough Ibr yon to'da

l'ub^lu^ come hither, tVilus, aiMl VaienUne I

'

tni, Vi Htu, ami Othen.
I'lih. What Is your wUlT m*
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7*1
'. Kliow you Uiew two?

I'"''. Till' ciii|(n?<in' sdiiK,

1 take tlit'iii, (iiirtin and liemetriua.
2'it. Fie. Pabttttt, Be ! Uwu art too much de-

celv'd

:

»S6
The CM ta Munler, RApe b Um other^manie

:

AntI theirforv bind tbciu, gentle PuUtei

;

(':uu^^ and ^ lUentlue, lay hands on Oiein;
( ift

, you heard nio wUh for such an hour, 160
All. 1 11..w 1 Huil It: therefore hind ttiem wire,
Ami (tof tbeir iiiouti>H. if they begin to cry.

[KxH. I'l 111,11 s, i(t.. neize CiiiKnv

aii(/ Ukmktkii h.

( A I. \ UWjui, forlitar: wo uru tlie einpresM"
KIIIS.

i'l'': And therefore do we what we are coiu-
iitanded. ,6^

Stt>|i dole their moutlM, let them not apeak a
word.

I> he ture boiffidt look that you btad tkem tet

ISv-eiih r TiTiH, with Lavixm ; «k« b»(uri»g m
hnnin, aiul he a knift.

Tit. { ..iiif, come, Lavlnta; took, tby foee arc
buuwl.

«ir8. stoji tbeir looutha, let them not apeak to inc.

lint let tbcm hearwhat fewftilwanli I utter. 169
I) vUbtitiH. auron and DeoMtrtaal
Hen- •iiiudd the aprtaig whom you hare etabi'd

witli imi.l,

This goodly Biiiiiiiicr with your winter luix'd. 172
v.. 11 klll'il lier huslj&nd, and for that vile fault
1 " • of luT lirollirrs wtrt' iiiiiikiiiu .1 to death,
M V huti.l cut oir and uiadu a merry Jeit

:

Uoth her sweet hUMi% her tooca^aad that more
dear ,^6

Ttiiui humU or toosoe, her ipatlew diMtlty,
luhuuiau tralton, you coiatralB'4 and tuto'A.
What would you my if I ahouU let you apeak?
\ lllaiii^

'
r.ir shame you could not beg tat grace.

Ihirli.wrt u lics: liow I mean to niart.iiT you. 181
Tlii» one liiind yet is left to eut your throats,
^Vhilst tliiit Laviiila 'tween her Ktumpa doth holil
| li'- liafin that receives your KUllty blood. 184
^ ..11 i^llo» .(our luotlier means to feast with nie,

Ami calls lienuir Revenge, and thbiks mo ma<l.
Marii

! \ilhitn«, I will grind your bonei to duA,
AiHl with your blood and It IH makea paeto ; 188
Ami of the paite a coflbi I wtB rear,
Anil make two {wstles of your shameful heads

;

All.! I. ill tlmt utriimiH t, ynir uiiliallow'd (tani,
l.ilic to the ciutli swallow lu r own increase, iq;

i^ til.- i, u»t lliat 1 havi' 1)1 i her to,

Ainl tlil> 111.- Wainnict she shall surfeit on
;

I'or «orM- tliaii I'hllomel you usM niy daugtiter.
And worse tluiu IVocne I will tie r«ve"ng'<l. 196
And now pre|«i« your throats. l,av1nU, i-ome.

I li* cuU tkair IhroatK.
Hecelre the Uood : and when that they are di-«d.
Let uie go grind their bonia to powder mmU,
Ami with thtohatafttlHiiaat temper U; eoo

And in that paste let their vile heads be bak'd.
< oil).., come, be every one (inicloim
T" make thb banquet, which I » i»h may prove
.More stern and bloody than the Centaurs' feast,
.So, now bring tliein In, for I will play the cook,
And see them reaiiy 'gainst their niothcr cp-non.

{Exfunt, bear'ng tif dead boO-tt,

Scene lll.-Th< Samr. Onirt of TUm'
iiouiie. A banquet set ot/f.

£'11^'/' LtcK.'. .viAHci.<i and Uoth% teitk AAaoK
jirinoner.

Lw: CiKle Marcus, slne-c It Is my father's
iiiltid

That 1 repair to Itome, I am content.
i-'irtt Goth. A nd oun with QOoe, befhD what

fortune will.

Lue. Good uacte, take yon in thk bailMrous
Moor, 4

This raTenons tiffer this seeuned dcrll

;

Lot him receive no susten.uice, fetter him.
Till he lie lirouirht imto the empresC Ihce,
F'or testimony ot li.-r foul proceedlnffi: 8
And see the amliiiflli of our friends bo strong;
I fear tlif- cmi«-ror means no good to us.

Anr. Sonic :levll whisper curses in mine car.
And prompt me.th.it niy tnnirne nmj utter forth
The \ eiiomous malice of my swelling heart ! ij
Luc. Away, inhuman dog r imhaUow'd dave

!

Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in.

( Exevnt Ooths, viitk Aa«o», Irvmpttt
souikf.

The trunijKjts show the emperor U at hand. i6

iinter SATt RsiNcs and Taiio«a, wifA iesnbivs.
Senators, Tribunes, and Othen,

Sat. What: Iiath the nnuament more suint
than one?

Lif What boots It thee, to call thyselfa sun!
Ma,. Home's emp«ror,aiidiiqdiew,l)reak tile

parle;

These quarrels must be quietly debaUxL 3^
The tart Is ready which the canfUl Tltu*
Hath ordaln'd to an honourable end.
For

1 leaoe, fbr love, for league, and good to Rome

:

Pluuie you, tiicrcfore, draw nigh, awl lake yoiu"
iilace^ .j^

Sitt. Mareiis, wo will lllatitbui^u eniiml.

Kulfi- T:ri s .;/•«„.,,/ like a coiik,LA\iiii\,teilrd,

yimua Llcus, and Othtrt. TVK% ptdett tk*
(tMcf ('II the table.

Til. \Nolooa)e, my giwoieae lord; welooM.
dmid queen

:

Welioiiie. ye war Ilkt iiollis, welcoiiie. Luviii..

;

.Anil weleouie, aU. Although the cheer be poor,
'Twill nil your storaadM; please you eat of tt 19

.Sal. WhyartthoMthwattlr'd, Andnwlons?
Tit. BeeamelwonUbaMNtokanailwea



8a4

TocntfrtainyoiirliiKhnciw.iuKl your ciii|ircM. 3a
Tarn. Wu are behulilinK to 3 on, rikkI Aii-

droniciu.

An If jrour hlglirn w knew mv litmrt.you
were.

Mjr lord the emperor, retuho nic tliin

:

WMitwaUdoMornah Vtigliitais

To day hta dMfhtMr wtth hti own riKht Irnnd
Beoaugc ilio »M«lifoKed.iWn'<i,HMl deflower'd 1

Sat. It mu, AndwhiiMi

Yourrea«in,ml(htjlanlt 4,
an. Becaiue tht giri ilwrtd not iurTjve her

nlmnic,

An<l by her presence still renew his son-cm..
Til. A reaaon inlKhty, ntr>m,c, lui.l . ffwiiiiii

;A P*Uem, pNeedent, iu»l Uvclv wiimmt
For hm mart WNtcbwl, to ptrtonu the like.
Die, die. lAvtida, and thy ibMia «Mk Um*;
And with thy aiwBM tby llrtiier's Mitow die

!

Sat. Hhat haat thou done, iiniMHnl and
uiikiiid ? ^

Tit. Kill it her, for whom my t«an have mmte
tao blin<l.

I am aa woc-fiil oh VlrRtiiiiis was.
And hare a tlioumuid Uuiea won; , tm»e than he
To do thlt ontnce: and It la now done. 52

What! waa A» ravtah'd? tell who >iiii

the (lee<l.

Tit. Will 'tptoaae you aat? wUl tpleane vour
hlKhnoaafeed?

Tarn. Why hatt thou ibUn thin* only daughter
thus ?

Til. Not I
; 'twits I hhi.n ami IH-mvtrius : -^1,

They mvLshM her. Hn<j cut awav In r tontfin
Ami Ibey, 'twaa they, that did li. r uli Uil« » n .ug

Sat. Oo fetch tUeni hlUter t-. ua preaenth
Tit Why, tbew they are bo«l^ b»|« te that

Wlien-of their niuther datotily hath M,
CathiK the llvfh that xhe benelf hMh hnd.
Tin true, tU trie; wKneat my kirtfr-< ihan)

I"'""- TAMoa*.
Die. (Vnntle wreti li fo-- this acciirwil

:iiri7<«TiTia
/-«• ' an the son'. . y,- u>i ..!.t his fiithtr

ldaa#?
There 'i m««i for niecd.d.wth f..f < dcwliy .Uwi

/fi«s H*ti »sjNH. A gnat tuwuif The

l.i wv., ami tktir parfitaiu. if, up into
thf balconp.

»'f \ ..11 Slid f«rM niei., ,Hi,iAr and aom nf

By upTutir ^ V. r
, ike n flight of r.wf. ,

ScattW.I l.y will.' lilgh ieii,|R«, ,

O' tet we loach bow u> knit a«uii
Tlrtt iiraWd con mo mt mntmm ^mf.
f%im Itrohaii IImIm tytUx iMe uav ^mi^

«*ai|e.

Like a Ibrlern anil dwperata I

Do alwnielW executloa on I

But If my fhiaty dgna au,
••rave witnewee of true «S{
< aunot Indui < .\ ou to altenil my wonis,
[To Licild.) hfieak, Ro -ies .i.«r fHeml. iii 1

our anvvntor.

Wbea with hli solemn ton«uc he di<l liscjurM
To liw rtek Dido's nd attendliiK ear
The rtory of that baleAil borniaff Diglii
When siilttia Ureeki urpria'd JUb« Prlaa

Troy

;

Tell u« what Slnon hath liewitch cl oweam,
' »r who hiith brought tlie fatnl engine In
That gives ..or Troy .mr Koine, tlio drtl woun
My heart U n..t c<»a{«ct of flint nor Meel,
.Nor cau I utter ali «r bluer grief.

BM Ooodi of tears will ilrvwn my onit .rv.

And break ray very utu-nuic j, even la tlie uii,<

Whan tt^iald more yoa to attaad me meet, ,

LcnOlnf yaw kind onaimtoiratton.

ntaaoipMlB.latMaitaMUMtair-
Taw haarta wM tkroh and ««ep toW hti

peak.
/.»<. Then, noWe auditory, be It known 1

J'ou, ,

riiat otirsed Chir.in mid Henietrius
Were they that munlerul our emperor s Lroihei
And ttmf It waa Uiat ruvlslieU our sister

;
For thatr fell fktulta our Itrothum were lieliea.k.

i

Owr hthart t.aw ilaiiiU d.—d oo«en d
or that traa hawl Um ftmght Bmt'a .luam

out.

And sent tier enemies unto the grave:
ljuitly, myself unkindly banWieil, ,0
The gates >.liiit on uic. and tumeil weeplu^out,
To iMg ri'liel' among Kohm's enemies;
Who drowu'il their enmity In niy tnw te«r«,
.\nd op'd tbclr ariiii to eiiihraee me ii> 1

IHead:
-ind I am the tum d fortii. he It known to v ..u,
Tliat have praaerVd her weiAve hi my Woo.!.
Ami fV<om her bosom took the enemy's (mint,
siieHthlnf the steel in niy a<iventuroiis iiocly. u.
Vuis

: yiw know I am no vaunter, I ;

My scars iii « iimwi. dumb although they are,
I'Siatnii i. ihTt 1-i Just ami fUIl of truth.
Hut, soft '

! " Hiiiilis 1 .|o dlgrcmi Uw much.
(Itbig iiiv i Mriiilev. iiniiHe; ill |iar\lon iiie ;

For when no frien i, nr.; Iiy. nu n pnilw tli. iu,

Mllves.

^for. Now Is mv turn to ..<|ieak li. . .jj.l till-

ehllii

:

I K Mils was Tamom delivered, :k
The issue of an Irreligious Moor.
' (ilrf arcliitect mnl plotter if these woesi
rii« villain Is ul!,. 11 I'ltus iiniso
IMmn'd as 1.. t.. MtIl<•^... ii.M u'triie. <

.Vow Jud«e »i,ai rau«- ha.l Tims (o ri.vrni!0
These wrongs, iiinoinkulile, p»i«t |i.>i.i i,. .•

t*r more than any Ihing man coulii ixur.

'
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N ^.u hav, hciini the tnitl. wliiit »aj vhi

li.iu' VI- done HUgiit anilao, alio* <ih wImMd.
Ali i fr>m the pfaice where yoa behaU ua now,
i Im' ] 'r -'niainder of Androiiici
^Mll.

'
^and, »1! beadkmc cMt in ifanru,

A ,1 i.n till- ramed RUinea beat fnrtli mir brains,
Aii't :ii:iki' :i mutual clorart* urnur Iniiw
- X IK. KoiiiHns. Rjieak ! and if j.m »iiy wt- iihall.

1. • li .n l 111 hand, Liician and I will fall. ij6
Ciinie, eome, thou Nveraad man uf

H.iiiii',

All') briiiii our em|ior<ir geottf to tbf Immi,
i.iK'iiis. uur ciiiiierur ; for ««B I tomr
Hi- cotnmoii voice do cfy U ihail be »o. 1 4a

lliuianf. Lneitn, all holt: RomeH royal
I'liiperor

!

Mtir
I
To AtteBdantH ] 0« no Into old Tttus'

»'iiM»riii iiiitiiic.

A 1 i iiitli r ?mU' that iiiinW-licving M.xir.

; . I'C n<ijud«'d some dln^rul Klaiiahtfrind death.
K% punlshniMit Itor Wf moat wii knl lif-. ,4-

[Exeiiiit Attendants.

Li ci!. ». IUa«:a, mnd the OOkert detem '.

!: -.litiiiM. Luetaa, all hatl! RoBe'i gntcluu*

J

U"i rnH»r'

Thanks gentle RimiHl may I Korem

;i' li Huriii' s )iiiriii> athi w'\\<v :iwa\ her »(X'

!

I! It ni-utlr peoph ^'i mi- ulin awhile, 14,
I 't nature put* na' to a heuv j ui»k,
>;.i'id all aliKif; Uit. iim le. iliiiw yen ni ar,
r • iIk-i ubMsquiouii teani u|ioii tlil« trunk

<
'

• take tbil wann kiason thy [wU- cold li|>H.

lKi»m* Tin H.
I 'll""- wirrowM drop* apon ibjF Uood-atalnM

face,

Tn ' !a»t tniedMlaaorthy nohle *in
:

V(t/-, Tear ftjr taar, and li.\lnit kiss fur kins.
Tin hn.ther Marcuii tender* on tliv : 1

<i ner,' thr miiii nf tliene that I sh..iil(l pav
I Mitilloiw and innnite, yet would I jiay theiii.

/•I". Conie htttier. ?)ot; coom, come, and
learn uf ua

To melt In riwwen: thy gnmdaire lov'd thw
well

:

Many a time he daoc'd thee on Ms knee.
Mm? thee axteeii. hia Joring braut thy pillow

;

.Many a matter hath he told to thcc. 164

.Mwt and u«ToelnR with thine Infancy ;

In that rt!K|ie<'t, Uian, Hko a loving cbibl,
lAed yet some dnjm trom thjr tender

•I'ring.

BaoMie kind nature doth retpilrc H ao : 168
rrlaada *o«ld aiaoclate friendH iu grlaTMid woe.
BtdhhaftwawaH; aawi iutt Mm to the grave

;

Bo hltn that kindnen. and take leave of htm.
Boi/. O KramMrc, grandalre! even with all

my heart
WouW I were ileatl. ho loii lUd live -.ufaUi.
I > Lord ! I cannot niicak to him for weeping

;

Hy tears wlU choke me If I o|w my mouth.

JU-etUtr AttsMlanU, vritk Aaron.
Firm Rom. You aad Andronici, have ^om

with woe»:
«
; I ve sentence on tida eieermbie wretch.
That hath lieen breeder of theae dire eventa,

Lii,: .Set him breast-deep in earth, and fimlsh
hliii:

There I -t him stiiiil, and ra^^. and cry for fooil

:

If any one relievos or pities hiiii, ' i3i
For the offence he dies. This Is our d(MHn :

Some stay to see liliii "asteird In the earth.
Aar. 01 why should wrath Ik! mute, and furv

dumb? ,8"^

r am DO baby, I, that with ban prayers
I should re[K-nt the evIU I ha\e'done.
Ten thou.><aiiil won«. than ever yet I (lid

Would I iK-rform, If I niiKht havemy WlU: tgg
If one (ffHKl deed In all iny life I did,
I do re|icnl It fTuni uiy very aouL
Luc. Some toTtntManiteonvejr the emperor

hence.

.\nd (?|v.- hi'ii liurlal In his ftithcr's Krave. tqa
My htUi< and Lavlnia shuU forthwith
Be cloaed In our booaahold'a moBoment
As for that helnoaa t^ier, "nmion.
No funeral rlu\ nor man In moumftil weeds, 1/
No mimmful Iwll shall ring her burial

;

Hut throw tier forth to iH tuts and Mrds of prey.
Her life w jis lieast like, and devolil of pity

;

And, lieiiig so, .shall have like want of pitv. m
See Justice done on Aaron, that ilniinrd Mo..r.

ny whom our heavy ba\m had their Inafinniim

:

Then, lUterwarda, to order well the sute,
TkM like eventa may ne'er It niloate. [Hxevnt



(Romeo anb ^utki

Dramatis Personae.

EsrAir.s Primv ..f V. r..ii;i.

PAHts, » yrninn N.'tili'nuiii, Kii'-m.ni |. ih'

Prince.

MnxTAGi-K, I Ileails iif two h at variain'i
Captiit, J with Mch othrr.
Cncle to C«piili-t.

IlfiMEo, son to Mnnt.imu'.
Mkrci Till, Kinsman i.dli.' I'rim.', ) Fi ifiuls

BKNVi>r,i(), Ncpliew to MuuUtt^ie, )" to Koinro
TvnALT, Nephew to L»djr Capiilet.
FiiiAR Lai'rexci, a Kruieiacsn.
FiiiAn Jims, of the ume Orrter.
lUi Tii isAii, Servant to Romro.
Ha.vpsox,

.

iiBaooiiT, ( C»i>ulet.
I

Choruii.

I'KTiR, Scrrant to Juliet'* VarK.-.
AnH All AM, Serrant tu Moiitagae.
\n Ai-othecarj.

Three Miixlrianii.

Page to MerniiiM; Page to Pari»; wotbcr
P.iffe; an UHlcer.

I.Aur MosTAiii K, Wife 1.. Moni-.-U".
Lauv Cati let, Wife lu Caimlct.
Ji-LiET, Dant'liicr to Caimlct
Nurse to Jnlii I.

t'ilizi ii" of Vi r uia; niale and female Kln«-
fiilli to iMith Houses; MoMiuers Cuard*,
Watchmen and Attendant*.

Seen*.— OHce u* tht Fl/tk Ael), at Maut^

PROLOGUE.
Enter Vhorn*.

Chor, Thv) houneluAUi, bi th nliki' in liiyuH^i,

Infair Vinma, nhert tM lay our Kene,
From anetent ffmdg* break ti new tnud'Ay,

ll /icrd nt?t7 blood makeji eiril hatuU utmleau.
Fri'mfiirth thf fatal tnina iif theie tuofori 5
A pair of itar-rromi'd Imvri take their life ;

W/i..*!' iiiigadvmttir'd pitemu overthrow*
Do teith their death burii their pamitu' sirif,'.

The fearfitt jtateagc of their dpnlh-mark d ?'/iv,

Atid the, contimiatua qf tJneir parent*' rage,

Wkiek, bitt their cAtUm»'« tnO, fwvfM couM
remove.

Is nou the t%vo hotirf trfifiek t^our ttmgt ; iz
The u hieh ifyoM with patient ear* attetfd.

What here »haU mill, our t"H iritalt etrire to

mend. [Exit

Act I.

Scene I.- IVmna. A Piiblle Plarf,

Kilter Samfhon and Orioort, <i»-«ie«l irlik

neord* and buckler*.

Sam. (;ri(fory, o' my w >ri|. we'll not rarry

(j'lr. Xo, for liion we nIkiuIiI lie culltem.

1 iiicaii, an »e Us III uboler, «r 11 i»ra«.

a 11: Ay, wlille vou livt', draw jour novk I'Ui

o' ilie collar. 1

.villi, 1 strike quickly, lielnj? movo.l.

Gre. But thou art not quickly D)uve<i to iitrike

•Si'in, A dog of tlia buuw ol Ifontatfuo niort-i

tiie. ,<

Gre. To more U to Mir, and to lie TaUant li

to staiiil; thon-foro, If thou art iiiovt-<l, thou
ninnest awiiy.

I

Sdni. A <liiK of tliHt liouae aluUl i«o*e me tii

suiiil : I will take tiw wall of any nwa or iimM
of .MontiiRUi;'s. kJ

I

Gre. That hIiuwh thee a wwtk alaru ; for tlM

I

weakest kih-« tu the wall.

Sam. TUt truo; and thamfore wonten,Mm
tlte weaker veaela, are ever thruat to the wall

:

then'fore I will punii Montague'* men trom tht>

wall, nnil thruM liU niaidit to the wall.

Ore. The 'lunrrcl Is livtwwii viir iimntori' and
iia their men. ..^

.SViiH. Til all ii>ie. I \> ill show ni. sclf a tyrant:
when I IniM' f'niiiia liilli tlic- men, 1 will crui'I

tvlth llio nmidii; 1 will cut oil tin ir j.ea.K

Ore. Theheadaoftlie niai.K ' ^

Sam. Ay, the huailn of tUe iimio«, t tlh ir

I niaidenheoda ; take It in what M<nM> tlum wJlL
Ore. They nmat take it in aenae Uwt (i;«l It.

I Ham. Me thcj (ball feci while I aw able M
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ftteml; MWl 'tl« known I mii r pretty itieoe of
flesb. 3^
QftL TU wrII tliiiu Jirt not tuh; ifthou haiiat,

thou hMtatln'un ptMir Jolin. Draw thy tool ; here
comet two or the Iioum- uf the Monta^ic^ i-

Enter Abraham and nxunxtyn,
Sam. My imkeil weapon li out; quarrel, I

will InK'k tlivc.

Ore. How! turn thy back ami run? 40
Sam, Fear roe not
'•Vc. No, marry ; I fear thee

!

V'lw. Let ui take the law of our Met; let

til-,: I will frown iw I pan l>y, an<l let them
Like it !ut lliiy list.

.Vdi/i. Nay, III. J .liirr. 1 will i.ili- my ihuuili
.it tlii-ni; wlii. h h :i i|i-i;rii i- t'l thoin, If tlirv

ivOT It

Ahr. Do you liitc your thuuib at ns, sir ?

Sain. I do liitu my thumb, str.

Abr. Do you liite your thumb at iw, Mr ! 52
Sain, [Amle tit Ubmort.] Is the hiw of oiir

<iilf if I say ay ?

Or,: [Asule to HAUTuny. ) Na
.•yi/«. No, 8lr, I ilo not Wte my thumb at yoi;.

Mr ; liut I l.itr niy tliunib, sir. 5,
'>'/.'. l>o y(.ii ijnarivl, sir ;

Abr. ymirrfl, sir 1 no, sir.

item. If you do, sir, I am for you : I s..r> i-

b'uod a man ai you. ,.,

Abr, No bettor.

Sam. Well, air.

(."'<•. [A»iilc li, HAunoTt.] .Say, 'better;' here
.iini s one of niy inantor'i kiiuincn. 65
Sain. l.i tti r, ^lr.

M'r. Voulio.
Void. Draw, if you be nit'i. t;rc«ory, nmtni

|

I -rthywwwhhuUow. {.Thryjlthi. !

Enter Baxt'OLio.

Bfii, Parttfooto!
•ut up your iwonis; you know not what you

IBrati dmrii their nvonln.

Kill' (• 'I'vBM.r.

Tyl>. Wlmt: i,rt tlioii .Inmn .ini..iin tli.-Hf

tii artleiis liiniln?

I'lini tliiv, IJcnvolio, look ujj.in thy .1. atli.
l>> It. I <lo but ktx^p tlio iieaee : put up thy awonl

< >r Tuaiiuirp It t„ |,art theiic nwM with na-.
i'n". w liiit

: drawn, and talk of |ieaco? I Imt.-
till- udr»I,

A» 1 httU; lull, lUl Moiitapiet, and thee.
Jlaw at thee, coward ! ir%e„ ngh t.

Ihefray; Ikm ..t. r ( iii/...ns. irifh , „,,,/ i

OhW Club,. l.i!U, i„,l ,...rtli.«.*' .irlki ^

boat tbcm down I

Down with 11..' Capvlatal down with tba Mon.
taguea ! ^

XtOer CArt-LHT in kU gmtn. and Lakt
CArvLar.

Clip. Wlmt iioiae la thIaT Ohe iiie uij loinj
»» <)nl, ho

'

Latin ' 'lip- A cniu^h, a crutch ! Why caU yon
for a sw on I

.'

Cap. .My «»oril. I Kiij !
» >|,| .Montague 1» conie.

And IlourUhcs iiU blade In »ptte of inc. S4

EnUr MoNTAon aiMt Ladt XoiiTAui k.

tfon. Thou viflaln C^Mlot: UoM nic not;
let llic Ko.

Lady Mtm. Thou ahalt not ittlr ouo foot to
nek a foe,

luitf'r riiiN<K irill: I,,. Ti-uiii.

I'rin. KtlK'Uiou.s siil.jttts, fniniirs i,, |.,:u'.',

Pmlhnt'rs of this mlKliUiur-sUinol >ti. l- --;

Wm thiy not huary What ho: > . „Mri
heaMi,

That quench the flro of your ixjniaiuu.s m^,
With purple fountalna UmOag from your velnd.
On |>aln of torture, fh>m thow bloody hands 91
TJirow your niiii-teni|)er'c| wuupon!« to the 9«>ui|t(,
And heiir the senUm e of your uiovu<l ,.Hnoe.
Throe civil brawU, Imil of an airv wor.1,
Hy thee, oM Ciipulet, ami .Monuiicui

. ,)

Have thrlco .llBturb d the .(ui. i of our sirceta,
'

.\nil niiwio Verona'H ancli nt i iiuoiis
fiuit by theh- grave bcswuiiug ornauicnis,
ro wIeW ol<l partliaiu, in bixutU a* old, i . >

Cankor-d with peace, to part your canker . 1 iiatc
If I'vor you dUturb our vtraota asidn
Your liven aliall pay th« forfeit of tlie iwhcc.
For tills time, all tlu^ r. st iki«rt away

;

Von, Caiiulct, shall jlonn «iih i„e;
And, .M.jMtHKiic, . .iMic you tliiw altinioon
To know our further pU-adure Id tlii» ,

To old Free town, our v;oinnn>n Ju.iKni. ni'pI*"
Once more, on pain of death, M \m u 1. , .,,11 , )

lExtUHt aU but .Mo.NrA.il K. L.uiv .Mos-
TAoi a, and Hitxvoihv

.¥«.;i Who let thin ancient i|Uarrel new a-
bro.kcli .

ik, nephew, were >.>u l.j when It »H«tn T
Jtfii. Il.-rc were Ui. s.r\ant* of your .i.lveraary

An.l ).,iir, , l„s,. (WiUngcre I .IM"approach: iij
I livw t^> |Mrt tlu ni ; In the in^unt cainc
riie flcry TybiUt. with h!.. .« .r.| pre|«r.|.
Which, 1..- breath d deflauoe Uj my ears • ,«Ho twung about hU bead. and cut the wi i.Is,

Who, nothlnx hurt withal bia'd him in swni.W lille we wcru Interchanging tbnuti and blo»<
raine nion- and more.md fought on part awl part'
Till iUo prince cam*, wlM pMrM altlMr part. 1 .-,

/..i.fy .tf.:„. o wber* to BohmoI ww w.u
hinj toHtay f

Hl(fht I am b« WM not at thh tnf.
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Madiini, an linur Iwfore tlio wor»lil:>pil

sun „^
IVci Vi f.irth till' K'lMiT. Hinilow of the cast.

A tnmlili-d miml .lr;i\^' me tii walk aliruad
;

Wberc, umlcrneatli the grove of sjcanioro
Th»t weitward rooteth from the clty'i »Me, 12S
So e«riy walking did I nee your ton :

Towanii hini I made ; Imt he wm wwre-of me,
And stole into the covert of the wood

;

1. measuring Ills affections Iiy my own, 13a
That most are busied when they're mort alone,
Hiirsu'd my hunionr not ptirsiiinR his.

And Kladly tiliiiiin'cl ttlio gladly tied fioni me.
Mon. Many u morning hath he therr Iwcn

seen,

With tears auginentinx tlie fhjsli niomiug's dew,
Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep

sighs:

But all so soon as the all-cheering sun
Sliould in the furthest .-ast begin to draw 140
Tlic shady curtains from Aurora's \kiI,

Away from lixlit steals home my heavy son,
And private in his chaml)er jwns himself,
Miuts up his winJows, loclis fair da.vllght out.
And makes himself an artlHcial night. 145
Black and portentous nmst this humour prove
Unless good counsel may the cause remove.
Hen. My noble uncle, do you know the cause?Mon

. 1 neither know It nor can learn of him.
Iti-i). Have you iniportun'd him hy any means?
.Wnii. Uotli hy myself and many other ftiends:

Itut ho, lii.< own affcctioiis' counsellor, 152
Is to liimscif, I will not .s.ay how true.

Hut to himself so secret and so cloite,

.So far from sounding i.nd disr'overj-,

As is the bud bit with an envious worm, 156
Ere he can spread his sweet leaves to the air.

Or dedicate his beauty to the sua
Could we hut learn fh)ra whence his sorrows

grow,

We w.mM as vtillingly give cure as know. 160
Bi-:i. Sei- wliere be comes : so please vou, step

aside

:

1
'!! linow his jTii'vanee. or Ix- mui li (leiii<'ii

Mon. I would thou wert so liappy liy tliv

stay,

To hear true shrift. Come, madam, let 's away.
' Kxeunt MoxTAOCR and htsn.

Hater KoMMa
(iootl morrow, l ousln.

h the day <> young? 16;

li.„.

/I'll,.

II But new Struck nii><

li'nii. Ay me si.l ti. iirs set-m long.
\\ as tlrnt mv luihor that »i ni li. ii. r fast ?

Br<i It was. What Silliness lengthens Kometi's
hours? ,££

Rtm. Not having that, which having, makes
then short.

»•(!. Inluve?
Rom. Out—

Ren. Of love'

Il'iiii. Out of her favour, where I am In h
n<-ii. Ahis ; that h)ve, so gentle In his viei

Should Ik! so tyrannous and rough in jiroof.

It'jiii. Was ! that love, wiiose view Is mu
'

.still,

I

.ShoiiKl, without eyes, see pathways to hU wl

I

Where shall we dine? U me! What Ihqr
here?

;

Yet tell me not, fo:- 1 have heard it an.
. Here's much to do with hate, but more '

love

:

' Why then. O lirawling love! O loving hatel
O any thing I of nothing first creaU-.

' O heavy lightness '. serious vanity :

.Mis-shapen chaos of well-seendng forms

!

I Feather of lead, bright smoke, cokl Are,
health

:

I StIU-waking sleep, that is not wluit It Is

!

:
This love feel I. that feel no love in this.
Dost thou not laugh?

I^i'ii- >*o, cox, I rather weep
Jtotii. fJoixl Ih art. at what?

I

Ileii. .\t thy koihI heart's oppression.

I

Iiniii. Wliy, such is love's transgression.

f;ricfs of mine own lie heavy In my breast.

Which thou wilt proi)agatc "to have it press'd

With more of thine: this love tlmi tbou I

shown
Doth add more giM to too much of mine on
lo\e is a smoke raised with the fbme of sigli

Being purg'd, a Are sparkling In lovers' eyes

;

Being vcx'd, a sea nourished with lovers' teK
What Is it else ? a madness most discreet,
A choking gall, and a preHrring sweet
Farewell, my coz.

Ben. Soft. I will go along

;

An If you leave nie so, you do me wrong,
/torn. Tut: 1 have lost mjnelf; I am

liere;

Tills is not Romeo, he's some other where.
Ben. Tell me In sadness, who Is that you 1
Itniii. What ! shaU I groan and ten thee ?
^'•'1 GruanI why.

But Siidly tell lue who.
Horn. Bid a sick man in sadness make

will

;

Ah ! word ill urg il to one that is so HI.

I

In sailncss, cousin, I do love a woman.
Ben. I nim'd so near when I suppos'd

:

I
lov'd.

H'lM. .\ right gooil mark-man! And she's I

I low.

Bi ll A right fair mark, fair co/., is soon
lilt.

Well, III that hit you miss: she 11 1

lie hit

Wltii I'uplil s arrow ; siie Imllt Diiiu's wit

;

And, hi strong proof of cha:,tlty well arnr i,

Frow love's weak childish bow she lives i

harm'd.
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>he will not stay the liegc of loving ternii,

Nur l>i<lc the encounter of amaillng eye*,

Viir ojn- liiT kip t<) Mlnt-M-duclng guUl : 330
<) : k'm In licit 111 iKntiity

; mily poor
That, when hIiv5 (lies, with beauty <U«» luir store.

Ben. Then 8he hath tworn tbat the will rtill

live chaste ?

Aom. 8he bath, and In tbat qiarini niaite^

hufewarte; ^24
For beau(jr, ilarr'd with her severitjr,

Cut* beauty off (hnn all poHteritr.

She is too fair, too wise, wiaely too Mr,
To merit bliw by making me deipair f aaS
She hath forsworn to love, ami in that vow
lio I live ilead that live to tell It now.
Hen. Be ml d by me

; forget to think of her.
/torn. 01 teach me iiow I iboaM forget to

think. 333
Ben. By giving lilierty unto thine eyea

:

Kiamtne other beautiet,

Jtom. Tli the way
To call ben exqnlfite. In quention taore.
'( heite happy niaaks that klM fUir ladiea' browi
lieing bbick put ua In mind they hide tbe IMr

;

Ho, tbat is strucken blind cannot forget
Ihe precious treasure of his eveslght lost:
^liuw iiie a iiiistrein) that in pa.s.<iiiK fair. 241,
What doth her Ixsuit) serve but .is a imle
Where I may read who pass'.l tlnit wissini;

iUr?
Karawell: thou camt not tciuh me to ftirget.

Btti. in pajr that doctrine, or chie die In

Scene II.—7*< Sam*. A Strtet.

Knifr Caim let, Paris, and ."-ervant.

' up. Hut Montague is Ixiiind an well as ?

In penalty allk
: ; and 'tis not hard, I think,

! ur men so old as we to keep tbe peace.
I'nr. Of honourable reckoning are you both

mmI pity 'tis you llv'd at oddi ao long.
ISitt uow, my loid, what lay you to my luit ?
t ap. But Htytnf o'er what I iMve said be

fore:

V.v . liil.i Is vet a strauKer in the world, %
^iie hath imt nven the thaiiKe of fourteen ycam

;

l*t twu more HuiiiiiierM wither lu tlair pride
Kre we may think her rijie to be a ' ride.

I'at. Younger than (be are b^. py mothcn
made.

' '<il>- And too loon marr'd ar ^ ose so early
Iiiadc,

i:.»rtli liatli Hwall.iw-d ail inv hopes but she
>!m- is ih,' liu|.,f.il l:i."V(,finv earth:
lint w<M) ht r, Ki-mi, l':iris. «.-t her heart, 16My nmt4, her.,,, t is i.iitapart;
Vn .she liKlec, wltliii, h. r s< i,|h' „r choli e
i.ie« my ci>n!«iit aii l a.wniiiiK
I hl« night I hul.| an ..l.i ae. i,.i.,m d feuM,H bereiu 1 have Invited many a guett

'<

Huch ai I love ; and you. among the sturt',

One more, moat weleome, makes my niiml ' r
won-.

.\t my jioor bouse look to bebol<l thU night 24
Karth'treading stani that make dark heaven

I

light

:

Such comfort as do lusty uiiinK men ft el

When well apimrer,! \\,r\\ on th<' heel

I

Of limping wiuUT lr. iul.H, even such tlelight li

\

Among fresii female Inids slwU you this night
;
Inherit at my house ; hear all. all see,

I

And like her moat whoae merit uioat shall U-

:

Which on more view, of many mine beliijf one
.May stand in number, though in rvckonliig

none.

Come, go with mc. [To .Servant, ^'mti; Aim a
pafter.] (io, .lirr.ih, trudge alwut

Through fair Verona ; And thuae penona out
Wboae naaMi an wHttw than, and to tlieni

V.
My house and welcome on their pleasure stay

,

[Exeunt ('AriLitT ami
Sen. Find them out whoae namea are writu II

here ! It la written that the ahoomaker should
niedillo with hU yard, and the tailor with bis
last, the Usher with hUi pencil, and tbe painter
with his, nets ; but I am nent to Hntl those
[lersons, whose names arc hen; writ, and <»n
never And wliat names the writing person lutlt
here writ I muat to the taamed. In gou<l
time.

Enter Bnvouo and RoMBOb

Ben. Tut! man, one Are borna ovt another'*
buralBg, •

One pain la leaaen'd by anothcr'a anguish
; ^i

I'lim giddy, and be help by backward turning

;

One JesiMjrate grief cures with another's lan-
Kilinh :

Take thou fuiiiie new infection t.i thy eye,
.\iiil the rank ihiIhou of the ,,lr| will in,'.

Hum. Your plantiiin leaf i» txceileut for
that

Ben. For what, I pray thte ?

^""^ Ki>r your broken shin.
Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad

!

RviH. Xot mad, but bound more than a ttia<l-

maii is
; j,-

Shut up in prison, kept without my food,
Whlpp'd and tormented, and—4iooil den, ko<m1

fellow.

.SfiT. Cod gi' good den. I pray, rir, can vou
read?

Hum. Ay, mine own fortune In my iniKerj.

Sen. Perliaiw you have l«»m'd it wltlioMt
l>ook

: but, i |>ray, i-an you read any thing you
•ee?

n'-m. A,*, if 1 know the letten ami tiM
LiiiKuage.

4^
•>>/ f. Ye say honestly ; rest you merry !

[Owning lo 90,
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/{"/II. Stay, fellow ; I cnn read.

Si'juiiitr Martina and hii irifi an i dmuffh-
tern ; County AtueliM aiul hi* bra' 'emu
/<'»; Ihe la<iy rridnit nf Vilninin; Signior
I'lareiitio, aii'l his lotely niectn : Mercutin ami
hit biuHier WilrnHiii' : nnnr xim te Cainiltl. hix

wife n/td daughUm; mg Jhir niect JiimaHiM;
LUi» : Stfntor Ksfanf<ooh4 hit ttmtinT^U ;
Lueio and the livln Uelenn.

A Mr aMrniMy : wliltiMrdKMtUttiqrcoiiwT
Sen: Up. 76
Hum. W lather?

Strt. To nii|i|ior ; to (iiir houM.
Rom. AVIium; liiMiw '.'

.M\ t]iii«tLT',<. t"o

Hum. 1ik1u(.'iI, 1 slioiilii liavr a.^kf! m>u that
U'fort'.

Serr. Kow i ll tdl yoii without HokiiiK. My
luaiter U Um greM rtcb Caimlet ; Mut If you lie

not of the hotiw of HouUtxues, I jimy, conit
iiiul itiihIi a unp of wlm;. Keit yon merry

!

'[Exit.

lien. At tills same nntient fewrt of Cuiiulut'K,

Sii|i!< the fnir KukiiIIiic. whom thou no lov'M, 88
W ith all the u<liiilre<! lieuutUn of A'eroim;
(io thither: riuI, wIui uiiHtUiliitoil t jo
i oliiimre her ra.u with wiiiiu that I hIihII hIiow,

Auil I will mate thee think thy Hwan n imh.
Rom. When the devout rellKlon of mine eye

Malatatiu luch fkbebood, Uwn torn tewa' to
tires!

And thew, who often drnwii'd eonld never die,

Tniunimreiil hcretios, lie liiimt for linrs I </
Uiie ftilrer than my luve I the all-M.-elni; .sun

Ne er sjiw her iiiati li sl»< i- first the world lieKiiii

/iV/i. Tut! saw her fair, mme else belDK
••y,

Hei>ell iwU'd wlih livntelf In cither eye ; icxj

Hut iu that erj-Btal wales let there Iw wdgh'd
\v\\r lady'* Ioto agaiiut wmiw other moid
TliHt I will ihow you ihlntnK at tlito fBMt.
Ami ihe iliall M-ant show well that now showit

lient. 104
/(••III. I ll l along, no uich right t« U-

howu.
Hilt to n'jolctt in ipleujour of lulne own.

( Fietnif.

Scene III.— //.c .Sirnii'. A /ii.imt in ( An i.rr'H

//ull«t'.

/.'i(/ii L.^ll^ Cu'iLK ami N'une.

Lailn Car Nurse, wlicrv's my daughter? mil
hrr I .rt'i tv' Cie.

Ai' »r, > . w, by uiy luaideuhcad, at t»el\e
}ear old,—

1 l.;iile |.i r i i.inc. \\ liiit, laiiili I wlia; I . 1> lilul

:

lujbld : where '» thU girl ; » hat, Juliet ! 4

Xnter Jvuet.

J:ii. Uuwbuw! wbu calls?

Xurte. YourniKilier.

Jul. Madain, I am hw*.
What is your will ?

Ladu Cap. Tbli b tlic matter. Jfrnm, g
leave » while.

We iiiii>t t :k In wer-^: nnne, oooie bl
again

;

I luive renienilH-r'il me, tliou '•• hear our uoaM
Thou kuow'st my dauKhter'H of a pivtty age.

Xurtt. Kaith, 1 tell her a(a '«alo
hour.

I^dii C0p. She '» not T . il.^. n.

X'lrm: I'll lay foiirt' i'n of my ti'^'th—

And yet t.i mv ttn ii h. : oketi I hare h
foui -

Sl.r U not rmirtet ii. ll'.n i» it now
To l>ani!uiu«-ttile ?

Ladii Cap. .\ fortidKht and ihIiI daya.

yur»t. Kven or odd, of all day* In the year

Cowe LamnuM-eve at night ihall the bv to\

teen.

Susan aud she—<Jod rent all Chrlitian MMibl—

j

H ere of an age. Wi ll Susan Ix with CJod
;

She was too goo<l tor iiie. Hut. an I nald,

( III I..aiiiin&".cve ac. nlKht shall she lie fourteen
Tliat shall ulie, marry ; I rememhcr it well.

Tis sliu e tlie carth<|uakc now eleven years

;

And she was woaii'd, I never ^llall forget It,

Of all the daya of the year, Ufion that day ;

Fur I had then bild wormwood to my dug,
Sitting In the ran under the dOTe-hotuc wall

;

My lord and you were then at Mantna.
Nay. I do Unir a brain :—but, as I said,

When it illil taste the wormwixMl on the nlp|4<

!
( If my diiir aiul felt It Mtter. pretty fool

!

To inH.- it !• I. l.y and fall out with the dug.
'Shaki',' (|U'>t1i tlie dove-hoUM: 'twa* no net

I truw.

To bid me trudge

:

Aud since that time it Is eleven yean

;

For then she could staml high lone
; nay, by tl

I nxKl.

j
She could have nv: and waildled all alwilt;

I
Kor even tin dav In-fore she broke her brow

:

i .\iid then iii> liii>l'aiid-- (ojd U' with his soul I

' .V wa.i a mem man —took up the child :

' Veil.' i|Uoth he, 'do<it thou fkll upon thy face!
Thoti wilt MI backwafC wtaw tboa baat um

wit;

Wilt thou nut, lule ? ' and, by my halidom.
The pri'tl) wr»-ti li left crying, and sakt 'Ay.' .

I To soe now iiow ujest shall come aliout!

I

I warrant, an I should live a thonmiid ytnrs,

I

! iieNcr shoiil'! forxia It: 'Wrt • not. .liile'

i|Uotll he :

.\ii' I. pretty foi il, It stiuleil and said ' Ay."
/.,(,/, ( ii/i. Knough of this ; I irtfay Ihiy:, lici

lli,» jieaiv.

Xiirgf. Yea, inadani. Yet I cannot eUwt
but biigli.

To think it should k«f« crylntf, ami sny 'Ay.'
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And ret, I wMimnt.it had npM Us brow 52
A banp itn m a jronng cockereTt itoBe

;

A iwrlouN knock ; and it cried bitterly:

Vm; qiiotli uiy liiihUnit. ' ftill'iit npon thy fcce

?

lln'U ollt fall l':wk«riinl wli«ii thou coniHt to

Wilt thi'ti Hot, Julti? ' it iitlrit<.-<i and aaid 'Ay.'
Jul. Aiui stint thou too, I piv UMt, nvne.

Ml) I.

5'ur«e. PCMse, I bar* done. Ood nark thee
to his gmov '.

Tnon witHt the tireUlart babe that e'er T nuraed

:

All I minht Ure to we thee married once, 61
( liiivi my wiitti,

lini;, (till. Marrr, that 'many' the tctj
thi'rm-

I .»m, i:< talk of Tell iiir, liiuKhter Juliet, 64
II' > Miia'U your 'l|v|.,«it),,ii to 1r' nmninl ?

It I1 nil lioiKJiir til, It r ilreani not of.

Su.ee. An honour: were not I tliiii.- imlr
iiune,

I wenki My thou hadat nck'a wiadooi fh>Di thy
teat. 68

Laiii Cap. Well, think of nwrriage now;
.'"inwi' tliHii voii,

\ I'ona, la !k'^ of i^ttf III,

Hiruaily inotliers ; by my count,
I w.i^ your niotlivr niiich upon tliew yearn 72
Tliiit you iirf II, i» a iiiiiiil. Tims tlii i'i In lirit f.

Till- valiant Pariit nmkn yan for Ills liof.

Xiirte. A nuui, younf? liuly ! Uily. »ii< li 11 iimn
AMititheworid—wtiy, be'RaiuaaoTwax. 76
LadiiCap. Vermw's Mtmuier hath not such a

,

flower.
I

.Vi'/>'. Xay, he's a newer; in fidth. a rerr '

11..«.r.

Lad II I'll /I. W hat soy yoo • can yon low tlie
Ki'iitli'iiiaii '!

Tliln niifiit loii siiall In IidI.i jiiii, nt our feast ; 80
Ki'iiil uVr tlic voluiiif of yoiKiK I'aris' face
Ami niht dellKht writ there wltlj beauty'a pen

;

Kxaiiiine every niiUTied llncaiiieut,
A11.I »ee how one another lends content ; 84
An.1 what oliscunxl in this Ihir vohmie He*
Kiji i nrittcii In tlie iiian,-cnt of hUl eyei.
Tlii- i«nvioiis liook of love, this unbound lover.
T" Kniitlfy liitii oiiiv lacks a cover: gg
ri

• ll-li !iii> iij ih, vca, ami 'tis much pride
l or f;iir ivltliout tin- fair wUliln to lidlc:
That Uiok In many < . , ,lotli »lmre thi- )?Ior>

.

Tliiil in gold cia»i>s locks In the golilcn story

:

So xliall yon share all that ho doth pa«e«,
By luiMug him making yourself no leas.
X<ir,r. So les-. I pay, bigger ; wouieu «row by

liin

/.((('/, Car Sivak lirioflv, can v..n like of
l'aiM,.u'.-

.'<". ni l.H.k to like-. If !..,,!,!„.; llkliir in..\.-'
lint iioioon-,!,-,,,, ..iiii I ,.,„|.„ ,

Iluin yo\T Cjnn.
! gives strength to make it

t!y.

F-t«r u Serrant

Sen. Madam, the guests are
serrad «p, yon ctfe<] my yoang Mjr 1

the nurse cur»e<i In the paotqr.aad •MiTthtag
III extremity. I must IMDM to «aU; I bMwech
you, follow straight.

Ladu Cap. We foOow thee. JolM, the
county itayi.

.Vtirw. Oo, gill, leek happy nighto to happv
<<»}»• IBxeuni.

Scene lV.-rA« Same. A Street.

Eiitei- KoM«o, Maac uTio, Bnrvouo, vith/lM or
fix Matqpun, Torth-Bmtrmrt, and <Mm».
Rom. What! shaO this qieerh be ipoke for

our excuse,
Or sliall wo ou without apoloxj ?

Hen. The date U out of .inch pmllxlty

:

We ll have noCuplil hoi»l wink ,| with usearf, 4
itearing a Tartar's i>Hlnte<l how of lath
Hearing the ladles -like a crow kin per

;

Nor no wltbout-bouk prologue, fhliitlv siKjke
After the prompter, for our entrance : 8
But. let.them meaiwe w by what they will,

We 'U roeMMire them a measure, and he gone.
Rom. Oire me a torch: I am not for this

niiibliiiK

:

Ueiiii{ hut heavy. I »ill liear the light ij
Jf»r. Nay, seiitle Uomeo, we must liave you

daim'
limn, ^ol I, believe me; you liuve dancing

shoe*
With nimble lole* ; I hare a soul of lea.1
.So stakes me to the ground I cannot mov. ,6H"

.
You are a tover ; borrow Cupid's wings.

Ami «>ar with them aliore a common boumi.
Rum. I am too sere enplened with Ids

shaft

To soar with his light feathers ; an.l so Iwand 10
1 cannot IkiiiihI a pitch aUive iliill woe

;

Tmler love's heavy hunlen ilo I sink.
Ifer. And, to sink In It, should yun hurdc:!

love;

T<«» great oppramlon for a tender thing.
Itom. Is lore a tender thli« ? It b too rougli,

Too nide, too birieterous; and It pricks like
thorn.

Mer. If love be rough with y«u,U> rough with
hue :

PrI.k lo\e for pricking, and you beat hue
down.

Ulve me a ease to jmt my Tlsage in :

{Pvtting on a manque.
A t iiwr fur a visor ! what caro I,

^Mmt enrkma eye doth quote deforndtiei?
Here are the beetle brows than Modi for me. 3*
Btn. Come, knock and enter; and no sooner

in,

Itut every man betake him to hia kgh
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Horn. A torch for iiic; li t wantons, light of
hci. rt,

Tickle the senseless rushes with tliuir heels, 36
For I am proverb'd with a grandsire pbnue

;

I '11 be a candle-holder, and look on.
The game was ne'er so fttlr, and I am done.
Mer. Tut! dun's the mouse, the constable's

own word : ,,0

If thou art Dun, we'll draw thee from the mire,
Of—save jour reverence—love, wherein thou

stick'st

Up to th'. ears. Ccme, we Imrn daylight, lio

!

Jtoin. Nay, that's not do.

X<^>'- I mean, sir, in delay
.

.

We waste our lights in vale, like lamps l>y day.
Take our good meaning, for our judgment .sits

Five times in that ere once in our flvo wits.
Horn. And we mean well in going to this

masque

;

But 'tis no wit to go,

-Vci: Why, may one ask ?

I dreaui'd a dream to-night,

-Vcc. And so did I.

Horn. Well, what was yours*?

•V^r. Tliat dreamers often lie.

Jiom. In bed asleep, while they do dreiim
things true. ^2

Mer. O ! then, I see, Queen Mab liath been
with you.

Ben. Queen Mab! What's she?
Mer. She is the fairies' midwife, and she comes

In sliaiMi no higger than an agate-stone 56
On tlie fore-linger of an alderman,
Dmwn wltli a team of little atomies
Atliwart men's noses as they lie asleep

:

Her waggon-spokes made of long spinners' legs

;

The cover, of the wings of grasshoppers ; 61
The traces, of the smallest spider's web

;

The collars, of (he moonshine's watery beams

;

. Her whip, of cricket's bone ; the lasli, of Sim
; O4

Her waggoner, a small grey-coated gnat,
Not Imlf so big as a round little worm
I'rick'd from the lazy linger of a maid

;

Her chariot is an empty hazel-nut, C8
Miuie by the joiner s<inlrrel or old grub.
Time out o' mind the fairies' coach-makers.
.A nd in this state she gallops uight by night
Through lovers' brainy and then they dnam of

love ; J,
O'er courtiers' knees, that dream on curtsies

Ktraiglit

;

O'er lawyers' fingers, who straight dream on fees

;

< )t'r huiies' lips, wlio straight on lilsscs dream

;

AVhich oft the angry Mab with blisters pUigues,
Because tbetr breaths with sweetmeats talntul

arc.

Souielimes she gallops o'er a courtier's nose.
And then dreams lie of smelling out a suit

;

And sometimes comes she with a tithe-]jig's tail,
j

Tickling a parson's nose as a' lies asleep, £1 :

Then dreams he of another benefice ; |

Sometime slie drivetli o'er a soldier's neck.
And then dreams he of cutting foreign throa
Of breaches, auibuscadoes, Spanish blades.
Of healths five fathom deep ; and then anon
Drums In his ear, at which he stiirta and waV
And, being thus frighte<l, swears a prayer or t

And sleeps again. This is that very Mab
That plaU (he manes of honea in (he night

;

And bakes (he elf-locks in foul ilutdah hairs.
Which once untangled much misfortune bod
Tills is the hag. when maids lie on their bacli

That presses them and learns them Am to ht

Making them women of good carriage:
This is she

—

Jidiii. Peace, \>eace ! Mercutlo, peace

:

Thou talk'st of til thing.

Mer. True. I talk of drea
Which are the children of an idle brain.
Begot of nothing but vain fantasy

;

Which is as thin of substance as the air.

And more incoi.stant than the wind, who woi
I
Even now the fi^zen ix)8om of the north,

I And, iHiing anger'd, puffs away from thence,

I

Turning his face to t!ic dew-dropping south.
Ben. Tills wind you talk of blows us fr>

ourselves

;

Supper is done, and we shall come too lat?.

Jiom. I fear too early; tor my mind u
gives

Some conaeqaence ye( hanging in the stars ;

SbaU bitterly begin his fearKfl jlSe
With (his night's revels, and expire (he (erni
Of a despised life closed in my breas(
By some vile forfeit of untimely death.

j

But he, that hath the steerage of my course,
Diiect my sail I On, lusty gentlemen.
Ben. Strike, drum. [Ezeu.

Scene V.~The Same. A Hall in Capilki
//oi(»v.

Musicians waiting. Enter Servtngmeu.

First Sere. Where's Po(pwi, (hat he hel
not to take away T he shift a trencher ! he sera
a trencher

!

.Sec. Serv. When good manners shall lie all

one or two men s hands, and tliey unwashed l.

'tis a foul thing.

First Serv. Away with the joint-stools.reiiiu

the court-cupboard, look to the plate.

thou, save me a piece of marchpane ; and,
thou lovest me, let the porter let in Susan Grin
stone and NclL Antony ! and Potiian

!

Sec. Sen: Ay, boy
; r.ady.

Ftrst Sen: You are looked for and calh
for, asked for aud sought for iti tlic isrt::

ihaiiilier.

Third ,Sen: We cannot lie licre and thu
lOO.

.Sec. Sen: Cheerly, Iwys; lie brisk awhile, an
the longer liver take an. [They rttir* btkiw
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Unter Caj-ilei and Jtun aitd Others •ifhis
house, Hwting the Guettn and Maiken.
Cap. Welcome, geutlemeu : ladies that liavo

their toes

t iipla«uc(l with corns will wiillt a bout with j ou.
All ha ! niy mistresses, which ofyou all
W ill now Uouy to dance ? she that makes dainty,

she,

I'll svvtiir, hath conis; am I come near ye
now '!

.

J

Welcome, geutlciiieii I I ha\c seen the duv
That I have worn a visor, and could tell

A whispering talo in a fair lady s tar
•Such as would please ; 'tis gone, 'tis gone, tin

gone. ,,3

Vou are welcome, gentlemen ! Come, musicians,
play.

A ball! a ball! give room, and foot it, girls.

[Music jilai/.'', and they dmux.
Mure light, J c knaves! p.nd turn the tahles uji,

And (lucuch the lire, the room lias grown too
hot.

\h! sirrah, this unlook'd-for sport conns well.
Vay, sit, nay, sit, good cousin C'apulet,
Kor you and I arc past our dancing days

;

Wow long is 't now since last yourselfand I
Wore in II mask ?

Sec. Clip. By 'r Lady, thirty yeanj.
Cap. \\ hat, man ! 'tis not so much, 'Us not

so umcli:
Tis since tlic nuptial of Luccntio,
'.'omc Pentecost as quickly as it will, ^.j

SomoUvo and twenty years; and tlicnwc njaskd.
4"ec. Cap. Tls more, 'tis more; his son is elder

sir.
'

His sou is thirty.

Cup. '
Will you teU me that?

His son was but a ward two years ago. 44
Jt'jiii. Wliat lady Is that which doth enrich

the hand
Of yonder kniglit ?

•Vf i-f. I know not, sir.

It'Jiii. O
! she doth teach tliu torclies to burn

bright.
^3

It seems she hangs upon the cheek of night
Like a rich Jewel in an Ethiop'g ear

;

Beauty too rich for use, for eartli too dear I

So shows a snowy dove trooping with •'ows, 52
Vf yonder lady o'er her fellows shows.
The measure done. I'll watch her pUice of stand,
Vnd, toucliing hers, make blessed my rude hand.
Kid my heart love till now » forswear it, sight I

*\)r I ne'er saw true beauty till this niglit. ,7
Tyit. ThU, by his voice, should bo a Montague,

tctch me my lapier, buy. Whirt! dareii the
slaru

Come hither, eo» er d with an auUvk fl«e, 60
1 o fleer and scorn at out solemnity ?
Now by the stock and honour of my kJn.
To strilic him doaUl hold it aot a sin.

tap. Why, how now, Unsmau! wheivforo
storm you so ?

Tub. Uncle, this is a Montague, our foe

;

A villain that is hither come in spite.
To scorn at our solemnity this nlgbt
Cap. Young Romeo, is it ?

Tyb. Tis he. that villain Rumea
Cap. Content thee, gentle cos, let him alone

:

Ue bears him like a portly gentteman

;

And, to say truth, A'erona brags of him
To be a virtuous and well-govem'd youth. -a
I would not for tho wealth of all this town
Hero in my house do him disparagement

;

Therefore be patient, take no note of him

:

It is my wiU ; tho which if thou respect, -6
Show a me presence and put oif these l•^o^vn*/
An iU-beseeming semblance for a feast.

Tgb. It flts, when such a villain Is a guest

:

1 11 not endure him.

He Aall be eudur'd : • 3
What

! goodman boy ; I say, he shall, go to

;

Am 1 tho master here, or you ? go to.
You'll not ndure him! God shall mend my

soul !

'

You '11 make a mutiny among my guests ! -4
You will set cock^i-hoop I you 'II bo the man (

Tyb. Why,unoIe,'ti*aBluune.

^ (Jo to, go to;
You are a saucy boy—Ut so indeed ?—
ThU trick may chance to scathe you.—I know

what

:

You must contniiy mo I mairy, tis Ume.
Well said, my hearts I Vou are a prineox

; go

:

Bo quiet, or—More light, more light!—For
shame

!

I 'U make you (luiet. What ! cheerly, my hearts I
Ti/b. Patience JH-Tlorco with wilful choler

meeting
Makes my flesh tremble in their different

greeting,
^

I will withdraw ; but UUs intrusion shaU
Now seeming sweet convert to bitter galL [Jixit.Kom. [To JiLiOT.] If I proflme with my un-

worthlest hfid
This holy shrine, the gentle sin is this *

My Hps, two blushing pilgrim^ reedy stand
To smooth that rough touch with a tender kl»».

Jul. Gofxl pilgrim, you do vfrong your hand
too much,

jgj.

Which mannerly devotion shows In this;
For sainu have hands that pUgrW hands do

touch.
And pahn to pahn Is holy palmerg-'klss. 1^4

Jiont. Have not sahiU lips, nd holy palmers
too?

Jttl. Ay, pilgrim, lipe that they must use in
prayer.

Som. O
I

then, dear saint, let lips do what
hands do

;

They prsy. mnt thou, lest Mth turn to de-
"ixiir.

Eo
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Jul. Saints do not move, though ftnwt for

praycni' sake.

Rom. Then move not, while my prayers'

effect I take.

Thii? froui uiy lips, by tliine, niy sin Is imrg'd.

[Kistiinp her.

Jul. Tlicn liine my lijis the sii; tluit tlicy

have todk. n:
/;•.)((. Sin from my lijis? O trespass swcf^tly

iirg'tl

:

Give rac my sin again.

Jtil. You kiss by the book.

Nur$e. Madam, your mother cn.> es a word

with you.

Rmn. What Is her mother ?

.Vt(r>c. Marry, baelielor.

Her uidtlier is the lady of the house, 117

And a gcxKl buly, and a wise, and virtuous

:

1 nurs'd her dauglittr, that you tallv'd witlial

;

I *ell you he that can lay hold of her 12 j

Snail have the chink*.

Rohi. Is she a Capulet?

dear account ! my life is my foe's debt.

Ben. Away, be gone; the sjiort is at the

best
Rom. Ay, so I fear ; the more is my unrest.

Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prcisire not to he

gone; 125

Ve have a trifling foolish Iwinquet towards.

Is it e'en so ? Why tlien, I thank you all

;

1 thank you, honest gentlemen ;
good-night, 128

More torches here ! Come on then, let's to bed.

Ah ! sirrah, by my fay, it waxes late

;

{H to my rest [Sxeiint all except Jvi.ir.v

and Nurse.

Jul Come hither, muse. What is yond
gentleman? 132

Atirw. The son and heir of old Tibcrio.

Jul. What's he that now ia going out of

door?
Kurte. Marry, that, I ttdnk, be young

Pctruchlo.

Ju I. What 's he, that follows there, that would
not dance? 126

Xurte. I know not
JtiU Ck>, ask hit name.—If he be married,

My grave Is like to be my wedding lied.

Kurte. His name Is Romeo,and a Montague

;

The only son of your great enemy. 1 4

1

Jul. My only love sprung tnm my only

hate!

Too early seen imknou n. ami known too late

!

Prodigious liirth of love it is to uie, 144

Tliat I must love a loathed enemy .

Xvrme. What 's this, what 's this ?

Jul. A rime I leam'd even now
Of one I danc'd wltbaL

[One ealU vrithtn, ' Jcliet !

'

Xnive. Anon, anon !—

Come, let'* away ; the strungora are all gone. 148

lExftint.

PROLOGUE.
£nter Chorus.

C'hoi-. Xoiv old desire doth in hin death-bed lie.

And yuung affection yai>es to be Itig heir;

That fair/or ichich love groan'dfor and would
die,

With tender Juliet match'd, is now not /air.

A'ow Romeo i» btlot'd and love* again, 2

AWce bewitched by the eharm qfloott.

Rut to hig/oe tuppoi'd he muH wmplain.
And she eteal lov^i sweet bait from fear/ul

hooka : 8

Being held a foe, he may not have access

To breathe such I'men as lovers used to swear;

And she as much in love, her means mitch less

To meet her new-beloved any where : 12

^vt passion lend* tKem power, time meant, ta

meet.

Tempering extremity with extreme tweet.

[Exit

Act II.

Scene I.— Verona. A Lane by the wall of
CAPtnurr** Orchard.

Enter RoHKO.

Rom. Can I go forward when my heart li

here?
Turn back, dull earth, and find thy centre out

IHe dimbt the wall, and leaps down
irttAin ft

Enter Bknvouo and McRcuria

Ren. Romeo ! niy cousin Romeo

!

Mer. He is wise

And, on my life, liath 4orn blui home to bed. i

Ren. He run this way, and leap'd this orchard

waU:
Call, good Mcrcutio.

Mer. Nay, I '11 conjure too.

Romeo ! humours ! madman t iMsslon I lover I

AppearthoulnthelikeneiaofaKigh: i

8|ieak but one rime and I am latisfled

;

dry but 'Ay me!' couple liut 'love' anc

'dove ;'

Sjieak to my gossip Venus one fair word.

One nickname for her purblind son and heir, r.

Young Adam Cupid, he tiiat shot so trim

M hen King C-ophetua lov'd tlie lieggar-maid.

He beareth not, he stirreth not, he movcth not

The ape is dead, and I must conjure him. i(

I coivjure thee ti^ Rotalinc'* bright eyes.

By her high forehead, and her scarlet Up,

By her flne foot, straight leg. and qulvcrini

thigh.

And the demesnes that there a4J»aent lie, tc

That In th}' Ukenew thou appear to va.
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Ben. An if he hear thee, thou wilt aiiger liiiii.

Mer. This cannot anger him : 'twould anger
Urn

To raise a spirit In his mirtress' circle 24
or some strange nature, letting it there stand
Till she had hiid it, and coqjur'd it down

;

'I'hiit were some spite : my invocation
Is fair iiiKi honest, iuui in his mistrew' name 28
I conjure only but to raise up him.
Ben. Come, he hath hid Umaelfamong these

trees,

To be consorted with the humorous night

:

Blind is Ills love and best befits the darlc. 32
Mer. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark.

Xow will he sit under a medlar tree,

And wish hia mistress were that Itind of ftnit
As maids call medlars, when tbey laugh alone.
O Komco ! that slie were, O ! that she were 37An oiien et cmtera, thou a i)o])erin pear.
Hoiiieo, Rood night : I '11 to my tmclde-bed

;

Tliis fleM-bed is too cold for vae to deep : 40
( 'line, sliall we go?

(Jo. tlicn ; for 'tis in vain
To secli him liere that means not to be found.

[Exeunt.

833

Scene II.—7A« ,SSii»ic. Cai-i i.kt's Orr .;rrf.

Snter Uomko.

Horn. He jests at Kara, that never felt a
wound.

[JuLiRT appears above at a icindote.
Hut, soft

! what light through yonder window
brealcs?

It is the east, and Juliet is the sun

!

Arise, fair sun, and kill the envloaa moon, 4Who is alieadj dck and pale with grief.
That thou her maid art for uore fair than she

:

Be not her maid, since slic is envious;
Her vestfd livery is but sick and green, 8
\tul none but fools do wear it ; cast it off.

it is my Lidy ; O ! it is my love

:

O : that she Itnew she were.
She speaks, yet she says nothing : wiiat of tiwt ?
Her eye discourses ; I will answer it. 13
I am too bokl, 'tis not to me she speaks

:

Two of the fidrest itan in all the beavm,
Huving some business, do entreat her eyes 16
To twinkle in their spheres till they return.
What if licr eyes were there, they In her head ?
The briglitness of her cheek would shame those

stars

As daylight dotli a lamp ; her eyes in heaven 20
Would througli tlie airy region stream so bright
That birds would sing and think it were not

night.

•lee
!
how she leans lier cheek upon her hand : '

01 that I were a glove upon that hand, 24
That I might touch that cheek.
•^«'- Ay aw:

She speaks: I

O
:
speak again, bright angel ; for thou art

As glorious to this niglit, being o'er niy head,
^\s is a winged messenger of lieaven 28
Unto the white-upturned wond'ring eyes
Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on liim
When he bestrides the Uzy-pacing clouds,
And sails upon the boaom of the ah-.

Jul O Romeo. Borneo! wherefore art thou
Romeo?

Deny tliy father, and refUse thy name

;

Or, if thou w1It not, be but sworn my love.
And I 'U no longer lie a Capulet. 36

lioin. [Aaide.] Shall I hear more, or shall I

speak at this ?

Jul. Tis but thy name tlmt is mv enemv
;

Thou art thyself thougli, not a Montague.
What's Montague ? it is nor hand, nor foot, 40
Nor arm, nor fluie, nor any other part
Belonging to a man. O ! be lomc other name

:

What 's in a name ? that which we call a ime
By any other name would smell as sweet ; 44
.So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd.
Retain that dear perfection which he owes

'

Wltliout that title. Romeo, doff thy name

;

And for that name, which is no part <rf thee' 48
Take aU myself.

Bom. I take thee at thy word.
Call me but love, and I '11 be new Imptiz'd

;

Henceforth I never will '^e Romeo.
Jtd. What nuu art thou, that, thus bescrcen d

J6

inni^t,
.So stumUeit on my counsel*

*<*ni. By a name
1 know not how to tell thee who I am :

.My name, dear saint, i.j hateful to myself,
Because it is an enemy to thee

:

Had I it written, I would tear the word.
Jul, My ears have not yet drunk a hundml

words
Of that tongue's uttwlng, yet I know the

sound:
Art tliou not Romeo, and a Montague ? 60
Bom. Neither, fldr if either thev dis-

like.

Jul. How cam'st thou hither, tell me, ami
wherefore ?

The orchard wails are liigh and liard to eliml).

And the place death, considering who thou art.

If any of my kinsmen find thee here. r

Bom. With love's liglit wings did I o'er-pereh
theaewalla;

For stony limits cannot hold love out.
And >ihat love can do that dares love attempt

;

Tliercfore tliy kinsmen arc no stop to me. 69
Ju!. If they do sec thee thcv will murder

thee.

Jli'iii. Alack ! tliere lies more iwril in thine
eve

Thau twenty of their swords: look tiiou but
SWcct,

And I am i>roof against their enmity.
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Jul. I would not for tke worid Ui«]r MW thee

here.

Rom. I have ui^'i chMdc to hide me from

their eyes

;

And but thou love me, let them And me here

;

My life were better ended by their hate, -7

Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love.

Jxd. By whose direct m fonnd'at tbou out

this place?

Rom. Uy I/>vc, that ibnt did inrompt uie to

inquire ; So

He lent u)f cuuum I, and I lent him eyes.

I am no pilot ; yet, wert thou as far

As that vast shore wasb'd with the furthest sea,

I would adventure for siKh merchandise. 84

Jul. Thou Imow'ittbe made of night is on my
fkce.

Else would a &i iideu blush bepaint my cheek

For that which tbou bast heard me spealt to-

night.

Fain would I dwell on form, faiu, fain ue2iy 38

What I have spoke : but fiirewell compliment

!

Dost thou love me? I know thou wilt say

'Ay;'

And I will take thj wonl ;
yet, If thou swear'st.

Thou ma t prove false ; at lovers' perjuries, 92

They say, Jove laughs. O gentle Romeo 1

If thou doat love, pronounce it faithfully

:

Or If thou thlnk'st I am too quickly won,

I '11 tlrown and be perverse and say thee nay, 9'j

So thou wilt woo ; but else, not for the world.

In truth, fair Montague. I am too fond,

And therefore thou mayst think my liaviour

light:

But trust uie, gentleman, I'll prove more .true

Than those that have more cunning to be

strange. 101

I ihouU have been more itrange, I must confess.

But that thou over-heard'st, ere I was "ware.

My true love's iiasslon : therefore pardon mc.

And not impute this yielding to light love, 105

Which the dark night bath so discovered.

Rom. Lady, by yonder blessed moon I swear

That tips with silver all these fhiit-tree tops,—

Jul. O ! swear not by the moon, the incon-

stant moon, 109

Taat monthly changes in her circled orb.

Last that thy love prove likewise variable,

Rom. What shall I swear by ?

Jul. D<> not swear at all

;

Or, If thou wilt, swear by thy gracious self; nj
Which is the and of my Idolator.

And I '11 believe thee.

Rom, If my heart's dear love—

Jul. Well, do not swear. Although I joy in

thee, 116

fl
have no Joy of this contract to-uight

:

It is too rash, too unadvis'd, too sudden

;

Too like the lightning, which doth cease to be

GMOuecansay itli^teua. Sweet, good-night!

This bud of lovcv Iqr nuuiiier't rlpeidng bmtb.

May prove a beauteous flowerwhen next wenect.

Good-night, good-night 1 as sweet repose and
rest

Couie to thy heart as tiiat within my hnaat ! 124

Rom. 01 wilt tbou leave me so uoMtirted?

Jul. What (MUslMtion canst thou have to-

night?

Rom. The exchange of thy love'a fidthfttl vow
for mine.

Jul. I gave thee mine before thou didst re-

quest it ; 128

.\nd yet I would It were to give again.

Rom. Wouldst thou withOraw it? for what
purpoee,love?

JuL But to be fhuk, and give it thee again.

And yet I wish but for the thing I have : 13a

My bounty Is as boundless as the sea,

Hy love at deep ; the more I give to thee,

The more I have, for both are inflnite.

[Nurse calls within.

I hear some noise within ; dear love, adieu ! 136

Anon, good nurse ! Sweet Montague, lie true.

Stay but a little, I will come agala [Exit above.

Rom. O blessed, blessed night! lamafeard.

Being in night, all this is but a dream, 140

Too flattering-sweet to be substantial

Re-enter Ji likt, above.

Jul. Three words, dear Honieo, and good-

night indeed.

If that tliy bent of love l)e honourable.

Thy purpose marriage, send me word to-morrow,

Uy one that I '11 procure to come to thoo, 14s

Where, and what tinw, thon wilt petftinn the

rite;

And aU my fmrtunes at thy foot 111 lay.

And follow thee my hwd throu^iont the worid.

ifurte. IWtthin.] Madam I 149

Jul. I come, anon.—But If thou mean'tk no!

well,

I do beseech thee,

—

Xur/^e. [Within.] Madam!
Jul. By and by ; I come :—

To cease thy suit, and leave me to my grief: 133

To-morrow will I send.

Rom, So thrive my soul,—

Jul. A thousand timet good4iigfat!

[BxU above

Rom. A thousand times the worse, to wani

thy light

I.ove goes toward love, as schoolboys ft'oui tbch

books; 15'

But love ttom love, toward Kcbool with beavj

lookt. IRetiring

Re-enter Juliet, above,

Jul, Hist! Romeo, hist! O! forafitlconer'i

voice.

To lure this tassel-gentle back again.

Bondage is hoarse, and may not speak aloud, ux

Hse wouU I tear the cave whoc Echo lio%
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And make her aiiy toagiie more hoarw than
mine,

With repetition of my Romeo's name.
Jtom, It ii my soul that calls upon my name

:

How lilverHnreetMNiiid lorenT toogaes night,
Like 8ofteit mnalo to attendlBS can I

Jul. Kxaudot
Horn. X^dear!
Ji'l. At what o'clock to-morrow

Shall I Hendtottaee?
Jt">n. At the hour of nina i68
Ji't. I wiU not fiUl; tla tweaiy years till

tlien.

I hiiTo forgot why I (li<l call thee back.
Itmn. Let me stand here tin thou remember

it

Jul. 1 shall fSorget, to have thee stiU stand
there, i^i

Remembering how I love thy oompany.
Rom. And 111 stiU stay, to have thee still

forget.

Forgetting any other home but this.

Jul. Tis almost momfaitr; I would haTe thee
gone ; 176

And yet no further than a wanton's bird,

AVho lets it hop a little fh)m her hand.
Like a poor {Hlaoner in his twisted gyves,

And with a silk thread plucks it hack B^in, 180
So Inving jealons of his liberty.

Horn. I would I were thy bird.

•fiif- Sweet, so would I

:

Vet I should kill thee with much cherishing.
(!ood-nlght, good-night ! parting Is such sweet

sorrow ,3^
That I shall say goo<l-nlglit till it be morrow.

lf!x!t.
Bom. Sleep dwell ujwn thine eyes, peace in

thy breast!

Would I were sleep jnd peace, so sweet to rest '.

HeDcewinitomyghostiyfMher'scell. 188
His help to crave, and my dear hap to telL

[Exit.

Scene m.—The Sanie. Priab Laukescb's
cai.

Enter Friar Lacrbkce, mlh a basket.

Fri. L. The grey-ey'd mom smiles on the
fhjwning nlghtk

Cliequ. ing the eastern clouds with streaks of
Ilpcht,

And flecked darkness like a drunkaid reels
From forth day's path and Titan's flerj- wheels : 4
Now, ere the sun advance his burning eye i

The day to elieer and night's dank dew to dr}-,
I must up-mi this osier cage of ours
With baleful weeds and precious-juiced flowers. 8
The earth that's nature's mother is her tomb ;

WhatUi her burying grave that U her womBT
And ftom her womb chiidren of divers kind
w e sncHng on her natural boaom And, h

Many for many virtues excellent.

None but for some, and yet all difTeivnt
O ! mickle is the powerful grace that lies

In herbs, plants, stones, and their true qualities

:

For noughtw vllo that on the earth doth live 17
But to the earth some special good doth give.
Nor aught so good but itrain'dbum that fair use
RevoHaihmi true blrtli,itainl)l|]ig'«n abase: oo
Virtue Itself turns vice, being misan'Itod,
And vice sometime 's by action dlgnlSed.
Within the Infant rind of this weak flower
Poison hath residence and medicine power : 24
For this, being smelt, witb tlmt part cheers each

imrt;

Being tasted, s^vsall senses with the heart.
Two sneh oppon^oes encamp them still

In man as wdl as herbs, grace and rude will ; 23
And where the woner is predominant,
Full soon the canker death eats np that plant

Enter Romeo.

Roiu. Good morrow, father

!

t'ri.L. Benedici'le!
What early tongue so sweet salutcth me ? 3a
Young son, It argues a rtlstemper'd head
So soon to bid goo»l morrow to thy bed

:

Care keeps his watch In every old man's eye,

And where care lodges, sleep will never lie ; 36
But where nnbruiaed youth with nnatolPd bimin
DothooiMhhlsIlnibi,Uieregoldensleepdotlii^gn:
Therefore thy earliness doth me assure
Thou art up-rous'd by some distemperatore

; 40
Or If not so, then here 1 hit It right.

Our Romeo hath not been In bed to-night
Jimn. That last Is true ; the sweeter rest was

mine.

Fri. L. God pardon sin: wast thou with
Roaallne?

Rom. With Rosaline, my ghostly father? no

;

T have forgot that name, and that name's woe.
Frt. L. That's my good sob: hot where hast

thou been, then ?

Rom. I '11 tell thee, ere thou ask it me agaia 48
I have been feasting with mine enemy,
Where on a sudden one hath wounded me.
That 's by me wounded : both our remedies
Within thy help and holy physic lies : 52
I bear no hatred, blessed man ; for, lo

!

My intercession likewise steads my foe.

Fri. L. Be plain, good son, and homely In
thy drift;

Riddling conflDsrion finds but riddling shrMt 56
Rom. Then plainly know my heart's dear love

is set

On the fair daughter of rich Capulet

:

As mine on hers, so hers Is set on mine

;

And all combined, save what thou must combine
By holy marriage : when and where and how 6i
We mot we woo'd and made exchange of vow,
I 'U *'ia. thee as we pass ; but this I pray,
That thou consent to marry us to-day. " 64
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Fri. L. Holy Saint Francis : what a cbange

is here

;

Is Kaaallne,wbom thon didst lore so dear.

So soon foisalcen ? yonag men's love then lies

Xot truly in their heartR, but In their eyes. uS

Jem Maria ! what a deal of brine

Hath wash'd thy sallow ctieeks for Rosaline ;

How much salt water thrown away In waste.

To .season love, that of It dotli not taste ! 72

Tlic sun not j'ct thy sighs from heaven clears,

Thy old groans ring yet in my ar.ctcnt ears

;

Lo 1 here upon thy cheek tbe n doth sit

or an old tear that !a not wi> ' Tyet ;C

If e'er thou wast thyself ar j woes thine,

Thou and these woes were ,r Rosaline

.

And art thou chang'd ? p>»iiounce this .seuteucc

then:

Women may fall, when tliere's no strength in

men. 8<i

Itom. Thou chidd'st 1110 oft for loving Rosa-

line.

Fri. L. For doting, not for loving, pupil mine.

J{om> And bad'st nie bury love.

Fri. L. Kot In a grave.

To lay one in, another out to have; 84

Rom. I pray thee, chide not ; she, whom I

Icvc now
Doth grace for grnec and love for love allow

;

The other di<l not so.

Fri. L. O ! she knew well

Thy love did read l)y rote and could not spell. 88

But come, young waverer, come, go with me.

In one respect I '11 thy assistant be

;

I For this alliance may so ti^py prove,
' To turn yourhouseholds* rancour to pure.love. 93

Rmiu O ! let us hence ; I stand on sudden

haste.

Fru L. Wisely and slow ; tliey stumble Jiat

run Out. {Exeunt.

Scene Vt.—Tk» Same. A Street.

Snter Bcnvouo and MsRCcria

3Ier. Where the devil should this Romeo be ?

Came he not home faMiJght?

Ben. Kot to his fWther's; I spcdce with his

man.
Mer. Why that same pale hard-hearted wench,

that Rosaline, 4

Torments him so, tliat lie will sure run mad.
Ben. Tybalt, the kinsman 01 old Capulet,

Hath sent a letter to his father's house.

Mer. A challenge, on my life. S

Ben. Romeo will answer it,

Mer. Any man that can write may answer a
letter.

Ben. Nay, he wlU answer the letter's master,

how he dares, being dared.

Mer. Alas I poor Romeo, he is ailfigdydeadj
stabbed with a white wench's black oyo;~ snot

through the ear with a love-song ; the very pin

' of his b"?.rt cleft with the blind bow-boy'
' butt-shaf

. ; and is he a man to eneounte
Tybalt?

Ben. Why, what Is Tybalt? i

Mer. More than prince of cats, I can tell yot

<) ! he Is the courageous captain of complimenti

He figUts as you sing prick-song, keeps tiUK

distance, and proportion ; rests me his minli

rest, one, two, and the third in your Imsom ; th

very butcher ofa silk button, aduellist. a duellist

a gentleman of the very first house, of the first an

!
second cause. Ahl the Immortal passadol tb

1

punto reverse I the hay ! s

; Ben. The what?
Mer. The pox of such antick, lisping, aflTec

I Ing fantastlcoes, theae new tuners of accents !-

I

' By Jcsu, a very good Irtade I—a very tall man I-

' a very good whore.'—Why, is not this a lamentab

I

thing, grandslrc, tliat v should be thus afflict*

i with these strange flies, these fashion-mongei

these pardonnez-moii, who stand so much
new form that they cannot sit at ease c

• lid bench? O, their 6o»i(i, tlieirfton*/ 1

! F.nter Romko.

I
Ren. Here comes Romeo, here comes Rome
Mer. .Without his roc, like a drlc<l herrin

, O Hesh, flesh, how art thou fishifled ! >'ow Is I

1 for tlie numbers tliat Petrarch flowed in : Laui

I

to his lady was but a Utchen-wench ; manr

I

she had a better love to be-rime her; Dido
I
dowdy; Cleopatra a gipqr; Helm and Hei

i

hildlngs and harlots ; Thisbe, a gre* ^e or a

I
hut not to the purpose. Siguier Romeo, &c

I jour.' there's a French salutation —'irFr'^ni

;

slop. You gave us the count •

night.

Rum. Good morrow to y( iH

counterfeit dlil I give you ?

Mer. The slip, sir, the slip ; can yuu lot co

ceive?

Rmn. Pardon, good Mercutlo, my liusine

I

was great ; and in such a case as mine a nu

I
may strain courtesy.

I

Mer. Tliat's as much as to say, such a ca
as yours constrains a man to bow In the iiama.

Rom. Meaning—to curtsy. 1

Mer. Thou liast most kindly hit It
' Rom. A most courteous exposition.

Mer. Xay, I am the very pink of courtesy.
I Rom. Pink for flower.

,
Mer. Riglit.

Roitu Why, then. Is my pump well flowered

I Mer. Well said; follow me this Jest now t

thou liast worn out the pump, that, when tl

single sole of it Is worn, the Jest may rema
after the wearing sole singular.

Rom. O single-soled jesv. ! solely singular f

the singleness.

Mer. Conic "nciween u.s, good Benvoiio ; n

wit thints.
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Som. Switch Mid spun, nrltch and qmn ; or

1 11 cry a match. 76
Mer. Xajr, If thy wita run th« wlld-gooae

ohase, I have done, for thou hart more of the

wild-goon in one of thy wita than, I am sure,

I have in my whole five. Waa I wHh you there
forthcgooic? 81

Thou wiwt never with .ne for anrthini;

wlion thou wnst not here for the goose.

Mer. I will bite thee hy the oar for that jest.

Hum. Nay, good gouite, bite nut 3$

Mer. Thy wit li a very Iritter swocting; it is

a moat sharp sauce,

Rom. And is it not then well served in to a
sweet goose? 89

.}fer. O! here'na wit of chcverfl, that stretches

from an inch narrow to an ell broad.

Itoiii. I fitrvtch it out for that word ' broa<i
;

'

which added to the goose, proves thee fiur and
wide a broad goose. 94
Mer. Why, is not this better now than groan-

ing for love ? now art thou noclable, now art thou
Romeo ; now art thou wliat thou art, by art as
well as by nature : for this driveDing love is like

a great natural, tiiat runs loUng up and down
to hide his bauble In a hole. 100

Ben. Stop there, stop there,

-Ver. Thou dcsirest me to stop in my tale

ngainst the hair.

Betu Thou wouldat else have made thy talc

large. 105

Mer, O! thou art li'oelveti; I would have
made it short; for I was come to the whole
depth of my taJe, and meant indeed to occupy
the argument no longer. 109
Hon, Here '3 goo<lly gear

!

Enter Jfurse and Petkr.

-V.;-. A sail, a sail!

Ben, Two, two ; a shirt and a smock. 1 1

2

Xume. Peter!

Peter. ,\non

!

Xurte. My fan, Peter.

Mer, Good Peter, to hide her faic ; for her
fttn'stheMrerfitce. 117
Xune. God ye good morrow, gentlemen.
Mer. God ye good den, fair gentlewoman.
Xurse. Is it good den ? 120
Mer. TIs no less, I tell you ; for the bawdy

hand of the dial is now upon the prick of noon.
-Viirsc. Out upon you I what a man are you

!

Rom. One, gentlewoman,that God hath made
for himself to mar. ,25
Xune. By my troth. It Is well sjiiil

;
' for him-

self to mar," quotha' ?—(tentlcmen, can any of
yon tell me where I may find the young Romeo ?

item. I can tell you ; but young Romeo will
be older when you have found him than he was
when you sought him : I am the youngest of
that name, for fault of a worse. 132

STune. You say well.

Mer. Yea ! is the worst well? very well took,
I' faith ; wisely, wisely.

Xurte. If yon be he, star, I desire some coc-
fldence with you. j 57

Ben. She will Indite him to some sujq^ier.

.Mer, A bawd, a bawd, a bawd ! So ho

!

Rom. What hast thou roun<i? ijo
Mer. N'o hare, sir ; unless a hare. >ir, in a

Iciiten pie, that Is »<jmcthing stale ami hoar ere
it bo spent. [Sinft.

An old hare hoar, and an olil hare hoar, 1^4
Is very good meat in Lent

:

But a hare that is hoar, is too much for a .'•r'",

Wh.-n it hoai'9 ere it t^; spent.

Itoinco, will you come to your father's? we 11 to
dinner thither.

"

Rom. I will follow yon.
Mer. Farewell, ancient laily

; farewell,

Lady, I.nly, lady. itj

[Kxviint Merci tio and Benvolio.
Xurse. Marry, farewell! I pray you, At,

what saucy meroiHuit was this, that was so ftiU
of his ropery ?

Bom, A gentleman, nurse, that lov, s to hear
himself talk, and will speak more In a minute
than he will stand to in a month. 1 1

3

Xune. An a' speak anjthlng against me, I '11

take him down, an a' were lustier than he island
twenty such Jacks; and if I cannot, IH find
those that shall. Scurvy knave I I am none of
his flirt-gills ; I am none of his skeins-matCK.
[To Petkr.] And thou must stand by too, anrl
suffer every knave to use me at his pleasure ! 163

Pet, I 8!iw no man use you at his pleasure

;

If I hud, my weapon should quickly have been
out, I warrant you. I dare draw as soon a*
another man, if I see occasion in a good qtianvl,
and the law on my ride.

Xur»e, Now, afore Go<l, I am so vexed, that
every part about me quivers. Scurvy knave f

Pray you, sir, a woni ; and as I told you, my
young lady Ixvle me inquire yon out ; what sho
bid me Siiy I will keej) to myself ; I)ut ftrst let
me tell ye, if ye shoul.l lead her into a fool s

paradise, as they say, it were a very Knjss kin l

of ' dhaviour, as th^ say: for the gentlewoman
i. onng; and. therefore, if you should deal
do 'e with her, truly it were an lU thing to be
offered to any gentlewoman, and vejy weak deal-
ing. ,e,
Rom, Nurse, conimenil me to thy lady and

mistress. I protest unto thee,—
Xune, <ioo<l heart! and, 1' faith. I will tell

her as much. I.onl, Lord ! she will i)e a joyftd
woman.

/torn. What wilt thou tell her, nurse? thon
dost not mark me.
Hurte. 1 win tell her, sir, that you do pro-

test; which, as I take it, is a gentlemaDtlke
offfer.
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Hum. Hid lif 1- ilcvlsp

hume nicano to come to shrift thii nftemoon ;

And there sheAM at Frbir Utnrencc' cell.

Be ghriv'd and mairind. Here U for thy pnliiK.

JV'vrM. Ko^truljr.Kir; notapennjr. 107

Kom. Ooto; I «aT, jronduUL
Kur/e. This aflemnon, nir ? well, she Rhnll U'

there.

/»")/). And stay, pood nurse ; behind the

nlilwy wall

:

Within this hour my man shall Ijo with thee.

And hrinf? thee cords made like a tackled iitair ;

Which to the high top-gallant of my joy

Mart be mj contnty In the aecrot n'ght
Farewell I Be truity, and IH quit thy pains.

Farewe" I Commend me to thy mistreH,

Kvrte. NowOodinbeaTenbleMthee! Hark
you, sir. aof

Kom, What sayst then, my dear nurse ?

fi'iirgf. Is yonr man secret ? Did you ne'er

hear say,

Two may keep counMl, puUing one away ?

H'lm. I warrant tbee my man'* as tnie

steel. sir

Nv rsf. Well, sir ; my mistress is the sweetest

litdy—Lord, Lwd I—when twai a little prating

thing,—01 there's a noUeman in town, one

Paris, that would fain lay Imife aboard ; but

she, good soul, had as lief see a toad, n very

t'^, as sec htm. I anger her sometimes and
tell her tliat Paris is the properer man ; but, I '11

warrant you, when I say so, she looks as pale as

any clout in the versal world. Poth not rose-

marj- and Romeo begin l)oth with a letter?

Rom. Ay, nurse : what of that ? both with

an B. 934

Xurtt, Ah I mocker ; that's the dog's n&me.
B is for the—No; I know it begins with some
other letter: and she had the prettiest senten-

tious of it, of you and rosumar}', that it would

do you good to hear it. 329

Horn. Commend me to thy lady.

Kurxe. Ay, a thousand timea. [J?ziV Romeo.]

Peter I 232

Pet. Anon

!

K^vmc. Before, and apace. [Exeunt.

Scene V.—The ffame, Okti-vkt'^ Qnrien.

?:liter JitiKT.

Jul. The clock struck nine when 1 did Rpn<l

the nurse;

III half an hour she promis'd to return.

Pordianoc she cannot meet him : that'ti not so.

O: she is lame: love's heralds should be

thoughts, 4
Whieh ten times foster glide than the sun's

beams,

SriTiag tiack b>uu1ow« n\ nr lowering blUs

:

ThtnftiM do nimUe-ptii.an'd doves draw Lore,

Aad therefote hath the wind-swift Cttpid*win8R.

I
Now is the sun upon the hlKhmost hill • 9
or this day's journey, and IhMn nine tilt

twelve

Is three long hoars, yet she is not come.

Had she nffcctions, and warm youthftil blood, 13

She'd be as swift In motion as a ball

;

My words woidd Itandy her to my sweet love.

And his to me

:

Rut old folks, many feign as they were dead ; ir.

I.'nwieWy, slow, heavy and pale as lead.

Enter Xursc and PKTm.

Ood ! she comes. O honey nurse ! what

news?
Hast thou met with him ? Send thy man away.

Nvrge. Peter, slay at the gate. [^rtfPma.
JuU Now, good sweet norse; O Lord! why

look'st thou sid ? SI

Though news be sati, yit tell them merrily

;

If good, thou sham'st th? music of sweet news

I5y pliiyiniJ it to me with so .sour a face. 24

Avrge. I am aweary, give me leave awhile

:

Fie, liow my bones aehe I What a Jaunoe have

I had I

Jul. I would thon hadst my hones, and I thy

news.

Nny, come, I pray thee, speak ;
good, goo<l nurse,

speak. s8

Nurse. .lesu ! what Imsti' ? ran you not stay

awhile ?

Do you not see that I am out of breath ?

Jul How art thou out of breath vriien thou

liast breath

Tosay to me that thoawt oat of breath? 3s

The excuse that thou dost make in tUs delay

Is longer than the talo thou dost excuse.

Is thy news good, or l>ad ? answer to that

;

.Say either, and 1 11 stay the circumstance : 3(1

JjCt me be satisfied, is't Rood or bad ?

Jfurse. Well, you havo made a simple choice

;

you know not how to choose a man : Romeo I

no, not he ; though his face Ijo better than any
:uan's. yet his leg excels all men's; and for a
hand, and a foot, and a body, though they t)e

not to be talked on, yet they are past eompM*.
He is not the Hower of eonrtesy. but, 1 11 wammt
him, as gentle as a bunb. Go thy ways, wenoh

;

serve Ood. What ! have you dined at home f

Jul. No, no : but all this did I know before.

What says he of our marriage ? what of that ?

A'unte. Lord I how my head aches ; what a

head have I

!

It I>eat8 as it would fall in twenty pieces.

My itack o' t'other side; Ol my liack, my
back t

Beahrew your heart for sendhig me about, 53

To catch my death with Jaunelng up and down.
Jul. I' faith, I am sorry that thou art not

well.

.Sweet, sweet, sweet nurse, tell me, what says niy

1 Inve?



Scene V.j

Xursc. Your love ims», like au liouent gcutlfe

luan, aixi a courteooa, and a kind, and a hand-
some, ami, I wim-ant, a vlrtuona,—Whore .Is

) 0111" mother /

Jul. Whore Is my iiiuther ! why, alio U
withhi

; ,.j

Where uhuuld lit; 'k;? How o<ldly lii.Mi it.'-

pllest:
' Your love aay^s like au huiicst KeiiUeuinii,

Where la your uioUier !

'

yurse. O I Uud's htdy dear
Are you ao hot 1 Marry, come up, I trow ; i.4

Is this the poultice for my aching bonea ?

Ileiieerurwanl do your menages youneir.
Jul. Here's «uch a collt oom^ what au^s

Houieo !

yurac. lluvu you got leave to go to shrlR
to-diiy ? 68

Jul. 1 have.

Sune. Then lilc jou hcneo to Krlar l,au-

rcnce' cell,

there stays a husband to make you 8 wife

:

Now eoHics tlic wanton blood up in your cheeks,
J'hey '11 be in searlet straight at any news. 7

j

Hie you to ehureh ; I must another way.
To fetch a lailder, by the which your love
Must climb a bird's nest soon when It Is dark

;

I am the drudge and toll in yo"jr tiellglit, 77
Hut you shall bear the bunlen soon at night,

tio ; I '11 to dinner : hie you to the cell

Jul. Hie to high fortune! Honest nurse,
farewea [BxtuiU.

Scene VI.—TA« Sanu. Fma Lauulncb's

Luter Fri.vu L.m rk.nce and Romko,
/•'/('. L. So smile the heaven upon this holy

act,

That alter hours with sorrow chide us not

!

Rom. Auien, ameu I but come what sorrotv
can.

It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 4
That one short minute gives me in her sight

:

Do thou but close our hands with holy words,
Then lovs^devouringduith do what he dare

;

It is enough I maylSSrarit her mine. 8
Fi i. L. Thesu violent delights have violent

entls,

\nd in their triumph .lie, like lire and powder,
Whlt-h, as they kiss consume: the sweetest

honey
Is loath8<Jiue lu his own dellciousuess 1 2
And in the taste confounds the apiictite

:

fhcrefore love moderately ; long love doth so

;

Too swift arrives as tardy as too slow.

A'/i<t:r Jllikt.

Hen^ comes the lady : O ! so light a foot i j

Will uc'er «ear out the uvcrlanUiig llinl,

;

A lover Dioy bestride the grrssemfT

That idles in the wanton suniiuer air,

AndyetnoiflUI; toUghllawutty. a
JuL Good even to my ghoally ooofiMior.
Fri. L. Romeo sl< I* thank thee, danghu-r,

for u.s both.

Jul. As niuch to Um, else an Ha thanks to-i

I

much.

I

Iti)i)>. Ah ! Juliet, if the measure of thy joy

I

lie heap'd like mine, and that thy kKHI be uig/o
i ro blaion U, then sweeten with thy breath

I
This neighbour ahr, and let rich musict tongue

I

Unfold Um Imagln'd happlneis that both 23
Receive in either by this dear eneooBter.
Jul. Conceit, more rtcb in mettsr than In

wonlii.

Brags of his substance, not of oroaaient

;

They are but beggars that can oomt tbelv
worth

;

But iiiy true love is grown to such excess
I cannot sum up half my sum of wealth.

i'ri, L. Come, come with Be, and we nil]

make --hort work

;

For, by your leaves, you shall not stay alone vi
Till holy church incorporate two in one.

Act m.
Svcne I.— Kerjno. APxMicPlaee.

Enter Mercvtio, Bikvouo, Page, aiiil .Ser^aniH.

Ben. I pray thee, good Mercutio, let 's retire

:

The day i« hot, the CapoleU abroati,

And, if we meet, we shall not 'soape a brawl

;

For now, these hot daya^ is the mad Nood
stirring. ^

Mer. Thou art like one of tliose fellows that
when ho enters the contlnes of a tavern elap--

M]e his swoni upon the table and :ys, 'C-
send ma no need of thee I' and by the oiierati. ,.

of the second eup draws him on the drawer,

i

when, indeed, there Is no need
i Ben. Am I like such a fellow? n
' Mtr. Come, coma, thoa art as hot a Jack in
thy mood as any in Italy ; and as soon moved to
be moody, and as soon moody to be moved.
Ben. And what to? 15
.V'.'c Nay, an there were two sueli, wc .should

liave none shortly, for one would kill the other.
'n>ou ! why, thou wilt quarrel with a man that
liath a hair more or a hair less in his beard than
tliou hast. Thou wilt quarrel with a uwa for
cracking nuts, having no other reason but be-
cause thou hast hazel eyes. What eye, but such
an eye, woukl qqr out suob a quarrel? Thy
bead ia as IteU of qnamls as aa sgg is ftall of
meat, and yet tl^ bead hath been beaten aa
addle as au egg tor qaaneUfaift Thou hast
quarrelled wiib n man toe cougiitng In the
Btiee^ because he batb wakened thy dog that

£e8



[Act UI.

h.tth lulti lutleep In the xiiii. Itlilst thou not fall

out with a btllor fur wearing his nvv doublet

hcfuri- Kiiwtcr? uith nnotbcr, for tjiog his iit'»

>>hiH>s with (ilcl rllmnd t lUMt yet tlwu Wilt tutor

tw frmii i|iinm'IliiiK 1 3.;

Hen. All I wen- so afit ti> quanvl a'< thou art,

uu} iiiuii Khuwlil hu>' the fi'c-siuililc of nit life

fur Ml hour mhI • quarter. 3C

Mer. The feiMinipIe ! O simple

!

Ben. B}° head, here come the Cainiletii.

Mf i; By m} heel, I care not.

Elitei TVBALT, Hiul Otln>li<

Jyb. Follow me dose, for I will fi|ieiil; to them,

(lentleiiieii, ko<m1 den '. ;i wonl witli one of you.

Mer. And but one word with one of us'

Couple it with lometliliig ; make it a word and
a blow . 44

Tyh. You shall find me apt enough to that,

i^lr. an you will give me occadoa
Her. C; Jld you not take tome occasion with-

out giving? 48

Tyb. Mercutio, thou consort's! with Romeo,—
Mer. t'onsort! What! dost thou make us

minstrels? an thou make minstrels of us. look to

hear nothing but discords: here'smj flddlestitk

;

here's that shall make you dunce. 'Zounds I

lonsort:

Ben. Me talk here 'n the public haunt of

men:
Either withdraw unto some private place, 56
Or reason coldly of your grievanoes.

Or else depart ; here all eyes gaze on us.

Mer. Men's eyes were made to look, and let

them gaze

;

I will not Inidgc for no man's pleasure, 1. 60

Enter liouEa

T.ih. Well, peace be with you, sir. Here
comes my man.

Mer. But 111 be hang'd, sir, If he wear your
Ilverj-

:

M;i!Ty, go before to field, he '11 be your follower

;

Voiir \vor?-hi]> in that sense may call him ' man.'

Tijh. Komco. the hate I bear thee can afford

Ki- iKtter term than this.—thou art a villain.

Rniii. Tvialt, tlie reason tliut I have to hue
tl; e

I>uih much e.veuse the ai)pertaining rage 6S

To such a greeting ; villain am I none,

Thovfore farewell; I see thou know'st me
not

Tj<&. Boy, this shall not excuse the Iqjuries

That thou hast done uie ; therefore turn and
dniH. 72

Boiii I do protest 1 never injured thee,

But love thee Iwtter than thou canst devise.

Till thou shalt know the reason of my love

:

And so, good Capulct, which name I tender 76
A" dearlt ao my owu, be satisBed.

Xer. O calm, dlahtmourable, 'lie submiasiou

!

AVa stnrcata carries it away. [Drawn.
T\ iMilt, you rat-catcher, » ill you walk ? 80

T)ib. What wouldst thou have with me ?

Mi r. (iood king of cuts, iiotliing l>ut one of

your nine litcs, tliat I mean to make IhiKI withtd.

and, as you shall use mo hereafter, dry-lM at tlie

rest of the eight. Will you pluck your sword
out of his pllcher by the ears? make haste, lest

mine be abiwt your ears eie It be out
Till. IDrauiHQ.] I am for yon. 88

Bdtn. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up.

Mer. Come, sir, your paiuado. IThtgJItkt.
Bom. Draw, Benvolio ; beat down their wea>

lions.

(Gentlemen, for shame, forliear this outrage 1

Tybalt, Mercutio, the prince expressly hath
Forbidden bamlylng in Verona street!.

Hold, Tybalt ! gixid Mercutio

!

lEzeunt Tviult anel hit PartUani.
Mer. I am hurt

A plague o' berth your houses ! I am sped. 96
Is^ ^oe, and hath nothing !

Ben. What! art thou hurt?
Jfer. Ay, ay, a scratch, a scmtch ; marry, tlx

enough.
Where Is my pageT Go, vllhtln,fetch a surgeon.

[Exit Page.
li'iiii. Courage, man; the hurt cannot be

much. 100

Mer. No, 'tis not so deep as a well, nor so wide
OH a church door; but 'tis enough, 'twill serve:

ask for me to-morrow, and you aball And me a
grave maa I am peppered, I warrant, for this

world. A plague o' both your houses ! 'Zounds,

a dog, a rat, a mouse, a cat, to scratch a man to

deatli ! a braggart, a rogue, a villain, that lights

by the book of arithmetic ! Why the devil came
you lietween us? I was hurt unileryour arm. 109

Itoin. I thought all for the liest

Mer. Help nie into some liousc, Benvolio,
Or I sliall fltlnt A plague o' both your hoiuee

!

Tliev have made woriiii^meat of me: I have
It 113

And soundly too :—your houses

!

[Exeunt Mercvtio and Benvolio.
Itom. This gentlenmn, the jirince's near ally.

My very friend, hath got Ids mortal hurt u6
In my liehalf

; my reputation .staln'd

With Tylmlt's slander, Tybalt, that an hour
Hath been my kinsman. O sweet Juliet I

Thy beauty hath made nic effeminate, 120

And In my temjier soften'd valour's steel

!

Be-enter BsNvoua
Ben. O Romeo, Romeo! brave Mercutlo's

dcj>d

;

That gallant spirit hath aspir'd tlic clouds,

Which too untimely here did scorn the carlli.

Bmn. This day's Mack flttc on more days doth

'

depend; ~ 1351

This but begins the woe others must end. 1
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JU-eitter Ttbalt.

Rfn. Hi-re comes tlic furious Tvbalt l»iok

H'liii. Alive! In triumph! ami MercutioRlain!
A»n) t.> heaven, res|H!ctlve lenity, 129
And flre evM furj- l)e niy con<luct now '

Now. Tvlialt, take the vilUIn Itnck aKain

That late thou gav'Kt me ; fur Mereutlu'H suul

Is but a little my above our heads. t33
Staving for thine to keep him comiHuijr

:

Either thou, or I, or both, must go with him.
Vft. Thou wretched boy, that dldnt contort

him here, 136
Shalt with him hence.

Ji'"". This shall determine that.

\Thei//lyht: TnAVtMlt.
Hi'ii. Uoiirvi, away ! lie cone!

Tl,' titizL " i.re up. and Tylialt »laiii.

island not itiiiaz'd : the prince will clooni tligc

death 140

If thou art taken : hence '. be gone ! away

!

Jtom, O ! I am Fortuae'i fooL
' Vnydoft thou »tay ?

IBXU ROMBO.

tenter Citizens, lic

Fimt at. Which way imn he that klllc<l

Mereutlo ?

T.vlmlt, tliiit nuirderer, which way ran he? 144
Ben. Tlierc lies that T} bait

Firtt at. Up, sir, go with me.
I cliarge thee in tlic jirincc's name, obey.

Enter Vkixck, attended ; MoNiAoi r., C'api let,

their Wivet, atul Others.

Prin. Where are the vile bet^imen ( f this

fray ?

hen. (I noble iirince! I can dlscoTwaU 14?

The unlucky manage of this fatal brawl:
There lies tliu man, slain '

; ^ung Komc

o

Tliat slew thy kinsman, bi. ercutiu.

Lady Cap. Tybalt, my eo»C-i 1 my brother'8

child ! ,33
prince ! O cousin ! husband ! O ! the blood

U spUl'd

or iiiy iiear kinsman. Prince, as thou art true.
For lilood of ours shed blood of Montague.
O cousin, cou.sln ! 156

J'l in. BenvoUo. w ho l>egan this bloody fray /

Ben. Tybalt, here slain, whom Romeo's hand
did slay

:

Romeo, that siwke him fair, bade him Iwthink
How nice the quaiTol wai) and nrg'd withal 160
Your high displeasure : all this, uttered
With Kcntle breath, calm look, knees humUy

liow'd.

f 'ould not take truce with the unruly spleen
< >f Tybalt deaf to iicativ Imt that he tilts 164
W ith piercing stocl at bold Mennitio'g bieaat.
Who, anH hot, tuns dewUy point to point.

I
And, with a martial scorn, with otiC haml beats

I CoM death aside, and with tlie other wDds 168
It back to Tybalt, whow deztaritj-

Ketortt it ; Romeo he cries aloud,
Hold, friends I friends, part !

' and, swifter than
his tongue.

His a^ile arm )tvnu ilown their fatal iwints, 17s

And 'twlxt them rushes ; underneath whtiae arm
An envious thrust fr;!!> Tybalt hit the life

Uf stout Mereutlo, aiid then Tybalt fled ;

But by and by comes Imck to Koneo, 170
Who had but newly cnterta'. ' 'njjc.

And to t they go like light ^ I

Could draw to part thee, > . > ^jiiattdaln.
And, as he HbD, did Rotnet -

' . 1 fly. 180
This Is the truth, or let Ben . \j die.

LadJ/ '^ap. He is a kinsman to the Montague

;

Affection makes him false, he speaks not true

:

Some twenty of them fought in this black strife

And all those twenty -ould but kill one life. 185
I beg for justice, which thou, prince, must give;

Romeo slew Tybalt, Romeo must not live. f
Prin. Romeo slew hini, he slew Mereutlo

;

Who now the price of his dear blood doth owe ?

JTon. Not Romeo, prince, he was Mercntlo's
fHend,

His fault concludes but what the law should end.
The life of Tybalt.

Prin. And for that offence 19a
Immediately we do exile hln hence

:

I have an interest In your hate's procee<llng.

My blood for your rude brawU doth He a-blee<llng

;

B'lt I '11 amerce you with so strong a flne 196
' ' you shall all repent the loss of mine.

be deaf to plei^ing and excuses

;

) ears nor pnyera shall purchase out abuses;
1 -lefore use none ; let Romeo hence In haste,
Klsc, when he's found, that hour Is his last 301
Hear hence this body and attend our will

:

Mercy but murders, pardoning those that kill.

[Jbvuiit

Scene U.—TAe Same. Cafclbt's Ordtard.

Enter Ji '.ibt.

Jul. Gallop apace, you flery-footed steeds,

Towards Phoebus' lodging ; such a waggoner
As Pbsthoh would whip yon to the west,

And bring In cloudy night immediately. 4
.spi-cad thy close curtain, love-performing night!
That runaway's eyes may w1nk, and Romeo
Leap to these arms, untalk'd of and unseen

'

Lovers can see to do their amorous rites 8
By their own beauties

; or, If love be Minil.

It best agrees with night. Come, (^^jili^t.
Thou sober-suited matron, all In black.

And learn me how to lose a winning match, la
Play'd for a pair of stainless maidenhoods

:

Hood my unmann'd i>!ood, hating in my cheeks.
With thy black mantlt ; till strange lore growa

bold.
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Think true love acted simple mo(le;it>. i6
j

Como, night ! come, Borneo ! come, thou (lay in i

night

!

For thou wilt Ho upon the wings of night,

Whiler *han new snow un a raven's back.

Come, gentle nigbt; come, loving, black-browVl

night, 20

Give me my Romeo : and, whegJig^^aUdie,
Take h!m and cut blm out in lUue lian,

~

And he will make the face of heaven so flno

That all the world will be in love with night, 24
{

And pay no worship to the garish sun.

O ! I liave bought the mansion of a love,

But not possess'd it, and, though I am sold.

Not yet cnjoy'U. .So tedious is this day 28

As is the night before some festival

To an impatient tliilil tliat liiitli new robes

And may not wear them. O '. here eumes my
nurse,

Enter Nuwe with cords.

And she brings news; and every tongue that

speaks 33

Hut Kouieo's name speaks heavenly eloquenee.

Now nurse, what news ? What hast thou there'.'

tlic copls

Tliat llomeo bade thee fetch ?

Sunt. Ay, ay, the conlH.

[Throwi them duwii.

Jul, Ah me! what news? why doat thou

wring thy hands? 36

yurse. Ah wcll a-day! he's dead, he's dead,

he's dead!
We are undone, lady, we are undone 1

Aliiek the day ! he's gone, he's klll il, he's dead !

Jul. Can heaven be so envious?

Xurse, liomec eau, 40

Tliough heaven ciinnot. O ! Romeo, Romeo
;

Wlio ever would have tliought it ? Romeo

!

Jul, What devil art thou that dost toruieut

me thus?

This torture should 1)e roar'd in dismal hell. 44

Hath Romeo slain himself? say thou but ' I,'

And that Imre vowel, 'I,' shall potsnu more
Than the deatlMlartlng eye of eorkatrlee

:

I am not I, if there be suoli an ' 1
;

'
1

'

Or those eyes shut tliat make tliee answer ' 1.'

I f lie l)c slain, siiy ' I
;

' or if not ' no :

'•

Brief souwis determine of niy weal or woe.

Sur»t, 1 saw the wound, I saw it wltli mine
eyes, 52

Ciod save the mark I here on Ids manly breast

:

A piteous corse, a bloody piteous uorse

;

Pale, pale as ashes, all bcdaub'd In blood.

All in gore blood ; I swoundcd at the sight. 56

Jul. O break, my heiirt !—poor baiikruiit,

break at oucu i

To prison, eyes, ne'er look on llljcrty

!

Vile earth, to eartli resign ; end motion liere

;

And thou and Romeo press one heavy liicr I 60

yurit, O Tybalt,Tybalt ! the best (Hend I had

:

[Act m.

eourteous I'n liall ! lionest K' litiemi'n

!

Tiiat ever I should live to see thee dead !

Jul. What storm is tills that blows so son-

trary ? 64
Is Romeo slaughter'd, and is Tvbalt dead?
My dearest cousin, and my dearer lord !

Then, dreadful trumijct, sound the generaldoom

!

For who is living If those two are gone? 63

yvrne. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo banished

;

Romeo, that klll'd him, be is banished.

Jut. O Uod 1 did Romeo's hand died Tybalt's

blood ?

Xurse. It did, it did; alas the day I It did. 72

Jul. O serpent heart, hid with a flowering
|

face !

*

Did ever dragon keep so fair a cave ?

Ileautifiil tyrant ! fiend angelical

!

Dove-featlicr'd raven ! wolvish-ravening lamb !

Despised substance of divinest show ! 77
Just opposite to what tliou justly seem'st

;

A damned saint, an honourable villain

!

O, nature ! what hadst thou to do in hell 80
When thou didst bower the spirit of a flend

In mortal paradise of such sweet tlesh ?

Was ever Ixwk containing such vile matter
So fairly 1). "1? <)! that deceit should dwell

In such a co.is palace.

A'»r.«f. There 's no trust, 85
Xo faith, no honesty in men ; all naught,

All peijuMd, all dinemblers, all forsworn.

Ah! Where's my nMn? give me some aqua
vitte : 88

These griefis, these woes, these sorrows make me
old.

Shame come to Romeo

!

JiJ. BHster'd lie thy tongue
For sueii a wish ! ho was not born to shame:
l'|)on hii lirow shame is asliam'd to sit

; 92

For 'tis a throne where honour may lie crowu'd

Sole monarch of the universal earth.

1 what a besist was I to chide at blm.

Xurse. Will you speak well of blm that UU'd
your cousin ? 96

Jul. Shall I speak lU of him that is my hus-
band ?

Ah I i>oor my lord, what tongue shall smooth
thy name.

When 1, thy tliree-lioura wife, have mangled it ?

But, wherefore, \illMin, dUl.st thou kill my
cousin?

That villain cousin would have klli'd my iius-

band

:

l);u:k, foolish tears, iMick to your native spring

;

Your tributary drops belong to woe.

Which you, mistaking, olTer up to Joy. 104

My husband lives, that Tybalt would have slain;

.Vnd Tyialt dciid, that would have sUin my
husl>iind

:

All this is comfort ; wliorofore weep I then?

Some word there wiis, worser than Tybalt's

de«th, loS



Scene II.]

Tliat nmrder'd mc : I would forget It fain ;

Hut O! it presses to my mcniorj',

Like damned guilty deeds to sinners' minds.
' Tj 1 lalt Is (rcail, and R< >nico l>anlshed I ' 112

'l liat 'l)anlshed,' that one word 'l«nlshcd,'

Hath slain ten thomand Tybalts. Tybalt's

death

AVas woe enough. If It had ended there

:

Or, if sour woe delights in fellowship, 1 16

And needly will be rank'd with other grlefis,

Whyfollow'd not,when she said "Tylialt's dead,'

Thy father, or thy mother, nay, or Iwth,

Which modem lamentation might have mov'd?
I!ut with a rearward foUowinp; Tybalt's death,
' lioinco is tantshed!' to sjicak tliat word
N father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Jiilljjt,

.VJl slain, all dead :
' Romeo is lianished!' 124

TlicrrlS no'end, no limit, measure, Iround

In Uiat word's death ; no words can that woe
sound.—

Where is my flither and my mother, nurse ?

yur»e. Weeping and wailing OTer Tj-lialt's

corse: 123

Will you go to them ? I will brinR you thither.

Jul. Wash they his wounds with tears : mine
shall be spent.

When theirs are dry, for Romeo's banishment.
Take up those cords. Poor ropes, you an-

buguil'd, 132
Both you and I, for Romeo is cxil'd :

He made you for a highway to my bed,

But I, a maid, dje maiden-widowed.
Come, cords ; come, nurse;" 111 to my wedding

bed; ,36
And death, not Romeo, take my inaidenhead !

Kiirfc. Hie to your chaml)er; IH llnd Ro-
meo

To comfort you : I wot well where he is.

Hark vi
. your Uomco will I)e here to-night : 140

1 11 to him ; he is hid at Laurence' cell.

Jvl. O ! find him ; give this ring to my true
knight,

And bid him come to take bii last fkrewell.

[Exeunt.

Scene HI,—The Samt. Friak Lauhbsce's
C<U.

Enter Friak Laikkn'cb.

Fri t. Romeo, eome ftwth; come forth, thou
fearful man

:

Affliction Is euamour'd of thy partx,

And thou art wedded to calamity.

ErUer RoMla
Rom. Father, what news? what Is tlie

prince's doomt 4
What soirow ewres acquaintance at my hand,
That I yet know not?

h'H. L. Too hmlliar
Is my dear ton wttb suiih sour company

:

I bring thee tidings of the prince's doom. 8
liMii. What less than doomsday is the prince's

doom ?

Fri. L. A gentler Judgment Tantsh'd teom
Ids lips,

Nut body's death, l>ut body'.s baidslinicnt.

Horn. Ha ! banislinient ! be merciful, sav

'death;' la

For exile hatU more terror in his look,

Much more than death : do not say ' banish-
ment'

Fri. L, Hence from Verona art thou banished.
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 16

Horn. There is no world without Verona
wails,

But purRiitory, torture, hell Itself.

Hence banished Is banish'd from the world.
And world's exile is death ; then 'banished,' 20
Is death mis-temi'd. Calling denth ' banished,'

Thou cutt'st my head olf with a golden axe.

And smil'st upon the stroke that murders me.
Fri.L. O deadly sin! OrudeunthankfUlncss!

Tliy fault our law calls death; but the kind
prince, 35

Taking thy part, hath rush'd aside the law,
And turn'd that black word deatg to banisli-

nient : " '

This is dear mercy, and tliou sccst it not. 2?

Rom. 'TIS torture, and not mercy : heaven Is

here,

Where Juliet lives ; and every cat and dog
And little mouse, every unworthy thing.
Live here in heaven and may look on her ; 32
Biit Romeo may not : more validity,

More honourable state, more courtship lives

In carrion flies than Romeo : they may seiie

On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, 36
And steal immortal blessing from her liiw,

Who, even in pure and vestal modesty.
Still blush, as thinking their own kisses sin ;

Files may do thi.<i, Imt I from this must 1^: 40
They are fkee men, but I am banished.

And sayst thou yet that exile is not death T

Hadst thou no poison mix'd, no sharp-ground
knife,

\o sudden mean of death, though ne'er so mean.
But 'banished 'to kill met 'Banished!' 45
O friar ! the damned use that word In hell

;

Hon lings attend It : how hast thou the heart,
Being a divine, a ghostly confessor, 48
A sin-alwolver, and mv friend profess'd,

To mamsle me with tliat word 'banlshe<i ?
'

Fri. L. Thou fond mad man, hoar me but
speak a word.

Jtam. O I thou win speak again ofbanishment.
Fri. L. I '11 give tbeo armour to keep off that

wonl
; j3

Adversity 's sweet milk, philosophy.
To comfort thee, though thou art banished.
Rom, Yet 'banished I' HangtipphUoeoiiiy I

Unless pbilowphrctwi make a Jttltot, %>
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Dlsplant a town, reverse a prince's doom,
It helps not, it prevails not : talk no more.

Fri. L, O I then I sec that madmen have no
earn 60

Rom. How should they, when that wise men
have no eyes!

Fri. L. Let nie dispute with thee of thy

estate.

Rom. Thou canst not spealc of that thou do8t

not feel

:

Wert tliou iVS jouiig as I, .Juliet thy luve, 64

An hour but iiiiirricil, T} l\ilt inurcleriil,

Doting lilco me, and like niu banislied.

Then mightst thou speak, then niiglitst tliou tear

thy hair,

And fall upon the ground, as I do now, 68

Taking the measure of an unmade grave.

\Kmcking toithin,

Fri. L. .\rise ; one knocks : good Hoiuco,

Iiide thyself.

Iloin, Xot I; unless tliu lufatli of liiart-sick

groans,

Mist-like, infold nie from tlie scareli of eyes. 72

[Knocking.

Fri, L. Hark! how they knock. Who's
there ? Romeo arise

;

Thou wilt bo takca Stay awhile ! Stand up

;

[Knocking.
Run to my study. By and by ! (Jod's will

!

What wilftilncs.s is this ! I come, I come ! 76

[Knocking.
Wlio knocks so hard? whence come you? wliat's

your will ?

Xurse. [Within.] Let me come in, and you
shall know my errand

:

I come from Lady Juliet

Fri. L. Welcome, then.

Ktvter Nurse.

Xnrec. O holy friar! O ! tell me, holy friar,

Where is my lady's lord? where 's Romeo? 81

Fri. L. There on tlie ground, with his own
tears made drunk.

Xurte. O ! he ia even in my mistress' case.

Just in her cose

!

Fri. L. O woeful sympathy I 84
Piteous predicament I Even so lies she.

Blubberingand weeping, weepingand blubbering.

Stand up, stand up ; stand, an you be a man

:

For JuUeft sake, tot her sake, riae and stand

;

'Why should you flUl into so deep an O? 89
JZotM. Nune I

Nurte. Ah, ilr{ ah, sir ! Well, death's the end
ofalL

Rom. Spak'st thou of Juliet ? how is it with
her? 92

I>oth she not think me an uld murderer,
Kow I hare stain'd the childhood of our Joy
With blood nmoT'd but little th>ni her own?
Where la die! and bow doth she? and what

layi 96

My conceal'd lady to our cancell'd love ?

yurte. O ! she says nothing, sir, but weepa
and weeps

;

And now fUls on her bed; and their starts up,
.Kad Tylnlt calls, and then on Romeo cries, loa

.\nd then down falls again.

Rom. As if that name.
Shot from the deadly level of a gun,
Dill nmnier her ; as that name's cursc(i liami

Murler'd her kinsman. O! tell me, friar, tell

nie, 104
In wliat vile (Kirt of tliis anatomy
Doth my name lodge ? tell me, tliat I may sack
The hateful mansion. [Drawing his sword.
Fri. L, Hold thy desperate hand

:

Art thou a man ? thy form cries out thou art

:

Thy tears are womanish
; thy wild acts denote

The unrcagonal)Ie fury of a l)east

:

Unseemly woman in a seeming man

;

Or ill-l>cseeming beast in seeming \vM\ ! iia

Thou hast amaz'd me : by my holy order,

I tliought tliy dis]x>sitlon l)etter tcmper'i'.

IList tliou slain Tybalt? wilt thou slay tiiyself?

And slay thy lady that in thy life lives, 116

By doing damned hate upon thyself?

Why rail'st thou on thy birth, the heaven, and
earth?

Since liirtli. and lieaven, and earth, al hree do
meet

In tliee at once, whicli tliou at once wouldst
lose. :2o

Fie, tic ! tliou sliam'st thy sliajie, thy love, thy
wit,

Which, like a u.surer, abouml'st in all.

And uscst none in that true use indeed

Which should bedeck thy shaiie, thy love, thy
wit 124

Thy noble shape is but a form of wax.
Digressing fk'om the valour of a man

;

Thy dear love, sworn, Iiut liollo" jierjury,

Killing tliat love which thou liast vow'd to

cherish ; 128

Thy wit, that ornament to sliajie ami love,

Mis3ha|)en in tlie conduct of tiicni liotli.

Like powder in a skiiless soldier's fla.sk,

To set a-fire by thine own Ignorance, 132

And thou dismember'd with thine own defence.

What ! rouse thee, man ; thy Juliet is alive.

For whoae dear sake Uiou wast but lately dead

;

There art thou tu^niy : Tybalt would kill thee.

But thou slew'st "Tybalt ; there art thou happy
too : 137

The law that threaten'd death becomes thy

friend,

.\nd turns it to exile ; there art thou iiajiiiy

:

.\ pack of blessings light upon tiiy inck ; 140

Happlne^ courts thee in her best array

;

But, like a mlsbebav'd and sullen wench.
Thou pout'st upon thy fortune and thy love.

Take heed, take heed, for such dlejiiserable. 144

Go, get thee to thy love, as was (lecrcud.
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Asceml her chamber, hence and comfort her

;

But look thou stay not till the watch be set.

For then thou canst not pass to Mantua
; 748

Where thou shalt live, till we can find a time

To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends.

Beg pardon of the prince, and call thee back
With twenty hundred thousand times more joy

Than thou went'st forth in lamentation. 153
Go before, nurse : commend me to thy lady

;

And hid her hasten all the house to bed,

Which heavy sorrow makes them apt unto : 156
Romeo is coming.

yurye. O Lord! I could have stay'd here all

the night

To liear wood counsel : () ! what learning is.

My lord, I'll tell my lady you will come. 160

JRom. Do so, and bid my sweet prepare to

chide.

Xwie. Here, sir, a ring she bid me give you,

sir.

Hie yon, make haste, for it grows verj- late.

[Fxit.

Rom, How well my comfort Is reviv'd by
this I 164

Fri. L. Go hence ; goo<l-nlght ; and here

stands all your state

:

Either lie gone before tlie watch Ihj set,

Or by the break of day disguis'd fhjm hence

:

.Sojourn in Mantua ; IH And out your man, 168

And ho shall signify from time to time
Every good hap to you that chances here.

<.:ive mo thy hand; 'tis late: farewell; good-
night.

Rntn. But that ajoypastjoy calls out on me,
1 1 wore a grief so brief to part with thee : 173
Farewell. [Fxettnt.

Scene IV.—The Same. A Room in Caitlbt's
Houge.

Eater Capi lkt, Lady Capulkt, and Paris.

Cap. Things have fallen out, sir, so unluckily.
That we have had no time to move our

ilaughter

:

T.ook you, she lov'd her kinsman Tybalt dearly.

And so (lid I : well, we were born to die. 4
Tls very late, slie'll not come Town UMiTght;
I promise you, but for your company,
I would have been a-bed an hour ago.
Par, Those times of woe afford no time to

woo. 8
Madam, )i;()0<I-niKht: cunimend me to your

daughter.
I.tiiiy Vni>. I will, and know her mind early

to-niorrow
;

To-ulslit she 's mew'd up to her heaviness,
la^/. I'aris, I will make . desperate

tender
, 2

Of my child's love : I think slie will l)e rul'd
In all rcspeeU by mc

; uay, more, I doubt it not.
Wife, go you to her ere you go to bed

;

Acquaint her here of my son Paris' love ; 36
And bid her, mark yon roe, on Wednesday

next

—

But, soft ! what day is this ?

Par. Monday, my lor-;.

Cap. Monday! ha, ha! Well, Wednesday \%

too soon;
a Thursday let It be : o' Thursday, tell her, :o
.She shall be married to this noble earl
Will you he reaily ? ilo you like this haste ?

We'll keep no great ado ; a friend or two;
For, hark you, Tybalt Iwing slain so late, 24
It may he thought we held him eareles.sly.

Being our kinsman. If we revel much.
Therefore we'll have some half a dozen friends.

And there an en<l. But what sjiy you to Thurs-
day? i%

Par, My lord, I would that Thursday were
to-niorruw.

Cap. Well, get you gone : o' Thursday he it

then.

(io you to Juliet ere you go to l>ed,

Prepare her, wife, against this wedding-day. ;j
Farewell, my lord. Light to my chamber, ho

!

Afore me ! It Is so very very late.

That we n)ay call it early by and by.

fJood-nlght. {Exci.i'.

Scene W.—The Same. Ji liet's Chamhrr.

Enter Rombo and Julibt.

Jul, Wilt thou Ix; gone? it is not vet near
day:

It was the nightingale, and not the lark.

That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear

;

Nightly she sings on yon pomegranate tree : 4
Believe me, love, it was the nightingale.

Rom, It was the lark, the herald of the morn,
No nightingale : kx>k, love, what envious streaks
Do lace the severing alouds in yonder cast : 3

Xightl candlea are burnt out, and Jocund day I

Stands tiptoe on the misty mountain tops : *

I nmst be gone and live, or stay and die.

Jul. Yon light is not daylight, I know it, I

:

It is some meteor that the sun exhales, 13
To be to thee this night a torch-tiearer.

Ami light thee on thy way to Mantua

:

Therefore stay yet ; thou need'st not to In ';;.,!..'.

Ronu Let me be ta'en, let me Ik; pi.t lo

death; -.j

I am content, so thou wilt have it so.

Ill aay yon grey Is not the morning's eye,

Tls but the pale reflex of Cynthia's brow; 23
Nor that is not the lark, whoso notes do beat
The vanity heaven so high above our heads

:

I have more care to stay than will to go

:

Come, death, and welcome ! Juliet wills it so. 74
How Is 't, my soul ? let 's talk ; It is not day-
J ul. It Is, It Is ; hie hence, l»e gone, away I

It Is the lark that sings so out of tune,
Strainiiv harsh discords and unpieaslng sharps.
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t>i.me say tLc lurk makes snopt dhNion ; 2 ,

Thli doth not so, fur she liividetli 11s

:

Some say the lark and loiitlicd toad cliiuif;.-

eyes
J

O ! now I would they had chanK'd voices too,
Jilnce arm from arm that voice doth us aflhiy.
Hunting thee hence wltli liunts-up to tiic diiv.

O ; HOW 1)0 fionc ; jiiore liglit and li^t U grows.
ll''iih Jlore liglit and light; more dark and

dark our woes. ~r.

Enter Nurse.

Kum. Madam

!

Jul. Kurse I

Atim. Your lady mother is coming to your
chamber:

Tlic (liiy Is broke ; lie wary, look aliout. (Exit.
Jul. Tlicu, window, let day In, and let life out.
/{ni/i. rarewell, fan-well I (me kiss, and I'll

draccnd. [Jhnccmh:
Jill. A't thou pone so? mv lonl, inv :o\e «iv

friend!

I must hear from thee every day in tiie iumr, 44
For la a minute there are many days

:

O ! by this count I ahall bo much In years
Ere I again behold my Romeo.
Horn. Farewell!

I will omit no opportunity
That • -ay convey niy groetings, love, to tUv.
J . ()! tliink'st t>!'.v,i we shall ever meet

again?
/ii'i/i. I doii1)t it not ; and all these woes sliall

ser ^,

Fi'r sweet discourses in our time to conic,
JtU. O God 1 I have an iU;dlvining fcoul

:

Methinks I aee thee, now Ukhi art so Iow,~~

As one dead in the bottom ofk tomb: 56
Either my eyeright fUli, or thou'Korst ptOe.
Horn, And tniat me, low. In my eye so do you:

Dry sorrow drinks our Mood. Adieu i adieu

!

lExit.
Jul fortune, fortune! all men call thee

fiekle : fo
If thou art fickle, what dost thou with liim
That is rrnown'd for faltli ? Be fickle, fortune

;

For then, I hope, thou wilt not keq> him long.
But send him back. 04
Lady Cap. lWitKin.\ Ho, daughter! are you

up?
Jul. Wlio Is't that calls? Is it my liidv

niotlier

I' she not down so late, or up so early ?

Vliat unacciutom'd cause procures hither?

Enter ADf CapvLCT.

Lnilti Cai>, Why, how now, Juliet

!

J"!. Madam, 1 am not well,

Iiady Cap. Evermore wcci>ing for your cou-
sin's dcatli?

Viiat
! wilt thou wash him firom his grave witii

tears?

[Act in.

! And if thou eo\d(ist. thou couldst not make lilni

I live : yr
'I'lierefore, have done: some grief shows much of

love

;

But much of grief shows still some want of wit.

Jul Yet let me weep for such a feeling loss.

Lady Cap. So shall you feel the los.s, but not
the fi-iend 76

Wliich you weep for.

Jul Feeling so the loss, :

I eannot choose but ever weep the friend.

r.adij C(ii>. Well, girl, thou weep'st not so
much fr his deaili.

As that the villain lives wldeli slaugliter'd nim.
Jul. What villain, madam ?

Lady Cap. That same villain, Romeo.
Jul. [Aside.] Vilhiiu and he be many miles

asunder.

GckI pardon him! I do, with all my heart ; 1

And yet no njan like he ddtU grieve my heart. I

Lndji Cap. T'.at is lieeausc the traitor miu--
derer lives. g-

Jul. Ay, madam, from tlie reaeli of these my
liands.

^^onld none Imt I might \enge jny <ousIn's

death I

Lady Cap. We will have vengeance for It,

fear thou not : es
Then weep no more. I'll send to one In

Mantua,
Whore that same biuii.shed nmagato doth live,

.Shall give him such an unaccustom'd dram
That ho shall soon keep Tybalt comjiany : 92
And then, I l.oijc, thot .dlt be satisfied,

Jul. Indeed, I never shall be Siitlsfled |

With Romoo, till I iKshold him—dead-
Is my poor heart so for a kinsman vex'd : 96
Madam, If you could find out but a man
To bear a poison, I would temper It,

That Romeo should, upon receipt tliercof.

Soon sleep in quiet. O I how my heart abhors .

To hoar him nam'd, and cannot come to hini, '

To wreak the love I bore my cousin Tybalt
l^pon his ImkIv that hatli slaugliter'd him.
Ladj/Caii. Kind thou the means, .and I'll find

such a man. 104
Rut now I '11 tell thee joyful tidings, girl.

Jul. And Joy comes well In such a needy
time

:

Wliat are they, I licseech your ladyship?
//(irfj/ Cap. Well, well, thou hast a carcfUl

father, ehiiu
; toS

One who, to put thee from thy licnvinpss,

Hatli sorted out a sudden d.ay ofjov
That tliou exiK-et'st not, nor I loek'd not for,

.hi!. Madniii. In Iiaiijiy time. whatiUiy i.i that?
J^dy Cap. Man.' my clilW, early next

Thursday mom 113
The gallant, young, and noble gentlcnmn,
The County Paris, at Saint Peter's church,
SbaU hi^q^rily niako thee there a JoyfUl bride. 116
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Jill N'liw, hy Saint retor's chnri-li, and I'ofcr •

too,

III' ni>t ir);iko ino tlicro a joy.ul briili'.

I Mdiulor at liji- lia>ti' ; tliat I mint wc<l

Krf lio tliat shoiilil lie Imsliand comes to woi:

I ;.niy yni, toll my lord nnd father, madam. t

I will not marry yet
; and, when I do, I s«eat'.

It shall be Romeo, whom you know I hate.

Rather than Paris. These are news indeed ! 174 I

Lnili/Cap. Hero oomos yonr father; tell liim

(•0 yotirsclf. ,

And see liow he will take it at your lianiN.
i

Ji,'n f AriiiET 0" ; Niirse.
(

Cap. When the min sets, the air dotli Hrizzli- ,

dew ;
!

litit for tiie sunsp* f r.iy brother's son iiS i

!t rains downrifrhi.

How now ! a copduitjdil ? what ! still In fears?
|

Kvermorc showering? In one little body
Tliou countcrfett'st a hark, a sea, a wind

; ij:' .

For still thy eyes, which I may call the sea,
j

Do ebb and flow with tears ; the bark thy lK)dy is. '

Sailing in this salt flood ; the winds, thy sighs ;
|

Who. raslnp; '.vlth thy tears, and they wit'.i thr-m. !

Without a sudden calm, will overset i;,-
\

Tliy temj/ost tossed bo<ly. How now, wifi !

'

Have you dellver'd to her our decree?

Lady Cap. Ay, sir; but she will none, slie
j

glTeg 7on thanks. 14^

T would the fool were majrledjgjier grave I

Ca2t. Soft ! take mo with you,"take me with
yon, wlfo.

How! will she none? doth she not pivo us

thanks?
!•< si'i^ not proud ? ;i'^>li slif not count her bU'Ss'd

I nwortliy as she Is. that w.. 'lave wrought .4

So worthy a gentleman to he her brldegm jci r

JiiJ. \ot proud.you hare ; but th»*ikin1, that

you have

:

Proud ean I never be of what f iiitc ; 148
!hit thankful even for hate, i.nat meant
Cap. How now! ho" now, chop-logle! Vnat

is this?
' I'roud.' and ' i chank you.' and ' I thank you

not;*
•

And yel ' >iot ;>rond ;' mistress minion, yon. 15^

'I'liank me no thanktngs, nor proud mr no I

Jirouds,
I

fiut fi ttle yo\n' fine joints V'ainst Thui-silay next. I

'!';> go with Paris to Saint Peter's church,
!

Or I w"l drag theo on a hurdle thither. i ;(*

Out. yon green-sickness carrion! out, you baftj

You ta'low iaee!

C -i: Fit-, fa- what, are you mad*
.'"I. (iood fa Jier, I Ixjsecoh you on my knees,

H I r me with patience*but to speak a word, 160

< >//'. Hang thee,young hagpife 1 diMbtdtent
wretch I

I iell thee what, get thee to church o' Thursday.

Or never after look me lu the face.

Siieak not, rcjily not. do not answer nie ; 164

My flngci-s itcli.—Wife, we scaroo tliouKlit Hs
Messil

'I'hat God had lent us Init this only child ;

Kut now I see this one is one too much.
And that we have a turse in having her. 16S

Out on her, hllding I

Surge. Qod in hearon ble»> her

!

Vou are to blame, my lord, to rate her w.
Cap. And why, my lady wisdom? oold your

tongue,

(iood prudence ; sm r w ith your gossips, go.

yiirxi'. I Hin>ak no ^reason.

Cop. 01 Ood ye good den.

Ainfc. Slay not one speak ?

Cap. i.ooe. you nmnibling fool;

rtte/ your grawiy o'er a gOMip's bowl

;

For here we need it not.

Txidji Cap. You ara too hot 176
Cap. ftod's bread '. it makes me mad.

Oay. night, hour, tid", time, wo k, play.

Alone, in company, still my caie he*'.h been
To have her match'd ; and having now provided

A gentleman .if nuble parentage, »'x

Of fair demesnes, youthful, and nobly traln'd,

StufTd, as they say, with honourable parts.

Proix)rtlon'd as one's thought would v. Wn a man

;

And tiicn to have a wr?t. '.ou puling fool, 185

A whining mamm-.,t, lu bot- fbrtu&e'a tender,

To answer ' I T. not wed,' ' 1 cannot lore,'

' I am too young,' ' I pray you, pardon me ;

' 188

But, an /ou w>'i nrc wed, I 'U pardon you

:

rira^j where you will, you shall not house with

nie

:

Look to't, think 011 'i. I do not use to Jest.

Thursday is near ; liiy hand on heart, advise. 199

An you l>c mine, I 'U give you to my IHend

;

An you lie not, hang, lieg, starve, die in the
street',

Tor, by my sold, I'll ne'er acknowledge thee,

Nor what is mine shall never do thee good. 196

Trust to 't, bethink yon ; I '11 not be forsworn.

lExif.

Tu2. Is there no pity sitting in the clouds.

That sees into the imttom of • crief ?

O ! sweet my mother, cast ni' way: aoo

Delay this maTlage for a mf week;
Or, !f you do not, make tlie l^j., .Jifid

In that dim moaunient wlicre Tylialt lies.

Ti^dii Cap. Talk tTot to nie, for I '11 not speak

a word. ao*

Do as thou wilt,fSM- 1 1 ava done with thee. [Arff.

Jtii, O Ood I O nurse I how shall this be pre-

vented?

My liusband Is m earth, my faith In heaven

;

How shall that faith return afniln to earth, 908

T'nlcss that huslmnd send it me fh>m heaven

IV leaving earth? comfort me, counsel nie.

A) >ck, alack t that heAven should practise strata-
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Uponsosoftasulfiectaiiniyiieir! 213
What aayst thou ? haat tbou not a word ofJoy ?

Hovao comfort, nurse ?

Num. Faith, here it Is. Roiiiod
Is banished; and all the world to nothing
That ho (lares ne'er roi.-e Imck to challenge yon

;

l)r, if he do, it needs n)usi l)o tty stealth. 217
Then, since? the case so stjuids as now it doth,
1 tliink it liost you married with the county.
O! he's a lovely gentleman

; r ;o
Romeo's a disholout to liim : ;in oaglo, ni;;d:iin,

Hath not so green, so iiuick, so fair an eye
.\s Paris hath. Beshrow my very heart,
I think you are Iiappy in tliis second niateh, =-4
For it excels your first : or if it did not.
Your first is dciul ; or 'twere as good he were,
As living here and yon no use of him.
JIII. Speakcst thou from thy heart ?

Surisi: ,\nj from my soul too ; ;>i8

Or else beshrow them both.

Jul. Amen!
Xurne. Wliat:
Jtd. Well, thou liast comforted me marveilous

much.
fJo in ; and tell my la<ly I am gone.
Having displcas'd my father, to Liiur«nce' cell,

To make confession and to lie al)solv'd. 233
Xiirse. .Marry, I will ; and this is wisely done.

'[Kxit.
Jul. Ancient ilanr.iation ! O most wicked

flend

!

Is it more sin to wish me thus forsworn, ^36
Or to dl»imiise tny lord with that same tongue
Which Bite hath prals'd him with above compare
So many thousand tlmea ? Go, counseUoc

;

Thou and my bosom henceforth shall be twain.
IU to the Mar, to know hia remedy: 241
If all else I'all, myself hava power to flie. [Jin'f.

Act IV.

Scene I.— V ma. Fhur L-vi rexce's Cell,

Enter Frias Ladrsxcb and Pams.
Fri. L. On Thursday, sir? the time is very

short.

fa f. ily father C'ap\ilct will have it so

;

And I am nothing slow to sljuik his haste.
Fri. You say you do not know the lady's

mind :
'

^
I'nevcn is the course, I like it not.

Par. Immodciately she weeps for Tybalt's
death.

And therefore have I litUe talked of love

;

For 'Venus smiles not in a house of tears. z
Mow, sir, her father counts it dangerous
That she doth give her sorrow so much sway,
And in his wisdom hastes our marriage
To stop the inundation of her tears ; i

;

Which, too much minded l)y herself nione.

May be put from her by society.

Now do you k now the reason of this hasti'.

Fri. L. [.( I would I knew not why it

should oe slow'd.

Look, sir, here comes the Uidy towards my cell.

Knter Jixiet,

' P'lr. }Iai>pily met, my huly and m> wife !

I

•/ nl That may Ih;, sir, wlu n I may be a wife.

I'ar. Tliat miij Im; must he, love, on Thurs-

1

day next.

J 1(1. What nmst lie 1..II l)e.

' ^'ri. h. That's a certain text.
Par. Come you to make confession to this

father?

J III. To answer that, I should confess to you.
Par. Do not deny to him that you love me.
./ III. I will confess to you that I love him. as
Par. So w ill ye, I am sure, that you love me.
/ill. If I do so, it will l)e of more price,

I

J'cifig spoke behind your back, than to your
f e.

"

28
/'.((•. Poor soul, thy face is much attiis'd with

tears.

JuU Tlio tfiwn have got small victory by that

;

For it w.%s bad enough before their spite.

Par. Thou wrong'st It, more than tcrs, with
that report 3a

h.l. That is no slamler, sir, which is a truth

;

And wliat I spake, I spake it to my fitce.

Par. Thy fiiee is mine, and thou hast
slander'd it

JIII. It niivy Ixi so, for it is not mine own. 36
Are you at leisure, holy father, now

;

Or sliall I come to you at evening mass ?

FrL L. My leisure serves me, pensive daugh-
ter, now

:

3Iy lord, we must entreat the time alone. 40
Par. Ood shield, I should distiu-b devotion

!

.Juliet, on Thurs<lay carlj- will I rouse yon

:

Till then, adieu ; and keep this holy kiss. [Exit.
Jul. O I shut the door I and when thou hast

done so, 44
Conic weep with me ; post hope, past cure, past

help!

Fri. L. Ah ! Juliet, I already know thy grief

;

It strains me past the compass of my wits

:

I hc.v thou must, and notiiing may prorogue it.

On Thursday next be married to tliis county. 49
Jul. Tell me not, fHar, that thou bear'.st of

this.

Unless thou tell me how I miiy prevent it

:

If, in thy wisdom, thou canst give no help, 52
Uo thou but call my resolution wise.

And with this knife I 'U help it presently,
(iod joln'd my h«irt .-.nd R^stjicos thmi .--nr

hands

;

And ore this hand, by thee to Romeo seal < I, 36
Shall be the label to another deed,
Or my true heart with treacherous revolt
Turn to another, this shall day them both.



Scene I.] 851

Therefore, out of thy long-. xpcriencM time, 60

Give uie some present cou isci ; or behoU,

Twlxt ray extrem s ..Ld ru - his bliMxIy kiiil'e

Shall play the lunpire, "ating that

Which t. >'j commisiion o; thy yean and art 64

Coold to no iMue of true honour bring.

Be not so long to speak ; I long to die,

If what thou qieak'it speak not of remedy.

Fri I: HoM, daughter; I do spy a kind of

hope, (.3

Whieh criivts a.s ili sfienite an execution

As tliat is iIcsiKrato which we would prevent.

1
1', rather than to marry ( 'ounty Paris,

Tliou ha.st the strength of will to slay thyself, -2

Then is It likely thou wilt undertake

.\ thing like death to chide awny this shame,

That cop'st with death himself to 'scape from it

;

.\nd, if thou dar'st, I '11 give thee remedy. 76

Jul. O I bid me leap, lather than uian-y Pafts,

From off tht battlements of yonder tower

;

Or walk in thievish ways ; or bid me lurk

Where serix'nts are; chain me with roaring

l),'r,rs ; 80

Or shut lue nightly in a eliiirnel-house,

< )'er-cover'd quite with dead men's i-attling I)ones,

, With reeky shanks, and yellow chaplesj skulls

;

Or Ud me go into a new-made grave 84

.\nd hide me with a dead mac in his shroud

;

Things that, to hear them totd, have made me
tremble

;

.\nd I will do it without fear or doubt.

To live i>n unstain'd wife to my sweet love. 88

Fri. L. Hold, then ; go home, be merry, give

eonsent

To marry Paris : Wednesday is to-morrow :

To-morrow night look thatthou lie alone.

Let not thy nurse lie with thee in thy cliamber

:

Take thou this viol, l>eing then in bed, 93
And this distilled liquor drink thou off;

When presently through all thy veins shall run
A cold and drowsy humour, for no pulse 96
•itiall keep his native progress, but surcease ;

No waruitli, no brcatli, shall testify thou liv'st

;

The roses in thy lips and checks shall fade
To paly ashes; thy eyes' windows fall, 100

Lilve (leath, wlien lie shuts up the day o," life

;

t-acn pan, deprived of supple government.
Shall, stiffand stork and cold, appear like death

;

.\nd in this borrow'd llksnam of shrunk death
Thou Shalt continue twb-and-fORy Bours, 105
And then awake as trom a pleasant sleep.

Now, when the bridegroom in the morning
comes

To louse thee from thy hoi, there art thou ilead

:

rhen—as the manner of our country is— 109
In thy best ^Jbcs uncovcr'd on the i.icr.

Thou Shalt be borne to that same ancient \f It

Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. 112

In the mean time, against thou ilialt awakr
ShaU Homeo by ray letters know our drift.

And hither shall be come ; and he and I

Will watch t-Ay waking, and that very night n6
Sh..i: Komeo bear thee hence to M.intua.
And this sliall free thee fh)m this present shaiiic

;

If '10 uncopstant toy, nor womanish fear,

A'jate thy valour in the acting it. 120
JuU Give me, give me! OI tell me not of

fear!

Fri. Ij. Hold
; f,et you gone, bp strong and

prosperous

In this resohe. 1 'II scml a friar with speed
To Mantua, witli my letters to tiiy lord. 124

Ji(l. I,ove, give me strength! and strength
shall help afford.

Farewell, dear father I [Exeunt.

Scene XI.—The Same. Hall in I'Art LET's
IIov.se.

Enter Oapv LET, Lady Cw •x, Xurse, and
Servingi u.

Cap. So many guests invite as here are writ.

IFx it Servant.
Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks.

Sec. Sen. You shall have none ill, sir; for I'll

try if they can lick their Hngers. 4
Cap. How canst thoa try them so ?

Sec Sen. yurrj, sir, tis an ill cook that
cannot lick his own Angers : therefore he that
cannot lick his fingers goes not with me. 8
Cap. (io, l)e gone. [Exit Second Servant

Wo sliall l)e much unfumish'd for this time.

What ! is my dauglitcr gone to Friar Laurence ?

Xurse. Ay, forsootli. 12

Cap. Well, he may chance to do some good
on her

:

A peevish self-wiU'd harlotry it Is.

.Vur«e. See where she come* fh>m shrift with
merry look, 16

Enter Juliet.

Cap. How now, my headstrong ! where have

; ou Ijcen gadding ?

Ju.. Where I have leam'd me to repent the
sin

Of disobcdidnt opposition

To you and your behests; and am enjoln'd ao

By holy Laurence to fall prostrate here.

And beg your pordoa PS'don, I beseech you

!

Henceforward I am ever rut'd by you.
Cap. Send for the county; go tell him of

thU: 34
I '11 have this knot knit up to-mori ^w morning.

Jut. I n)et Uie yocthful tori at Lawence*
cell;

And gave him what iHX'f.med lo\ „ I roignt.

Nut stepping o'er the wis of modesty. 2i

Cap. Why, I'm glad ont; thte Is well: stand

up:
This is as 't should be. Let me see the county

;

Ay, marry, go, I say, and fetch him hither.

Now, afore Ood ! this reverend holy frter, 31
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All oar wh(de eity Is much Imuml to liiiii.

Jul. Nune, irill you go with me into my
cloaet.

To help mc tort luch nee<iriil ornaments
As you think fit to nimlsli me to-morrow ? 3^

Ladj/ Cap. No, nut till Tlmrsdny ; tlicn- Is

time cnoiigli.

Crtj), Go, mirso, ftn with her. We'll to i hun h

to niorrow. | Hn imt .Ii i.ikt nn't \iirsc.

f.'tdji Cap. We Hhall be fhort In our pro-

vision

:

'Tis now near night.

Cap. Tuhh ! I will itir about, 40

And all things shall l)c well, I warrant thee, wife

:

C<o thou to Juliet, help to deck up her

;

III not to bed to-night ; let me alone

;

I '11 i>lay the housewife for tills once. What, ho !

They are all forth : well. I will walk myself 4.;

To County Paris, to prepare him \ip

Agaln.1t to-morrow. My heart Is wondrous light.

i>ince this same wayward girl In so reclaim'd. 4'^

[KretoK.

Scene III.—TAc .SSamc Ji-likt's Chamber.

Enter Juluct and Nurse.

Jul. Ay, those attires are best; bnt, gentle

nurse,

I pray thee, leave me to myself to-night

;

For I have need of nuiuy orisons

To move the heavens to smile upon my sfjito, 4
'Which, well thou kuow'st, is cross and full of sin.

SnUr Ladt Catulxt.

Lady Cap, Whatl are yon busy, hot need
you my help?

Jul. No, madam ; we have cuU'd such neces-

saries

t s arc liehovcful for our state to-morrow: E

So please you, let me now be left alone,

And let the nnrso this night sit up with you

;

For, I am sure, you have your hands Ml all

In this so sudden business.

Lady Cap. Good-night: 12

Get thee to bed, and rest ; for thou hast need,

[Bseevni Ladt CAPVijn and Nurse.

Jul. Farswellt Ood knows when ve shall
' meet, agiln.

I hare a ibint cfMJtBj thrills Jffongh my
veins,

Tliat almost freezes up the heat of life: 16

I '11 call them back again to comfort me

:

Nurse I What should she do here ?

My dismal scene I needs must act alone.

Come, rial. to

What if this mixture do not work at all r

Shall I be married then to-morrow morning "i

No, no ; this shall forbid It : He thou there.

[Laying down a dagger.
What If it be a poison, which the friar 34
Subtl}- hath minlster'd to have me dead.

I..est in this marriage he should be dlshonoor'd
Ilecauae he married me before to Romeo T

I fear It Is : and yet, meth:nk8. It should not, aS
For he hath stU been triad a holy man.

I
I will not entertain so bad a thought

I

How if, when I am laid into the tomb,

I u iikc licfore the time that Romeo 3a

,

(
'1 line to reileein me ? there's a fearfUl point

!

,

shall I lint then lie stifled in the vault.

To wlioM' foul iiioiith nil liealth.soiiie air breathes
ill.

And there die strangled ere my Romeo comes?
Or, if I live, is it not very like, 37
The horrible conceit of deatli and night.

Together with the terror of the plaoe.

As In a vault, an ancient receptacle, 40
Where, for these many hundred j-ears, the bones
(»f all my burled ancestors are pack'd ;

Where Moody Tybalt, yet but green In earth.
Lies festering in bls shroud; where, as tbey

say, ^
At some hours In the night spirits resort:
Alack, nliiek \ Is It not like that I,

So early waking, wh.it with loathsome smells.

And shrieks like mandrakes' torn out of the
earth, 43

That living mortals, hearing them, run mad:
O : if I wake, shall I not be distraught,

Envlron'd with all these hideous fears.

And madly play with my forefathers' Joints, 52
And jiluck the mangled Tybalt from his shroud ?

And, In this rage, with some great kinsman's
bone.

As witli a cliih. (lash out my desperate brains?
(>. look ! niethinks I see my cousin's ghost 56
Seeking out Romeo, that did spit his body
Upon a rapier's point Stoy, "Tybalt, stay I

Borneo, I come I this do I drink to thee.

[She/alls vpori her bed vithin the airtaitu.

Scene IV.—TA« Same. Ball in CapuIiICs
H<m»e.

Enter Ladv CAriLEi and Nurse.

Ladii Cap. Hold, take these keys, and fetch

more spices, nurse.

I

Xurte. They call for dates and quinces in

the pastry.

j

Enter Capulbt.

Ciq<. Come, stir, stir, sUr! the second 00«k

i

bath crow'd,

I

The curfew bell hath rung, 'tis thr(« o'clock; 4
I

Look to the bak'd meats, good Angelica

:

' Sjmre not tor cost.

A « iM. 00, go, yuu cvt-queau, go ;

Get you to bed; flrith,]rott'Ubertokto4MNt»w
For'this night's watching. 8
Cap. No, not a whit; triiat! I have watdiM

ere now
All night for lesser cause, and ne'er been tlok.
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Laiij/ (.'tip. A)-, joii have Ijcou ti uiousc-huut

in j our time

;

But I will watuli you from nicb wutubing now,

[Exeunt Ladt Cafulbt and Nuiae.

Cap. A J^oua-bood, a Jealou*-hood I

Enter three or four SorvlnK-incn, i':ith tfitt,

lijffn, and bankets.

Now, feUow, I

J

\V1 afsthoro?
First Scro. Things tur the cook, »ir; but I

know not what.

Cap. iltike haste, umke baste. [Exit jint

Serving-man.] Sirrah, fetch drier lugs : 16

Call Peter, he will show thee where tbey are,

.See. Sen. I have a head, sir, that will And out
logs,

And never trouble Peter fur tlie nmtter. [Exit.

Cap. Mass, and well Siiiil ; a merry whoreson,

ha ! JO

Thou Shalt uo logger-lieiul. Cood faith! 'tis

day

:

The county will be here with luukic straight.

For so he said be would. [JftMte within.] I boar
tiiui near.

Nurse I Wife ! what, lio < What, nune, I say

!

Re-enter Nurse.

(Jo waken Jiillei, gr, and triui her up ; 25

I '11 go and chat with Paris. Hie, awke baste.

Make haste; the bridegroom ho U come
already

:

Make baste, I say. [Exeunt.

Scene V.—The Sutm: Juliet's Chamber.

Enter Nurse.

Surse. Mistress! what, mistress! Juliet:

fast, I warrant her, slie

:

Why, liiinb ! why, lady ! lie, you slug a-bed 1

Why, love, I say! madam 1 sweet-heart! wliv,

bride

!

What! nut a word? you take your iH;uuy»urtli.s

now : 4
Sleep for a week ; for the next night, I warnuit,

The County Paris hath set up his rest.

That you shall rest but little. God forgive me.
Marry, and amen, how sound is she asleep ! 8

I needs must wake her. Hadaui, madam,
madam I

Ay, let tlie county take you in your bed

;

He U friutit you up, 1' foith. WiU it not be ?

What, drossM! and in your clothes! and down
a.%:\\n] u

I must necils wake you. Lady ! lady ! huly !

AiaslalasI itelpl helpl uiy lady's dead !

O I well-a-day, that ever I was bom.
Some aqua-vitcB, ho ! My loitl, my bidy ! 16

Enter Laot CatviiBt.

iadtCap. What nolaeU here?

' yune. O liinieutablc day !

j

Lady Cap. What is the matter T

!
ytirte. Look, look t O heavy day \

Lady Cap. O me, O met my child, my only

I life,

BeTiTe,lookttp.orIwUIdtowUhtho«I 3^

I

Help, helpl CaUhetp.

I
Enter Capi lkt.

' Cap. For shame ! bring Juliet forth ; li'.r

{ lord is come.
Xnrse. She 's dead, deceas'd, she '» dead

;

aliick the day t

Ladi/ Cap. Alack the day I bbe's dead, she '«

dead I i^'it dead 1 34

Cap. Hal let me see ber. Out, alas I she's

cold

;

Her blood is settled, and her Joints ore stiff;

Lite and these lips have long been separated

:

Death lieu on her like an UDtiniely frost 33

I

L'lMju the sweetest flower of all the field.

.Vfirx(>. o lamentalde day I

Liult/ Cap. O woeful time

!

Cap. Death, that bath ta'w her bcoce to

make nic wail,

I Tics up my tongue, aud will not let me speak. 32

Enter Fhiar Lai resce, a)id Paris, in'th

Musicians.

Fri. L. Come, is the bride reiuly to go to

cluireb?

! Cap. Keady to go, but never to return.

' O son ! the night before thy wedding-day

,
Hath Death lain «jtll thy wife. There slie

l/S, iO

I
Flower as she was, deflowered by him. , .

: Death is my son-lu-Iaw, Death Is my hubr ; I

! My daughter be hath wedded : I will die, I

And leave him aU ; U«e, Uvinft aU la DeiUh's I 40

I

Par. Have I thought long to see this mom-
: ing's face,

And doth it give me such a si»;bt as this ?

;

Lady Cap. Accurs'd, unhappy, wret'-lif!,

I
hateful dav !

Most niisenil)Ie hour, that e'er time saw 44

III lasting litbour of bis pilgrimage I

: Hut one, poor one, one poor and loving child,

I But one tbiug to rejoice aud solace In,

i And cruel death hath catcb'd 11 ftom luy

j

sight! 48
Xurse. O woe ! O woefiil, woeftil, woeful day I

Most lamental)le day, most woofid day,

That ever, ever, I did yet behold !

Oday! O day ! Oday! O hateful day I js

Never was seen so lilack a day as tbta:

u woeful day, O woeful day

!

Par. B<^^'d, dlvwced, wroesad, sifted,

sbiin

!

Most detestable death, by thee begull'd, $«

Qy cruel oniel tltee quite overthrown I

Olovel OlUel not U&, but loTe In deiUh

t
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Caj). IKspls'd, (llHtreswHl, hatol, nmrt\r'il,

kiirU!

UncomfortJiblo time, why c»tuVt thou now (ki

To murder, inunler our soletniilty ?

O child ! O child ! my noul, nnd not my child :

Dead art thou ! dead ! aluck, my child is dead ;

And with my child iny Joys are buried ! 64
Fri. L. Peace, hu! for stiame! eunftaslon's

cure lives not

Id these confusions. Heaven and yourscir

llsid part in this fair maid ; now heaven hath all.

And all the l>ettcr is it for the maid : 68

Your part In ber you couM not keep f.vni

death.

But heaven keeps hi.s part In ctern;il life.

The most you sought was lier promotion.
For twas your heaven ilic should be advanv'd ;

And weep ye now, seeing she is advunc'd 73
Above the clouds, as high ns heaven itself?

O ! in this love, you love your child so ill.

That you nm mad, seeing that she is well : 76
She's not well married that Uvos marrie<l long :

But she's I>e8t married that dies married young.
Dry up your tears, and stick your rosemary
Un this fair corse ; and, as the custom is, 8u

In all her best array bear her to cliurch

;

For though fond nature bids us all lament.

Yet nature's tears are reason's merriment
Cap. AH things that we ordained festival, 84

Turn fh)m their office to black flmeral

;

Our instruments to meianchoIy bells,

Our wedding cheer to a sad burial feast.

Our Holcnm hymns to sullen dirges change, 33

Our bridal flowers serve for a burie<i corse.

And all things change them to the contr.tn

.

FrL L. Sir, go i in ; and, madam, go with

him;
And r,", Sir Paris ; every one prepare 92
To foUow thia fair cone unto her grave.

The heavens do lower upon you for some iU

;

Hove tbeoi no more by croning.lbsiEj'iSb-Si'l'
[Bxeunt CAtvun, Ladt Catclet, P.vris.

anrf Friar.

First Mug. Faltb, we may put up our i>i|>es.

and l)c gone. 97
Xurse. Honest good fellows, ah ! put up, put

up, for, well vou know, this is a pitiful case.

[Exit.

Firtt Mus. Ay, by niy troth, the case may lie

amended. *ioi

Enter I'KTER.

Pet. MiUiicians! O! musicians, ' Heart « ea.se.

Heart's ease :
' O ! an ye will have me live, jilay

'Heart's case.' 104
First Mus. Why ' Heart's ease V

'

Pet. O! musicians, because my heart itself

plays 'My heart is full oT woe;' O! play me
some merry dump, to comfort me. jo8

See. Mus. Not a dump we ; 'tis no time to
play now.

Pet. You will not then .

Musiciaiiii. \o. tia
Pet. I will then give It yuu .soundli.

First M lis. What will you glv us '.

Pet. No money, on my faith ! but the gleek :

I will give you the minstrel 1 1

'

Firtt Mui. Then will 1 give you the sening-
creaturc

Pet. Then will I lay the serving-creature's

dagger on your pate, I will carry no crotchets

:

I il re J ou. I 11 fa you. Do you note me ? 121
t First Mus. .\n you re us. and fa us, you
note us.

I

.'^ec. Mils. Pray you. imt up vour iliigger, and

[

put out your wit. 125
Pel. Then have at you with mj wit! I will

clry-lwat you with an iron wit, and put up my
iron dagger. Answer me like men : 123

When griping grief the heart dotli wound.
And doleful duniiu the mind uppres?,

Then music w ith her silver sound—

Why 'silver sound? ' why 'iim.sic with her silver

soimd ?
' What .say you, Simon C'i.tlingV 13 ;

First M lis. Marry, sir, Ijecausc silver hath a
sweet sound.

Pet. Pretty! What say you, Hugh Rebeck ?

Sec. Mtu, I say ' silver sound,' because mu-
sicians sound for silver.

Pet. Pretty tool What say you, James
.Soundix>st? 140
Third Mus. Faith, I know not what to say.

Pet. O '. I cry you mercy ; you are the singer;

I will say for you. It is, ' nmsic with her silver

.sound,' liecause musicians have no gold for

sounding : 143

Tlien music witli her silver sound
With si>eedy help doth lend redrl^^.

[Exit.

First Mus. What a i)estilent knave is this

same ! 149
See. Mus. Hang him. Jack! Come, well in

here
;
tarry for the mourners, and stay dinner.

[Exeunt,

Act V.

Scene I.—Mantua. A .SYm'^

Enter Romeo.

If I may trust the flattering truth of
sleep.

My dreams ])resage some joyful news at hand

:

My bosom's lord sits lightly in his throne;
And all this day an unaccustom'd spirit 4
Lifts me almve the ground with cheerftil

thoughts.

I dreamt my lady came and found me dead ;—
Strange dnkm, that gives a dead man leave to

think,—
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And l>n.-utli'il 8ucli life nitli kimnn lu iiiv Ii|>s. g

Tluit I revivVl, an<l was an eiiiiicror

Ah me ! how sweet is love itself posaem'd.

When but luve'M shadowt are lo rich in joy

;

Enttr Balthauk, booted.

News fh>m Terom ! Hownow.BatthMar? 12

Dost thou not bring me letten fh>m the f^. r?
How doth my lady ? Is my ftither well ?

How fares niy Juliet ? Tliat I ask again

;

For iidtlilng can be ill if she be well. jr,

Bar. Then she is well, and nothing can l>e ill

;

Her iKxiy sleeps In C'lijiel's monument,
Anil her immortal part with angels liriK

I siiw her laid low in her kindretl's vault, 20

And presently took post to tell it you.

O ! pardon me for bringing these ill news,
Since you did lenre it (lor my ofllce, sir.

Jtom. la It even wt then I *«fl TffB ttut '

Thou know'it my lodging: get me ink and
paper, 23

And hire post-horses ; I will hence to-night.

Bal. I do beseech you, iir, have patience

:

Viiur looks arc {lale and wild, and do Import aS
Sdiiie misadventure.

ft"'/!. Tush, thou art deceiv'd

;

Lea>e me, and do the thing 1 bid thee do.

Hast thou no letters to me from tbe friar?

Bal. JSo, my good lord.

Jtom. Ko matter ; get thee gone,
And hire those honeg : 1 11 be with thee atralght

[Exit Baltiiabar.
Well. Juliet, I will lie with thee to-night.

lA-t's see for means: O mischief I thou art swift

To enter in the thoughts of desperate men. 36
I do remember an apothecary.

And hereabouts he dwells, which late I noted
In titter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows.
Culling of simples ; meagre ware his looks.
Shari> nilscQ- had worn him to the bones

:

And m Ills needy shop a tortoise hnng.
An alligator stutTd, and other skins
I )f ill-shaped fishes ; and about his shelves 44
A beggarly account of empty boxes,
(Ircen earthen pots, bladders, and musty seeds.

Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of roses,

Were tinnly scatter'd, to make up a show. 4S
Noting this jienury, to myself I said
An if a man did need a poison now,
Whose s^e is present death in Mantua,
Here lives a caltUT wretch would sell It him. 52
O

!
this same thought did but fore-run my need.

And this same needy man must sell it me.
As I rememl)cr, this should be the house

:

Iking holiday, the beggar's shop Is shot. '.6

What, ho: apothecary!

Enter Apothecary.

Who calls ho loud ?

Rmi. Come hither, man. I see that thou art
poor;

32

4°

Hold, there i.<t forty ducats ; let me have
A drum of {M>ison, such soon-speeding gear 60
As will dis|)er8e itself through all the veln.s

That the life wc-arj taker may fail dead,
And that the trunk nwy be dlschai-i-'d of breath
As violently as hasty powder flr'd 64
Doth hurry fh>m Um Iktal cannon's wombL
Ap. Such mortal drugs I have; but Mantua's

law

Is death to any he that otters ttiem.

Rom. Art thott so bare, and AiQ of wretched-
ness.

And fear'st to die ? famine is in thy cheeks.
Need and oppression stan eth in thine eyes.

Contempt and beggary hang upon thy back

;

The world Is not thy fHend nor the world's law

:

The wmU affords no law to make thee rich ; 73
Then be not poor, but break It, and Uke this.

Ap. My poverty, bat not my will, consents.

Rom. I pay thy poverty, and not thy wIlL 76
Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will.

And drink it off; and, if you had the strength

Of twenty men. It would dispatch .von straight
Rom. Thereisthygirid,worsepolKWitoaicn's

souls, 80
Doing niovi- murders In this loathsome world
Tlian tlieiK. {xxir compounds that thou mayst

not sell

:

I sell thee poison, thou hast sold me none.
Farewell ; buy food, and get thyseir In flesh. 84
Come, cordial and not pdson, go with me
To Juliet's grave, for there must I ose thee.

(JEnmnf.

Scene n.—r«ro»a. Friar Lai'rbkck's Cet^

tenter Friak Joh.n.

Fri. J. Holy Franciscan friar ! brother, ho '.

EnUr Friar LAtTRBscx.

Fri. L. This same should be the voice of Friar
John.

AVelcon\c (W>m Mantua : what says Romeo ?

Ur, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 4
Fri. J. Going to find a barc-foot brother out.

One of our order, to associate me,
Here In this city visiting the sick.

And finding him, the searchers of the town, 8
.Suspecting that we Ixtth were in a house
Where the Infectious pestUrnce did reign,

Seal'd up the doors, and would not let ns forth

;

So tliat my speed to Mantua there was stay'd. la

Fri. h. Who bare my letter then to R<nneo 7

Fri. J. I could not send it, here It Is again.

Nor BKt a nieaienger to bring it thee.

So fearful were they of Infection. j6

Fri. L. Unliappy Ibt^BSt hy my brotiia'-

hood,
•*

The letter was not nice, but full of charge
Of dear import ; and the neglecting tt

May do much danger. Friar John, go hence;
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Got me au Irun cruw, iinil Urine it iiCntl(bt . i

Uoto niy GvU.

Fri. J. Bruthtsr, IU go anU brlug it thu.-.

li'iit.

Fri. L. Now tuiut I U) Um uionuuit-ut
alonu

;

WltUn Uilii tlir«a huun wiU Uii Juliet wake : . 4
HIm will beidirew me much that Romoo
Hatlt liad no notice of tb«w accidcnta

;

Bat I wlU write again to Mantua,
AndluMplieratmyceUtUlRoaMMconiu: -^i

toot living cone, cloe'U in a deait man'* tuuib

!

[Exit.
•

Scene Ul.—Tke iSame. A Chm-chi/artl ; in
itaMotmrntntbdoHtingtothtVAevitm.

Bnt«r Fams, and hU Fnge,bMrini/Jtuieen and
a (urcA.

Par. tiive me thy torvli, boy: bcnco, hikI

stood aloof;

Yet put it out, for I would not Im not 11.

Under yond jew-treos lay tbeo all alyii^,

Uolilbig tbintj ear uIoho to the liullow gruuiul : 4
So shiiU no foot iipou tlie cliurtlijanl tmul.
Being loose, unttrni with iUkkIuk up of gnivcs,

But tbou abalt liear it : wlii>itle tlieu to uie,

An signal that thou hear'-.t souiethlng approach,
iiivt) mo those flowers. Do as 1 bid thee

;
go.

Page. [Aride.] I am ulmont ahrald to stand
alon'

Here in tiie chorchyard ; yet I wUl adventuiv.

IBetiren
Par. Sweet flower, with flower* thy bridal bed

I strew,

O woe ! thy taiiii|jy is ilust and stones

;

Which with sweet water nls;htly I »i!l dow.
Or, wanting that, with tears dhtiird by moans:

The obsequies that I for tbco will keep ib
Nightly diall be to atrew thy grave and weep.

IThe Pago lehUtk^:
The boy gives warning aometlilng doth approach.
What coned foot wanders thia way to-night,
To cross my obaequiei and true lore'a rite? 20
Wliat ! with a Uxeb?—muffle me, night, awhile.

Enter Romeo and B.vltiiasar, u ;>h a toirh,

matt K'k,

JioM, Give niu that mattock, and the nrencli-
ingirou.

Hold, take this letter ; uu ly in Uie uiorniug
Bee thou deliver It to my lord and fotber. .-4

Give me the light : upon thy life I charge thee,
Whatc'er thou hear'st or seest. stand all aloof,

Ae-I -Jo n-.t i.nttrTiipt aie in my cuurs^'.

Why I descend into this bed of death, . 3

Is partly, to lieholil niy lady's fiM.o

;

But chlcHy to take thence IVoui her dead linger
A precious ring, a ring that I must u»o
In dear cmploymcjt : therefore hence, ijc gone

:

Hut, If tbou, jealous, dost return tu pry 33
111 what I further shall intcinl U) rlo,

liy hc.iven, I will tear tliee Joint by joint,

And ^trcw tliis hungry churchyanl with thy
linilw.

The time and my intents are savage-wild.
More fierce and more inexorable far

Tbau euipty tigers or the roaring sea.

BaL I will be gone, sir, and not trouble you.
Horn. SoabaUthuushowmeMcndihip. Tuko

thou that : 41
Live, and bo prosperous; and fltrcwell, good

fellow.

Bal. lAnidi:} For all this same, IH hide uie
here about:

IIIh looks I fear, and bis intents I doubt. 44
[BtUreir.

Jtom. Thou detestable maw, thou womb of
death,

Oorg'd with Uic dearest morsel of the earth.
Thus I enforce thy rotten jaws to ojjeu,

[Optiui tlu loitU).

Ami, In despite, I'll cram thee with more food!
J'ar. This bi 'Jiat banish'd haughty Montague^

That nnmler d my love's cousin, with which griej
U is supposed tlie fair 1- .,irc illi'd

;

And hi're is come to do some vlUunuus ihanie 51
To the diad bodies ; I will ajiprehcnd him.

—

ICvmeii/oruard.
Stop thy uuballow'd toil, vile Montague,
(Jan vengeance be pursu'd further than death ?

Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee : 36
Obey, and go with me ; for tbou must die.

lim. I must, indeed ; and therefore came I
hither.

(.'cod gentle youth, tempt not a de.-<perate man

;

Fly hence and leave me : think uikiu these gone;
Let them aflright thee. I beseech thee, youth.
Tut not another sin upon my head
«y urging me to fury : 1 I'c gone

:

iJy heaven, I love tliee better than myself. 04
For I come hither a.>ii'd against myself:
Stay not, be gone

j live, and liereafter say
A luadmau's mercy bado thee run away.
Par. I do defy thy cuqjunitions, o3

And apprehend theu for n felon here.

Mviii. Wilt thou i.:>ioke me'/ then li:nc at
tlieo. lH..y! ilhet/ Jii/ht.

J':"ji: i> 1,01,1: they ISght: I will go call the
watch. iHxit.

[FaUt.l O, I suu shtin !—If thou be mer-
ciful.

Open the tomb, lay mo wltlj Juliet {Dkn.
Rom. In faith, I will. Let me peruse this face;

Mercutio's kinsman, noble County Paris I

What said uiy mau when my betuased soul ;o
Did not attenil him as we rode ? I think
Ho tolil ine Paris should have married Juliet:
Said he not so ? orMld I dream it .so .'

Or um I luild, hearing biui tiilk of Juliet. So
I'o think it was so ? O ! si\e me thy bainl.
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One Kril with nic in Mmr iiiififortuno'N IkmiW :

I 'II liur>' thee In n triumphitnt Kraxc :

A grave ! O, no I » lantboni.iiaughUir'd youth, f-i

For hen Ilea Juliet, uid her beauty makea
Thin vault • trngtltm prMence taa of light.

Dotith. Hp thou there, by a dead man intcrrM.

[Laiiing Paris in the tmiih.

Ifiiw oft when men arc nt the point of dm:' 8P

Have they Ix-en merry ! which their kecjicni niii

A linhf 'ling liefore death : O I iiow may I

( nil this a IlKhtning? O my love! my wife I

Death, that hath siick'd the honey of thy hreath.

Hath had no power yet npon thy licauty : r,^

Thou art not eonquer'd
; hcauty'H ensign yet

l> crinwon In thy Up* and in thy cbeetai,

And death'* pale flag i* not advanced there,

Tjimlt. Ilest thou there in thy bloody nheet?
(

>
' what more favour can I do to thee.

Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain
To Minder his that was thine enemy T lo >

Foreivc me, cousin I Ah ! dear .Tuliet,

W hy art thou yet »o fair? Shall I believe

That unsubstantial Death is amorous.
And that the lean abhorred monster keeps i .4

Thee here in dark to be his paramour?
For fear of that I itlll wU *Uy wtth thee,

And never from this pklaee of dim night
Drtiart again : here, here will I remain inf

With worm* that are thy ehambermaM* ; O!
here

Will I set up my overlaaUng rest,

And shake the yoke of Inauipidon* «ta»
From this worM-wearied fle»h. Eye*, look y(,iir

last! II?
Arms, take your laat cmbraee ! and, lliw, O you
The door* of breath, seal with a righteous kiss

A dateleaa bargain to engtpMing death !

Come, bitter conduct, come, unsavoury guide

!

Tliou desperate pilot, now at once rtm on 117
The drshlng rocks thy sca-sick weaiy barit I

Here 's to my love ! [Drinkt.] O true apothocarj-

!

Thy drugs are qniek. Thn* with a kte I die. i ?o
[niff.

Kntfr, at the other end 0/ the Churchyard,
FaiAR LaninoB, vitth a lanthom, crmr, mui

f'fi. h. Saint Fnuids be my qioed ! how rft

to-night

Have my old feet atumbtcd at graTes! Who's
there*

/ffi?. Here's one, a friend, and one that knows
ynii well.

/'<•/. A. Bliss Iio upon you ! Tel. me, goml my
fripnH_

^

Wliat torch is yond, that Viilnly lends his light
^

To grabs and eyeless sk-ull.i ? as I discern,
It bnmeth In the Capcl's monument.
Baf. It doth so, holy «lr; and there's my

master, „8
One that yon love.

Fri.L. Wliolsit?

Romeo.
Fri. A. How lont- liath he licen thare?
IM. FuU halfan honr.

I Fri.h, do with me to Um mult
IM. IdareBot.*.

My mpjterknowanotbatlaingoiieheooe; 13s
Am' learfUlly did menace mo with death

. I did stay to look on his lnt<jnts.

I Fri.L. Stay then, I'll go idi.ne. Fiareome*
I

upon mc

;

O
! much 1 fear some ill unlucky thinp;. 136
lial. As I did sleep under this yew-tree here,

I dreamt my master and another fought.
And that my master slew him.

Fri. h. Mrfcaneev,] Borneo I

Alack.abMkI what btood bithU which itaiiis 140

{

The stony cntranoe of tWisepaldireT

I

What meanUw maitorl— and gory swords
To He discdoared by this piaae of peace ?

(Kntem the toinh.

Romeo : O. pale I Who else ? vrhat I Paris too ?

And stecp'd In Mood f Ah I what an unkinu
liour X4$

Is guilty of this lamentable chance.
The fauly stirs. [Jixmr vaifn.
Jul O, comfortable (Har t where Is my loid ?

I do remember wall where I should be, 149
And there I am. Where is my Romeo f

lyoiM within.
Fri. h. I hear some noise. ImAj, come ftwn

that nest

O;' dentil, contagion, and unnatural sleep; 15s
' griiatcr Eojver than we can contradict
Ifaf thTOrtc<i tmr Intents : nonic, come sway.
Th- ' isband in tFj C/som there lies dead

;

Ana Paris too : come, I 'U dispose of thee 156
Among a sMarhood of holy nuns.
Stay not to question, fbr the watch is coming

;

Come, go, good JnDet—{Jfeis* wfttin.^ I dare no
longer stay.

Jvtt Co, get thee hence, for I will not away.
{Exit Friar LAiTRSircs.

Wiat's here? a cup, ctes'd in my true lore's

hand ? 161

Poison. I see, hath Ijeen Ids timeless end.
O churl ! drunk all, and left no ftiendly drop
To help me after I I will kiss thy Hps ; 164
Haply, some poison yet doth hang on them,
To make me die with « reatorative. IKimt him.
Thy lips are warm I

Firft Woteh. [rftAM.]Lead,boy: whichw^T
I

Jvt. Tea, noise? then in be briet Oh^^;'

I

dagger! (SnalAintfUaao'^iaffifer
T:ii? h thy sheath; [Stabs hertt^.} ti..i« rait,

and lot nie die. 1^
(Fatt* on RoMBolsMy and dia.

Enter Watch, »e/f* the Page ^j'Pabib.

Page. This is the place; there where the
torch doth bnm.
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Pirgt Watch. The ground is bloody ; s««n;h

about the churchyard. 172

do, some of you ; whoe'er you find, atta«;h.

lExeitnt mme of the Watch.

Pitiful sight ! here lies the county slain.

And Juliet blcodinK, wiirni, and newly liead,

Whc here hath lain these two days Imrlcd. 176

Go, tell tho prince, run to the Oapulets,

Raiae up the Montagues, some otheiB search

:

[Exeunt otMn<ifthe Watch.
We see tbe ground whereon these woe« do lie

;

Bat the true ground of all these piteous woes
We cannot without circumstMKe descry. 1 3

1

He-enter tome qf the Watch, with Bal-
TIIA8AR.

•S'ec. Watch. Here's Romeo's man; we found
him in the churchyard.

Fir»t WatiA. Hold him in safety, till the

prince come hither.

Re-enter other of the Watch, vHth Friar
Laurence.

Third Watch. Here la a Mar, that trembles,

sighs, and weeps ; 184

We took this mattix'k and this spade from him,

As he w,xs comini; f^om Uiis churchyard side.

First Watch. A great guspicion: stay the

friar too.

Snter the Prixcr and Attendants.

Prince. What misadventure is so early up,

Tliat calls our person ftvm our morning's rest ?

Enti f CAriLKT, Tjdv Capi lkt, ami Othem.

Cap. What should It be, that they so

shriek abroiul ?

Lady Cap. The people in the street cry

Romeo,
.Some Juliet, and some Paris ; and all run 193

With open outcry toward our monument.
Prince. What fear U this which startles In

our ears?

Firtt Watch. Sovereign, here lies the County
Paris slain

;

And Romeo dctui ; and Juliet, dead before, 190
Warm and new kill'd.

Prince. Scan li, seek, and know how this foul

murder comes.

Pint Watch. Here is a fHar, and ilaughter'd

Romeo's man

;

With instruments upon them, nt to open zoo
These dead men's tombs.

Cap. O, heaven I—O wife! look bow nur
daughter bleeds!

This dagger h.ith nilsta'en '—for. lo. Ills Ikhiso

Is empty on the buck ot .Montague—
And is mls-sheathed in my daughter's bosom.

La4ttC(i^ O m« I thta alitor death is Rsn
bell.

That warns my old age to a sepulchre.

Enter MoNTAOLK and Oth- rs.

Prince. Come, Montague : for thou art early

up, zo8
To sec thy son and heir more early down.
Mon. Mas', my Uege, my wife Is dead to-

night ;

Orlef of my son's exile hath stopp'd her breath.

What further woe cous|>ires against mine age ?

Prince. Look, and thou shalt see. 213
Jfon. O thou untaught ! what manners Is in

this,

To press before thy father to a grave ?

I'rhice. Seal up the moutli of outrage for a
while, ai6

Till we can clear these amliiguities.

And know their spring, their head, thehr true
descent

;

And then will I be general of your woes.
And lead you even to death : meantime forbear,

.\nd let mischance be slave to patience. 221
liring forth the parties of suspicion

Fri. L. I am the greatest, able to do least.

Yet most suspected, sls the time and place 224
Doth make against me, of tliis direful murder

;

\nd here I stand, both to impeach and purge
Myself condemned and myself exeus'd.

Prince. Then s;iy at once what thou dost
know in tliis. 228

Fri, L. I will be brief, for my shwt date of
breath

Is not so long as is a tedious tale.

Romeo, there dead, was husband to that Juliet

;

And she, there dead, that Romeo's faithful wife

:

I married them ; and theif stolen marriage-day
Wiis Tybalt's doomsday, whose untimely death
Banish'd the new-made Mdegroom flrom this

city

;

For whom, and not for Tylwlt, Juliet pin'il. 236
You, to remove that siege of grief from her,

Betroth'd, and would have married her perforce,

To County Paris: then oomea she to mc.
And, with wild looks bid me devise some mean
To rid her fW)m this second marriage, 241

Or in mv cell there would she kill herself.

Tlien gave I her,—so tutor'd by my art,

—

A sleeping potion ; which so took effect 144

.Vs I intentied, for it wrought on her
The form of death : meantime I writ to Romeo
That he should hither come as this dire night,

To help to take her from her liorrow'd grave, 248

Being the time the potion's force should c.ease.

But he which bore my letter, Friar John,
Was stay'd by accident, and yesternight

Retum'd my letter back. Then, all alone, 2:2

.4t the prefixed hour of her waking,
( 'amc I to take her f^om her kindred's vault,

Meaning to keep her closely at my cell,

I Till I convenli^ntly could send to Romeo

:

!
But, when I came,—some minute ere the time

I Of herawakentngr-bereuntlineljrlay
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The noble Paris ami true Romeo dead.

She wakes ; and I • ntreatod lier conio forth, 760

And bear this work heaven with patience

;

Hut then miisc ditl scare me from the t<jml),

\nil slie, too des|x;rate, would not go wltli nie,

But, as it seenis, did violence on hcrsiolf. 264

All tUis I linow ; and to tlie marriage

Her nurse is privy : ancl, if aught In this

MiscarrM l)y my fault, let my old life

Be sucriflc'd, some hour before his time, 268

I 'nto the rigour of severest law.

Pn'iii r. We still have known thee for a holy

man.
Where's Komeu's niiin ? wiiat oan !ic s.ay in

this?

Ba'. I lirouRlil niv nia-ter news of Juliet's

doiitli ;

"

i;..

And tlien in post lie oaiiie from Mantua
To this same plaee, to tliis siiine monument,
rhis letter be early bid me give Ids father.

And threaten'd me with death, going In the
vault, 276

1 f I departed not and left him there.

Princt>. <}i\e me the letter; I will look on it.

Where is tlie county's page that niis'd the
-vatoli .'

>irraii, what ma<le your master In this place ?

Pag'\ He came with flowers to strew his

lady's grave, ;;i

\nd bid me stand aloof, and so I di<l

;

AnoD, comes one with light to oix' the tonih
; j

And by and by my master drew on blm ; 284
.\nil then I ran away to call the watclu

Prtiu-e. This letter doth make goo<l the friar's

won is,

Tlieir course of love, the tidings of her death

:

-Vnd here lie writes that he did l)uy a poison a88
Of a poor 'iwtheeary, and therewithal
Came to this vault to die, and lie with Juliet.

Where be these enemies?—C'apulet I Montague 1

See what a scourge is laiil uiwn your hate, 292
Thut h^iven llnds means to kill your joys with

love

;

-Vnd I, for winking at your discords too.
Have lost a br.vco of kinsmen : all are punish'd.
Cap. O lirother Montague! give me thy hand:

This is .ny daughter'" jjmturc, for no more 297
I 'an I demand.

.V 'III. But I can give thee more

;

For I will Riiso lier stiitue in pure gold

;

Tliat wliile Verona by that mime is known, 300
There shall no flgore at such rate be set
As that of true and faithfU Juliet
Cap. As rich shall Romeo by his lady lie

;

Poor iMcritlces of our enmity ! 304
Pri'nfe. A glooming iwaee this morning with

it t)rings

;

The sun, for sorrow, will not show his hcnd

:

<io lience, to have more ttilk of these sad things:
Some shall he pardon'd, and some i)unishcd

:

For never was a story of more woe 3.^

i
Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. [Hxeunt.



Zrxmon of ili^ene*

Dramatis Peraonae.

Tivox, a nnhle Athenian.

Locius,
)

Lmi.i.r?, flattprinft Iifirds.

Pkmpuo.n; . I

VsNTiDirs, one of Timon's false Fritiuls.

APEMASTrs, a churlish Pbilosoiiher.

AlCtBtADES, an Athenian Captain.
FiAVirs, Steward to Timon.
FtAMINICS,

)
Lcciiirs, Servants to Timon.
SRRTIlir.'!, )

Cafbis, \

PaiLorrs,
|

TiTtrs, y Servanta to Timon's Creditors.

Ltcics, i

Hotnssres,/

8er\'antj' of Ventidiug, and of Tarro and
dore (two of Timon's Crediton),

T.*^ ree Strangers.

An Old Athenian.
A Page.

A Fool.

Poet, Painter, Jeweller, .md Merchant.

-""""'.
I-

Mistresses to Alcibiaii.,.

Lords, Senators, Offlci ro, SoHlcr.i, Thieve*,

and Attendants.

Crpto and Amazona In the MiiMinc.

Scene.—j*'*«i»t ond the neighbouring Woo*.

Act I.

Scene l.—Ath'nt. A Hall in Timon's f/o««c.

Siitcr Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Mercliant, atul

Othf.rs, at geveral doorn.

Poet. Good day, sir.

Pain, I am glad you 'ro well.

Poet. I have not seen yon long. How goes

the world ?

Paiii. It wears, sir, n.« it l;voivs.

Poet. A\ , lliiit '.^ \ ell known ;

T?iit what pnrtlculiir rHrIfy V wi. ,t -tninni', 4
Which ni.liilfoM rcoo-d !,.it i iulilies ? Sor,

Magic of bounty] all tlusi- ^; iills lliy |ii'Wii-

Ilath conjuril to att^'nd. I know tiio merchant.
Pain. 1 know them both ; th" other's Ji

Jeweller. E

Mer. 1 'tU a wOTthy lord.

Jew, Xay, thai 'a luoal fix'il.

ifer, A moat incomparable num, broath'd, ns

It were,

To an untlrable and continoate goodncaa:
He iiasHR.

•Teii: I have a jewel here— 12

Mei: 01 pray, let's sce't: for the IiOrd

Tiinon, sir ?

Joi: If he will touch the estimate : but, for

that—
Pod. When lee for recompense have prais'd

the vi'e,

It gtoDi" the gIor;i in that happy i rov 16

Whieh aptly nings the good.

Mer. [Lookinij at the Jewel.] 'Tis a good
form.

Jew. And rich : here is a water, look ye.

Pain. You arc rapt, sir, In some work, some
dedication

To the Rreat lord,

J'l'ct. A thing sliiip'ii .,'.ly fi-om mc.

Our poesy is as « gum, which oows 21

Fniiii wliPiu e 'tis nourlsh'd : the fire 1' the flint

.Slions not tin it l>e struck ; our gentle flame

Provokes itself, and, like the current flies 24

Kaeh lx>und It chafea. What have you there ?

/'at». A picture, sir. When comes your
liook forth ?

Poet. Upon the beclg of my presentment, sir.

Let 's si'c your piece. iB

Pain. 'TIs a good piece.
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Poet. 8u 'tin : thU comes off well aod excel-

lent.

Pain. ludift'erent.

Poet. Adiuirulde ! How this ijr.ice

.-Si)oaka bis own standing ! wbat a mental iMjwer

This eye shoots forth ! how big imagination 33
Moves in tbU Up] to the dumbness of the

gesture

One might interpret

Pain. It is a pretty moeldug of the life. 36
Here is a touch ; is't good ?

Poet. I '11 8uy of it,

It tutors nature: artificial strife

Lives in these touches, livelier than life.

Enter certain Senators, uhu pass ucer the «?«</<;.

Pain. How this lord is follow'd ! 40
Poet. The senators of Athens : happy man

:

Pain, hock, mote I

Poet You see this confluence, this great
flood of visitors.

I have, iu this rough woric, shaped out a man, 44
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hug
With amplest entertainment : my free drift

Halts not particularly, but moves itself

Ir .1 wide soa of wax : no levell'd malice 48
Infects one comma iu the course I hold ;

But flics an eagle flight, Iwld and forth on.
Leaving no t; act behind.

Pain. How shall I understand you ?

Poet. I will unbolt to you.
You see how all conditions, how all minds—
As well of glib and slippery creatures as
Of grave and austere .luality—tender down
Their services to Lord Tiinon : his large fortune,

Upon his good and gracious nature banging, 57
."iubducs and properties to his love and tend-

ance
All sorts of hearts; yea, from the glaas-tecM

flatterer

To Apemantus, that few things loves better u>
Than to abhor himself: even he drops down
Ilic knee before him and returns in peace
Must rich in Tiniou's nod.
Pain. I saw them speak together.
Pw'. Kir, I have upon a Ugh and pleasant

hiU 64
Feign'd Fortune to be tbrun'd : the base o' the

mount
Is rank'd with all deserts, all kind . f natures,
That labour on the bosom of this si,liere

To propagate their states : amongst tiiem aU, cj
Who»e eyes are on this sovereign lady rtx d.
One do I personate of Lop. TImou's fhime,
W horn Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to her

;

Whose pn^»-tit grave to pttSciit slaves and
servants

j2
Translates ids rivals.

Tls conceiv'a to scoiie.
This throuc, H-.is fortune, and this hill, me-

tblr.ius

With one man beckon'd from toe rest below,
'owing bis head against the steepy mount ;o
To climb his happiness, would be well exprcss d
In our condition.

Poet. Nay, sir, but hear mc on.

All those which were his fellows but of late,

Some better than his value, on the moment 3a
Follow his strides, his lobbies flU with tendance.
Rain saerlflcial whisperings in his ear.

Make sacred even bla stirrup, and through blui

Drink the Aree air.

Pain. Ay, many, wbat of these? 84
Poet, When Fortune in her diift and chuige

of mood
Spurns down her late lielov'd, all bis dependants
W hich lubour'd after him to the mountain's

tup

Kvcn on their loiees and hands, let him slip

down, 38
Not one accompanyhig his declining foot
Pain. Tis common

:

A thousand moral paintings I can show
That shall demonstrate these quick blows of

Fortune's
More pregnantly than woids. Yet yuu du well
To show Lord TInion that mean eyes have seen
The foot above the head.

Triimpeti »ound. Enter Loan Timon, addre^i-
illJ hiDiself courteously to every tuUor; a
Messenger /ruiii Yestiuius talking teiOikiia;
LicUiiua and other eervaatt/olbneiug.

Tim. Iniprlson'd Is he, say you ?

MesA. Ay, my good lord: five talents is bis
debt, 96

I is means most short, his creditors most strait

;

. our honourable letter he desires

To those have shut bim up; which, failing.

Periods his comfort
Xiin. Noble Ventidius ! Well ; 100

I am not of that feather to sliake otf

My Mend v-hen be must need me. 1 do know
bim

A gentleman that well deserves a help.

Which he shall have : I '11 pay the debt and firce

him. 104
Mem. Your lordship ever binds him.
Tim. Commend me to bim. I will send bis

ransom

;

•Vnd l)cing eufrancbis'd, bid him come to me.
'Tls not enough to help tlic feeble up, i j3

But to support him after. Fare you well.

Mess. AU happiness to your honour. [Exit.

Enter an Old AUienian.

Old Ath. Lord Timon, hear mc speak.
Tim. Freely, good SUber.
OldAth. Thou hast a servant nam'd LnoUius.
'i'iia. I have so : wliat of him ? 113
Old Atk. Most noble Timon, call the man be-

foratiw*.
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124

128

Km, Attends be here or no? Lucilius

!

Luc. Hert\ at your lonlship'it Ker> ite. iir;

Old Ath. This fellow here, Lord Timou, this

thy creature.

By night fhsqucnts my house. 1 am a man
That from my flnt have been Incltn'd to thrift.

And my estate deserves an heir more raiti'd 120

Than one which liolds a trencher.

Tim. Well; what further?

Old Ath. One only daughter ha%e I, no liin

cUe,

Op whom I may confer wliat I liavc nut

:

The maid is fair, o' the youngest for ;i liridc,

And I liavu breil licr at my ilcarei't cost

In qualities of the In-st. Tills mini of tiiiue

Attempts her love: I pritliee, noWIe lord,

Join with me to forbid him her resort

;

Myself have spoke in vain.

Tim. The man is honest.

Old Ath. Therefore he will be, Tinion

:

His honesty rewards bini in itself;

It must not bear my daughter.
Tim. Docs she love him ? i j j

Old Ath, She is young and apt

:

Our own precedent luissions do instniit us

What levity 'a in youth.

Tim. ITo Iji'tiiiii'8.] Love you the maid ;

Luc Ay, my good lord, and slie accepts of it.

Old Ath. It bk her marriage my consent be
misf ., g, 137

I call the ." is to witness, I vrill choose
Mine heir jrom forth the beggars of the world.

And dispossess her all.

Tim. How shall .slic bo cndow'il.

If she be mated with an equal liu.sbaud ? 141

Old Ath. Three talents on tlie present; in

future, all.

Tim. Thih gentleman of mine bath serv'd me
long:

To build his fortune I vrill strain a little, 144
For tis a bond In men. Give him thy daughter

;

What you bestow, in him 1 11 counterpoise,

And make him weigh with her.

Old Ath. Most noble lord,

I'avm me to this your honour, she is his. 148

Tim. My hand to thee; niine honour on my
promise.

Lue. HwsMy I tbank your lordship: never

may
That stata or fortune fall into my keeping
Which is not owed to you ! 132

IBxfunt Lrciui's and Old Athenian.
Poet. Vouchsafe my labour, and long live

your lordship

!

Tim. I thank you; you shall hear from me
auoii

:

Go not away. What liave you Uiere, mv friend ?

Pain. A piece of ..alntlng, which I do be-

seech 156

Your lordship to accept.

Tim, Fainting is welcome.

Tlie iKilnting is almost the natural man ;

I'or since dislionour traffics with man's naturt

,

He is l)ut outside : these i)encil'd figures are itxj

Kvcu such as they K've out. I lilie your work

;

And you shall find I like it : wait attendance

Till you hear further from me.
Pain. The gods preserve you

!

Tim. Well fare you, gentleman : give me your

hand ; 164

W'v must needs dine togetber. Sir, your Jewel
Ilatli sulTer'd under praisc.

Jew. What, my lunl I ilispniisc '.'

I'iiii. A iiiiTc sutkty iif commendations.
If I should jKiy you for 't as 'tis extolled. i6i

It would unclew me quite.

Jcu: My lonl. 'tis rated

As those which sell would give: but you well

know.
Things of like value, diflTering in the owners.

Arc prized by thr'r masters. Believe 't, dear

lord, 173

You mend the jewo! by the wearing it

Tim. Well moc:. d.

Mei: No, my good lord; he speaks the com-
mon tongue.

Wlilcli all men sjKjak with him. 176

Tim. Look, who comes here. Will you be

chid?

£ntef ArBMAKTCS.

Jew. Well hear, with your lonlship.

Mi i: He "11 spare none.

Tim. Good morrow to thee, gentle .\pcmantus '.

Apom. Till I be gentle, stay thou for thy goo<l

morrow; iSj

When tboti art Timon's dog, and these knaves

honest.

Tim. Why dost thou call them knaves? thou

know'st them not
Apem. Are they not Athenians 1

Tim. 'Ves. 1S4

Apem. Then I repent not.

Jew. 'Von know me, Apeinantus ?

Apem. Tbou know'st I do ; I caU'd thee by

thy name. iZi

Tim. Thou art proud, Aiiemantus.

Apem. Of nothing so much as that I urn not

like Timon.
Tim. Whither art going ? 19-'

Apem. To knock out an honest Athenian's

brains.

Tim. That's a deed thou It die for.

Apem. Right, if doing nothing be death by

the law. 197

Tim. How Itkest thou this picture, Apeman-
lus?

Apem. The liest, for the innocence. rcyj

Tim. Wrought lio not well that i>ainted it ?

Aivvi. He wrought better tlr'i inad<' the

painter ; and yet he's but a filth) <'f . i.

Pain. You're a dog, ao,
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Apoii. Thj inotlier's of my Kint'ratiou

:

what '<? s!ic, if I Ih! a doj{ ?

Tim. Wilt dine with ine, Apeiuiiutus '.'

Apem, No ; I eat not lords, 308
Tim. An thou shouldnt.thou'diit anger ladies.

.Apem. O! the.v cat lords; so they come by
(;ii ;it litUics.

Tim. That's a lascivioug apprehension. 213
Apem. So thou apprehendeiit It, take it for

tliv liibour.

Tiiii. How dost thou like this jewel, Ape-
iiiantus? 216
ApiiH. Not so well as plaln'^ealin^ which

tl ill not cost a man a doit.

Tiiii. What do8t thou think 'tis worth ?

Ajtem. Not worth my thinking. Hownow.iKwjt!
Poet. How now, philosopher ! 221
Apem. Thou liest.

I'liet. Art not one ?

Apem. Yes. 22^
Port. Tlicn I He not.

.1]iem. Art not a poet ?

Poet. Yes. .

Apem. Then thou liest : look in thy last work.
wIktl' thou hasst feigned lilni a worthy fellow.

J'ort. That's not feigned; he is 80. 230
Ajtem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pav

thee for thy labour : he that loves to be flattered
is w Hhy o' the flatterer. Heavens, that I were
!i lord ! 2,^
Tim. What woiildst do then, AjMjmiintus?
tjiem. Even .-is Apeniantus does now ; hate

a lord with my heart. 2,-
Tim. What, thyself?

AiMiu. Ay.
rim. Wherefore ? 2^0
Apem. That I had no angry wit to be a lord.

Art not thou a merchant ?

Mer. Ay, Apemantui.
Apem. Traffic confbund thee, If the gods will

11''
: 245

Mer. If traffic do it, the gods do it.

Apem. Traffic's thy god, and thy god con-
found thee I 248

Trumpet toundg. i'nier a .Servant

Tim. What trumpet 's tliat ?

Serr. Tis Alciblades, and aome twenty horse,
All of companionship.
Tim. Pray, entertain them; give them guide

to lis. [Exeunt tome Attendant
^ ou must needs dine with nic. Go not you hen
Till 1 have tliankcd you ; when dinner's done
Show m J thU piece. I am joyful of your sights.

Enter Alcibiahkh. in'fA hin Cumpati!/.

Most wdoomc, sir

!

Apem. So, so, there ! 256
Aches oontnct and starve your supple Jo'nts I

That there s»->uM be small love 'mongbi these
•weet;- les,

An:l a!l tliis coiutcsyl The strain of man's
bre.i out

Into lialK>on and monkey. 260
Aleib. Sir, you have aav'd my longing, and

I feed

Most hungetly on your sight
Tim. Right welcome, sir 1

Ere we depart, well share a bounteous time
In dUTerent pleasures. Pray you, let us in. 964

[Exeunt all except AntMAHTUS.

Enter tim Lonis.

^irnl Lord. What time o'day is't,Apemantus?
Apetn. Time to Ih; honest.

t'irsf Lord. That time senes still.

Apem. The more accursed thou, that still

omitt'st It 268
Sec. Lord. Thou art going to Lord Timon's

feast?

Apem. Ay ; to see meat fill knaves and wine
heat fools.

Sec. Lord. Fare tliee w ell, fare thee well. 272
Apr in. Thou art a fool to bid me farewell t .rice.

.^. 0. Lord. Why, Apemantus?
Apem. Shouldst have kept one to thyself, for

I mean to give thee none.
'

rjt
I'irnt Lord. Hang thyself!

Apem.. Xo, I will do nothing at thy btddiog:
make thy requests to thy friend.

Sec. Lord. Aw»jf, unpeaoeaUe dogt or III
spurn thee hence. 3g|
Apem. I will fly, like a dog, the heels of an

iiss. [Sxit.
FirKt Lord. He's opposite to humanity. Come,

shall we in,
"

284
And taste Lord Timon's bounty ? he outgoes
The very heart of kindness.

Sec Lord. He pours it out
, Plutus, the god

of gold.

Is but his steward : no meed but he repaj s zgg
.Sevenfold above itself; no gift to him
But l)reeds the giver • rvtum exceeding
All use of quittance.

Firiit Lord. The noblest mind he carries
That ever govem'd man. 092

Sec. Lord. Ung nuijr he live In Ibrtunes!
Shall wo in?

PirttLord. Illkeepyouoompaqy, [JKcnuit

SctM n.—Tlin Same. A Room qfState in
Tisio.v's Uouie.

llautboj/g playing loud mwic. A great banquet
served in; Klwius atid Otheri attending:
then enter I >ku Timo.v, Alcibudes, Loids,
•7?H? ^rititoi^, VEi-xTiyiUa and Attcndao&B.
Then cornea, dropping after all, AnoumCB
ditcotUentedl}/, like himself.

Ven. Host honour'd Timon,
It hath pleas'd the gods to remembermy lather'a
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Amf cull 1
1 I to long jxaiicv.

He is goDu liuppy, ami ban left iiid rich : 4

Then, as iu grateful virtue I am boaud
To your tree heart, I do return tbuse tuluuts,

Doubled with thanks and service, (hiui nliusc

help
I dariv'd liberty.

Tim. O! by uo uieaiis, 3

Uonest Ventidiui ' you mistalte luy love

;

I gave it fi^Iy ever ; and there's none
CSan truly say be gives, if be receives

:

If our betters play at that game, wo uiuat nut

dare u
To iuiitiUu tbeiii ; faults tiiat uro rich are fair,

Ven. A noble spirit.

ITIuy ail stand cerciiwiUuuisly lookiny

on TuioN.
Tim. Nay, my lords, ceremony wan but devis'd

at first

To set a gloss on faint deeds, hulluw welcomes,
Recanting goodnega, awry ere tla idiown ; 17

But vv'here there l8 true Mendabip, tbero needs
none.

Pray, sit ; more welcome are ye to niy fortunes

Than my fortunes to me. IThey nit.

First Lord. My lord, wo always have eou-

fess'd it. 21

Apem. Ho, ho ! confess'd it; bang'a it, Iwvc
you not?

Titiu O ! Apemantus, you are welcome.
Ap«m. No,

You shall not make me welcome : ::4

I come to have thee thrust !ue out uf doors.

Tim. Fie! thou'rt a churl; ye'vc got a

humour there

Does not become a man ; 'tis much to blame.
They say, my lords, Irafur(.r br«m Mt; .:?,

But yond man is ever angry.

Oo, let bim have a table by himself,

For he does ndUier aStet company,
Nor is be fit for It, indeed. 33

Apem. Let mo stay at thlue apperil, '11-

mon:
I come to observe ; I give thee w uruing on 't.

Tim. I take no hoed of thee ; tbou 'rt an
^tbenlan, therefore, welcome. I myself would
have no power ; prithee, let my Jiieat make thee

silent 38

ApeiH. I scorn tliy meat; "IwouIU choke me,

for I should
Ne'er flatter thee. O you gods! what a num-

ber
Of men eat Tlmon, and be sees them not. 41

It grieves me to see so many dip their meat
In one man's blood ; and all the madness is,

Ho cheers liicui up loo. 44
I wonder men dare trust themselves witli men

:

Methlnks they should invite them without
knives

;

Good for theh- meat, and safer for their Kves.

Tbere 's much example tor t ; the felluw tbat 48

Sits next him now, [uirts brcal with him, and
pledges

Tbe breath of him iu a divided draught.

Is the readiest man to kill him; t lias been
proved.

If I were a huge man, I sbouU fear to drink at

meals ; 5-

Lest they should spy my wind-piiie's dangerous

notes:

Great n)en should drink with hanies!> nu their

throats.

Tim. My Itml, in licurt ; ami let tlic health

go ruuiul.

.Vet. L ird. Let it flow this way, my goo<l lord

Apein. Flow this way ! A brave fellow ! he

keeps his tides well. Those healths will make
thee and thy state loolc ill, Timon.
Here's that which is too weal( to be a einom, 60

Honest water, which ne'er left man i' the mire

:

This and my food are equals, there^ no odds

:

Feasts are too proud to give thanlcs to the gods.

Immortal gixl*. I crave no |ielf ; 64

I pray for iiu mau but myself

:

'Irant I may never prove bo foml,

I'u trust nmn Oil his oath or bund

;

< )r a harlot fur her weeping ; 6S

Or a dog tbat seems a-sleeping;

Or a keeper with my freedom

;

Or my friends, if I should need 'em.

Amen. 80 fall to 't : 72

Bich mm sin, and I eat root.

[Eats and drinkn.

Much good dich tby Kuo<l heart, Apemantus

!

Tim. Captain Akibiades, your heart's in the

lieUt now. 70

Atci'j. My licart is ever at vour service, my
lord.

Tim. You had rather be at a breakfast of

enemies than a dinner of fHends. Su

Alcib. So they were bleeding-new, my lord,

there's no meat like 'em : I euuld wish my best

friend at suob a feast

Ai)em. 'Would all those flatteren were thine

enemies then, that then thou mightst kill 'cm

and bid me to '0111. 86

First Lurd. Slight we but have that happi-

ness, my lortl, that you would once use our

hearts, whereby wo might express some jKirt

of our zeals, we should think ourselves for ever

IHjrfect, 91

Tim. O! no doubt, HI) good friends, but the

gods themselves have provided that I shall have

much help from yon: how had you been my
friends else ? why have you that charitable title

from thousands, did not you chiefly l>elong to

my heart r I have told uiore of you to niyseif

than you can with moilesty speak In your own
behalf; and thus far I confirm you. O you

gixis ! think I, what need we have any fHends, If

wo should ne'er have need of 'em? they were tbe

most needless treaturea living should we ne'er
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:avo UHe fur 'e,.i, and wuulil moat resemble
-wect instriiiuent'i hung up lu cases, that keep
their sounds to themselves. Why, I have often

wished myself poor<T that I might come nearer
10 you. We axe born to do beneflta; and what
lietter or properer can we call our own than the
richei of our Mendif O I what a predooi com-
fort tla, to have so njany, like broUler^ com-
manding one another's fortune*. O Joyl e'en
made away ere It can be ham. Mine eyea cannot
]iiM out water, methlnka: to forget their ftiults,

I drlok to yoa
Apein, Tbau weepest to make them drink,

I'iiuon. 116
>Vc\ Lord. Joy had the liko conception in our

eyes.

Anil, at that Instant, like a babe, sprang up.
Apam. Ho, ho I I laugh to think that babe a

bastard.

Third Lord. I promise you, my lord, you
mov'd me much. lao

Ap-:iii. Much! ITuM towided.
Tim, What means that trump ?

Enter a Ser\ant.

Kow now

!

Sere. Please you, my lord, there aro certain
ladies most deabous of admittance. 134
Tint. Ladieat What are their wUIsT
Sero. Thwe cornea wiUi them a forerunner,

uiy lord, which bean that ofllce, to aigni^ their
lileasurea 128
Tint. I pnyi l«t tiiem be admitted.

Enter C'lpid.

'"t'jj. Hail to thee, worthy Tinioii: and tu
all

That of his bounties taste ! The five best senses
Acknowledge thee their patron; and come

flreely ,32
To gratulate thy pienteoua bosom. Th'ear,
I'astc, touch, imell, pleas'd fh>m Uiy table rise

;

They only now come but to feast thine eyes.
Tim. They are welcome all; let 'em have

kind ailmittance : 136
MiiMC, make thdr welcome ! iExit t 'upiD.
First Lord. You see, iny lord, how ample

you're belor'd.

MitnU: Re-enter Citid, with a matijue qf
T.ailles as Amazons, with lut'« in their
handt, dancing and playiuff,

Apeni. Hoy-day! what a sweep of vanity
comes this way

:

They dance I they are mad women. 140
i.ikr madness is the giury vl this life.

As this pomp shows to a little oil and root.
We make ourselves fools to disport ounelves

;

And spend our natteries to drink those men 144
ITpon whoae age we void It up again,
M'ith poiwDous ^te and envy.

Who lives that's not depraved or depraves?
Who dies that bean not one spurn to their

graves 148
Of their fHend's gift?

I should fear those that dance before me now
Would one day stamp upon me: it haa been

done;
Men shut their doors against a setting sur, 153

The Ix>rds riee from table, with mucn adoring
n/TiMox; and to xhow their lores each siii/jlen

out an Amazon, ami all dance, tnen with
women, a lofty itrain or too to the Aautboya,
fl/ui cease.

Tim, You have done our pleaaotes much
grace, fair ladies.

Set a fahr foahion on our entertainment.
Which waa not half ao beauUfbl and kind

;

Ton have added worth untot jod lustre, 156
And entertain'd me with mine own device;
I am to thank yoa fbrt

Fii-st Lady. My lord, you take us even at the
best

Apem. Faith, for the worst Is filthy; and
would not hold taking, I doubt nie. j6i

Tim. Ladles, there is an Idle l>anquct
Attcndi "ou : please you to dispose yourselves.

AUL iM Xoa( thankfully, my lord. 164
[Exeunt CvriD and Ladies.

Tim. FlaTiuat

FUu. 3(7 lord!

Titn, The litUe cadcet bring me hither.
Flao. Yes, my lord. Ufiife.] MoreJewels yet t

There Is no crossing him in 'a humour ; i63
Else I should tell him well, i' fiiith. I should,
When all's spent, he'd be cross'd then, an he

could.

'Tis pity bounty had not eyes behind.
That man mlgbt ne'er ba wretehed for his mind.

[ExU.
Fint Lord, Where be our men ? 173
.%r». Here, my lord, in readiness.

Sec. Lord. Our horses!

Re-enter Flatii'b with the Casket.

Tii.i. O, my Menda I I have one wont to say
•oyou; ,76

Look you, my good lord,

I must entreat you, honour me so much
.Vs to advance thiajewel

; aecqit It and wear it.

Kind ray lord. jgo

Fint Lord. I am ao flur already in your
gUto-

AU. So aro we aU.

Enter it Servant.

^erv. My lord, there are certain nobles of the
senate

Newly alighted, and come to visit you. 184
Tim. They are fairly welcome.
Flat. I haaeeeh y«ur houuur,

rt
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Vouchsafe iiio a word ; it doi'f i oiiccin vdii

near.

Tim. Near: wiiy tlicn Hnothtr timi- I'il litur

tlll'C.

I iirithfc. let's be i)riivkio<l to show tbom enter-

talumcnt, i68

Flav. [Aside.] I scarco know Jiow.

Kiiii r tiii'itliri' Scnaiil.

Sec. .SVcr. May it pU'a^i' your lioiioi;.'. I.oi'il

Lucius,

Out of Ills fit f love, liatli jm •eiiteii to \ mi

Four iii'.lk white hor.'sfs. traini'il in sii\cr. lyj

'Tim. 1 sliall uceciit llicui fairly; Ut ti;f

presents

Be worthily cutcrtaiu'tt.

Enter a thii-d Servant.

How now I wliat ucwn?
Third Sen: Please you, my lord, that honour-

able gentleman, Lord LucuUus, entreats your

company to-morrow to himt with htm, and has

sent your honour two brace of greyhounds. 19B

Tim. I'll bunt with biffl; and lot them be

receiv'il,

Xot without fair rcwiud.

Flav. lAtidc.] What will thU come to T

He commands us to provide, and five treat

gifts, SOI

And all out of an eniiity coffer

:

Nor wlU he know liis imr.sc, or yield me this.

To show him what a beggar his heart is, 204

Being of no power to make his wishes good.

His promises fly so be, jnd his state

Tliat what he sjieaks is hU in debt ; lie owes

For every word : he is so kind that he now soB

Pays interest for't; his land's imt to their

books.

Well, would I were gently put out of office

Before I were foro'd out!

Happier he that has no friend to feed 1

2

Than such as do o'en enemies exceed.

I bleed Inwardly for my lord. [JSxit.

THm. Vou do y ourseU cs

Much wrong, you bate too much of jour own
meritb:

Here, my lord, a trifle of our love. 216

See. Lord. With more thaa conuBon thulu
I wiU receive it

Thir4 Lord. Ol he'a tba vei? aoid of bounty.
Tim. And now I remember, my lord, you

gave
Good words the other day of u Ijay courser 220

I rode on : it is yours, Iwcause you Uk'd it.

Third Lord. 1 I beseech you, pardon uic,

my lord, in that

Tim. You may take mjr wmrd, \aj lord; I

know no man
Can Justly pralie but what be doea altkct

:

I weigh niy friend'k allisotioa with mine own

;

I'UteUyoiktrae. lUcaUtoyoa

Alt Loi ils. (I ! none so welcome.
Tim. I tike all and your several visitations

So kind to licart, 'tis not enough to give ; 228

Hethlnka, I coul'1 deal kingdom! to my frlenda,

And ne'er be we i v, Alolbiades,

Thou art ft aoldler, tlierefore leldom rich

;

It cornea In chari^ to thee ; for all thy living

Is 'mongst the deiui, and all the lands thou halt

Lie in a pitch'd field.

A Icib. Ay, defll'd htnd, my lord.

First Lord. We are ao vtrtuooily bound,—
Ti.n. And so

Am I to you.

Sec. Lord. So inlliiitely enilcar'd,— 236

Tim. All to you. Llghti, more lights

!

Firtt Lord. The best of happiness.

Honour, mnd fortunes, keep with you, Lord
TimonI

Tim. Beady for his fHends.

[Exmmt ALCI11I.4DR8, Lords, dc.

Apem. What a coil 's here I

bcrvlng of l>ecks and jutting out of bums ! B40

I doubt w hether their legs be worth the sums
That are given for 'em. Fitendship's ftiU ^

dregs:

Methinlu, false hearts should never have sound
legs.

Thus honest (bols lay out their wealth on curt-

sies. 044
Tim. Now, Ai)emantU8, tf thou wert not

sullen,

I would Ik; goml to thee.

A]icm. No, I'll notliing; for if I should hi-

brib'd too, there would Ik; none left to mil ujwn
thee, and then thou woiildst sin the tister. Thou
giv'st so long, Timon, I fear ma thou wilt give

iiway thyself in paper shortly : what need these

feasts, pomps, and vain-gloriesT 352

Tim. Nay, an you begin to rail on society

once, I am sworn not to give regard to you.

Furewcli ; and come with better music. [Exit.

Apem. Ho : 2;'

Thou wilt not hear me now; thou shalt not

then

;

I '11 lock thy heaven from thee.

U I that men's can* should be

To counsel deaf, but not to flattery. [Exit

Act II.

Scene 1,—Athens. A Room in a Senator's

House.

Enter a Senator, leith jmpert in hit hand.

.^•n. And late, five Ihuusand: to Varro tiU>i

to Isidore

He owes nine thousand ; besides my fonaer WBi.

Whiob makes it flre^uid-twenty. 8(U1 in motiOB

Of raging waste! It eannot boll; it will nol. 4

If I want gold, steal bat » bsggar'sdog
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And Kivc it Tliiion, why, the iIok coins gold

;

If I wiiulil si,ll my horse, anil liuy twenty more
Hotter than he, why, kIvc iny horse to Tliuon, S
Ask no'.hinif. give it hhn, It foiils nie, straight,
And able horses. No |>ortcr at his K^'te.

But rather one that smiles and still invites
All that puM by. It cannot hold ; no rea»on iz
Can found hU titate In safety. Caphln, ho •

C'ai)his, I say

!

Kilter C'ai'his.

Capl Here, sir ; what U your pleuaure ?

Ik. oil your cloak, and haste you to
moil

;

Inijioi ,11 for my moneys ; Ik; not leasM im
W ith sllKht denial, r.or then silcnc'd « lien—
'(Viuimend mo to your master'—and the eaji
I'lays iu the right hand, thus ;—but tell him,
My uses cry to me ; I must serve my turn 20
Out of mine own ; his days and times anj i)ast,
And my reliances on his ftacted dates
Have smit my credit : I loVa and honour him,
But must not break my back to heal his finger;
Iiimie<liate are niy needs, and my relief 25
-Muat not be toss'd and tum'd to me in words.
Hut And supply immediate. Get you gone

:

Put on a most importunate asiHict,

A ylsige of demand
;
for, I do fear.

When every feather »Uek» in his own wing
Lord Tlmon 11IU be left a naked gull,
Which flaahea now a phcaniz. Getyougoae. ,2
Caph. Igo,8lr.

Sen. •! go,ilr!' Take the bonds aloug with
you.

And have the dates in compt.
^'^pl^ I will, sir.

Ga IBxmnt.

Scene II.—TAe SninA A HtOHntmotCm
HOUM.

Ej^iter Flavius, tnf* tmiiy biO* in hi$ hand.

Fl'jr. No eare, no stori! so sensetess of
exiK-'use,

That he will neither know how to maintain it.

Nor cease his How of rioi : tak-es no account
Uow things go fW)m lilm, nor resumes no care 4or what is to continue : never m'nd
^\ as to be so unwise, to so kind.
What shall be done ? He will not hear, til! feel

:

I must be round with him, now he eomes from
hunting:

g
Fie, Se, lie, fl« •

Bnter Capiiis, and the Servants ({fIgiooRB
and V'ABftO.

Caph. (JoodcTBd, Vanu What I

I ou come for money ?

iar. Serv. I«'t not your b-isiness too?
( aph. It is : and yours too, Isidore ?

Caph. AVuuld we were all dischai^d f

I'ar.Serr. I fear it 11
Ctrph. Here coiiios the If '.

'.

Kiiti-r TiMox, Alcibiaubs, and Lords, etc.

Tii/i. .So soon as dinner's done, woU forth
.i:;aiii.

My AkllilaiWs. With me ? what is your will ?

Caph. My lo^l, here is a note of certain dues.
Tim. Dues ! Whence are you '/

Caph. Of Athens here, my lord. 17
Titn. Go to my steward.
Caph. Please It your lordship, ho hath put

me off

T.) the succe.'Wioii of new days this month ; 20
-My ma.iter is awak'd by Kreat occasion
To call upon his own ; and humbly jmiys you
That with your other noble parts you'll suit
In giving blra hla right

I'l"^ -Mine honest friend, 24
I pHtbec, but repair to me next momta^
Caph. Nay, good my lord,—
Tim. Contain thyself, good friend.
I'ar. Sen. One Varro's servant, my good

loni,—

Isid.Serv. FromlsidOK;
He humbly prays your speedy payment 28
Caph. If you did know, my lord, my maitnr'n

wants,

—

Tar. Serv. Twas due OB ftoMtUK, my lord,
si.\ weeks

And past
Strv. Your steward puts me off, uiv

lord; 3',

Anil I am bent expressly to your lordship.
Toil. Give me breath.

I do beseech you, good my lords, keep on

;

I '11 wait ujwn you instantly.

[Exeunt Alcirudes and LorxlsL
ITu Flavius.] Come hither: pray yon, 36How goes the world, that I am thus encounter'd

With clamorous demands of date-broke bond^
And the detention of lottg-atnoe^oe debti^
Against my honour?

^''i"- Please you, gentlemen. 40
The time is unagreeable to tUis businesa

:

Your Imijortunacy ceiisc till after dinner,

I

That I may make his lordship understand
I Wherefore you arc not paid.

Do so, my Mends. 44
Sec them well entertained. lExit.
^^o- Pray, draw near. [Exit.

Enter ArsMAKTOa and FooL
CapK Stay, stay; hare conm the fool with

Apemantns : lot's ha' some sport with 'em.
Va,r.Serv. Hang him, hell abase OS. 48
Isid. Se A plagiic ujion him, dog!
Var. Ser' T )ow dost, fool

»

Apem. DoM dialogue with thy shadow t
Var. Sen). I speak not to thee. ,j



868 tTtMOn of At^tM, [Act U.

Aptm. Xo; 'ti» to tbjuelt. [To the Fool.]

Come away.

Tuid. flere. ITo Vati. Serv.) There's tlie fi«.1

hangs on your lack aln';uly. 5(>

Apem. No, thou staml'st 'Ingle ; thou'rt not

on him yet.

Caph. Where 's the fool now ?

Apem. He last a»ke<l the imestlon. Poor

rofcueg, and usurers' men ! IkiW-Is l)ctween koIiI

and want i

^"

All Sen: What are we, Apcmantus?

Apem. AMses.

AllServ. Why? 64

Apem. That you ask me what you arc, and ilo

not know yourselves. Speak to 'eni, f<Kil.

Fonl. IIow do you, gentlemen ?

All Sem. (Jramerclet, good fooL How does

your mistress? 69

Fool. She's e'en setting on water to scald

huch chickens as you are. Would we could see

yon St Corinth ! 7'

Apem. flood! gramercy.

Jlnter Page.

h'oiil. Look you, here conies my mistress'

I-age.

Page. [To tha Fool.] Why, how now, captain

!

what do you in this wl«e company T How doct

thou, Apeniantus?

Apem. Would I had a nxl in my nioutb, that

I might answer thoe profitably. 80

Page. Prithee, Apeniantus, read me the

Hupencription of these letters; I know not

which is which,

Apem. Canst not read ? ^4

Page. No.

Apem. There »iU little karuing lUe then

that day thou art lianged. This is to Lord

Tlmon ; this to Al<-iliiadia. tJo ; thou wast bom
a bastard, and thou It die a luiwd. 89

Page. Thou wast whelpe<i a dog, and thou

shall famish a dog's deatiL Answer not: I am
gone. \.SxU Page;

Apem. ETen so thou outninn'st grace.—

Fool, I will go with you to Lord Timon's.

Fool. Will you leave me there ?

A pern. If Tiraon stay at home. 'Vou three

^crve three usurers? 97

All Serf. Ay ; would they served us

!

ipem. So would I, as good a trick a.s ever

hangman served thief. icn

Fool. Are you three usurers' men ?

All Serv. Ay, fool.

Fool. I think no usurer but has a fool to his

serrant : my mistress is one, and I am her fool.

When men come to borrow of your masters,

they approach sadly, and go away merry ; but

they enter my mistress' house merrily, and go

away sadly : the reiison of this ? 108

Var. Serv, I could render one,

Apem. Do it, then, that we may account thee

a whorcmaster and a knave; which, notwttti-

standing, thou shalt he no less esteemed. xu
\'ar. Serv. What i£ a whoremaster, fool 1

Fool. A fool in good clothes, and sometblni

like thee. 'Tls a spirit: sometime 't appear

like a lord ; sometiDie like a lawyer; sometime

like a philosopher, with two stones mere than'i

artificial one. He is very oRen like a tinitht

and generally in all shapes that man goes u[

and down in from fourscore to thirteen, thii

spirit walks in. 12

Var. Serv. Thou art not altogether a fooL

Foul. Nor thou altogether a wise man: a
niiiili foolery as I have, so much w1t tho;

iuilfcst. 12

Apem, That answer might hav; l)ccome '.

mantus.

All Sere. Aside, aside; here comes Lori

Timon. IS

Jte^etUer trnos and FLAvnm

Apem. Come with me, fool, conM.

FooL I do not always follow lover, elde

brother and woman ; sometime the philosophei

[Sxeunt Apbmantus and Foo
Flav. Pray you, walk near: 111 speak wit

you anon. [Exeunt Senranti

Tim. You make me marvd: whanSon, ei

this time.

Had you not fiUly laid my state before me,
That I might so b Te rrted my expense 13

As I had leave of meanii?

Flav. Tou would not hear mi

At many leisures I proposed.

Titn. Go to

:

Perchance some single vantages you took.

When my indisposition put you l)ack
; n

And that unaptness made your minister.

Thus to excuse yoonelf,

Flav. O my good lord

!

At many times I brought in my accounts.

Laid them before you ; you would throw tHei

oif, u
And say you found tL ji in mine honeafy.

When for some trUing preaent you have bid n
Return so much, I have riiook my bead, an

wept;
Yea, 'gainst the auttiotl^ of manners^ pray

you I.

To hold your hand more close : I did endure

Not seldom, nor no slight checks, when I have

Prompted you in ^.le ebb of your estate

And your great flow of debts. My loved lord, i.

Though you hear now, too late, yet now's

time.

The greatest of your having lacks a hal.

To ymy your presHit debts.

Tim. Let all my land be sol

Flav. 'Tis all Mific'd, lome foiMted at

gone ; i

And wbat remains win hardly stop the moatk
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172

Of pretent duM ; tho ftitnre

What ttutll defend the inturtm T aad at tongth
HovKoes our reckoning? 160
Tim. To Lncedtcmon did my land extend.
Fla V. O my good lord ! the world It but a word

;

Were it all yours tu give it in » brwtb.
How quiclcly were it gone!
Tim. You tell me true. 164
Flav, If you nupect my huHbandry or faliM.--

bood.

Call me before the exacteit auditon.
Ami fiet me on the prooC So the godi blew me,
When all our offlces have been oppreM'd 16.'?

With riotous feeders, when our vaults have wept
With drunken spilth of wine, when every room
Hiitli blazd with lights and bray'd with min-

strelsy,

I have retir'd me to a wasteful cock,

And set mine ejm at flow.

Tim. Prithee, no more.
Flav. Heaveiu! bare I Mid, the bounty of

this lord

!

How many prodigal Mts haredawand peaaanta
This night englutted I Wbo ii not TImon's f 176
What heart, head, sword, force, means, but Is

Lord Tlmon's?
CJreat Timon, noble, worthy, royal Tlmon

!

Ah! when the mean.s"- ifone that buy this praise.
The brenth is gone wiu^reof this pialae Is made

:

Feast-won, fiist-lcst ; one cloud ofwinter diowers.
These fliea are coach'd.

Tim, Come, lermon roe no further

;

No Tlllanona bounty yet bath paas'd my heart

;

L'nwlMly, not Ignouy, have I given. 1B4
Why doit thou weep? Oanet thou the conaelencc

lack,

To tliink I shall lack friends ? Secure thy heart

;

If I would broach the vessels of my love,

Aixl try the argument of hearts by l)orrowing,
Slen and men's fortunes could I frankly use 189
As I can bid thee speak.
Flav. Assurance bless your thoughts

!

Tim, And, in aome wrt, theee want! of mine
are crown'd.

That I account them bleialngs; for by these 192
Shall I trj- friends. You ihall perceive how you
Mistake my fortunes ; I am wealthy In my friends.
Within there I Flamlnlust SenrlUns!

Enter FLAMiNirs. SERViucs.and otter Servants.

Serv. Jly lord ! my lord ! 19C
Tim. I will dispatch you severally : you, to

Lord Lucius ; to Lord LucuUus you : I hunted
with his honour faniay; you, to Sempronlus.
Commend me to their loves ; and I am proud,
say, that my occasions hare found time to use
thtm toward a supply of nKMC)' : let the request
l>e fifty talents.

Flam. As you have said, my lord. 204
Flav. [Aside.] Lord Ludw. and LucuUus?

hum)

Tim. [To another Servant.] Oo you, sir, to the
senaVm,—

Of whom, even to the state's best health, I have
Dcserv'd this bearing,—Ud 'em SMid o' the in-

stant agg
A thousand talents to mc.
Flav. I have been l>old.—

For that I knew it the most general way,—
To them to use your signet and your name

;

But they do shake their heads, and I am here
No richer In return.

Tim. Is't true? can't be? 213
Flav. They answer, in a Joint and corporate

voice,

That now they arc at fall, want treasure, cannot
Do what they would ; are sorry

;
you arc honour-

able; 3iC
But yet they could have wlsh'd ; they know not

;

Something hath l)cen amiss ; a noble nature
May catch a wrench ; would all were well ; 'tis pity

;

And so, intending other serious matters, 320
After distasteful looks and these bard fractions,

With e«rtaln half-c^ps and coU-morlns nods
They fTose me Into sllenoe.

Tim. You gods, reward them!
Prithee, man, look cheerty. These old fbllows
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary

; 323
Their blood Is cak'd, 'tis cold, it seldom flows;

'TIS lack of kindly warmth they are not kind

;

And nature, as it grows again toward earth, 33S
Is fashion'd for the Journey, dull and heavy.
[To a Servant.] Go to Ventidlnit-^IV) Flatits.

Prithee, he not sad.

Thou art true and honest ; ingenuously I speak,
No blame belongs to thee.—[To Serrant] Ven-

tldlus httely 332
Burled his fltther; by whose death he's stej^Md
Into a great estate ; when be was poor,
Imjirisou'd and in scarcity of friends,

I clear'd him with five talents
; greet him fTom

me;
Bid him suppose some good necessity
Touches his friend, which cmres to* be remem-

bered

With those live talenta l&eU Senrant] [1*0

FLAvnm.] That had, givet these fbUows
To whom tis instant due. Ne'er qieak, or think
That Tlmon's fortunes 'mong his friendscan sink.

Flav. 1 would I could not think it: that
thought Is l>ounty'8 foe

;

Being free itself. It thinks all others so. [Exetmt

Act m.
Scene h—Athmt. A Room in Luccuvs'

Houm,

FL.U11N1U8 vmiting. Entti a Serrant to him.

Sera. I have told my lord ofyon ; he Iscondag
down to you.
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t'laui. I tluuik }-ou, Kir.

|

Enter IxcctLi i.

Sen. Here'* mj lord. 4 :

Lueul [Atide.] One of Lord Tlmon'i men ! a
|

gift, I warrant Why, Uib hiU ritflit; I d camt

ofa silver bason and owcr to-nlKht. Fltiuiiniiis,
!

hontHt Klaiiiliilus, you ara very ru.siwttlvely wel-
;

ciiiMi', sir. Fill me some wine. [Jixit burv-ant] I

Anil Ikiw (Iocs tlmt Uunuutable, complute, fkvu-
|

hearted ;;ontk'iri:in uf .^tbcM, thy very bouuttriil

goiKl IcirJ and luuMtLr? u
Fl'iiiu 'lis liuallli is well. sir.

l.Hcul. 1 am rl(;ht glud that his health is well,

sir. And what liast tbou there under thy cloak,

pretty FlauUniu* 7 16

FlaiA. Taiib, nothing Imt an empty Ik>x, sir

;

witich. In my lord's Ixihalf, I como to entreat

your honour to supply ; who, liaving great and

instant occasion to use fifty talents, Imth sent tu

your lordship to fumlsli hlni, nothiii^; duul)tiiiK

your present asslstame therein.

LtictU. La, la, la, la
!

' nothiDg doubting,' saj

»

he? Ala.s! good lord ; a nol)lu gentleman 'tis, if

he would not keep so goo<l a hou.sc. Many a

time and often I ha' dined with him, and told

him on't; and come again to supper to him, of

purpose to have him qwnd less; and yet he

w(Nild «uba«ce no oouniel, take no warning by

my cMnlng. Every man baa bis fault, and
honesty is his ; I ha' toU him ontk but I could

ne'er get him from it. 3

'

Re-enttr Seri'ant vnth leiiif,

Serv. Please your lordiihip, hero Is tlie wine.

Lticul. Flaniinlus, I have noted t' e always

wise. Here's to thee.

Flam, Tour lordship speaks your pleasure. 36

iMcui. I have observ'd thee always for a
tomrdly prompt spirit, give thee thy due, and
one that knows what belongs to n^,i.son ; an<l

canst use the time well, if tlie time use thee well

:

good parts in thee. \To the .Ser%ant.]—Get you

gone, sirrah.

—

[Exit .Servant.] Praw nearci-,

honest Flanilnius. Thy lonl's a bountiful Rentle-

man • but thou art wise, and thou knowcht well

enough, although thou comest to mo, that this

is no Ume to lend money, especially upon bate

fHendship, without security. Here's throe soil-

d-ires for thee : goo*l Ix)y, wink at me. and say

thou sawcst me not. Fare thee well. 49
Flam. Is't iKissible the world shoiiM so iniicli

(Uffor,

And we alive that li>'d ? Fly, damnoil Ijasom ss,

To him that worships thee.

\Throun.ng the nioiiey au-aii.

LueuL Ha t now I tee tiiou art a fool, and lit

for thy master. [Exit.

Flam, May these add to the number that

may saJd thee I

Let molten coin be thy damnation, 56

'I'liuii iIim:uso lit A friend, and nut liiiiisi'If

!

lias fneiulnliip such a faint and milky heart

It turns in less than two nights? U you gmlst

I feel my maatsr's panton. This ibtva unto his

honour 60

Has my lonl's meat In him

:

Why should it thrive and t\im to nutriment

V\ hen ho is tum'd to poison?

t) ! tttay diseases only work uix>ii t, (4

Anil, when lie's siik t>i deatb. let not tlmt part

of nature

Which my lord paid for, be of any power
To expel alokneiB, but prolong his hour. [Exit.

Scene II,—The same, A I'uhiic I'laue.

Enter I.iTirs. v!fh thn-f Strangers.

J.iir. Wbu, tiic^ Lord Tiuion ? he is my very

giKHl frienil, ami an lioiiourable gentleman.

Eimt atran. We know him f' r iii> les.s, thout;!)

we -.ire but strangers ti> him. Hut I cnii tell you
one thing, my loni, and whieh I hear from
common nimours: now Lord Timon's luppy
hours arc ilone voA past, and his estate shrinks

from hlni. 8

Luc, Flc, no, do not IwUevo it; Ive cannot
want for money.
Sec Stran. But believe you this, my lord,

that, not long ago, one of his men was with the

Lord Lucullus, to borrow so many talents, nay,

iir^ed eTtremclv for 't, and show'd what neceirity

l>el •ii.j'd to i., i.t was detiieil.

Luc. How ! 16

,'<ec. .stran, I tell you, denied, my lord.

Luc What a stningc ca.se was that ! now, l)c-

fore the gods, I am ashauied on t. Denie<l that

honourable man I there was very little honour
(bowed In't For my own .part, I must needs

confess, I have raoeived some small kindnesses

from him, as money, ptato. Jewels, and such like

trines, nothing comparing to his; yet, had he
mistook him, and sent to me, 1 should ne'er have
• leulcd his occasion so mauy talents. 26

Enter SKRViLirs.

Servil. See, by good hap, ji ndcr's niy lonl;

I h.'ive sweat to see his houour. [To Li'cirs.]

My honoured lord!

Luc, Servilins I you arc kindly met, sir. Fare
thee well : commend me to thy honejnible vir-

tuous lord, my very exiiulslte friend. ,;->

^crvil. May it please your honour, my lor l

halh sent

—

Luc. Ua! what has he sent? I am so iu\iili

endeared to thut Ior;i : he's ever fieniiiu2! hi '^'

shall I thank him, thinkest thou? And what lias

he sent now ? j3

Servil. He has only sent his present occasitm

now, my lord ; requeuing your lordship to sup-

ply his instant use with so many talerts. 41

Lrte, I know his lordship is but merry with me;
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Hi! i aiin>it want Hlty-nve hundred tulvntK.

Senil. lint in the mean time he wMiita lit*,

my lonl.

If hi« oci-inlon wore not vlrtuoun,

I shoiilil Mot tiiKi! It liiilf HO I'HiUifiilly.

liue. Dost thou »iK!iik Rcrionidy, ScnlUus
Servil. Upon niy soul, 'tU true, sir. 40
Luc. What a wicked beast wa« I to dUfiimtiih

niyM-ir Mnlnit nich a good time, when I mixlit
ba' Hhown myself hnnoiinililc! how unluckily it

li:ipi«>ne(l, tliiit I slunilil |iiin hiiso the day In-

fore for .1 illtli- piirt, ami undo 11 (jroat ileal of
honour! Scrvlllus. now, liit'oro the Rodii, I am
not alilo to ilo; tho njori; liciLst, I «:iy ; I was
Mjuling to tisi; Lord Tiiiion inysj lf, tlioso Rintlo-

nion can witness ; hut I would not, for the wealth
of Athens, I had lUinc It now. Connncnd me
hountlfully to his goo<l lonlstllp ; and I hope his

honour will conceive the fairest of me, becaute I

hare no power to Imj kind: and tell him thU
from me, I pount it one (>f my grentest afflic-

tions say, that I cannot plciuture such an ho-
rounililo gentleman. Good Serrilliu, wiU you
I

< I'rienil mo SO far as to use mine own wonis
to him ? Co

S<-rrir. Yes, sir, 1 shall.

Luc. I '11 look yon out a good turn, Scrvlllus.

IKxit Skrvimi s.

True, as you said, Tinion is shrunk indeed

;

And be that 's once denied will liardlj ^ced.
{Exit.

F ',:<> Stran. Do yon ohservc this, Hostllius?
• Ay loo well.

Firfl Sfran. Why tlil.^ U the world's soul;
and ju.st of the same piece *

Is every flatterer's spirit. Who car call hini
Ills friend that dips In the Siune t. h ? for, In
My knowing, Timoii has Inen th.i lord's fa-

ther,

And kept his credit with his purse, 76
Supported his estate ; nay, Timon's money
Has paid his men their wages : he ne'er drinks
But Timong silver treads upon his lip;
Ajid yet, O .' see the inonstrousness of man,
When ho looks out In an ungrateful sliaix'.

He does deny him, In rcsiwet of his.

What charitable men afford to beggars.
Third .S7/Y!». Religion groans at it.

First Stran. For mine own [lart,

I never tasted TImon in my life,

Xor came any of his Ixjuntles over mo,
ro mark me for hU fHend

; yet, I protest.
For his right noble mind, lUuitrtous virtue,
A nd honourable carrla{;e,

iUd his necessity made u«d ofnie,
I would have put my wealth Into donaUon,
And tho best half should hare retum'd

him.
So much I love hl.s heart But, I perceive,
Men must learu now with pity to dispense;
For policy alts above conac!l«n<H> r

80

to

lExeunt.

Scene Ul.—The .^aiuf. A S'om iH
^MraoNira'a UetiM.

F.,il- r Sr:Mraosii s nail, ti Ser^aIlt 11/ Timon'm

Sriii. M nut he nee<N trouble me In t. Hum;
'hove all others?

Ho might have tried f.ord I.uchH, 01 Lucullud

;

Anil now Ventiiiius is wealthy too,

Whom he redeom'd fh>m prison : all these 4
Owe their estates unto him.

•'•''re. My lord.
They have all Iwen touoh'.l and found base

metiil, for

They have all denii'i; him.
^••'n. ' Howl l,ave they denied him?

Have Ventldliis ami l.iii ullin denied him? g
.\nd does he semi to me ? Three ? hum f

It show hut little love ur judgment In hlni

:

Huft I l)c his loiit refUgef Hi* Mends, like
physicians.

Thrice (^ve him over; must I take the cure
upon ttie* ,2

He has much disgrac'd me In't; I'm angry at
Iilni,

That mig'it have; known my place. I see no
penso for 't,

But his occ!isi(ms might have woo'd me first;
For, In my conscience, 1 was the first man 16
That e'er reeelve<l gift from him:
And doea he think so baekwardly ofme now.
That 1 11 requite It last ? Xo

:

So It may prove an argument of laughter 20
To the rest, and I 'mongst lords be thought a

fooL
I had rather than the worth of thrice the

sum,
Ho had sent to me Hrst, but for inv mind's sake;
I 'd such a courigo to ilo him go >d. But now

return,
24

And with their faint reply this answer join
;Who bate* mine honourahaU not know my coin.

[Exit.
Sert. Excellent! Your lordship's a goodly

villain. The devil knew not what ho did when
he made man politic; he crosa'd himself byt:
anil I cannot think but In the end tho villaniea
of man will set him clear. How ftilrly this lord
strives to api>car foul ! takes virtuous copies to
be wicked, like those that under hot ardent seal
would set whole realms on lire

:

Of such a nature Is his jiolitlc love.

This was my lord's beet hope; now all are
fled 36

Save onlly the gods. Now his friends arc dca,l.

Doors, that were ne'er acquainted wllh thelv
wards

Many a bounteous year, must be employ'd
Now to guard sure their master : 4a
And this Is all a liberal courise allows

;

Who cannot keep his wealth must keep his
house. [Exit.
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Scene IV.— Samf. A JTall in Timov's

Ilniisr.

Enter two Servants 0/ Vahko, and thf Scimiit

of Lvcirs, meeting Titus, Hortkn.sius, and
other Servants to TiMOS'8 Creditors, tmitiiiff

hi^ coming nut.

Fimt Var. Sen: Well met ;
good morrow

Titus and Hortensius.

Tit. The like to you, kind Varro.

Hor. Lucius

!

What! do wc meet together!

Luc. Ser. Ay, and I think

One huiiliiesg doei command us all ; Yor mine 4
Is money.

Tit. So is theirs and ours.

MnUrtmuyns.

Luc. Scrv. And Sir Philotus too

!

Phi. Good day at once.

Lw. Serv. Welcome, good lurother.

What do j-ou think the hour ?

Phi. Labouring for nine. 8

Luc Sen: So much?
Phi, Is not my lord seen yet ?

Lve. Serv. • Not yet.

Ph i. 1 A onder on't ; he was wont to shine at

seven.

Luc. S<'n: Ay, but the days are waied diorter

with him

:

Ton must consider that a prodigal course 12

Is like the sun's ; but not, like his. recoverable.

I fear,

Tis deepest winter in Lord Timon's purse

;

That is, one mav reach deep cnoiiRh, and yet 16

Find Uttle.

Phi. I am of your fear for tliat.

Tit. in show you how to observe a strange

event
Yonr lord sends now for money.

//or. Most true, he does.

Tit. And he wears Jewels now of Timon's gift,

For which I wait for money. ai

Hor. It Is against my heart,

Luc. Scrv. Mark, how strange it shows,

Timon In this .should pay more than he owes

:

And c'cn as if your lord should wear rich jewels.

And send for money for 'em. 25

Hor. I Ml weary of this charge, the godi can

witness

:

I know my lonl hath spent of Timon's wealth.

And now ingratitude makes It worse than

stealth. 28

First Var. Sem. Yes, mine's three thousand

cr'.iwti"
t
wbiit's yniirs?

Luc. ,svcr. Five tlioimnd mine.

First Var. Sen: Tla much deep; and It

should scein by the simi.

Your master's confidence was above mine

;

Else, surely, his bad equalled.

KiitCr FLAMIMtS.

Tit. One of Lord Timon'.s men.
Lur. Sen: FlamlnlusI Sir, a word. Pray. I<

mi lord ready to come forth ? ;,6

flam. No, indeed, he is not.

Tit. We att<'nd Ids lord.sliip ; pray, siiinify so

much.
Flam. I need not tell him tliat; he know.<)

yoii are too diligent. [Frit Flami.sh s.

Fnter FtA\ ii;.s in a cloak, muffled.

Luc. Sen: Ha ! is not that liis steward mullled

so?

He goes away In a cloud: call him, call hlni.

Tit. Do you hear, sir? 44

Sec. Var. .Serv. liy your leave, sir.

Flav. What do you ask of me, my friend ?

Ttt. We wait for certain money here, sir.

flav. Ay.

If money were as rertain as your waiting, 48

Twore sure enough.

Wliv then prcferr'd you not your sums and
bills.

When jDiir false master.* eat fif my lonl'-s meat ?

Then tliey could smile and fawn ii[)on hi.* debt>.

And take down the interest into their gluttonou-

uiaws 53

You do yourselves but wrong to stir me up

;

Let me pass quietly

:

Believe 't, my lord and I have made an end ; 5^:

I have no more to reckon, he to s|iend.

Luc. Serv. Ay, but this answer will not serve.

Flav. If 'twill not serve, 'tis not so base a-

you; i%

For you serve knaves. \Exit.

First Var.,'ierv. How ! what does his cashicr'd

worship mutter ? 6?

See. Var. .Sen: No m;ittcr what; he's poor,

and that's revenge enough. Who can speak

broader than he that has no house to put hi«

head in? such may rail against great buildings.

Fnter Sf.rvii.h-s.

Tit. 01 here's Sienilius; now wo .-liall know

S'lmo answer. 6-

.V, /-nV. If I might Ivcseoeli you, gentlemen, t"

repair some other hour, I should derive mucl.

from't; for, takc't of mj soul, my lord lcan>

wondrously to discontent. His comfortable

temper has forsook h'jn; he's much out of

health, and keeps his chamber.

Lve. Smrv. Many do keep their cbaniliers are

not sick

;

And, if it l)e so far beyond his health. :f

Methlnks he should the sooner pay his debts.

And make a clear way to the gods,

Servil. Good god-

'

Tit. Wc cannot take this for answer, sir.

Flam. [Within.] Senlllus, help: my lonl'

my lord! 80
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Enter Taton, in a tage; Klashsu-s
foUuwing.

Tin; .\
:

'
u:,T doors opix>sM against

Have Vcn over (Vo-?, j.n«! v.ist my house
Bern; •'le'-tive enemy, ir\ gaol?
The III, •. lich I ha- e fe> tod, does It now, 34
Like ai _ 1 k' ->w rre an iron heart?

/-lit*. .SVirw. Put in no Titus.

iit. My lord, liere is my lillt

I.iu: Si-'i-v. Here's mini-. S8
Hill-. And mine, my lord.

Hoth Var. Serv. Ami ours, mv lor.:.

Phi. AU our bills.

Tim. Knock me down with 'em : okiu e me to
the girdle. 52

Luc. Serv. Alu ! iny lord,—
Tiin. Cut niy heart in suma.

Mine, fifty talents.

Tiln. Tell out my bloo<l. ^6
/.»<•. S'ei-p. Five thousiind crown-, my lord.

Tim. Five thousand drops pays that. What
yours? and yours?

FUst V'ai: Serv. My lonl,—
Sec. Var. Serv. My lord,— ..x.

Tim. Tear me. take nie; and the gods fall

upon you ! [Ei^t.
Hor. Faith, I perceive our masten may

'.lirow their caps at their money: these debts
:iiay well be called desperate ones, for a mad-
iian owes 'cm. r Exeunt.

Ri:-' liter TiMo.\ and Fi,.\viis.

Tim. They have e'en put my breath ftroni me.
the slaves

:

i-reditora? devils!

Flav. Mydearl(ml,— ,,^3

Tim. Wbatif Itihouldbe so?
Elav. My lord,—
Tim. I'll have iff so. My steward!
/•Vat'. Here, my lord. ,12
Tim. So fitly

! Co, bid all my fHcnds again,

"

l.ueius. Lucullus, and Senipronius ; all

:

1 11 once more feast the rascal.s.

O my lord!
You only speak from your distracted soul ; iid
There is not so much left to famish out
\ moderate taUe.

Bet not in thy care : go.
i chorKC thee, Invite them lOI : let In Um Ude
Ot knaves onee more

j my 000k and 111 provide.

[Xiemnt.

Scene V.—The Sanie. Tht Stnate Houte.

The Senate iitti>if!.

Eint Sen, My lonl, you have uiy voice to It

:

the fbult'i

Uloody
i 'til neceiiary he shouU die

;

Xjtbing emboldeni sin so much ai merej.

.*c Sea. Most true; the law shall bruise
' hinu ^

Eater Alcibi.uie.s, att- mlcd.

Alcib. Honour, health, and eomi>a,'*siou to
the senate I

Eirtt Sen, Now, captain.

.1 Icib. I am a humble suitor to your virtues

;

For pity is the virtue of the taw, 8
.And none but tyrants use It cruelly.

It pleases time and fortune to lie heavy
V\wn a fHend of mine, who, in hot blood.
Hath stepp'd into the law, which is past depth
To those that witliout heed do plunge into 't. 13
He is a man, setting his fate aside,
Of comely virtues

;

Hor did he soil the fact with cowardice,— i6
An honour in him which buy out his fault,—
But, with a noble fury and fair spirit.

Seeing his reputation touch'd to death,
He did oi)|)ose his foe ; 30
And with such sober and unnoted passion
He did behave his anger, ere 'twsis «|)ent.

As If he had but prov'd an argument.
Eirst .Ve/i. You undergo too strict a paradox.

Striving to make an ugly deed look fair : 25
Your words have took such pains as if they la-

bour'd

To bring nutnslaughter into form, and set quar-
relling

Uiran the head of valour ; which Indeed 28
Is valour misbegot, and came into tlie worid
When sects and factions were newly boi-n,

I

He's truly valiant that can wisely sulTer

I
The worst that man can breathe^ and make hia

I

wrongs jj
His outsides, to wear them like his raiment,

carelessly,

And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart,
To bring It into danger.
If wroigs be evils and enforce us kill, 36
Wha .'oUy 'tis to hasard Ufe for Ul 1

Aleib. My lord,—
Fimt Sen. You cannot make gross sins look

clear

;

To revenge is no valour, but to U ar. 40
Alcib. My lords, then, under favour, pardon

nie,

If I speak like a captain.

Why do fond men expose themselves to batilo,
And not endure all threats ? skiep upon 't, 44
And let the foes quietly cut their threats
Without repugnancy ? If there be
Such valour in the bearing, what make we
.\liroad ? why tlien, women are more •alioBt 48
That stay at home, if luaring carry it.

And tile ass more captain thi.n the lifm, the felon
Loivlen .vith irons wiser thfn the Judge,
If wisdom be in sulTeriug. U my lords I 5a
As you are great, be pitiflilly geiod

:

Who cannot c<»demn rashness in oM blood?

FfS
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To kill, I Krant, is sin's cxtrcrncst gust

;

But, in (lifiiic< , liv iiitTcy, 'li* most just 56

I'o lie In anger Is impiety

;

But who la man that Is not angry 1

Weigh but the crime with this.

.Si'c. Sen. You brcatlie in vain.

Aleib. In vain I lils nervlce tlouc 60

At Lacedwrnon and Byzantium
Vt'm a .^ulUcicnt briber for Ills life.

rir.-tSiii. What « that?

Al'-il>. 1 say, my lords, he has done fair ser-

vice. ('4

Ami slain in flfilit many of your encniics.

How full of valour did he bear himself

In the hist runfUct,and made plenteous wounds!

/SVr. Sen. He has made too muih plenty with

•em ; 6?

He's a sworn rioter ; he has a sin that often

Drowns him and takes his valour prisoner

:

If there were no foes, tliat wore enough

To overcome Iiiiu ; iu that beastly f".ry 72

He lias been known to l oiiimit outraRes

And cherish factions ; 'tis inferr'd to us.

His days arc foul and his drink dangerous.

First Sen. He dies. yO

Akib. Hard fate 1 he might have died In war.

My lords, if not for any parts in him,—
Though hlb right arm might purcluwe his own

time.

Ami be in debt t- one,—yet, more to move you.

Take my deserts to his, and join 'em both ; 61

Ami, for I know your reverend ages love

Security, I'll pawn my victories, all

My honour to you, upon his good returns. 84

If by this crime be owes the law his life.

Why, let the war receive 't In valiant gore

;

For law is strict, and war ii nothing more.

Firgt Sen. We are for law ; he diet: urge it

no more, 88

On height of our displeasure. Friend, or bro-

ther.

He forfclti his own l)lood that spills another.

Ah'ib. Must it be so! it must uot be. My
lords.

I do l)es<'ceh you, know me. 02

!<ei: Sm. How

!

Aleib, Call me to your reiiicmbranee

Third Sen. What

:

Ale'b, I cannot think but your age has forgot

me;
It could not elae be I should prove lo boae, 9$

To sue, and he denied such common grace.

My wounds aohe at you.

Fii-nt Sen. l>o you dare our auger ?

Tls In few words, but 8i)aciou8 in cAset

;

V I' Ii:inis1i thoo for ever.

Aleib, Iliinish mo! 100

Banish your dotage ; banlsli usury.

That makes the senate ogly.

Pint Sen. It, after two days' shine, Athiw
contain tUee,

Attend our weightier judgment. And, not to

swell our spirit, 104

He shall be executed presently.

[Exeunt Senators.

Aleib, Now the gods keep you old enough

;

that you may live

Only in bone, thai none may look on you '.

I am worse than mad : 1 have kept back their

foes, io3

While tliey have told tlieir iiidney ;ind let out

Thi ir coin ujion hirge interest ; I myself

Kleli only in large hurts : all those for this ?

Is this ihe balsam that the usuring senate xi3

I'ours into captains' wounds ? Banishment

!

I I comes not ill ; I hate not to be banlsh'd

;

It is a cause worthy my spleen and tary.

That I may strike at Athens. I 'U cheer up 116

My discontented troops, and lay for hearts.

°Tls honour with most lands to bo at odds

;

.^'Idlers should brook as little wrongs as gods.

[Exit.

Scene Wl.—'I'hc Same. A JIoom af State in

TiMON's Ilmtse.

Miide. Tables set out: Senants attending.

Enter dicers Lords, Senators, and Othen, at

teveral dnors.

Fiigt Lord. The good time of liay to you, sir.

.See. Lord. I al.so wish it you. 1 tldnk this

honourable lord did but try us this other day. 3

Firtt Lord. V'lMjn that were my thoughts

tiring when we encountered : I hope It is not so

Kiw with him as he made it seem in the trial of

hi.x several friendsi

Sec. Lord. It should not be, by the penuaaioil

of hla new feasting. g
Firtt Lord. I should think so : he hath sent

nic an earnest inviting, which many my near

occasions did urge me to p\it off; but he hath

conjured me beyond them.*aud I n\ust needs

appear. 1

4

.See. Lord. In like manner was I In debt to

my itiiportumite business, but he «o\ild not hear

my exi use. I am sorry, when he sent to borrow

of me, that my provision was out.

Fint Lord. 1 am sick of timt grief too, as I

understand how all things go. to

See. Lord. Every man hero 's to. WbatWMid
he have borrowed you ?

Firtt Lord. A thousand pieces.

Sta Lord. A thousand pieces ! 14

First Lord. W hat of you ?

Third Lord. He sent to me, sir,—Here he

conies.

iwn'i / TiMoS mtd AlteUditUts.

Tim. With all my heart, gentlemen both;

and how fare you ! 19

Firtt Lord. Ever at the beat, hearing well of

your lonMitp.
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«4

-lU-rc he

Sri', l,„i;l. Tile swallow follows not, tuiunicr
more willing than wc your lonlshii>. 33
Tim. [Aaide.] Nor more wlUlngly leaves

winter; such summe' -blrtU are men. Gentle-
men, onr "'nner will it recomiienae this long
ttay : fe;i;si your ears with the musto awhile,

I

if tlii'v will fare so harshly o' the trumpet's
soimd ; wc shall to 't presently. 39

I Fiitit Lard. I hoiie it reniains not unkindly

I
w ith > out- lonlshii) that I returne<l you an empty

I lii' >soiiger.

7 O I sir, let it not trouble you.
.Sec. Lord. My noble lonl,— 44
Tim. Ah ! my good friend, what cheer t

I
See. Lord. My mo«t honourable lonl, I am e'en

i sick of shame, that when your lordship this other
'5 (liiy sent tci nie X was so unfortunate a beggar. 48

Tim. Think not on 't, (dr.

S, c. Lord. If you had sent but two hours
befnre,

—

Tim. Let it not cumber your better temem-
iTu !iee.

I Th e banquet brought in.] Come, bring
in all together.

See. Lord. All severed dishes

!

Firit Lord, lloyal cheer, I warrant you. 56
Third Lord. Doubt not that. If money and

the seaaon can yield it.

First Lord. How do you? What's the news?
Third Lord. Alcibiadet la banished: hear

you of It ? g,
Vint Lord.

\
•>'(•'. Lord.
Th ird Lord. 'Tis so, bo sure of it.

First Lord. How t how ?

.Si'c. I/ord, 1 pray yon, upon what ?

Tim. My worthy friends, will you draw m,ar?
Third Lord. I'll tell you more anon. Here '»

a noble feast toward. 6g
•SVv. Oird. This is the old man still.

Third Lord. WiU'thold? wiU'thold?
Sf<\ Lord. It docs ; but time will—and siy—
Th ird Lord. 1 do conceive. ;2
Tim. Each man to his stool, with that spur
he would to the lip of his mistress

; your diet
sliiill be In all plac«s alike. Make not u city
fensr of it, to let the nieiit cool ere we can a^iTee
ujion the llrst place : sit. sit The aods re<iuirc
I'lir thanks.—
Vou great benefactors sprinkle our society

witli thankfulness. For your own gifts, make
yi)ur». lves praised : but reserve still to give, lest
>iiiir deities lie despised. Lend to each man
etiouHh, that one need not len<l to another ; for,
were your nndheads to borri>w of men, men
wuidd forsake the Rods. Make the meat be
l>eloved more than the man that a\ii-s \t l.,-t

no MSMubly of twenty be without a seoro of
villains: If there sit twelve women at the Uible,
let a dosen of ttwm *>• as they are. ITie rest of
.votir fee% o godai Uie SNWtors of Athens, to-
gether with the coBUBM Ite or p«>pte, what Is

Alelblades Innished t

amiss In tliem. you gods, make suitable for
destruction, lor these my present friends, as
they are to me nothing, so in nothing bless them,
and to nothing are they welcome
Uncover, dogs, and lap.

[The dishes uneovi-red are full
o/warm water.

Some Dpeak. What does bis lordship mean T
Soiiic other. I know not,
Tim. May you a better feast nerer behold,

You knot of mouth-friends ! smoke and hike-
warni water ,oq

Is your perfectli ,n. This Is Tin\<>n"H last

;

'Who, stuck and si.anc:le<l with your Hatterieg,
Washes It on; t id sprinkles In j our faces

[Throwing the water in their faces.
Your reeking vlllany. Live loath'd, and long, 104
Most smiling, smooth, detested parasites,
Courteous destroyers, aflUrie wolves, meek bears,
Y'ou fools offortune, trencher-fHenda, time's fllea,

Cap and knee slaves, vapours, and minnte-Jacks I

Of man and l)ea8t the infinite malady loa
Crust you quite o'er I What! dosttbougoT
Soft! take thy phyrtc llTst,—Uion too,—and

thou ;

—

Stay, I wiU lend thee money, Iwrrow none. 112

1 Thrown the dishes at them.
What

! aU in motion ? Henceforth l)e no feast,
Whereat a TiUain 's not a welcome guest.
Bum, house 1 sink, Athens I beneeftirth hated lie

or Timon man and an htmianlty ! [Exit,

He H\r the Lords, Senators, Jba,

First Lord. ' How now, my lords ! 117
Sec. Lord. Know you the quality or Lord

Tiiiion's fury?
Third Lord. Push ! did you see my ctf^ no
Fourth Lord. I have lost my gown.
First Lord. He's but a mad lord, and nought

but humour sways him. He gave me a Jewel th'
other day,and now bo has beat it out of my hat

:

did you see my Jewel ? ,
Third Lord. Did you see my ci^ ?
Sec. Lord. Here 'tis.

Fmtrth Lord. Here lies my gown. xat
First Lord. Let's make no stay.

Sec. Lord. Lord Timon 's mad.
Third Lord. \ fecit U|x)n my Ijoncs.
Fourth Lord. One day he gives us diamonds,

next day stones. [Jta««m(.

Act IV.

Scene 1.—Without the Walls ufAtkttU.

£ 'ir TmoK.
Tim. Let me look back upon thee. O

wall.

That Klnllcst In those wolves, dive In the earth,
And fence not Athena! Matronsi turn incon-

tinent!
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Obedience fall in children ! slaves and fools, 4

Pluck the grave wrinkled senate from tlie bcncii,

And minister in their steailn I To general filths

Convert, 0' the instant, green virginity

!

Do't in your parents' eyes! Ba; krupts, hold

fast ; B

Rather than render back, out with your knives.

And cut your trusterB* tilroata t Bouud wnrants,

steal!—
Large-handed robbers your grave masters are,—

And pUl by law. Maid, to tliy master's bed ; 12

Thy mistress is o' tlic l)rothel ! Son of sixleon,

Pluck the lln'd crutch from thy old limping sire,

With it beat out his brains ! Piety, and fear,

Religion to the gods, peace, justice, truth, 16

Domestic awe, night-rest and neighbourhood.

Instruction, manners, mysteries and trades,

Degrees, observances, customs and laws,

Decline to your confounding contraries, 20

And let confkulon live t Plagues incident to men,

Your potent and Infectious fevers heap
On Athens, ripe for stroke I Thou cold sciatica,

Cripple our senators, that their limbs may Iialt

As iameiy as their manners I Lust and liberty

Creep in the minds and marrows of our youtli,

That 'gainst the stream of virtue they may strive.

And drown themselves in riot ! Itches, blains, 28

Sow ail the Athenian bosoms, and their crop

Be general leprosy I Breath infect breath,

That their society, as ttaeir friendsblp, may
Be merely poison I Nothing IH bear from thee

But nakedness, thou detcstnble town ! 33

Take thon that too, with nmltiplying bnns

;

Timon will to the woo<ls ; where he shall find

The unkindest beast more kinder tiian mankind.

The gods confound—hear nie, you good gods

all— 37

The Athenians both within and out that wall

!

And grant, as Timon giows, his hiite may grow

To the whole race of mankind, high and low ! 40

Amen. [Exit.

Scene Jl,—Atlu>i*. A Boom in Tmos'a

Iloute.

Knti r Ki, vvii s, icitk two or three Servants,

fi>«( Sen'. Hoar you.SIastorsteward ! where 's

our niUfitiT .'

Are we undone? cast off? nothing remaining

?

Ftav, Aliick ! my fellows, what should I say

to you ?

Let me be recorded by the righteous gods, 4

I am as poor as you.

Pint Sen. Such a house broke

!

So noble a master fttll'n I A!l gone I and not

One friend to t;iicc his fortune !iy tlic ar::i.

And go along with hlni I

Sec Serv. As we do turn our backs 8

From our companion thrown into his grave,

80 his familiars to his buried fortunes

Slink all away, leave their (tebo vows with htm.

Like empty purses pick'd ; and his poor ^elf, 12

A dedlcate.1 beggar to tlie air,

With his disease of all-shunn'd poverty,

Walks, Uke contempt, alone. More of our

fellows.

Enter other Servants.

Flav. All broken implements of a niin'd

house. 16

Third Serv. Yet do our hearts wear Timon's

livery,

That see I ny our fa':es ; we are fellows still.

Serving alike in sorrow. Leak'd is our i)ark,

And we, poor mates, stand on the dying deck, 20

Hearing the surges threat : we must all part

Into this sea of air.

Flav. Gocd fellows all,

The latest of niy wealth 1 'U share amongst ycu.

Wherever we shall meet, (or Timon's sake 24

Let's yet be fellows; let's abake our heads, and
say,

As 'twere a knell unto our m.«ter's fortunes,

• We have seen liettcr days.' Let each take some

;

lUi<nng them moneii.

Nay, put out all your hands. Xot one word

more : 28

Thus part we rich in sorrow, paning poor.

[They embrace, and part neveral vaj/g.

O ! ihe fierce wretchedness that glcry brings us.

Who would not wish to be flrom wealth exempt,

Since riches point to misery and contempt T 32

Who would be so mock'd with glory ? or so live.

But in a dream of friendship ?

To have his pomp and all what state compounds

But only painted, like his vamish'd friends ? ;0

Poor honest lord ! brought low by his owi licart,

Undone by goodnes-s. Strange, unusual blood.

When mim's worst sin is he does too much
good

!

Who then dares to be half so kind agen ? 40

For bounty, that makes gods, does still mar men.

My dearest lord, bless'd, to be most acours'd,

Rich, only to be wretched, thy great fortunes

Are made thy chief afflictions. Alas ! kind lord,

I He's flung In rage ftom this IngratefUl seat 4}

i Of monstrous fk-icnds

;

I Xor has he with him to supply his \ite,

Or that which can command it. 4S

I I '11 follow and inquire him out

:

I I 'II ever serve his mind with my best will

;

I

Whilst I have gold I 'U be his steward still [ExiU

1

i
Scene ni.—IToorf* and Care Jiear <A«

j

Seashore.

Enter TiuoNfrom the Cave.

i
Tim. O blessed breeding mm t draw from the

1 earth

I Rotten humidity ; below thy sister's orb

I Infect the air I Twinn'd brothers of one wonil',

i Wlioee procreettmi, rtridenee and birth, 4
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Scarce U divldant, touch them wttb sereral for-

tune*;

The greater aconu the lesier : not nature.

To whom all lores siege, can bear great for-

tune,

But by cdiitcmpt of nature. s

Kaise nie this lH;;,'g!ir, ami deny 't that lord

;

The senator shall bear contempt hereditary.

The Iwggar native honour.

It is the pasture lards the rothcr's sides, 13
The want that makes him lean. Who dares, who

dares.

In purity of manhood stand uinlght.
Am I .say, ' This man 's a flatterer ? ' if one be,

So are they all ; for every grize r.' fortune 16
I.s .suiooth'd by that below : the learned pate
Duc ks to the golden fool : all Is oblique

;

There's nothing level In our cursed natures
But direct villany. Therefore, be abhorr'd 20
All feasts, societies, and throngs of men

!

Ills scmblable, yea, himself, Timon disdains

:

Destruction fang mankind Earth, yield me

Vtho seeks for better of thee, sauce his palate 24
With thy most operant poison ! What is here ?

( ;old! yellow, glittering, precious gold ! No, gods,
I an. no idle votarlst. Roots, you clear heavens .'

Thus much of this will make Idkck white, foul
fair, 28

Wrong right, base noble, <dd young, coward
valiant

Ha! you gods, why this? What this, you gods?
Why, this

Will lug your iwiests and servants ftom your
sides.

Pluck stout men's pillows ttom below their
head : ^

This yellow slave

Will knit and break nUglons; Mess the ac-
eurs'd

;

Make the hoar leprosy ador'd
; place thieves.

And give them title, knee, and approbation, 36
With senators on the bench ; this Is it

That makes the wappen'd widow vad again

;

She, whom the spital-house and ulaetous sores
Would cast the gorge at, this emtalms and

•P'ces ^
To the April day again. Come, damned earth.
Thou common whore of mankind, that piitt'st

odds
Among the rout of nations, I will make thee
Do thy right nature.—[Jfardi tfftar q^.] Ha ! a

drum ? thou 'rt quick, .,4
But yet ini bury thee : thou It go, strong thief,
When goaty keepers of thee cannot stand

:

N'ay, stay thou out for earnest

IKeeping some gold.

i7»i<<r ALaBUDES, mth drum and fife, in tmr-
like manner; Purynu and Tiiundra.

Me». WMuttlioatlMrer qieak. 48

I

Tim. A beast, as thou art. The canker gnaw
! thy heart,

!
For showing me again the eyes of man

!

AMb. What is thy name? Is man so hate-
ful to thee,

Tliat art thyself a man ? ji
Tim. 1 am Misanthropos,and hate maaklad.

For thy part, I do wish thou werf a dog,
That I might love thee something.

-il<^il>. I know thee well,

But in thy fortunes am unleam'd and strange.
Tim. I know thee too ; and more than that

I know thee j-
I not dedre to know. Follow thy drum

:

With man's blood paint the ground, gules,
gules;

Religious canon.s, civil laws are cruel
; 60

Then what should war be? This fell whore of
thine

Hath in her more destnictioii than thy sword
For all her cherubin look.

Pl^n/- Thy lips rot off!

Tim. I will not kiss thee; then the rot !«•

tunu (4
To thine own Up* again.

Aleib. How oame the noble Tlmon to this
change?

Tim, As the moon does, by wanting light to
give:

But then renew I could not Uke the moon ; 68
There were no sims to borrow of.

Alcib. Noble Timon, what friendship may I
dotheef

Tim, Vvoe, but to maintain my oplnloil.
Aleib. What is it Tlmon? 7,
Tim. Promise me Mendship, but perform

none: if Ulou wilt not promise, the gods plague
thee, for thou art a man I If thou dost perflMio,
confound thee, for thou art a man ! j6

Alcib. I have heard in some sort of thy
miseries.

Tim. Thou saw'st them, when I had prosperity.
Aleib. I see than now; then was a MesMd

time.

Tim. As thine Is now, held with a brace of
harioti. 80

THman. Is this the Athenian minion, whom
the world

Voic'd so regardfuUy ?

Tim. Art thou Tlmamtaa ?

Timan. yes.
Tim. Be a whore still; they lore thee not

that use thee ;
*

Givt them diseases, leaving with thee their lust.

Make use of thy salt hours; season the slaves 8:
For t'lbs and bathe; bring down rom-OMifi

youth
To the tub-ikHt and the diet
Timttn. Hang thee, monster I

Aleib, PardoD Um, iweet TimaataL Ibr hu
wlU M
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Are (Irown'cl »n:| lost in his calninitira.

I have Imt little goll of late, liravo Tiinoii,

The want whereof doth dully make revolt

In iiiy poiiurloiu Inind : I have heard and wiev il

How cursed Athens, nilmlless of thy worth, 93
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neisbbour

states.

But for thy sword and fortune, trod upon them,—
Titn. I iirithec, boat tliy drum, and get thee

gone. 96
Aleib, I am thy fHend, and pity thee, dear

TInion.

Tim, How clust thou \My him whom tliou

dost trouble ?

I had ratlicr be alone.

Alcib, Why, fare thee well

:

Here Is some gold for tlieo.

Tim. Keep it, I cannot eiit it. 100

Alcib. When I have laid proud Athens on a
heap,—

Tim. Warr'st thou 'gainst Athens ?

Alcib, Ay, Tlmon, and have cause.

Tim. The gods confound them all in thy Mn-
quest ; and 104

Tlice after, when thou hast conqucrM !

AU ib. Wliy nie, Tiuiou?
Tim. That, by ItiUing of vilUlns, thou wa.st

liorn to conquer
My country.

Put up thy gold: go on,—here's gold,—go on ;

Be as a planetary plague, when Jovo 109

WiU o'er some bigh-vic'd dty hang his poison
In the dck air : let not thy sword skip one.

'

Pity not bonour'd age for his white bmrd ; .112
He is a usurer. Strike me the counterfeit

matron;
It is her habit only that is honest.

Herself 's a bawd. Let not the virgin's cheek
Make soft thy trencliant swont ; for those nillk-

paps, 116

That through the window-bars bore at men's
eyes,

Are not within the leaf of pity writ,

But set them down horrible traitors. Spare not
the babe,

Whose dimpled smiles fh>m fools exhaust their

mercy; 120

Think it a bastard, wlimii the oraelo

Hath doubtfully pronounc'd thy throat shall cut.

Ami uinee it aona remorse. Swear against
objects

;

Put armour on thine ears and on thine eyes. 1 2

,

Whose proof nor yells ofmothers, nmlds, nor
biU)es,

Nor sight of priests in holy vestments bleeding.

Shall pi' CO ft jot. There's gold to pay thy
soldiers

:

Mak. Te confusion ; and, thy fury spent, 128

Cunfou.. .'d be thyself ! .Spoak not, be «one.

Alcib, Hast thou gokl yet ? I 'll take the

gold thou glv'st me,

Not all thy counsel

Tim. Dost thou, or dost thou not, heaven's
curse upon thee ! 13a

Plir. Kiivu us some gold, good Tlmon:
Tiiiian.i iiast tliou more ?

Ti}n. Enough to make it whore forswear her
trade,

And to make whores a bawd. Hold up, you
sluts.

Your aprons mountant : you are not oathable.

Although, I know,you '11 swear, terribly swear 137
Into strong shudders and to heavenly agues
The Immortal gods that hear you, spare your

oaths,

I '11 trust to your conditions : l)e whores still

;

And he whose pious breath seeks to convert you,
lie strong in whore, allure hini, bum him up;
Let your close flro predominate his smoke,
And 1)0 no tumoosta: y«t may your pains, six

niontlis, 144
Be quite eoatnry : and thatch your poor thin

roots

With burdens of the dea<i ; acme that were
hang'd,

Xo matter ; wear tliem, betray with them : whore
stiU

;

Paint till a liorsc may mire upon your face : 148
A i>o\ of wrinkles

!

Tinian J"

Well, more gold. What then?

Believe 't, that we '11 do anything for gold.

Tim, Consumptions sow 152

In hollow bones of man; strike their sharp
shins.

And mar men's spurring. Crnck the lawyer's
voice.

That he! may never more fiU.sc title plesul,

N'or sound his quillets shrilly : hoar the flanien,

1'hat scolds against the quality of flesh, 157
And not believes himself: down with the nose,

Down with it flat ; take the bridge quite away
Of him that. Ids i<articular to foresee, i(3o

Smells fh)m the general weal : make curi'd-pate

rufllanabald.

And let the nnscarr'd braggarts of the war
Derive some pain from yon : plague all.

That your activity may defeat and quell 164
I'liC source of all erection. There's more gold

;

Do you danm others, and let this danm you,

And dltclies gra\e you all

!

Phr. ) More counsel with more money,
Timan. I Iwunteous Timon. 168

Tim. Jlore whore, more luiscliief first ; I have
given you eaniflst.

Alcib. Strike up the drum toward* Athens t

Farewell, Tlmon

:

If I thrive well, I '11 visit thee agaia
Tim. If I liope well, I '11 never see thee more.
Alcib. I never did thee harm. 173
Tim. Yes, thou spok'st well of roe.

Aleib. QOIIt thou that harm t
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Tim. Men dally And It. Get thee ftway, and
tuku

Thy betigles with thee.

Alcib. We but offenil Mm. Strike!
[Drum beat)!. Exeunt Amibiadf.s,

Phryxia, and Timaxdra.
Tim. Tluit iiaturi-, Inlng sick <.f man's un-

kiiiiliK' '77

Should .\<.t be hungry ! Common mother, thou,

IDiggiHij.

Whoae womb unmeaminibl«, and Inflnite breast,

Teems, and feeds all ; whose self-same mettle,

HVhcreof thy proud child, arrogant man. Is pulTd,

Engenders the bUitk toad an<l adder blue,

The glldcti newt and eyeless venom'd worm, 183
With all the pbhorred births below crisp heaven
Whereon H.vperion's quickening Are doth shine

;

Yield him, who all thy human sons doth hato,

Prom forth thy plen ,eous bosom, one poor root

!

Ensear thy fertile and conceptlous womb, 188

Let it no more bring out Ingratef^l man t

Go great with tigers, dragons, wolves, and bears

;

Teem with new monsters, whom thy upward
face

Hath to the marbled mansion all above 10 3

Xcvcr presented I O! a root; deartlinnkH:
Dry up thy marrows, vines and plough -torn

leas;

Whereof Ingratoful man, with liquorish dniughts
And morsels unctuous, greases his pure mind.
That fh)m It ull consideration slips ! 107

Enttr ArKuxftva.

More man! Plaguel plaguel
Aptm, I was directed hither; men report

Thou dost affect my manners,and dost use them.
Tim. Tis, then, bccMue thou doet not keep

a ilog 201
Whom I w i iM imitate: oontamptlon catch

tlK'C !

Api'iiK This is in thee a nature but lufccted
;

A poor uuiiianly melancholy sprung 20^
From change of fortunei Why tills qiade ? this

place?
This slave-like habit? and these *ooks of care f

Thy flatterers yet wear silk, drink vrtne, lie soft,

Kug their dlBcas'd iierfumes, and have forgot 20S
That ever Tlinon was. Shame not thew woods
By puttinft on tlio cunning of a carjicr.

Uc thou a flatterer now, and seek to thrive
By that which has undone thee : hinge thy knoo,
And let his very Ijrciith, whom thou It obscrv t'.

Blow off thy cap
;
praise his most vicious strain,

JVnd call It cxuellunt Thou wiist told thus

;

ITiou gav'st thine eari. like tapetvii that b!..!

welcome, 216
To knaves and all apinoachen ; 'til mo«t Jiut
riiat thou turn rascal ; badst thou wealth again,
Hiuicals should havet. Do not assume my

likeness.

Tim, Were lllku thee I'd throw a«aymyi^

Apem. Thou hast cast away thyself, being
like thyself; 331

A madman so long, now a .'00!. What ! think'st
That the bleak air, thy bowterous chamberlain.
Will put thy hhirt . 1 warm ? will these nioss'd

tree-f, 214
Thiit have outiiv d the eagle, i)age thy heels

Ami ikip when thou point'st out? will the cold
brook, ^

Candled with Ice, caudio thy iiiorniiiji; taste

To cure the o'er-nlght's surfeit? Call the

creatures 228

Whose naked natures ll?e in all the spite

Of wreakfkil heaven,whose bare unhoused trunks
To the eonlUcting elements exjios'd,

Answer mere nature ; bid ti.om flatter thee
; 232

O! thou Shalt And—
Tiiir. .\ fool of thee. Depm't,
Apem. I love thee better now than e'er I did.

Tim. I hate thee worse.

Apem. Why ?

Tinu Thou flattcr'at misery.

Apem. I flatter not, but say thou art a caitiff.

Tim. Why dost thou seek me out f

Apem. To tcx theei, s}j
Tinu Always a villain's olHce, or a fool's.

Dost please thyself in t ?

Aptm. Ay.
Tim. What! a knave too?
Apem. If thou didst put thia sour-€<dd habit

on 240
To castigate thy pride, 'twere well ; but thou
Dost it enforcedly ; thou 'dst courtier be aijalii

Wert thou not b^gar. Wlllli:^ misery
OntHves Ineertain pomp, Is crown'd before

; 244
The one Is fllllng still, never complete

;

The other, at high wish : best state, contentleas^

Hath a distracted and most wretched being.

Worse than the worst, content 248
Thou shouldst desire to die, being niiserablei.

Tim. Xot by his breath that la mors mi-
serable.

Thou art a slave, whom Kortuiie's tender ann
WlUi favour never clasp'd, but bred a dog. 252

Hadst thou, like us from our first RwatI^

proceeded
The sweet degrees that this brief world aflbrda

To such as may the passive drudges of it

Freely command, thovi wouldst have pluag'd
thyself 254

In general riot ; n)clto<l down thy youth
In ilifl'erent bods of lust ; and never learn'd

The Icy precepts of rospeit, but follow'il

The sugar'd game before Ihee. But myself, 260
Who had the world as my coiifecUoaary,

The uHHitbs, the t<M>gu«a, the eyes, and heart* of
meu

At duty, more than I ooidd frame emirioymeBt,
That numberiens upon me stuck as leaves 264
JDo on the oak, have wHh one winter's bwsh
FMI Ihnn their bou^ and left nw ^n, bar*
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For c\ery sloriii tlmt lilows; I, to Inar tliit>,

That never knew but better, is some bunion: 26i

Thy nature did commence in sufleranco, time
Hath made thee hard in 't Why shouldnt thou

hate men ?

They never flatter'd thee : vhat hast thou given ?

If tliou wilt curse, thy father, that poor nig, 272
Must be tliy subject, wlio in spite put stuff

To some slie beg>,Mr and couipoundcd thee
Poor rogue Iicreditury. Hence ! be gone !

If thou liacist not iK'tn Itorn the worst of men,
Tliou hailst iRcn a linave anil flatterer,

Aprm, Art tliou proud yet5 277
Tiiii. Ay, that I am not thee.

Apeui. I, that I was
No prodiguL

Tim. I, that I am one now

:

Were all the wealth I have shut up in thee, zSo
I 'd give thee leave to hang it Oct thee gone.
That the whole life of Athens were in this !

Thus would I eat it. {Eating a root.

Apcm. Here ; I will mend thy feast.

Tim. First mend my company, take nwa>
tliy.self. 284

Apem, So I shall mend mine own, by the

lack of thine,

Tim. Tis not well mended so, it U but
botch'd

;

If not, I would it were.

Apem. What wouUst thou have to Athens ?

Tim. Thee thither in a whbiwind. If thou
wilt, 289

Tell them there I have gold
; look, 10 1 luu-e.

Apem. Here is no use for gold.

Tim. The l)cst and truest

;

For here it sleeps, and does no hired harm. 202

Apem. Wliere lieit o' nighti, Timon ?

Tim. Under that '• above mc.
Where feed'st thon o' di^ Apemantui ?

Apem. Where my stomacli flnds meat; or,

latlier, where I eat it 096
Tim. Would poison were obedient and Icnew

my mind

!

Apem. Where wouldst thou send it?

Tim. To sauce thy dishes.

Apem. The middle of humanity thou never
knewcst, but the extremity of both ends. When
thou wast in thy gilt and thy pertUnie, they
mocked thee for too mudi eurioaity; in thy
tags thou knowest none, but art deq^sed for

the contmry. There 's a medlar for thee ; eat it
Tim. On what I hate I feed uot 306
Apem. Dost hate a medlar?
Tim, Ay, though It look like thee.

Apem. An thou hadst hated meddlers sooner,

thou shouldst h.'.ve loved tli}-iolf better now.
What man didst thou ever know untlirin that
was beloved after hit meanc! 312
Tim. Who, without those means thon talkest

of, didst thou ever know beloved?

Aptm, IlyselC

I Tiii\, I understand t!i"c : thou hadst soirii

means to keep a A"f. 31;

Apem. What things ii tiie woi'id canst thoi
nearest comiare to thy flatterers ?

Tim.. Women nearest ; but men, men are tlit

things themselves. What woiddst thou do wiU
the world, Apemantus, if it lay in thy power?
Apem. Give it the l>easts, to be" rid of tb<

men. 31,

Tim. Wouldst thou have thyself fall in thi

confusion of men, and remain a beast vritli th<

beasts ?

A'iiem, Ay, Timon. 32;

Tim. A beastly ambition, wliicli tlie godi
grant thee to attain to. If thou wert the lion

the fox would beguile thee ; if thou wert th<

lamb, the fox would eat thee ; if thou wert Um
fox, the lion would suspect thee, when perad'
venture thou wert accused by the asi ; if thot
wert the ass, thy dulneas would torment tbee
and still thou livedst but as a breakfast to the

wolf; if tho\i wert the wolf, thy grcedinesf

would afflict thee, and oft thou shouldst hazard
thy life for thy dinner; wort thou the unieom
pride and wrath would confound thee and make
thine own self the conquest of thy ftiry : werl

thou a bear, thou wouldst be killed by th<

horse; wert thou a horse, thou wouldst Ix

seised by the leopard; wert thou a leopard
thou wot germaa to the lion, and the spoti o
thy kindred were Juron on thy lifb; all tlq

safety were remotion, and thy defence absence
What beast couldst thou I>c, that were not

subject to a beast ? and what a beast art thot
already, that seest not thy loss in tramtKma
tion

!

Apem. If thou couldst please me with speak
ing to me, thou mightst have hit ui>ou It here
the commonwealUi erf Athens is become a ftmil
of beasts.

Tim. How has the ass broke the wall, thai

thou art out of the city ? 35;
Apem. Yonder comes a poet and a painter;

the plague of company light upon thee ! I wUI
fear to catch It and give way. When I know
not what else to do, IH sec thee again. 361

Tim. When there is nothing living but thee
thou shalt be welcome. I had lather be a beg
gar's dog than Apemantus. 36^

AptM. Thon art the cap of all the fools alive

Tim. Wottkl thou wert clean enough to spit

upon!
Apem. A {dague (m thee I thou art too bad

to carte!

Tim. AH Tilh^ that do stand bj tiiee aiv

pure. 368

Apem. There is no leproqr but what Owa
speak'st

Tim. If I name thee.

1 'II beat thee, but I should infect my hands.
Apem. I would my toocue could rot thmoir:
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i Vr/i. Awny, thou iiwue of a nuuagy dog ! 373
( iiuler docs kill mc that thou art alive

;

1 swounil to gee thee,

Apevi. Would thou wouldst hurst

:

Tim. Away,
Thou tdlious rogue ! I atn Ron? I ihall Iohc 376

A stone by thee. [Throag a stone at him.

Apem. Beast

!

Tim. Slave!

A vi„. Tc*d

!

Ti II-. Kogue, rogue, rogue

!

I Hill nick of this false world, and will love

nought
But even the mere necessities upon't.

Then, Tinion, presently prcimre thy grave
; 300

Lie where the light foam of the sea may U'at
Thy grave-stone daily: make thine epitaph,

Tuat death In me at others' Uvea may laugh.

lUxJdng on the gold.

O thou sweet Ung-klller, and dear divorce 384
Twixt natural son and sire ! thou bright defiler

Of Hymen'i pvrest bed ! thou valiant Mars I

Tliou ever young, tretlb, lov'd, and delicate wooer.
Whose blush doth thaw the consecrated snow
That lies on Dlan's lap ! thou visible god, 389
That solder'st close impossibilities.

And mak'st them kiss ; that speak'st with every

tongue,
To every pm-pose ! O thou touch of hearts ! 392
Think, Uv dave man rebel*, and by thy virtue
Set them into confounding odds, Uiat beaota
May have the world in empire,
AjH in. Would 'twere so

:

Rut not tilll am dead ; IH aay thou 'st gold

:

Tiiou wilt ije throng'd to thortly.

Tim. Throng'd to?
Apci'> Ay.
Tim. i'hy back, I prithee.

Apem. Live, and love thy mtaei}- '.

Tim. Long live so, and so die I

[Exit Afkmantus.
I am quit.

More things like men ! Eat, Tlmon, and abhor
them. 400

Enter Thieves.

y'nsl Thief. "Where should he Iiave thi.i gold?
It is some poor fragment, some slender ort of
his remainder. The mere want of gold, and the
faUing-iyom (jS his friends, drove him into thli;

melancholy, ^05
!?ec. Thief. It la noised he hath a mass of

trea.sure.

Third Thief. Let us make the assay upon
him: If he care not for't. he will supply ua
easily; If he covetously reserve It, how shall 's

?ret It?

Sec. Thief True ; for he bears It not about
him, 'tis hid 4,2

FirttThitf. IsnotthUhe?
Thitttt. Where?

Sec. Thief. 'Tis hi« description.

Third Thief. He ; I know htm. 416
All. Save thee. Tinion.

Tim. Xow, thieves?

All. .Soldiers, not thieves.

Tim. Both too ; and women's sons. 420
Thieve*. We are not thieves, but men that

much do want.

Tim. Tour, greatest want is, yon want much
of meat.

Why should you want 7 Behold, the earth luith
roots;

Within this mile break foi-th a hundred springs;
The oaks l)ear mast, the briers scarlet hips

; 425
The bounteous housew ife, nature, on each bush
lAy» her full mess Ijefore you. Want ! why

want?
Firtt Thi^. We cannot live 01. Krass, on

berries, water, 428
As beasts, and birds, and fishes.

Tim. Nor on the beasts themselves, the lairds,

and fishes

;

You must eat men. Yet ttutnks I must you con
That you are thieves profess'd, timt yon work

not 43a
In holier shapes ; for there is Ixjundless UmA
In limited professions. Rascal thieves,

Here 's gold. Go, suck the subtie Mood 0' the
grape.

Till the Iiigh fever seethe your blood to fh>th.

And so 'scape hanging : trust not the physician

;

His antidotes are poison, and he stays

More than you rob : take wealth and Uvea to-

gether;

Do viUany, do, since you protest to do 't, 440
Like workmen. I '11 example you with thievery

:

The sun 's a thief, and with his great attraction
Robs the vast sea ; the moon's an arrant thief,

And her i>ale fire she snatches f^om the sun ; 444
The sea's a thief, whose liquid surge resolves

The moon into salt tears ; the earth's a thM,
That feeds and breeds by a composture stolen
From general excrement, each Uiing a thtef

;

The Uws, your curb and wlilp, in tlidr roagfa
power 449

Have uncheck'd theft Love not yoarsdvM;
away

!

Rob one .another. Tlimre's more gold: cat
throats

;

All that you meet are thieves. To Athens go.
Break open shops ; nothing can you steal 453
But thieves do lose It : steal no less for this

I give you ; and gold confound you bowsoe'er I

Amen. 4^5
Third Thitf. He has almost charmed me

fh>m my profession, by persuading me to it
Firit Thitf. TIs in the malice of mankind

that he thus advises us ; not to have us thrive id
our mystery, 461
See. Thitf, IH believe him as an enemy, and

gtve onrmy trade.
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Fint I«t ufl flnt see peace In AUieoii

;

liien is no Unto m mlaerabic but a maa may be
tnic. lExeunt TUlevcs.

Enter Flavr'S,

Flav. Oyoi«.^ui
Ts yond despi^il ami ruinous tua:) my lord ? 405
i'ull of decay and failing ? O ir.'iijuiiiuut

And wonder of good deeds evilly bestow'd

!

Wbat an alteration of honour
Ha« deiperatc want made I 4

;

What viler thin(f vpon the earth than Wends
Who can bring noblest minds to basest ends

!

How rarely docs It meet with this time's gulbe,
When man w:is wlsh'd to love his enemies I 47O
Grant I may ever love, and rather woo
Those that would mischief me than those that

dot
He hath caught me In his lyo: I will iixMUt
My honest grief unto him

; and, as my lord, 4S0
Still serre him with my life. My dearest master 1

TiMOK eometfaneard.

Till'. Away 1 what art thou ?
^''a

' • Have you forgot me, sir ?
Tim. Why dost aslt that? I have forgot all

Hien

;

Then, if thou graut'st thou'rt a man, I have
forgot thee.

^84
Flav. An honest pour servant of yours.
^"•^ Then I know thee not:

I never bad an honest man about me ; ay all
I kept Were knaves, to serve In meat to villains
Flav. The gods are witness, . jgj

Ne'er did poor steward wear a truer grief
For his undone lord than mine eyes for you.
Tim. What I dost thou weepT Come nearer.

Then I love thee,
Bocause thou art a woman, and dlsclalm'st 492
Kllnty mankind ; whose eyes do never give.
But thorough lust and laughter. Pity 'a sleqilng

:

iStrange times, that weep with laughing, not with
weejringl

Flav. I beg ofyou to know me, good my lord,
To accept my grief and whilst this poor wealth

n. 497To eutortaiii I'lo as your steward stilL
Tim. Uatl I a steward

So true, so Just, iiinl ijuvv so comrortalilc .'

It almost tnnis my ilnii^eroiis nature mil l.

Let me behold Uiy face. Surely, this man
Was born of woman.
Forgive my general and exoeptless rashness. ;

You perpetual-sober gods I IdoprochUni
On« bon«Rt man, mistake me not, but one ;

No more, I pray, and he's a steward.
How fain would I have hated all mankind ! 508
And thou redccm'st thyself: but all, save thee,
I fell with curses.

Methlnks thou art more honest now than wise;
For.byoppreasiogaiidbotraylngme, 512

Thou mlghtat have sooner got another serv ice 1

For many so arrive at second masters
I ']x)u their first lont's neck. But tell nw true,-
For I must ever dnulit, though ne'er so sure,—
Ts not thy kindness subtle, covetous, 51
If not a usurlng Undneas and m rtch men dei

Klft",

KxiiectinK in return twenty for one .'

Flac. Xo, my most worthy master; in whos
breast 5

:

I)()ul>t and suspect, akis ! are plae'd too late.

"

You should have fear'd false times when you di^

feast

;

Siisi»ect still comes when an cstiite is least.

That wiilcli I show, heaven knows, is merely Iov«

Duty and zeal to your unmatched mind, 5a
Care of your food and living; and, believe tt.

My most honour'il lord,

For any benellt tliat
l olnts to me,

Eltlier in hope, or present, I 'd exchange
For this one wish, that you h«i 1 power and wcaltl
To requite me by making rich yourself.

Tim. Look thee, 'tit so. Tbou iringly bones
man, 5^

Here, cake : the gods out of my misery.
Have sent thee treasure. Oo, live rich tatt

happy

:

But thus condltlon'd: thou sbalt build tron
men

;

Hato all, curse all, show charity to none, ^3*

But let the faraish'd flesh slide fW)m the bone,
£re thou relieve the beggar; give to dogs
What thou deny'st to men ; let prisons swallo«

'em.

Debts wither 'em to nothing; be men lib
blastetl woods,

^j^j

And may diseases lick up their false bloods!
And so, farewell and thrive.

Flav. O: let n>" stay
And comfort you, my master.

If thou liatest
Curses, stay not

; Hy, whilst tli<ju rt blessd and
tree: U4

Ke'er sec thou man, and let 1110 ne'er .sec thee"

IJiiteunt, getcrallj/.

Act V.

Scene l.~Thc Wood-i. ije/orc TiMo.N'* Caea

Enter I'oet aad Painter.

I'uiiu As I took note of the place, it cannot
lie far wliere lie abi(ies.

Poet. What's to be thought of him ? Does
the rumour Uuld for true that ho is so tail • (

goldt .

Pain. Certahi : Alclbiades rei>orts It ; Phrynla
and Timandra had gold of him : be likewise
enriched poor strcggling soldiers with great
quantity. Tia said he gave unto hit steward a
mighty sum.



Seen* I.]

Poet. Then tbU bnwktng of his baa been but
a try for hU frterxU.

Pain. Nothing eih.
, you shall sm Mm a

)>a]m In Athens a^in, and flouridi with the
liighcst. Therefore 'tis not amim we tender our
Suvca to him, in tiiis suppoiied (listrem of IiIh ; it

will biiow hoDCKtly in us, -ihiX la very WMy to
liKul our purposes with wliat thoy truvi'l for, If it

I* n Just and true report tliat kdos nf his lmvin»t.

• What have you nowtopn'stt nluiito liiin ?

Pain. Nothing at thin time l>ut my visitation
;

only, I wUi promise him an excellent piece. 2j

Poet ImmtMrrehlmsotoo; tellhlmufun
intent that's coming towards him.
Pain. Good as the best Promising Is the

very air o' the time ; It opens the eyes of ex-

pectation ; pcrfornianoo Is ever the duiler for his

act; and, but In the plainer and simpler Itlnd of

pKipIc, the deed of siiying Is quite out of use.

To promise is most courtly awl fa:>hiona')Ie

;

iwrfonnanco is a lilnil of will or Testament which
argues a great sickness in liis Judgment th it

malics it

Enter Tixos/rom hit cave.

Tim. lAtitie.] Excellent woricmani Thou
canst not paint a tnan so liiid as is thyself.

Poet. I am thlnldng wliat I shall say I have
provldc<l for bim : it must l)e a personating of
himself; a satire agaiust the softness of pros-
i iirlty, with a discovery of Mic iutlnlte flatteries

tliat follow youth and opulcncy. 40
Tim. [Agide.] Must thou neetis stand for a

villain la thine own woAt Wilt thou whip
thine own flialts In other men T Do so, I have
liold for thee.

P'.vt. Nay, let's seek him:
Then do we sin against our own est^.
When we may proAt meet, and come too Ute.
Pa('n. True; 43

Wlicn tlic day serves, Ijefore bh>';k-C()mer'd night,
Find what thou want'st l)y free and oflerM lit'ht.

• onic,

Tim. [.Isidf.] I'll :uect you at the turn.
What a god's gold, 5^

That he Is wotshlpp'd In a baser temple
Than where swine feed I

Tls thou that rlgg'st the bark and plough'st the
foam,

j

Ht'ttlest admired reverence in a slave : 56
To thee be worship ; and thy saints for aye
Be crown'd with plagues that Uiee alone obey.
Fit I meet them. [Advanciii!/.
Poet. Uail, worthy Timon

!

^(ttn. Our lats noble master ! 60
Tim. BaveloDceUv'dtoieetirohmeetmen?
Poet. Sir,

Having often of your open bounty tasted.
Hearing you wore retlr'd, your fManda AOlli off,
Whose tbaaklesi naturet-O •bhonred qiirlta t

Not «U Uw whips of heaven are large enongh—

883

What ! to you.

Whose star-like nobleness gave life and intiuenoe
To fbelr whole being I I am rapt, and cannot

cover 69
Ttic monstrous bulk of this Ingratitude
Witli any size of words.

Tim. Let it go naked, men may see't the
Ix'tter : ja

Vou, tliat are honest, by being what you arc,

.Make tlium beat seen and known.
Pai't. He and myself

ilave traveil'd in the great shower of your gift«,

And sweetly felt it

Tim. Ay, you are honest men. 76
Pain. We are hither come to offer yon our

service.

Tim. Most honest men I Why, how shall 1
requite you?

Call you eat roots and drink cold water ? no.
Both. What we can do, we'il do, to do you

service.

I'im. Ye 'r'3 honest men. Ya've heani tliat I

liave gold

;

I am sure you havi; : speak truth ; ye 're honest
men.

Pain. So It Is said, my noble lord ; but there-
fore

t'anie not my friend nor I. 9^
Tim. Good honest men! Thou draw'st a

counterfeit

IScst in all Athens: thou'rt, indeed, tlie best

;

Thou coiinterfitlt'st most lively.

Pain. So, so, my lord.

Tim. E'en so, dr, ae I say. And, for thy
tiction,

Why, tliy verse swelli with stuff eo line auil

smooth
That thou art even natural in Uilne art
But for all this, my honest-natur'd Mends,
I must needs say you have a little Ihult : ga
Marry, 'tis not monstrous in you, neither wish I
You t;Uic much pains to mend.

Il<itli. Beseech your honour
To make it knowu to us.

Tim. You li take it ill

Both. Most thimkfuUy, my lord.

Tim. Will you Indeed ; 96
Both. Doubt It not, worthy lord.

Tim. There 's never a OB* of you bat truste a
knave,

That mightily deceives you.

Both. Do we, niy lonl .'

Tinu Ay, and you bear him cog, see him dl»-

senibie. ico
Know bis gross patchery, love blm, feed kirn.

Keep in your iKJsom ; yet remain aMur'd
That he's a made-up villain.

Paitu I know none such, my lord.

PoeU Nort 10

1

Tim. took you, I love you well ; 111 give you
goW,

^imott of JBiiitM.
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Rid me tliivx \ illuln* frum your couipiuiii-!t

:

Hang theiii »r stab Umoi, drown tbein in

CoDfouiMl them by •ome conne, and come U<

me, io8

IH glTe yon gold enough.
Both. Name them, my lont ; lut 's know them.
Tim. You that way aiid you thl% but two

in coDiiwny

;

Eiich man iipiirt, all single and alone, 112
Yet an an li vlllaln kei!|M lilm compaiiy
I( where thou art two villains shall not be,

Oome not near him. [7a th« Poet.] If thou
would not rctilde

Bat where one vIlliilD i», then him almiicioii. uf,

Hence! pack! there's gold; ye came fur gold,

yeiUTes:
You have done work for me, there 'h i)aymeiit:

hence

!

You are an alchemist, make gold of that.

Out, rascal dogs! ,20

[Beau them out and then returtu tohiica t'<

.

Enter FLAVifS and tvu .Siiiaton..

/7a r. It is in vain that you would speak with
Timon

;

For \ii is set so only to himself
That nothing but himself, which looks Uke man.
Is friendly with liim.

First Sen. Bring us to bis cave : 124
It is our part and promise to the Athenians
To sijcak with Timon.

Sen. At aU times alike

Hen are not still the same : 'twas time and griefs

That ftatm'd him thus: Ume, with his Mrer
hand, 128

Offering the fortunes of lii.s former days.

The former man may make him. Bring us to
him,

And chance it as it may.
flav. Here is his one.

Peace and content be here! Lord Timon!
Timon ! , ,2

Look out, and speak to friends. The Athenians,
By two of their most reverend senate, greet thee

:

Speak to them, noUe Timon.

Bnter Tiaos./mm his cave.

Tim. Thou sun, tliat coiufort'st, burn : Speak.
»"<i be hang'd : 136

For t rue word, a Idlster! and each fidse
Be as . ..luterising to the root o' the tongue.
Consuming it with apenking

!

Fir*t Sen. WorUiy Timon,—
Tim. Of cone bat soeh Sks you, and ysn c:

Timon. 1^
See. Sen. Tlie senators of Athens grert thee,

Timon,
Tim. I thank tliem ; and would send them

back the plague,

Could I bat oateh it for them.

FirKt Sen. O'. forget
^^ li:it we are sorry for onrsclves In thee.

The si-iiators witli one consient of lovi-

Entreat thee buck to Athens ; who have thoogbl
On special dignities, which vacant lie

For thy bast use and wearing.

See. Sen. They coufe.is 14:

Toward thee forgetfUlness too general, gross

;

Which now the puUtc body, which doth setdoni
Play the recanter, feeling in itself

A liK'k of Tlmon's aid, hath sense withal 1

Of its own fail, restraining aid to Timon

;

And send forth us, to make their sonow'd
render.

Together with a recomj)cn.se mon^ fruitful

Than their offence can weigh down by the dram :

Ay, even such heaps and sums of love and wealtli

As shall to thee block out what wrongs were
theirs,

And write in thee the figures of their love,

Kver to read them thine.

Tim. You witch me In it ; 160

Surprise me to the very brink of tears

:

Lend me a f 'ol's heiirt ami n woman's
Awl I '11 l>cwoep these comforts, worthy senator-
fir" r Sen. Tlicrefore so please thee to ntum

with us, 16^
And of our Athens—thine and ours—to take
The captainship, thou shalt be met with thanks,
Allow'd with absolute power, and th7 (ood

name
Live with authority : so soon we shall drive bxA
Of Alcibiades tlie approaches wild

; 169
Who, like a l>oar too savage, doth nx>t up
His country * jK-ace,

Sec. Sen. And shakes his tlireat'nlng sword
Against the walls of Athens.

Fir»t Sen. Therefore, Timon,— 172
Tim. Well, sir, I wiU; therefore, I will, rir;

thus:—
If Alcildades kill my countrymen.
Let Alcibiades know this of Timon,
That Timon cares not. But if he sack <Ur

Athen.s, xj6
And take our goodly ageti men by the l)eards,

(ilving our holy virgins to the stain

Of contumelious, beastly, mad-braln'd war:
Then let him know, and tell hUa Timon .speaks

it. ifc
In pity of our aged and our youth
I cannot chooae but tell him, that I care not.

And let him take't at worst; for their knlTcs

care not
While you have throats to answer: for myieK^
There "s not a whittle iii the unruly camp i5j

But I do prize it at my love befne
The m-erend'st throat in Athens. 80 I iMve

you
To t)ie protection of the proqwrous gods, i3S

As thieves to keepers.

Flav. Stay not; aQt In vain.



Scene I.] ^t1IIO» of St^tM. 885

>5»

riiii. Vihy, 1 was writing of niy epUaidi

;

It will be Men to-morrow. My tone itekiiem

Of health and IlTing now beghu to mend, 193

And nothing brings me all things. Go; live

still

:

lie Altibiiulen your plaHUf, you til«,

.Vnil last so long enough

!

first Sen. We speak In \ ain.

7'(»(. But yet I love my coantry, and uni

not 196

Oiii' that ri'joices in the iniuiiKm wrack,

As cDininon bruit iluth put it.

Firit Sen. That's well siwke.

Tim, Commend n>e to iny loving country-

men,—
Fimt Sen. These words become your lips as

they puss through them. 200

Sc: Sen. And enter In our ears like great

triunipbers

In tlu''^ o^iphmding giiti's.

Tim. (
'onjiiit'iiil me ti> I'nin

;

Ami tell thuni, that, to ease tliciii of thti'

Their fears of hostile strokes, their aches,

Their pangi of love, with other incident tluu.;a

That nature's fragile vessel doth sustain

In life's uncertain voyage, I will some kindness
do them

:

I'll teach them to prevent wild Alciblades'

wrath. 2o8

Sen. I like this well ; he will return again.

Tim. I have a tree which grows hoe in my
close.

That mine own use invites nie to cut down.
And sliortly must I fell it ; tell my frlemlH, 212
Tell Athens, in the sequence of degree.
From high to low throughout, that whoso please
To stop affliction, let him take his haste.

Come hither, eru my tree hath ftelt the axe, 216
And hang himself. I prajr yon, do my greeting.

flav. Trouble him no Anther ; thus you still

shall And him.
Tim. Come not to me again; but Miy to

Athens,
Tiiuoii hath ma<lc hi.n everlasting mansion 220
I'pon the beached verge of the salt flood

;

Who once a day with his embossed ftath
The turbulent lOTge shall com: thither conie,
Anil let my grave-stone be your (mcle, 224
Upn, let sour woixis go by and language end

:

What is amiss plague and infection mend t

Uraves only be men's w<nfci and death their
gain

!

Sun, hide tliy beamtt Tlmcm hath done his

reiKH- [Exit.
Fimt Sen. His MiscnntentiiHre unremovably

Coupled to nature.

See. Sen. Our hope in him Is dead: let us
return.

And strain what other means U left unto us 232
In our dear peril

Firtt Sen. It requires swift foot. [Kjceunt.

Scene ll.-Pe/ore the WalU of .Itheng.

Enter two Senators and a Messenger.

First Sen. Thou hast painAiIly dieeover'd:

are his Met
AsfiUasthynportT

.yienn. I have si>oke the least

;

Besides, bis expedition promises
Present approach. 4
SacSm. We stand much hazard if they bring

not Timon.
.V«M. I met a courier, one mine ancient

fHenil,

Whom, thuut;!! In ^'cneral part we were op-

lH)Mll,

Yet our olil lo\u made a particular force, 8
And nuule us speak like fHenda: thli man WM

riiliUK

From Alcllilades to TImon'.-. :ive,

With letters of entreaty, which luiiiorted

Ills fellowship i' the cMiae against your city, la

In part for his sake mov'd.

Firtt Sen, Here come our brother*.

Enter Senators/runt Tui0!(.

Third.'^en. Xo talk of Tlmon, nothii« of him
expect.

The enemies' drum is beatd, and bacAil seoor-
Ing

Doth ehoke the air with dust. In, and prei)are

:

Ours is the fall, I fear ; our foea the snare. 17

[Exeunt

Scene III.—7A« Woods. Timox's Cave, and •
rude Tomb $e*n.

Kilter a Soldier, seeking Timon.

SiM. By all description this should be the
[ilace.

Who's here? speak, ho! \o answer I What is

this ?

Timon is dead, who hath outstretch'd his

span:
Some beast rear'd this; here does not live a

man. 4
Dead, sure ; and this his grave. What's on thli

tomb
I cannot read ; the character I 'U take wiUi wax

:

Our captain hath in ever}' flgure skill

;

An ag d interpreter, though young in days. B
Before proud Athens he's set down by this,

Whoae (hll the mark of his ambition bk IStU,

Scene XV.—Before the WaOt efAtkeni,

Trumpett sound. Enter AunauuH with hit
Poteen.

Alcib. Sound to this coward and lascivioua

town
Our terrible appi-oach. [A pa rteg sounded
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Filter Senators, oh the Walls.

Till now J ou Iiave gone on, and flll'd the time
Vlth all licentious measure, making your wiiLs 4
The scope of justice; till now myself and such
As slept witliln the shadow of your power
Hare wandcr'cl with our trmnn'd aran, and

breath'd

Our sutrcrance vainly. Now the time is flush, 8

When crouching marrow. In the Itearer strong,

CriM of itself, 'No more :
' now breathless wroiiK

Shall sit and pant in your givat chairs of rase,

And pursy insoleDce shall brealc bis wind 12
With fear and horrid flight.

Firft Sen. Noble and young.
When thy first griefs were but a mere conceit.
Err thou hadst jiowcr or wc had cause of fear,

M'c sent to thee, to give thy rages l>alni. if>

To wipe out our ingnitltude with loves

Above their quantity.

See. Sen. So did we woo
Transformed TtnMm to our dty's lore
By hnmble message and by promis'd means : 20
We were not all nnkind, nor nil deserve
The roranion stroke of war.

First Sen. These walls of ours
Were not erected by their hands from whom
You have received your grief; nor are they such
That these great tODW*. tn^ies, and schools

should fall 2:
For iirtTate Swilta In them.

See. Sen. Nor are they living

Who wore the motives that you first went out

;

Shame that they wanted cunning In excess 28
Hath broke their hearts. March, noMe lord,
Into our city with thy banners spread

:

Hy decimation, and a tithed death.—
tf thy revenges hunger for that food
Wlilch nature loathe*,—take thou the destin'd

tenth,

And by t! e hazard of the spotted die
IiCt die the spotted.

Pint Sen, All have not offeuded :

For those that were, it is not square to take -/j

On those that are, revenges : crimes, like landsi
Are not inherited. Then, dear conntiyman,
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage

:

SiKire thy Athenian cradle, and those kin 40
Whii'h in the bluster of thy wrath must fall

With tliose that have offended : like a shepheni,
Ajiproach the fold and cull th' Infe^ed forth,
r.iit kill not all together.

Sec.Sen. Wh:i( fliiiu wilt. 4,
Tliou rather .shiilt enforce it with thy smile

i

Than hew to't with thy sword.
Fint Sen. Sei but thv foot

Against our ramph-'d gates, and they shall ope.
So thou wilt send thy gentle heaH btfon, 48
To say thou 'It enter friendly.

Sec. ."?<». Throw thy glove^
Or any token of thine honour else,

Tliat thou wilt use the wars as thy redress
And not as our confusion, all thy powers 52
Shall make their lmrl)our in our town, till we
Have seiU'd thy ftlll desire.

^ l<^>b. Then thert^ '» ray glove

;

Descend, and open your uncharged iwrts

:

Those enemies of Timon's and mine own 56
Whom you yourselves shall set out for nprwtt,
Fall, and no more ; and, to atone your Itars
With my more nolile meaning, not a man
Shall pass his quarter, or ofl"ond tho stream 60
Of regular justice in your city's bounds^
Hut shall l)c rc'tKlcr'd to your pnUle lain
At heaviest answer.

Both. 'Tls most nobly spoken.
Alcib. Descend, and keep your words. 64

IThe Senators descend, and optm the 0(Um.

Enter a Soldier.

S<:M. My noble general, Timon is dead

;

F,ntouil)'d upon the very hem o' the sea:
And on Ids grave-stone this insculpture, which
With wax I brought away, whose soil impret-

siou eg
Interprets for niy poor ignorance.
Alcib. litre lies a wrttched cone, tfygntdud

t<nU bereft:

Seek not my name: a pioffxie emuwm yoN
vieked caitiffii ttft

!

Here lie I, Timon; vho, olAw, aU liMy men
did hate : jj

Pass by, and eiirse thy fill; hvt pott and ttav
vot here thy gait.

These well expn'ss In tlii o thy latter sitirits:
Tliougli thou abhorr'dst in us our human griefs,
ScDni ilst our l>rain's flow ami those our droplets

whicli ^
Friim niggard nature fiUl. yet rich conceit
Taught thee to make va.st Neptune weep for aye
On thy low grave, on faults forgiven. Dead
Is noble "nmon ; of whose memory- gg
Hereafter more. Bring me Into your city.

And I will use the oltve with my 'swonl

;

Make war breed peace; make penee stint war;
Illlike eiK-h

I'resiTibe to other as each other's leech. 84
Let our drums strike, [fMunt.
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Act I.

Sceae J.—Borne. A Street

.

Xiiicf Fi^vtcR. Hjomnxt, and eerMn
Commoners.

Fhn: Hence! home, yon kU« orMtvres, get
vuu home

:

I< this a holiday t What I know jrou not,
IV-ing mechanical, you ought not walk
I'lion a Ial)ouring day without the lign 4
Of your prufcMlon ? Speak, what trade art thout

i'int Com. Why, sir, a carpenter.

Mr Whore Is thy leather Kftoa, and tliy

rule?

What Uost thou with thj- \>cst a|>parel out 8
You, sir, what traUo arc jou?
Second Com. Truly, sir, In re«|icct of a flnc

workman, I am but, as you would say, a cobbler.
ifMl-. But what trade an thou t Answer me

directly. ,2
.Sec Com. A trade, air, that, I hope, I may use

with a safe cousetenoe; wWch 1% indeed, sir, a
iiiriidcr of bad sole*.

Mar. What trade, thou knavo? thou naughty
knave, what trade? 16

See. Com. Nay, I beseech you, sir, be not oot
with mo: yet. if you be out, (far, I oan nmid yon.
Mar. What meanest thou by that? lisiMl

me, thou saucy fellow I ao.
Sec. Com. Why, air. cobble yoii.

J-'la I). Thou art a cobbler, art thou ?

Sec. Com. Trulj-, sir, all that I live by is with
the awl : I meddle with no tradesman's matters,
nor women's matters, but with awl. I am. In-
deed, sir, a surgeon to old shoes ; when they are
In great danger, I reooTer them. As proiicr men
as ever trod upon neatl leather have gone upon
my handlworic :

Flao. But wlMKibre art not in thy riiop to<
day?

Why dost llion lead these men about the streets?
Sec. Com. Truly, sir, to wear out their shoes,

to get myself Into more work. But. Indeed, sir,

we make holiday to soo f'tesiir and to rifjolco 'a
his triumpli.

Mar. Wherefore r^oioe? What conquest
brings be hOBM? 38

What tribntarlea AiUow him to Rome
To grace in captive boada liia oharlot wheakT
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Too blocks, you stoncx, you worse than aemeleia !

things! I

O yon hud beart«,y<m cruel men of Home, 40 !

Knew yon not Pompey ? Many a time and oft
\

Hare yon dimb'd up to walla and battlements, 1

To towers and windows, yef , • o dilniney-tops,
j

Your infanta in your arms, and there have sat

Tlie livelong day, with patient expectiition, 45
'

To see great Pompey pass tiie streets of Rdiuo :
|

And when you saw bis chariot but appear,
Hftve yoa not made a nnirenal shout, 48
That Tiber trembled underneath her banks,

To hear the reidicatian ofyour sounds
Made in her ooncaTe shores ?

And do you now put on your l)et)t attire ? 52
And do you now cull out a holiday ?

And do you now strew flowers in his way,
That comes in trlumidi over Pompeyt Mood ?

Be gone I

Run to your houses, fall uix)n your knees,
Pray to the gods to intermit the plague
That needs must light on tliis Ingratitude.

I'Un. Go, go, good countrymen, and, for this

fluilt 60
Assemble aU the poor men ofyour sort

;

Draw them to Tiber l)anks, and weep your tears

Into the channel, till the lowest stream
Do Usx the most exalted shores of all. 64

[Kxettnt all the Commoners.
See whc'r their basest metal be not niov'd

;

They vanish tongue-tied in their guiltiiioss.

Go you down that way towards the Capitol

;

This way wlUL Disrobe the images C3
Ifyou do And them deck'd with ceremonies.
Mar. May we do sot

Yon know it is the (least of LupenaL
Flav. It Is no matter; let no images 72

Be hung with < "aMar's trophies. I H about
And drive away the vulgar fhom the streets

:

So do you too where you perceive them thick.
These growing feathers pluck'd from Cwsar's

wing 76
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch.

Who else would soar above the view of men
And keep us all in senile fearttalness. [Kxeuni.

Scene n.—Tke Same. A Public Plaee.

EnUr, ill procemrioii, tiith miuic, 0.«8ab;
TO.NY, /or the courxc: fALi iiiR.NiA, Portia,
Dkius, Cicbro, HauTUg, C asoiis. ami Cahca

;

a freat ervmlfoUoxeing, amviiy Ihi-in a (iooth-
sayer.

Cat. Calphumla

!

Ctowtk Pee«e, ho ! Ciesar s|ieaks.

[Music eeaaei.

Cmt. CBltrtraniia!
Oat. Here, mylonL
C(W. Stand you directly In Antoniui^ way

When he doth run his course. AntonlusI 4
Ant. CRsar, my lord. I

[Act I.

Paw, Forget not, in your speed, Antoniu",
To touch Calphumla ; for our elders say,

The barren, touched In this holy chase, 3

Shake off' their sterile curse.

':1 nt. I shall remember

:

MThen Cesar says 'Do this,' it is perform'd.

Ctu. Set on ; and leave no ceremony out

Sooth. Cocsar ! la

Cas. Ha! Who calls?

Cagca. Bid eveiy noise be still: peace yet

again ! [Mutie emteg.
Cmi. Who la it in depress that calls on me?

I hear a tongue, shriller than all the musie, 16

Cry'Oesar.' Speak ; Cmar is tnm'd to hear.
SootK Beware the Ides of Mandi.
Coa. What man U that t
Bru. A soothsayer bids you beware the Ides

of March.
Ctyrf. Set hill I licfure me ; let me see his face.

Cas. Fellow, come from the throng; look
upon Caisiir. .-t

Cce*. What sayst thou to me now? .Siieak

once again.

,%oth. Beware the ides of March.
Cast. He is a dreauMr; let US leave him: pass.

[Sennet, SxeuntM but Biwivt and
Cacbcs.

Ca«. Will you go see tile order of the course?
Bru. Not I.

Can. I pray you, ilo.

Sru. J am not gamesome; I do lack some
part j8

Of that quick spirit that is in Antony,
lict me not hinder, Cassiua, your doshfes

;

111 leave yon.

Cat. Brutu^ I do observe you now of late : 33
I have not (him your eyes that geaUenest
And show of love as I was wont to have

:

You licar too stubborn and too strange a hand
Over your frimd that loves you.

i>ni. rassiii^, 36
lie not (leceiv'd : If I liiive n-ll'd my look,

I turn the trouble of my coiiiitenunce

Merely uiwn myself. Vexed I am
Of late with passions of some dlflercnce, 40
Conceptions only proper to myself.

Which give some soil pcrtu4>s to my behavioun

;

But let not therefore my good (Mends be
grievM,—

Among which nimilior, Cassitin, l>o you one.— 44
Nor construe any further niy neglect.

Than that poor ijnitus, with himself at war.
Forgets tlie shows of love to other men.

Cag. Then, i!rutu% I have much mistookyom
jsminr.

; ^5

By means whereof this breast of mine hath
buried

Tlioughts of great value, worthy cogitations.
Tell nir, good Brutus, can you see your (lice?

Bru. So, Cusiua; (tar the eye sees not Itself,
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But by reflection, liy some otlier things. 53
Cop. Tlsjust:

And it U very much lamented, Brutus,

That you have no such mirrors as will turn 56
Your hidden worthiness into your eye,

That you might see your shadow. I have heard,

Where nwny of the best respect in Borne,—
Except linmoital Oeaar,—speaking of Brutus, 60
And groaning nndemeaai this age's yoke.
Have wish'd tiiat noMa Brntna had Ui eyea.

Bnt Into what dangen woaM yon lead me,
CassiuB,

That you would liave me seek Into myadf 64
For that which is not in me ?

Cat. Thenfbn^ good Brntna, be pretMr'd to

hear;

And, since you know you cannot see yourself

So well as by reflection, I, your gbiss, 68
Will modeaUy diacovar to yowaelf
That of yonnelf which you yet know not at
And be not Jealona on me, gentle Brntna:
Were I a common lang^, or did nae 7a

To stale with Mtlinary oaths my love

To every new protester ; if you know
That I do fawn on men and hug them hard.
And after scandal them ; or If you know 76
That I profess myself in banqueting
To all the rout, tiien hold me dangerous.

IFlouritk and $kout.
Dm. What meana tide ahooUngT I do fear

the people

t 'tioose Caesar for their king.

("1". Ay, do yon (bar it? 80
Tlii'n must I think you wonld mtt haTe It aa
Urn. I wonU not, Caatna; yet I tore him

well.

Iliit wherefore do you bold me hero so long ?

A\ liat is it that you would impart to me ? 84
If it l)c niight toward the general good,
Set honour in one eye and death 1' the other.
And I will look on both IndilDerently

;

For let the gods so speed me aa I love 88
The name of honour mora than I fear death.

f"n>i. I know that rlrtue to be in you, Bnitns,
As wi'U as I do know your outward flSTOur.

Well. lioiiDur is tlie subject of my story. 92
I cannot tell what you and other men
Think of Uiis life ; but. for my single self,

I li;wl as lief not be as live to be
In awe of such a thing as I myself gfi

j

I was bom free as Cnsar ; so were you : 1

We both bare iU aa well, and we can both
Endure the winter's cold aa weU aa he

:

For once, upon a raw and gnstjr day, 100
The troubled Tiber ehaflns with her ahoraa,
« ri sar said to me, • Dar'it thou, Caasins, now
l-eap in with mo into this angty flood,
And swim to yonder point?' Upon the word.
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in 105
And bade him follow

; so, Indeed be did.
Tlie torrent roar'd. and we did boOM it

With lusty sinews, throwing it aside io(
And stemming It with hearts of controversy

;

But ere we could arrive the point propos'd,
Cajsar cried, ' Help me, Cassius, or I sink !

'

I, as ./Eneas, our great ancestor, 113
Did from the flames of IVoy upon his shoulder
The okl Anohises bear, so from the waves of

Tiber
Did I tiM tired Ctesar. Aad this man
Is now become m god, and Caasins is it6
A w retched creature sod roust bend his body
if Cffisar carelessly but nod on him.
He had a fever when he was in Spain,
And when the fit was on him, I did mark lao
How he did shake ; 'tis true, this god did shake

;

His coward lips did from their colour fly.

And that same eye irtioae bsad doth awa tiM
world

Did lose his lustre ; I did hear him groan ; 124
Ay, and that tongue of his that bade the Bomans
Mark him and write hk qwadiss In their books,
.Jaal It cried, 'Give me aoma drink, TItlidns,'

As a sick girl Te gods, it doth amaze me, xat
/ man of such a feeble temper should
•o get the start of the nu^Mtio world.
And bear the patai donei [Flourish. Shout.
Bru. Another general shout!

T do believe -that these applauses are 133
For some new honours that are heaped on

Cesar.

Cat. Why, man, he doth bestride the narrow
wrald

Like a Colovns ; and we petty men
Walk under his huge legs, and peep abant 136
To And ourselves dlshonourabie gtavea.

Men at some time are masters of their iMea:
Tlie fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stars,

But In ourselves, that we are underilngs. 140
Brutus and Cssar: what dionld be la that

'Ciesar?'

Why should that name be somded mon than
yours?

Write th«tt tagether, yom Is as flOr « nana

;

Sound them, It doth beeome tha Booth aa wall

;

Weigh them. It is as heavy ; ooqjure with 'em,
' Brutus ' will start a spirit as soon aa ' Ctaaar.'

Now, In the names of all the gods at once.
Upon what meat doth this our CnMar feed, 148
That he Is grown so great? Age, thou art

sham'd

!

Rome, thou hast lost the breed of noble bloods!
When went there by an age, since the great flood.

But it was fam'd with more than with one man ?

When ooukl thay aay, tm now, that talk'd of
Home. 153

That ber wide walls MMonpaaifd but one man ?

Kow Is n Rome Indeed and room enough.
When there is in it but one only man. 156
O t you and I have heard our Atther* say,
There was a Bmtus once that wonld hava

bro(*'d
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Tb' eternal devil to keep bis state In Rome
As easily as a king. 160

Bru, That you do love me, I am nothing
Jealous ;

What you wduld wort me to, I have some aim

:

How 1 have tliought of this and of these tlnios,

I shall recount hcrcaOer ; for this present, 164
I would not, so with lore I might entreat yi)u,

Be any ftirtlier mov'd. What you have said

I will oondderi wbatyoa to Miy
IiHUwithpaUeticabear.aiidflBdatliue 16S
^th meet to hear and answer lueh high ttilDgii.

Till tlien, my nol>lo friend, uhew upon this:
Brutus had rather be a villager

Than to repute himself a son of Rome 172
Under these hard conditions as this time
bllite to lay upon us.

Cm. I am glad
That my weak words have atrock but thus much

show
Of file bom Brutua 176
Bru. The gamw are doge and CSaeaar ia

rutuming.

Cm As they pan by, phick Oaaca by the
sleeve.

Anil he will, after liis sour fashion, tell you
What hath proceeded worthy note to-ilay.

Ite-enter Cjesar and his Train.

Bru. I will do 80. But, look ymi, Ciissius,

The angry spot doth glow on Csesar's brow.
And all the rest look like a chidden train

:

Calpbiimia's cheek it pale^ and Cioero 184
Looks with such ferret and such fiery oyea '

As we have seen hiiu in tite Capitol,

Being cross'd in conference by some Miiatora.

Cag. Casca will tell us what the matter is.

Cas. Antonius I i!!g

AnU Cicsar.

CtVf. Ia'X nio have men aliout nie that arc fat

;

!jleek-hea(led men and such iih sleep o' nights.

Yond Cassius lias a loan ami hungry look ; m ;

Ha thinka too much : nioh niea are dangerous.

AtU. Fearbininot,OMar,lw'iaot<la^rous;
He ia a noble Boman, and well given. 196

C(M. Wouldhawerefatterl butlfoarhimnot:
Yet If my name were liable to fear,

I do not know the man I should avoid

So Noou as that ii)are Cassius. He reads much

;

Ho is a greiil nlonrvcr, and lie looks

Quite through the dee<ls of men , ho loves no
plays,

Aa Uiou dost, Antony ; he hears no umsic

;

deldombeunUai,amlsmUeilnMicbaaort 204

Aa if he mock'd Mmself, and aconi'd bia qiirlt

That ooold be mov'd to mile at any thing.

8ach man aa be be nevir at heart's ease

Whiles they behold a grc r thr 1 themselves,

And therefore are they < y dangii ^us. .'09

I Mther tell thee what la to be Hear d
Than what I fear, for alwars I am Cmar.

Come on my right hano, for this ear is deaf, 212

And tell me truly v. h.at thou think'st of him.
[Sennet. Exeunt Cxsar and his Train.

Casca ftays behind.

Casca. You i)ull'd 1110 by the L-luak ; would
you siwaV with iiie?

Bm. Ay, Casca; tell us what hath chanc'd

to-day,

That CiEsar looks so sad. 316

Cmm. Why you were with him, were yon
notr

Bru. I should not then ask Caica what had
chanc'd.

Caica. Why, there was a crown offered him

;

and, being offered him, he put it by with the
liack of his hand, thus ; and then the people fell

a-shouting.

Bru. What was the second noise for ?

l\i-ica. Why, for that too. 2. ,

Cat. They shoute<l thrice : >.hat was the l:Vit

cry fort

Catea. Why, for that too.

Bnt. Waa the orown oSkr'd him thrice f
Casea. Ay, marry, was't, and he put It by

thrice, every time gentler than other; and at
ewry putting-by mine honest ne^hbours shouted.

Can. Who offered him the crown ?

Casca. Why, Antony. 232
Bru. Tell us the manner of It, gentle Casoa.

Casca. I can as well be banged as tell the
manner of it: it was mere foolery; I did not
nutrk it. I saw Mark Antony ofiier him a crown

;

yet 'twat not a crown neither, 'twas one of these
coronets ; and, as I told yon, he put it by once

;

butt for all that, to my thinking, he wonkl fUn
have had 1L Then he ofTcred it to him again;
tlien he put it by again ; liut, to my thinking, he
was very loath to lay his fing"rs off it. And then
he allcrod it the tl in! tliiio ii; imt it the third

time liy ; ami still as he ret'useil it Die rabblement
shouted and clapixsd their t:)io|i|yd hands, anil

threw up their sweaty night-caps, and uttered

such a deal of sUnking breath because Ccnr
reAised the crown, that It had almost chokol
Cdisar ; for he swounded and fell down at It : and
for mine own part, I durst not laugh, for fear of

oiteniiig my lips and receiving the bad air.

Ca«. But soft, I pray you : what! did CKsar
awoiuid ?

Vngca. He fell down in the market-place, and
I'lianicd at muuth. and wsu) speechless.

Cru. Tis very like: he hath the lUling-

sickness.

Cat. No, Uasar hath it not ; but you, ami T,

And honest C!»«ca.wo h ive the Mllnjt-slckne>&

Cmco. I know not what you mean by that;

l>uc I am sure Owsar fell down. If the tag-rag

|K>oplo c.u not clap lilm and hiss him, acconling
as ho pleased and displeased them, as they use

to do the playen In the theatre, I am no true

man. :6z
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Brii. What said lie, when he cnnic unto
himself?

Cagca. Marry, before lie fell down, when he
jiercelT'd the common herd was gliid he refused

the crown, he plucked lue ope hU doublet and
offered them his thMat to cut. An I ha<l been a
man ofany occupal. m, if I would not have taken
him at a word, I would I might go to hell among
the roguet. And so he teU. When he cam« to

himself agaiii, iw arid, if be had done or lald

any thing usIm, he desired their worships to

think it wag his Inllrmity. Three or four
wenches, where I stood, crle<l, ' Alas ! good soul,'

luid forgave him with all their hearts: but
there's no heeil to !« taken of them ; if Cicaar

hail stiiblieil their mothers, they would have
'lone no less. 279
Bru. And after that ho ciiuie, thus sad, away »

Casca. Ay.
Cog. Did Cicero say any thing ?

Ctuea. Ay, be q>oko Ureek.
Oim: To whateiTect? 2S4
C(Mc<t. Nay, an I tell you tliat, 111 ne'er look

yi>u i' tlio face again; but those that understood
him smiled at one another and shook their

heads
; but, for mine own part, it was Greek to

me. 1 coulrl tell you more news too ; MaruUus
and Flavius, for pulling scarfs ofTC'scsiir s images,
are put to silence. Far* you well. 'I'liere was
more foolery yet, if I could remera.wr it. 2

Cos. Will you sup Willi me to-night, Casca :

Ca«e . Ko, I am promised forth.

Cog. Will you dine with me to-motrow T

Casca. Ay, if I be alite, and your mind hold,
and your dinner worth the eating. J97

Cat. (iood ; I will expect you.
Casca. Do k). Farewell, l)otli.

| Hril.
Bru. What a blunt fellow Is tills grown to

'•<'
' 30c

lie Mas iiuiek uiettlo when lie went to sehooL
Cnf. -So is he now in exccutiim

Of any bold or noblo enterprise,

However he puts on this tardy form.
This rudeness is a sauce to bis good wit.

Which gives men stomach to digest his words
With bettor appetite.

Bni. And so it is. For this time I will lenve

To-morrow, if you jiloase to speak with iiio,

I will eome hone to yon ; or, if you will,

I'omc home to me, and I will wait fur ,vnii.

Cat. I will do so: till then, tlilnk ..f tlio

WsU, Brutus, thou art noble ; yet, I see, 31

1

Thy honourable motat may be wrousht
From th«t it is dispos'd : therefore 'Us meet
That noble minds keep over with their likes

; 316
For who so linn that cannot lie 8e<luc'd ?

Cwsir doth bear mo hanl ; but he loves IlnitiH

:

If 1 were Brutus now and he were Oasslus
He should not humour me. I will this niglit,

In several hands. In at his windows throw, 321
As If they came fW)m several citizens.

Writings all tending to the great opinion
That Rome holds of his name ; wherein obscurely
Cajsar's ambition shall Ik; glanced at : j.'5

And after this let Ca^ar scat him sure

;

For we will shake him, or worse days endure.

Scene III,— 7'Ac .S'njiic. A Street.

Thinuifr ami lightning. Enter,from oppoiit''.

sidcti, CAiiCA, teith Ms tword dntimt, and
< 'IC KRO.

Cic. Good oven. Case*; bront^t yon Cgesar
home ?

Why are you breathless? and why stare you so?
Catica. Are not you mov'd, when all the sway

of earth

Shakes like a thing unDnn ? O Cicero I 4
I hkve seen tempests, when the scokling winds
Have riv'd the knotty oaks; and I have seen
The ambitious ocean swell and nge and foam.
To be exalted with the threat'ning clouds : 3
l)ut never till to-night, never till now.
Did I go through a tempest dropping Are.
latlier there is a civil strife In heaven,
I )r else the world, too saucy with the god% 13
Incenses them to send destruction.

Cic. Why, saw you any thing more wonderful ?

C'cwwi. A common slave—you know him well

by sight-
Held up his leR hand, which did flame and burn
Like twenty torotaee Joln'd ; and yet his hand, 17
Not sensible of Are, remaln'd nnscorch'd.
Uesldes,— I have not since put up my sword,—
.\gainHt tlic Capitol I met a lion, 20
Who glar'd upon me, and went surly by,

Without annoying nio ; and there were drawn
l'l>on a heap a hundred ghastly women,
Traiisfornied with their ftar. Who swore they

saw 2^
.Men all In Are walk up and down the streets,

.\nd yesterday the bird of night did sit,

Kven at noouMlay, npcm the market-place.
Hooting and shrieking. When these prodigies
1)0 so conjointly meet, let not men say 29
' These are their reasons, they are natural ;'

For, 1 1» Hove, they ate portentous tilings

Fnto tlie ellmate that thoy point uiv)n. 32
Cic. Indeed, it is a »trangc-<llsi)Osed time :

But men nmyconstruo things after their fashi' II,

Clean from the purpose of the things tht ii>

ielvps.

'. 'onips Cieaar to the Cipito! to iiinrmw? v'.

Catea. He doth ; for he did Md Antonius
Send word to you he would be there to-morrow.

Cie. aood-night then, Gtsoa : this dtsttnrbed

sky

Is not to walk In.

Catc«, Farewell, acero. [Bxit CiOMO,



Enter CAauis.

Cos. Who's there?

Ccuea. A Koinan.

Cat. C:isca, by your voice.

Casca. Your earU good, Caailai, what night

is this!

Cm. a very pleasing night to honest men.
Ctuea. Who ever Imew the heavens menace

•o? 44
Cat. Those that have known the earth so ftiU

of faults.

For my part, I have vralk'd about the streets.

Submitting me unto the perilous niglit,

And, thus unbraced, Casca, us you see, 4S

Have bar'd my bosom to the thunder-stone

;

And, wlien the croas bine lightning leem'd to

open
The brmst of heaven, I did present myself

Even In the aim and very flash of it 53

Casoo. But wherrfore did you so much tempt
the heavens T

It Is the part of men to fear and tremble

When the most miglity gods by tokens send

Sucli dreadful heralds to astonish us. 56

Oat. Yott are dun, Oasca, and those sparks of

life

That should be in a Roman you do want.

Or else you use not You look pale, and gaze.

And put on fear, and cast yourself In wonder, 60

To see the strange impatience of the heaven*

;

But if you would consider the true cause

Why all these flres, why all these gliding ghosts.

Why birds and beasts, fh>m quality and kind

;

Why old men, fools, and children calculate
; 65

Why all these things cliange from their ordi-

nance.

Their natures, and prc-formed faculties,

To monstrous quality, why, you shall find 68

That heaven hath Infus'd tlicm with these spirits

To make them icitniments of fear and warning
Unto some momtrout state.

Now oouU I, Caaca, name to thee a man 73
Hart like thte dreMirut night.

That thunders, lightens, opens gravel, and roars

As doth the lion in the Capitol,

A man no mightier than thyself or me 76

In iwrsonal action, yet pro(ligi«us grown
And fcarril as these strange eruptions are.

Canon, 'Tis Cieiar that you mean ; la It not,

Cassius?

Cat, Let it be who It is : for Romans now 80

Have thews and Umbt like to their ancestors

;

Bat, woe the while ! our ftUben' minds are deai.

And we are govsm'd with otir motben' spirits

;

Our yoke and nfllmacethowttt womanish. 84

Coeeo. Indeed, they say the lenaton to-nu>r-

row
Mean to establish C'icsar as a king

;

And he shall wear his crown by sea and land.

In every place, wve hne in Italy. 8S

^otaat. [Act I.

Cas. 1 know where I will wear this dagger
then

;

Cassius fh)m Ixjndagc will deliver Cassius

;

Therein, ye gods, you make the weak most strong

;

Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat : 92
Nor stony tower, nor walls of beaten brass.

Nor airless dungeon, nor strong links of Iron,

Can be retentive to the strength of spirit

;

But life, being weary of those worldly bars, 96
Never lacks power to dismiss itielt

If I know this, know all the world besides.

That part of tyranny that I do bear

I can shake oir at i^easore. (Thundtr ttUt.

Caten. So can I: 100

80 every bondman in his own hand bean
The power to r^incol his captivity.

Cat. And why should Caesar lie a tyrant then?
Poor man ! I know he would not be a wolf 104

But that he sees the Romans are but sheep

;

He were no lion were not Romans hinds.

Thoae that with haite will make a mighty fire

Begin It irith weak straws ; what trash Is Bome,
What rubbish, and what olTal, when it serves log

For the base matter to illuminate

So vile a thing as Cxsar ! But O grief

!

Where hast thou led nic? I, perhai>s, speak this

Before n willing liondman ; then I know 113

My answer must be made : but I am amHl,
And dangen are to me'lndllferent

Catea. You qieak to Caaoa, and to inch a
man 116

That la no fleering tdl-tale. Hcdd, my hand

:

Be Csctloue for redress of all these grtefk.

And I will Mt this foot of mine as tax

As who goes flirthest

Cat. There's a tnrgaln made, xao

Now know you. Casca, I have raov'd already

.Some certain of the noblest-mtndcd Romans
To underKo »1tli me an enterprise

or honourable-dangerous consequence
; 134

And I do know by this they stay for me
In Pompcy's porch: for now, this fearful night.

There Is no atir, or walking In the atreeti

;

And the complexion of the element taS

In tevonr'i like the work we have In hand.
Most bloody. iicr>', and most terrible.

Canca. Stand close awhile, for here comes one

In liastc.

Cat. "Hs Cinna ; I do know hlm^by his gait

:

He is a Mend.

Enter C'i.vn A.

Cinna, where l.astc you so T 133

Cin. To find out you. Who's that? MetaUtts
(• .iber?

Cos. No, It is Casca ; one incorporate

To our atUniipts. Am I not stay'd for, Cinna?
Cin. I am glad on 't What a fearful night I.1

tliia! 137

There's two or three of us have seen strange

sights.
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ak this

"3
•a.

Can. Am I not sUy'U for 1 Tell me.
t'j/k Yes, you are.

OCassius! if you eouIJ 1^
J'ut win tliu noblo Brutus to our i)arty

—

Vas. ho you content. Good C'inna, take this

paper,

And look you lay it Id the pnetor'8 chair,

Wbere Brutus may but And it ; and throw thii

In at his window ; aet this up with wax 145
Upon old Brutus' itattte : all this done,
Rcpahr to Pompey's porch, where you shall And

us.

I s Douius Brutus and Trebonius there ? 143
Citi. All but Mvtellus Cimbor; and he's gone

To stok you at your liouhe. Well, I will hie.

And so bestow these papers as you bade me.
Cog. That done, rspabr to Fompey's theatre.

[Exit CiNSA.
Come, Casca, you and I will yet ere day 153
.See Brutus at his house : three parts of him
Is ours already, and the nuu entire
I 'pon the next encounter yields htm ours. 156
CcMco. O I he giU high in all the people's

hearts:

Ami that which would appear offence in us,
His countcnmicc, like richest alchemy.
Will change to virtue and to worthiness. 160
Cm. Him and his worth and oar gnat need

of him
Yon have ri^t well conceited. Letusgo^
For it it alter midnight ; and era day
We win ftwake him and be sore of him. 164

lExeunt.

Act n.

Scene I,—Boms. Brutus' Orchard.

Enter Batrrua

Brv. What,Ludasl hot
I cannot, by the progress of the stars,
<!lve guess how near to day. Lucius, I say I

I wuuM it were my fault to sleep so soundly. 4
When, Lucius, when! Awake^ I say I what.

Luduat

Enter Li ci 8.

uc. Call'd you, my lord 1

Bra, Get me a tajjcr in my study, Lucius

:

When it is lighted, come and call me here. 8
Xiue. I will, my lord. {Exit.
Erv, It must be by his death: and, fbr n./

part,

I know no iiorsonal cause to ^um at hlro,
But for the general. He would be crawn'd : la
How that might change hit aatve^ there's the

question

:

It is the bright .Uy thiu brings forth the adder

;

And that crovus wary walking. Crown him?—
tbati

And then, I grant, we put a sting in him, itf

That at his will he may do danger with.
The abuse of greatness is when it di^oins
Remorse from {tower; and, to qMnlt truth of

Cfcsar,

I have not known when his affections sway'd so
More than his reason. But 'tis a common proof,

That lowliness is young ambition's Iiulclcr,

Whereto the climber-upward turns his face

;

But when he once attaint the upmost round, 24
He then unto the ladder tnmt his baek.
Looks In the clouds, scorning the base degrees
By which he did ascend, SoCKsarmay:
Then, lust he may, prevent And, since the quar-

rel ag
Will licar no colour for the thing he la,

I'ashion it thus ; that what he is, augniented.
Would run to these and these extremities

;

And therefore think him as a gcn>cDt'8 egg 33
Which, hatch'd, would, as his kind, grow mis-

chievous.

And kiU him in the shell.

Re-enter Luacg.

Luc. The taper bumeth in your closet, sUr.

.Searching tiie window for a flint, I found afi

This paper, thus geal'd up ; and I am sure
It <li(l not lie there when I went to txxl.

Bru. Uet you to bed again ; it is not day.
Is not to-morrow, boy, the Idet ofMandl T 4a
Imc I know not, sir.

Btm. Look in tlM calendar, and taring me
word.

Lw. I will, sir. [Jbett.
Bru. The exhalations whizsing In the air 44

Give so much light that I may read by them.
\Oj>etv< the letter,

Brutus, thou sleep'gt: awake and tee thyeeif.
Shail Rome, dec Speak, ttrike, redrtu t
Brutus, thou sleep'st : awake I 48
Such instigations have l>een ofUn dropp'd
Wbere I have took them up.

'Shan Borne, 4ke.' Thus mutt I |riece it out

:

Shall Rome stand under one maa't awe? What,
BonwT 5a

My ancestors did (h>m the streets of Rome
The Taniuin drive, when he was call'd a king.
• Speak, strike, reilress ! ' Am I entreated
To speak, and strike? O Rome! I make thee

promise

;

If the redress will follow, thou recetv'st

Thy AiU peUtton at the hand (rf Brutus

!

Re-enter Lccius.

Lue. Sir, 3Iar^ it waAed fourteen daya.

Bru. Tis good. Gk> to the fXe: taaelMdy
yautebk [JMtlAom.

Since Cassius first did whet me agnlMlOmv,
I have not ilept

Between the acting of a dieadftil tUng
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Anil Mic tint uiotiun. all tbo Interim la 64

I.Ike a iiUantji^Mia, or a hideous dream

:

The genius an<l tlie ninrt;il instnimcnU
Arc then in council ; and llio state of nisn.

Like to a little ktii;;<Ioin, NUfTurs then Og

The nature of an inaametion.

Setter Urcius.

Zittft Sir, 'Ui your brother CasHius at the

door,

Who doth desire to see you.

Bru. Is he iiloDu ?

fy lie. No, lir, there are more with him.

Bru. Do you know them? 72

Luc. Xo. sir; their ha^ are pluck'd about
thilr ears.

And hulf tlicir faces liurie<l In their cloakn.

That by no means 1 way disuover them

Bf any nuuk of fiiTour.

Bru. Let 'em enter. 76
[Bxit Lucii H.

They are the taction. O conspiracy t

Sham'st thou to iJlow thy dangerous brow l).v

night,

Wlicn evils are most free ? O ! then by day
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough 80

To mask thy monstrous visage? Seek none.cou-

spiracy ;

Hide it lu smilet and alTabiUty

:

For If thou path, thy naUve lemblance on,

Not Erebus itself were dim enough 84

To hide thee from prevention.

Jinter the Conspirators, ('as»iu», C'abca, Dbcu's,

ClSKA, UXTKLLl'S ClMBEK, and TREB0.SIU8.

C<u. I think wo are too Iwld upon your rest

:

liood moirow, Brutus; do we trouble youV
Bnt. I have been up this hour, awuke all

night. 88

Know I these men that come along with you ?

Cat. Yea, vitrj man of them ; and no man
here

But honoun you ; aad ereiy one doth wish

You had Imt that opinion of youraelf 9 2

Which every noble Roman Iwars of you.

This is Trebonius.

Bru, He is welcome bitlicr.

CaK. This, Dedua Brutus.

Bru. lie is welcome tixi.

Ca.y. This, Caw.u ; tlii.s, Cinna; ' « 96

And this, Metellus Umber.
Bru. Tiiey are all welcome.

What watehftil cares do interpose themselves
Betwixt your eyea and night T

Cat. Shall I entreat a word T ino

[BacTca and CAssiva vhixper.

Dtc. Here Uch the aait: doth not the day
break here ?

Catca. No.
Cm. O ! iiardoii, «lr. it doth ; and yon grey

line*

Coeear. [Act u.

Tliat trot the clouds are metaengers of day. loi

Canca. Yuu shall confess tliat you are botl

clccciv'd.

lli ro, a> 1 point my sword, the sun arises

;

\\ liicli is a great way growing on the south,
\\ righiiig tlie youthful season of the year, lol

.Soiric two months hence up higher toward thi

north
He nrst presents his lire ; and the high east
Stands, as the Capitol, directly here.

Bru. Give me your hands all Ofer, one bi

one. 11:

Cax. And let us swear our resolution.

Bru. JTo, not an oatli : if not the face of men
'I'lie suflenincc of our souls, tlie tiuiv's Kl>u8e,

If these 1)0 motives weak, break off lietlmes, m
And every man hence to his idle bed ;

Su let high-sighted tyranny range on,

TiU each man drop by lottery. Batifthea^
As I am sure they do, bear tee enough ta
To kindle cowards and to steel with valour
The melting spirits of women, then, oountryma
What need we any spur but our own cause
To prick us to redress? what other bond 12

Tlian secret Romans, that have spoke the word
And will not palter? and what other oath
Tlian honesty to honesty •ngag'd,

That this shaU be, or we will fall for it ? 12

Swear priests and cowards and men cautelous,

Old feeble canions and such miraring loab
That wctcome wrongs ; unto bad canses swear
Such creatures as men doulit ; but do not itaia

The even virtue of our enterprise, 13
Nor th' insuppressivc mettle of our spirits,

To think that or our cause or our performance
Did need an oath ; when every drop of blood ij

That every lioman bears, and nobly Imu%
Is guilty of a several biistju^y,

If he do break the smallest iKUlicle

Of any promise that hath pass'd from him. 14^

Co*. But what of Cicero? Shall we aoon
him?

I think he will stand very strong vrith tu.

Ca»ea. Let us not leave lilm out.

Cin. No, by no mean
ifft. O ! let us have him ; for his silver hairs

Will purchase us a good opinion 14

And buy men's mMccs to commend our dewis

;

It shall l)e Sidd his judgment rul'd our hands;
( )iir youths and wlldiiess shall no whit appear,

But all lie liurled in his gravity. 141

Bru. O! name him not: let us not break witi

him

;

For he will never follow any thing

Tliat other men liegin.

Van. Tlien leave blm out. 15

Cnnca. Indee<1 he Is not (It.

Ih'i-. Shall no man else lie touch'd but onl;

C'.Tsar ?

Cat. Decius, well urg'd. I think it is noi

meet,
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Miirk Aiitcmy, ni< well iK'ldv'd of Ctt-siir. 156
MioiiM inilliM' Cii sar: wc shall find of htm
A shrewd contriver ; and. you know, his means.
If he Improve them, may well .strttdi ho far

As to auDojr tu all ; which to prevent, i6u
Let Antony •nd CaoMr tell together.

Bru. Our course will «ecm too bloody, CaluR
V.visUia,

Ti) cut the licad off and then buck the ItmbR,
i.iko HiMlli ill death ami envy afterwards; zf,^

Tiir Aiitimy is Imt a limb of ( iesar.

I.i t us lie micrillcers, Imt nut liiitcheni. Caius.
We :ill stand up apalnst the spirit of Citsir

;

And In the spirit of men there t» no l)Ioo<l : 168
(>

!
then that we could c(im<' by Ceesar's spirit.

And not dismember Cesar. Uut, aUs I

Cattarmiut btoed for It And, gentle Mends,
Let 's kill hlni Iwldly, but not wnthftiUy ; 172
L( t s curve him b8 a dish lit (br the godi.
Not hew htm as a carcaM lit for houmb:
And let our hearts, as sulitle masters do.
Stir up their servants to an act of rage, 176
And after seem to chide 'cm. This shall make
Onr purpose necessary and not envious

;

H liieh so appearing to the conmion e.ves,

We shall be call'd purgers, not murderers. 180
And, for Mark Antony, think not of him

;

For be can do no moN than Cmmu^ ann
When Cieaar's head is off.

Yet I fear Mm;
l\<r in tbc engrafted love be bears to Cttaai 184

llru. Alas! good Cassius, do not think of
him:

If lie love Caesar, all that he can do
Is to himself, take thought and die for Ciesar

:

And that were much he should ; for he is given
To sjKirt^ to wllilness, and much comjiauv. 189

Trcb. Tlicre is no fear In him : let bim not
die:

For he will live, and laugh at this hei«after.

(Cloefc Hriket.
r.rti. Peace ! count the clock.
Cnx. The clock hath stricken three. 192
Ti vb. Tls time to part.
i'""- Rut It Is doubtftil yet

Whether ('«es.ir will come forth to-day or no

;

For he is su|>erstltlous grown of late,

'

(^iiite fWim the main opinion he held once 196
Of fantasy, of dreams, and ceremonies.
It may be, these apparent prodigle*,
The unoccustom'd terror of this nl^t,
Ami the persuasion of his angunrs. aoo
.May hold him tram the Capitol to-dav.
Dec. Never fear that : If he lie so res<ilv il,

! u'rvm-Av Mni ; r;,r be iuvcs to hc.ir
riiat unicorns may he botmy'd with trees, ^04
And Iiears «ltli ijlasses, clephanU with holes,
I .ions with tolls, and men with flatterers

;

liut when I teU him he hatt« flatterers,

1 le says he does, being then most flattered. 3< «
iict UM w«rk ; >

For I c;in give bis humour the true bent,
And I brim; liini to the Oipid.l.

Can. Nuy, we wlU all of us be there to fetch
him. 2, .

Bru. Hy the eighth hour: Is tliiit the utter-

most?
Cm. Bo that the utturmost, and fall not then.
Met Cain* Ugarius doth bear Cibmw haid.

Who rated bim fur speaking well of Pomp^y

:

I wonder none of you have thought of bbo. 117
Bnt. Now, good Hotellus. go along by bim

:

He loves me well, and I have given him reasons

;

.Send htm but hither, and I'll fashion bim. 210
Cax. The morning comes upon 's : we '11 leave

you. Brutus.
And, friends, disperse yourselves; but all re-

member
What you have said, and show yourselves true

Homani.
Bnt. Good gentlemen, look frash and merrily

;

Let not our looks put on our purpoaea, ess
But l>ear it as onr Boman actors do,
With untir'd spirits and formal constancy:
And so good nofTDW to you every one. 228

[Exfunt all except Bbvtus.
Boy' Lucius! Fast asleep? It is no matter

;

Enjoy .8 honey-heavy dew of slumber

:

Thou hast no figures nor no fantasies
Whlch busy Chro draws In the brains of uieu

;
93':

TheretMe thoa sleep'st so sound.

Sitter PoaTiA.

Por. Brutus, nqr lord!
Bni. Portia, whet mean you? Whenrflm

rise you now f

It is not for your health thus to commit
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning.

7'tir. Nor for yours neither. You 'vo ungently,
Brutus, 237

Stole fhim my bed ; and yesternight at supiH-r
You suddenly arose, and walk'd about.
Musing and sighing, with youram* aeroM, 240
And when I ask'd you what the natter was,
You suir d upon me with ungentle looks.
I ur^'d you further; then you acratch'd your

head.

And too impatiently stnmp'd with your foot
; 244

Yet I insisted, yet you answor'd not.

But, with an angry wafture of your lutnd,
Oavo sign for me to leave you. So I did.

Fearing to strengthen that Impatienre 248
Which aeem'd too much enkindled, and withal
Hoping It was butan eOtet of htuBMir,
Which sometime bath his hour with every man.
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor sleep. 251
And could It work so much upon your shapt;
As it h;ith much prevall'd on your condition,
I should Dot know you, Brutus. Dear my lord.

Make me ac(;uaintod vrith yourcKuse of grief. 256
Bnt, I am not well in health, and that Is-

•a
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Par, Brutus in wise, and were he not In

health.

He would embraoe the meaiu to come by it.

Bru. WI17, M I da Good Portia, go to

bed. 260

Por, I* Brntus sick, »ai ia It phyaksal

To mtlk nnbraoed and nick up the humour*
Ottbe dank morning ? What I li Brutus sick.

And will he steal out of his wholesome bed 264
To dare the vUe conta«|ion of the night.

And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air

To add unto his sickness ? No, my Brutus

;

You have some sick offence within your mlml.
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 269
I ought to know of

;
and, upon my knees,

I eharm you, by my once-commended beauty.

By aU your Towi of love. Mid that gMt TOW 272

Which did incorporate and make ua one.

That you unfold to me, your self, your half.

Why are you heavy, and what men to-night

Have had retort to you ; for here have been 276
Some six or seven, who did Ude their flwei

Even from darkness.

Bru. Kneel not. gentle Portia.

Por. I should not need, if you were gentle

Brutus.

Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus,

to it excepted, I dwuld know no lecrete 281

That appertain to yon T Am I yoarMlf
But, as It were. In sort of limitation.

To keep with you at meals, comfort your tied.

And talk to you sometimes? Dwell I but in the

suburbs 285

Of your good pleasure ? If It be no mure,.

Portia is Brutus' harlot, not his wife.

Bru. You are my irue and honourable wife.

As dear to me as are the ruddy irvfm 389
That visit my sad heart

Por. U thia wen true then duMiM I know
this secret.

I grant I am a woman, but, withal, 292

A woman tliat Lord Biutus took to wife;

I grant I am a woman, but, withal,

A woman well-reputed, Cato's daughter.

Think you I am no stronger than my sex, 396

Being so tather'd and so husbanded ?

TeU mo your counsels, I wilt not disclose 'eui.

I liave made strong proof of my conataiKy,

Giving myself a voluntary wound 300
H«re,lnthetiiigh: can I bear that with patience

And not my bnatMiid'a seofets?

jBrii. O ye gods

!

Render me worthy oftUa noble wife.

[Knocking mtkin.
Hark, hark • one knock=. l'"-rtfs, in awhile

;

And by and by thy bosom shall partake 305

The secrets of ray heart.

All my engagements I will construe to thee,

All the charactery of my lad browifc 308

I<eave me with haste. [Mxit Pobtia.

Lucius, who 's that knocks ?

Re-enter Lucii'S with Lioariio.

Lxtc. Here is a sick man that would .-peat

with you.

Bru. C'alus Ugarlus, that Metellus spoke ot
Boy, stand aside. CatusLigariual howT 31a

tig. Vouchaafe good morrow (h>m a fieeU<

tongue.

Bm. 01 what a time have you chooe out
brave Calus,

To wear a kerchief. Would you were not sick

Lirj. I am not sick if Brutus have in hand
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 31;

Bru. Such an exploit have I in band
Ligarius,

Had you a healthful ear to hear of It

Ug. By all the goda that Bomana bow befon
I hers diacard my alckneaa, SoolofBomet 32:

Brave son, derlv'd n?om honourable loina!

Thou, like an exorcist hast conjur'd up
My mortified spirit Now bid me run, 3*
Anil I will strive with things impossible

;

Yea, get the better of them. What 'a to do ?

Bru. A piece of woifc that win make atekinai

whole.

tig. But are not aome whole that we musi

makealekT 32!

Bru. That moat we alao. What it i% B]
Caioa,

1 sliall BBf<^ to thee aa we nre going
To whom it mnat be doi

Lig. Set on your foot,

.\nd with a heart new-flred I follow you, 33:

To do I know not what ; but It sufflceth

That Brutua laada me on.

Bru. Follow m« then.

lEMunl

Scene Vl.—The Same. Cssai's Uouse.

Thunder and lightning. Enter Csa:-.^

in hit night-gown.

('(««. Nor heaven nor earth have Ixen al

peace to-night

:

Thrice hath Calphumla in her sleep crietl out
Help, ho! TheymmrderCMarr Who'a with-

in?

BnUr a Servant

Serv. Myloidl 4

Can. Go bid the priests do present sacrifice,

And bring me theUr t^iidoaa of aoooeaa,
Serv. I win, my lord.

Enter Calpiiurnia.

Cal. What mean you ^:?sar? Think you to

walk forth? I

You shall not stir out of your house to-day.

Cm Caaar shaU forth: the thinga that

throaten'd me
Ke'erlook'dbutonmyback; whoiUMgrdMlIis*
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Tlic face of Caonar, tlioy are vatiixhol. 11

Cal. t'asiir, I uevur >>UkxI oil curciiionlrs,

Yit now they friglit me. There Ih one wlUiln.
liosiilfn tho tilings that wc have heard ami st i'ii,

Ka ounts luogt horrid itKhU lecn by the watch.
A liunesM hath whelpod In tlie strevtn ; 17
.Xnitgrarcs Imreyawn'dand yielded upthcirdcail;
Kierse flefy wurkn ftMiKht upon the cloiiita,

In ranks Mid iqiMdroiN and right form of war,
Whkli ill izzled blood upon the Capitol ; 21

Tlic ni)i.se of battle hurtled In the air,

lIorsiN dill neigh, and dying men did groan,
.\iiil ghusu did ihriek and aqoeal about the

streets. 2^
( 1

1 ii'sar '. these things are beyond all \m,
.\nil 1 do fear them,

Cet». What can be aToidcd
Whose end is purpoa'd by the mighty gods?
Yet CKsar ihaU go ftirth ; for tbeae prMUcOona
Are to the world In general aa to Cmar, ag

Ca!. When beggars die there are no comets
Heen

;

TliL' liiM\ens themselves blaze forth the death of
jirlnces.

(<«((. Cowards die many times l>efon' their
dctkths

;

The valiant never taste of death but once.
Of all the wonder* that I yet have heard.
It seems to me most strange that men shoulil

fear;

Seeing that deaUi, a necessary end. 36
Will oome when It «111 come.

Re-enter Servant.

What say the augureiii ?

>'( <•(. They wduM not have you to stir forth
to.d»y.

I'luiking the entrails of an olTeriDg forth.
They could not And a heart within the beaat 40
Ca». TbegodtdotbtalnriMuneof eowardlce;

) 'a'sar should be a beaat wlthoat a heart
It' 1k' should stay at home t»day ftar tmt.
So. Cicsar shall not ; dango' knows fhU weU 44
That ( 'a'sar is more dangerons than he

:

Wc are two lions litter'd In one dajr.
Anil I tho Ciller . : niorc terrible;
Aii'l t'Ksttr si' forth.

Alas I my lord, 48
^ our wisdom is consum'd in conOdence.
f>o not go fwth t(Hlay : call It my fear
That keeps you In the bouse, and not your own.
Wc 11 send Mark Antony to the ssnUe-honKi, 53
And h, shall say yon are not well to-day:
Lict nic V )on my knee, prevail In this.

• .r= M^f^ Anwny sh-iii say I 4m not well

;

.Viid, for thy humour, I will stay at home. 56

JEtiter Dac'ius.

Here's DecluF Brutus, he shall teU them so.

I>«e. Cwear, aU baUI Good morrow, worthy
Cmu-:

68

I come to fetch you to the senate-house.
Cces. And you are come in very bapiiy time

To licar my gi-eeting to the senators, 6t
Ami tcU them that I will not come to-day:
< aniiut. Is fa and tliat I dare nut, falser

;

I will nut cuiiic i.>H lay : tell them so, DeetttSi 6^
Cal. tiay he is .tick.

Com. Shall Cvsar send a lie ?

Have I in conquest stretch'd udne anu so far
To lie afeard to tell greybeards the truth?
UccluR, go tell them IVsar will not corner

JJfc. Most mighty Ctaui, let me know
Ciiii.se,

Lest I be Ut<M;h'd at when I tell them so.

Cam. The cause is in my will : I will notoome;
Tliat is enough to satisfy the senate : ja
But for your private satisfa,-:tioii,

Because I love you, I will let you know

:

Calphumia here, my wife, stays me at home

:

She dreamt to-night she saw my statua, 76
Which, like a fountain with a hundred spouts^
Did run pure blood ; and many loity Bouuh
Came smilbig, and did batke their haada la It;

And these does she apply for wand^ and por-
tents, go

And evils Imminent ; and on her knee
Hath begg d that I will sUy at home to-day.
Dec. This dream is all amiss lnterpi«ted

;

It was a vision fair and fortunate : 84
Your statue spouting blood in many pities.

In which so many smiling Romans bath'd,
SlguiOes that fh>m you great Bome shall suck
Reviving blood, and that great men shall prsai
For tinctures, stains, relics, and cognUaaoe. 89
This by Calphumia's dream is signified.

Ccet. And tills way have you well esponuded it
Dec. I have, whoi yoo haw hwrd what I

can say:

And know it now : the senate have eoadadad
To give this day a crown to mighty Cesar.
If you shall send then, word you ^ iU not come,
Their minds may change. Besides, it were a

mock j6
Apt to be render'd, for lOBie oae to say
' Break up the senate till another time.
When Csesars wife shall meet with bettor

dreams.'

If Ciesar hide himself, shall they not whisper too
' Lo : CMar is afVaid ?

'

ranlou nie, Ca-sar ; for my dear dear love
To your proceeding bids me tell you this.

And reason to my love is liable. 104
C<M. How foolish do your fsais seem now,

Ctdphnmlal
I am ashamed I did yield to them.
Give me my robe, for I will go:

Enter i'l But.*. liacTUs, Lioajul's, Metellus,
C.vscA, TREBO.Mi'a, aiui Cixsi.

And look where Publlus is come to fetch me. m6
.iHitk QoodmoRow.Cteiar,

Gg
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Vtm. Wi korae, Publiua.

WImtl Bnitiis, an; jou stlrrM fx> early too?
Uoixi morruw, Ciuca. C'»lua LlgBiius,

C«MHr «M M'er 10 macb yourMMmy m
Am that Mune ngue which bath made you lean.

Whit tat oVli«k?
t:r:i. Cmmr. tis itruvken eight

Coo'. I tbiu ik you for } ' 1 r polni and eoarte«y.

EiUer A.vTo.Nv.

8c< ; AlitO" ., i i.it revel' Imix >i' nlKhlH, 116

Is !;otwit.ife'.4iMlng up. I iood morrow. .\nt<)Ly.
1

1 iij. S.< tc Uliitt njblr ( Ti'siir.
j

''irt. fi>J :liem iireintre witbiu :

'

lairt'iblir '0 lie thus » lited for.
\

Mow,
.

Hetelius; what, Treboniiu!
{

I liAvfl aa hour's talk In iture for you ; lai

KeaMmber th»t you l all on lue to-iiay

:

Be near lue that I nui.r remeniher yea.

Tnb. Oi'MT. 1 wilt .-iAMte.lKoA wa amt wiU
I be, 124

'

That your Iwit Mends ihaU with I had been

further.

Cat. Good fHend^g" m,and taKeWBuwIitt;
with me

;

An(lw«blHHMiMidi,wlU •tnightwaygotosKlhcr. I

Bm. M«idc]niat every like ti not the auiie,
{

OOMarl 12a

Ttw heart ofBntw yeaiwi to tfalnk upon.

Scene m,—rk« Samt. A strut near
tke Capitol.

Enter AatitMiDORvs, rnu/ / a pa iK

.Irf. Cottar, beteare nf r^ttu* . Uike herd of
Catnut; com* not near ' mca ; hari 'in eye tn

Cinna ; tnut not Trebont ft ; mark wi '! Sfeiel-

luiCimber; D»ettu Brmttt bmt thee not ; thou
halt wrmgtd CWim Liimriut There itbiaune
mind in all thetc men. and ii i« bent againut
Cetmr. If than be'tt «ot immortal look eUiout

you: tteurit]/ give* mt to rtnut/tira'-i/. The
mti^My godii defend that .' Thy hver, g

ARTEMUtORCH.

Here will I stand Uil Cesbt iiaa aloDv
And as a suitor will I give him tUa. i :>

My heart lament* that virtue caoMt i~<e

Out of the leeth of cniulatioii.

If thou ri-
. 1 lhl« O ('! -ar' thou ma.i - <

;

Ifnot, ti. Katci *ith iraitor'^ lo con- i . ''j^i-

Scene IV.— 7A<- ,:)<2m<. Anothti urtt^th,
tame Strett, br/orr th* H<mtt^ >'•'¥•'«

Knltr PoKriA ani Lvcn

/"or. I i>rlthee, boy, run to the »-> , hou^c

,

Stay not to answer me, but get thv .

Whv 1 4tthouita]r?
I-" To know my mnd, lun-io

Pur. I would liii • had tlitt u.frr .iiid h-

ttgiiiii

Kre I call icll ibt> Mi^it thou .11 alibit

there.

ooostancy \ be strong upon my skle

;

Set a buy muootain 'tween my heart aii

tonir '

1 have a wxau - :uin<t, but a woflMn't might,

liu lurd It IS MX wunivn to kcqi eounsel

!

Ar' ;h()U hen' j et

/ " Wiat shall 1

Hull t , the ( apitol, .1. .1.. '\.\\'iv\^ >

An'l I return to you, uud 11 thi,:. ilso .

Yi^. brilg me wopl. I" ^
, ,i 'hyloru.

veil.

For > went sleltly forth ; and takr 40od note
W I < a'nar - at suitors iHreaa to htm.
Ha ..boy I'.' .a nobo ii* that ?

1. le. I l.ear none, iiiadau*.

i Prithee, ! .wen well

I he:ird a bustling rumour, like a fray.

\Dil 'he wind brings it friiiii the C'apito,

/. SooUi, madam, 1 hear nothing.

Mnt/tr the Soothsayer.

Por. Coaie hither, fellow: which » .ai

thou been?
Sooth. AtBDaeown)! 'k', ki' 'lady.

Por. What I t o'clock

SoMl. AlK)ut the nil. <ir lad;

Por. Is Caesar vet K<>iie to the <

Sooth. Mttil.ii: III it .vet: I gvi lake

staiiil.

To see him pass on to tlis .pltol

Pur. Thou halt some suit t< Vmi^dr, ha:

tht u not?
.S'ootA That 1 iiave l iy: if it will pleat

To be S(i xiff' to ' aesa- to hear uie,

I shall t^ese- iiu tfl .ne!: 1 'tis*»ir.

Por. \' hi m -ttiiou 9 iQteu<

toward 111

•.'00th. S V.ift ji

lull r m.

tiiooti iiior U Ill- reet

nar

Thetliruh. inaowst.. a; lii-

<>f senators, i>! prcton, coiiiiiiiii. <r«

Vi ill crowd a feeble man ahu' -t Mi :

I'ilCRjtnietc > |daoe more vol ' there

Speak u> grea ""vwar as he coin< .tlon;; ' Kxii

Por. I m\ TO in. .\y me! how weak 1

thing
'! «arfof» xuu. OK us! 41

Ti; tMgv." «r- .J thno Irj thi _ eiitiirprise.

Sure, the U h'Wd U: Brut - liath a suit

liafinsar lotRr ..f 1 ^w faint.

Kun, 1. lu- -I eommet to my lord; +
Sejr I Bi lit on to . again,

«ndbri . UH f ' detta Mar to thee.

lXatw»l,»iKraU»
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Act in.

-iceue I 1 Before h^e Capitol , the

^ienaUtittingtibove.

.! nf Pei., It eA«»> AHTK oris
/../ S ah- IT. urith. Enti-r cxaKK,

llBl - =- TAjgll , ( »fc Dr Mi!T«U,U8,
I'M' ' Cw.>. '.. I. . Lr ^ PIUU8,

f '. ')<' S. he J . Mari h

.SbofA. \ Cii'.^. 4-,

Xrf. Hul Cmu u tiU <- lie.

/>c>'. Tnb. .nlUK doi y< r-mil
> r be«lciH<..At
-r. fBf-wi resi. u. udae

toll. mt D . ju.ul It, giesi

t<f. Wl . .tcbM k. MimiU shall be U.st

8
uot, C(i-»ar ; read It 'iitanU]*
' In the fcUow mad ?

Hlmb, give plm e.

< (w. hat . urge you your peUtlons iu the
strt :?

'«me t.. l eCapltoJ. „
' ' - ^ up to the Senatt-lIouM, the rut

•ing All the Senators rite.

«i* ow mmvrim faHfaty nuiy
nve.

Wbat en. prtoe. FopUiui. ?
|

Fare jon wcU.
UAwiMM to Ohab.

' .
What gam PopUlui Lena?
He > lah'd UHlajr our enterulM ndatat I

thrive.
I

1 ! r uiir purpoae U dlMSOTcred.
i.ru. Look, how Im DMkM to Qmr: mark I

him.
'

. „ ( asca, be mddoi, tor m fear pre-
> '.llUoD.

Dnitus, what ihaU be done? If thU be known 20
a-or.v rC»iM' Deter thaU turn back,

1 slay mysett

C9Miiui.baeoiiatuit:
'US LenaqMakmotorourparpoaM;

i

i look, he HDllei, and CMar doth not '

change.
,

'.v.... Trebor.i::x kaows hb time; far, kx*
}ou. Brutuii,

lit .In vs ilaik Antony out of the way.
Kxeunt Antosy and Trkbosius. t'«8AR

and a« Senatort take their gtaU.
Dee. WheretoMetaBusClmber? UthUngo, I

AndpreteirtlyprrikvUaNUtoCteau'. at I

Ho la addrcM'd ; preai near and taeoDd
ill I.

Ciii I asca y(/ are the flmt that ream your
kL

'"rj». ,1. Ari u all reaily; What In now anilns,
'1 tiat Camr ami hU wiiate must redn-wi? ,i

.
Met. Most high, most lulj^htv, and moat

pulaant Cmar,
,

X6l< aua(' ilwr Uirowi before thy seat
A humble art,- [Kneeling.

!
<'<»»• I muit prevent tbee, Cluibec

TbcM couchlngB and tbeie lowly courtealai^ 36
Might tire the blood of ordinary men.
And ti . rn pre-onli ance an<i first decree
Into the law of ^va. Be not fond.
To think that ears sueh rclM l liloo.! 40
That Kill be till. Ill the triic quality
With that whicl. tcth fool^t; I mean sweet

wonlt,

Low^rooked curt«;i .. and ba,v.- s|Muiiel fawning,
Thy brother tqrdeerae la baaiahed: 44
If tbou doit bend ami pray and fawn tat Um,
I spurn thee lik e a cur out of niy way.
Know, Ca:sar <i ih uot wrong, DOT wMMmt eaOM
Will he I..- satlsii.-.l. ^Met . y. thert -jo voice more worthy than mj

own.
To sound more - al) 'n ^reat f'ajsar's ear
For the rei i m.. !«nlsh'd brother?
Bru. I -• hand, hot not in flattery,

DMbiagti. ""hUiu CiBiher oMy
Haro aa fann^ ^dom at rapeaL
Cm». Whti

Oesar; Ckout, panta:
As low if< to thj Caaslus fall, 56
To beg CI: ranch >t PuWlus Ctmber.
C I could

. .lOT'd if I were as you ;

If 1 .>uld pray to move, prayers would move me;
Uut I i»ai constant as the northern .itar, 60
Of whose true-flz'd and resting quality
There is no lUlow in the flrmaint nt.

The sklM an pgdntMl with nnnmber'd qnrkg.
They are all fln and everr one doth shine, 64
But there's but one in all doth hold hii pteoe:
So, in the world ; 'tis furnished well with menj
And men are flesh and blood, \ apprehensive;
Yet iu the number I do know > it one C8
That unassailable boUs on his rank,
I'nshak'd of motion : and that I am he^
Let me a little show it, even in this,

That I WM conatant amber should be lianlsh d,
And constant do remain to keep him .sa

Cin. OCteHr,—
Cm. Henoe I Wilt thou lift up Olympus t

Dec. OreatCtesar,—
Cms. Doth not Rrutus bootleH kneel

»

Caeca. Speak, hanii-", for iw ! 76
\The]i ttaJb Cottar.

Catt, ht t«, BnUet Then fUI, Canr ! [Ihee.
Cin. Uboty! Froedmn! Tyranny is doul!



3ufiu0 CctMv. [Actm.900

Kuu hauce, prucUini, cry it uliout tho strvutK. I

Cat. Home to the cummoo pulpits, mui in
|

uut, Sj

'Liixirty, AtM-duin, and cnftwiL-hliiciiient
!

'

Bru. People and xeimton be nut aflViKlited

;

Fly Dot ; atiUMl itill ; aiiihittun'R debt (a paid.

Ctuca. Go tu the pulpit, Brutun.

I>ei: And rjuwliw toil. . 4 ,

llni. WJiere'H I'ubliiis?
|

Lin. Here, i|iiit'; iiiiiIuiiimIi!<1 with tliis mu-
tiii.v.

'

Met. btuud fast tugetliur, lust soiuu friend cjf
;

Ciosnr's

Miuiild cluuice— Si

Bru. Talk not of (tanaiog. Publiua, good
cheer;

Tbere i« no harm intended to your penon,
Nor to no Homuu else ; go tell them, PuUtux.

Ca». And leiiM- U!<, I'ubliux; lest that tbe

peoi»le, ga

KusiiitiR on II!, BliDulit do yniir iige some iniK-

chief.

Bru. Du HO ; and let uu man abide this deed
But we the doen.

Re-enter Trsbork's.

Ct;<t. Where '1 Antony ?

Trc. Fleil to his house mnwi'd. 96
Men, wivea and ohildren stare, cry out and run
As it were doonisiiay.

/>'/•«. Fiitcs, we will Ituow your pleasurtw.

Tliat w e shall die, wc knuw ; 'tis but tlic tlniv

Anil drawiux days out. thut iiimi stand u|>un. luo

Cnm». Why, be timt cuts off twenty jears

of life

Cuts off so numy years of fearing death.

Bru. (Jrant tlMt, and then is death a benefit

:

So are we OMar's Menda, that have abridg'd 104

Hit Ume of taurtng death. Stoop, Bonans,
stoop.

And let us Itathe our hands In Ca-sar's bluud
r|> t» tlie ell>ows, ami besmear our swonis

:

Then walk we forth, even to the nmrlcut-plikee
;

And waving our red weH|M>ns o'er our hea<is, lu)

Let '» all cry, ' Peace, n-etxlom, and liberty 1

'

Cm. Stoop, then, sod wMh. How nuir ages
hence

Shall this our lolly tuene be acted o'er, 1 1 j

In states unborn and accents yet unknown

!

Bru. Uow many tlmee AaU Cesar bleed iu

sport.

That now 00 Pompey's Itasis lies aloiiK

Mo wortblnr than the dust

!

Cas. So oft lui that shall lie, 116

So utten shaU the knot of us be cali'd

Trtf- tneti tliat gave thetr eonntrv hlM'rtv.

[hi-. What t shall wu furtli t

'

Caf. Av. every man awaj :

Urutus sbaill lead ; and we will unwe his heels

With tbe must boldest and best hearts of

Home. tai

EiUer a Servant.

Bru. Soft! who comes here? A friend ol

Antony's.

Sere. Thus, Brutus, did uiy master bid me
kneel

;

Tlius did Hark Antony bid me flill down ; 124

\n i, lieinj; |>rostrute, thus he Isule me say:

l>riitus Is noble, wise, valiant, and honest

;

(';> siir »;is nil>,-lity, Isild, royal, and loving:

.Sav I Ime lirutiis, and I lionnur lilni ; 123

Say 1 fear d C';esar, lionour'd hlin, and lov'd

hlni.

If Brutus will vouchsafe that Antony
May safely come to him, and be resulv'd

How OKsar hath deeerv'd to lie in lieath, 132

Mark Antony shall not love Ckw dead
So well as Brutus living ; bat wUl foUow
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus
Thorough the hazards of this untrod state 136

With all true faith. So says my master Antony.
£ru. Thy master it a wlte mad vaUairi

Koinan

;

I never thought him worse.

Tell bini. so please lilm come unto this place, 14c

He shall be satisfied ; and, bf my hooow,
Ue(iart untouch'd.

Strv. 1 11 fetch him presently. [Bait.

Bru. I know that we shall have him weH tc

friend.

Cat. I wish we nmy : but yet have I a mind
Tluit fears him much ; and my misgiving still 143

Falls riirewdly to the porpoee.

He-eiUer Anto.w.

Bru. Hut here comes Antony. Welcome,
Mark Antony.

Ant. U mighty Cssar ! dost thou lie so low?

Are all thy cooqusets, glories, triumphs, spolti,

Shrunk to this Httle meaeafef Vare theewA
I know not, gentlemen, what you Intend,
Vt'bo else must be let blood, who else 1* rank:
If I myself, there Is no hour so fit 153

.Vs (tsar's death's hour, nor no Instrument
Uf half that worth us those your swords, made

ricli

With the most noble blooil of all this world, ijl

I do beseech ye, if ye War me hani,

Now, whilst your purpled iwnds do reek and

smoke,

PulIU your pleasure. Live a thousand years,

I shall not And myseif so apt to die : ifo

No place will please me so, no mean of death,

As here by Cipsar, and by you cut olT.

The choice and master spirits of this hkc
Itrtt i > Antony ! l>eH not vour d^^atb of UH.

TIioiikIi now wc must appear liloudy Rnd crue^
.\s, by our liands anil this our present art.

You see wc do, yet see ycm tnit our hands
And this the lileeding business they have done:

Our hearts yott see not ; thqr art pttMW; itf
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And ptty to the ganaral wronir of Rome—
A« tin drlvee out On. ao pitjr ptty—
Hath done tbli deed on Cmmt. For jom part,
Tu you our awordi (mto leaden pointy Mark

Antony
; i^^

Our arms, lu HtrenRth of malice, and our iiearti

Ot brothers' temper, do receive yon in
With ail kind Mre, good Uioughta, and rc\o-

renco.

Cat. Your voloe ihall be at ftroi^ a« any
nuui'a

In the diapoaing of new dignittea.

Bru. Only be patient till we have appeaa'il
Tlic inultitudo, hciide themsctvea with fear, 180
Ami tlii'D we will deliver you the cauae
W liv I, that did Ion Ciiwr when I struck him,
Huve thua proceeded.

1 doubt not of your wiwioin.
I*t each man render niu his bloody hand : 184
First, Marcus Brutui, will I shake with you

;

Xoxt, Cuius CaailiM, do I take your Jiand
;

No'-, Deciui Brutua, youra ; now yours, Metcllun

;

Y. ra,Clnna; and, mjr faHant Caan, youn ; iss
Thncjrh laat, not laaat to tore, fonra, good Tre-

boniua.

Gcotlcmen all,—alas ' what ahail I lay t
My cre.lit now stiinds on each aUppaiy ground,
That one of two bail ways you moat o<moett me.
Either a coward or a flatterer. 19'-.

That I did love thee, Omar, O ! tls troe:
If then thy spirit look upon ns now.
Shall it not Krieve thee dearer tlian thy death.
To see thy Antony makibg bis peace, 197
Shaking the bloody tagan of tby foea.

Welcome ' of thy oone T

HadlaariianyeyeaaatbouhaalwouiMta, 200
WecplnK a.s fast as they stream Vorth thy blooil.
It would become me better than to close
In terms <rf fHendahip with thine enemies.
Pardon inc, Julius ! Here wast thou liay'd, brave

hart

;

Hort lildst thou flill; and here thy hunters
»taii(l,

Mgn'd in tliy spoil, and crimaon'd in thy leth
Owurldl thou waatltaalbraat to thla hart;
\nd this, indeed, O world > the heart of thee. 208
H 'w like a deer, atroelMi bjr many prluMa,
Uost thou here Hat

Can. Mark Ant«iny.—

I'anion mo. <Moa Caaalus :
,

TheeMcmie«ofC"»wiarahalleay this; 212
j

Then, In a friend, it Is cold modesty.
Can. I blame you not for pralslni C$e»»r no ; I

But wliat compact mean j-ou to hare with us ? I

Will you lie prick'd In number of our frlendr aid
Ot ahait we on, and act depand on you ?

Ant TherefoN I took yow handa, but was
iniloed

Sway-d ttom the pohit by loeUi« down on CMar.
r ricndaamIwtthyoiiaIl.aiidloM><wid], ato
Upon thk hav«, ttM jnmMl giN rat

'^4

jj3

Why and whenin Caesar was danxcrous.
Bru, Or elae were this a savaee specta. l

Our reaaona are so (UU of good regard
That were you, Antony, the aon of CKaar,
You should be aatisfled.

That 'a an I aeek :

And am moreover suitor that I may
Prixiuce his body to t!ic iiiarlcet plieo

;

And in tlu; ipulpit, as Ih (onies a frlemi,

.Siwak In the onler of liis ftini'ra!.

Bru. You shall, .Mark Antony.
Co* linitu.H, a woril with ymi.

lAiide to Bri'ti s.) Vou know not what you do

;

do nut con.sent 232
That Antony s|ieak In hla fkinaral

:

Know yon bow much the people may be mov°<l
By that which he wlU utter ?

By your parrlon

;

I will myself Into the (lulpit first, 736
And show the reason of our < >sar's donth :

What Antony shall s|K.ak, I will protest
lie speaks by leave and by permission.
And that wc are contented Cteaar shall ?4o
Have all tme rites and Uwful ceremonies.
It ahaU advantage more than do us wronK.
Obc. I know not what nuy faU ; I like it not.
Bru. Mark Antony, here, taha yon Osar's

body.

Ynn shall not in yunr flmaral apeeeh bfauna nav
But s(ieak all good yon can delist orOnaar,
And siiy you do t by our permiasion

;

IHse shall yon not have any hand at all 348
Aliout his funeral ; and you shall qieak
In the aame pulpit whereto I am gotaK
After my speech Is ended
Ant Beltao;

I do deaire no more, 3-2
Bnt. Prqiarethe body then, aadfbBowna;

l&eeunt ofl but Axtomt.
Ant. O! [lardon me, thou bleedtng ple«e of

earth,

That I am meek and gentle with thaae hntehers

:

Thou art the ruins of the noblest man ajg
That over llvc<l In the Ude of times.
Woe to the hand that shed this costly Mood I

Over thy wounds now do I prophesy,
Which like dumb mouths do (>[>«• their mhy lips.
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue,
A enne than light upon the llmba of men

;

Donieatio ftiry and fleroe dvll Mrilb
Shall cumber all the jmrta of Itrtyj 3(4
Blood and destruction ahall be ao In wm.
And dreailful objecu so fltndllar.

That mothers shall l)ut andle when they liehoM
Their InfiirifH iiitAftj^rVI with the hft!v!!! of vsftr

'

All pity chok'd with custom of fell iIpciIn :

Ami Coaar's spirit, ranging for revenge.
With Ata by hia ride come hot fh>m hell.

Shall In thttt oonftnat with a monai«h'a volc<-

Oyillifool'awllMtHptha4t«i«r«w; »jj
nan tUtM dt«4 tkaB ibmR Bhvw ttM MMh
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With carrion men, KrosininK for buriftl.
j

Enter a Servant.

You ser»e Octavlus Ca'sar, ilo yoii not ! 276

Serv. I <to, Mark Antony,

.tint. CiFSar did write for him to come to

Rome
I

Sen. He did receirc hii letten, and Is I

coming;
And trid me ny to yon by word ornHmtb— eSo

'

ISteitif tht bodg.

OCwsar!—
Ant. Tliy heart U big, get thee apart and

weep.

Passion, I .s»'0, Ih catching ; for mine eye*.

Seeing thooe l)cad8 uf sorrow stand in tiiine, 3S4

Began to water. Is thy master coming ?

iSnr. He lies to-night within seven leagues of

Rome.
Ant. Port back with ipeMl, and t«n him what

bath chanc'd

:

Here Is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome,
No Rome of safety for 1 fctavlus yet ; 289 !

Hie hence atid tell him so. Yet, stay awhile ; i

Thou Shalt not bacic till I have Ixinw this corpae '

Into the mariiet-place ; there sli:iil I try, 197 I

In my oration, how the i)eople tike
|

Ibc cruel issue of these lilooity men ; 1

According to the which thou shalt diwourse
To young Octavlus of the state ot things. 396 !

Lml me your hand. I

[Kzennt.irithCmBAiCabody.

Scene U..—Th» Same. The Forum.

Xntrr BRuxfs and CAmnrs, and a throng »/

Citizens.

Citizens. We will lie satisfled : let us be satis-

led.

Bru. Then follow me, and give me audience,
(Hendsi.

CsMius, go you Into the f* '..or street.

And part the numliers. 4
Those that will hear me spcalc, let 'em stay here

;

Those that will follow Cassius, go with him

;

And pnhltc reasons shall be woilwed
Of CKSar's death.

Firtt at. I will lieur Bnitiis s|)e«li. 8

See. at. I will hear Casatus; and cominre
their reasons,

Tfhen sererally we Itoar then rendered.

[£Mt Cumva, leith teme eiftke CItliens

;

BRt-nrg tfur* into Me pfUfit.
Third at. Tlic noble BrutiM ii aaeended

:

silence I

£ru. ]jv (iMlielil till iili! iiwL i?

Itomans, countrym<-ri. and lovers ! hear nie for

my cause; and lie silent, tliat you may hear:
bdleve me for mine honour, and have resiieet to

mine honour, that you may believe : censure nie <

la yewiMm,and kwJw ymir wims. that you
'

may the better judKe. If there be any In tfa

aasenilily, any dear friend of Oieaar's. to him
say, that Brutus' love to Ctcsar was no less thi

hi.s. If then that friend demand why Bruti

rose against Ctcsar, this Is my answer : Not th:

I loved CKsar leas, but that I loved Rome moi
Had you rather CMar were living, and die 1

sUiTcs, than that OHsar were dsad, to lire aU Ih

men? As Cipaar loved me, I weep for him

;

he was fortunate. I njoice at it; as he w
valiant, 1 honour him ; but, as he was ambitioi

I slew 'lim. Tlierc Is tears for his love
; Joy f

his for>.jne ; honour for his valour , and dea^

for his ambition. Who it here so base th

would he a bondman ? If any, speali ; for hi

have I olTendod. Who Is here so rude th

would not be a Roman ? If any, spealc ; for hi

have I olTended. Who is here so vile that w
not love his country ? If any, speak ; for hi

have I oflkBded. I pause for a reply.

CitittM. None, Brutus, none.

Am. Thm none have I offlmded. I ha
done no more to Cnaar, than you shall do
Brutus. The question of his death Is enroU
in the Capitol ; his glory not eztennated, wha
in he was worthy, nor his offwces enltarod, t

wliich he suffered death.

JIMer Amoar ami Otter*; vritk Caua'sM
Here CMsea hie body,Beoraad bjr MarkAntoa
who, though he had bo hand In hia death, aht

receive the benefit of his dying, a piece In tl

commonwealth ; as ?hlch of you shall no
Witli this I depart : that, as I slew my best lov

for the good of Home, I have the same Aigft,

for myself, when It shall please my country
need my death.

Citizme. Uve, Brutus ! live ! live

!

Fint at. Bring him with triumph hot
unto his house.

SecCit. OlTehlmaatattiewtthhiiaaoaeto
Third at. Let him be Cteaar.

Fourth at. Conar's better pai

Shall he crown '<1 In Brutus.
Firtt at. We'll bring hbn to his house wi

shouts and clamours,

Bru. My countrymen,—
.Sfc. at. Peace ! sUeneel Brntva qieal

Firxt at. Peace, ho

;

Bru. (Jo<id couotomon, let me dci Kr ? > 1

And, for my sake, stay here with Anton '

UograoetoOsMar'aoorpae.andgrMMhL >

-

TendlB|toGtBaar^glorlaB,whlehlUrkA>. '

By our permission, la aUowed to make.
I do entreat you, not a man deput,
save I alone, till Antony hme spoke. [Mm

Firtt at. SM^r, ho I and let M hear Mx
Antony. 1

Third at. Let Mb 10 up late the piiU

cbalr;

Well hew Mm. XoUt AatoBy.foiqi.
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Ant. Fit Hriitu>' saki, I am Miokling to
y""- lOott up.

FiiiirHi Cit. What iloes he sny of Brutal ?

Third Cit. lie siiys, for Brutus' mke,
Ih- llinls lihim-lf lM-hnl(ting to un all. 73

Fuiirth Cil. Twcrc beat he qieak no bwin of
llnitus here.

Fimt Cit. ThU Caaar was a tjTant
r* irrf Cit. Say, that 's certain

:

\Vv are blen'd that Borne ii rid of him. 76
.«<"<•. at. Peace ! let xu hear what Anton*- can 1

Bay.
!

.\iit. You gentle lionmnH.—
I

( '^li:!•»». Peace, ho ! let lu hear hhn. I

.1 'It. i rieml!.. Romans, cottBtiTmen, lend me
|

J fiur cars :
'

I
'
'ine to bur)- Osar. not to praise him. So i

The evil that men Uo lives after them,
The good is oft Interred with their bones

;

So let it be with Cteaar. The noble BrutU"
Hath told j-oudMarwMambitiotts; 34 |

Ifitwereao, itwavagrievoaalkult,
j

And grieTousIy bath Cirsar antwercd it.

Here, under leave of Brutus and the rest,

For Brutus is an honouralilc man ; 83
'

So arc they nil, all honourable men.— I

( onie I to speak in Cesar's funeraL
!

J If was ni) friend, faithful and Just to me

:

liut Brutus says he was ambitious
; 9- !

And Bratus is an honourable man.
|

He hath brought many captives home to Konic.
i

Whose ransomt did Uwgnimloo8b»Ui:
1

IM'itb' InCawrMMBamMtiotM? 96
'

When that the i>oor have cried, Cteaar hath '

wept ;
i

Ambition should be made of sterner atulT: /
^ 't linitus Kiys ho was ambitious

;

Aim! Ilnitu.s is an bonoumble man. 100
Yiiii ;tll dill ace that on the Lu|>crcal
I thrice presented him a kingly crown.
Which he did thrice refuse : was this amiiition ?

Vi t Brutus Mkya he was ambitious
; 104

Ami. sure, be ia an hoBonraUe mw.
I siieak not to dlaprove what Brutus spolie.

(

IJut here I am to spealt what I do Imow.
I

You all did love him once, not without cause

:

Wli;it cause withholds you then to mourn for

I'l'"- lu,.
,

'
I Jmltfiiient ! thi.ii art fled to brutish l>east».
V'i'i men have liMt tlieir reason. Bear with me;
M> heart is in the coffin tlicre witli < -n sKr, 1 1

.

And I must pause till If ™me l«u k to me.
\

fint Cit. Jlethinks there is much reason In
his sayhiwfc

l^f.Cit. If thonoonalderrtebtly of the matter '

I u'sar lia!< had great wroag.
Third Cit. Ha* he, mMtwa ? 1j6

I ri'ur there will a worse come In his plaea
FxirthCit. Mark'dyehUwoRiaT Hewonld

not take the crown

;

TliereAM* tia earMa IM «M not amWUooi.

First Cit. It it be found so, aonie wlU dMr
ahidn it. 13,,

.Src. Cit. I'oor soul ! bis eyes arc rwl as (Ire

with woepin)?.

Third Cil. Tliere '« not a noliler niim in lionir
tliiiii Antony.

Fniirih Cit. Now mark him ; he liegins i\«aiii

to s|K';ik.

Ant. But yestenUiy the wonl of Ca-sar might
Have stood against the world ; now li< j he there.
And none so poor to do him rcverenc .

OmaatenI if I were diapoa'd to aUr
Your bearta and mlnda to mntiny and rage, 128
I should do Brutus wrong, and Caaaiua wnwi;
Who, you all know, are honourable UKsn.
I will not do them wrodg ; I rather chooae
To wrong the dead, to wrong myself, and you.
Than I will wrong sui h 'Honourable men. 133
Hut here's a |>archmei.r nith t'lu seal of CKaar;
I found it in his closet, 'tis ids wilL
Let but the commons hear this testament— 136
Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read

—

And th<7 would go and Idaa dead Ctoaar'a

woanda,
And dip their napkins in his sacred Uood,
Yea, tieg a hair of him for memory, 140
Anil, dying. nicnUon it wlUda their wills,

Bei|ueath>ng it aa a rich Vttsuej

I'nto their Issue.

Fourth Cit. We'll hear the wffl: read It.

Mark Antony.
Cilizeiit. The will, the wUl! we wiU haar

Cwsar's will.

Ant. Hare patlenoe, fentle Meoda; I mwt
not read It:

It Is not meet yon know how Caeaar lov'd you.
You are not woo<l, you are not stones, but men

;

Anil, b<;ing men, hearing the will of Catur, 149
It will Inflame you. It will make you mad.
'TIs gcKxl you know not that you are his heirs

;

For if you slioulil. O ! what would come of It.

Fourth Cit. Head the will! we'll hear it,

Antony ; ij^
You sliall read us the will, Caisar's will.

Ant. WiU you be patient? WIU )-ou alar a-
while?

I hn\f o'ershot niyaelf to tell you of it 156
I fear I wrong the hoBooialde men
Whose daggera bara atafab'd Oaaar ; I do Hmt it
Fourth Cit. They were tmttora: honourable

men I

Citizeim. Tlie will : the testament ! 160
.Sfr.Cii. They Here t mains, nmnlerers. Thi-

will I road the nill.

Ant. You win r.-.r «-.»n to reft.! ll.c

wUIT
Then nukke a ring about the oorpaa of Oaaar,
And let me diow yott Urn that BHMl* the »ttL i&t
ShaU I dawandt aad will 70a gtra nae laare?

Citittnt. Oomedown,
AftCtr. Daaeend. [Airranr eemat tfomt
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Third Cit. You shall have leuvf. i63

Fourth Cil. A ring; U.unl rm. hI.

Firtt Cit. Stjinil from the luMrfo : stiiml froni

the ImhIv.

Spc Cit. Uoom for Aiit(in\ ; most nohlc
Anluiiy.

int. Nay, preM nut no u|K.n iiic ; ittiinil far

off. 172
CUiient. Rtamt back ! room ! hear hack

!

Ant. If yon have tean, prciiare to shod tliciii

now.

You all do know thin tiuuitli' : 1 rcmoiiilM;r

The first tlino ever Cicaur \\iit It on
; 176

'Twas on a Buminer's evunlnc, in his tunl,

That (lay ho overcame llic Nintl.
Look : In this place rau Ca8sl\.!4' ilaxKci* through :

See what • rent the envioiu Caica made : 1 ? 1

Through this the well-beloTed Brutua italib'd :

And. »i he pinck'd his cuned Meel away,
Mark '>(-ir the blood of CnMU* foliow'd tt,

A) rushing out of doora, to be resolvM i S4

If Brutui so unkindly knock'ii or no

;

For Bmtua, aa you know, was Caaar's angel

:

Judge, O yott gods! how dearly Cmmt lov'u

him.

This was the most nnktodart cut of all ; 188
For when the noble CMar law him stab,

In!;ratttu(le, more strong than tmltors' arms,
Quite van<|uUb'd htm: then bunt his rclghty

heart;

And, in his mantle muffling op Us Caoe, 193
Kven at the Imse of Pompcy's statu*.

Which all tlic while ran blood, great C«sar fell.

O I what a fall was there, my countr; men

;

Then I, and joii. and all of ns foil di fn, i /j

AVhllst blooily treason flourish'd over us.

O! now you weep, and I |)crcelve you feel

The dint of pity ; Uicse are gracious <lropx.

Kind soola, what I weep joa when you hut
beboM 3..,

Our CMar'a vesture wounded ? Look you here.

Here is himself, marr'd, as you see, with tndturs.
Fint Cit. O piteous siH-ctacle 1

Sfc. Cil. O nohle Cn-sar ! 204
rAir.f Cit. O woeful day

!

Foiirlh Cif. tr'itors < villains

!

Fimt Cit. O most IpIoimI-- sluht

!

.s>c. r/r. We will lie rcvcnKwi.
Citizerui. Revenge !—Alwut !—Seek :—burn I—

Fire I—KlU !—Slay ! I^ not a traitor live.

Ant. Htay, cuunto'mon

!

FirH CMwN. FMee therel Hear the noble
Antony. 312

S*e. Cil. We'll iH iir hiro. well fbilow him,
weUdlo with hlni.

Ant. Uitixi friends, sweet friends, let me not
stir you up

To such a sudden Hood of nuitiny.

TliM that ha»o done this dwl are hononral>le ;

What private griefs titey havi, ahtsl I know
siy

That inailu tliem do It; they are wise and
lionoiiriiMe,

And will, no (loul)t, with reiUHins answer you.
I come not. frionds, to steal awny ywu hearts

:

I am no oritur, as llrutus Is ; 221

But, as you know me all. a plain lpln;it man.
That love my fm iid ; and tliat llioy know full

weU
That gave me public leave to speak of him. 3. 4
For I have neither wit. nor words, mr worth.
Action, nor utterance, nor the power of speech.
To stir men's MoikI : I only sjieak rlxlit on

;

I tell M u that wliicli yon vourselves do know,
^how vim sweet Cn-sars wonndv, jKtor poor

(linul) I'louth.s, 22q
And lil.i them sfA'ak fi r ni<- : Imt ncn' I Hrutus,
An. I lirutus Anton\ . there were an .Vntony
Would rulHc up your spirits, and put a tongue
In every wound of Casar, that shouM move 933
The stones of Borne to rise and mn'.lny.

Citiuni. WoU mutiny.
Fimt at. We 11 bum the home of Bmtns.
Thinl Cit. Away, then! come, seek the con-

si ilnitors. tyj
A nt. Vet liear nic, countrynirn : yet hear mo

.s|Hak.

Citizen- Peace, ho!— Hear Antony,— most
nohle Antony.

Ant. Why, fHeniK you go to do you know
not what. j^c

Wherein hath Csesar thus deserv'd your loves t

Alas! you know not: I must tell you tiien.

You have forgot the will I tokl yon of.

t'rti'.'m*. Most true. The will • let s stay and
lu ar the will.

Ant. Here Is the will, and under Cksm's
.st'al.

To every Konian citizen he gives.

To every scleral man. serenty-tlve drachmiu.
'•vf.l it. Most noble Cowir ! we'll revenge his

death. a^g
Third CU. Oroya! Cow!
Ant Hear me with patience.

Citittn*. Peace, bo I

A nt. Moreover, he bath left you all his walks,
Ills private arbours, and new-planted ordMtrds,
I in this side Tllicr ; he hath left them you,
.\tu\ to your III li-s for ever; common pleasures,
I 'l walk aliroad. anil ivon-atc yourselves. 256
llcro was a Ca'sar! when eomes such another?

First Cit. Never, never! t'ome, away, a\\.iy

!

Well b«m his body in the holy phice.

And wttb the bnwda Br* the traitor's houses.
Take up the body. g6t

S*e. at Oo fstcti flrs.

Tiiirii Cit. I'l lick down banelieik

Fourth Cit. Pluck ilown forms, windows, any
tlilmt. [EMunt Ctttms, vitk Uk* b«d0.

Ant. .Now M tt work: BiiachM; Ihoa art

afoot, 265

Take thou what eesBW thou wUt I
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KiUer a Senrmnt

Hu» now, fellow

!

>. • ^Ir. rK taviiisigalraidjrGOiiMtoRonie.
,1/.', Wliere is he? 268
St rv, lie and Lepklus are at Ocaar'i lioiMe.

Ant. And tUtber will I straight to viilt him.
He corned apon a wWi. Fortune it merry.
Ami in thig mood will give iix any thing.

'

272
S'-rr, I henr l Mm say BnitiiR aiid Ciistiliis

An ri.l like iiiiiiliiieii tliniiiKh the gates ufHiMne.
.1"'. Ikilkc they hiwi some notice of the

11. " 1 liitil HKivM them. Uring me to Octavius.

Scena 111.—The Same. A Street.

Enter Cuha, the Poet,

C'li. I dreamt to-night that I did feast witli

< 'ir«ar.

Au<i things unlucky charxc my fantasy

:

I have no will to wander forth o; doom,
Yet somethlog kads me forth. 4

Enter Citizens.

l-'ir.s'. Cit. What Is your name

?

.Sec. CU. Whither ore you golni,'?

Third CU. Where do you dwell ?

fourth CU. Are you a married maa, or a
l«chelor? 9

,'<fc. Cil. Answer every man directly.

First Cil. Av, anil lirietly.

Fojirth Cit. At, anil wisely.

I'hi/'l ' it. Ay, and truly, you were liest.

' /I. \Vli;it Is niy name? Whither am I

L- 'Mig: Where .lo I dwell? Am I a marrinl
iii:in. or a Imehelur; Then, to answM- cverv
man illrocUyaiid hrtofly.wMr awl truly: wtoelV
I xay, I am • baehekir. /g

s- c. CU. That's as much as to sty. they arc
f "Is that marry; you 11 bear me » bang for
that, I fear. I>roceed

; directly. 21
' ' Directly, I am going to Ciesar's funentl.
I'irst Cit, As a friend or an enemy ?

(V(i, As a frloml. 24
>

, Cit. That matter la answen^l ilirectly.

Fourth Cit. For your dwelling, brlellv.

Oil. Brietly, I dweU by the CapltoL
Third CU. Your name, sir, truly. a£
Cin. Truly, my name is Clnua.
Sec. Cit. TcM htm to phMtt; he's a eon-

i>|)lr«tor.

'^111. I am anna the poat, I am CliuM the
I-x-t. „
tiHinn Ctt. Tear iilm (or his bad Tcneti, tear

lilm for his liad verscii.

Ciit. I utii not Cinna the conspirator.
.See. Cit, It Is no matter, his name s Cltina

;

I>lutk hut hla name out of his heart, and turn

to

43

nirtt Cit. Tunr falm, tear him I

hrana.s. ho ! Ilrebraiida I To Brotna'. toC
bum all. Some to Cedut' house, and
CMea't; tome to Ugariua'. Away I go I

[

Act IV.

Scene l.—Rmtw. a B' a in Antoxt's
Uoute.

AsTosv, OcTAVirs, anit Vwnvn, ttaUd at a
i

tabu.

Ant. Tlicse many then thaU die; tbeir aaoMs
I are prirkM.

Oct, Your lirotlier too must die; nmiiiil
you, LepliluR?

Lep, 1 do consent.

Oct. Prick him down, Antony.
Lep. Upon condition Publlut thall not Ure, 4

Who is your sister's son, Mark Antony.
Ant, He shall not live

; look, with a ipot I
danm htnL

Rut, Lcpidtw. go you to Cicsar's house;
Ketch the will hither, and we shall determtM 8
How to cut off sonic charge In iegaclcsi

r.<T- What! shall I fliul you heref
Off. Or here or at tlie (.'apltol.

[Exit LiriSDt.
.lint. This It a slight unmcrltabtc man, 13

Meet to be tent on enandt: ia U tt,

The three-fold world divided, ha should stand
( ine of the three to share it?

Oct. So you thoogfat him

;

.\iiil took his voice who should be prick'd to die.
In our lilack si'iitence and pniaerlptlan. 17

Atit. Oetavlus, I have seen more days than
you:

And though we lay lliesc honours on this man.
To ease ounelvea of divers shuiderous loads, so
Ho shall but bear them as the aas bears gold.
To groan and tweat under the "^iTlniiii.

Either led or driven, as we point the way;
Aii'l having brought our treasure wliera wa wiU,
Tlien take we down his lotxl, and turn bint Off,

Like to the empty ast, to sluike bis ears.

And grata ia oaaoMiu.
Oct, You may do your will

;

But he's a tried and valiant solilier. aE
.4 nl. So Is my horse, Octavlu.'t ; and for that

I do apfioiot him stora of tawvemicr.
It ia a creatiiro that I taacb to ««ht,
To wind, to ttop, to nw sUnctly «t^ 91
Hit corporal motion oreni'd if my tidiik
And, in some luste, Is LepidUl bat to

;

He must he taught,aodtrain'd,aad bidgol
A liarr(.'n-splrite<l fellow ; one that feeds
On abject orts, and Imitations.

Which, out of use and stai d liy other luen.

Begin hit ihahlon: da aol talk of him
o«s
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BatM S property. Aiut now, Octavlux, 40

TiWtim great thinKX : Brutus and Caxsiiis

Are levTlnK l>owers ; we must strHight make
hcail ;

'

Therefore let our alliance l>e coml>iu'il,

Our bat Mends nude, and our beat means
|

tretch'd out ; 44

And let us presently go lit in council.

How covert matten nu^r be best dlsuloa'd,

And oiH ii perils surest answered.

Oct. Let us du 8(1 : fur we are at the stake, 48 !

And baj'd about with vauuj enemies

;

And sous that smile bare in their hearts, I
;

Iter,
I

Minions of misiihiefk. iSxtunt. I

Seam XL—Camp near SardU, B^for*
BRtTCs' Tent I

Druiiu Enter Brltis, Iacilu k. I.i l ii «, and
Soldiers : Titimi:» and Pinuaki s nitel thi in.

Brti. 8taD<l, ho

!

lAieil. (live the word, ho 1 and stand.

Bru. Whrtt now, Lucllliis ! Is C.isslus near?

Lficil. He Is ut hand : and Findarus Is come 4
To do you salutation bom his muster.

[PiNDAKua i/iveM a letter to Briti s.

Bru. He greets dm well Your master. Pin-

dams,
In hti own change, or by ill officers.

Hath given ma some worthy cause to wish S

Things done, undone ; but. If he be at liand,

I shaU he saUsAed.

Pin. I do not doubt
But tliat my noble roaxter will :\p|>citr

Such as he Is, full of ruKii"! and honour. 12

Bru. He Is not doubted. A word, LuciUus

;

How be recciv'd you, let me ijo resulv'd.

Lueil. With courtesy and with respect

enough

;

But not with such fkuiiliar iasUuiosa, 16

Xor with sucli free and fMendly eonftoience.

As be liath us'd of ohi.

BriL. Thou hast descril' d
A hot frleml cooling. Ever note. LuciUus,

Whrn I01C iH^ins to siclicn and decay, 30

I I UHctli an cnroroe<i ceremony.

There are no tricks in |)lain and simple fait'i

;

But hollow men, Ulio horses hot at hand,

ind prooalie of their

H
But when th^ dtould endure the bloody qiur,

Th«y fall their erMrta, and. Ufe* deealttal Jailss,

«Mnk in the trial ComwbliUfBiy on?
iMciL They moan this al^lt ia Saniis to be

quarter'd ; 33

The liTvatur inrt, the horsn in fSMra^
Are come with Cassius.

Bm. Harlt ! he Is aniv'd.

{Low march within.

March gently on to meet him.

Enter c'Assiua and Soldiers.

Va». .Stand, bo ! 33

Brti. Stand, bo! Speak the word along.

FintSM. Stand!

3t.8oUL Standi
ThirdSold. Stand! 36

Cat. Most noble brother, you ha\c done me
wrong.

Bru. Judge me, you go<is! Wron^ I ndne

enemies?

And, if not so, how should I wrong a brother?

Ca«. Brutus, this sober form of yours hides

wrongs ; 40

And when you do them—
Bru. Cassius, be content

;

Speak your grleb softly: I do know you well

Before the eyes of both our armies here.

Which should perceive nothing Imt love fh>m
U8. 44

Let us not wrangle : bid them move away

;

Tbcn i.i my tent, Cassius, enlarge yimr grMh,
And I will give you audience.

Ca». IMndanis,

Bid our commanders Icaal their charges ufl° ^3

A little from this ground.

[iru. LuciUus, do you the like ; ami let no

Come to our tent tiU we have done our con-

fisreuoe.

Let Lucius and Titinius guanl our door. 5a

{Exeunt.

Scene Ul— Within the Tent (t^Batiia.

Knter Baimni and CAMnra.

Cat. That you have wrong'd dm doth aHiear
inthU:

You have oondmna'd and noted Lucius PcUa
For taking bribes here of the SardlaiM

;

Wherein my letters, praying on his side, 4

Because I linew the man, were slighted off.

lini. You wrong'd ruurself to write in such a

case.

Caf. In such a time as this it is uut meet
That ctcry nice ofltoce should baar his com-

ment. 3

Bru. Let me tell you, Cassius, you yourself

.\rc much condema'd to have an itching palm

;

To sdl and mart your oAces fbr fotd
To tudaservera,

Cm. I an Itching palm ! i :

You know that you are Brutus tlut s|)eak this,

Or, by the gods, thla vaaeh ware eiaa your laat

Bru. The name of Oudua hononn this oat-

ruptlon.

! And cbastisi iiuiit doth tbereHon hMa hki baaiL

Can. Chastisement! 17

Bru. Ilememlicr Marob, tiM ides of liarcll

reutember

:

IMd not grant JttUua Uead for Justke' ate T



Scene lU.] 2ivtwM Cottar, 907
What villain touch'd hin body, Uutt did stab, ao
And not for justice? What! shall one of us.

That struck the foremost nian of all this world
Hut fur 8up|)ortlng roblwrs, shall we now
< 'oDtanilnate our fingers with base I)ribe8, 24
\sid nil the mighty ipacc of our iarge honours
For to much tnuh nwy be grasped thuii ?

i bed mther be » tkc aad buy Um uooii.
Than such a Roman.

^Q"' Bmtuf, bay not me ; aS
I 'II nut endure it : you forget younelf,
r I he^lgc me In. I am a loUier, I,

( )lilcr in iiractice, abler than yoandf
111 inalie condiUooa.

!!ru Oo to; yon are not, CaMlua. 32
< '<M. I am.
Bru, I aay you are not
Cat. Urge me no more, I shall forget myself

UaTe mind upoo ye«r hiattta; tempt me no
Airtber.

36
Bru. Awaj.dii^man!
Co*. Iitpoeribiet
l^"'- Hear me, for I will qieak.

Mu!*t 1 give way and room to your nub cluder?
siial! I be n-lgbted when a madman itaieaf 40

('««. o ye godet ye code) Mut I enduie aU
this?

Bni. AU this ! ay, more : ttut UH yonr praud
heart break

;

tio show your alavee bmr ehaMe you are.
Ami make your bondmen tremble. Must I

bodge?
Must I oueerve yoat Mm* I rtand and cnmeb
I iider your terty humour? Bythegodi,
V m Hhall digest the renom of your ipieeB,
Thuugh it do split you ; fur, (hm thle day Mb,
I II use jou for my mirth, yea. fbr my iM^hter, I

\\ lien you are waspish.

Isitconictothls?
Bni. Vou say you are a better 8<j|dier

:

I.« t h appear so ; make your vaunting true, 52
An.l itshall pleaaemeweU. For mine own rnrt,
I ''hall be glad to lean of noblo men.
Oji. You wrong me every way

j you wrong
ine, Brutua; 1

I - lid ail elder soldier, not a better: c6 '

I'M I .say,'l,ctter?'
'

If }ou did, I care not
Ou. When Ciesai' liv'd, he durst not thus

have nuive<l nie.

Bru. Peace, peace! you durst not so have
tempted him.

Cat. Iduietnot! a,

What! dantBOttes^>thImI
roryow lUb yon dunt not

Do not pranine too nneh upon my

Bru.

Bni.

Ciu.

Tbere it no terror, Ckariui, In your tbieati:
For I am arm'd eo imag in bonealy
Thnt they pas* by me as the idle wind.W hicb I reipect not I did send to you

61

A-hich yum denied

/ vile means
my heart, 7J

-. Aibnuu, than to wring
of peaeanU tbdr vile

love

' nay >!<» that I »h:Ul te sorry for.

'^'"•Vou hare done that you
sorry ftwv

•54

hottkl be

76
Hka

For certain

ine

;

Kor I tan raise no
.
By heaven. I had n. .0

' And drop my blood for
From the hard hands

traeb
By any indlrDction. I did aond
To you for gold to pay my legions.
Which you denied me: was that done

Casslua?
Should I have answer'd Caius Cassius so?
When Marcus Brutus grows so covetous.
To lock such rascal counters from bis fHmdiv So
Be reaiiy. gods, with all your thunderfcoita;

, Dashblmtopieoea!

I
C<u. I denied you not

I

Bru. You did.

Cut. I did not: he was but a fool
That brought my answer back. Brutus hath

riv'd my heart
A ftlend should bear hii (Hend'k Infirmities
But Brutus makes mine greater than thej arci
Bru. I do not, tlU you practise them on me.
Cos. You love me not

I <lo not like your faults. 88
Ca*. A fHendly eye could never see such

faults.

Bru. A flatterer's would not, though they do
appear

As huge as high Olympus.
Cat. Come, Antony, and young Octavia^

come, g.
Revenge youreelves alone on Cassius,
K(ir C'issius Is aweary of the world

;

Hated by one he lovee ; brav'd by bis brother

;

Check'd like a landman ; all his faults obKerv'd,
.Set in a noic-liook, leam'd, and conn'd by XDte,
To cast Into my teeth. O ! I could weep
My spirit fh)m mine eyes. Th re is my dagger.
And hare my naked breast ; w.thin, a heart 100
Dearer than PIutuaT mine, richer than gidd

:

If that thou be'ataSoman.talMttft»th;
I. tliat dented thee gold, win give my heart:
Strike, as thou didat at Qeaar ; fbr, I know, km
When thou didst hate him worst tixm lo?>M

him better
Tlurn ever tkotl lov\lat Cassius.

Brit. Sheathe your dagger

:

Be angry when you will, it shall have scope

;

Do wliai, you will, dishonour shall be humoa?.
OOMalna! yon are yoked with a lamb tec
That caiTiee angor as the flint beats Ire,
Who. maeh anANeed, siiowt a haakf kpark,
And straight la ooM again.

Bath OhsIw HvV iia
To be bvt Britth and langhtar ts hto Bntnt
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M'heu grief and blood iU-temper'd vexetli him ?

Bru. WhMi I qtoke OuU I wm UMwiper'd
too.

Cat. Do you oontisMw much ? Give nie yutir

hand. ii6

Bni. And my heart toa
Co*. Ufirulua!
Bru. What'i the matter?
Cm, Have not you love enough to bear with

m^
When that rash humour which my mother gave

me
Makes me forKctful ?

Bni. Yes, (. aNj-ius; and from liencefortli

AVhelixoii are ovfr-oariicst wltli your Hrutiis. in
He'll think your uiotlier cliiiles, and leavt-

.
you to, [A'ouw wUhin.

Puet. [Withim.} Let me go in to lee the
general*;

Tiiurc Is some grudge between 'em, 'til not meet
Till y lie alone. 125

Lvcil. I WithuL] You sliall not come to them.
ruel. [ Within.] Nothing but death siuUl stey

ue.

Enttr Poet,/uU<nee<l by Urciuvs. Tnntnnk
and Ixcam.

Cat. How now) What '• the matter? 128
Poet. For shame, you genenUal Whet do you

mean?
Lu\e, and be tHeiid% ai two moh men abonld

lie;

l-'or I have seen more years, I'm sure, tlian ye.

C(t*. Ua, ha ! how vUelj- doth this cynic rime

!

Bru. Get you henoe^ dnrnh; Mucy feUow,
bonce 1 »33

Cas. Bear with him, Brutus ; 'tis his fashion.
Bru. I U know his humour, when he knows

hla time:
What aiioiiU the mm do wtth tbete Jigging

(bote? 136
Compankm, hence I

Cae. Away, a'^av ! !« gone.

ItMt Poet
Bru. Lucillus and Titinius, bid the com-

uianilers

Prepare to lodge their companies to-night.
Cat. And come youndTCi, and Ixliig Messaltt

with you, 140
Immediately to ui.

[Exeunt Lt'ciLica and Tmsiis.
Brv. Liiciai,abo«lorwlnel[j;xttLi;cii;B.
Cat. I did not think you could hare been so

angry.

Bru. O Caisiua ! I am sick of ninny snivts.

Cat. or your phlloeopby you make no use 144
If you give place to accidental cvUsl
Bru. No man bean sorrow better : Portia is

dead.

Cat. Hal ForUa!
Bnu Shaladead. 148

Can. How xcapii I killing when I

you so ?

insupportable and touching loss

!

I'lion what sickness?

Bru. Impatient of my absence.
And grief that young OctaTtua with Hark

Antony 152
Have made themselves so strong;—for with km

death

That Udhigs came :—with Uili die fell diitnwt,
And. her attendant* atMent, iwallowM Are.

Cnn. And died to?
lint. Even so.

Ca». O yc immortal gods ! 156

Enter Lucii'*, with wine and taperi.

Bru. Speak no mon of her. GlfctMabpwl
of wine.

In thi* I bury all unklBdBMi^ Ourina. [Drtnkt.
Cat. My heart Uthlrrty for that nobla pledge.

Fill, Luclui, tin the wiaao^amwUtlMeap; i<g

1 cannot drink too mueh ofBrntair loMi
[DrMb.

Bm. Come In, ntlniu*. [B^U Umm,
Re-enter Tmsii's, Kith Mkssala.

Welcome, good Messala.

Now sit we cloee about this taper here,

And call in question our necessities. 164

Cat. Piicte,arttbaa|ga«T
Bru. Ko more, I piay yoo.

Mes.sala, I hare here received Ictten,

That young Octavtiu aad Mark Antony
Come down upon us with a mighty power, 16I
Bunding their expedition towards Phillppl
Met. Myself have Icttetg of the rmtfsamt

tenour.

Bra. With what addition ?

Mf«. That by preaeripUon aad bBto of ont-

Uwry, 172

Octavlus, Antony, aad Lepldus.
Have put to death an hundred memtan.
Bru. Therein our letters do not well agree

;

Mine speak ofMventytenatmra mat died 176
Uy their iNTuaerlptions, Cicero iielng one.

Cat. Cloero one

!

Met. Cicero Is dead,
And by •imt onler of proscriptl jii.

Had you letters trom your witb, my lord?
Bni. N- 'cssala. 181

Mes. Nor aothing in your letters writ of

her!
Brti. Nothing Mewda.
Men. That,methlnk^iaitiv«t.
Bru. Why ask jros? Hear y«a Mght Of her

in yoon? 184

Mee. No, ny lonL
Bru. Now, M you are a Rmnan, tell bw true.

Met. Then Ukc a HonaB bear tka tralii I

tdl:

For oertitin tiie Is dead, and bgr I
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Bnt. Why, tarewfH, Portia. We moit dl^
Hemala : igj

With meditating that iihe must rlie oiicp,

I huro the imtience ti) emliire it now.

Men. Kven ao gnut mvu great lowes slioulil

fiiilure. j,j2

Cas. I have as much of thla In art ax yon,
But yet my Mtura oouM not bear it h. >.

Bru. Well, to our work alive. Wlmt ilo \ .m
thiuk

Ot manhlDR to PhUippi presently ? 196
Cn*. I do not think It good.

Tour reason ?
('«'• This h It

:

TIs 1 cttiT that the enemy seei( u.s

:

So Kimll lie w«aic his mcanii, weary hi.? sohllem,
Doing himself offence ; whilst we, lying still, 200
Are full of rest, defence, and nlmbleneaa.
Bru. Oood reMoiM mut, of torw.glve place

to better,

The peofrie twist Phfllppi and this groqsd
OortMidbMlnalbreVafltetlon; 304
For they have gmdg'd lu contribution

:

Toe enemy, marching along by tlmn.
By them shall make a fuller number up,
','ome on refhesh d, new-added, and cncourag'd

;

From which advantage shall we cut him OB, 209
If at PhllippI we do face him titers
These people at our IjKck.

Com. Hear nic, good brother.
Bru. Under your pardon. You must note

bealde, 2,2
Tliat we have tried the utmoat of our Mend.s,
Oar legions are l)rlm-(tall, our cause Is ripe

:

The enemy Incruaaelh every day

;

We, at the height, are ready to decline. :> .

There Is a tide in the aOhlra of men,
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune

;

Omitted, all the voyage of their life

Is bound In shallows and In miseries. >

On such a ftdl sea are we now atln,tt

;

A.id we must take the current when It serves,
<)r lose our ventures.
f"* Then, with your will, go on

;

We 11 along oun>eIvc^ and meet them at Phl-
"ml. 224

Bnt. The deep of night is crept upon our
tiilk.

And nature nmst ol)ev necessity.
Which wc will niggard with • itttie rest
There Is no more to say f

^o*' No more. Gool-nl;{ht: 228
E«rly to-morrow will we rise, ind hence.
Bru. Lucius!

Jte-tnter Lccn;>.

My gown. [BxU Ixcirs.
Farewell, good Xewala

:

Oood-nlRht. Titlnlus. Noble, wMl QhMwl
Oood nlght, and good tepoae.
0«» Onqr dcArtinither! 232 i

ThtoVMM III begliming of the night

:

Never come such dlvtsloB 'tween our souls

!

U't it not, Brutus.
Bru. Every thing b well
To* Good-nlgbt. my lord.

Good night, good brother. 236

ll';^ [ Qood-nlgbt, Lonl Brutus.

Bni. Fnrewdl, every one.
[Exeunt Cassiis, TmMiM, and Mmm.\i*.

Re-enter Lcoiva, with tin fettn.

Give ine the gown. Where is thy instrument ?
Lite. Here In the tent
ISru. What ! thou sjieak'st droK^lly ?

Poor knave, I blame thee not ; thou art o'er-

Wtttch'd. 240
( 'an ClawUuH and some other of my men

;

1 11 have them sleep on cushions lu my tent
Lue, Varro I Mid Claudius I

Ail«r Vakm omI OuromiL
ror. Calls my lord t 244
Bru. I pray yon, tlr% He In my tent and sleep:

It may be I shall raise you by and by
On business to my brother Ciisslus.

Var. .So please you, we will stand and wati li

your pleasure. ..^j

Bru. I win not have It so; He down, gotxi
Hirs

;

It may l>e I shall otherwise bethink me.
Look, Lucius, here 's tlie lxM>k I sought for so

;

I put it in the pocket of my gown. 252
[Vamo «muI CuoMoa li» iMNu

Lue. I was sure your lordshipdM not gtre K
me.

Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much fbr-
gethd.

< 'anst thou hold up thy heavy l ye.s awhile.

.Viid touch thy Instrument a strain or two ? 2=6

Luc. Ay, niylord,Mtidea.ivyou.
Br^L It does, my l)oy :

1 trouble thee too mveh, bat then art wUUng.
Lite. It is my duty, sir.

Bru. I should not urge thy &utf past thy
night ; 260

I know young bloods look tor a time of rest
Lue. I have slept, my lord, already.

Bru. It was well done, ami thou' shalt slee|-

agaln

;

I will not hold thee long : If I do live, 2C4
I win be good to Ihce. ( J/imic, and a Sihig.

This is a sleepy tune : O murderous 8luml)i.-r 1

Lay'st thou thy leailen inacu u|)on my boy,

That plays titev uiUsivT Ueiiiio kuave, i$uuU-

nlghtt 2C8
I will not do tbes so mocb wrong to wmk* thee.
If thou dost nod, thou break'st thy ImitnmMBt

;

I '11 take It fh3m thee ; and, good boy,goad4ilght
Let me see, let me see; Is not ttie MrtnnM
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Wlwrul learMdlng? Hen It i«, I think.

Alter tKs OMett qfCmtAtL

How m tUi tapw ImnMl H»! who comei
ben?

I tkink it it the wwkiMM of mine eyei
TiMt diapM thla monatrous appMltion. 176
It comet) upon roe. Art thou any IhlnR ?

Art thou some goci, soim- imnpl. or some devil,

That mak'tt my lilood cold and my hair to stare ':

Speak to iiie what thou art jfio

OhoH. Thy evil gplrit, Brutus.
Bnt. Wh.v coju'iit thou ?

Okoit. To tell thee thou »halt nx uit- at
PUlippL

Srtk yfM ; Hun I iliaU mc thee again ?

Ay,«tPhUiM)i.
Bru. Why, I win Me thee at PhiUppI then.

[Ghoiit vanithtJi.
Now I hwx. Uken heart thou vanlsheat : iSs
lU (plrit, I would hold more talk with thee.
Boy. I.ucIim! Yamt CiMHHiHt 8lr%«w»l(e!
Claudius ! ,3g

Lmi. The itringi, my lord, art; Wae.
Bnu He thlnlu he still is at Ills iRstrunient

LaetH^awaltel
i«e. Myloidt aga
Bru. Didst thou dream, Luciiia, that thou so

crtedst out ?

iMc My lord. IdonotlraowtbiUIdldety.
Aru. Yea, that thoa didit DUUt Ihoa aee

any thlug?
Liu. Nothing, my lord. -.^c

Bru. Sleep a«aln, Lucius. Sirrah, C3^udlu»

!

FcUowtlMMiI awidMl
Vmr. Mjrioid!
OmtL Xytord! 300
Bm, Why did you so ctj- out, sirs, in your

deepT

f
Did wc. my lord ?

Ay : saw you any thing ?

Tor. No, my lonl, I saw nothing,
f'""- Nor I, my lonl.
Bru. Go, and commend me to my brother

CMriua. 304
Bid Irim wt on his i>owcn betimes before.
And we win follow.

ClMl.1
It shall be done, my lord.

[JEM«n(.

Act V.

Scene 1.—TJke PUOnt ^niftppi.

Mnt^r OctAvam, Ahiokt. ami flMrAm^.
On Kow. Antwiy, our hofm are nawewd

!

Ton teld the enemy would not oonte down,M keep tiM blUi and apiNr NgkNMi

It proves not so ; their liattles arc at hand

;

They mean t<) warn us at PhilippI here,
AoMwcring liefore we do demand of theui.

Ant. Tut ! I am in tlielr l>osom>', and I kat
Wherefore they tio it : they uuuld be content
To viitt other pbusae: and oone down
With hartal bTBTery, tUBkli« thia flMw
To fltaten In oar thovglMi that Xtrnj hare con

But 'tis not so.

Entci- a Messenger.

Mean. Prepare you, gcncnla:
The enemy comes on in gallant Hhuw

;

Their bloody sign of battle Is hung out,

And something to be done immediately.
Ant OetavtM, lead TOW iMttle aoMijr on, :

Upon the faft liaad or the ofan aeU.
Oct. V\ioa the right hand I ; keep thou tl

left.

Ant. Why do jroacnMBMia thla exigent 1

Oct. IdottotcniaaTOB; batlwUIdoao. 1

[JTara

Lvciura, Trniiiua, HaaaALA. and Othert.

Bru. They stand, and would have parley.
Cm. Stand llul« Titinina: we nrait out ai

talk.

Oct. Mark Antony, sliall we gtre dgn 1

battle?

An!. No, Caisar, we will aniwcr on the
charge. j

Make forth ; the generals would have aun
wonls.

Oct. Stir not until the signal.

Ant. Worda befon liiowa: la Itao^comm
meBf

Od. Not that we kmi words better,as you d
Bru. Good worda are battar than bad itniha

Octarlus. g

Ant. In your bad ilrolM, taltaa, jroa gii

good words

:

Witness the hole yuu made in Canar't heart.
Crying, ' Long Uve ! hall, Cicsar I

'

Ca*. Antony, 3
The posture of your blows are yet unknown

;

Birtfw Tour words, they rob the HyUa baas;,

And leare them boneyieaa.

AfO. Not stiniJwes too,
Bru, 0! yea,andaoundIeaitoo; 3

For you hare stol'n their buzzing, Antony,
And Tery wisely threat before you sting.

'

Ant. VlUains ! you did not so when your tU
daggers

Uack'd one another in the aldea of CMar : 4
Ton ahow'd your taath Bka apa^Md fcwa'd Hh

bounda,
And bow'd Hha bondmen, klaslng Cnear's foet

;

WhOat damned Caaca, Uke a cur, behind
Struck CMar oa the neek. O you flatterers! «
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Cat. Ftettarm! Vow, Bratnc, thank your-

ThU tongue luut not offended wo to-<Uy,

ir VamXxa might hare rul'd.

Oci. Come, come, the cause : if anting make
us swent, 43

The tiroof of It will tiirn to re<lder drops.

J draw a sword ii#ilnst consi>initors

:

When think jou that the sword goes up again?
Ne»er. till ( 'Ksar't three-and-thirty wouudu 53
Be weU tsnmgA; or tlU MsotlMr Cmbt
HaTe added risn^iter to the iword cf traitor*.

Bmi. Cir*ar, thou ranst not die bjr tratUvs'
hands, j6

fnless tlid'i hrlnij'Kt them with thee.

Oct. Sol hope;
I »';is not twm to die on Brutus' sword.

Bn,. O! If tlMM mrt tlie noUwrt of thy

strain,

Young man. thon eo«ldit not die mote honour
able. to

Cat. A peertah lebooBHqr, wcrthlM of aneh
honour,

Joln'd with a maaqner and a reveller.

Ant. CHd OaMtai itUl

!

'>ct. Come. Antonj
;
»way

!

Iifllann-. traitors, hurl we In your teeth. 64
' you (i.iro fight tonlay, i',,nie to the llcld ;

.: not. when you have otoiiiachs.

IKMunt OcTAVii'g, Ant.i.nt, and their Army.
Ca*. Why DOW, Mow wind, nreil MOow, and

wtmbaik!
TheitonniaiV^Midalliionthehamrd. 63
Bru. Hot

LiKUinal bark, a wom with you.

ImcO. '
Jly lonl ?

rBatrrvs and Lfcilh-s talk apart.
Can. Messala '.

.W.». Wlr • .w.s ni> general?

Mesaahi,
This Is my blrtlwlay ;

i this very day 72
Was rasslua bom. » me thy hand, Messala

:

Be th«u my wltneM tliat against my will,

Ah Punipey was, am I oompaU'd to nt
I'pon one batUe all our IHiertiea. 76
Voii know that I held Epli nrus strong,
And his opinion ; now I cli.uige my mind.
And iiartly credit things that do presage.
' "iiilng fhim Sanlls, on our fumier ensign 80
Two mighty eagles fell, and there they pereh'd,
Gorging and feeding from our soldiers' hands;
Who to PhUippI here consorted us

:

ThisBMM^ are they fled away and gone. 84
And 1b tMe Msad do ibtcss, cidwi, and kii> •

Fly o'er onr heiidi. uid domvMNl look on OS,
As we wsM sldd7 prey: thstar riadom iMm
A canopy most htal, antelAMi 88
Our army lies, rsMly to glvt «p tke l^MIL
Met. BeUeve not so.
flaa * ' (4

9»

For I an fkvah of spirit and reiolv'd

To meet all perils very constantly.

Bru, Even so, Lucdliua.
i Ctu. How, meal BoMeBmtaa
;
The gods to-<'.ay stand fMendly, that wr may,
l»vers In iMAce, lead on our da)a to age

!

j

but since the aRalrs of men rest still incertalD,
l*t 'a rcHson with the worst that may beML 97

I

If we do lose this l«ttlc, then 's thl.i

The very last time we shall speak together •

I What are you then, determined to do ? 100
Jhv. Even by Uie nile of that philoNoiriiy

I By which I did blame Cato for the death
Whldi he did give hlmaslf ; I know not how.
But T do iind It cowardly uhI vile, 104

' For fear of what might tail, so to prevent

,
I'hc time of life : arming myself with ;iatletiee,

I

To stay the providence of some high jiowers

. 1 hat govern ns below.

I Can. Then, if we lo»o this battie,

You are contented to lie led In trlva^ih
Thorough the streets of Borne ?

Bru. No, Cassias, bo: tbtaik not, thon noUa
Roman,

Th«tev«rBnitntwtBgoboaiidtoIlone; its
He bctit too great • mind : bat this same d»y
Must end that work the ides of March begun

;

And whether we shall meet again I know aot
Therefore our everlasting fhrewell tnke : 1 16

{

For ever, and for ever, farewell, Caasius

!

I

If we do meet again why, we shall smilr

;

I

If not. why tlien, this pvting was well ma<ie.

I

C<M. For ever, and for ever, fiirewell, Bnitoa f

i
If we do meet again, well smiie Indeed ; »i

! If nut, lis true this parting was well ..lade.

Brv. Why, (hsa. Isad oo. OI Om a man
mtt^t know

The end of thi«dayt business, ere It oom; ia4
Rut it suffloeth ttdU the daj win end.
And then the end Is known. Oaine,iiot away!

IKamtmt.

Seem IL—n* Bunu. JFKtU tfBmtfb.

Alarum. Knter Bscrra md Mkssala.

Bru. Ride, ride, Mrsssis, ride, and give these
bUls

rnto the tegioBs on the other sidei

[Loud <>i«r«aa
I.et them set on at once, for I perceive
But cold demeanour In Octavius' wing, 4
And sudden push gives them the overthrow.
Ride, ride, Messala : let them aO oome down.

[Jtoeufif

Scene HI.—JnoMsr Pmrt vftht PUkL

Alarum. Ailsr GSaaaoB «imI Itemos.
Cat. 01 hiok.TltlBlii^loek.tlMviBBinsSy.-

MyisIf h»TC to ntea era ttnM
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I ilew ; . (
. vara, and OiU Uke it ttom him. 4

Tit. • isaoMi Bntm skv« the wont too
curl) ;

Wbo.lWTtiig (omo ailvantaxe on OcUviun,
Took tt fcM eMerlf : lil* miMlen rv.i: U> ipoli,

WtaiM «• b; Antony ore all euclosU 8

Enter Pixuaris.

pin. Flv ;iirtlier off, my lonl, fly further olT;

Murk Antony 1h in your tcuui, iny lonl

:

yiy, tliort'forc, nolilu t'usslun, tl.v liir <iif.

Cat. Thi« bin If Ui couukIi. Look, look.

Tltimu*; 13
Are thoM uiy teota where I pertciir llie ftru?

Tit. They m, mjr lunL
<^<><- Tltialui, If thou lov'tt lue.

Mount thou ray horse, and bide thy bmti in
hlui.

Till he have hrouKlit thcc up to yondur troop*
And here again ; that i may rent luour'd 17
Whether yund truupi are Mend or eoeniy.m IwUlbelMraa(iai^tf«aatth*Uiougliu

[Exit.
Cat. Oo, Pindarus. get higher on that bill

;

My (Igbt WMew Uiick ; regard Titlutui, ai
And toU tat what thoa nut'it atwut the Oetd.

IPniuaua ammit tk* kUL
Thli day I breathed flnt; time la com

rouii.i.

Ami where I .liil liegln, there iliaU load; 34
My life ki run bill i<ii>i|iitM. Slinh, what news?

Pill. [Aboee.\ O my lord!

Co*. What news .'

Pin. Tltlnlus ia enclosed round aliout 28
With horaemen, that make to biiu on the spur ;

Yet he gpun on : now they are aluiurt on him

;

Vow, Tltlniual now aonie light; Ol he.ligbu
too:

He 'a ta'cn
; [5%(>ut.] and, haitl they ihout for

j".V. 3a
C<u. C'opic down ; IwhoUl no more.

(>. CDWsird that I am, to live »o Ion;;,

To wo uiy beet Mend U'cn before my (ace

:

Pwi>a»UB inetndt.

Conehtthar.ilinh:
In Parthla did I talie thee prinoncr

;

And then I ewora thee, laving of Ugr life,

Vaat wtwteoe«er I did bU Uiee do.
Thou ebouldit attempt it. Come now. ke«>

thine s*th; ^Now be a (k-eenuui ; and with tbie good ewoni,
That ran UmM^ OMU'i bwweli^ eeanh this

l>oaoui.

Stand not to answer; here, take thou the hllu:
And, wbeu uiy tttcu U cover d, as tis now, 44
Guide thou the sword. Oesar, thou art rcvenK'.l
ETen with the wenl that Irtll'd thee^ [/>,«.
^fcw 84 1 am Am ; yet wooM BOt so have

48DvnllhavechMtmywia. OCMu

Kar ftvm this oountiy Pladanis shaU ran,
Where never Roman ithall take note of hiui.

[Exit.

Re-*nUr TiTMlfe with Messala.

Mtt. It to but change, Tltlnlus; for <>i.u; il-

ls overthrown by noble limtus' power,
5

As Cassius' legions are by Antony.
Tit. These tidings wUl well comfort Casisiuc
Mf^. Where did you leave him ?

' All disconiojiittf,

Willi I'iiiilarus his iNindnuui, on tliU hill. 50
Me*. U not tiiut he that lies ii|"in the gnumd .'

Tif. He lies not Uke the living U my heart

'

.V.A Is not that be?
No, this was he, .Mt:^uiala,

But OMsiw is no more. O setting aun ! 6a
As In thy red rays tbou doet sink to-night,
So in his red blood Cassius' day to set;

I

Tlio lun of Koine to set Our day Is gone

;

Clouds, dews, and dangers come ; our deeds aM
done. 5^

Mistrust of my success bath done this deed.
Me^. .M iatrnat offood sttcoee* hath dam thto

lecl.

O hateful error, nii i.inchci y s child !

Why dost tiiou sliovr to tin- apt tliought^ of men
The things that an not? O error! soon con-

celt'd,

Thou never com'st unto a happj biith,
Uut klll'st thd mother that engeader'd thee.

Tit. What, Pindanui ! When art thou, Pic-
danisi ? .J

Met. Seek him, Tltlnlus, whilst I go to meet
The nohle Brutu.'<. thru.stins; this report
Into his cant ; I may say. .iirusting it

;

For piercing su t 1 aiMl darts enn nonied
Shall be as welcome to the ears or Brutus
As tidings of thto sight

Tit. Hie you. Messala,
And I will seek for Piudarwi the while.

[Jf«« :

\\ hy didst thou send mo forth, IvaTe Cassius

T

Did I not meet thy fHends? and did not thqr 81
Put on niy brows thto wreath of victory,
Au<i bid me give it ttaee ? IHdst tho« not bear

their tliouts ?

Alas! thou hast ndsconatrucd every tiling. .'4

Hut, hold tbee, take tbto garUnd on thy lirow ;

Thy Brutus bid me give It thee, and I
Will do bto bUdlng. Brutus, come ^lace.
Ami see how I regarded Calus CtsstuA 88
liyyoiu- leave, gods: UdstoaBomaa'Spart:
Come, OiMlne' iwoni, and and TltinlviP heart,

{KiBahimadt.

.ilarum. Re-enter'UxtiM.j.x.withTitx-Ka, Y..u,i,j

Cato, Strato, VoLiiUiius, and Liiciun.

Brv. Where. vheM, liaesala, deth hit body
lie?

Mm, LovywKhr: and TlUnlus mounOng it



Seen* lU.] 9«3

Bni. TItiniufi' faco Is upwanL
Cain. HeiariiUn.
Bru, <) JhUu* C'ir»ar: tliou wt mlgtty yet

!

Ttiy spirit walks alirciii^l, iukI turn* our tword*
111 our own proper entrails. [ Aoic rtlnnim*.

Oil". Hraio TiUnlui! 96
I.i->k Hlie'r lie liave uot cntwn'd deud Caniui!
Bru. Are yet tao Hmdmm ttrlag raeh m

tlioRe?

Tlio liMt of all ih« RonMUM, fltre the* well

!

It t8 \mpomUi.' ihat ever Rome 100
'jhould lirced thy fellow. Fiienda, I owe mure

tean
T 1 tills dcwl man than you uliall see nii' pay,—
1 «i .1^1 fliiil tlMie, ( .ihhIus, I siiall find tiiiic—
(' tlifrefore. bmI to Tliaxi. ., Bcn<l his Uxly

:

His funerals shall not lie n our camp, 105
l.cat it lilscoiiifort us. Liicilius, come :

Ai;i| lorne. .V'uinnf (. ato;—let us to the Held,

l-abeo and Flavlua, act our Inutlus on :— 108
Tis thrt'c o'clock ; utd, Bonuku*, yet ere nlnht
We shall try foitniM ia » Mcosd flgtat [Extitnt.

Seen* IV^AnotMtr Part <^ th* Field.

.llarum. EtiUr fiyhUnii. SoMiers qf ht,lh

armies; <A.-n Bui n s, I'undyCAi", Lixilhh,
and Others.

Bru. Yet, coantrjmen, O! yti, 'joid up vour
beacU!

Cato. WlwlbMtard : ' wiowIUku
with met

I will proclaim my muM . ;

1 iiiii tlif son of Marcus C ^
V foe to tynmts, and tny c* ; .

;

1 .1111 tli- son of Marcus ('u'
'

Bi ll. \nd I aiu linitus, M.>.i us linuu". I

;

lirutus, my country's friend; know mi' for

Brutus : 'Kxit. ihanuifj Ihi-

Catii I* owrjxiiei red, anii/alU
Lui-ir. O young and noWe OMo, Mt thou

down ? g
Why, now thou dl««t as bravely ai Ht'i. i -,

And mavst be hoi,..tir'd tielngCatos •
.

/ , ,-,>f Sold. Yield, or thou dlest.

Only I yield tr die: n
There I- so much that thop wht kill nie

str.iinht. [Ofterinn iiivnfy.

Kill Tirutus, a.iv\ lie lioiumr'd in his leatli.

Fir,.t S,.hl, u ,. ni'i^t !iot. A noble jirlsoii

.Sec. Sold. Hooni, ho ! Tell Antony, Brutus
ta'en.

"

j,,

Firft S>Jd. m tell the new : here tomes the
iteDemL

Enter Astost.

Bnnus Is ta'cn. niy lo^l.
- ' ^vherc ig h"

' - ife, An' n Brutus is safe enoogh

:

Idarcasauf: 'hce li. ^ !;o enemy si
•iXMMw lake aUve tlie nobto Bratw:

Tba goda defend hta 6«nM gnat a ihama I

When you do floU \ 'in, or aUts ot* (tesd« J4
Ue wlttlM feond hk^ BivM^ Uto hinMit
Ata. ThlaiiiKAUnMM.Mnd: b«t,IaMn

you.

A pri/.c no IcM Ib worth. Keep this man
safe.

<iive iiiiii all klndiiesit: I had ntllier have ag
Such meu niy frlendii than ouemiea (Vu on.
And aee wbe'r Brutus !>« aUre or dead

;

And bring ua word unto Octartua' tent.

How avMrj thing la chane'd. [Bmuia.

Scene W.—.inothrr Part of the Field.

Eiiti r Hki ti m. Dakiumi Cliti .s, .SiaATo, ami
\ OU MMI I*.

/Jrit. ('omo, poor reiuains of frieinl" n st ou
this nx'k.

Cli. Statlllua ahow'd the tonh light
;
hut, my

lord.

He oama not back : be ia or ta'eu or afatln.

Bru. tut th«i down, Oitaa: aiayb^ b tba
word; ^

It la a deed in fashion. Hark thor, dltus.

I Whitiperi.

Cli. What, I, my lord? No, not for all the
worlil.

Bru. Peace, then ! no worda.
Cli. 1 11 rather kill mysi lf.

Bru. Hark thee, Dardanlua. [Whinperr.
Dar. ShaHldoiMfaadeedt S
Cli. O, Dardanlua >.

Dor. 0,aitua!
Cli. What 111 requL ,i did Bmttu make to

thee?
Dar. To kill "

. , . i I'tus. I.iH.k, he mclitatcai
rii. X, . ; 11 I . , ..-ssei full of grief, ij

That it runs <ii liis i \ i s.

Bni. Come uiu.ier, good Vuluuiniua: list a
W..r I.

V'll. • 'lat -uiys my lord ?

Bnt. Why this, Volumiiluat 16
The gti :>rit of CBaa'' bath appear'd to me
Two aevcnU times by night ; at Saidla once.
And thia last night here In PhUli>pl flelda.

1 know my hour ia come. .

^•1. Not so, my lont 20
fliu. N'ay. I am sure It is. Voluinnlus.

I'lou seest the world, \ ulumnius. ho« it goes;
I lur enemies have U at us to the pit

:

!' more nortliy to leap in ^Iv.-s, >4

jiD tarry till they pusli us. OooiX X olumniiM,
1 tx3u know'at that we two went to aehool to>

l£/en tor that our love <tf oU, I {irlthee.

Hold thou my iword-btlta, whtlat I ran on it 38
\'ol. That 's not an office fora IHend,my lord.

[Altmtm itilL

CH, Fly, fly, my lord ! there ia no taRylng
heiv.



914 [Act V. Scene V.

Brv. Farewell to jou; and vou ; and vmi,

Volumnlui.
Ktnto, thou hast been all this while asleep ; 22

TtmnU to thee too, Strato. Countrj nicn,

Mj hewt doth Joy that yet. In all my life.

I found no man but be mm true to me.
I ihall hmn glorj' bjr thU locing day,

More than Octaviiu and Mark Antony
By this Tile conquest shall attain unto.
So fare you well at once ; for Brutiu' tonmu'
Hith almost ended hU life's lilstor}- : 40
Xight hangs upon mine eyes; my Imncs would

rest.

That liave but labour'd to attain this hour.
[Alarvm. Prjf irtlWn, ' Fly, fly, lly

;

'

Cli. Fly, my lord, fly.

Bnt. Hence! IwllI fonow,
[JTirrtinl CLirra, DAROAKira, and

VoLCMXIl'g.
I pritlipc. Stnito, stay thou by thy lord : 44
Thuu art a fellow of a k'hxI resjiect

;

Thy life hath had some sinatvh of hono<ir in it

:

Hold then my sword, and turn away thy face.

While I do run uiHm it Wilt thou, .Stnito '
48

fllra. Give me your liun llrst : fiiro jou well,

my lord.

JJru. Farewell, good Strato.—{i/e n/»« «»i hin

twonL] Casar, now be still

;

I kUl'd not thoe with half so good a will IMft.

Almnim. lift real. Knt,r ( 1. rA\lUi, A-STOifT,

Mjwsala, Li'ciui> ami Arwy.

Ost What nu U that?

.Vcf. .My iiisiiiter'x man. Strato, wliore is thy
ma.stcr f

Stra. Free from tlie Imiidiige you arc lu.

Messala

;

The conquerors can but make a Are of him

;

For BrvtaH only overcame hUnaelf, 5C

And no man elae hath boooar by bta death.

Lueil. 80 Bmtni ibonld be fkmnd. I tbank
thee, Brutus,

That thou haat prov'd LoeiUm' mj\ag true.

Oct. All that MTT'd Bmtni, I wUI entertain

them. 60
Fellow, wilt thou liestow thy time with me?

fitra. Ay, if Messaht will prefer me to you.
(/i-t. Do so, good Messala.

Met. Ilow died my master, Strato ? 64

Stra. I held the sward, and he did run on it.

Km. Oeteilus, then take Mm to follow thee,

Tliat did the latest serrlce to my master.
Ant. This was the noblest Roman of tbem an;

All the conspirators save only he 69
Did that they did in envy of great Casar;
Hr only. In a general honest tliought

And eoMimon goo<l to all, made one of them. 73
His life was gentle, and the elements
So niix'd In lilin that Nature mig'it stand up
Anil say to all the world, This -.as a nuin

'

Oct. According to his virtue let us use him,
With all respect and rite; of burial jr
Wtthfa] my tent his bone* to-nlgbt iImU Ue,

Moat Uke a •nidler, order'd honouafeljr.

So,caUthefleUtoNst; aadMlawMjr, 80

TopwtttMgioiletorUilahqipgrdar. \Butmt.



Draaatto Pi

DcRCAS, King of ScutlttUil.

HACDorr, >

LiRKOX, I

HOBS,
Ml!(TEITH,

CAITRIiaSR,
'

FuAKCl, Son to RaDquo.
BiWAiD, KatI of N'orthumbwlMid, Oeaent of

the Engliah Force*.

Tons BiWABD, Ui Bon.

BlTtoif, An OflJcer AtUodiof IfAobeUi.

MoblMMBOf BeoUand.

Boy, Bon to MAcdnff.
An Bntllih Doctor.
A Scotch Doctor.
A BergCAnt.
A Porter.

An Old Had.

Ii4DT MaCBITR.
Ladt MACDvrr.
(]ent<<>wt)uiAn attending on Ladjr Jfacbctli.

lIxcATi And Three Witchcf.

Iionh, OenUemen, Oileen, BoUien, Xor-
derm. AM<wd>iitc, tad Mcwcniif> The
CUKNt Bmmim, wd otkcr AivaritiaBik

Act L

nvndirnnititktHtiif. Art«rtftrM WMohcc.

Finl Witeh. When ihall we three meet axain
In thunder, llgbtniiig, orU ninr^JvwJ!*r^^
SecWitek. When thakutljrbiulr'a done.

When the bnttlclloitMd won. 4
Third WiteK That will be «• the Mt uf

run.

Firit Witch. W li. rc tlic ]Jiicr ?

See. Witeh. I'pon the hcalli.

Third Witch. Tlierc tc UK«t with Macbeth.
t'irtt Wui h. i couie, (JrBjnuUUa! •:

Sfe. Witek. I>ad<Iovk oalla.

Tkiri WUeh. Ajiob.

dU. ratrU foul, ud foul UftOr:
Hinw UHMfh Uh fcfMM MUqr ate.

ScMW n.'—it C»mp near Fomt.

itiflrum vithin. ErUer Kixo Di-ncan, Mal-
colm, DoNALBAiN, Lrx.sox, tcith Attendants,
meeting a bleeding ScrReant.

Dun. What bluodj man in tliiit? lie can
report,

'

An leemeth b}- his plight, of tliu revolt

The neweat itatc.

MaL Thli l» the lericeiuit

Who, Uke a load and hardy aoMlM-foiwht 4
'Oaliutagroapthrttjr. Ball, btare Mend

!

Say to Um Um knowledce of the broil

An tboii didit kave tt.

Srrg. TKiubtfuI It stood ;

As two ^|H.nt Rwiuiuieni, that lio cllug t<^tlier 8
An<l < liolce ibulr lul. Tlic merolleai

;

ttakt-

Worthy to be a mbel, for to that
Tha MnlMjIylag HWirtii ttfw
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So iwarm upon him—ftom the western idea 13
Of kcnu and gaUow^^aiMi is supplied

;

And fortune, on his damned quarrel SDilUng,
ShowM like a rebel's wbore: but all's too weak

;

For bravo MaebeUi.—well he deeervea that
niimc,— 1 1,

Disdaining fortune, with his liramllsli'd stofl.

WIdch sinok'd wlt'i hlcxnly execution.
Like vaiiiiir'g iLiintiin liirv'd out bis r"inf
Till he fac'd the slave

; 30
Which ne'er shook hands, nor hade Aueweil to

him.
'nn he unseani'd him f^om the nave to the cb:^l,
And flx'd his head upon our battlement*.
Dun. O Taliant cousin ! wurtliy Kentlmian !

Serg. As whence the sun Wns Ids nUti ti.in

ShipwrarkinK stomu and direful thunders break,
iSo from that spring whence comfort seem'd to

oonio

DlKoinfort swells. Marie, KtMR aT 8ootlan<l.
niark : 28

No sooner justice had with valour annVI
Compell'd these skipping kemi to trust their

heels.

But the Norweyan lord surreylng vantage.
With fUrirfsh'd arms Mid new suppllen of man 33
Ifegan a fTssk assault
Dnn. Dismay'd not this

Our captains, MadMh aad BMaqno r

Serv. Yes

;

As sparrows (T«te», or the hare the lion.

If I say sooth, I must report they were 30
As oannons orerchars'd with doable cracks

;

So tlMjr

DouMjr reiottbled strgkes upon Uie foe

:

Kicept they meant to bathe In reeking wounds,
Or memorize nnoM:i;r (;olt;otha,

I cannot tcll—

liut I am faint, uiy gashes cry for help.
Dun. Sii well thy words beeome thee as thy

»ouild».

They smack of honour imtb. (;o, itet Ijlm

surgeons. \.KxU Scrguant, atuaded.

Who comes here ?

M«a Ttie worthy Thane of Ross.
l.en. What a haste htoks tlirough his eyes!

So ximuM he look

That M11M-. to »i.eak tldngs strnnKe.
/''"•'. •i<Hi Have thr kini?!

h:n\. Whence lam'st tlion, worttiy tliane?
/'"»»•• Kroni Fife, ttreiit king;

Where the Norweyan fianners flout the sky
And tan our |ieo|ile cold. Norway htOMelf,

With tBRiMe number^ .}

Asrittad b^ that moat diriojral traitor,

The Hume of Cawdor, hcgsn a dimal conflict

;

Till that BeHnua's !irii!»icn)oir., !:ip[iM In proof,
rxtn'Hinteii him with self-cnmpariHons, 56

|

I'oliH against point, rcbeUluus arm '(alast am, 1

Curbing bis btTish qdrit : and. to conclmle,
The victory fbU on us.—
Dun, Great happiness

!

lUiiu. That now 60
.Sweno, the Norways' king, cravea composition

;

N'or would « - ilelKn hlui burial of his men
Till he dislmrHctl, at .Saint Colne's Inch,
Ten thousand dollars to our fiMRl use. 64
Dun. .>o more that ThaM of CSawdor shall

dei'elvu

Our iHMom interest Go pronounce his (weaent
death,

Aad with bis former title giviet Macbeth,
iioss. I'Useeltd<Hie. j

Dun. What be hath lost noMe Machetii hath
won. {Ex«uta.

Scene m.—A Heath.

Thiiiiiler. Enter the three Wlt»ln.s.

First Witch. Where luut thou hoeu, blister?

Sec. Witch. Killing swine.

Third Witch, (iistur, where thou ?

t'int Witrh. A saUoi's wife had chestnnU In
her lap,

^
Anil inunch'd. and nonch'd, and munoh'd:

'Give me.'quoUi I:
' Aroint thee, witch I ' UM nimp-fad ronyon oriea.

Her busiiaud's to Alanw gone, meatsr o' the
Tiger:

Rut in a sieve I 11 thither sail, 8
And. like a rat witliout a tail,

I'll do. Ill do. and I 'll do.

.See. Witch. 1 11 give thee a wiucL

FintWUeh. Thoa'itklnd. is

Third Witih. And I another.

firtt Witek, I myadf bare all the other

;

And the rery ports they blow.

All the ((uarters that they know 16
r the shipuian'N canl.

I 11 drain hini dry ils hay ;

Sleep shall neiiliiT niifht nor day
llanx U|ion hin (H Ut Iioum' lid ; m
He shall live a man forbid.

Weary se nulKhts nluo times nin<-

.SbaU ha dwlwIlD, peak and pine

:

Though his bark cannot be lost, .^4

Yet It shall bo tempeat4oat.
Look what I have.

See. Witeh. .Show me. show me.
A'l'rst Witch. Here I have a pHot'n thumb, a3

Wmck'd as honiewun) be did » t>nie.

I
Ih uin. irithin.

Third Witch, A drum ' m dnitn I

Maclietb <loth eoiiii".

AIL The weird sisters. Iiaml in Imn.l,

Postan of tha sea and land,

Tlins do go about, about:
Thrioe to thine, and thriee l« mine,
Ami thrice again, to make ap nine, 36
Psaetl the ehann'i «Mn4 up.



Enter Macrkth mul Baxqi'o

Marii. ho fuul and fair aday I hiiv«) nut Huvri.

San How flur to't taXHA to Fomi! What
are theie,

vlUMT'd and so wUdlB their attire, 40
That look lytJiM t^'-M^UiSPt* o' the earth.
Aiul yet are on^tT Live you? or are you

aught
Tlist TTiHti may qiipstlon ? Yoii seem to umler-

>t;tnd me,
lly each at mioe her < Impiiy finger laying 44
l |>'iii her nkiuny 11|>»: you Bhuuki lie wunieii,

Anil yet your beitniii forbid me to Interpret

That 70U are so.

Matit. 8peak, 1! can : what are vouV
Firtt WUek. AU baM, Macbeth I bail to thee.

Thane of Qfaunb! 48
Sec. H'iUh. All hail, Macbeth! bail to th«e,

Thane of Cawdor!
Third Witek. AU hall, Mactwth ' that Hhalt be

king ber^ter. —

—

Hail. <Joo<l sir, whyilii yuu start, and seem to

fear

Tilings that iln sounil wi fair? I' the name ol

truth, 52
Arc ye fautastical, or that Indce.!

Which oatwardly ye show ? My nuble imrtner
Yoa greet with present grace and great pre

diction

Of uoblo baring and of royal hope. j6
Tliat he seems rapt wttbal : io me you speak

not
If you can look Into the seeds of time.
And say which grain will grow and which will

not,

Si^ak then to nie, who neither beg nor fear
Voui- favours nor your bate.

Fint Witek. HaUI
Sfe.waek. HaUI
Third WUdt. HaUt
FirH WUek. Uanr than Macbeth,

greater.

Sec. Witch. Not so hsppy. yet much happier.
Third WUeh. Thou Hliait get kinn though

thou be none

:

Si. all hall, Mai lM-th and Hamiii" ' ti
Firtt Witch. Bimquo aiKl .M;ii l» tii. all hail

'

Macb. Stay, you imjierfei t speakers, tell rii.

more:
by SInel's death I know I am Thane of Obunis

;

But how of Cawdor ? the OaM of Uawdor Uves,
A prosperoiH gaatleman ; and to he king jj
SUmU not within the |ir<iepeet of liellef

No more than to < -awil.ir, ,Say, from wbenre
^ oii owe this strai]£|jjhit«U)gunoc r or whv ^r
t j-on this lilaxted li«tK you »t.>p oui way
W ith siK-h prsUftiet^cjteetlugr hpn.ik, l ehftrKi'

i Wiu tioii roiHvr/i.

B'l/i. 'i1ie earth buUi bubbles, as the water

64
and

And the*) are of tbem. Whither are thcr
vaninh d ^'^

Macb. Into the uir. und what oceiu'd eoriKiral
tni'lted

As breath Into the wind. Woukl they bail stay d

!

Ban. Were such things herw a* «e do siMAk
about

r

Or have we eaten «• tlie insane root 84
That takes the reason prisoner?

MiiriK ^ ,ir children shall ho kings.
I'-""- Vou sliall be king.
Macd. And Thane of Cawdor too; went It

not Ko .'

Ban. To the self same tune and wonla. Who 's

Iwre? gg

Ent' f Ross and Axnt a.

Rim. The king hath happily receiv j, Macbeth,
The news of thy tucwus ; and wlien he reads
Thy penonal vmtiue in the rebels' lights

Ills wonders and hi* praisaa do eoBtand 93
Whieh should be thine or Ua, giieac'd with

that,

Iti viewjiig o'er the riist o' the nelf-sauic da\,
He tludH thee in the stout Norweyail nuiksi
Nutliiiig afeard of « liat thyself didst Uiuke,
Siniuge Im iges of .l. atli. As thick us hail

I'aine post With post, and every one d! ' ia«r
I'liy praises in his klugtlom's great deleoce,
And pour'd tliem down beftm him.

-<i"f- We are sent too
To give thee ihHn our royal marter thanks;
Only to herald tliee into Ilia sii^t,

Not pay tlii'e.

II' A]..l, for an . 1 rtirst of a greater honour,
lie i';wle nie, from liiiu, call thc-e 'I'liano of

Cawdor: ,03
lu which addition, lutil, numi xorlbv ttiauc

For it is thine.

Ban. What : can the (}ev il speak true ?

Macb. The Tbaiie ot Cawdor"Uvea: why do
you dress me los

lu l)orn)W'd niinK ?

'I 'If, ^^ ho was the thane lives yet;
itut un l'-r heavy judguuiut bears tiutt life

Whieh he dc.-<erves to Um, Whether he was
comhln'd

\v I' ll tho«' "f N'or»ay, or did tine the reliel 112
\N ill, !ilddiTi li. lp or vantairr, or that with Isilh

lie laiiour'd in his coiaitn •< *r»ck. J know not;
Hut treasons capital, confciw'd and pro\ d.

Have orerthrown hioL
Maeb. [Alid*. I (ilarats, and Thane ofCawfl, ir

The peataet is behind [To Rosa and Akuub.]
Ttianks for yiMir pidnsk

! To Banqki
;

Do Tou not hope your children
Khali Ik- kittit",

>S hen liume tbatiptve Ums Than* orCawdur !o me
I'roniiMl nu Ini to Uieui ?

''in. Tliat, trusted bum*, ijs
Might yet enk



9i8 [Act I.

Be»iileii ihv Thano of Cnwilor. Hut '> Ik -tranue :

Anil oftcntlnicK u> win u» in our liann

The tniibninienu nf [Inrlrinn tell ua tnithH, 1 24

Win uiTwltli lionotit triflei, to beteq'r.

OgWM, » word, I jmy you.

Jfoefr. iJ«uf«.J Two truUis arc told,

A» happ7 Rcelfov"* to the siraiMBK Ml 128

or the Iniue|iayjyme. I thank jroo, fantieinen.
' Anide.] Tm£Rupernatural lollcUinK

Ciinnot Ic til, cannot be go<Kl ; If 111,

Why hatii it given me eaniMt of miooni, i.v

CoinmiDcUiK in a trath? I am Thane of

Caw inr

;

if Kood, »liy (U) I vit'lil t.i tlmt .^..^KfHtu 1

WhoiMj hurrid iniage dotli unftx my hulr

And make my Heated heart knock at my lilM,

Aflrinit the uae ofaalMtT Piueuiit ftaw
•-

I n thin hiinllili lighilini
My UMMKht. irtMw mwilw yat la but fiuitaetical,

Shake* ao my itngle itate ofUMW that nmellon
U siiiother'ii in anrmtae, and noMdag to 141

But what in not.

Ban. 1,00k, hi our partner'* rape
Maeb. [Afide.] IfcbancewlllbaTeilMkiaK^7.

chiini I- may crown me,
Without uiy utir.

Ban, New hoiKiurs riiiiie tt|)on htm, 144
Like our itrango garmt-nta, cleave not to thetr

mould
But with the aid of u«e.

Maeb. !.4ni//-.] ( 'ome what come may,
Tlini> uuil the hour nni.s through the rougbeetday.

Hail. Worthy .Mmlxtli, «c stjiy uiM)n yotir

leiatirc. 1 48

¥aeb. (ilvt? nio jo\ir favour; my doll bniln

wan wruuKht
With thtnga fontottcn himl Ki'ntlemen, your

paiiiD

A<e n^ttsterVl « here cTcry day I turn

The leaf to read them. Let ui toward the Uag.
Ildak upon what hath chanc'd ; and, at mere

time, 153
The interim having welghM it, let ui gpeak
Onr frif lieartu wieh to otlwr,

fl'i". Very gliiilly.

Haeb. Till then, euuugh. ( 'iifue, (Hemii. 156

Scene IV.—fmma. A Jiaem >» the PaUuf.

FliAirUk. Sntar DcxcA.t, Malcolm, Donal-
Mur, Lnwi, and Attendaata

Dim. laesecutlendaneanQMnlor? Are not
Thoee n oomnriMion jrat fetwn'<(T

M-tt. My llw.
Tl>» ¥ iirv' not >ct i Liiw ; hut 1 have s|kjIu-

•'th on? •tiat WW him die ; who did iwport

H.t v.Ty fmiikiv 111," ronfi'wM lilH tn'a»iv(i».

iiii|>li>r'd yoiu" lil^ciim -m' |iunloii mid wl fortli

A deep repenlaneB. Nothlnc in hU Hfe

lleviuiio hiui Ukv the leaving it ; lie iliiil J
A.s one that ha<t been Rtuiliol In his drath
To throw awi^ the dearea' 'hing hu ow M,

.\H 'twere a uaaHem titflc.

Dun. 'i iK-rc '8 no art I

To flad the min<i'« construction in the (hce: lia
He waa a Rentleman on whom I Inillt

.*n almolute truiit

Kilter .M ^uKKTii, H.tNui o, Rom and Amcm.
o worthleit eowta I

Tlif «in of niy Ingratltuiio even now
Wa.s lH«vy on mi- Tliou art m far iK-fore 16
Tliat Hwlftefit wing uf reoonipenie li alow
To ovortako thee; would thoa haM Imm

lieserv'cl,

That the proportion both oT thaaki aatf pap-
ment

Might hare be«i mine ! only I have left to wy.
More is thy due than nrare than all ean pay. zi
Mad). Thf norvlce and the loyalty I owe,

I n doing It \M\ ( Iii.ilf. Vour hlgbnesi' part
Ih to roceivi' "iir duties ; and oar di^M 34
\Tc to your throne aad Mate, eMMnn and

itervantD

;

Whli li <io Imt what they riMmkl, bgr dotac ««ai7-
thing

Safe towaid your hnre and ha«our.
Oun. Weleoiae hither

:

I have becan to nlant^hee. and will tabaar a8
To make thee l^tBe^^Mng. NoMeBaniw,
That hast no less dmervM, nor ntOik be kMnm
No Irm to have <lniiL< mi. let uio infold tiMe
.\nil liolil thoe to my heart.

Ititn. There If I grow, 3a
The liarvrit Is your own.

Hiin. My plciiUKius jovH
Wanton In fulness, seek to hkiv themselves
In drops of sorrow. Sons, kinsmen, thanes.

And you whose plaoes are the nearest, know
We will eetabUah our estate upon
Our eldest, Malcolm, whom we name hereaAMr
The Prince of ( 'uml<orIiui<l ; which honour molt
Not uiuu.-cotn|)unie<i invest him only, 40
Hut signs of nolilcne<is, like Ktam, ahiall shine
On all lii'MTvem Kmio lit nee to IniiilliiSi,

-Vnil I'iiiit m fUrtiicr to you,

Maeb. The rest to fariianr, whloh to not usM
for you -. 44

I II Ik' myself tli« harbinger, and niako Joyful

The hearing of my wife with your approach

;

So, humUy take ay leave.

Own. My worthy Cawilor

!

.Ifai-ft. [Atid*.] The Prince of t'umbejlaadl

that is a step' 48
On which I must Ml down, or . Ise o':ir leap,

Kor in my way It Ill's, stjipi. liliiii your tln-slj

Irt!t not light see my l^gsl aiKl '\ee.\i ilcsirv**;
j

Thi' eve Kink at the hand ; yet k't that bo ^ j

W Inch the eye fears nhcn it Is donp to see,

imut

36



Scene IV.]
919

Ihtii Tnif, wiirthy llMTiqiii); lie is full 1101

jliunt, i

in liis t iiniiiii iidations 1 tin fnl .

I i- :i l>Hii<|W<'t til inc. lx;t a after l. iii, 56
WliiiM* utre U gone befure Ui Uiil us welcuiue :

it U a paMtoa kiMMMM. iflourigk. KxturU.

Scene v.— .'iiiv/'fie**. HMsmvii Canlle.

Killer L.tDY .M.ki BETll, rmttiinj a Ml<-r.

I'hrij DWt nut in thi- dan fmivn*; aiui I
A.IK hiii^iwii hii the f>erfccttnt report, tkey
'.11. iii'ire III them than tiuirlal knouUdge.
U'hi'ii I burned in lirnire t,i tfiiettuni theinfnr-
'her. ihei) tnaili- 'him.^, Ii .m air. mtii iihieh Ihi i/

nimithed. WhiUi J xtwxl rapt hi the vonder nf
'. 'ttM« mi»»ifmfivm the tmg, who tUl hailed
I'. • Thatu efCaitdor;' bg ahieh title, bej<yrt,

axird ikttrt $altiUd me, and n^ferred me
the earning on nftitnt, nith, ' Bail, king that

.'hiilt be!' This hare f thought good to deliver
rhfe, mil iUtarrM partner of greatiiemi. that thou

/tiietf nut l„xe the diiei f\f rejoicing, bf being
II, rant i\f what ijreatnf** it promitd thee,

l.aii It til thy hrarl, auil .'•in tiell.

I.I.HI1I8 tliiiii ;irt. ;iiiii ( ;iwii(ir : an.l slialt 1^' r
What thoii art iiruiiiisVl. Vtt (In I four tliy

nature

;

t
It if too full u' the milk of liuinaii kinilriexM

To catch ttM neaiMt WBy; -thuu wuuldrt lie

great,

\ rt not wHlunit ambitlun, Imt without 30
I III' lllnosx should atteild It ; what thou wouMiit

highly,

II I! tii'iu wouhM hulUy; wottkbt nut play
falw,

xu l yi't utiuld.li .truiiKly win ; thuu'dat havo.
(Crcat UlauiU.

TImt which oriai,-Thiu thou miMt «lo, if tlum
ha»e U ;'

Viul that whidi ratlier thou (tout fear to ilo

llian wliheft AonM be undone. Hie th<i
hither,

Th it I nmy iniur niy uplrtts in thine ear,
A till ilmrtlso with the valour of my tonxue . J

Vll tliat ItiiiH'iles t!ie« fhmi thei{olii<-M round.
Which fate and n>et«phy«lcal aid doth ncem
To hare thee crowaVTwRUL

SnUr m Mc.iiitenKer.

What In j.iiir tliliiiKi.
.'

Xet». The king come* hmj to night.
iMdif Jf. Thou "rt mad to wy it 3a

l» not thy marti r with him ? who, wewt no,
Would ha\<.i liif.irin'd for pretmratinn.
Meit. So

|, yiHi. It U tniv mir tliiuic In

i't'Miim;
,

')!» of my frllii*" bT,l ti!i. -!„., ,! .,r lilni, 1

Willi, iilmiiiit.l,-,,,] r. r . n-„tii. Karc4ly mop
lliiiii wotihl maki u|i liix iui;i<snge.

^''f ^- (the him teodin«
;

llu brings great nein.—lExit Menenger.] TIm
raven hinwelf is hmtrae

That croaks the fata^ entrains uf Duncan
ruder my UittlehienUs. (Diiic. vou mtri^
That t^^^^ .in iiuirt-Tj ^limi^Oit.

; unaex me her>-.

AhJ All me fi-oiii the crown lo the toe lop full

Uf direst cruelty ; make thick my blood, 44
Stop up the acoei« and pasiia^o to remon*-,
Tlwt no Goopunetioui Tidtlngs of nature
Hhake mjM pnrpoM. nor kaep peace between
The eflkot and it I Come to my woman's lifwrti_
And take my nUIk for gall, you mwtetaf

niliiiiitgrg, ^W hereVer in your clghtleM iiitwttnw
\iiii wait on natnrst nMUeft Ooae, thick

And pall thee in the dunnent smoke of hi-ll, 52
That my keen knife see not the wound it make*.
Nor bckven peq> tbronsh the bkuikct of tke

dark.

Toc(yiIold,hoMI'

MnterUMCBim.

Great Glamls I worthy Cawdor I

< irt-atiT than both, by the aU-faailhereaOcrr 56
Thy letter* have Uwwported me beyond
This ignorant preeeot, and I feel now
The future in the Inatant.

Macb. .My ileartJit love,

Duncan comes here to-night
Lad;/ St. Ami when goes hence ?

Mad>. To-morrow, aa be purposes.
LadfM. O! never

Shall tun that morrow lee.

Your liKe, my thane, iiu a book where men
.May read strange mattera. To beguile the time,
l.ook like the time ; bear welcome In your eye,
Viiiir liunil your toninie : lnuk like the Innocent

flower,

Iti.t lie tlic scriwut under t. He that 's coming
.Must tx'

I
' Dlilfd for; ami mhi itliall put 68

This nil.'!
I

, great Imslness into my ili.-|K(tch
;

Which sli.ill til h!! iiur iil^'hts and davs to come
<tlve solely """•if" ami iiiiuU-ritoni.

Macb. We will apeak farther.

3f- Only look up i loir
;

To alter fiivour erer t« to fear.

Lieave aU the reat to me. [Exeunt.

Smm VL-rAo Same. Be/ore the Cattle.

Uantboyt and tornkea Bnttr Dumcaii, llair
coui, DoKAUutui, BaK«uo, Lnaox. UacBcni
Bom, Ajsavn,Md AttendaaU

Dun. ThIsoasUe hath a plaasant seat; the air
Nimbly and iwaetly recommento Itaalf
i ':i!i> our gentle sentes.

Thia goeit of laittuwr
The tompie-bauntlnff marUet. doea approra '

4
Ky his lov'd maarionry that the heami hrcatk

Ir



[Act I.

hmellii wiX)lnKly liere: no jiitiy. frkv.c

lliittrcwi, iKir I'liiini of viintitw. Imt this lilM

Uatb made hii pendent IhxI .iiiil procmuit
ctmdle: 8

Where they most breed and haunt, I have

obMfv'd
The air ia delicate

Kilter Laiiv Macisktii.

Dun. Sec, sec. our UonourM lifwtess!

The hue thiit I'dIIows us soinctiiuc Is our Innililc,

V iiuh still th:uik lis love. Herein I teiK'h

you
How you sluill uid Uod 'e> Id un for your i>Hiii9,

And thank us for your trouble.

Ladf M. All our lervico,

In cTer; point twice done, und tlien done
double.

Were poor and dagle buaineis, to contend i6

Afpdnit tboM hoBouri deep and liroad where-

with

Your majesty loads our Iicnx' : fur thusf of old.

And the late dlutilttcM hcitp'd up to Iheiii,

We rcft your herniitii.

Dun. Where » the Thane of Cawdor? 20

We cours'd hiui at the beeli, and had a purpoee
To be his purveyor; but he ridel w^
And I1U great love, ibarp aa hla q>ur, batb bolp

him
Tu Ilia home before ua. Fair and noMe hustcMi,

Wc are your gueat to-nlKlit

Ladij M. Your acrvanta ever 2;

Ua\c theirs, themaelvea, and what is theira, in

conipt,

To make tbeii' audit at your lilghniiM' pleMure,
btili tu rettim ,vour own.
Dun. Give me your hand ; 28

Conduct me to mine boat: we love him highly,

And aball continue our gracea towanla him.

By your leave, lioateaa. {Extu nt.

SCCM VII.- The Same. A Koom fft Me
Ciulk.

Hautbof* tmd torehtn. Knter, and paw norr

the ittlge, a Sewer, aiuf divert .Servanta irith

diihet and ttrviee. Then, enter MACSBra.

Hat.it. If it were done when 'tia done, then
'twere well

It uiTL' done i|uiokly ; If the osiiaKHl nation

Could tr.imniel up the oonKHjupne*, mid fatoli

With his siirteftse sui i i<« . tl'iit liut this hlow ,4

MiKlit Ih? thiilM- all :itid tin- end all hen'.

Hilt here, up<in thl« imtik and iiTtonl nf tini'

d jump the life to <<>!n»'. Hut in tin s, i.s, ~

\Vc still have juiU;nient here ; that «e imt ti n. h

lUooily innructions, whieh, I* ;iik tiUiKht, rciurti

'Co plagtiu Uiu Inventor; this even-ha.idecl

Juatioe

Cottuuenda Um losredieuta of our iMilnon'd

chalice

To our own lips. He's liere In double trust: 1.

I'irst, n.s I am bis kinsnum and his subject,

Strong liotU agalttiit the deed ; then, aa hla boat.

Who ahoMld againat Ua murderer abut thedoor,

Not bear the knife myaelt Beridea, tbia Dtiaeaa

Uatb borne hla fticultlea ao meek, bath lieen 2]

So clear in hla great offloe, that bia virtuea

Will plead like anftels tnimpct-tungu'd againtt

The cleep damnation of his taklng ofl'; ac

.\nd pity, like a nake<l new-born bal)e,

Stritling the liloKt, or henv.'fl K tl'tnillti'r hon'd
( [ion the siKhtleffl couriers of the air,

^llall blow the horrtil deol In every eye, 24

That tears aball drown tiic wind 1 liave a«

spur
To prick the ddei of my intmt, but only
Vaulting ambition,which o'er-laapa Itaelf

And Iklb on the other.—

Enter Laiit Hacbitm,

How now! wha^newa? ai

Lady il. lie liox ainiost au^i'd: why have
you left the chanilier '

Marb. Hath he ask'il for iiie?

iMily M. Know you not be has 'i

Maeb. Wo will jvooeed no further in tkil

boslneaa:

He hath hunuur'd me of late; and I have
bought 39

Ciulden uplnlona fh>m all aorta of people,
Whii'h would lie worn now in their newwt i^oaa,

Not east aside so soon.

Liul V a. Was the hofic drunk.
Wherein yon diess'd yourwlf? hath it slept

since, jC

And wakes il now, to look so green and pale

AtwhalltdldHofhaely? FromtUattme
Such I account thy love. Art thoa afaard
To be the aane In tbine own act and ndour 4c

As thou art in desire ? Wotildat thoa have that

Which thou esteem'st the ornament of Ufa,

And live a toward in thine own esteem,

lA.'ttlnK ' I dare nut ' wait upon ' I v.ould,' 44
Like the i>oor sat 1' tlM adage ?

M'Uh. I'ritboc, peace.

I (lore do all that may bocomc a man

;

Who dares do mure is none.

Ladi/ M. What beaat waat, Uien.

Hint mode you break thia enterprise to nie ? 4:'

\> hen you (lunt do It then yon were a man

;

And, tu l>e nioru than what you were, you would
lie so much luure the nuut. Nor time nor place

Irid then adhere, and yet yun nouM make both:
i'hcy have made tliciiiM'lves, and tlial their

lit lies- >« 5;

i iiK'S iiiJiiiiki UIU. i luivi' Kiveii sliek, and kn<)«

lloH t4 ii ier 'tis to line til. iiiii • that iiitlka me:
I would »bi]e it was ainiiing in mj facss, 5'

Have pUtck'd my ni|ipia from his bonaleaa gams.

And dadi'd the bnUiut out, had I ao aworu aa

you



Sera* vn.]

llATc done tothlCi

Mad). If we MinuM fitll,—

LaJy M. Wc full <

But hotpw your counwc to the ullukliiK iiliico, o
Ami we'll not fiill. When Diinoan i* a8lef|i.

Wtien to till' nitlicr nhM liia (lily's haul journey
Sdiinilly invite lilni, his two clmiirU rliilns

Will I with sine iuid waxsiiil so coiivlncti 64
Vh.it tiii'iniiry, tlic warder of the liriitn,

shall lie a fUme, and the receipt of rciisnn

\ limbeck only ; when in swinish ti]i«|>

Their drenched lMtiirMH«,M in a dMth, 68 '

What oinnot yon ami I perDarm upon
The imKimrded Duncan ? wiMt not pat upon

j

Hlx s|><>nk'v otlit'ors, who shall bear tho gulH 1

(If oiirurcat qncll? i

V iW). nrinK forth nicn-i lijldn-n only ; 7211
K^r thy iindauntivl mettle 8honlir('i>iii|Mwe f

Niitliliii; l)iit iiwU'M. Will It not lie rcei ivM.

WluMHi' have uiarkM «ith lilood thow hIc. 1 ,

two
Of his own eliamlier ami tisM their very daggers,
That they bare donetr

|

Ladj/ M. Who dares receive It other,
we shall make our Kriefli awl clamour roar

I I">ii Ills death?
Hacb. I s4in settled and In-nd np 1

K»ch corixmil agent to thin ttrrllilf feat.

A n ay, and mock the time with fairest show

:

K.iNe faie niiist hide what the flOse heart doth
know. lExfunt.

Act U.

Scene l.—Tnvfrnfmt. Court m'thin the
('nutIf.

i

/•.'"''c lU.Niji and Klkan( k. with a Servant '

hearing a li ich bejhre him,

H'l II I low goes the night, hoy ?
'

t'l'-. The moon la down ; I have not heard thi-

oloek.
I

Haiu And she goes diiuK 111 i»,'iv)>.

I take L'tix later. »ir.

linn. Hold, take my iwonL There's hus-

T>M ir lamlles arc all out. Take thee that too.
V lieav\ summons lies tike lead up<in nic,

\ vet i ,i„ul.l n.>tsl«(ep: merdf^il power*

*

1:' "tniiii in me the i iinwij
^^'^fj^Jj*- UMt naturi'

'.nes way to in reiMw.-.

£nf(i-MAriKTU,an<iaServaatiritAal(,rcsA.
i

(live me my sword.— g i

Vai-b. A fHrtid. I

/'<• I. What, sir not vet at rert « The king's

, , ^'

i

111' !i ii iHi n in imn-nul pli^asun', i-nd \

-^•ot forth great hunvss tn > our ofAees, j

I'his diamond he grrvts your wife wittel, '

; and ihut upBj the nama ofmoat Und
In measiirelMi content.

Macb. Betaf mprepai'd, 17
< >ur will liecame the .servant to defsvt.
Which else shouM free have wrought.
Han. All's well.

I dreamt last niglit of the throe weinl sisters ; . .

To you they have show'd some truth.

Mifb. I think not of th. in :

Vet, whrn we ran i;iln at an hour to serve.

We woulil s]Kii,\ H In ."ome wunb ui>on tiiat

bustneii.

If you would grant the time.

Bon. At your klnd*st leisure. 74
Maeb. If yon shafi cleav* to my cmsenti

when 'tis.

It shall make honnar Ibr yon.
I^an- .So T lose none

In seeking to auKmont it. Imt still keep
My Imsom francliis'd ami alleglanc* clear.

I shall tw counsell'il.

-WiK*. UiHMl repo.se the whil.-

!

Am. ThMriM, rfr : the tike to you.

[KxtHni Oai«i|1'o and Flfam f.

jr<M». Oo bid thy nMn*. wlien my «Mnk U
rmAj

she strike uimn the 1«'II, Oct thee to bed. ;»

[ Kxit i'^erDint.

U this a da^nTKT which I see before me,
I'he handle toward my hand? Oon^ le^iiie

clutch thee :

*
I have thee not, ami yet ! .w tlii e stM.
.\rt thou not. fatal vision, sensible ;6

To feeUng aa to ilgM? or art thou but
A dagger of the mind, a <Mte creation.
Proceeding from the baaU^rwied teain ?

I r-n thee yet, in form as palpntile 4 >

As this which now I draw.
Thou tnarshall'st me the way that I was going

;

.\nd iuch an instrument I wai to use.
•Mine eyis'are made the foob o' the otii. r

sen.ses,

<>r kW v iitli all till' ri'st : I th,', still

;

.Vnd on thy |i|ade ainl du.lirenn itoi^ts of lilyoil.

Which waa not so lidVire. There's mi lii>-h

thing:

It Is the blooiiy laiMnms which Infenn* 4
Thus to ndne eyi^i. Now o'er the one half-

world

N'at'jre seems (li«d. and wicked dreams abo!
The l urtaln' l sli . p ; wit, !i, rnft •'clithmtM
Pale He.'ate'a ulTerin ifn ; and withi r d murder,
.VlanimM liy his sentinel, tlio wolf.

Whose howl It hii watch, thin with bis stealthy
IKlce.

With Taninin's ravfadiing sUlilns. towar>l his
desl^in

Xovea like a ghost. Thoo mre ami flmi-art

earth. jg
Hear mlHny <^-\m. which w.iy they walk, ft*



[Act IL

11^

•-4

Thy Ter)' »tone« prnto of my wherealiout.
And tiike the |in»cnt horror from the tline.

Whkh now »uiU with It. Wlillcn I threat In-

live*

:

Worda to the heat of deoitii too cold Itreath

gt»««. [A Ml riny<i.

I go, Mid It U done ; the bfUJnvitei me.
Hear it not, Dwicmi ; fur It It • knell
That MBunon* thee to bcann or to belL ^4

Scene 11.— T"** Samt.

Enter I.adt Macbitii.

Lady a. Tliat which hath made ttwm dnuik
hath iiia<lc iiie hold,

Wlut bath quench'd them bath glTcn me Are.

Hark!
Peace

!

It wai the giL^'i** dillek'd. the ftUal hellman, 4
Which glTe» the rtem'st ((ood-nlght. He is

about It:

The doors are open, and the turfelted grooms
Do mocic their chargu with mm*: I have

drugg'd their pumeta.
That death and nature do contend about tbetn,
Mr'liether they IItc or die. ^
Jr«e6. [ WUkin.] Who '1 then; T what, ho

!

LadgM. Alack! lam afhtldtbeyhareawakM,
And til not done; the attemptand not the deed
CouWundi m. Hark! I bdd their dagger*

ready ; ,3
He could not miw them. Had lie not rewinlilixi

My ftkthcr aa he ilept 1 had done't. My hu8-
taudl

Knter Macbhtu.

Macb. I have done the deed. Didrt tl<ou not
bearanoiae? 16

LadgM. 1 heard tbe owl icnam and the
cricket! ciy.

Did not you ipeak ?

Marb. When?
Lady M. Now.
Had,. Aa I deacemled 1

Ladti if. Av.

Macb. Hark ! m
Willi licfl i' the Moond duunber ?

Ladi/ jr. I>onall«in.

[IiOeUny on AaiMb.] Thla U a lorr}

Ladti M. A ftM^lah tboo^t to a aony
atirtit.

Mnch. Thon- a one did laugh In "a aleep, and
iirif critil 'Munlcr!' 3^

TliMt they lild walic t-.R-h other: I stood ami
hea:-il Ihi-"

Sat thi r ;!!.! Si) tholr jiraycrt, and addrewM
th.'ii,

'

Aa|iio to aleep.

Md!|Fjr. Tbeve are two lodg'd together.

' ae

hangmaa'i

aleep,

liii more, Maclieth .shall sleep no

Marh. One cried Mioil Meaa ua!'
the other

:

.\8 they hat\ nvn me with these
haniU.

I.l.itenlni( tlicir fear, I coulil not aay ' .\men,'
When they did aay 'God hiesa us !

•

IjOdii M. (,'onalder It not so deeply.
ir«efr. But wberefon eonU not I pfommnce

'Amen?' -1

IhadmoetneedorbieadncMid'/'BeQ' >
Stuck In my throat »^
Ladu M. Tick dev<la nmat not be thiugbt

After these ways ; ao, it will make ua mad.
Maet/. Mcthouglit I heartt a voice cry ' .^iletp

no more I 36
Maclieth ilucajuunler sleep,' the innocent i.Iccp,

Sleep that knits up the ravell'd sleavc of care.
The deatli of each day'a life, aore labour'a bath.
Balm of hurt mindi, great naturet Mcon<l

ooune,
Chief nottriaher In llfti'a feait,—

iMdifM. Whirtdoyoumean?
Mai-h. Still It cried, 'Sleep no more!' to all

the house

:

Tilaniis hath niunler'd aleep, and the<vfare
( 'awdor

Sli.ill slee|

more

.

Lady Id. Who was it that thus crieii? Why,
worthy thane.

You do unbend your noMe strcnKth to think
SobcBimllikto ofthlngi, Go get some water.
And waah thia Mthy witneat fhmi your hand. 40
Why did you bring theae daggen from the

place?

Tliey must lie there: go cam fheni, and amear
The sleepy ifronnn With bkKvl.

*f"<•'> ni go no more:
I am a^;i.l hi VAnk what I have dmte; 5a
Look on't again i .!;irc not.

M. Inflriu of puri>o>«« !

Give me the daj«eri. The sleeping and the
dead

Are but aa picturee ; tta tbe eye of chiklhotjd
That fetui a painted doTiL If he do bleed. 56
I 'II Rild the facca of the grooma withal

;

For U must aeem their guilt.

[En*. Kiioeking vHtkin.
•V'"''' Whence Is that kniMiklng

How is't with me, when every noise apiials me .

What liaiiils ;irc hero I Ha : they pluck out mlu^
eyca. (.

Will all great Neptune's iwean wiisU thIa bl
Clean fhrni my hand? No, this my

rather

Tlie mnltltudlnoua aeaa Incarnadine,
Making the green one red. ^4

llf-fnter \,\\,\ .MAtkKTii.

Lady M. My lianda are of your ooloar, but I

alHUse

hia blood

hanaTwi

-iHWjr<8ir--
-



Scan* n.] 9*3

T* WW • iMMt M whtta^JTiMoWiw within.]
I hear • knocking

At the Bouth «iti7 ; ivtire we to our ehMiber

;

A I Ittif water clean u* of tbU deed 68
Jlow enar la It, then t Your cotntaiiC]r

Hath li'ft you utiiittt^nilod. {Knnekimf within ]

lUrk I mope knocktnK.
(iet on your nlRht-gown, lost o<'caiiin. call us.

Ami »how -M to be wutchen. lie not IiMt

So poorly In your thouRhta.

Mad). To know my deed 'twrn In-st not kno:»-

mjmit IKnodeing within
Wake Danean with thy knocking 1 1 wouM thou

cooklat : ISxeunf.

Scene Ul.-The Sanu.

Knocking mthin. Enter a Porter.

Porter. Hfre M a knocking, Indeed ! If a man
were porter of hell-Kate he should have old
turning the key. [Knotkinf veithi Knock,
knock, knock! Who's there, 1' the name of
BeeiwbabT Here'i a tanner that hailed htm-
"elf on the expectatloB of plenty : oonw In Ume

;

hare napkins enough about you; here jwu'll
>weat for't [JTiioeKiiy within.] Knock, knock

!

Who's there, I' the other derll'a name ! Kalth.
here's an equivot^tor, that could swear in both
the scales against either at^le ; who commltUhl
treason enough for (lod'a Siike, yet could not
rqulTocate to heaven : () ! come In, oqulvofxtor.
[Knodringvithia.] Knock, kno< k, knock! Who's
there? Faith, here's an Kngllsh Uiilor come
hither ft* Mealing out of a French hose : come
lii taflor; here yon maj roast your goog<x
UCnneking tritHii.] Koock, teeek; never at
i|Ulet' What are you? But this place is too
(oM for hcU. I ll deTil-porter It no ftirther:
I had thought to have let in some of all pro-
iiwlonp. that go the pr1mroK<! «ay to the ever-
l:i!!tlni( lionflre. [Knocking teiibin.] Jiaou, mm'.
I pri* y')u, rcmemlier the i>orter.

lOpmuthegmU.

Enter MAtnvrr and LutKOX.

Macfl Was It so late, flriend, ere vou went
to iml,

That you do lie so late?
I'orf. V ,iiUi. sir, we were carousing till tha

vMMin.l ocH'k
; and drink, sir, is a great provoker

I 'f thnv tilings.

Maal. What thrse things does drink atpe- i

dally |>rovoke ? i

Port. Many, tkr, noae-tiainttng, sleci), anil
urine. liechery, sir. It provokes, atHi uotini- '

vokcs
;

It provokes the desin, b«t it take* away
the iMjrformance. Tharefore much drink may
1« mid Ui i« an «|ulTocator with lechcrr; it
makes him. and It mars him ; It soU him on, and
|t_tekea him off; It persuadsa hliB, and dit-

to^ and net

stand to; In conclusion, e<|Hlv<KatiHt him In a
sleep, and, giving him the He. leaves hlui. 41
Maed. I beUmre drink gave thee the Me last

night
Port. That It did, sir, I' the very throat o" me

:

hut I requited iiim for his lie
; and. I think, being

too strong for lilm, though he took np my IsgS
sometime, yet I made a shift to cast him.
Maed. Is thy roaster stirring? 48

JEnter llAcivm.

Our knocking has awak'd him : here he ooroeM.

L«n, Good marrow, noble sir.

MmA Good mormr, both.
IToed. Is the king stirring, worthy thane?
Maeb. Not yet
Macd. He did command me to call thnely

on him : j«
I have almost dlpp'd the hour.
Haeb I "U bring you to him.
.Vactf. I know this la a JoyAll trouble to you

;

But yet 'tis one.

JToet. The labour we ddightte physios pain.
This is the door.

Maed. I make so bold to call, 57
For lis my limited servlee. r*"''.

Lcn. Goes the king hence to-day ?

He <tocs: he did appoint so.

Len. The rA fhl hsw In-vn unruly : where wo
liiy,

"
f«

Our chimneys wbre blown down ; and, as they say,
Ijtmcntings heard f the air; atmage lersams of

detlh .

And psoriMtTrtog with aecenU terrible

or dlrMMESbon and eonhis'd events 64
'

New hatch-d to the woeM Ume. The ofaseniv
bird

Clamour'd the Uvdong night : some say the e^t^li
Was fnveroos and did shake.

^»<* Twas a rough night
Un. My young remembrance cannot paiaUel

A fallow to it 69

Maed, O horror I horror I horror! Tongue
nor heart

f'annot cooeelve nor name tho-

'

•W(»<*.> LWhat a the matter?

Maed. Confusion now hath made his maater-
plcfo ! 72

Most SHcrtle!;<oua niunler hath Imikf o|><'

The Lonl's anointed temiilc, and stole thence
The life- o' the buiMIng:

Maelj. What la t you say ? the life ? 76
ten. Mean you his amjiiaUj !

Mmed. Approaoh tha chamber, and destroy
your sight

With a new Oeiiaa: do net bid me qtsak

;

Baa, and then ^paak yownahek
tJtMwH UMimm mtd iJBiaoi.



924 [Act II.

Awako ! awnKi' I So
RliiK the alarum i>clL Munler an<l troason !

Banqao wd DonallaUn ! Mnli ultii ' aka^v '

Shaka otrthia iloway ilr^-p, <li-tuii'ii ' 'imterfolt.

And look on dMth itmk'. 'ui>. n I. 111. ' me 84
ThegrMtdooin'tbiuwa! Mak»lin: Uanqno!
As from row grnvw liw ni\ mid w»lk llk«

liritM,

To coufftWMiiKw thti hitrmr I {|in«t)i<' lieil.

/( riitg».

Bnttr Lauy MALiirrii.

lady M. Wlm't tin? KiiBinriis,

That mvb a bideom ti uiiiin t calls to parlt-y

TiMilMpmortiM Ikhim? apeak, ( leak '

Maed. o giMitie lady !

Tis nut for you to hear what I can ipeak

;

The ri'i ' lltlori In 11 ' lan gcar 93
Woulil murder a* it U ll

KiitiT I!ax<ji"0.

< > ItauqUOt %aiiqi]n!
Oiir roy:U master R niunier <l

!

Lorfylf. Woe.afcM!
What! Inourbouaef
Ban. Too emel any whtTo.

Dear Duff, I prlttwe, contradict Uiyaeir, 96
And any it in nut ito.

Re-enter Macrktii uml Lennox.

MaA. Had I but died an boiir Mkm this
ciiance

I hibl lii d a l>lc8.s<Ni tiino, r fniin this tnstiiiit,

There's nothlug seriuiiM in liiurutllty, 100
All la but toji; raaoKii ami ^rnce Is deaii;

' The wine of life is drawn, ami llie nicrc lefR

Is left this vault to hntK uf.

Knier Mamol.m iih i Iionalbaix.

Don. What Is ainl-^?

Macb. Vol! an-, i l ilo riot knovf 't

:

The H|.rinx. tl"' hi a.l, I
'

l l .ir tain of your UUkkI
la stiipp'd ; the very sour, i: ul it l.t hlopp'd.

Ma<d. Your rojnU Dtther's munler'd.
i'at O I hy whom ?

ten. Those of hla vhainlwr, as i ' aeeni'd, ha. 1

done 't : to3

Their lutnds and Stces were all ImilK'd with biooi!

,

So wnre their datCRprs, whl. h iinwlp'd wo foaud
T'lxm tlieir plllowi: tliev star'd, and were dls-

trattcNl ; no iiian n life

Was to l)c truBVcl witj tMcm. irj
.V/u*. I) ! yut I do nepent me of my fury

That I ilM kill ilieni.

Macd. Whercf.ii-.' .[j.l \on so?
Macb. Who cm lie wise, oinazil, tt'nifx'in •

•nd tarloiu.

Loyal and neutral, In a mumcnt! Xg man , 1 16
Tlio cxpadltion of my Ttotent lor*

Outran the pauaur, reaaun. Ilo* bty Duncan,
Hla tOrntmu bw'd with Ua golden blood

;

And iu.4 (EBsli 'l «tatM lotik'd like a breach in

natiiri' ,y
V'lT nilns waHnriil entrance: there, the mur-

dirers.

Steepil in the colours .,f their trade, tli.ii

rtanfirs

rnmannerty l>reech'd with gore: who cuM
reftaUn,

Tliut had a heart to lore, and In that h««rt 1^4
• '•.nnm'e to make \\\' li •

1 known?
V il Halp ma henea, ho I

Maed. l-<K,k tothe lady.

Mai.
I .) to DoHAUuun.] Why do wa bold

our toi . riles.

That niost nia.v clali,! tlii> irxuin. nt f,.r ours:
Don. \Ande to MAbooLM.I VMiat sliuuld hi

spoken
Hero where our Me, hid In an auger hole,
Hay rush and aMana? Lat'a away : oar iMra
Are not yet breWd.

Mai. \Ande to VonkiM.VK.I Koroorrtrai^
sorrow

Upon the foot of motion.
Ban. IxMik to the lady : 131

ti'v Macbbtii i» carritd mit.
And whan wo ha?o our naked fhiUtlea hid,
niat aulhr in eipoaure, let us meet.
And qneatlon thia moat bloody piece of work.
Tokaeiwltftether. Fears and aeruples shake us

:

TTti UTT* ' -*—^ —' IT
AnUnif1Bau59Tair<fpNlanoa I flfbl
Of treasonoaa awUea.
M<u d. And ao do I.

AIL goaa
Macb. \£t'tt briefly put on nianly readiness.

Ami meet r the bull tngepier.

Well , nntenl. d. 141

[Kxeunt alt but Malcolm aiid Uo.nalhaix.
MaL What wiU yon dot Ufa not comort

with them:
l'o sliow an unMt sorrow la an office

Which the fUae man doaa aaay. 1 11 to Engtud.
/>'m. To Ireland, I ; our seimrated fortune

Shall keep lu l>oth the safer: where we an,
There's ilaHgers In men's wnllas: the near in

blood.

The luareMiloodj-.

.V<i/. This murderous shaft ihat's shot
Hath not yet llghtol, and our safent way 149
Is to a*oid the aim : tharernrc, to home';
And let us not be dainty of leave taking.
Btii Bhin away: there's warrant in that theft
Which steals itself when there's no nwrcy Mt

IRxeunt.

Scne IV,—7"** .Same. WHknut the Cattle.

BtUn Ruaa an i an oM Mau.

out Man. ThraeaoorsandtanteaaNnaaiber
waU;

WHMn tha vohuaa ct whtah Umc I htre aaan



Scene IV.]

iluurs 'In'iMirul aiKl thlngn itrnnifte, but Ulto mm
i..^-ht

Iliith trilled fornier knowlm
/i'"'"- Ml ' K'Hxl flltlirr ,

J Thi)U nwwt, tlio liravenj,*! trxiililwi witli iiuui a

/ iii't

.

^
ThM«y^.n Mf hloortv guge : ! > Dip deck tia iIk}.

. AiuTyet (tarknlsbt itrao^ the U»TelUi« bMnp.
Mn't nlKht't predomliuuioe. or the itey'k iIuuik-.

^ That liarkiitm iluea the face oTeartli ontonih. ,

\Mi«n lluim llKhtriMi«U UmHI
Old Mail. Tin unnatural.

Kv I'll like the (Itxxl UiHt'K ilone. On TueNduy Uwt.
|

A fiilcou, toweiiiiK In her
i
rl.le of plnoo. i .

;

W »« bjr a niuuHtnK owl hu» k i| at ami kill'd.
j

Ko$4. And Dunoui'R hunmi,—a tlilnK nitwt I

iirufe MMl certain,—

Beau(«iwaiidi«tft,tbaBliiioiMortli«lrnu!e, >

Tiira-dwUdlnnatui«,hrolMtiietritalb.lluiigout.
,

< '<nteiMUii8'ialiiatobeiiteMe,Mtlwjrir(Nild 17
Make war wtth imiiklnd.

|

old Man. Th told tbejr eat each otlit-r.
|

llotH. Theydid m; totheamaaementoruilnc I

eyi-H.
I

That look'a niiont Here comes the cood
i

Xaodtur.

KnUr UACDcrr.
|

How goo* the world, At, now
*<"^' Why, Me jroa not

;

Aow. Is 't known who did tbfai more than
bloody deed f

Mai-il. Thaw UMt MMbeth b»th Hbiln.

AlftH. the dHi
'

W'.iat KixKl could tbey prutttnd ?

^<Kd. TUry weru sulxiru'd. -4
Maioolin and DomUfaolh tht^ kinx'H two nons,
Are itorn away and fled, which piiu upon tticiu

Suspickm of Um dwd.
Am*. tlalMt nature itiU >

ThrtfUeee ambition, that wilt ravta up ^
Thine own llfe'tmeana! Then tie mott like
The noveretffnty wOl Ikll apon WMbelh.
Mant. He U aliwdr namVI. and gone to

.Scone

Til In' liiVfHtcd.

Hutu. Where Is Diim-Hn'ii bodv ?

Macd. CunitHl to Colmcklll

;

The Rucred storebouac of hl» pr«l«cKK<>n
And guardian oftMr boMs.

Will you to St-onc *

Macd. No, MMMtn, in to FMbL

^ Wen,lwlllthttti«-.
J',

Macd. w rii may you Me thh«* well done
thor- iidleu

!

U-xt our (ilil robee nit ewiler thun our new [

A'n*- Farewell, father.
Olil Man. Unl't ticnlnon go with ymi ; and

with tho!te
^„

That would nrnke good of bad, and friend* of
ftiea!

I

Act m.
SCMM U~Fom». A Room ia tht i'alaee.

I'.nd r llA.vm 11.

tiau. Tliou hast II now : Kliin,C'awdiir,<;lami»
all.

As the welnl women proinlii'il
; and, I fear.

Thou play dat uioM foully fort; y*t M wae wid
It shoulil nut iitanil In thy poaterity,

4
liiit that nit wir should N- tho rout and Arther
Of nuuiy kinip". IfthcnM-onie tnilh fWim them,—
An upon tiK-c. MaclH-th, thrlr speerhrs thloe,—
V^ liy, by the virltliK mi tlicr iimdf _-ood, g
May they not be niy oracle* a* well,

ADdMtmanptnbope; But, hiMk ( no bmc.

S' II net touiideil. KiUer MAOUni, M IsitH/

:

I.AUY Machetii, an yui;«n,- LmmoM, Rom,
Lords, ijulie^ aiuL AttwidaaU
Marb. Here'* oar chief gneit
L,<'dyM. Ifb»-tadbe< jtten

I I hiul licen a* a gap In our gnat fcaat, 12
And nil thlriK uiilioidiMlnn.

Marh. To iiiKhtwe hold a Mlainn mpiier, dr.
And ru request your preaenoe.

I'Ct your hiRhnesh
('umnuuid ii|ion inc : to tho which my dutiea 16
Are with a moat IwttiMteMe tla

For eTer knit
IfMft. KMeyoatlilaaltarwMBr
Awn. Ay, my good lord. 90
Harl, Wc should hare ebw dealrVI your good

mil iui!

—

hli h still hath been Imth (rra*e and pros-
Ihtous—

In this day's ciiuncti; but we'll take t>i-iiiorrow.

Iii t fur you riilc ? ,.4

llaii. As for, 1113- lord, u* will BU up the Uuic
'Twixt thi* and rapper; go not mjr borte the

I muat baecNne a b«rrower of the night
For a dark hour or twain.

^<t^' Pall not our fbaat, 38
Ban My lord. I will not.

Maeb. Wo hear our likiody couaina are be-
stow'd

I n FtiixlAmI and In Irelund, not eonfeaaing
rialr cruel iwrrtcldc. ftlling their hearen 33
Wtth str»nKc inventinn

; but of that to-morrow.
When therewithal »< shall have caiiiw of state
Orarlng us jointly. Hie you to horse ; adien
Till you return at niKhk UoeaPleaiieewlUiyou?
Am. Ay, my good lord : our time doe* call

upon'*.

Ma<*. I wtab jroor kotM awUl and rare of
fcit;

Ami *i 1 do eoanBd you to their backs.
Farewell [ggn Basvuo.
Let«Tei7BiaabanMitororUittBM 41
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Till seven at night; to make society

The sweeter welcome, wo will keep ourself

Till supper-time alone ; while then, God be with

you! ISxeunt aU bxU HxcBtTU
and an Attendant.

Sfarrab,awordwlthyou. Attend Uioee men 45

OuTDleaaure?
Atten. They are, my lord, without the palace

gate.

Macb. Bring them l)eforc us. [Exit Attend-

ant 1 To be thus is nothing ; 48

But to be .ifcly thus, '^y fcr'"' in Banquo
.Stick deep, and in his royalty of nature

Ueigns that which would be fearM : 'tis much he

diu-es.

And, to that dauntless temper of hia mind, 32

He bath a wladom that doth guide hli valour

To act in nfety. There is none but he

Whose being I do fear ; and uuder him
My genius la rebuk'd, as It is said 36

Mark Antony's was by Caesar. He chid the

sisters

When first they put the name of king upon me.

And bade them qwak to him; tlien, pn^t-
like,

They hall'd him father to a line of kings. 60

Upon my head they phic'd a fhiitless crown.

And put a harren sceptre in my gripe.

Thence to be wiwteh'd witb an unllneal band,

Kosonofmlnesoceeedlng, If'tbeso, 64

For Banquo's Issue have I fll'd my mind

;

For them the gracious Duncan have I murder'd

;

Put rancours in the vessel of my peace

Only for them; jid mine eteautUfjiel 63

Given to the common enemy of nmn.

To make them kings, the seed of Banquo kings

!

I Bather than so, come UtS into the list,

I And champion me to the utterance 1 Who's

there? 72

Be-etUtr Attendant, trith two Murderers.

Mow go to tbe door, and stay there till we call

[Exit Attendant.

Was it not yesterday we spoke together?

First Mur. It was, so please your highness.

Macb. Well then, now
Have you conslder'd of my speeches ? Know 76

Tliat it was be in the times past which beU you

So under fortune, which you thought bad been

Our innocent aelt This I made food to you

In our tost oontarence, pass'd In probation with

you. 80

How you were home In hand, bow eroas^d, tbe

instruments.

Who «Tought with tbeui,and all tbings else that

might
To half a soal and to a noUm cras'd

Say 'Thus did Banquo.'

Firtt Mur. You made It known to us. 84

ilacb. I did 10 ; and went fUrtber, whidi it

now

Our point of second meeting. Do you find

Your patience so pre<lominant in your nature

That you can let thU go ? Are you so gospell'd

To pray for this good man and for bis Issue, 89

Whose heav7 hand bath bow'd you to the grave

And beggar'd yours for ever ?

First Mur. We are men, my liege.

Macb. Ay, in tbe catalogue yo go (or men; 99

As hounds and greyhoond^ mongrel^ spaniels,

curs,

Shoughs, water-rugb, and demi-wolves, are diqpt

All by the name of dogs : the valu'd file

Distinguishes the swift, the slow, tbe subtle, 96

The housekeeper, the hunter, every one

According to tbe gift wbicb bounteous natu«
Hath In blm doa'd ; whereby he does receive

Partlcuhir addition, bom the Ji)ill xoo

That vrrites thpm all alike : and 80 of men.

N'ow, if you have a station in the file.

Not 1' the worst rank of manhood, say it

;

And I will put that business in your bosoms, 104

Whose execution takes your enemy off,

Grapples you to the heart and love of us.

Who wear our health but sickly In his litis.

Which in his death wen perfect

See, Mur. I am one, my liege, 108

Whom tbe vile Mows and buffets of the wrald

Have so incens'd that I am reckless what

I do to spite the world.

First Mur. And I another.

So weary with disasters, tugg'd with fortune^ its

That I would set my life on any chance,

ro mend it w be rid on 't

Macb. Both of you

Know Banquo was your enenqr.

Sec Mur. True, my lord.

jra«6. 80 is he mln«; and In such tdoody

distance "6
That every minute of his being thrusts

Against my near'st of hfe : and though I could

With bare-fac'd power sweep him fWm my sight

And bid my will avouch It, yet I must not, lao

For certain IHends that are both his and mine.

Whose loves I may not drop, but wail his fSsll

Whom 1 myself struck down ; and thence it Is

That I to your asristanoe do make love, 134

Masking tbe business firom tbe common eye

For sundry wel^ty reasonsL

See. Mur. We shall, my lord.

Perform what you command us.

First Mur. Though our lives—

Macb. Your sphlts shine through you. With-

in this hour at most »8
1 will advise you where to plant yourselves.

Acquaint you with the jjcrfoot spy o' the time,

Tlie moment on't; for't must be done to-night.

And somethhig firom tbe pakkoe; always thougfat

Thatlrequbreadeamess: andwithhim— 133

To leave no rubs nor botches In the worit—

Fleanee his son, that keep* bim company,

Whow absence is no IsH material to ma 136
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Tban is hU ftrther'f, mutt embrace the fate

Of that dark hour. Reaolre younelrea atiwt

;

1 11 come to you anon.

See. Mur. We are resolv'd, my lord.

Maeb. Ill call upon you straight : abide with-

in. [Exeunt Murderers.

It is concluded ; Banquo, thy soul's flight, 141

If .t find heaven, nmst find It out to-night. [Exit.

Scene 11.—TAe Same. Another Room in

the Palace.

Enter Lady Macbeth and a Servant.

Lady M. Is Banquo gone from court?

Hen. Ay, nuidam, but returns again to-ulgbt

Lady M. Say to Uie Ui^ I would attend his

leisure

For a few * jrds.

.Sere. Madam, I wUL [Exit.

Lady M. Nought 'a had, all 's qient, 4
Where our desire is got without content

:

Tis safer to be that which we destroy

Than by deatnietton dweU in doubtltiljoy.

Enter Macbitil

How now, my lord ! why do you keep alone, 8

Of sorriest fancies your companions making.

Using those thoughts which should indeed have

died

With them they think on? Things without all

remedy
Should be without regard: what's done is done.

Maeb. We have scotch'd the snake, not klU'd

it: 13

Shell close and be herself, whilst our poor

malice

(Remains in danger of her former tooth.

But let the fr^me of things disjoint, both the

worlds sutTer, 16

Krc we will eat our meal In fear, and sleep

In the affliction of these terrible dreams
That shake ui nightly. Better be with the dead.

Whom we, to gain our jieace, bare sent to peace,

Than on the torture of the m'nd to lie ai

In reaUeas ecstasy. Duncan Is In his gimve

;

After life's fltfUl fever he sleeps w«U

;

Treason has done Us wont: nor itecl. nnr

poison, 24

Malice domestic, foreign levy, nothing
( 'an touch him further.

Lady M. Come on

;

(ientle my lord, sleek o'er your rugged looks

;

Be bright and Jovlat among your guerts to-night

JIToek Bo riwU I, love; and lo, I pray, be yoa
Let your TMMBbfMMe i^y to Banquo

.

Present him eminence, both with eye and
tongue:

Unsafe the while, that wc 33

.Must lavu our honours in these flattering

streams.

And make our Iktcet vizards to our hearts,

Disguising what th«y are.

Lady M. You must leave this. .

Maeb. O ! full of scorpions it my mind, dear
|

wife ; 3<

Thou know'st that Banquo and his Fleance lives.

Lady M. But in them nature's copy's not

eteme.
Maeb. Thwe't oomfbrt yet; they are aitall-

able;

Then be thou Jocund. Ere the bat hath flown 40

His cloistcr'd flight, ere, to black Hecate's simi.

mons
The shard-borne beetle with his drowsy hums v

Hath rung nlghfk yawning peal, there ihall beV
done

A deed of dreadM note.

Lady M. What 's to be done ? 44

ilfacfr. Be innocent vX the knowledge, deareit

chuck.-

Till thou applaud the deed. Come, seeling night,

Scarf up the tender eye of pltlfkil day.

And vrlth thy bloody and Invisible band 48

Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond

Which keeps me pale ! Light UUckens, and the

BTow '

Makes wing to the rooky wood

;

(lood things of day begin to droop and drowse.

Whiles nlijht's black agents to their preys do
router~ "

53
Thou marvdnt at my wordt: but hold tbee

ttlU;

Things bad begun make strong themselves by
itt:

So, prithee, go with mei [Accwnt

Scene TIL.—The Same. A Park, with a Road
leading to the Palace.

Enter fkne Mnrdenn.

FirttUw. But who did hid theeJoin with nt?

Thiri Mur. Macbeth.

See. Mur. He needs not our miatnitlk tinoe

he delivers

Our offices and what we have to do
To the direction Just

First Mur. Then stand with us. 4

The west yet gUn men with some streaks ofday

:

Now spurs the lated traveller apace

To gain the timely inn ; and near ^ipraelM
The subject of our watch.

Third Mur. Hark ! I hear honest S

Ban. [rOAin.] Give nt a light there, ho!

See. Mur. Then tb he : the rett

That are within the note ofexpeetetkn

Already are i' the court

Firtt Mur. His horses go about

Third Mur. Almost a mile; but ho does

usually, IS

So all men do. from t 'snce to the palace gate

Make it their walk.

Sec. Mar. A light, a UgUl I
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Third JUur.

First Miir. Stand to't.

Tig he.

Kilter Baxqlo and Flfanxk, in'lh a torch.

Ban. Itwillberainto-iiiJtlit.

J-'irst ilur. I-ft, It coiue down. iC>

i
Tli: II ft't ujiitn BAsyi o.

Ban. O, treachery ! Fly, good Fleancc, fly, fly,

fly:

Thou mayst rcM-ngc. O slave

!

[Dieti. FtxAScm eteapes.

Third Mur. Who did strilio out Uie light ?

Firtt Uw. Wm 't not the way ?

Third Mur. There 'i but one down; the son

is fled.

Sec. Mur. We have lort 20

Best 1 alf of our afl'air.

First Mur. Well, let's away, and siy Imw
much is done. [Excunl.

scene W.—The Same. A Room of State in

the Palace.

A Banquet prepared. Enter Macbeth, IiAdy

JlACBBTii, R088, Lbskox, Lords, and Attend-

ants.

Uacb. You know your own degree*; alt down

:

at first and last,

Tlie liearty welcome.

Lords. Thanks to your majesty.

Jl/ac6. Ourself will mingle with BOdety

And play the humble hort. 4

Our hostess keeps her state, but In best time

We win require her welcome.

Lady M. Pronounce it for ine, sir, to all our

friends

;

For uiy heart speaks they are welcome. 8

Enter First Murderer, to the door.

Uach. Sec, they encounter thee with thtit

hearts' thanks

;

Both sides are even : here 1 11 (It 1' the raidit

:

Be large In mhrth ; anon, we'll drink a measure

The table round. [Approaekint the door.]

There 'JbUfid upon thy face, la

Mur. Tit Banquo'g, then.

Mad). 'Tis better thee without than he within.

Ishedlsiifttch'd?

Mur. My lord, his throat te cut; that I did

for him. 16

Macb. Thou art the best o' the cutthroats

;

yet he's good

That did the like for Fleance : if thou didst It,

Thou art the nonparelL

Mur. Most royal sir,

Fleance is 'scaped, 20

Macb. Then comes my fit a^alii : I bad else

liccn ijcrfcct

;

AVholo 88 the nmxWe founded sis the rock,

As broad and general as tlie casing air:

But now I am cabin'd, cribb'd, uonfln'd, bound iu

To saucy doul>ts and fears. But Bancfuo 's safe

'

Mur. Ay, niy good lord ; safe iu a ditch he

bides".

With twenty trenched gashes on his head

;

Tlie I' ast a death to nature.

Macb. Tlianks for that. 28

There the grown serpent lies: the worm that's

fled

Hath nature that in time will venom breed.

No teeth for the present Get thee gone ; to-

morrow
WeH hear ourselves again. [Exit Murderer.

Lady M. My royal lorri, 32

V )U do not give the cheer : the feast is soW

That is not often vouch'U, while 'tis a-making,

Tls given with welcome: to feed were best at

home

;

PYoin thence, the sauce to meat is ceremony; 36

Meeting were bare without it.

Mad). Sweet remembraaoer!

Now good di^stion wait on appetite.

And health on both

!

Len. May it please your highness sit ?

[The Gho«t of BANyt o enters, ami
siYs in Macuktii's place.

Macb. Here hivl we now our country's

honour roofd, jo

Were the grac'd person of our Banquo present;

Who may I rather challenge for unkindaeH
Than pity for mischance

!

Ross. His absence, sir,

I.Ayg bUme upon his promise. Please 't your

highness 44

To grace us with your royal company.

Mad). The table '8 full

Len. Here Is a place reaerv'd, sh-.

Macb. Where?
Len. Here, my good lord. What lit that

moves your highness ? 48

Macb. Which of you have done this?

Lord*. What, my good lord ?

Macb. Thou canst jiot say I did It: never

Thy gory locks at me.

Sou. Gentlemen, rise ; bis highness It not

well. 5»

Lady M. Hit, worthy tMoidi: my hmi is

often thus.

And hath been ftom Ms yonUi ; pny you, tawp

seat

;

The fit is momentwy ;
upon a thought

He will again be wea U much you note Um 56

You shall oflbnd him and extend hlspiMlon:

Feed and reguA him not Are you4jinan ?

Macb. Ay, and a bold one, that W« look on

that

Wliich might appal the devil.

LadyM. Opro|)er*uff! 60

This is the very paintln« of your fear

;

i

Tins IS the air-dniwu liiigger whicii, vou ntiitt,

I Led you to Duncan. O ! these flaws and starts—
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!'t your

44

64IiupostoM to true fear—would well become

A wonuui'i rtoiy at a winter's fire,

Autboris'd by her grandam. Shame Itself I

Why do you make such faces ? When all's done

Vou look but on a stool. 68

ilarb. Prithee, see there! behold ! look! lo

!

how say you ?

Why, what care I ? If thou canst nod, speak too.

If charnel-houses and otur graves must send

Tboiie that we bury back, our monument* 72

.Shall be the m»wa of kitei. [Oftort dUc^fpeari.

Lady M. What I quite unmaim'd in folly ?

Macb. If I stand here, I saw him.

lady M. Fie, for shame

!

Macb.
.
Blood hath been shed ere now, 1' ths

olden lime,

Ere human statute purg'd the gentle weal ; 76

Ay. and since too, murders have been perform'd

Tiio terrible for the ear : the times have been.

That,when the brainswere out, themanwould die,

And there an end ; but now they rise again, 80

With twenty mortal murden on their crowns,

Aud push us from our stools: this Is more
strange

Than such a murder b.

Lady M. My worthy lord,

V.jur noble friends do lack you.

Macb. I do forget 84

1)0 not Dxuse at me, my moat worthy fHends

;

1 have a strange infirmity, which i& nothing

To those that know me. Omne, love UMt health

to all;

Then, in sit down. Give me some wine; fill ftaU.

I drink to the general Joy of tbe wlKde table, 89

And to our dear Mend Banquo, whom we mlas

;

Would he were herel to all, and him, we thirst,

AndaUtoaU.
Lordt. Our duttei, and the pledge. 93

Re enter Ghost.

Macb. Avaunt ! and quit my sight t Let the

earth hide thee I

Tliy bones are marroa 'ess, thy blood is cold

;

Thou hast no speculation In thoee eyes

Which thou dost glare with.

Lady M. Think of this, good peer*,

lUi as a thing of custom :
'tis no other ; 97

' >i>Iy it spoils the pleasure of the time.

.Ifac6. What man dare, I dare

:

.Xpproac'h thou like the rugged Russian bear.

The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger ; loi

Take any shape but that, and my firm nen cH

SbuU never tremble : or be alive again.

And dare me to the desart with thy sword ; 104
If trembling I luluUiit then, protest me
Tbe baby of a girl. Hence, horrible shadow ! -

I'l-real mockery, hence ! [Gho$t vanUhet.
Why, so ; being gone,

I till a man attain. Pray you. sit stlU. 108

tadi. M. You have dlspiac'd Um mirth,
broke the good meeting.

With most admlr>d dborder.

Macb. Can such things be

And overcome us like a summer's cloud.

Without our special wond'^r? You make me
strange xta

Even to the disposition that I owe,

When now I think you can behold such sights.

And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks,

When mine are UanchU with fear.

itow. What sights, my lord T it$

Lady H. I pray you, speak not ; he grow*

worse and worse

;

Question enrage* him. At once, good-night

:

Stand not upon the order of your going.

But go at once.

Len. Good-night; and battar health 120

Attend his majesty

!

ZtOdy jr. A kind good-night to all

!

[Exeunt Lords and Attendants.

Macb. ltwlUhaTeb]sgd,th9*ay;l%[gdwlU:
have blood

:

Stones have neen known to move and tree* to

speak;

Augurs and nnderatood rdatimw have 1*4

By maggot-plea and choo^ and rwAa brought

forth

The secret'st man of blflad. What is the night?

Lady M. Almost at odds with morning, which

is which.

Macb. How sayiit thou, that Macduff denies

his person laft

At our great bidding ?

LadgM. Did you send to him, air r

JTaeft. I hear it by the way; but I win said.

There's not a one of them but in his house

I keep a servant fee'd. I will' to-morrow— 139

And betimes I will—to themM sister*:

More shall th^ for now I am bent to

know.

By the worst means^ tbe wont For nine own
good

All causes shall give way

:

Stepp'd in so far, that, riiould 1

Returning were as tedlon* as go 1

Strange things I have in head that will to hand, »•

Which must be acted ere Uiey may be aoami'd. f

LadyU. ToalaoktheaeMonorallBetnni,
sleep.

Mod). Come, #e1l to deep. My strange and
self-abuse

Is the Initiate fear that wants hard use :

^

r : I am in blood 136 i

bould I wade no more, /

n* as go o'er. '

lExmnt.

'

We are yet but young In deed.

Scene Y.—A Heath.

TAundfr. MfUtr the three WItohe*, muting
HacAVL

Firtt Witdi. IHiy, how now, Hecate I jrou
look angerly.

Hec. Have I not reason, beldams as you ara^

Saucy and overbold ? How did you dare

Hh
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To trade and traffic with Macbeth 4

In rlddlM and affl^ of death

;

And I, the mistreM of your charaw,

Ilw Glow oontrlrer of all bcrma,

Waa nerw call'd to bear taj part^ B

Or show the glory of our art ?

And, which U wone, all you have done
blath been but for a wayward son,

Spiteful and wratliful ; who, aa others ilo, 12

Loves for his own ends, not for you.
I

But make amends now : get you Kone,

And at the pit of Acheron
]

Meet me I' the morning : tliither be / 16 .

Will come to know his desthiy : i
Your vewels and your ^ells provide,

Your channs and evw; thing be«lde.

I am for the air ; thla night 1 11 spend 20

Unto a dismal and a fMal end:

Great busineas must be wrought ore noon

:

Upon the comer ol the moon
There hangs a vaporous drop profoiuid ; 24

I'll catch it ere it come to ground

:

And that distill'd by magic sleigtils !

Shall raise such artificial ^tes
Aa by the strength of their illusiou :;8

Shall draw him on to his confusion

:

He shaflflium fate, scorn death, and bear

His hopes 'bove Hftdom, grace, and fear

;

And you all know security 32

In BMrtaV ehlefeit enemy.

[Song within, ' Come away, come away,' •tc

Hark I I am caU'd
;
my little spirit, see.

Sits in a foggy cloud, and stays for nie. [Exit.

Firtt Witch. Come, let's make haste; s&c'U

toon to baek agalii. [Sxeunt.

Scene YL—Fomt. A Room in the Palace,

Enter Lbnkox and another Lord.

Len. My former speeches have but Mt your

thoughts.

Which can interpret further : only, I siay,

Things have been strangely borne. The graciou';

Duncan
Was pitied of Macbeth : marry, he was dead : 4

And the right-valiant Banquo walk'd too late

;

Whom, vou may say, If 't please you, Fleance

liil'lM,

For Flcaucc fied : men must not walk 11.0 lai-;.

Who cannot want the thought bow monstrous 8

U was for M"*^'*" and for Donalbain

To kill their gradoue fotbert datmed fbct

!

How it did grieve Macbeth I did he not stralglit

In pious raxc the two deUnqnnta tear, 12

That were the slavea of drink and thralls of

sleep t

Was not that nobly done ? Ay, and wisely to. '

;

Fm 'twould have angfir'd any heart alive

To hear the men deny 't. So that, 1 say, 10

He haa borne aU things weU; andldo think

TbM, Iwd Iw DVMM'i Niu under Ml key,—

A», an't please heaven, he shall not,—they should

find

What twere to kin a fitther ; so ihoidd Fleance.

But, peace 1 for fh>m broad words, and 'cause he

MVA 31

His presence at the tyrant's feast, I hear,

Macduff lives in disgrace. Sir, can yon tdl

Whore he bestows himself?

Lord, Tl'B son of Duncan, J4

From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth.

Lives In the Engliiih court, and Is receiv'd

Of the most pious Rdwanl with such grace

That the maJevolenco of fortune nothing 28

Takes flmn hie high respect. Thither Macduff
Ii gone to pray the hf^Iy king, npon Us aid

To wake Korthtmiborland and war-like Stward

:

That, by tlio help of these—with him above 38

To ratify the work—we may again

Ulte to our tables meat, sleep to our nights.

Free f^om our Itaata and butqnets Moody
knlvefs

Do faithful homage and receive fh;e honours

;

All which we pine for now. And this report 37

Hath 90 exasperate the king that he
Prepares for some attempt at war.

Len. Sent he to Macdufft

Lord. Be did: ana with an absolute, *Shr,

not I,' 40

The dondy messenger turns me his back,

And hums, as who should say, 'You'U rue the

ttauv

That clogs me with this answer.'

Len. And that well might

Ailvlse him to a caution to hold what distance

His wisdom can provide. Sonie holy angel 4s

Fly to the court of England and unfold

His message ere be come, that a swift Metdng
May soon return to this our luii'oring country 48

Under a band accurs'd t

Lord. Ill send my prayers with him!
[Exeunt.

Act IV.

Scene I.—A Cavern. In the vfUddle, a boiling

Cauldron.

Thunder, ^nter the thre4 Witches.

Firtt Witnh. Thrice the brinded oat hath

mewM.
.See. Wit*h. Thrice and once the lietlge-pig

!
whln'd.

j

Third Witch. Han'er tries: "Th time, 'tis

I
time.

j
Firtt Witch. Round alx>ut the cauldron go ; 4

,
In the polson'd entrails throw.

Toad, that under cold stone _
Uaya and i^ta h»ti thirty-one

swelter^ venom deeping got, 8

BoU tiiou flnt i' the dMumed pot
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Ail. Double, double toil and trouble

;

Fire bum and cauldron bubble.

Sec. Witch. Fillet of a fenny snake, 12

In the cauldron boU and bake

;

Eye of Dctrt, and toe of frog,

Wool of bat, and tongae of dog.

Adder's forl^ and blind-worm's sting, 1

6

Llzard'8 leg, and liowlet's wing.

For a charm of powerful trouble,

I.Ike a hell-broth boil ami bul)l)lc.

All. Doutile, double toll and trouble ; 2u

Fire bum and cauldron bubble.

Third Witch. Scale of ilnigon, tooth of wolf,

Wltch'js' mummy, maw and gulf

Of the rarin'd aalt-sea sharic, 24

Root of hemlock digg'd i' the dark,

LiTcr of blaspheming Jew,

Gall of goat, and slips of yew
SUver'd In tlie moon's eclipse, aS

Nose of Turk, and Tartiir's lli)s,

%lnger of birth-strangled bal)o

Ditch-delivered by a drab.

Make the gruel thick and slab: 32

Add thereto a tiger's chaudron.

For the ingredients of our cauldron.

All. Doable, double toil and trouble

;

Fire bum and cauldron bubble. 36

See. Witch. Cool it with a babocm's blood,

Then the charm is ilm and good.

Enter IIec.vtr.

Ilec. O I well done ! I conunend your pains,

And every one sliall share i' the gains. 40

And now about the cauldfon sing,

Like elves and flilries in a ring,

Enchantir all that you put in.

[Jftm. and a long, ' Black Spirits,' <t-e.

.See, WUeh. By the pricking of my thumbi, 44
Something wicked this way comes.

Open, locks,

Whoever knocks.

Enter Macbru.

Macb. How now, you secret, Mlrt»*"1?
night hags ! 4S

>\Vhatuniy«idoT
. All. A deed without a name.

; Macb. I coixjiire you, by that which you
' profess,

—

*
1 lowe'cr you come to know it,—answer me

:

'Tliough you untie the winds and let them
i flsht 52

Against the churches
;
though the yesty waves

^'uufound and swallow navigation up

;

' Though bladcd com be lodg'd and tree* blown
down

;

< riiough castles topple on their warders' heads

;

Though palaces and pyramids do dope 57
Their heads to Utelr foundations; though the

treasure

Of Natare*! gmiRiu tumble all together.

Even till destruction sicken ; answer' me
To what I ask you.

Fint Witch. Speak.

See. Witch. ]> land.

Third Witch. We'll answer.

First Witch. Say if thou'dst rather bear it

from our mouths.

Or from our masters' ?

Mncb. Call 'uin : let mc see 'em.

Fint Witch. Pour in sow's bloofi, that hatli

eaten 64

Her nine farrow
;
grease, that's swcaten

From the murderer's gibbet throw
Into the flame.

A II. Come, high or low

;

Thyself and office deftly show. 63

Thunder. Firiif Apparition qfin armed Bea.'

Macb. Te!l me, thou unknown power,

—

''irst Witch. He '^Jl"^" tillY

Hear his speecli, but say thou nought.

Firnt App. Macl)ctht Macbeth! KacbethI
beware JacUuff;

Beware the Thane of Fife. Diamlsame. lUiougfa.

[Detimnds.

Maeb. Whatc'er thou art, for thy good cau-

tion thanlDi ; 73
Thou hast harp'd my fear aright But one word

more,

—

First Witch. He will not bo commanded

:

here's aiiotlier,

More potent than the tlrst. 76

rounder. Second Apparition, a Moedy
ChUd.

See. App. Macbeth ! Macbeth t Macbeth !—
Jfae6. Had I three ears, I'd hear thee.

See. App. 'Be bloody, bold,and rewdute ; laugh
to scorn

'1 he power of man, for none of woman bom 80

Shall harm Macbeth. [Deteendt,

Maeb. Then live, Macduff: what need I fear

of thee ?

But yet I 'll make assurance double s re.

And take a hnjjd pf tatjj : thou shalt Lot live
; 84

That I may' teU pale-hearted fear It lies, .

And sleep in spite of thunder.
'

ThUTUltr. Third Apviarition, a Child crowned,
with a tree in hi» hand.

Wluttbthlib
That rises like the Issue of a king.

And wears up<m his l>aby brow the round S8

And top of sovereignty ?

All. Listen, but speak not to 't.

Third App. Be lion-mettled, proud, and take

no care

Who chafes, who frets, or where ccniiplren are

:

Macbeth duU never vanqulah'd be uiuU 9a
Great Blnuun wood to high Duniinane hill

Shall come against blm, lOttctndt.
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Macb. Tliat will never be

:

Who an imi-rcas the forcgt, bid the tree

t'nfli his earth-bound root? Swoet bodements

!

goodt 96

BebellloD'd head, riie never till the wood
or BlmttF^ rile, and oar hlgh-plac'd Macbeth

Shan lire the leaae of natore, pay his brcatli

To time and mortal custom. Yet my heart 100

Ttirobe to Itnow one tiling : tell me—ifyour art

Can tell ao much,—shall Banquo's issue ever

Beign In thb kingdom ?

AH. f'eck to know no more.

Macb. I will he satiDtlcd : deny me this, 104

And an eternal curse fall on you ! Let me know.

yrtj ibiEri&XTmdnm? and what noise la

this? [Hautboys.

FirHWitek. Show!
See. Witeh. Show! 108

Third Witch. Show!
A '' Show his eyes, and grieve his heart

;

C te shadows, so depart

A MOV nfBight King*: the lost with a gltus in

kiihand: Baswo's GhostyUIotn'ny.

Maeb. ThouarttooUkethesidiitofBanquo;
down I I"

Thy crown does sear mine eyeballs: and thy

hair,

Tliou other gold-lwund brow, is like tlie first

:

A third is Uke the former. FUthy hapa

!

Why do you show me this? A fourth i Start,

eyes! "6
irhat! will the line stretch out to thr .•rmek of

doom?
Another yet? A seventh! Illseo 'i

And yet the eighth appears, who be •

Which sbowa me many more ; and
That two-fold balls and treble sceptres c^.. v. 1.

1

Horrible sight ! Now, I see, tis true

:

For the blood-lwlter'd Banquo smiles upon me,

And polntaat them for his. [Apparitiotis vanish.

What! istliisso? 124

Fir»t Witch. Ay, sir, all this is so : but why

Stands Macbeth thus amazcdiy ?

Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprites,

And show the best of our delights. 128

III charm the air to give a sound.

While yon perform your antick round.

That this great king may kindly say.

Our dtttlea did his welcome pay. 132

[JTiMie. The Witches danee, and then

vaniih with Hecatk.

Macb. Where are they? Gone? Let this

pernicious hour

Stand aye accursed in the calendar!

Come in, without there

!

JitUer LiNHOx.

£fft. What's your Grace's will '!

Ma<ib. Saw you the weird sisters?

Ltn. No, my lord. 136

M<kA. Came they not by you ?

Zen. No indeed, my lord.

Maeb. Inflscted be the air whereon they ride,

And damn'd all those that trust them! I did

hear

The galloping <^ hone : who wast came by ! 14a

Len. Tis two or three, mj lord, that bring

you word
MacdulT is fled to Knglanil.

Mad). Fled to England

!

Len. Ay. my good lord.

Macb. 'Time, thou anticipat'st my dread ex-

ploits; 144

The flighty purpose neTer is o'ertook

Unless the deed go with it ; fh>m thia moment
The Tery firstlings of my heart shall be

TheflrsUlngsof myband. Anderennow, 148

To crown my thooi^ta with aeta, be It thong^t

and done

:

The castle of Macduff I will surprise

;

Seize ui)on Fife ;
give to the edge of the s^rd

His nife, his babes, and all unfortunate tools 152

That trace him in his line. No boasting like a

fool;

This deed IH do, before th*s porpoae cool

:

But no more sights! Where arc these gentlemen?

Come, briiq; me where they are. [Xxewnf.

Scene IL— MACDcrr'a CaitU.

Enter Lady Macduff, her Son, and Boaa.

L. Macd. What had he done to make him flv

the tend?

Soft. You must have patience, madam .

L. Maed. He had none

:

His flight was madness : when our actions do not,

Our fears do make us traitors.

Hots. You know not 4

Whether it was his wisdom or his fear.

L. Macd. Wisdom I to have his wife, to leave

his bal)eg.

His mansion and his titles in a place

From whence himself does fly? He loves us

not; 3

He wants the natural touch ; for the poor wren,

The most diminutive of bbrds, will fight—

Her young ones in her nest—against the owL

AU is the fear and nothing is the love; 12

As liUle Is the wisdom, where the flight

.So runs against all reason.

Jioss. My dearest coz,

I pray you, school yourself: but, for your bus

Imnil,

He is noble, wise, judicious, and best knows 16

The fits o' the season. I dare not speak much
Itarthcr:

But cruel are the times, when we are traitors

And do not know ourselves, when we hold rumour

rrom what we fear, yet kuow not what we fear, .

j

But float upon a wild and violent s^
Each way and move. I take my leave of you

:

m
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sball not be kmg but in be here again.

Things at the wont wtU cease, or else climb \ip-

ward 34

To what they were before. My pretty cousin,

Hlcssitig upon you

!

i. Macd. Father'd he 1», and yet he's father-

less.

Rott, I am so much a fool, shouM I stay

longer, »8

U would be my disgrace, and your dlacomfbrt

:

I take my leave at once. [Exit.

L. Maed. Sirrah, yonr father 's dead -

A ml what will you do now t How will you live ?

Son. As birds do, mother.

L. Maed. What ! with worms and flies? 32

S(yn. With what I get, I mean ; and so do they.

L. Macd. Poor bird ! tbou'dst never fear the

net nor lime,

The pit-fitU nor the gia
Son. Why should I, mother? Poor birds

theym not let for. 36

My tkther is not dead, ibraU your titjiag.

L. Maed. Tea, he is dead : how wilt thou do

for a father ?

<nn. Nay, how will you do for a husbaml ?

L. Macd. Why, I can buy me twenty at any

market 4°

Son. Then you '11 buy 'em to sell again.

L.Macd. Thou speak'st with ril thy wit; and

yet, i' felth.

With wit enongh for thee.

Son, Waa my fkther s timitor, mother T 44

UMaed. Ay. that be wan
Son. Whatliktnltort
L. Maed. Why, one that swears and lies.

Son. And be all traitors that do so! 48

L. Maed. Every one that does so Is a traitor,

and must bo hanged.

^on. And must they all be hanged that <wear

and lie?

L. Maed. Every one.

Son. Who must hang them t 5'

L.Maed. Why, the honeet men.
Son. Thm the lUn and gweMfere we fools,

for tha?e are liars and swearen enow to beat the

honest .nen, and hang up them. 56

L. . jLcd. Now God help thee, poor monkey

!

But h: wilt thou do for a father ?

Son. If he were dead, you'd weep for him : if

;ou would not, it were a good sign that I should

'luickly have a new fother. 6t

L, Maed. Poor prattler, how thou talk'st

!

Enter a Messenger.

Jfejid. Bless you, fair dame ! I am not to you
known.

Though in your state of honour I am perfect. 64
I doubt some danger does approach you nearly

:

if you will tako a homely man's advice.

Be not found here ; hence, with your little ones.

To fright you thus, mcthinks, I am too savage

;

To do worse to you were CdU omelty, £9

Which is too nigh your penon. Heaven pre-

serve you

!

I dare al)lde no longer. [Ezit.

L. Macd. Whither should I fly ?

I have done no harm. But I remember now 72

I am in this earthly world, where, to do harm
Is often laudable, to do good loiiietime

Aocomited dangerous folly ; why then, alae I

Do I put up that womanly defence^ 7<

To say I have <lone no harm?

winter Murderers.

What are theee fiacesT

Mur. Where is your husband ?

L. Macd. I hope in no place so unsanctlfled

Where such as thou mayst find him.

Mur. He's a traitor. 80

Son. Thou liest, thou 8hag-hair*d villain.

Mur. What! you egg.

Young try ct treachery ! [Stabbing him.

Sm. He has killed me, mother

:

Run away, I pray you ! [Dies.

[Exit Lady Maoduit, crying 'ii\a6er,'

andpurtuediv tk« Mnrdefen.

Scene IXL—England. Btfitr* (ke Kia9»
Palace.

EnUr MAbooLM and VUctnn.

MaL liet us seek out some deacdate shade,

and there

Weep our sad bosoms empty.

Jfacd. Let us rather

Hold fast the mortal sword, and like good men
Bestride our down-ttdTn UrthdMn; eaeh sew

mom 4
New widows howl, new orphans cry, new sonosi
Strike heaven on the fyc. that it resounds

As'tfUMt with Sootland and yeird out

like nllabia of dolour.

Mai. WhatlbeUevel'Uwall.S
What know believe, and what I can redress.

As I shall find the time to friend, I will.

What you have spoke, it may be so percnance.

Thistyrant,whose sole name blisters our tongues.

Was once thou^t hoaesk: you have iov'd him
weU ; 13

He hath not touoh'd you yet I am young ; hut

something
Yon may deame of Urn throuf^ me, and vH#

dom
To oBbr up a weak, poor, innooent lamb 16

To appease an angry god.

Jfocd. I am not treacheroua

Mai. But Macbeth 1^

A good and virtuous nature may recoU

In an imperial charge. But I shall crave your

pitfilon ; ao

That which you are my thoi^fata cannot trans-

pose;

111
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37

4J

44

A..KcIs are liri^-Ut still, thoii«li the briglitcfit fell

;

Tliongh all tliiti«n foul wuulil wear the brows of

Yet graoe iiiii-i -till look so.

MwJ. I Imve lo»t ray hopes. 24

Mai. Pcrcliaiice even there where I did find

my doubts.

M'hy In that rawneiw left you wife sod child—
TliOHe precious niutives, those strong knots of

love

—

Without leave takiiif! ? I jmiy you, 2S

Let not my jealousies be ynur clislmuours.

Hut mine own sifetles: you may lie rightly just,

Whatever I sluiU think.

^faclJ. lil' oil, bleeil, l)Our cciuutry !

Croat tyranny, Uy tli'iu thy ba.sls sure, 32

For goodness dares not check thee ! wear thou

thy wrongs;
Hie title is allber'd I Fare thee well, lord

:

1 would not be the villain that thou think'st

For the whole space that's in the tyrant's gnutp,

And the rich East to boot
}f(i/. Be not olfended:

1 .speak not as in alisolute fear of you.

I think our country sinks lieueath the yoke

;

It weeps. It bleeds, and each new day a gash

Is a'dcd to her wounds: I think withal.

There would Ik; hands uplifted In my right;

And here flrom gracious England have I offer

Of goodly thousands : bat, for all this,

When I shall tread upon the tyrant's head.

Or wear it on my sword, yet my poor country

Shall have more vices tlisn it had before,

More Bufler, and more sundry ways than ever, 48

By lilm that shall succeed.

Macd. What should be be ?

Mai. It is myself I mean ; in whom 1 know
All the particulars of vice so grHfted,

That, when they shall be open'd, bl^ Macbeth
Will seem M pure snow, and tiie pSi>r siaie 53
Esteem him as a lamb, Itcing conipar'd

With mj coBflneless barms.

Maed, Not in the legions

Of horrid hell can come a devil more danm'il 56

In evils to top Macbeth.
Mai. I grant him bloody.

Luxurious, ava.lcious, false, deceitful,

Suilden, malicious, smac king of every sin

That has a name ; but there 's no Iwttoni, none,

In my voluptuousness : your wives, your daugh-

ters, 61

Tour matrons, and your maids, could not nil up
The cistern of my Itut ; and my desire

All continent impediments would o'erlKar 64

That did oppose my will ; lietter Macbeth
Tlian such an one to rulgn.

Macd. Boundless intemperance

In nature Is alyranny ; it hath been

Th' untimely cminylng ot the happy tlirone, os

And fall of nLiny kings. But fear not yet

To take upon you what la yours ; you may

Convey your pleasures In a spacious plenty.

And yet seem cold, the time you may so hood-

wink. 72

We luiTc wililnK dames enough; there cannot

be

That vulture In you, to devoui so many
As will to greatness dedicate themselves

Finding It so inclin'd.

Mai. With this there growl 76
In my most lll-compos'd affection such
A stanchlcss avarice that, were I king,

I should cut off the nobles 'or their lands.

Desire his jewels and this other's house ; 80

And my more-having would be as a sauce

Tu make me hunger more, that I should foige

(.Quarrels unjust siK.un£t tlie good and loyal.

Destroying them for wealth.

Maed. This avarice 84

Sticks deeper, grows with more pemlclou* root

Than summer-seeming lust, and It hath been

The sword of our slain Ungi : yet do not fear

;

Scotland hath foisons to fill up your will, 88

Uf your mere own ; all these are portable.

With other graces weigh'd.

Mai. But I liave none: the king-becoming

graces.

As justice, verity, teiiijieRincc, stablencss.

Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness.

Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude,

I have no relish of them, but abound
In the division of each Mveral crime,

Acting it many ways. Nay, had I power,

should

Pour the sweet milk of concord Into hell,

I'proar the universal peace, confound

Al'. unity on earth.

Macd. O Scothind, Scotland ! 100

Mai. If such a one be flt to sovem, ip«ak

:

I am as I liave spoken.

Maed. Fit to govern 1

So, not to live. O nation misenUe,
With an untitled tyrant 'IMy-WP**^*^
When Shalt thou see thy wholesome days again.

Since that the truest Issue of thy throne

By his own Interdiction stands accurs'd.

And docs blasi)licme his breed? Thy royal

futlier io3

Was a most sainted king ; the queen that bore

thee,

Oft'ner upon her kuees than on her feet.

Died every day she liv'd. Fare thee well I

These evils thou repeat'st upon thyself 1 1 z

Have bfnlsh'd me from Scotland. O my breast.

Thy hope ends here

!

Mai. Macduff, this noble iiasslon,

Cldlil of integrity, hath from my soul

Wlp'd the black scruples, reconcll'd my thoughts

To thy good trutb and bonoor. SevlUab Mac-
beth 117

By many of these traiiu hath sought to win me
Into his power, and modest wisdom plucks me

9*

96
I
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hood-

Bo

91

From over-crcduloui huto ; but Ood H)K>ve lao

Ui ill l)Ctween thee and me '
f'-v t-ven now

I put myself to thy directloi. n.l

I iispook mine own detraction, bi-ro abj^
The talnti and bUiiiieg I Ukl upon myaelf, 114

For strangtrs to in; nature. I am ;et

Unknown to #onMUi, nortfr wm furiwuiu.

Scarcely have coveted what waa mine own

;

At no time broke my Mth, would not betny i33

."le devil to hU fellow, ami delight

less In tr.th than Ufe; ray first fUiie

speaking
W'ah this U|x>n myself. What I am truly,

Is thine and my poor country's to command ; 132

i\ hither Indeed, before thy here-approoch,

( Siward, with ten thousand war-Uke men,
Alruiuly at a point, was setting forth.

Now well tctrBtber, ud (tie chanoe of goodness

Be like our wamtnted quarrd. Why are yoa
Uant? 137

Mood. Such wt Icome and unwaloome thteffi

atoBoe
Tit hard to reconcile.

£nter a Doctor.

SM. Well; mote anon. Comes the king

forth, I pray you ? 140

Doct. Ay, sir ; there are a crew of wretched

souls

That stay his core ; tbdr maUwIy convlnees

The great assay of art; bat, at Us toooh.

Such sanctity hath heaven given hit hud, 144

Th9y presently amend.
Jfot I thank you, doctor.

[Exit Doctor.

Macd. What's the diasMe ho means ?

Mai. 'Tls caU'd the evU

:

A most miracolons work In tills good king.

Which often, dnee my liav»«emaln in EngUud,
I have seen him do. How he soUetts heaven, 149

Himself best knows; hut strangely-visited peo-

ple,

All swoln and ulcerous, pitiful to the eft,

1",.^ more despair of surgery, be cures; 152

Hanging a golden stamp about their necks,

I'ut on with holy prayers ; and 'tis spoken
Tr. the succeeding royalty he leaves

The healiag benediction. With tlils strange

virtue, 156

Ho iiiith a heavenly gift of prophecy.

And stindry Uessings hang about his throne

Tliat speak him ftiU of grace.

Maed. See, who oomaa here !

Mai. My connttyman ; but yet I know him
not. 160

Enter Ross.

Macd. My ever-gentle cousin, welcome hither.

Mai. i know him now. Qood Ood, betimes

remove
Tile means that make us strangcn 1

^ Rott. .Sir. aasb
Macd. Stands Scotlan<I where it did

IlonK. Alas ! poor countiy ; 164
Almo»t afraid to know it cannot
Be oall'd oar moths*, w gntve; wkare

nothing.

But who knows nothing, Is ones seen to nlle;
Where sight and grmuw and shrteki timt nnt

the air i«t

Are made, not mark'd; where violent sorrow

seems
A mo<t''ni ecstasy ; tli^- .loiui niiin'i knell

la then scarce ask'd for who ; and good men's

lives

Expire iK'forc the flowers in their caps, 171

I Dying or ere they siokea..

Macd. O ! relation

Too nice, and yet too true

!

M<U. What's the newest grief?

Rm$. That of an hour's age doth hiss the

speaker

;

Kach minute teems n new one.

Macd. How does my wifef 176
Itois. Why, well

Maal. AndaUmy childrcu?

Well too.

Macd. The tynut has not bittterVl s* tteir

peace?
Bou. No ; theywm well at peace when I did

leave 'em. * — frj* ' « > "»

Macd. Be not a niggaraof your speech : bow
goes't? i8o

Ross. Wlien I came hither to transport the

Udlng^
AN hich I havi .1, i»ome. there ran a rumour
Of I' my wortiiy fello«3 t.lmr were out

;

Wl . was to luy l«lief will ss'd the rather 184

Fr- ihat I saw t' vrant'i'

> -i is Uie ttane of lielp

Would enaM wMlen, Bt»

To doff their dire dlstresse

JTot i<

We are coming thix i i

Lent US good iilwani an

An older and 11 li< u
That Christend. glv,-

Ross. V>

This comfort with th» Ilk

That v.ould 1)0 liowl'd out

Where hearing should not >k

Maed. Ws«
The general canteT or is it a -itit

Due to some single breast ?

Rots. >'<J =at = -

But in It shares some woe, th the

port

Pertains to you alone.

Macd. If it be mln.

Keep it not from me ;
quivki^ Ici. ui

Rom. Let not your «aia deiptse i

for ever,

-r a-foot.

«y« in Scotland

4ir wamen li^tt

thdr comfort, s83

ms EnPT' hath
Ui T

;

U'. answer igx

1wv« words

r

196
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WUdi thaU poMMi then with th« be»Tlc«t

sound
That ever y«t th^ beud.
Jfaed. Hum 1 I gueM at it.

Mm*. Your cimU* ImnrpiWd; yonr wife and
babe« 304

Savagely slaughter'd ; to relate the maimer.
Were, on the quarry of thete moider'd deer,

To add the death otyoa,

Mai. MereiAil heaven I

What! man; ne'er pull your hat upon your
brows; 308

Give sorrow wonls ; the grief that doea not speak
Whispers tlie o'er-ftaoi^t heart and Uds it

break.

Macd. My children .too?

Rott. Wife, children, Hervants, all

That could be found.

Maed. And I most be from tbeucc ! 213

1(7 wife UU'd too?
JIOM. I have said.

McU. Be comforted

:

Let 's make us medicine of our great revenge.

To cure this deadly griet

Maed. He baa no ehUdren. All my pretty

ones? 3i6

Did you say all ? O hcU-kite ! All ?

What I all my pretty'clilcliens and their dam
At one fell swoop T

Moi. Dispute it Uke a man.
Maed. lahaUdoso;

But I must also feel It aa a man : 330

I eaonot but remember soeh tldnga were.
That were most predous to me. Did heaven

look on,

And would not take their part ? Sinful MacdulT!
They were all struck for thee. Naught that

I am, 334
Mot for tbelr own demerits, but for mine.
Fell slaag^iterm their aoola Heaven reat them

now! -

MaL Be tbla the whetstone of your sword

:

let grief

Convert to anger ; blunt not the heart, enrage
it 338

Maed. O ! I could play the woman with mine
eyes,

And braggart with my tongue. But, gentle

heavens.

Cut short all intermission ; fh>nt to fhxit

Bring thoa this flmdof SooUand and myself;

WKUp my iwordflSigQrMC hhn ; if he 'scape.

Heaven finglve him too t

MA This tune goes manly.
Come, go we to the king ; our power ia ready

;

Our lack is nothing but our leave. Macbeth 336

I

Is ripe for shaking, and the ngwerii^hova
i IPat.onl&eir instnimenta. Btceive what cheer

you may;
The nVit ia long Uiat never fteds the day.

[Sxtunt.

\

Act V.

I Scene I.—DunWnane, A Boom in the

I

CattU.

' JrNteraDootorofPlqpriosnMiaWalting-Gentle-

Doct i have two nights watched with yrn,

but can peroel-' no truth In your report When
was it she last walked? 3
Oen. Sini.' bis maleaty went into the Held,

I have seen her rise flrom her bed, throw ber
night-gown upon her. unlock her closet, take
forth paper, fold it, write upon't, read it, after-

wards seal it, and again return to bed ; yet all

this while in a most fasi ^'.eep. g
Doet. A great p^.'urtjatlon in nature, to

receive at once the benefit of sleep and do the
efltets of watching! In thia dumbeiy agitation,

besidea her walking and other aetnal perform-
ances, what, atany time, have yon heard her say ?

Oen. That, dr, which I will not report after
her. 16

Doct. Yott may to me, and til most meet you
should.

Gen. \elthcr to you nor any one, having no
witness to confirm my speech. »]

XnUr Last Xacbrb, with a taper.

Loyonl heredieoomea, Ttaiaialmrveiy guise;
and, npon my hfe, fhit asleep. Observe her;
stand close.

Doct. How came she by that light ? 34

Oen. Why, it stood by her: she has light by
her continually ; 'tis her commard.

Doct. You see, her eyes are open.

Gen. Ay, but their sense is shut
Doct. What is <t she does now 1 I ook, hew

she raba her hands.

Oen. It is an accustomed action v \er, to

seem thua washing her handa. I have <nown
hertoeontlnneinthlaaqnarterofanhoor. 33
Lady M. Tet here's a spot
Doct. Hark! she spesJu. I will set down

what comes fh>m her, to satisfy my remem-
brance the more strongly. n
Lady M. Out, damned spot I out, I say 1 One

;

two : why, then, 'tis time to do't Hell is marky

!

Fie, my lord, fie! a soldier, and afeard? What
need we fear who knows it, whoi none can call

our power to aoooont? Tet who would have
thought the oU man to have had so mnch
blood in him? 44
Doet. Do you mark that ?

Lady M. The Thane of Fife had a ^ifc:

where is she now ? What ! will these handd ne'er

be clean? No more o' that, my lord, no more
u' that : you mar all with this starting. 49
Doct. Go to, go to; you have known what

you should not
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(,•• She has sixike wliat she should not, I

:i;u sure of tliat: HeaTen knows what she has

kiiovi li. 54

Ijxdy M. Here's the smoU of the blood itill

:

all the peffttBH>QCA»M« wlU not nraetan thia

llttleband. Ohiohlohl 57

Doet. What • ligh b there! The heart Is

sorely charged.

Ken. I would not hnve such a heart in my
I- -„m for the dignity of tlie whole body. 6i

l).H-t. Well, weU, well.

<,•» l»niy «!oil it be, sir.

Diiet. This disease is !«• .actice

:

J ft I Lave known those wiii *alkod in

their sleep who have dle<l liohi.- . ^Ir beds. 66

Indy M. Wash your hands, put on your

i.ight-gown; look not so pale. I tell you yet

again, Banquo'i buried; he cannot come out

on '8 grave.

Doet. Even 80? 7»

Lady M. To bed, to bed : there s knocking

at t'<e gate. Come, come, come, come, give iiic

\.iur hand. M'hat's done cannot be undone.

T > b«d. to bed, to l)ed. iExit.

Doet. Will she go noJ to bedt 76

Gen. Directly.

Ihet. Foul whiqieringi are abroad. Unnatu-

nldeedi
Do lireed unnatural troubles; Infected minds

To their deaf pillows will discharge their secretn ;

More needs she the divine than the physician. 8 <

from her the mtaiu> of a'} annoj^nce,

A '1 keep eyes upon her. So' good-night

:

M) d she has raateti, and amaz'd my sight.

I tl , but dare not s]>eak.

(^'i!. Good-uight, good doctor. [Exeunt.

Scene U.—'i'he Country ixear Duruiiume.

En'''r. with drum and coiotir,«,MKNTKiTii,CAiT!i-

NK.S3, Anoub, Leknox, and Soldiers.

Mt'iit. The Eng^idi power b near, led on by

Malcolm,
ill- uncle Slward, and the good Macdttff.

Ki'venges bum in them ; for their dear CMiaes

Would to the bleeding and the grim alarm 4
Excite the mortified man.
Aug- Bfamam wood

»hnU we well meet them; that way are they

coming.

Colth. Who knows if Donalbain be with his

brother?

icii. For certain, sir, he Is not : I have a file

(If all the gentry : there Is Slward's son, 9

And many unrough youths that eren now
Protest their fh^ of manhood.
Ment, What does the ^nant?
Caith. Great Dnndii]>ao he stronj^y fortifies.

Some say he's mad; others that lesser bAi.d htm
DocsUltTaUantfury; but, for certain.

He cannot buckle hln dli'temper'd

Within the belt 01 rule.

Ang. Now does he fsel 16

His secret mmdsts sticking on his hands

;

Mow mlnatdjr rs?(dU upbraid hU liiith Itusnnti ;

Those he eommands move only in command.
Nothing in love ; now does he feel Us title so

Hang loose about him, like « giant's rolw

Upon a dwarfish thief.

Mmt. Wl|» tlien .shall Idsme

His |ie.ster'd senses to recoil and start.

When all that Is within him does condemn 34

Itself for being there?

Caith, Wdl, march we on.

To give obedienoe where tis truly oWd

;

Meet we the medicine ofUm siddy weal.

And with him pour we in our country's purge aS

Each drop of us.

Len. Or so much as it needs

To dew the sovereign flower and drown the

weeds. »
Make we our march towards Bimam.

Scene IIl.—Duniinane. A Bocm in the

CaiUt.

Enter MACsnn, Doctor, and Attendants.

Macb. Bring me no more reports ; let them

fly aU:

Till Bimam wood remove to Dunslnane

lioii. God forgive us all ! Look after her; 1^^^^ ' I cannot taint with Iter. What s the boy Mal-

colm?
Was he not bom of w^manT The wirit* that I

know 4

\

All mortal cpgigjiB^ices have proflounc'd me >

tESi:

'Fear not, Macbeth; no man that's bom of

woman
Shall e'er have power upon thee.' Then fly,

false thanes.

And mingle witli the English epicures : 8

The mind I s».»y by and the heart I l>car 1

ShiUl never sag with doubt nor shake nith fear. /

Ent*r a Servant

The devil damn thee Mack, thou c>^n4hc'd

loon!

Where gott'st thou that goose look ? i
-

Serv. There is ten Uionsand—
Macb. Geese, villain ?

Serv. Soldiers, sir.

Macb. Go, prick thy face, and over-red thy

fear.

Thou Uly-liver'd boy. Wliat soldiers, patch ?

Death of thy soul I those linen cheek* <^ thine

Are counsellors to fear. What sohBers, whey-

fhoeT 17

Sen. The English force, w> please you.

Maeb. Take tlqr fiuse hence, r Kant Servant.]

Seyton !—I am sick at heart

Hh8
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When I behold—Scyton, I say 1—This push 20 '

Win chocr mo ever or rtls«eat me now. I

I have llT'd long enough : niy way of life
'

Is fiill'n Into the sear, the yellow leaf;

And that which ahouM accompany old af^, 24

As bonour, love, obedience, troops of friends,

I mtut not look to have
; but, In their stead.

Cones, not loud but deep, moutb-honour, breath,

Which Uie poor heart would Mn deny, and dare
not 28

Seyton!

Enter Seyton.

.SV^. What is your gracious jileasure ?

Mach. What news more ?

Sey. All is conflrm'd, my lord, which was
reported.

Ma<3>. I'll light till fW>m my bones my fleoh

bebackU 32 i

OWe me my armour.
\

Sey. 'Tl»not nceclod yet.

Macb. I '11 put It on.

Send out more horses, sklrr the country round
; i

Hang tho.sc that talk of fear. Give me mine
'

armour. 36
IIow does your piitient, doctor ?

Doct. Not so sick, my lord.

As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies, 1

That keep her Arom bnr rest.

Ma ch. Cure her of that

:

Caust tliou not minister to a mind diseas'd, 40
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow,

Raze out the written troubles of the brain,
|

And wi'Ji some sweet oblivious antidote .
|

Cleanse the stufTd bosom of that perilous stuff
j

Which weighs u|)on the heart? '

Doct. Therein the patient 45 |

Must minister to himself.
!

Macb. Throw physio to the dogs; 111 node
|

of it
I

Come, put mine armour on ; giro me my staff. 48
|

Seyton, send out—Doctor, the thanes fly fh>m !

me.— '

Come, sir, dl8i)atch.—If thou couldst, doctor, cast
;

The water of my land, find her disease,

And purge it to a sound and pristine health, s*
I would applaud thee to the very echo,

|

That should applaud again.—Pull 't off, I say.—
j

What rhubarb, senna, or wliat purgative drug
Would scour these English hence r Hcat'st thou

of them f j6
Doct. Ay, my good lord

; your royal prepara-
tion

Makes us bear something.

Ucuib. Bring It after me.
j

I will not be afraid of deatli and Imne
Till BirUHiu fortol uuiiie to Dunsinane.

,

Doct. [Aside.\ Were I from Uunsinanc away
and clear.

Profit again should hardly draw me here.

[JEseunf.

[Act V.

Scene Vf.—Country near Birnetm Wooil,

Enter, with drum and colourt, Malcolm, Old
SiwARD and hit Son, Macdcff, Mbnteith,
Caithness, Akois, Lbnsox, Rosa, and .Sol-

diers tnarohing,

Mai. Coustns,Ihope the days are near at hand
That chambers will be safe.

Men. We doubt it nothing.
,?!>. What wood is this before usT
Men. The wood of Blmam. 4
Mai. Let every solilier hew him down a bough

And bcar't before liiiu : thereby shall we shadow
The nimibcrs of our host, and make dtacoveiy
lirr in report of us.

SoU. It sbaU be done. 8

Siw. We lewn no other but the confident
tyrant

Keeps still in Dunsinane, and will endure
Our setting down before 't

MaU Tis his main hope

;

For where there is advantage to be given, 12
Both more and less have given him the rt'olt.

And none serve with him hut constrained things
Whose hearts are absent too.

Maed. Let our just censures
Attend the true event, and put we on 16

Industrious soldiership.

Siw. The time approAches
That will with due decision make tu know
What we shall say we have and what we owe.
Thoughts speculative their unsure h<q)e8 relate.

Bat certain issue strokes must arbitrate, ai

Towards which advance the war.

lExeunt, marching.

Scene V.—Dunaiimne. Within the Castle.

Enter, with drum and colours, Macbkth, Set-
ton, and Soldiers.

Jfacft. Hang out our banners on the out-
ward walls;

The cry is still, 'They come;' our castle's

strength

Will hiugh a siege to scorn ; here let them lie

Till famine and the ague eat them np ; 4
Were they not fore'd with thoee that should be

ours.

We might have met them dueftil, beard to

beard,

And iMt them backward hon*
[Aeryfifwomen within.

Whai to that noise?
Sey. It is the cry of women, my good lord. 8

iExit.

Mafb. J liave almost forgot the taste of fears.

The time has lieen my senses would have cool'd

To hear a night-shriek, and my fell of hair

Would at a dismal treatise rouse and stir 11

As life were In'u I havesupp'd fun w^pUwiiun;
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Dinnesi, fttmiliar to my slaugliterous thoughts,

Cannot once start me.

Re-enter Seytox.

Wlicreforo w;is that cry?

Sfy, The queen, my lord, is dcail. 16

.Vacb. She should huve died hereafter

;

There would have lioeii n time for such a word.

To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow.

Creeps in this petty pace ft'om day to day, 20

To the last syllable of recorded time

;

And all our yesterdays have lighted fools

The way to dusty death. Out, out, brief can<lle

:

Life's but a walking shadow, a poor player 24

That struts and fh;ts his hour uixin the stage,

An< I then Is hoard no more ; it is a tale

Ti'M by an idiot, full of sound and (tary,

:?ignifying notliing. 28

Enter a Messenger,

Thou com'st to use thy tongue; thy story

quiclily.

Mess. Gracious my lord,

I should report that which I say I saw,

But know not how to do it

Macb. Well, say, sir. 32

Mess. As I did sUmd my watch upon the.hill,

J look'd towards Riniam, and anon, methought,
Tlio wood Ijegan to move.

-W<K+. Liar and stave

!

Me^s. Let me endure your wrath ift be not SO i

Witluu this three mile may you see it coming

;

I say, a moving grove,

Macb. If thou speak'st fiilse.

Upon the next tree sbalt thou hang alive,

Till (knilne cling thee ; if thy speech be sooth,

I care not if thou dost for roe as much, 4

1

I pull in resolution and begin

To doubt the e<iulvocatiou of tlie fiend

That lies like truth ; 'Kt ar not, till Bimam wood
1)0 come to Dunsinane ;' and now a wood 45
Comes toward Dunsinane. Arm, arm, and out

!

If thta which bo avouches does appear.

There Is nor flying hence, nor tarrying here. 48
I 'gin to be aweary of the sun,

(And with the estate o' the wori<l were nowundone.
Ring the Alarum-beU I Blow, wind I come', wrack !

At least we 11 die with hameM on our back. 52

I Kxennt,

Scene W.—The Sam,: A I'lain before the

Coitle.

E(iti:r, with drum and colours, Malcolm, Old
siwAKD, MAODcrr, <l-c;, and thei- Army, vHth
buoi/hs.

Mai. Now near enough ; your leavy screens

throw down,
.\nil show like tliose you arc. You, worthy uncle,

^sUall, with my cousin, your right-noble son,

tout our flnl battle; worthy Mkixluiruid we 4

Shall take upon 's what else remains to do.

According to our order.

Siw. Fare you well.

Do we but find the tyrant's power to-night.

Let us bo lioaten, if v.e cannot fight. 3

MacJ. Make all otur trumpets qpeak; give

them all breath.

Those clamorous harbingers of blood and death.

lExeunU

Scene VH.—The Same. Another Part
iif the Plain.

Alarums. Enter Macbstu.

Ma cb. They have tiedme to a stake ; I cannot
fly.

But bear-like I must fight the course. What's he
That was not l)orn of woman ? Such a one
Am I (0 fear, or none, 4

Enter Young Siward.

YouTigSiu). What is thy name?
Mad. Thou It bo afhtid to hear it

Ymtnff Siw. So
; though tbon call'st thyself

a hotter name
Than any is In liell.

Macb. My name 's Macbeth.
Young Siw. The devil himself could not pro-

nounce a title 8

More hateful to mine ear,

Jfock No, nor more fearfid.

Yotitiff Siw. Thou liest, abhorred tyrant ; with
my sword

I 11 prove the He thou speak'st.

ITheyfi'jht and Young Siwabd is slain,

Macb. Thou wast born of woman

:

But swonls I smile at, weapons laugh to scorn, 12

Brandish'd by man that's ofa woman born. lExU,

Alarums. Enter Jttsswin.

Macd. That way the noise Is. Tyrant, show
thy face

:

If thou be'st dain and with no stroke of mine.

My wifts and children's ghosts will haunt me stilL

I cannot strike at wretched kerns, whose arms
Are bird to bear tbdr staves: either thou,

Maciwth,

Or else my sword with an imbattcr'd edge

I sheathe again undcettod. There thou sbouldst

be; ao

By this great clatter, one of greatest note

Seems bruited. Let mo find lilui, (JutigK^I

And more I beg nut. {Exit. Alarums.

Enter MalccsiM and Old Siwakr

Siw. TTiIk WAV, my lord ; the castle's gently

rendor'd : 14
Tiio tyrant's people on both sides do fight;

The nolilo tliancs do bravely in the v\ar

;

The day almost itself professes yourt^

AndUttleUtodo.

mm.
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Mat. We have met with foes s8

That itrlke beside us.

Sito, Enter, sir, the cutle.

l&iunt. AUmtnu.

Re-enter Macbeth.

Jfacb. Why should I play the Roman fool,

and die

On mine own sword ? whiles I see lives, the gashes

Do better upon them.

Re-enter MACurPF.

Macfl, Tum, hell-hound, turn ! 32
Macb. Of all men else I have avoided thee

:

But get thee back, my soul is too moch cbMK'd
With blood of thine airSSSy.

Macd. I have no words

;

Vy voice Is In my sword, thou bloodier villain 36
Than tenns can give thee out I IThey fight.

Ma^. Thou losest labour

:

As ea.sy mayst thou the intrenchant air

Willi thy keen sword impress as make me bleed

:

Let fall thy blade on vulnerable crests
; 40

I bear a charmed life, which mnt( not yleM
To one of woman bom.
Macd. Despair thy char' 1

;

And let the t^gpl iir}iom thou still t. yii

Tell thee, Hacduirwas ITomUa mothei^womb 44
Untimely rlpp'd.

I Jrae6. Accuned be that tongue that tellsme so,

/For It bath cow'd my better part ofman

:

And be these JuggllflgJIends no more belier'd, 48
That palter with usina^uble sense

;

That keep the word of promise to our ear, •

And break it to our hope. I 'U not light with thee.
Macd. Then yield thee, coward, 52

And live to Ik; the show and gaze o' tlie time

:

We'll have thee, as our rarer monsters are.

Painted upon a pole, and underw- it,

'Here may you see the tyrant'

Macb. I wiU not yield, 56
To Idas the ground before young Malcolm's feet,

And to be baited with the rabble's curse.

Though Bimam wood be come to Dunslnane,
And thou opixw'd, being of no woman bom, 60
Yet I will try the last : l)cfore my body
I throw my war like shield. Lay on, Macduff.
And damn'd be him that first cries, 'Hold,

enough !
' [Ereunt, fighting.

Retreat. Flourish. Re-enter, idth drum and
cotour*, Ualcolm, Old Siwaro, Boaa, Thanes,
and Sokliers.

Mai. I would the friends wc miss were safe

arrlv'd. 64
Site. Borne must go off; and yet, by these I see,

So great a day as thia is cheaply bought
Mai. UaeivXiM missing, and your noble son.

Rost. Your son, my lord, has paid a soldier's

debt: 68
He only liv'^ but till he was a man

;

The which no sooner had his prowess conBrm'd
In the unshrinking station wliere he fought.

But like a man he died.

Siw. Then he Is dead ? 72
Rots. Ay, and brought off the field. Your

cause of sorrow
Must not be measoi'd by Ids worth, for then
It hath no end.

Siw, Had he his hurts before ?

Ross. Ay, on the fh)nt
Siw. Why then, God's soldier be he I 76

Had 1 .18 many sons as I have hairs,

I would not wish them to a fairer death

:

And so, his knell is knoU'd.

Mai. He 's worth more sorrow.
And that I 'U spend fMT him.
Siw. He's worth no more ; So

They say, he parted well, and paid his nore:
And so, God be with him ! Here comes newer

comfort.

Re-enter Macddff, with Macbrb'b head.

Maed. HaU, king ! for so thon art Bahtdd,
where stands

The usurper's cursed head : the time is ft«e : 84
I see theeoompass'd with thy kingdom's pearl.

That qieak my salutation in thair minds;
Whnae Toioes I deabiv alond wtth mine

;

Hatl.King<tfSootlandl
Att. atil. King of Scotland I 83

IFUmriih.
Mai. We shall not qwnd a large ezpenie of

time
Before wc reckon with your several loves,

And make us even with you. My thanes and
kinsmen.

Henceforth be earls, the first that ever Scotland
In such an honour nam'd. Whatl more to

do, 93
Which would be {danted newly with Um tima.
As calling home onr ezii'd fHends abroad
That fled the snares of watchful tyranny ; 96
Producing forth the cruel ministers

Of this dead butcher and his flend-like queen.
Who, as 'tBTBought, by self and violent hands
Took off her life ; this, and what needftil else loo
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace
We will perform In measure, lime, and place r

So, thanks to all at once and to each one.

Whom we Invite to see ns crown'd at Soone. lot
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Scene.—-Sltinore.

Act I.

Scene l.—EUinore. A Platform before the

CatOe.

FRAsciaco at hU poit Enter to him Bbrnakim.

Ber. Who '1 there?

Fran, Najr, unrar me; ttKoA, »aA unftdd

youndt
Ber. Long lire tlia king t

Fran. Bemardot 4
Ikr. He.
Frail. You cooM moet oweftUtjr npra yonr

hour.

Ber. 'Ti» now struck tmlT* ; get Urn to bed,

Francisco,

Fra iu For this reliefmuch tbaokl! til bitter

cold, 8

And I am itck at heert.

Btr. Have yea had quiet guard t
Fran. NotamouMitliriog.
Str. Well, good-night.

If you do meet Horatio and Marceilus, 12

The rivals of liiy watch, bid them make haste.

Fran. I think I hear them. Stand, hot

Who's there?

Bitter HOBAno tmd Mjmmimi9.

Hot, Frienda to thia gronnd.

Mar. And Uegemen to the Dane,

Fran. Give you good-ni^t.

Mar. O I (krewell, honeat aoUier i 16

Who hath relieved you?
Fran. Banardo hai my place.

Give you good-night. [Exit.

Mar. . HoUat Bernardo!

Ber. , Sayi

WhatI la Bnatio there?

Hor. A piece ot him.-

Ber. Welcome, Homtlo ; wehiome, good Xai^

cellui. M
Mar. What! haa this thing •vfmt'i afria

to-nl^t?
Ber. I have aeen notUng.

JTor. Horatio nyi tie hot oar flkataagr.
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And wlU not let belief take bold of hlra 24
Touching this dreaded sight twice seen of us

:

Therefore I have entreated him along
With us to watch the minutes of this ni^t

;

That If again this apparition come, sS
ile may approve ourcycTSBil siteak to It.

Hor. Tush, tush ! twill not api>eur.

Bi'i: Sit down awhile,
And let us once again assail your cars.

That are so fortified against our storj
, 32

>Vhat we two nights have seen.

Hor. Well, sit we down.
And let us hear .liemardo si>cak of tliis.

Ber. Last night of all,

When yond same star that's westward ft-om the
pole 36

Hiid niiuie his course to llluine that part of
heaven

Where now it burns. Jlarcelliis and myself,

The 1h.'11 then Iwatint,' one,

—

Mar. Peace: break thee off; look, where it

comes again I 40

Enter Ohost.

B«r. In the same ilgure, like the king that's

dead.

Mar. Thou art a scholar
; speak to It, Horatio.

Ber. Looks it not like the king? mark It,

Horatio.

IIor. Most like : It harrows me with fear and
wonder. 44

Ber. It would lie spoke to.

Mar. Question it, Horatio.
Ilor. What art thou ihat usurii st this time

of night,

Together with that fair and war-like form
In which the majesty of buried Denmark 48
Did sometimes march ? by heaven I charge thee,

speak!
Mar. It la offended.

Ber. See ! it stalks away.
Ilor. Stay! speak, q>e»k! I charge' thee,

si)eak! [ifxif IJhost.

Mar. Tis gone, and will not answer. 5.'

Ber. How now, Horatio ! you tremble and look
pale:

Is net this someUilng more than fantasy ?
|What think you on 't ?

Hor, Before my God, I might not this be-
lieve 56 :

Without the sensible and true avouch
|

Of mine own eyes.

Mar. Is it not like the king?
Hor. As thou art to thyself

:

,'^ui h was the very armour he had on 60
When he the ambitious Norway combated :

tio ftwn'd be onoe, wb«a. In an angry parle 1

He smote the sledded Folacks on the Ice. I

TisatmoffB. e^ I

Mar. Thai twice before, and jump at thl$ dead
\

hour, I

With martial stalk hath he gone by our watcl'
Ilor. In what particular thought to wor . I

know not;

But in the gross and scope of my opinion, 68
This ^nyfti-nnj/^ unii>tioulO our state.

JIfar. Good now, sit down, and tell me, he
that knows.

Why this same strict and most observant watch
So nightly toi's the subject of the lau<

. ; 72
And why such daily east of brazen cannon,
And foreign mart for implements of war;
Why such iuipress of shipwrights, whose sore

task

Docs not (liviile the Sunn ly from the week ; 7C
What might Ik; toward, that this sweaty haste
Doth make the niglitjoint-labourer witli the day

:

Who Is't that can Inform me ?

Hor. That can I;
At least, the whi.sper goes so. Our last king, 80
Whoso image even but now appear'd to nB,
Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway,
Thereto prick'd on l)y a most emulate pride,
Dar'd to the combat; in wldch our valipnt

Hamlet — 84
For so this side of our known world esteem'd

him-
Dld shiy this Fortinbras

;
who, by a seal'd com-

pact,

Well ratified by law and heraldry,
VM forfeit with his life all those hu lands 88
Which he stood sclz'd of, to the conqueror;
Against the which, a moiety conijictent
Was gaged by our king ; which had retum'd
To the inheritance of Fortinbras, gi
Had he Viven vanquldier; as, by the same cove-

nant,

And carriage of the article design d.

His fell to Hamlet Now, sir, young Fortinbras,
Of unimproved mettle hot and full, 96
Hath In the skirts of Norway here and ihere
Sliark'd up a list it lawless resolutes,

For food and diet, to some enterprise

That hath a stomach in't ; which is no other—
As it dotli well appear unto our state— 101
But to recover of us, by strong hand
And terms compulsati- e, those foresaid lands
So by his father lost. And this, I take it, 104
Is the main motive of our preparations.

The source of this our watch and the chief head
Of this post-haste and romage In the bmd.
Ber. I think It be no other bnt e'en so ; 108

Well may it sort that this portentous figure

Ck>mes armed through our wat^ so like the
king

Thiit was and (3 th»; question of these wars.
Hor A niotfl !t is tu trouble the mind's eye, iit

In the mo'it b'Kh and palmy state of Borne,
A little ere tl. mightiest Julius fell.

The graves stood tenantless and the sheeted dead
Did squeak and gibber In the Ronwn rtreets ; i lO

As itwi with tndnt of Are and dewi of t^wd,
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disasters In the snn ; and the moist star

I'lKin whose influence Neptune's empire stands

Was si'.* almost to iloomsday witli eclipse ; no
Ami even the like precursc of fierce events,

A> harb'ngers j>recedlng still the fates

•111 prulogjie to the o;nan coming on,

I i.ivc heaven and earth together demonstrated 1 24

I'lito our climaturos and countrymen.

But. soft 1 behold 1 lo ! where it comes again.

Re-enter Ohost

I 'll cross it, thoogh It K '^me. Stay, illusion

!

1 f thou hast any sound, jr use of Tolce, 118

^licak to me

:

If there be any good thing to be done.

That ma<- M thee <" 'ml grace to me,

>l'e»ktome: ^32

l! tliou art privy to thy countrj's (ute,

\Miich happily foreknowing may aTokl,

0: spcuk;

Or if thou haat uphoaitlad in thy life 136

Extorted treasure in the womb of earth.

For which, they say, you sphits olt walk in

death, [Codfc crom.

Speak of It: stay, and siwak ! Stop it, iiar-

cellus.

Mar. .Sh»Jl I strike at it vith my partisan ? 140

//• r. Do, '.f It will not si md.

Ber, "Tishe.'fj;

ll.j,: lis here! [£ci( Ohost.

Har. 'Tlsgone!

W e do It wrong, beln^ so majestlcal.

T ) offer it the show of violence ; 144

For it Is, as the aU-, invulnerable,

And our vain blows aiallcious mockery.

Ber. It was about to gjieak v.heu the coik

trew.

11'., . Aud then it startcl like a guilty thing

I pi'ii a ft^fu. summons. 1 have heard, 149

T'.ie tMck. that is the truniiKst to the morn,

l>utli with his lofty and shrlU-sounding t'lroat

Awake the fcod of day ; and at his warning, 152

Whether In i»a ftr flrer iq earth or ah:.

The extravagant and erring st>fait hies

To his conAne j and of the trut^ "icrelu

This present object made proL 1 56

Mar. It faded on the crow. khe cock.

Some siiy that ever 'gainst thai on comes

^vhcreiIl our .Saviour's birth Is celebrated,

i 'uo bird of dawning slngcth all night long ; 160

Aiiil then, they say, no spirit can walk abroad

;

Tilt- nights are wtaole'MMM; Uwn no ptauwta

No falty takes, wit witch hath power to cbsrm,

So luOlow'd and so grMtons is the Ume. 164

Uui: So have I heard and do in part bciicve

It.

Bu , look, the mom in russet mantle clad,

AVp ks o'er the dew of yon liigh eastern hill;

Bre ak wo our watch up ; and by my adrioe 168

Letm Impart what we have seen to-night

I'nto young Hamlc for, \\\>on niy life,

This spirit, dumb t< ^, will speak to hhn.

Do you consent we sliall acquaint hlni with it, 171

As needful in our loves, fitting mir duty?

Mar. Let's do't, I pray ; and X this morning
Icnuw

Where wc shall find him most conveniently.

[Kwunt.

Scene II.— Ri„„n nf Xlntr in th* Cattle.

I-Jnter the Kisa, Qlkek, II; jlbt, PoLO^^IC^

Laertes, A oltimahv, CioaHSUVS, Lords, and
Attendants.

Kinff. Though yet of HaiBlet our dear bro-

ther's death

The memory be green, and that it us betttad

To bear our hearts in grief and our whole king-

dom
To be contracted in one brow of woe, 4

Yet so far hath discretion fought with natore

That we with wisest sorrow think on him.

Together with remembrance of ourselves.

Therefore our sometime sister, now our queen, 8

The luiperlal Jointress of this war-like state.

Have wo, as 'twere with a defeated joy,

With one auspicious and one dropping eye.

With mirth in tuneial and with dirge In mar-

riage, IS

In equal scale welting delight and Mi,
Taken to wife : nor hare we herein Daa'd

Your better wisdoms, which have treely gone

With tlds affair along : for all, our thanks. 16

Now follows, that you kr.o 7, young Fortlnbras,

Holding a weak .wpposal of our worth.

Or thinking by our Ute dear brother's death

Our statu to be dmolnt and out of trame, to
' Colleagued with the dream of his advoutage.

He hath not fatl'd to pester us with mesMi«n,

i

Importing the surrender of those lands
' Lost by his tftthor, with all hands of law, u
To our most Taliant brother. So much for blnh

j
Now for onrself and for this time of meeting.

! Thus much the business is : we luiTe hare writ
' To Norway, imcle of young Fortlnbras, aS

Who, impotent and bed-rid, scarcely hetrs

,
this his nephew's purpose, to suppress

i
Kls further gait herein ; in that the levies,

The Uste and full proportions, are all made 32

Out of his subject ; and we here dispatch

I
You, goo*l Cornelius, and jou, Volttanaad,

j For bearers of thla graattog to old Korway,
! Giving to you no ftntharpenwiial power 36

To business with tU Ung mora than the scope

I Of tbMedehrtedartieka allow.
'

Fan.-well an ' let rnar hsxte commend your dirty.

Cor. » In that and all things wlU wa diaw

Vol. J our duty. 4a

, King. We doaM tt aoUung: bwrtilr Mm*
, weU.

) lEmttU VoLTOUXD «md Comuva
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And no'T, Laertes, what's the news with you ?

You told us of lie suit ; what Is't, Laertes ?

You cannot speulc of reason to the Dane, 44
And lose your voice ; what woaUst thou beg,

Laertes,

That shall not be niy offer, not thy asking ?

The head is not more native to tlie heart,

The hand more Instrumental to the uiouth, 48
Than is the throne of Denmaric to thy father.

What T 'ildst thou have, L-tortes ?

Laer. Dread my lord,
Your leave and favour to return to France

;

From whence thou^ willingly I came to Den-
marli, 52

To show my duty in your coronation,
Yet now, I must confess, tliat duty done,
3lj thoughts and withes bend again toward

France
And bow them to your gracious leave and

pardon. jg
King, .{ave you your fother'a leaver What

says PoIoniuB?
Pol. He hath, my lord, wrung from toe my

slow leave

By laboursomc petition, and at last
Upon his will I seal'd my hard consent : 60
I do beseech you, give him leave to go.
Kinf. Take thy lUr boor, Laertea; time be

thine,

And thy best graces spend it at thy will.

But now, my cousin Hamlet, and my son,— 64
Ham. [Aside.] A little more than kin, and

less than kind.

King. How is it that the clouds stiU hang
on you ?

Ham. Not so, my lord ; I am too much i' the
sun.

Queen. Good Hamlet, cast thy nighted colour
"ff' '

68
And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark.
Do not for ever witli thy vailed lids

Seek for thy nalds, father in thp dust

:

Thou know'st 'tis common : all thathve must die
Passing through nature to eternity. "J^Ham. Ay, madam, it is common.
Queen. If it be.

Why seems it so particular with thee ?

Sam. Seems, madam I Nay, it is ; I know not
'seems.' .g

Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother,
Xor customary suits of solemn bl^.
Nor windy maplration of forc'd llrroth.

No, northetknitftdriTerlntheeye, go
Nor the dejected haviour of the visage.
Together with all forms, modes, shows'of grief.
That can Ut-uule me truly ; these indeed seem!
For they are actions that a man miglit play : 84
But I have that within which passeth show

;

These but the trappings and the suits of wot'.

Eing. Tis sweet and commendable in~\ our
nature, Hamle^

To give these mourning duttea tc yooi' father : ES
But, you must know, your Ihti e^ l 'ather

;

Thot father lost, lost his; and jurvlvor
bound

In filial ibligation for some term
To do ol)8cquious sorrow ; but to perscver ga
In obstinate condolement is a course
Of Impious stubbornness; 'tis unmanly grief:
It shows a will most incontct to heaven, 1

A heart unforcifled, a mind impatient, 1 (6
An understanding simple and unschool'd

:

For what we know must be and is as common
As any the most vulgar thing to sense.
Why should we in our peevish oppodUOB lOo
Take it to heart ? Fie ! 'tis a fault to heaven,
A fault against the dead, a fault to nature.
To reason most absurd, whose common theme
Is death of fathers, and who still hath cried, 104
From the first corse 1111 he that died to^iay,
This must be so.' We pray you, throw to "earth
This nnpreTaUing woe, and think of us
As of a fhther ; for let the world take note, i&E
You are the moat immediate to our throne

;

And with no leaa nobility of love
Than that which dearest father Ijears his son
Do 1 impart toward you. For your intent 113
In going jack to school in Wittenberg,
It is most retrograde to our desire

;

And we beseech you, bend you to remain
Here, in the cheer and comfort of our eye, 116
Our chiefest courtier cousin, and our son.

Queen. Let not thy mother lose her prayers,
Hamlet:

I pray thee, stay with us ; go not to Wittenberg.
Hain, I shall In all my best obey you, miyiiini.

King. Why, 'tis a loving and a fair .cply

:

Be as ourself in Denmark. Madam, come

;

This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet
Sits smiling to my heart ; in grace wliereof, : 24
No jocund health that Denmark drinks to-iLay,

But the great cannon to tlie clouds shiill tell,"

And the king's rouse the heavens shall bruit
again,

Re-speiUdng earthly thunder. Come away. 128

[Exeunt all except IUmlbt.
Bam. O! that thla too too solid flesh would

|

melt.

Thaw and resolve itself Into a dew

;

Or that the Eterlasting had not flz'd
Hla cait<m 'ff^T^df-daughterl O God! O

God! ,32
How weary, stale, flat, and unprofitable
Seem to me all the uses of this world.
Fie on 't ! O Oe I 'tis an unweedcd garden.
That grows to seed

; thingTrMS-BETgross io
nature

Possess it merely. That it should come to this I

But two months dead : nay, not so much, not
two:

So excellent a king ; that was, to this,
Hjrperi^ to aaatyr: ao loving to my mother 146



Scene U.] 945

That lit might not beteem the winds of hesven

VIrtt tier taee too roughly. Heaven and earth

!

Must 1 reniem')er? why, she would hang on him.

As if Increase of appetite had grown 144

By what it fed on ; and yet, within a month, ;

Let me not think on t : Fntll^, thy name is

woman

!

\ little month ; or ere those she*"* were old

With which she follow'd my poor father's body.

Like Niobe, all tewn ; why ihe, eYen she,— 249

OGodI a beut, that wanUdlacourte of reason,

Would have moum'd longer,—married with kiine

uncle.

My father's brother, but no more lilce my father

Than I to He.cules : within a month, 153

Kre yet th" salt of most unrighteous tears

liad left tb j flushing in her galled oyes,

She married. O ! most w^ck> '

' >1, to post

With such dexterity to Inrrs; .ii.s ^heyts. 157

H It is not nor it cannot come to good

;

But break, my heart, for I must held my tongue I

Enter Hobaiio, MARCELLrs, ami Bernardo.

Bar. Hall to your lordship

!

Ham. I am glad to see you well : 160

Horatio, or I do forget myself.

Ben: The same, my lord, and your poor ser-

vant ever.

Ham. Sir, my good Mend ; I '11 change that

name with you.

And what make you from Wittenberg, H<natio ?

MarcellUMT 165

Mar. My good lord,—

Bam, I am very glad to see you. [To Ber-
nardo.] Good eTen, sir.

But what, in faith, make you (him Wittcn>)erg ?

Hot. a truant disposition, good my loni. 169

llam. I would not hear your enemy say so,

Kor shall you do mine ear that violence.

To make it truster of your own report 172

.^gainst voutself ; I know you are no truant
But whiu. is your alliUr In EMnore ?

Well teach you to drink deep ere you depart
Hot. My lord, I came to lee your fbther's

funeral. 170

Ham. I pray thee, do not mock me, fellow-

student

;

i think it was to see my mother's wedding.

nor. Indeed, my lord, it follow'd liar) upon.

Ham. Thrift, thrift, H««atlo! the ftaneral

bak d meats 180

Did coldly furnish forth the •"""''IB t^llf
Would I had met my dearem foe in heaTen
Ere I had ever seen that diw, HornJo I

My father, methinks I s<.e "ij father. 184

Ilor. u ! where, my lord

;

Ham. In my mind's eye, Horatio.

Ilor. I saw him once ; ho wsks a goodly king.

Ham, He was.a man, take him for all in all,

I shall not look upon his like again. 188

for. Mylord, I think I sawhimyeatemight

Uam. Saw who?
Hor. My lord, the Ung your &ther.

Ham. The king, my f-^ther

!

Hot. Season your adminvtiun for a wliUe 193

With an attent ear, till I may deliver,

Upon the witness of these genttomen,

This marvel to you.

Ham, For Ood'i love, let me hear.

Hor. Two nights together had theae gentle-

men, 196

Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch,

lu the dead vast and middle of the night.

Been thus encounter'd : a figure like your

father.

Armed at points exactly, cap-a-pe, 2<^

Appears before them, and vrtth solemn march
Goes slow and stately by them: thrice he walk'd

By their oppress'd and fear-surprised eyes.

Within hia truncheon's Iragth; whlM tbey, di»-

tiU'd 304

Almost to jelly with the act of fear,

Stand dumb and speak not to him. This to me
In dreadful secrecy Impar they did,

Aud I with them the third night kept *^ watch

;

Where, as they had deliver'd, both in 209

Form of the tbin& each w<»d m" true and
godl.

The apparition comes. I knew your fitther

;

These hands are not more like.

Ham. But where waa this 7 aia

Mar. My lord, upon the platform where we
watch'd.

Ham. Sid you not speak to it ?

Hor. My lord, I did

;

But answer made it none ; yet once methought

1 lifted up its head and did address 216

1 se' f to motion, like as it would speak

;

But even then the morning cocj{ crew loud,

And at the sound it shrunk in haate away
And vanish'd from our sight

Ham, Tls ytrj strange. 230

Hor, AsIdollTe, myhonour'dlord.tistrae;
And we did-think it writ down In our duty

To let you Imow of it

Uam. Indeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubles

me. 234
Hold you the watch to-night?

.Vac
1^

Bcr. t

Ham.
Mar. >

Bf,r. f

Ham.
Mar.)
Ber. f

Ham.
Hor.
Ham. What I look'd he fkvwningly f

Hor. A countanaOM more in sonow ttaa in

'anger.

Ham, Pale or red T aja

We do, my lord.

Arm'd, say you ?

Arm'd, my lord.

From top to toe?

My lord, from head to foot

Then saw you not his face ? 228

O yes ! my lord ; he wore his beaver up.
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Ifor. Xay, very jialc.

Ham. And flx'd hia eyes upon you ?

Ilor. Jiott coiisttoitlr.

Ilam. I wonkt I bad been there.

Ilor. It would have much amaz'd you.
JIam. Wry like, very like. Stay'd it long? 236
Ilor. w liilo one with moderate hacte niiglit

tell !i liundred.

.Mar.,
,

Ij^y j
Lunger, longer.

Ilor. Not when I saw it.

Ilain. llis beard was grizzled, r -?

Uor. It was, as I have leen tt in Ui Ufe, J40
A sable sllver'd.

Ham. I will watch to-night

;

Perchance twill walk again.

Ilor. I warrant It will
Ha in. If it assume my noble father's person,

111 speak to it, though Ijell itself should ga|)c 244
And bid me hold my iieacc. I pniy you all.

If yon have hitherto oonccal'd this sight,

Let It lie tenable In your silence still

;

And whatsoever else shall hap to-night, 248
Ciive It an undcrstjindlng, but no tongjie

:

I wlU requite your loves. So, fare you well.

Upon the platform, twizt eleven and twelve,

I '11 visit you.
AU. Our duty to your honour. 252
Ham. Your loves, as mine to you. Farewell.

[Exevnt Horatio, MARCRLbrs, and
BKRNARIiO.

Sly liither'B Biilrlt In arms ! ail is not well

;

I (loulil some foul play: would the night were
come !

'

Till then sit still, my suul : foul deeds will rise. 25(5

Though all the earth o'erwhelni tliein, to men's
eyes. [Eitit.

Scene III.

—

A Rmnn in Polonivs' House.

Enter Lakktks oiiii Ophelia.

/,«<>/•. My ncxessaries are embark'd ; farewell

:

And, sister, as the winds give benefit

And convoy is a.ssistant, do not tleeii,

But let me bear ft-um you.

Oph. Do you doubt that ? 4
Laer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of bis

favour.

Hold it a fashion and a toy in blood,
A violet in the .voiith of priiny nature,
Forwaril, not iicruianent, sweet, not lasting. 3

The iierfnnie and supiJIauce of a minute;
No more.

Oph. Xo more but so ?

Laer. Think it no innre

:

For nature, creecent, docs not graw alone
In thewi and tNilk ; but. as tbta temple waxes, 1

2

The Inward senioe of the mind and soul
Orows wide withal. Perbapa be lores you now,
And now no soil nor cautel doth besmiriA
The virtue of his will ; but you must tear, 16 1

His greatness weigh'd, his wlU is not his own,
For he himself Is subject to his birth

;

I He may not, as unvalu'd |>ersons11H,

j

Carve for himself, for on his choice depends 30
The safety and the health of the whole state

;

I Aud therefore must his choice lie circumscrlb'd
Unto the voice and yielding of that body
Whereof he is the bead. Then if he sayi b«

loves you, 94

j

It fits your wlsiloiii ho far to believe it

1

M ho In his iiartieular act .and |ili«;e

i

-May give his saying deed ; whleh Is no further
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 28
Then weigh what loss your honour may sustain,

If with too credent ear you list his songs.

Or lose your heart, or your chasic treasure open
To his unmastw d impiartunity. 33
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear sister

;

And keep jou in the rear of your afbctton.
Out of the shot ami danger of desire.

The chariest maid is prodigal enough 38
If she unmask her Iwauty to the moon

;

\ irtuc herself 'scapos not cilunmlous strokes;/
The canker galls tli. afants of the spring
Too oft before their buttons l>e dIscIosM, 40
And in the mom and liquid dew of youth
Contagious blastments are m 'st immtrtC'nt,
Be wary then ; best safety lies in fear

:

Youth to itself rebels, though none else near. 44
Oph. I shall th' effect of this good lesson keep.

As watchman to my heart But, good my
brother,

Do not, as some ungracious i»a.stors do,
Show me the steep and thorny way to lieaven, 48
Whiles, like a pud "d and reckless lllicrtlne,

Hiuiself the primrose path 01 dalliance treads.
And recks not his own rede.

Itoer. o ! fear me not
I stay too long ; but here my father comes. 59

Enter PoLO.Mi s.

A ilo\il)le blessing is a double grace

;

Occasion smiles upon a second leave.

Pol. Yet here, LMrtail aboard, aboard, tor
shame

!

The « lnd gits hi the shoulder of your sail, 56
And you are stay'd for. There, my blessing with

thee!

And these Iissj2Q2£epts hi thy memory
Look thou character, (jive thy thoughts no

tongue.

Nor any unproportion'd thought his act. 60
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar

;

The friends thou hast, and their adoption tried,

Grap!>le them to tiiy .^n!:I arith nf st^e^j

But do not dull thy palm with enterta^SStat 64
Of each new-hatoh'd, nnfledg'd comrade. Be-

ware
Of entrance to a quarrel, but, being in.

Bear 't that th' opposed may beware of thee.
Give CTery man thine ear, but few tby voice ; 68
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Tttkf each mim'H censure, but reserve tliy judg-

ment.

( 'iHtly tliv hnliit as thy purse can buy,

Hut not express'd In fiuicy ; rich, not gaudy

;

Kur the apparel oft proclaims the man,
. 72

And they In France of the Iwst rank and station

Are moNt select and generouu, chief in that

N. ltlicr a borrower, nor a lender lie

;

1 I .r liau oft loses liotli itself uiij frieml, / yu

A:; ! burrowing dulls the edge of husbiuiilry.

'i iibove all : to thine own self be true,

Aii'l it must follow, as tlic night the day,

Tlioii canst not tt.cn lie false to any man. Eo

i .ircwell
;
my blussing season this In tb«e

!

Laer. Host humbly do I take my leave, my
lord.

Pvl. The time invites you ; go, your servants

tend.

Laer. Farewell, Ophelia ; and remember well

u iiat I have said to yoa
Oph. Tls in 147 memory lockM,

And you yourself shall keep the key of it.

Laer. Farewell, [Ezit.

Pd. What Is 't, Ophelia, he hath said to you T 88

Oj>h. So please you, something touching the

Lord Hamlet
Pd, Marry, weUbethousht:

"Pis told me, he hath very oft of late

( . iven private time to you ; and you yourself 92

Have of your audience been most free and
bounteous.

If it be so,—as so 'tis put on me,

And that in way of caution,—I must tell you,

Vuu do not understand yourself so clearly 96

As it behoves my daughter and your hononr.

What Is between you ? give me up the truth.

OpK Ue hath, my lord, of late made many
tenders

l>f his affection to me. 100

Pol. Affection ! pooh ! yoa qwak like a green

girl.

l asifted in such perilous circumstance.

I >•
' you believe his tenders, as you call them ?

Oph. I do not know, my lord, what I ihouUl

think. 104

Pol. Umrj, 111 teach 70a: tUiik younelf

a baby.

Tliat you have ta'en tbeae tenden for true pay.

Which are not sterilng. Tender youiMlf more
dearly

;

I ir,—not to crack the wind of the poor phrase, 108

1 tunning it thus,—youU tender me a fooL

Oph. My lord, he bath tmportuii'd me with

love

1 11 honoiuTible fHshion.

Pol. Ay, fashion you may call it : go to, go to.

Oph. And hath given countwianne to his

speech, my lord, 113

With almost all Um holy tows of heaven.

Pol. Ay, sprlntw to catch woodcocks. I do

know,

When the blood bums,how prodigal the soul iif/

Lends the tongue vows : these I Inaes, daughter,-!

Giving more light than heat, extinct in both.

Even In their promise, as it is a-making,

You must not take for Are. From Vain ' aie 130

Ue somewhat scanter of your maiden presence

;

Set your entrcatments at a lilgher rate

Than a command to parley. For liord Hamlet,
llelieve so much In hiui. that he is young; 124

And with a larger tether nisy he walk

Than niiiy be nlven you : in few, Ophelia,

Do not believe his vows, for they are brokers.

Mot of that dye which their Investments show, laS

But mere Implorators of unholy suits,

Breathing like sanctified and pious bawds.

The better to beguUe. This is for all:

I would not, in pUiin terms, f^om this time forth,

llavc you so slander any moment's leisure, 133

As to give words or talk with the Lord Ilanilet.

Look to 't, I charge you ; come your ways.

Oph. I shall obey, my lord. \.lSxeuiU.

Scene lY.—The Platform.

Enter Hamlr, Homtio, and M*R(ikLn a.

Ham. The air bites shrewdly ; It is very cold.

Ilvr. It Is a nipping and an eager air.

Ila m. What hour now ?

Ilor. I think it husks of twelve,

'fur. No, it is struck. 4
Uor. Indeed ? I heard it not : then it draws

near the season

Wherein the spirit held his wont to walk.

[Aflowrith qf trumpet*, and ordnance
that off, vithin.

What does this mean, my lord ?

Ilam. The king doth wake to-nigtit and takes

Ills rouse, B

Keeps wassiiil, and the swaggering ui>-»pring

reels

;

And, as be drains his draughts of Rhenish down.

The kettle-drum and trumpet thus biajr out

The triumph of his pledge.

Ilor. Is it a custom T la

Ilam. Ay, marry, is t

:

But to my mlod,—thouj^ I am native here

And to the manner bom,—it is a custom
More honour'd In the breach thau the observ-

ance. j6

This heavy-headod revel east and west

Makes us traduc'd and tax'd of other nations

;

They clepo us drunkards, and with swinish

phrase

Soil our addition ; and Indeed it takes ao

From our achievaBMnts, tbooi^ pertKm'd at

height.

The pith and marrow of our attribute.

So, oft it chances in particular men.
That for some vicious mole of nature in them, 14

As, in their birfh,- wherein they are not gufity.

Since nature cannot choose his origin,—
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By th« o'crgrowth of some complexion.
Oft brenkinK ilown the pales and forts of r- ason,
Or by Rome baliit that too much I'cr-lciivfns 29
The form of platuive manDeni ; that thetic men,
Otrrying, I aay, the itamp of ono ^tfyjt.
Being uature'i ]iierj, or foxtun^> ttaf', 32
Their virtues ebe, be theym pare m grace.

.
Aj Inflnite as man may undergo,
Shall In the Kcneral censure take corrupliou
From that particular fault: the dram ofeale 36
Doth all the nohic Hubstuice <rf a doubt.
To hla own suandaL

£tittr Ghort.

Bor, Look, my lord, it comei.
Bam. A£«Maudmk|ista«ofgraoede(todus!

Be thou a spirli orbeiUth or goUIn damo'd, 40
Bring with thee tin fh>m heaven or Uaats ttom

hcU,
Be thy intent* wicked or charitable,
Thou com'st In such a questionable shape
That I will speak to thee : I 11 call thee Hamlet,
King, father

; royal Dane, O ! anjwer me : 45
I«t me not bunt in ignorance ; but tell

Why thy canonlx'3 bones, hearsed in death.
Have bunt their oerementi; why the tepulchre.
Wherein we ww thee quietly inum'd, 49
Hath op'd his ponderous and marble Jaws,
To cast thee up again. What may this mean.
Tliat thou, dead corse, again in complete steel 52
Kevlsit'st thus the glimpses of the moon.
Making night hideous ; and we fools of nature
So horridly to shake our disiiosition

With thoughts beyond tlie reaches of our souls?
Say,why lathU t wherefore ? what should we do ?

[The Ohoat beckoiu Hamlet.
Bor. It beckons you to go away with it,

As If it some importment did deabe
To you alone.

Mar. LiH)k, wltn what courtecas action 60
It waves you to a more remjvcd ground

:

But do not go with it

Bor, No, by no means.
Bam. It will not speiik

; then, will I follow it.

Hot. Do not, my lord.

Bam, Why, what should be tb i tear f 64
I do not set my yfe at a pin's fee

;

And for my soul, what can it do to that.
Being a tiling immortal as itself?

It waves me forth again ; 1H follow it 68
Hor. What Ifit tempt you toward the flood,

my lord,

Or to the dreadful cummit of the cliff

That beetles o'er bis base into the sea,

And there assume some other hnrrihio forn!. 72
Which might deprive your sovereignty of reason
And draw you into madness ? think of it

;

The Teiy place puts toys of desperation.
Without more motive. Into every Inain 76
That looks so many fathoms to the sea
And bean it roar beneath.

/fa>n. It waves me stllL (iu on, I'll follow
thee.

Mar. You shall not go, my lord.

Ham. Hold off your hands ! So
Jlt/r. Be rul'd ; you shall not go.

Bam. Hy fate cries out,
And makes each |)ctty artery in this bo<ty

,
.\8 hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve.

[Ghost htekont,

1

.StiU am I call'd. Unhand me, gentlemen, F.}

I

IBreakingfrom tA«m.
I By heaven ! I 'U make a ghost of him that lets

nie

:

I say, away! Go on, IH follow thee.

[Exeunt Ghost and Haklkt.
I

Bor. He waxes desperate with imagination.

I

Mar. Let's follow; tis not M tlraa to obey
I

him. g8
Hor. Have after. To what Issne wiU this

I

come ?

.•far. Something is rotten in the slata of
Denmark. —

"

' Hor. Heaven will direct it

I

Mar. Nay, lefk follow him.

IBxeunt,

Scene V.—Another Part 0/ the Platftnn.

Enter Ghost and Hamut.
Ham. Whither wilt thou lead mef qieak;

I '11 go no further.

Ghost. Mark me.
Uam. I will

(ihoiit. My hour is almost come.
When I to sulplMirous and tormentiiig flamrs
Must render up myselir
Bam. Alas t poor ghost 4
QhMt. Pity me not, but lend thy serious

bearing
To what I shall unfold.

Ham, Speak ; I am bound to hear
Ghost. So art thou to revenge, when thou

Shalt hear.

Ham. What? g
Ghost. I am thy father's spirit :

Doom'd for a certain lerm Hi WUk the night.
And for the day eonfln'd to fast in fires.

Till the foul crimes done In my days of nature
Are burnt and puig'd away. But that I am

forbid ,3
To tell the secrets of my prison-house,
I could a talc unfold whose lightest wold
Would harrow up thy soul, flreeie thy young

blood, j6
Make thy two eyes, Uke stars; start firom their

spheres.

Thy knotted and combined locks to part,
And each particular hair to stand an end,
Like quills upon the flvthd porpentine : 20
Bat this eteraal Uaion moat not be
To can of Oeib and Mood. Us^ list, O list

!
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If thou dl(Ut ever thy (Kar f;ithcr lnve—
Ilam. OOol! -4

Ghogt. Keveogc hU fuul and mu«tjunnatur»l

imirder.
" '

'~~

Ham. Murder I

iikoit. Murder moct foul, as In the beat It is

;

Kut this mo^ouI^JtOBgc, Ba(iju)B«turiiL ^8

Bam. Haite niu tu know't, that I, witb

wingsM swift

Ai meditation or the thougliU of love,

M ij' sweep to my rmnge.
Ghvut. I find thee apt

;

And duller sliouldst thou be than the fat wec<l

Tliat rots itself in ease on Lethe wharf, 33

V'ouldst thou not stir In this. Now, Hamlet,

hear:

Ti^ given out that, deetdog in mine orchard,

A serpent stung me ; so the whole ear of Den-

mark 36

1.4 by a forged process of niy death

Kiiiikly abtiB'd ; but know, thou noble youth.

The serpent that did sting tby UXbttf* life

Now wean his crown.

Uam. O my prophetic aoal i ^o

Mv uncle

!

Ohoit. A„ , that tnoeituoni, that ad^rate

With witcbciaft of his wit, with traitorous gifts,—

wicked wit and gifts, that have the power 44

S > to seduce !—won to his shameful lust

The will of my most seeming-v'jtuoua queen.

() Uamlet ! what a ^Ung-ofr was there

;

Prom me, whose love was of that dignity 48

That it went hand in hand even with the vow I

1 made to her in marriage ; and to decline
|

L'imn a wretch whose natural gifts were iioor

To those of mine I

But virtue, as It never win be mov'd,

Thou{^ lewdness court it in a shape of heaven.

So lust, though to a radiant angel link'd,

Will sate itself in a celestial bed, 56

And prey on garbage.

But, soft I methinks I scent the morning air

;

Brief let me be. Sleeping within mine orchard,

My custom always in the afternoon, 60

i pon my secure hour thy uncle stole.

With Juice of cursed hebona in a vial.

And in the porches of mine ears did pour
The leperous distllment ; w*-t8e effect 64

Holds such an enmity with blood of man
That swift as quicksilver it courses through

The natural gates and alleys of the body,

Ami with a sudden vigour it doth posset 63

And curd, like eager droppings into milk,

T!;!' thin and wholesome blood : so did It mine

:

Ami a most instant tetter bark'd about,

Most lazar-like, with vll« and loathsome crust.

All my smooth body. 73
;Thu8 was I, deeping, by a brother's hand,

{
Of life, of crown, of quem, at once dlspatch'd

;

Cut off even in the Uowmis of my sin, 76

Unhousel''*. dl!Hip|>ointed, unanel'd.

No reckoning iniuie, but sent to niy account

With all my imperfections on my head

:

0,honlUaI O^hoiTlbtel nHMtborribiel 80

If thou hast nature in thee, bear it not

;

Let not the royal bed of Denmark be

A couch for luxury and damned incest

But, howsoever thou pursu'st't&is act, S4

Talpt not thy mind, nor lot thy soul contrive

Against thy ruuttiL-r aught ; leave her to heaven, 1

And to those thorns tliiit in her iKxtom lodge,

To prick and sting her. Fare thee well at once '

Tlic glow-worm shows the matin to be near, 89

And 'gins to pale his unelfectual Are

;

Adieu, adieu I Hamlet, remember me. [Jfoit.

Ham. O an you boat a/t heaven t O earth

!

WhatelieT ' 9s

And shaU I couple heUT O fle! Hold, hcrfd,

my heart

!

And you, my sinews, grow not Instant nld.

But bear uic stitlly up ! KcniciulKr thee

;

Ay, thou jKKir ghost, while uiuiuory holds a in .i.<

In this distnictiisL£i2'*"- Kcmembcr thee
! ^

Yea, from the table of my memory
I II wipe away aU trivial fond records.

All saws of books, all forms, aU presnirea past.

That youth and ofaaervation copied there ; i

And thy commandment all alone shall live

Within the book and volume of my brain,

Unmix'd with Imscr matter : yes, by heaven :

.

O most pernicious woman

!

villain, vilbiln, smiling, damned villain

!

My taCI!Br='n5eT It is I set it down.

That one may smile, and smile, and be n li

AtleaitI'mmreitmay beeoinDenniar 109

So, unde, there yon are. Kow to my word ;

It Is, 'Adieu, adieu I remember me.'

1 have sworn 't «"
Unr. [ Within.\ My lord ! my lord 1

Jfar. [WilHn.^ Lordllamletl
Hot. [Withi. 1 Heaven eeem.

ifor. IWithin.] ^:>beit!

UoT. [ Within.\ Hillo, ho, ho, my lord !

Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy ! tome, bird, come.

Bnter Hokatio and ttiMstux^.

Mar. How Is t, my noble lord T

Hor. What news, my lord T X17

Ham. 01 wonderful
ifor. Good my lord, tall it.

Uam. No ; you wlU reveal it

Hor. Not I, my lotd, by heaven

!

Jfar. Nor I, my lord. 120

Ham How say you, then; would iieait Of

man once think it ?

But you 11 be secret

Ay, by heaven, my lord.
Hor.)
Har.r
Ham. There's ne'er a vUIaln dweUlng in aU

Denmark,
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Biit bu '» An arrunt knavf. 1 24
Bor. There noo^s no ghotit, my lonl, come

from the pr:ivo,

To toll us till".

llam. Wliy, rlKht ; \nii ar.> 1' tin' rlKlit;

Ami HO, without 111. .re tlri iiiii-tiiiii i' at all,

I hold It lit tlmt wo .>lmkc liunils and luii t ; 128
You, M your biuineM and derire ihaU polnk

you,—
For every man hath builiMM and dcslro.

Such ai It b,—and, for mine own poor i>art.

Look you, ni go pray. 1 33
Bor. Theie are but wlM and whliiing wonts,

my lonl.

Bam. I iiiii ft irrj they oflfanti yon, heartily

;

Yes, faJth, heartily.

Bor. Tili ng s i„, iim iu.., niy liTd.

Bam. Yen, l.y Saint Patrick, bnt tlicre Is,

Horatio, ,36
And much offfence, too. Touching this vision

here.

It Is an ho'iost t-liust. that let me tell you

;

For your ilcslre to know what it between ub,
O'emiasti r 't as you r >. And now, good

friinds,

Al you are frit ii'ls, si liolarx, and Mldlera,
Give me one poor rciiuest.

Bor. What is't, niy lonl ? we will.

Bam. Xever make known what jou luivo
»cen to-nlfiht. i.^

JV(ir } '^^ ""^

Ba m. Xay, Init swear 't.

Bnr. In fiilth,

My lonl, not 1.

Mar. Xor I, my lonl, in faith.

Bam. Upon my sword.

Mar. We have sworn, my loni, alruiidy.

Bam. Indeed, \x\)on my 8word, indeed. 148
Ghoit. [Bereath.^ Swear.
Bam. Ah, ha, Ihv I sayst thou so? art thou

there, true-peuny ?

Ci.me oDr-you hear this fellow in the cellar-

age,—
onuent to swear.

Bor. PruiH, .• the jatli, my lonl. 152
Bam, Never to ciwak uf tiiis that you have

Ken,
Swear by my sword.

Ghoaf. [Beneath.] Swear.
Smtu Hie et uM<iitet then well shift our

ground. ,56
Come hither, gentlemen.
And lay your hands again upon my swoni

:

Never to "peak of this that you have hcani,
Swear by my sword. '

jr,j

Okput, [Beiifath.] Swear.
Ham. Well said, old mole ! canst w ork 1' the

earth so fast?

A worthy plonert once more remove, good
Mendk

Bur. O day and night, but this is wondrOtt
stninKc ! |«,

B(t)n. Anil th<Teforc as a stranger give 1

wilconu'.

There are more tldn«s In heaven ami earth
Ilonitlo.

Tlian are ilreamt of In your philosophy. /
But come ; 'i6i

Here, ai liefori. never, so help you meroy,
How strange or odd loe'or I heu myself,
As I perchance hereafte. shall think meet
Tn put, nn ng^fo Hl.j| ^s|t|<)n on. ,,;

Thai you, at such times seeing me, never shall.

With arms eneuniberM thiLS, or this hcad-shal.c
Or by pronouncing of some doubtful ))hraso,

As, ' Wi ll, well. Wf know; or, ' We could, an I

we would;' i-i

Or, ' If wo list to speak,' or, ' There be, an 1

they might ;

'

Or such ambiguous giving out, to note
That you know aught of roe : this not to do.
So grace and mercy at your most need heip yoB
Swear. ij<

'.'ftn.vf. [Beneath.] Swear. [They ttrear
Bam. Hcst, rest, pcrturlx'il siilrlt! So.gcntle

men.
With all my love I do commend me to you:
And what .so poor a man as Hamlet is iS^

May do, to express his love and fHemllng tc

you.
Ood wllUng, shall not lack. Let us go In to

gether

;

And still your lingers on your lips, J pray.
The ""» '» nf Iff'"* ; O cursed spite, tSt
That ever I was bom to set it tight

:

Nay, come,let's go together. [Bxtunt,

Act n.

Scene l.—A Boom in PoLONirs' Boiue.

Enter PoiOKius ami Rbt.salw).

Pol. Glv<! him this money and these notei^
Reynaldo.

Rey. I will, my lonl.

Pol. You shall do marvellous wisely, good
Reynaldo,

Before you vi.sit him, to make inquiry 4
or his behaviour.

^'y. My lord. I did intend it.

Pol. Marry, well said, very well sai l Look
you, sir.

Inquire me th«t what Dandters are In Paris

;

And how, and who, what means, and where they
keep, 3

What company, at what expense ; and finding
By this encompassment and drift of question
That they do know my ion, come you m<»«

nearer

Than your parUcnlardenuuidi will touch it: u
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Pill.

Pol.

Key.

Pol.

Jim.
Pol.

0.

Take voii, as 'twere, M>nii- ilKUiit knowleilne of

liiiii ;

A'i tliiis, ' I kiiuw \\\t, uthur, anci Ills n-leniln,

Ati.l. ill |iart, Mm;' do you mart thU, Rey>
iiiikio r

A-y. Ay, Tery well, my lonl. 16

Pul. 'And, In part, Iilni ; but,' you may nay,

'not well:

But If't be he I mean, lie '9 very wlW,

A ldlctod to and so
;

' an<) there put on lilm

What forgcrim you lileitxe ; iiuirry. none m ruiik

\« may dishonour hini ; tiike Ix'ed of thiit ; n
liiit, sir, such Wiinton, wild. nn<I usual slips

As aro curopanlong noted and most known
youth and liberty.

IWy. As gaming, my lonl ? 24

P<iL Ay, or drinking, fencing, nrearing, quar-

relling,

Drabbing ; you may go m> far.

Rty. My lord, that would dishonour him.

P<H. Faith, no ; as you may season it In the

char((P. 3<.'

You must not put another scandal on hini,

Tliat he Is open to incoiitlnency
;

That's not my meaning ; but tireatlie his faults

so ([uaintly

That they may seem the taints of lllwrty, 32

The flash and outbreak of a flery miml,

A savagenesi in unreclaimed blood,

( »f general assault.

R«y. Hut, my good lord,—

Pol. Wherefore should^you do thlst

Reti. • Ay, my lord, 36
i w .1<1 know that

I y .rry, sir, hero '9 niy drift

;

Vn.i, 1 believe. It Is a fetch of warrant

:

You laying these slight Bullies on my son,

As 'twere a tiling a little soil'd 1' the working, 40

Mark you,

Your party in convene, him you would sound.
Having ever seen in the prenominate crimes
The youth you breathe of guilty, be assut'd, 44
He closes with you In this consequence

;

' Good sir,' or so ; or ' friend,' or ' gentleman,'

Acconling to the phrase or the addition

(Jf man and oountoy.

liey. Very good, my lord, 48

PoL And then, sir, does he this,—he doe«,—
what was I about to say? By the maw I was
a1)out to say something : where did I leitTe ?

Rfy. At 'closes In the consequence,' 52
At ' friend or so,' and 'gentleimui.'

Pol. At 'closee In the oonwquenee,' ay
marry

;

He closes with you fto»! 'I know ti«. gentle-

man
;

I saw him yesterday, or t' other day, 5^ ' ';<.. ^-f ^lf,.K

Or then, or then; with such, or such; and, a. . h.i>f ^

you say, f„fo?
There was a' gaming ; there o'ertook in '3 rouse ; 1

' ih. So,
There telling out at tennis;' or perchance, I uuind.

' I siiw him enter such a house of nle,' 60
Vi'li'lic't, a i>rotbel,or so forth.

Sw you now

;

Vour bait of fal.sehnod takes this oarp of truth

;

.^nii thus do we of wisdom and of reach, 64
With windlasses, and with assays of blas^

By Indirections And directions out

:

So by my former lecture and adrloe

Shall yon my son. Yon have me, have you not f

Rfi/. My lonl, I iiave.

Tod b J wl' you ; flue you welL 69
Good ny 1< nl

!

I )liscrve Ills iiicP.iatlon in yourself.

I shall, my Icnl. jt
>

.
H <ot him ply Us music

Well, my lord.

* ! [Sxtt rbtmaldo.

Enter Ophelia.

How now, Ophelia ' what 's the matter?
AIss! my lord, 1 bave lieen so af-

rlglUed.

Pol. With what In the name ot <i(sl ? 7'J

<iph. My lord, as 1 was sewing In my closet,

U)nl Hamlet, with his doutilet all unbrac'd ; 1

N'o hat upon his head : his stoekii'gs foul'd, 1

I' ngarter'd, and down-gyved to his ancle ; to
Pale as bis shirt ; bis knees knocking each other

;

And with a look so piteous in purport
.\.s if ho had Iwen loosed out of hell

I'o s|>eak of horrors, he comes before me. 84
Pol. .Mad for thy love?

Oi'k. My lord, I do not know

;

Hut truly I do fear It

Pol. Wbatsjtldho?
Oph. He took mo by the wrist and held me

hard.

Then goes b« to the length of all his arm, 33

And, with his other band thus o'er his brow.
He falls to such perusal ofmy fhce

As he woukl draw It Long stay'd he so

;

At last, a little shaking of mine arm, 9a
And thrice his head thus waving up and down,
lie rais'd a sigh so piteous and profound
Tliat It did seem to shatter all his bulk
And end his Iwing. Tliat done, he lets me go, g6
And, with his head over his shonlder tum'd.
He seeni'd to And hU way without his eyes

;

For out 0' doors he went without their help.

And to the last bended their light on roe. 100

^'•l. Come, go with me; I wHl go seek the
i- '.

I'M'. Is t , . "cstajy of love,

'Vi;. ae v* •,
!. pi a erty fonloes Itself

,\.)ti rsio [ dcsjiomtj- i!n.iorta!rir>g«

As oft Its ;w) r i«sii .
, under heaven 105

T i.itures. I am sorry.

; .n him any hard words of

' . lord ; but, as you did com-
108
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I did repel kU letters and deuieil

Hli aooen to me.
Pol. That hath made lum mail.

j

1 lira sorry that with l)ctt«r heed and judgment '

I Iiad not quoted him ; I fear'd he did but trifle.

And meant to wrack thee; but, beshrcw uiy

jealousy ! 113

By heaTCD, it Is as proper to our age

To cast lieyond ourselves in our opinions

As it is common for the younger sort 116

To laclc iliscretlon. Come, go we to tlic klnn

:

Tills must l)e known; which, iHiing liejit close,
'

miKlit niiive
|

More grief to hide than hate to utter love.

Come. [Exeunt.
:

Scene U,—A Room in the Castle.

Enter Kixo, Quebk, RosKScaAMZ, Gi-iliikn-
|

8TRRN, and Attendants.

King. Welconie, dear Rosencmntz and Guil-

dcnstcm !

Moreover that we much did long to see you.

The need wo liuve to use you did jirovolie

<)i r hasty sending. Something luive you heard
01 Hamlet's transf<irmation ; so I call it. 5

Since nor Ihe cilcfToriwr the inward man
Kesembles that it was. ^Vhat it should be
More than his father's death, that thus hath put

him 3

>So much from the understiinding of himself,

I cannot dream of: I entreat you both.

That, 1 icing of so young days Itrotight up with

him.

And since so neighbour'd to his youth .and

humour, 12

Tliat you vouchsjifc your rest lu re in our court

Some little time ; so by yur companies
To draw him on to pleasures, and to gather.

So much as from occasion you may glean, 16
^

MThe'r aught to us unknown afflicts him thus,
j

That, open'd, lies within our remedy.

Queen. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk'd

of you

;

And sure I am two men there arc not living :o

To whom he more ailliercs. If it will please you
To show us so much gentry and good will

As to expend your time with us awhile,

For the supply and profit of our hope, 34

Your Tiiitatton shall receive such thanks
As fits a king's remembRince.

R09. Both your majesties

Might, by the sovereign power you have of us.

Put your dread pleasures more into command
Than to mtreaty.

Ouil. But we iMith ol>cy, 29 i

And hem give Hp ;'.::rss !v: s ir. the Iwnt,

To lay our service i.ecly at your feet, 1

To be commanded. 3.-
'

Kitif. Thanks, Rosencrantz and gentle Gull-
|

denitem. i

Queen. Th.anlvs. tiuildenst«rn and gentle

Rosencrantz

;

And I beseech you Instantly l< visit

My too much changecl son. Go, some of you. 36

And bring these gentlemen where Hamlet Is.

Ouil. Heavens make our presence, and our
practices

Pleasant and helpfU to him

!

Queen. Ay, amen

!

[Exeunt RoBBNCRAirax, Guildbsstkbn, anti

tome Attendants.

Enter PoLosifs.

Pvl. Tlie ambassadors fh)m Norway, my good
lord. 40

Are joyfully return'd.

Kin g. Thou still hast been the father of goo<i

news.

Pol. Have I, my lord? Assure you,my good
liege,

I hold my duty, as I hold my soul, 44
Both to my God and to my gracious king ;

And I do think—or else this iirain of mine
Hunts not the trail of iwlicy so sure

As it hath us'd to do—that I have foimd 43

Th(^ very cause of Hamlet's lunacj\

King. O! speak^TWat; tSat do I long to

hear.

Pol. Give first admittance to the ambassadors;

Hy news shall be the fruit to tba( great feast 52

Kino- Thyself do grace to them, and bring

them in. [Exit Polonius.

He tells uic, my swect^jjucen, that he hath found
The head and source of all your son's distemper.

Queen. I doubt it is no other but the main ; \

His father's death, and our o'e]jbas$t.iuarrlage. i

King. Well, re shall dft him.

Re-enter Polonivs, with 'Voltuand and
CoRsaLiim.

Welcome, my gooil fHends

!

Say. Voltimand, what ftom our brother Norway?
Volt. Most fair return of greetings, and de-

sires. 60

I '[Km our first, he sent out to suppress

His nephew's levies, which to him appear'd
To l)c a prci>aration 'gainst the Polack

;

But, better look'd into, he truly found 64

It was against your highness: whereat griev'd,

That so hli sickness, age, and impotence
Was falsely home in hand, mmU oat arrests

On Fortlnbras ; which he, In brief, obeys, 63

Receives rebuke from Norway, and. In One,

Makes vow before his uncle never more
To give tlic assay of arms against your iuiOesty>

Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy, 71
Gives !.!!!! tl-.rw. t,hi::!sand cmwr.s ir, aiir,:::!', fi-s

And his commission to employ those soldiers,

.So levied as before, against the Polack

;

With an entreaty, herein fiu^her shown, 76

lOiting a paper.
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That It might pleas* you to Rive quiet pass

Through your dominions for this enterprise,

On such reganU of safety and allowance

.Vi therein are set down.

King. It Uliea us well
; ^ So

And at our more eonsider'd time we'll rea<i.

Answer, and think upon this business:

Meantime we thank you for four well-took

labour.

Go to your rest ; at night well feast together

:

Most welcome home
[Eifntit VoLTiMAND and Corxelu-r.

Pol Tills l)usinegs is well ended. 83

My liege, and madam, to eipostulate

wiiat majesty should be, "^aat duty is.

Why <iay is day, night night, and time is time.

Were nothing but to waste ninlit, day, and time.

Tlierefore, since brevity is the soul of wit.

And tediousneasthelimbsandoutward flotirishes,

IwiUbebrlet Your noble son Is mad : / 93

Mad call I It; for, to define true madness, '

\^liat Is t but to be nothing else bat mad T

But let that go.

Qtieen. More matter, with less art
|

Pol. Madam; I swear I use no art at all. 96

That he is mad, 'tis true ; 'tis true 'Us pity

;

.Aiid pity 'tis 'tis true : a foolish figure

;

But farewell it, for I will use no art.

Mad let us grant him, then ; and now remains

That we And out the cause of this ellfect, loi

Or rather say, the cause of this defeat^

For this elTect defectlTe oomes bjr cause

:

Thus it remains, and the remainder thus.

Perpend. 105

1 have a daughter, have while she is ndne;
Who, in her duty and obedience, mark.
Hath given me this: now, gather, and surmise.

To the celestial, and my soul's idol, the most

beautified Ophelia.— tog

That's an 111 phrase, a vile phrase ; 'beautified'

is a vile phrase ; bat you shall hear. Thus:
In her exeeUetU wkito tosom, (Aew, Ae.— iiz

Queen. Came thli from Hamlet to her!
Pol Good madam, stajr awhile; I will be

faithful.

Doubt thou the start atefire;
Doubt that the tun doth move; 116

Doubt truth to be a liar ;

Bnt never doubt I love.

dear Ophelia! I am ill at these numbers:
I have not art to reckon my groant ; but that I
lov«the*1>ett,Omoiittttl Mieteit. Adieu.

Thine evermore, moit dear lady, whiltt

thig machine is to him,
IlAUltT.

Tills in obedience hath my daughter shown rae
;

ciorc aboTC, hat:: ha zmmVtir^.
.'ill they fell out by time, by means, and pla<'e,

.\11 given to mine ear.

King. But bow hath she 1:8

RecelTed his lore?

Pol. What do you think of lue ?

King. As of a man faithful and honourable.

Pol. 1 would fain prove so. But what mi^ht
you think.

When I had seen this hot love on the wing,— 132

As I perceived it, I must tell you that.

Before my daughter told me,—what might you.

Or my dear nu^esty, your queen here, think.

If I had play'd the desk or table-book, 136

Or given my heart a winking, nnitc iind dumb,
Or look'd uiion tliis luve with idle sight

;

What mightyou think ? \o, I went round to work.

And my young niistreta thus I did l)espt«k : 140
' Lord Hamlet is a prince, of thy sfer

;

This must not Iw:' an<i then I jirecepts gave her.

That she should lock herself from his resort,

Admit no mescengers, receive no tokens. 1 44
Which done, she took the fruits of my advice

;

And he, repulsed,—* diort tale to make,—
Fell into a sadness, then into a flut, \

Thence to a watch, thence into a weakness, 148

Thence to a lightness ; and by this declension i
Into the madness wherein now he raves.

And all we wall for.

King. Do you think 'tis this ?

Qtieen. It may be, very likely. 15a

Pol. Hath there been such a time,—I'd fain

know that,

—

That I have positively said, ' Tin so,'

When it prov'd otherwise ?

King._ Not that I know.

PoL Take this from this, if this be otherwise:

[Pointing to his head and shoulder.

If circumstances lead me, I will find

Where truth is hid, though It were hid indeed

Within the centre.

King. How may we try it further ?

Pol. You know sometimes he walks four hours

together 160

Here in the lobby.

Queen. So-he does Indeed.

PoL At such a time IH loose my daughter
to him;

Be you and I behind an arras then

;

Mark the encounter ; if he love her not, 164

And l>c not fh>m his reason fallen thereon.

Let me be no assistant for a stal
,

But keep a Amn, and esrtars.

King. We wUl try It

QiMMt. Butlook, where sndly the poor wretch

comes reading. i6>

PoL Away t I do beseech yoo, both away.

I 'U board him presently.

[Sxeunt Ki.NG, Qibkn, ana .\ttendant&

Enter Hajilkt, reading.

n ' givp rae leave.

How does my goo<i Lord Haudet?
Ilam. Well, Ciod a-merey. 17a

PoL Do you know me, my lord ?

Ham. Excellent wdl ; yoa area flahmoBfer.
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Pul. Kutl.niylonL
Ham. Then I would yoa wm w honest a

man. 177
Po/. Honest, my lord

!

Ham. Ay, sir; to be honest, as tbi« world
goes, is to be one man picked out of ten tbou-
sand. jgi
PoL Tliat 's very true, my lord.

Ham. For if the sun breed maggots in a dead
dog, lielng a good kissing carrion,—Have you a
daughter? J85

Pirf. I liavc, niy lorii.

Ham. Let lier not walk i' the sun : conceiition
Is a Iilessing ; but not as your daughter may con-
eelve. Frifu<l, look to't 189

Pol. [Aside.] How say you by that? btlll

harping on my daugbt^: yet he knew tu- not
at lint; he taid I was a fishmonger: he m far
gone, far gone : and truly in my youth I sulferod
much extremity for love; very near this. I'll

speak to him a<?ain. What do you rea"l, my lord ?

Ham. Words, words, words. 196
Pol. What is the matter, my lord ?

Ham. Between who?
Pol. I mean the matter that you read, my

lo^i. 200

Ham. Slanders, sir: for the satirical rogue
says here that old men have grey beards, that
their faces are wrinkled, their eyes purging thick
amber and i>limi-trce gum, and that they liave a
plentiful lack of wit, together with most weak
hams : all which, sir, though I most powerfully
and potently believe, yet I hold it not honesty to

have it thus set down; for you yourself, sir,

Khould be old as I am, 1^ lUn a cnb^ you could
go backward. 210

I
Pol, [Aiide.] Though this be madness, yet

f
there ta method in 't. Will you walk out of the
air, my lord ?

Ham. Into my grave T 314
Pol. Indeed, that Ih out o' tlie air. [AHde.l

How pregnant sometimes hi» replies are! a
happiness Hiat often madnesti hits on, which
reason and sanity could not so prosperously be
delivered of I will leave him, and suddenly
contrive the means of meeting l>etween him and
my daughter. Uy honourable lord, I will most
humbly take my leave of you. 222

ffam. You cannot, sir, take (h)m me any
thins tbat I wiU more wlUingly .«rt withal;
except my life, except my life, except my life.

Pol. Fare you wdl, ray lord. ICMtiff.

Bam, Tbeee tedious oM fbob I

Filter RoSENC RAXTZ and Gi'ildknstkrn,

Pol. You go to seek th" Lord Hamlet ; there

he is. ^^ci

Jluf. [To PoLONlffS.] God save you, sir

!

[Sxii VouisnvB.
OuO, Mine honour'd lord t

Rot. My moit dear kmll

Ham. My e.\oellcnt good Mendil Hot dost
thou, Guildenstem? Ah, Boaenerantz! Good
Uds, how do ye both ? 234
Ros. As the indifferent children of the earth.

Ouil. Uat>py in that we are not over liappy

;

OifFortune's cap we are not the ymj button. 137
Hay/t, Hot the loles of her ihoe T

Rvg. Neither, my lord.

Ham. Then you live about her wabt, or In
the middle of her favours f 241

Otiil. Faith, her privates we.

Ham. In the secret parts of Foftugg ? O!
mo.st true ; she is a striiinpct, What news ? 244

lion. Xoae, my loni, but that the world's
srown honest
Ham. Then is doomsday near ; )>ut your news

is not true. Let me question more In particular:
what have yon, my good Mends, deserved at the
hands of Fortune, tbat she genda you to prison
hither?

Guil. Prison, my lord

!

Ham. Denmark's a grlson.

Ron. Tlien is the worlii one.

Ham. A goodly one; in which there are
many confines, wards, and dungeons, Denmark
l)elng one o" the worst. •

(57
Ros. We think not so, my lord.

Ham. Why, then, 'tis none to you ; tat tiiMe
is nothing elUier gooc or bad, hut ^inyinj makes
it so : to me it is a prison. t6t

Ros. Why, then your ambition makes it mM

;

'tis too narrow for your mimi.
Ham. O God ! I could be 'xmnded in a ant-

shell, and count myself a king of infinite space,
were it not that I have liad dresms.

GuiL Which dreams, indeed, are ambition,
fur the very substance of the amUtioua Is merely
the shadow of a dream.
Bam. A dream itself is but a shadow.
Ro*. Truly, and I hoM aoUMtion of so ata7

and light a quality that It Is but a shadow's
shallow. 273
Ham. Then arc our begjjars bodies, and our

monarelis and outstretched heroes the beggars'

shadows. Siiall we to the court? for, by my toy,

I cannot reason. 977

j- WeH wait upon yoa

Ham, No such ntatter ; I will not sort you
with the rest of my sorvaata, for, to ^eak to yon
like an honest man, I am most dreadfully at-

tended. But, in the beaten way of fMendsUp,
wliat make you at Elsinore ?

Rkh. To visit you, my lord ; ivj other occa-

.sion. 285
Ham. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in

liiitiikn ; but i Umtik ,vuu . and sure, dour friends,

niy thanks are too dear a half|ienny. Were yM
not sent for? Is It yotT own inclining? Is It

a free visitation f Onc^ come, deal Justly with

me : come, come
;
nay, speak.
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Gu il. What should we say, my lord ? 292
flam. Why anything, but to the purpose.

You were sent for; and there la a kind of con-

fession In your looki which your modesties have
not craft enough to colour: I Imow the good
king and queen hare lent for you. 997
Roa. To what end, my lord ?

Ilam. That yon must teach me. But 1^ me
( injure you, by the rights of our fellowship,

l.v tlic consonancy of our youth, l)y the obli-

putiun of our cver-pru8er>od lovo, and by what
iiiiirc dear a l>etter proposer could charge you
nitliiU. Ih! even and direct with me, whether you
were sent for or no ! 305

It'is. l/Lride to GciLDKKSTHUf.] What say
you?

nam. [Aside.] Nay, then, I have an eye of

you. If you love me, hoU not off. 309
Gu iU Sly lord, we were sent for.

Ham. I will tell you why ; so shall my antid-
Iiation prevent your discovery, and your secrecy

to the king and queen moult no feather. I have
of liitc,—but wherefore I know not,—lost all my
mirtli, forgone ail custom of exercises; and
iniieed it goes so heavily with my disposition

that this goodly frame, the earth , seeii.s to me a
.sterile promonipry ; this mosTexcelleut canopy,
the air, look you, this brave o'erhanging firma-

ment, this mt^estioal roof fretted with golden
fire, why, it appears no other thing to me but
a foul and pestilent congregation of vapours.
What a piece or work is a man I How noble in

reason! how infinite in faculty! In form, In

moving, how express and admirable I in action
''ow like an angel t in apprehension bow like a

I ! the beauty of the world I the paragon of
.tiiimals ! And yet, to me, what is this quiutes-
sunee of dust? man delights not uie; no, nor
woman neither, thoucli, by your mlling, you
seem to say so. 331

Bus. My lord, there was no such stuff in my
tliiHights.

Ilani. Why did you laugh then, when I said,
' mail delights not me ? '

335
Riys. To think, my lord, if you delight not

in man, what lenten entertainment the players
!>liaU receive f^om you : we coted them on the
way ; and hither are they coming, to offer you
service. 340
Uam. He that plays the king shall l>e wel-

come ; his mtvjesty shall have tribute of me ; the
ailventurous knight shall use his foil and target

;

the lover shall not sigh gratis; Uie humorous
mati sliall end his part in peace ; the clown shall
iiiakc those laugh whose lungs are tickle 0' the
>-ore

; and the lady shall say her mind Iteely,

or Uie biaiik verse shall halt for't What players
are they T 345

R<>». Even those you were wont to take delight
in, the tragedians of tlic city.

Ham. How chances it they tiATdT thefar

residence, Itoth in reputation and profit, was
iHJtter lK)th ways. 354

Rios. I think their inhibition comes by the

means of the late innovation.

Bam. Do they hold the same estimation they
did when I WM In the etty ? Are theyw (bUowed }

iio«. No, indeed they are not 359
Ham. How comes it T Do they grow rusty T

Ros. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted
pace : but there is, sir, an aery of children, little

eyases, tliat cry out on the top of question, and
are most tjTannically clapped for't: these are

now the fashion, and so bcrattlc the common
stages,—so they call them,—that many wearing
rapiers are aOraid of gooae-quiUa, and dare Marce
come thither. 36S

Ham. What! are they children? who maio-
talns 'em? how are they esooted? Will th^
pursue the quality no longer than they can
sing? will they not tay afterwards, If they should

grow themselves to common players,—as it is

most like, if their means are no better,—their

writers do them wrong, to make them exclaim
again.st their own succession? 376

Riis. Faitii, there has been much to-do on
both sides: and the nation holds it no sin to

tarre them to controversy : there was, fora while,

no money bid for argauMnt, unless tlie poet and
the player went to cuflb In Uie queatton. 3S1

Uam. IsltpoMible?
GuiL 01 Uiwe has been much throwfngabout

of brains. 3S4

Ham. Do the boys carry it away ?

Ros. Ay, that they do, my lord ; Hercules and
his load too.

Uam. It is not very strange ; for my uncle is

King of Denmark, and those that would make
mows at him while my father lived, give twenty,
forty, fifty, ft hnadred dneata ft-ptece for his

picture in Uttle. "Sblood, thm la MMnettal^ in

this more than natural. If idiUosopliy coidd Ind
It out. [FlouHOK^tmmptttwttkin.

Guil. There are the players. 395
Ilattu Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elst-

nore. Your hands, come then ; the appurtenance
of welcome is fashion and ceremony: let me
comp'- with you in this garb, lust my extent to

the piayers—which, I tell you,,must show (Urly
outwanl—should more appear like entertain-

ment than yours. You ate weleone; but 119
uncle-Cither and aunt-mother are deceived.

Otiil. In wiiat, my dear lord ? 404
//am. I am but mad north-north-ngt: when

the wind is'southerly I know a hawk thxn a
handsaw.

Put. Well Ih) with you. gentlemen I 406

Ilam. Hark you, Uuildensteni and you too;

at each ear a hearer : that great baby you lee

there to not yei ontcf Ms iwftddHin AmU,
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Hot. Happily he's the second time come to

them ; for they say an old man is twice a child.

Ham. I will prophesy he comes to tell me
of the players; mark It You siy right, sir; o'

Monday morning ;
'twas so Indeecl. 416

Pol. My lord, I have news to tell you.

Ham. My lord, I have news to toll you. When
Roscius was an actor in Rome,—
Pol. The actors are come hither, my lord.

Ham. Buu,buzzl 431
PoL Upon my honour,—
Ham^ Then came each actor on his ass,

—

Pol. The l)cst actors in the world, either for

tragedy, comedy, history, pastoral, pastoral-

comical, historical pastoral, tragical-historical,

traglcal-comlcal-historlcal-iiastoral, scene Indi-

vldablc, or ixjem unlimited : Seneca cannot t)e

too heavy, nor Piautus too light. For the law
of writ and the liberty, these are the only men.
Ham. O Jephth. judge of Israel, what a

treasure hadst thou > 432
PoL What a trwire had he, my lord ?

Ham. Why
One/air daughter and no more.
The which he loved pausing well. 436

Pol. [.tside.] Still on my daughter.

Ham. Am I not 1' the right, old Jephthah ?

Pol. If you call me Jephthah, my lord, I have
a daughter that I love nassing well. 440
Ham. Nay, that follows not
Pol What follows, then, my lord ?

Ham. Why,
An by lot, Ood leot. 444

And then, you Imow,

It came to pass, a» most like it wag.—
The ihnt row of the pious clianson will show you
nAre; tar look where my abridgment comes.

Enter four or Jive Players.

You are welcome, masters
; welcome, all. I am

glad to see thee well: welcome, good tHends.

O, my old Mend! Thy face Is ndanced since I

law thee last: com'st tbou to beard me in

Denmarkf What I my young lady and mistress

!

ByV lady, your ladyship is nearer heaven than
when I saw you last, by the altitude of a chopine.

Pray God, your voice, like a piece of uncurrent
gold, be not cracked within the ring. Masters,

you are all welcome. Well e'en to't like French
Itilconers, fly at anything we see: we'll have a
speech straight Come, give us a taste of your
quality ; oome, a paMionate speech. 461
FintPlay. What speech, my good lord?

Ham. I heard thee wpetk me a speech once,
but It was never acted ; or, if It was, not above
once ; for the play, I rememlwr, pleased liot the
million ; 'twas caviare to the general : but It wati

—

as I recelveti it and others, whose jmii-iaents in

such matters cried in the top of r an
cellent play, well digested in the so t down
with ai mndi modMtjr ai ouiiiiiii( lember

one said there were no saUets in the lines to

make the matter savoury, nor no matter in the

phrase that might indict the author of aifbcta-

tlon ; but called it an honest method, as whole-

some as sweet,and by very much more handsome
than line. One speech In It I chiefly loved ; 'twas

-Cncas' tide to Dido ; and thereabout of it esj t'-

cially, where he speaks of Priam's slaughttr.

If it live In your memory, begin at this line

:

let me see, let me see :— 4(0
TTterugged Pyrrhut.like the Hprcartianheast,—
'tis not so, It l)ogln8 with Pyrrhus :—
The rugged Pyrrhus, he, whose tgile^arm.
Bkisitas his purpone, did the night resemble
When he lay couched in the ominotts horse, 4E5

Hath nolo this dread and bkieil complexion
(nnear'd

With heraldry mere dvtmal ; head to foot
yow is lie toioLgutes : horridly triek'd 4f8

With blsts^ offathers, rrnthers, daughters, som,
BaXd and impatted vUk tK» parching streett.

That lend a tyrannmu and damned light

To their vile murders: roasted in wrath and
fire, 452

jind thus o'er-nized with coaguleM gim.
With eyes like carbuncles, the kellM Pfrrkus
Old grandsire Priam seeks.

So proceed - j. 4C6

Pol. 'Fore God, my lord, well spoken ; with

good accent and gciod discretion.

First Play. Anon, hefinds him
Striking too short at Greeks; his antique sword,

BebeUiotts to his arm, lies whert itfiMt, s<x>

Repugnant to command. Unequal nuUeKd,
Pyrrhus at Priam drives ; in rage strikes wide ;

But with the whiffand wind qfhisJIM mord
Th« unnerved father falls. Thin MnteUu

Ilium, 504
Seeming to feel this blow, with flaming top

Stoops to his base, and unth a hideous crash
Takes prisoner Pyrrhu^ ear: for lol his sword,

Which was declining on the milky head 508

0/r«««r«nd Priam, seem'dithe air to stick:

So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus stood.

And like a neutral to his will and matter.

Did nothing. 512

But, as we qften see, against some storm,

A silence in the heavens, the rack stand still.

The bold vjinds speechless and the orb below

As hush as death, anon the dreadful thunder
Doth rend the region ; so, after Pyrrhus" pauif,

Aroused vengeance sets him new a-vmrk

;

And never did the Cycloptf hammersfall

OnManfiarmmiT,f&rtfdforprot^tt*m$, 520

With less remorse than Pyrrhus" bleeding sword
yawfails on Priam.
ut, out, thou strf.tmpet, Vortutte! Alt you fO(M,

In peneral synod, take airay her power ; 5^4

Break all the spokes - felliesfrom her wheel,

'd bowl the rouru^ ave down the hUl Q
hsavtn,
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A> low at to theJUndi!
Pol. This Is */oo long. 528

Uam. It shall to the barber's, with your

b<>ard. Prithee, nay on: he's for a Jig or a
t.ile of bawdry, or he sleeps. Say on ; come to

Iltcuba. 532

Fiivt PUij/. Lut who, 0! who had seen the

moblcd queen—
Ifam. ' The niobled queen ? '

—

Pill. That's good ; ' niobled queen is good.

First Play. Run barefoot up and doum,
threat'ning the JUimes 536

With bitson rheum; a clout upon that head
\^ hi-re late the diadem stood; and,for a robe,

Ahimt her lank and all o'er-teemed loins,

.4 blanket, in the alarm ofjtar caught up; 54a

Who this had setn, tvUh tongue in venain
steep'd,

'Gainst Fortune's state vould (fWHon have
pronouni'd:

But if the gods thenuelve* did see her then.

When she saw J'yrrhus make malicious sport

In mincinff with hi* iword her hulband's
litnbi, 545

The instant burst 0/ clamour that she made—
f'nless thirigs mortal move them not at ull—
Would have made milch the burning eyes of

heaven, 548
AndpeusUm in the gods.

Pol. Look t wh'er he has not turned his colour
and baa tears in's eyes. Prithee, no more.
Ham. Til well ; IH hare thee speak out the

rest soon. Good my lord, will you see the players
well bestowed T Do you hear, let Uwm be well

used; for thqr are the alwtractaaod brief chroni-
cles of the ttme: after your death yon were bet-

ter hare a bad eidt^di than thdriU report while
you live.

Pol. My lord, I will «te Uiem aoeordiug to

tlieir desert. 560

Uam. God's bodikins, man, much better; use
erory man after bis desert, and who should 'scaix;

whipping? Use them after your own honour and
illgnity : the less they deserve, the more merit is

in your bounty. Take them in. 565
Pol. Come, sirs.

Ham. Follow hira', fHends : well hear a play
tt -morrow. [Exit Polo.mi;s, icith ail the Players
i' lt the First.] Dost thou hear me, old Mend

;

can you play the Murder of UonsagD? 570
First Play. Ay, my lord.

Oain. We'll lia't to-morrow night. You could,
for a iii'ed, study a speech of some dozen or slx-

ti'rn lines, which i would set down and Insert
i:i't, could you not?

Fir::: Piay. Ay, my lord. 5;o
Ham. Very well. Follow that lord; and look

you mock him not [Exit First Player.] [To Ro-
SKNCRANTZ and GuiLDBNSTERir.l My good fHends.
I 11 leave you till night; you are welcome to
Klainore, 581

Rot. Good my lord I

[AwuiU BceiKCRum and OmutaHsmii.
Ham. Ay, so, God be wl'ye ! Now I am alone.

O ! what a ro(jue and peamnt slave am 1 : 584

Is it not monstrous that this player here,

But In a fiction, in a dream of passion,

C'uuld force his soul so to his own conceit

Tliat fhim her working all his visage wann'd, 58S

Tears in bis eyes, distraction in's aspect,

A broken ToioB, and hla whole Amotion ntiUng 1

With forma to his conceit? and all for noUilng !|

For Hecuba ! 592

What's Hecuba to him or he to Hecuba
That he should weep for her? What would he do
Had he thejiotive «nd tlie y^ic for passion

That I hax£ ? Uc would drown the stage with

tciirs, 596
And cleave the general ear with horrid speech,

Make mad the guilty and appal the tree.

Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed

The veiy flumltiea of eyes and tan, 6ac'

Yet I,

A dull and muddy-mettled rasctf. peak.

Like John-ardreanu, nniH«gnant ofmy cause,

And can say nothing ; no, not for a king, 604
Upon whose property and moit dear life

A damn'diis^t wait made. Am I a coward ?

Who calls me villain ? breaks my pate across ?

Plucks oiT my beard and blows it in my bee ? fioS

Tweaks me by the noaer givce me the lie 1^the

throat,

As deep aa to the lungaT Who does me MiSm'.

Ha!
Swounds, I should take it, (br it cannot be 6iz

But I am ptgeon-lirer'd, and husk gaU
To make oppression bitter, or ere this

I should have fatted all the region kites

With this slave's offltL Bloody, bawdjr liUaia '.

Remorseless, treadierc»i,'fts)}ero]||^ kindless vU-

laln ! 617

O! vengeance!

Why, what an ass am II This Is most brave

That I. the son of a dear father murder'd, 62a

Prompted to my revenge by heavenjuid hell.

Must, like a whore, unpack my heart with wwds,
And AdI a-cunlng, like a very drab,

A scullion ! 624
Fie upon 't '. fob ! Alraut, my brain ! I have heard.
That guilty creatures sitting at a )>Iay

Have by the very cunning of the scene

Been struck so to the soul that |>re8ently 628

They have proclaim'd their malefactions
;

For murder, though It have no tongue, will speak

With moat mlraeuloae orvMO. I'U hare titese

playen
Play iomething Uke th« murder ofmy IMhtf 633
Before mine uncle

; IVobMrrehlslooki;
I '11 tent him to the quick : if he but blench
I know my course. The s(iiciULhat I have setsn

H«y be the devil: and the devil hath power 636

ToammeaptaariagduH^; 7«a,aiidiMriHqp»
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Out of my weaknesi and my mebtncholy—
Am he ItTny potent wttli laeta iplrlto—

Aboaea nse to damn me. I II hare grounds 6^0
Mere rebUire than thU : the play's the thing I

Wherein III catch the conscience of the Ung. )

[Exit.

Act in.

Scene I,—A Room in the Cattle.

Sttter KtNS, Quf.in, Folumus, Oi-iielia, Uoskn'-

CHA.NTZ, and GUILDBN8T£IU(.

King. And can you, by no drift of dnsum-
stante,

Get from liiiii wliy he puts on this confusion,

Grating so harshly all his days of oiiTet

With turbulent and dangerous lunacy ? 4

Hus. He does confess bo feels himself dis-

tracted;

But from what cause he will by no means speak.

Ouil. Nor do we find blm forward to be
sounded,

Bat, with a crafty madness, keeps aloof, S

When we would bilag him on to some confBHloii

Of his tnie state.

Queen. Did he receive you wellt

Res. Most like a gentleman.

Ouil. But with much fiwdng of bis dis-

position. 12

Roi. Niggard of question, but of our de-

mands
Most free in his reply.

Queen. Did you assay him
To any pastime ?

Rog. Madam, It so fbll out that eartitin

players 16

We o'er-rauj^t on the way; of these we told

him,
And there did seem in him a kind ofJoy
To hear of It : they are about the court,

And, aa I think, they hare already order ao

This night to phiy before him.
Pol, lis moat true

;

And he beseech'd me to entreat your majesties

To hear and sec the matter.

King. With all my heart; and it doth much
content me 24

To hear him g>j iiKliii'd.

Good gentlemen, give him a further edge,

And drlTe hla purpoae on to theae delii^ts,

iiot. We diaU, my lord.

[Bietunt BoasHCRANn and Ocilds.nbthih.

King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too

:

For we hare closely aent for Hamlet hither, 29
That ho, as 'twere by aoeUent) may here
AJfront Ophelia.

Her father and myself, lawful espials, 32
Will so bestow ourselves, that^ seeing, unseen.
We uajr ot their encouater taaUyJudg^

36

And gather by him, as he la behav'd.

Ift be the affliction of hla love or no
That Uiua he aolllm for.

Queen. I shall obey you.

And for your part, Ophelia, I do wish
Tlmt your good iH^auties be the happy cause
Of Hamlet's wlldness ; so shall I hojie your

virtues 40
Will bring him to his wonted way again,

To both your honours.

Opk. Madam, I wish it may.
[Exit Queen.

Pol. Ophelia, walk you here. Oraclons, so

please you,

We will bestow ourselves. ITo OrHnu.] Read
on this book ; 44

That show of such an exercise may colour

Your loneliness. We are oft to blame in tills,

Tis too much prov'd, that with devotion's visage

And pious action we do sugar o'er 48
The devil himself ' - - jj^JU—
King. (4«t(i<.] O! 'tis too true

;

How smart a lash that speeeh doth give ray

conscience t

The harlot's cheek, bcautied with plastering ait^

Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it s>
Than Is my dee<l to my most pi^lnted word

:

O heavy burden

!

Pol. 1 hear him coming ; let's withdraw, my
I(mL [Bxeunt Km* and Poiiomra

KnterHAMLWt.

Ham. To be, or not to be : that is the ques-
tion : 56

Whether tis nobler in the mind to suffer

The slings end arrows of outrageous fortune,

Or to take arms against a^ olLtniubles,

And by opposing end them ? To die ; to deep

;

No more ; and, by a sleep to say we end 61

The he!y[t::a£)iS and the thousand natural shocks

That fl«ib_l« hisir to, 'Us a consummatloa
Devoutly to be iRsh'd. To die, to sleep ; 64
To sleep: perchance to dream: ay, there's the

rub;
For in that sleep of death what dreams may

come
When we have shuffled off this mortal coll.

Must give us pause. There's the respect 68
That makes otlamltjr of so ionn life

;

For who woukl bear the wtatpe and a^iiai. ot
time.

The oppressor'a wrong, the proud man's omi-
tumely,

The wnB.a( diaprized love, the Uw'a delay, 73
The inSoieiice of office, and the spurns
That patient merit of the unworthy takes.

When he himself might his quietus make
With a bare bodkin ? who would fardels bear, 76
To grunt and sweat under a weary life.

But that the dread of something after death,

The oadiacov^a tOUftby BxmVESieGtMn
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No tntTdler rBtnrai, poxalai tba wifl. So
And makM xm nXtut few t&«M IHs we have
Than fly to othen that we'kndw'noi of

?

Thus conscience does make cowMxto ofw all

;

And thus the native hue of resolution 84
Is sicklied o'er with the pale cast of thought,
Anil enterprises of great pith and monier'.

With this regairl their currents turn a"- ry,

Aud lose the name of action. Soft you now ! 88

Tlie fair Ophelia ! Nymph, In thy orisons
lie nil my sins remember'd.
Oph. Good my lord.

How does your honour for this many a day ?

Ham. I humbly thank yon ; well, well, well.

0//A. My lord, I have remembrances of yours,
Tliiit I have longed long to rc-dcliver

;

1 1
ray you, now reoetre them.
Ham. So, not I

;

I iK vor gave you auglit. 96
Oph. My honour'd lord, you know right well

you did J

And, with them, words of so sweet breath
compos'd

.\3 miide the things more rich : their perftime
lost,

Tiiko the again; for to the noble mind 100
Rich giftj ffax jwor when givers prove unUnd.
There, my lord.

Ilam. Ha, ha! are you honest?
Oph, My lord I 104
Ham. Are you fair?

OpK Wlut means your lordship ?

nam. That If you be honest and fUr, your
honesty should admit no .dlsoourae to your
Ijeauty. log
Oph. Could beauty, my lord, have better com-

merce than with honesty ?

Ilain, Ay, truly; for the power of Ijeauty will

MKiner transform honesty from what it Is to a
l>awd than'the force of honesty can translate
Ijeauty Into his likeness: this was sometime a
Iiaradoz, but now the time gives It proof. I did
love thee once. 117
Oph. Indeed, my lord, you made me believe

so.

•tlam. You should not have believed me ; for
virtue cannot so inoculate our old stock but we
^huU relish of it: I lovSa you hot
Oph. I was the more deceived. 123
Uam. Get thee to a nunnery : why wouMst

t'lou be a breeder of sinners? I am myself
indiflfercnt honest ; but yet I could accuse me of
t^uct things that It were better my mother had
not borne m«; I am vny proud, rtvengeAil,
ambitious ; with mors ofltaoea at my beck than
1 have thoughts to put th«^ In, Imagination
to give them shai>e, or time to act them In.

What should such fellows as I do crawling
t'itv\tcu heaven and earth? We are £nttni
kLaveSj^ll ; believe none of us. Oo thy ways to
umuBery. Wberel yow MlMrt (33

Oph. At tuorne, my lord.

Bam. Let the doon Iw ifaut upon him, that
he may play the tool nawhere hut ta'a own
house. FarewelL
Oph. O ! help h'.m, yon sweet heavens. 140
Ham. If thou dost marry, IH give thee this

plague for thy dowry: be thou as chaste as h-i;

Its pure as snow, thou shalt not escape calumny.
Clot thee to a nunnerj-, go ; nircwell. Or, If thou
wilt nee>js marry, marry a fool ; for wise iin'ii

know well enough what nionsters vou make of
them. To a nnimery, and quickly too.

Farewell t^s
Oph. O heavenly powers, restore mm

!

Ua»u I have heard of your paintings too,
well enough ; God hath given yon one face, and
you make yourselves another: you jig, you
ainblfc, and you lisp, and nickname God's crea-
tures, and make your wantonness your ignorance.
Go to, I '11 no more on 't ; it hath made me niad|

I say, we will have no more marriages ; those
that are married already, all but one, si, ill live

;

the rest shall keep as they are. To a nunnery, go.

lExit
Oph. O ! what a noble mind is here o'er-

'

thrown

:

The courtier'.s, soldier's, scholar's, eye, tongue,
sword ; lOo

j

The extwctancy and rose of the fair state,
'

The glass of fashion and the mould of form.
The observctl of all observers, quite, <|ulte down

!

And I, of ladles most deject and wretched, 164
That sucyd the honey of his m^ijlc vows,
Xow seie tliat nobleand moA soverelgn^reaaon.

Like sweet bells Jangled, out of tune and liarsh

;

That unmatch'd form and feature of blown '

youth 168
BlM^fii^ w^^^eeetasy: Oiwoelsme,
To have aem what I have seen, see what I see

!

He-enter Kino and Polomls.

King. Love! his affections do not that way
tend;

Nor what he spake, though H lack'd form a
UtUe, 17a

Was not like madness. There's someUiing in

his soul

O'er which his melanclK>ly sits on brood ;

And, I do doubt, the hatch and the (fUiloee

Will be some danger ; which for to prevent, 176
I have In quick determination
Thus set It down: h* shall with speed to

England,

For the demand of our negleeted tribute

:

Haply the ara* and eonntriee dMBnent 180

Withvariabl. >4«eti ahaU expel

This sMBetbli.^'SeMled matter In his heart.

Whereon his brains still beating puts him thus

From Ibshlon of himself. What think you on 't?

PoL It shall do well : but yet do I believe 183

Tht origfai aad ooBUBMNMaent of hi* pi«f
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Sprung from neglected love. How now, Ophelia

!

You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet said ;

We heard tt '
'1. My lord, do as you please ; 1 89

But, if you h . J it fit, after the play.

Let hl8 quoen mother aU alone entreat him
To show hia grieb: let her be round with

him; igi

And I II be [iUc'd, «o please jrou, in the ear
Of aU their conference. If she And blm not.

To En^aad send him, or confine him where
Your wisdom best shall think.

King. It shall lie so : iy6

Miidnogs In great ones most not nnwatch'd go.
u. [Exeunt.

Scene II.—A Hall in the Cattle.

Enter Hamlit and certain Fhiyera.

Itam. SpeiUc the speech, I pray you, as I pro-

nounced It to you, trippingly on the tongue ; but
if you mouth it, as many of your players do, I

bsul H8 lief the town-crier spoke my lines. Nor
do not saw the air too much with your hand,
thus ; but use all gently : for in the very torrent,

tempest, and— as I may say—whirlwind of
passion, you must acquire and beget a temper-
ance, that may give it smootliness. O I it olTends

me to the sotil to hear a robustious pwiwig-
I«ted fellow tear a passion to tatter^ to vei7

rags, to split the ears of the groundlings, who
for the most part are capable- of nothing but
inexplicable dumb-shows and noise: I would
have such a fellow whipped for o'er-doing

Termagant; it out-herods Herod: pray you,

avoid it. 17

First Play. I warrant your honour.
Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your

own discretion be your tutor : suit the action to

the word, the wcvd to the action; with this

special obserrance, that you o'erstep not the
modesty of nature; for anything so overdone is

from the purpose of playing, whose end, both at

the first and now, was and is, to hold, as 'twere,

the mirror up to nature ; to show virtue her own
feature, scorn her own Image, and the very age
;xnd body of the time his form rnd pressure.

Now, this ot,.^rdone, or come tardy oft, though it

make the unskilful laugh, cannot but make the
Judiclotis grieve ; the censure of which one must
in your allowance o'erweigh a whole theatre of
others. O! there be players that I hare seen
pbiy, and beard others pra'se, and that highly,

not to speak It profanely, that, neither having
tlic accent of Christians nor the gait of Christian.

IKtgan, nor man, have so strutted and bellowed
ithat I have thought some ot nature'sJourneymen
had made men and nut made them well, th.y
imitated humanity so abominably. 40
Fir$t Play. I hope we Lave reformed that

IndifTerently with us.

Ham. O : reform it altogether. And let those

that play your clowns speak no more than I

set down for them ; for there be of them tin
will themselves htugh, to set on some qiuntity c

l>arren Hi>ectator8 to laugh too, though In th
mean time some necessary question of the plu
be then to Yxs considered; that's vlllanous, ani

shows a most pitiful ambition In the fool tha
u<K8 It. Go, make you ready. [Exeunt Playen

Enter Polo.mi s, Koskncrantz, and
(il'ILDENSTKRN.

How now 1 ! will the king liear this plec
of V 5

Pol. A. . .|ueen too, and that presently

.

Ham. IMd the pfaqren make haste.

[Exit POIiONIUf
Will you two help to hasten them ?

Gut'/ \ ^ ® S'

[Exeunt Rosrkcrantz and Ouiu>BfSTiu
Ham. What, ho : Horatio

!

Enter Horatio.

llor. Here, sweet lord, at your service.

Ham. Horatio, thou art e'en as Just a man
As e'er my conversation cop'd witliaL 6
Hot. O \ my dear lord,

—

Ham, Nay, do not think I flatter

For what advancement may I hope fh>m thee.

That no revenue hast tmt ttiy good qdrits
To feed and clothe thee T Why should the pooi

beflatter'd?
fi.

No ; let the candied tongue lick absurd pomp.

And crook the pregnant l3naa"of tEe'knee
Where thrift may follow nwnlng. Dost thoi

hear?
Since my dear soul was mistress of her choice

And could of men distinguish, her election 6c

Hath seal'd thee for herself; fw tbou hast been
As one, in snfltoing all, that solDen notting,
A man that fbrtune's buflMs and rewands 73

Hast ta'en with equal thanks ; and bless'd arc

those

Whose blood and Judgment are so weU co
mingled

That they are not a pijjc for fortune's finger

To sound what stop she please. Give me that

man 7-

That is not passion's shtve. and I will wear him
In my heart's core, qr, in my heart of heart.

As I do thee. Something too much of this.

There is a play to-ntght before the king ; 8a

One scene of it comes near the circumstance
Which I have told thee of my father's death

:

I prithee, when tbou seest tliat act afoot.

I'.vcn with the very comment of thy soul 84
Observe mine uncle ; If his occulted guilt

Do not itself unkennel in one speech.

It Is a damned gnosTtliat we hare seen.

And my imaginations are as foul 3i

As Vulcan's stithy. Give Urn heedful note

;
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For I Milne eyes will rivet to bia llkM,

And after we will lioth uur JudgmeBUJoia
lu (.-ensure of his scei'ilnK.

//.;/•. Well, niy loni '. 93

If Ik steal aught the w^llut thl« play 1h playing,

And soape detecting, I wlU pay the theft.

JIaiii. They are coming to the play ; I niu.st

beklle:

Get you a place. 96

Paiii/ih taarch. A FlmuUh. Snter Kisu,
(^LKEN, I'OLOMUS, Ol'IIBLi^, RCSENCRA.N TZ,

OiiLbEXSTKRJ), and Otherit,

King. How farc» our cousin Ilamlet ?

Ham. Kxcellont, i' faitli ; ot tliu chameleon's

<ii»b : I cat the air, proiulau-crammed ; you can-

nut feed capoM lo.
"

100

King. 1 have nothing with tbla answer, Ham-
kt; tbeae worda are not mine.

Ham. No, nor mine now. [To PoLomus.] My
lord, you played once 1' the univenlty, you

? 105

Pol. That did I, niy lord, iind wad accounted
A guoil iictor. •

Uain. And what did you enact? 108

Pul. I did enact Jul!us Ucsar: I waa UUM
r the Capitol ; Brutus killed me.

Uam. It waa a brute part of him to kill ao

capital a calf there. Be the players ready? 113

Ros. Ay, my lord; they stay upon your
Iiatience.

Queen, Come hither, my good Hamlet, ait by
UiC. 116

Ham. No, goixl mother, here's metal mom
uttractivo.

Pol. ITo the Kino.] O ho 1 do you mark tliat ?

Ham, Lady, shall I lio in your lap? 120

[Lyinj down at OrusuA'afeet.
Oph. Ko, my lord.

Ham, I mean, my liead upon your lap t
Opk. Ay, my lord.

Ua tn. Do you think I meant country matters ?

Oph. 1 think nothing, my lord. laj

Ham. Tlwt'a a fitir thought to Ue between
maids' legs.

Oph. What is, my lord? taS
Uam. Nothing.

Oph, You are merry, taj iotd.

Ham. Who, 1?
Oph. Ay, my lord. 13a
Ham. O God, your only Jig-maker. What

should a man do but be merry t for, look you,
bow cheerfully my mother faKdu^ and my fkther
died within 's two hours. 136
Oph. Nay. 'tis twice two months, my lord.

Ham. So long? Nay, then, let the devil wear
black, f( I '11 have a suit of sables. O heavens'!
die twu ^tonths ago, and not forgotten yet ?

Then the. . hope a great man's memory may
OtttUve hU life half a year; but, by'r lady, he
must buUd chunbet tiHO, (NT elM tiiUl 1m mSbr

not thinking on, with the hobby-hone, wliOM
epitaph Ik, 'For, O! for, 01 the boiibgr^one la

forgot.' 146

Eautboyt play. Tkt dumMtow *nUr$.

Enter a King and • Queen, «*ry Utyimttn ; th»

<^eeii«mbraeiNff A^«>KiA«A«r. SittmHU,
and makes show of prott^MUM unio him.
Ha takes her up, and d*cUnu kU head upm
her neck; lays him down vpon a bank ({/

flowers: she, seeing him asleep, leaves hiin.

Anon cuine-i in a /Mow, takes off his crown,
kisxes it, atid piAtrs poiwn in the King's ears,

and exit. The Queen returns, finds the King
demi, and makes passionate action. Th$
Poisoner, with some too or three Mutes, cvnt«l

in again, tteuung t» lament with her. The
dead boil/ U carried atvoy. Th« Polaoner
wooes the Queen with gifts; she seems loath

anil untBiUint awhile, but in the end accept»

his love. lExwnt,

Oph. MHiat means this, my lord f

Uam. Marry, this is niiching niidlccho ; it

means niischief. 149
Oplu Belike this show imports the argument

of the pUy.

.Knter Fndogue.

Ham. We shaU know by thia fellow; the
players cannot keep oounael; they'll tell alL 153
Oph. WlU he tell us what this show meant I

Ham. Ay, or any show thai yoaU ibow
blm-, be not you ashamed to show, kell not
shame to tell you what it means. 15;
Opk, You are BMi(M you are naught. I'll

mark the play.

Pro. For us andfor our tragedy, ite

if«re stooping to your Hemenq/,
W* beg yawr hearing patitiaiy.

Ham, Is tliLi a prologue, or the jfotg of a
ring ? 164
Oph. "Ks brief, my lord.

Ham. As woman's love.

Enter two Plajers, King and Queen.

P.King. Full thirty tinut hath Phmbu^eart
gone round

Neptune't <ai( tsewA and Ttihu? orbed ground.
And thirty dozen moont withJxtrrow'd sheen
About the u!orU hem timeettetiMthirtiMbeem,
Since love ourheeurtiOMdHymtm a- rhande
Unite commutual in most mured fro... 17a

P. QiM#M. So many joumtye may M* sun
and moon

Make ua again count o'er ere love be donel
But, icoe is me I you are so sick of late,

Sofar/rom cheer andfrom yourformer ttate.

That I distrust you. Yet, though I distrust.

Discomfort you, my lord, it nothing must

;

For wmtyC»fea» and 2om Aeid* iiamtiiy.

In neither uught, or in extremity. i8ia
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A'otf, what my love is, proqf hath iiutdt you
knono;

And (u my love in tiz'd, myfear U to.

Where love U great, the littlett dovbti art. /ear

;

Wker* littU^an grow treat, grtat love ffrmm
there. tS^

P. King. Faith, I muH lemve thee, loif. and
thortly tov ;

My operant poiivrg theirfunctiom Uaie to do:
And thou thalt live in thie/air teorld behind,
Utnumr'd, belov'd ; and haply one at kind 1S8
For hutband thalt thou—
P. Queen. ! co>\found the rett

;

Such love •nutt needs be treaton in my breast :

In eecond hwband let me be accvrtt ;

A'one iced the tecond but who kill'd the first. 192
Uam. [Anide.] Wormwood, wormwood.
P. Queen. The iniletneeithatteeondmarriage

move,
Art bate renitectn of thrift, but none o.flote ;

A teeond time J kill my huthnnd dead, 196
When eecond Atwfrond kittet me in bed.

P. King, I do beUete you think what now
yoH ipeak;

But what we do determine qflm break.
Purpose in hut the ulave to memory, 200
V.f liidcnt birth, but poor validity;

Which now, like fruit unripe, tticke on the tree.

But fall umhaken when they iiiellotebe.

Most necessary 'tis 'hut we forget 204
To pay ourselves u nat > ourselves is debt

;

What to ourselves in passion we propose.

ThepoMum ending, doth the purpoie Icee.

'The vtolenee qfeither grief orjoy ' ao8
37ietr otm enaeturei with themtelvee destroy ;

Where joy most revel* griefdUh wuwt lament,
tiriefjoys, joy grieves, on slender accident.

This world is not for aye, rvor 'tit not strange.

That even oitr /oi'e isbould with our iurtuues
choHt/,-; 2,3

For 'tis a questinn left us yet tr, prove
Whe'r love lead fortune or else fortune love.

The great man down, >u mark his favourite

ftiei; si6
The poor advane'd maketfriendt qf enemies.
And hitherto doth love on fortune tend,

I'or who not needs shall never lack a friend ;

Aiut 1(7*0 in want a hollow friend doth try 220
Directly seasons hint his enemy.
But, orderhj to end wliere I begun,
Ou r wills a;|4 fi^te^' 'o so contrar)j run
That our devices ttill are overthrown, 224
Our thoughts are owre, their end* wmeefour

own:
So think thou wilt no second hu^tand lOi

But die thy thoughts when thyfirH tordituead.
P. Queetu Nor earth to me give food, nor

heaven light ! 228
Sport and repose lock from me day and night .'

To desperation turn mil trust and hope'
An anchor's cheer inpriton be my tcope!

Bach opposite that blanks the face ofjoy 21;

Meet wtet / would have wtU, and it destroy f

Both here and hence purtue me lotting strife

,

If, orut a widme, ever I be wife !

Ham. It the tliould brenk it now ! 336
P. King. 'Tis deeply ticorn. Street, lectti

me here o«7ii7c;

3ry spirits grow dul'.. and fain I would beguile
The tedious day with sleep. lSleep»

P. Queen. Sleep rock thy brain

,

And never come mittktmee between ut twain .'

[Exit
Ham. Madam, how like .rou this play? 341
Queen. The lac^j- dotli imteat too much, me-

thlnkB.

Aim. O ! bat iheH keep her word. 344
King. Have you beard the argument? Is

there no offence in 't ?

Ilam. No, no, they<lo but Jest, poison in Jest;
no ufTcncc i' the world. 348
King. Wliat do you call the play ?

Ham. The Mouse-tnip. Marrj-, how? Tro
pically. This pb»y is the image of a murder
done in Vienna : Gonsago is the duke's name

.

his wife, Bapttsta. Yon shall see anon ; 'tis u
kna>i8h piece of work: hut rhat of that? your
m^jcHty and we that hare tr»f soals, it toi^en
us not: IetthegaUMlJade^..^,o«rwttheriw«
unwrnng. - — —

Enter Player as Lticianusi.

This is one Lucianux, nephew to the kiu^.

Oph. You arc a good chums, my lori.

Hain, I could Interpret between you an<l

your love, if I could see the puppets dal^ring. 361
9ph. You are keen, my lord, you are keen.
Mam. It would cost you a gnMBlag to take

olTxuy edge. 3^4
X)/)A. StIU better, and worse.

Ilam. .So you must take your husbondit.

lie^in, murderer ; pox, leave thy damnable faces,

and begin. Come; the croakliig raven doth
bellow for revenge. 36^
Luc. Th^nifhts black , hand* apt, drufi JU,

and time agreeing

;

Confederate teaton, else no creature teeiuf;
7%ou mixture rank, ofmidrxh' "^^rf' eoUeeted.
With Hecate's ban thrice T^stgd,thriee vtieffed.
Thy natural magic and dijcc property, 371
On wholesome life usurp immediately.

[Pours the poison into the Sleeper's ear.-

Ham. He poisons hiiu I' the garden for'v

estate. Hiii name 'b Uonzago ; t be stoo' extant,

and writ in very choice Italian. You shall sec

nnon how the murderer gets the lore a( Oon-
zago's wife. 280

Oph. The king rises.

Ham. What ! Mgbted with ikise fire?

Queen. Ho w fares my lord ?

r •

' Oive o'er the play. 3!;4

' S. Give we some light : away

!



Scene II.J 963

AH. L.ghts,UghtB,llghtii!

[Exeunt all except Hamlkt and Horatio.
Uain. Why, let the stricken deer go weep.

The hart unKalled play ; 238
For some must wat<-h, wlitle ihiiiic must

leep:
80 nuM the world away.

Wou^ not thb. ilr, and a foreit of feathera, If

the reat of my fbrtuna torn Tnrk with me, with
two Provincial ro«es on mymed dtoe*) yet me s
fullowiihlii In a cry ofplsjren,

Ilor. Half a share.

Ham. A whole one, I. 296
For thou dost know, O Damon dear.
This p-alm dismantled was

Of Jove himself; and now reigns here
A vety, very—pj^Jock. ;oo

Hor. Yoa might have rimed.
Ham. O good Horatio I 1 11 take the ^oit'i

word for a tboiuaiid pound. Dldit peredTe ?

Ilor. Verj- well, my lord. 304
Ham. Upon the talk of the poisoning?
Ilor. I did very well note talm.

Ham. Ah, ha! Come, lome mnaic! come,
the recorders ! 308

For if the kinf? like not the comedy.
Why then, belike he likes it not, perdy.

CVjiue, some music

!

Re-enter RoancaAim and GcuAmmx.
OuU. Good my lord, T0«ichia(ie me a wor

nitli you. 3,

,

Ham. Sir, a whole histcwy.

Ouil. The king, sir.—

Ham. Ay, sir, what of him ? 316
Gvil. Is in his retirement marrellous dis-

tempered.

Ham. With drink, shr?

GvU. No, my lord, rather with ehotar. 320
Ham. Your wiadom should Aow Itieir more

richer to signify this to Us doctor; for, for me
t > iiut him to his pnrgatton would perhaps
I'limge him into far more cholcr. 324

Giiil. Good ray lord, put your discourse into
^<me frame, and start not so wlldlv from my
iiliiir.

Ham. 1 am tame, sir
; pronounce. 328

Gail. The queen, your mother, in most great
;i9Uction of spirit, bath sent me to you.
Ham. You are welcome.
Qua. Nay, good my lord, this courtesy Is

not of the right breed. If It shall please you
to make me a wholesome answer, I will do
}our mother's commandment; if not, yoor
•••"Ion and my return shall be the end of my
I'Usiuesx.

Ham. .Sir, I cannot.
Ouil. What, my lord?
Bam. Hake you a wholesome answer; my

^fg diseased; but, sir, such answer as I can
«uake, you ihaU command; or, rather, as you

say, my mother : therafon no more, but to the
matter : my mother, yoa say,— 344

Rot. Then, thus she says : your behaviour hath
struck her into amaxement and _imin\tion.
Ham. O wonderful son, thai can so astonish

a mother ! But is there no sequel at the beeU
of this mother's admiration? Impart. 343

/Sot. She desires to speak wtth yon tai her
closet ore you go to bed.

Bam. We shall obey, were she ten tUnes our
mother. Hare yoa any Anther trade with na?

Ro». My kwd, ywi once did lore me.
Ham. So I do still, by these pMcers and

stealers.

Ron. Good my lord, what is your causs of
di8tenii>er? you do surely bar the door upon
your own liberty, ifyen deny yoor gitoft to yoor
friend. 360
Ham. Sir, I hick advancoiuent.
Roi. How can that be when you have the

voice of the Ung himself for your suoeeasion in
Denmark?

jj^
Bain. Ay. sir, bat 'While the grass gmws,'—

the proTerb is something musty.

Enter Players, with recordert.

O
!
the recorders : let me sec one. To withdraw

with you : why do you go al>out to recover the
wind of me, as if you would drive me into a toll ?
Ouil O! my lord, ifmy du^ be too hold, my

love Is too nnmannerl}-.
Ham. I do not well understand that Will

you play upon this pipe ?

Ouil. My lord, I cannot.
Ham. I prey you.
Guil. Believe me, I cannot. 3^5
Ham. I do beseech you.
Guil. I know no touch of it, my lord.
Ham. Us as easy as lying; govern these

ventages with your finger and thumb, give it
Iweath with your mouth, and it will discourse
most eloquent mudc. Look you, these ate the
stops.

Ovil. But these cannot I command to any
utterance of harmony ; I have not the skill 38sHam. Why, look you now, how unworthy a
thing you make of me. You would play upon
mc; you would seem to know my stops; yon
would pluck out the heart of my tnystery

; you
would sound me from niy lowest note to the top
of my compass; and there is much music, ex-
cellent voice, !n this little organ, yet cannot you
make it speak. "Sblood! do you think I am
easier to be pUtyed on than a irfpe? CkU me
what Instrument .vou win, though yon can Itat
me, you cannot play iiiH>n me. 3^

Enter Polomis.

God bless you, sir I

Pol. My lord, the queen would speak with
you, and presently.
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Uavi. Do you see yonder cluiid thai 'n iiliuoiit

la shui>o iif u I'liiiiei? 401

PoL By the nuun, and 'tta like a camel, indeed.

Uain. Mcthliilu It U like a —rw'
Pol. It is tncktxl Uku a wca«eL 404
Uam. Or like a H liulu .'

Pol. Very Uke a wliiy«!.

Bmm. Tben I will vome to my motlier l>y

and by. lAtidf.] They fool me to the top of my
bent lAleittd.] I will cume by and by. 4cx>

Pd. I will say so. [Exit.

Ilaiii. By and hy is easily aaid. Leiivc nio,

frieiiiis. [Kzf.unt all Uut IIamlkt.
'Tls now the very wlti liliii^ tlinn of night, 413
Wben chuBihTMiU yawn and hdHfiwrteeatbfii

out
"

Contaillon to thii worid : now could I drink hot
blood,

And do such bitter buatneai a« the day 416
Would quake to look on. Soft! now to my

moth >r.

heart ! lose not ttiy nature
; let not ever

The soul of Nero enter this flnu bosom

;

Let me lie cruel, nut unnatural ; 420
1 will spuakoUiam^ tu h. r, hut use nuue

;

.My tongue and soul In this l)e liypoerites

;

How la uiy words soever she be shent,

To glTetbemieab never, my loul, consent! 434

li'xit.

Scene 111—^ Soom in the Cattle.

Xitti'r Kino, Ruf'BscinNrz, a/uZ (iLiLDEssiERX.

King. I like him not, nor stands it safe with us

To let his madness range. Therefore ivepare
you;

I your commission will forthwith disp:itch.

And he to England shall along with you. 4
The terms of our estate may not endure
Hazard so dangraous as doth hourly grow
Out of his lunacies.

Guil. We will ourselves provide.
Most holy and religious fear it is 8

To keu|> those many many bodies safe

That live and feed upon your majesty.

Ros. The single and i)etiill:irj^e is bojind

With all the strength and armour of the mind
To keep itself fh>m noyauue ; but much more 13
Tbat spirit upon whose weal depend and rest

Tbe lives of many. The fflfift nf IBIIITTV
Die 4 not al(X)e, but, Uke a gulf doth draw 16
What's near it with it ; it is a u;asgj;.wheel,

FU'd on the summit of the highest mount.
To whose huge spokes ten thousand lesser things
Are mortis'd :ir;d urtjnir-. d

;
-jrhir-h, -hT, It fs':r,

I Each small annexment, jtetty consequence, Ji

I Attends the t isterous ruin. Never alone
iDld the king sigh, but with a general goaa

King. Ann you, I pray jvd, to tlik^)eedy
voyage; 24

For we will fetters put upon tU« fear.

Which now goes too freo-fuoted.

^} WewUlhasUu

IBseunt Roskcciujiii »ml GcaDnaTW

Enter Pi'I/)Mt!J.

Pi)l. My lonl, he'n going to bU mother
closet:

Behind the arras I'll convey myself 3

To hear the process ; I '11 wiuraut shell tax tall

home

;

.And, as you said, and wisely was It said,

'Tis meet tliat some more audieiMie than
mother.

Since nature make* them partial, should o'ei

hear 3

The siK-ech, of vantage. Fare you well,my liege

I '11 call ui>on you ere you go to bed
And tell yoa what I kiww.
King. Thanks, dear my Ion

[F-nt POLOXlci

O '. my gffence is {gnk, it singes to heaven ; 3

It Ijatli the nrimaileldent cunie upon't;
A brother's umrder ! Pray can I not,

Though inclination be as sharp as will

:

My stronger guilt defeats my strong intent ; 4

And, Uke a man to double business bound,

I stand In pause where I shall first begin.

And both neglect. What if this cursed hand
Were thicker than itself with brother^ Uood, 4

I

Is there not rain enough In the sweet heavena
To Wit.sh it v,hite a- snow' Wheieto serve

mercy
But to confront the vtsajj£_2f_ogeiJiX! ?

And what's in prayer but this two-fold tote., 4
To be forestaUod, ere we come to faU,

< )r pardun'd, being down ? Then, 1 '11 look u,>

;

My fault is past. But, O I what form of prayer

Can serve my turn? 'Forgive we my to\i

murdor?' 5

That cannot be ; since I am still possesa'd

Of those etrects for which I did the murder.
My crown, mine own ambition, and my queen.

May one be pardon'd and retain the offence T j
In the corrupted curreqlts of tills imiJd
Oflfcate's glljeil hand may shove by justice.

And oft 'tis seen the wicked prize Itself

Buys out the Liw ; but 'tis not soabjjip ; 6

There is no shui&ing, there the action Ues
In bis true nature, aiid we ourselTea compdTd
Even to the teeth and forehead ofour fitults

To give in evUence. What thenf what reatat

Try what repentance can ; what can U nott 6
Yet what can it, when one can not repent?
O r fc-t'.licti stite i O (^5um black a» dcitth i

O llmeti soul, that struggling to ije free &
Art more engage<l ! Help, angels I make assay :

Bow, stubborn knees ; and heart with strings

steel

Be soft as sinews of the new-born babe.

AUiiHvbew^ IBettrttanikHtOt
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Knter IIami.kt.

riaiii. Sow might I do It iiat, now lie |h

Paying: 7>
Ati'l now III do't: and 10 he goea to heaven ;

Ami no am I remig'd. That wonM toannVI

:

A Tlllaiii kflli mj father ; and for that, 76
I. Ills Kole Hon, do tliU xnnic vllliiln lend
To lii-avon.

\\
,
this Ih hire and Ralarr, not rcTenge.

Ill' took my fiithcr grossly, full of brcnd, Eo

\\ Itli all his crimes broad blowTi, as flush as May

;

Aii l Iww his audit stiCMs wTIoknows save heaven ?

Hut in our circumstance and course of thoUKht
Tis heavy with him. And am I then rcvcng'd,

Tu take him in the purging of his soul, 85
When ! b fit and leaioti'd for hla paiMge?
No.

rp, sword, and know thou a more horrid hent

;

>Vlion he Is drunk asleep, or in his rage, 89
Or in the Incestuous pleasure of his lied.

At Kamlng, swearing, or about some act

That has no reljsh of salvation In t ; 92
Then trip htm, that his heelsTnay kick at heaven.
And that his soul may he as damn'd and black
As hell, whereto It goes. My mother stays

:

This physic hut prolongs thy sickly days. [Exit.

The Kino riiei mnd mdvanee*.

Kinr/. My words fly up, my thought! remain
liclow: 97

Words without thouKhtuiever to hearen ga

Scene IV.—The Qnon^i Apartment

SnUr QviEN and Poua'ira.

Pul. He win oorae itraiglit Look you lay
h(me to him

;

Toll him his pranka hare been too broad to bear
with,

And that youraiHoa hath soreen'd and atood
iietween

Much lieat and him. I 'II silence me e'en here. 4
IViy you, be round with him.
Ham. [H't'tAtn.] Motiier, mother, mother

!

QMen. 1 11 warrant yon

;

Fear me not. Withdraw, I bear him coming.
[PoLOKiua hide* Mtfnd the arrtu.

Enter Hamlit.

7/iriii. N'ow, mother, what's the matter? 8
Uii-rn. Hamlet, thoa bait ttiy tkther much

ofrende<l.

Unm, Mother, yoa have ray fldher mnch
offended.

fjuten. Come, coeM, yon •onrer with an idfe

tongue.

Ham. Go, go, yon qneaUon wttii a wicked
tongue. II

QuMM. Why, bow now, Hamlet!

Ila m. WTiat "s the matter now T

Queen. Ume jrou fnrgot me ?

Ua HI. No, by the rood, not to

:

Vou arc the qMan. jrew hMbMhTe braOMr'a
wife;

Aiid,—wouM It were not so I—jrou are my mother.
Queen. Nay then, IH let thoee to you that

can speak. jj
llain. Conio, come, and ait yon down; you

shall not budKC

;

You go not, till I set you up a glass

Wliuro you nnty si'c the Inmost part of you. 10
Queen. What wilt thou do? thon wOt not

niunler me?
Help, help, ho

!

PoJ. {Beh\nd.\ What, ho! help! help! help!
Hmm. {Dravm.] How now! a ratt Dead,

for » duiat, dead I

*~
[Makef a pan* throrigh the (trm.

Pol. [Behind.] O ! I am slain. 94
O me ! what hait thou done?

Ilnin. N'ay. I know not : is it the king?
Queen. O! what a rash and bk)odv deed Is

this!

Ilaiii. A bloody dee<i; almost ns Iwid, good
mother, ag

As kill a king, and marry with his brother.

Qu«m. AaUilaking!
Ham. Ay, lady, 'twas my word.

[ Liflu np the airai and dieeoten Voumvt,
[To I'uLON-ii's ] Thou wretched, iwSi, tetrndlnf

fool, farewell

!

I took thee for thy licttcr ; take thy fortune
; 32

Thou flnd'st to be too busy la some danger*
Leave wringing Of yoor haa&: peace I alt you

down,
And let me wring your heart ; for so I shall

If it bo made of penetrable atulT, 36
If damned cuitom have not bnui'd ItM
That it to proofand bulwark againat lenn.
Qu^n. What have I done that thoa <iaifrt

wag thy tongue
In noise so rude against me ?

Ham. S.kIi an .act 40
That blurs the grace and b^usli of^nodestv.
Calls virtue hypocrite, takes off the rose

From the fair forehesid of an InnoceriTioTo

And aeta a bliater there, makes marriage tows
As fiUae aa dicers' oaths ; O I sneh a deed 4;
A! tcom the body of conbtwtion plucks
The Tety soul, and iweet religion makes
A rhapsody of words; heaven's flice doth atow

^

Yea, this solidity and compound mass, 49
With triatital TiMge, as against the doom,
u *h."j=;ht^ at the act.

Queen. Ay me I what act,

That roars so loud and thunders in the index ?

Ham. Look here, upon this picture, and on
this; 53

The counterfeit presentment of two brothers.

See, wtat a graceWM Mated on thto brow

;
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60

Hyperion's curls, the front of Jove hiui!«elf.

An eye like Mars, to threaten and command,
A station like the herald Mercury
Kew-U{^ted on a heafcn-klailng hlU,

A oomUutlon and a fonn indeed.
Where erery god did seem to set hU seal,

To give the world asnirance jaf a man.
This was your husband : look you now, vhat

follows.

Here is your huslmnd ; like a n^Jdew'tl ear, 64
^wtlng his wholewme brother Have you

eyes?

Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed,

And batten on this moor ? Ha ! have you eyes ?

Yon cannot call it love, for at your age 68
The hey^lay in the blood is tame, it's humble,
And waits upon the Judgment; and what Judg-

ment
Would step from this to this ? Sense, sure, you

have.

Else could you not have nmtion ; hut sure, that
sense

Is apoplex'd ; for madness would not err,

Nor sense to ecstasy was ne'er so thrall'd

But it reaerr'd some quantity of choice,

ToMmlninchadiflb«noe. What devil was t
That thns hath oosen'd you at hoodman-bUnd T

Eyes without feeling, feeling without li^it,
Ears without hands or eyes, smelling sans all.

Or but a sickly part of one true sense 80
Could not so moi>c,

O shame! where is thy lihish? Rebellious
heU,

If thou canst mutine in a matron's bone:<.

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 84
And melt in her own Are : proclaim no shame
When the compnUve ardour gives the charge.
Since thMt itaelf aa actively dotb bun.
And reason panders wllL

Queejt. O Hamlet I qieak no more;
Thou tum'st mine eyes into my very soul ; 89
And there I see such black and grained qioti
As will not leave their llnct

Bam. \uy, hut to live

In the ra^|i]L8££at of an enscamed bed, 92
Stew'd iL corruption, hooaytag and mitHng love
Ctmr ttiB Tiggt^y

«^Y^

—

QtMMi. Ot (peak to me no more;
These word! like daggeia enter in mine ears

;

Xo more, sweet Hamlet I

Ham. A murderer, and a villain

;

A slave that is not twentieth part the tithe 97
Of your precedent lord ; a vicAiiUiagH

;

A cut-purse of the empire and the rule.

That from a shelf the prccloua diaifaa atole, too
And put It in hii pocket I

QtiMK. No mont <

Ham, A klng^of shreda and patches,

—

Enter Qhoit
^ve me, and hover o'er me with your wtaiA

You heavenly guards ! What would your gra-
cious figure ?

Queen. Alu"- lic'zv.ii]

Bam. Do . not come your U'tly son to
chide,

That, h^w'd i> K ,md passioa, )f .a go by
The important H 'tiiig o^yotu-dref 1 command?
O ! s.iy.

Ghost. Do not forget : this >...itation 109
Is but to whet thy almost blunted purgose.
But, look ! amazement on tliy motncr sits

;

O
!
step between her and her fighting soul ; 112

Conceit In weakest bodiea ttrongent works

:

Speak to her, Uamlet.
Ham. How is it with you, lady?
Queen. Alaa I how Is 't with you.

That yon do bend your eye on vacant;/ 1x6
And with the in^rQoral air do hold diaconrse ?

Forth at your eyes your spTrita wildly peep

;

And, as the sleeping soldiers In the alarm,
Your bedded hair, like life in excrements, 120
Starts up and stands an end. O gentle son I

Upon the heat and flame of thy distemper
Sprinkle ci nil patience. Whereon do you look ?

Ham, On hhn, on him ! Look you, how pale
heglaresl ,24

His form and cause coi^oin'd, preaching to
stones,

WonU make them c^iable. Do not look upon
me;

Lest with this piteous action you convert
My stem eflTecta : then what I have to do 128
WiU want true «Aoar; tean perchance for

blood.

Qtteen, To whom do you speak this ?

Hatn, Do you see nothing there 1

Queen. Nothing at aU ; yet all that U I see.

Bam. Nor did you nothing hear ?

Queen. Nu^ nothing but ooraelves.
Horn. Why, look you there I look, how It

steals away
; 13J

My father, in his habit as he liv'd

;

Look! where he goes, even now, out at the
portal. [fJxit Ghost

Queen. This is the very i-nlnwt of your
bxaip: ,3(

This bodiless creation ecstasy

Is very cunning in.

Ham, EoiUqrl
My paUw, ai yoon, doth temperately keep Um«,
And makes as healthftil mniio. It is not mad-

ness ,4,
Tiiat I have utter'd : bring me to the test.

And I the matter will re-word, which madness
Would gap'bol fhini. .Mother, for love of graci

,

Lay not that flattering unction to your soul, 145
That not yon.r tres{»£« but my madneii s^seak*;

It will but skin and film the lilcerous place,

IntlaeU idSSaC Cwaiem yourself to hSven

;

Repent whati past; avoid what is to come

;
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Ami do not spread the compost on the weeds

To make them nudtor. Forgive mo This my
virtue; 152

For in tlie fatness of these pursy times

Virtue itself of vice must psirdon beg,

Vi>n, curb and woo for leave to do him good.

IJueeiu O Hamlet ! thou hast cleft my heart

In twain. 156

Ham. O I throw away the woraer part of K,

Aitd live the purer with the other half.

<Jood night ; but go not to mine uncle's bc<l

;

\9(mme a virtue, ifyou have it not 160

That mc^nster, custoni, who all seniie doth eat,

Of habits diaflTls angel yet in tliis.

That to the use of aetions fair and giKxl

lie liltewise gives a frock or livery, iC^

I'hat aptly Is put on. Refr -i to-night

;

And that shall lend a kinil of easiness

To the next abatinence : the next more easy

;

iFornse almost can change the itamp<tf nature,
' And master ev'n the devil or throw him oat i6g

With wondrous potency. Once more, good-

night:

\ntl when you are desirous to be blcss'd,

I '11 blessing beg of you. For this same lord, 172

[Pointing to Poloniis.

7 do repent: hut heaven hath pleasM it so.

To punish me with this, and tliis with me.
That I must be their scourge and minister.

I will beatow him, andlrlll wwwer well 176

The death I gave him. 80, again, good-night
' I must be cruel only to he kind

:

Thus bad begins and worse remaini iMhind.

One wonl more, good lady.

Vjieen. What shall I do ? 180

Ham. Xot tliis, l)y no means, that I bid you
do:

Li t tlie bloat king tempt you again to bed

;

Pinch wanton on your cheelt; call you his

mouse ;

let lilm, for a pair <tfreechy Uaei^ 184

Or i>addling In your nedc with his itanm'd lin-

gers.

Make you to ravel all this matter out,

That 1 essentially am not in madness,
But miul in craft. Twm good you let him

know ; 188

For who tliat's but a queen, fair, sol)er, wise.

Would from a paddock, from a ba-t, ^ fr»»

Such dear concemlnga hide t who would do so ?

No, in despite of sense and secrecy, 192

UnnoiJJieJiaiket on the house's top,

Let the birds fly, and, like th« Ikmons ape.

To try conclusions, in the basket creep,

And break your own neck down. i (/j

Qufeii. Be thou assurM, if words be made of

bixuih,

\nd breath of life, I have no life to breathe

What thou hast said to me.
Ham, I must to England

; you know that 7

Qttttn. Alack t

I had forgot : 'tts so concluded on. 201

llain. There's letters seal'd; and my two
schoolfellows.

Whom I will trust as I will ailders fang'il,

Tliey bear the mandate ; they miiii'sweep my
way, ao4

And marshal me to knavery. Let it work;

For tia Um to have the enginer

Hoist with his own petar: and it shall go hard

But I will delve one yard below theUr mines, 308

And blow them at the moon. OI tls most

sweet.

When in one line two crafts directly meet
This man shall set me packing

;

I '11 lug the guts into tlic nulgliliour room. 212

Mother, good-night Indeed this counsellor i,.^»Y^

Is now most stlU, most secret, and most grave, '

Who was in lifis a foolish prating knave.

Come, sir, to draw toward an end with you. ?iu

Good-ni(^t, mother.

[Exeunt leventty: Hamlr dragging in

the body <|fFolosocs.

Act IV.

Scene 1,—A Soom in the CaHle.

Enter Kiko, Queex, RossNCRjum, and
Guildesstbb:).

Kintf. There's matter in these sighs, these

lirofound heaves:

You nmst translate ; tls lit we nndnatand them.
Where is your son ?

Qitcen. [To RosKNCRANxa and Gijildrx-

gTEiU).] Bestow tliis place on us a little

while. 4
[Exeunt Robsncbaxts and OuiLBBNSraiN.

Ah ! niy good iMd. what have I seen to-night

King. ¥niat, Gertrude T How does Hamlet T

Queen. Mad as the sea and wind, when both

eontend

Which is the mightier. In his lawless fit, 3

Behind the arras headng something stir.

Whips out his rapier, c^jcs, 'A rat I ar||j

'

And, in his bralnish apprehMMlon,kOn^
The unseen good old man.
King. O heavy deed I - la

It had been so with us had we been there.

His liberty is ftaU of thnata to aU

;

To you yoorsair, to viCVo Story

Alas ! how shall this bloody dcc<l l)e answer'd ?

It will be laid to us, whose providence 1

7

Should have kept short, rcstraiii'd, ami out of

haunt.

This mad young man: but so much was our
I—

~

ivr—

,

We would not understand what was most lit »
But, Ukc the owner of a foul disease.

To keep it ttom divulging, let It feed

Even on the pith of Ullh Where is he gone t
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QttW)!. To draw (qiart the liodv ho liath

HU'd; 24
O'er whom his Ter inadiicss, like some ore
Among a mlmral of nMtala bat*,
Showi Itaelf pure ; he WMpt tar wlwt li done.

Ki'nff. O Oortnide ! come away. 28
Tlie sun no sooner shall the mountains touch
But we will ship him hence ; and this >1Ie deed
W c must, with all our niajeatj- and skill.

Both countenance and excuse. Ho! Giiilden-
ttem! 33

Re-tnter Roskxcrantz atifl (;rii,i>Kx»n.KN.

Friends both, go join j ou with some further aid

:

Hamlet in madneat hath Polonius slain.
And from his molher'acloget hath he dragfc'd him:
Go seek him out : speak fair, and laing the body
Into the chapeL I pray you, haste In this. 37

lUxcunt RoSENXRANIi! OHd Oun,DENSTKRN.
Come, Ocrtniile, we'll lall up our wisest friends;
And lot them know l)Oth what we mean to do.
And what's untimely doiio : so, haply, slaudi r.

Vliose whisiwr o'er the worki's diameter, 4

1

As level as the cannon toTirCEinC"
Tnuisports his polson'd shot, may niiss our

name,
And hit the wojjnm£ssair. O! come away

; 44
Jly soul is full of (hsconrand dismay. lExcuut.

Scene 11,—Another liwim ia the Same.

Enter Hamlet.

Ilam. Safely stowed.

&wrt.} t Hamlet I Lord Hamlet!

n<mu What noise? who calls on HHinUt'
O ! hero they conic.

4

Enter Uosf.ncraxiz aiid Gi'IU)BN8tkun.

Rof. What have yott doM^ nqr lord, with the
dead body?

Jlam. Compounded It with ^yj|^whM«to'ti!j
kin.

Rot. 1MI iu where 'tis, tliAt w« may tike it

thanoe
And hearlttotbechHML e
Ham. Do not beliere it.

Ros. BelicTC what ?

nam. That I can keep your couMcI and not
mine own. BoildGa, to be demanded of a vonge!
vhat replioatioB ih«aM be made bgrtiie eon of
a king?

,^
Rof. Take you me for a Kponge, my lonl ?

Hmi. Ay, sir, that Hoaks np the ktiiK'c

countenance, his rewards, bin authorities. Itut
aoeh oiloen do the king best service In the vml

:

be keept them, Itko an apa. in the corner of !!!:•

Jaw; tint in«iitk«d,t«CnMtOTaU0*Mi: «faeii
he need! lAat fan haw glwuui, (t li but
squeezing jea, and, ^foage, fan AaU be drr
again.

Rog. I understand you not, niy ior<i,

Ilanu I am glad of it: a Imaviih ipeeel
sleeps In a fooli.«'i ear.

Itos. My Tan ch must ill us where th(
body is, and go wiUi us to the king. a;

//•m. The body is with the king, but the
king It not with the body. The king is a thing-

Ouil. A thing, my l>rd

!

Ilam. fiCjothlng: bring me to him. Hide
fox, and all after. l&cetmt

Scene lU.,—Aiiotlier Room in the Same.

Enter Krxo, attended.

King. I have sent to seek him, and to find
the body.

How dangerous Is it that this man goes looM I

Yet must not we put the strong law on him:
He 's loved of the d istriicteef multitude, 4Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes;
And where 'tis so, the offender's scourge Is

weiuh'il,

I5»t never the (inenee. To l)car all smooth and
even.

Tills sudden sending him awny must seem 6
Deliixirato pause : diseases desi>erate grown

I t
Hy de?t)crate appliance are rellev'd,

Or not at all

Enter HosE.scRAxrz.

How now ! what liath beCtU'a T

/i",*!, M'liere the dead l)ody is heetow*!!, aqr
lord, j2

\\ f eannot get from him.
J<in9 Hilt where is he?
A'M. Without, my lonl

; guarded, to know
your pleasure.

King. Bring hlni btifore us.

R0S. lIo.Guildenstem! bring in mjrloni 16

Enter Hamlet and Ovildmsbtumi,

King. Now, Hamlet, Where's Pohmlas?
Ilam. At sui)per.

King. At 8up|>er ! Where ?

Ilam. N.»t where he eats, but where he Is

eaten: a certain convocation of politic worms
are e'en at him. Your itorfu is your onl y em-
peror fin- diet: we Cst alt creatures else to fat
us, and we ht onnrires for imuwots ; your fbt
king and your lean beggar ts^nmrlable Mr-
vice; two dishes, iHit to one table: ttaafk tte
end.

King. Alas, ahis ! gg
Ilam. A man may flah with the worm that

liath eat of a king, Md eat of the flsh that hath
fed of tliat worm.
King. \Vh.'fct tiont tin.u mean i)v tiii.i ? 3?
//•m. Kotfaing, hut to sLow you how a king

may go a progress thnwgh theguti of a bsMiib
JTtnfr. Where Is Pohmtns?
Ham. In heaven; send thither to see: If
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\uur mc»<ongt'r Hnd hiiii not there, ecvk hliu

i" the othor pliiec joiirself. But, Indeed, If you
lliiil bill) not witlUn tlila luuntb, yo\i ehiill nose

liiiii as joji fto up the stuirs into the lol)by. 40

Kimj. [7'o svm« Attciiilantn.] l.'o sccll liiui

tlioro.

Ilaiit. I£o will stiiy till coiiio.

[I\xi;nnt Attciiilints.

Kiilij. Haujli't, tbia deed, fur thine espteiai

safety,

Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve 44
Kor that which thou hast done, niuat send tbvu

hence
With ticry (iiicltness; therefore prepare thy-

self ;

I lie h-MV. is ready, and tlie wind at help,

r'no iiKmx'iates tend, and ererytttag is bent 48
Kur Knglaml.
Ilnm. ForSngkuid!
K ing. Ay, Uiunlet,

llain. tioixl.

Kinij. So is it, if thou knew'st our purposes.

Uam. I see a chemb that sees tbem. But,
. onic ; for England ! Farewell, dear mother. 52

King. Tliy loving father, Hiinilct

tlam. My niotla r : father and mother is man
mii wife, man ami wife is one flesh, ami so, my
iiiutber. C'onio, fur England 1 | i:xi>.

Kiiiij. '•"olluw liini at foot
;
tempt him witli

sji' 111 :).lM)aril : 57
Delay it act, 1 11 have Iilm hence to-nivtht.

Away I for wery thing Is seal'd and done
That else leans on the affair : pmy you, malte

haste. 60
[Exeunt Rosexcrantz aiul GciLDBXSTKRy.

Aiiil, England, if my love tliou bidd'st at auglit,—
As niy greiit power thereof may give thee sense,

since yet tliy cicatrice looks raw ami re<l

After the thinish swoni, and thy freeawe (4
Pays homage to ua,—thou niayst not coldly set
Our sovereign pro<;ess, whicli imports at ftall,

By letters colouring to that effect.

The present death of Hamlet. Do it, England
;

For like the hectic In ugr Uood be rages, 69
And thou anist c«re me, TU I knew tie done,
Hewe'er my haps, my Joys were ne'er begun.

llSxit.

Scene IV.—.1 Plain in Denmark.

Enter Fortinbius, a Captain, and Soldiers,

For. Go, captain, trom me greet the Danish

TeUhhnthnt,by « Icenee, Forttnbnw
Ualms tlii> conveyRnce of a promisVl nurch
Over Us ..ngdom. You know the Nndeewnu. 4
If that his majesty would Mght with
We 8hall express our duty In his eye^
And let bjiu know so.

Cap, IwiUdo't»myloRL

For. Go softly on. S

lEMiiia Fortisbbab and Soldiem

Fnter Hamut, Eosencrahtz. Ociuicxsibv,
J:e.

Ilain. <jioo<l air, whose powers we thflaet

Cap. They are of Norway, sir.

Hunt. How pnrpos'd, sir, I pray you?
Cap. Against some part of Poland. la

//aiM. Who commands them, sir?

Cap. The nephew toM Norway, Farttaibraa.

Ham. Goes it again&t the main of F(dan<^
sir,

Or for ponio frontier? 16
Cap. Truly to speak, and with no addition.

We go to gain a little patch of gronnd
That hath in it no profit but tlie name.
To pay five d' 't, five, I would not farm It; jo
Nor will it yleiJ to Norway or the Polo ,
\ ranker rate, sliould it be sold in fee.

Hunt. Why, then the Polack never will

defend it.

Cap. Yes, 'tis already garrison'd. 24
Ham. Two thousand sonla and twenty thott-

sanil (hicats

Will not ilebate the question of this straw

:

Tliis is the iniposthunie of much wealth and
Ve;we,

That inward breaks, and shows no cause with-

out 23

Why the luan diea I humbly thank you, sir.

Cap. God be wl' you, sir. [E»it,

Jiog. Will 't plciise you go, niy lord t
JIam. I U be with you stralglit Uo a little

before. [ Exeu nt all except Hamuht.
} low all occasions do inform agninst me, 3a
And spur my duUpevcnge I What is a man,
If his chief good and market of lii.s time
lie but to sleep and feed ? a beast, no more.
Sure he tliat Dia^

,(
e us with siieU large lils-

eoiuue,

Looking befbre and after, gave us not
Tliat cnpabUity and aod^lhe rsMM
To fUst in us unni^d. jfoir, wh^'r it be
Bestial oblivion, or some craviuj_aca]]^e

Of thinking too precisely on the event,

A thought, whkb, quarter'd, hath tmt one part
wis<loni.

And ever three parts coward, I do not know
W hy yet I live to sny ' This thing s to do ;

' 44
Sith I have cau.se and will and strengtli and

means
Todo't Eiamplee gross as earth eiiiort me

;

Witness titleamy of iHob massand charge
Leti by a delicate and tender prince, 48

Wiiose spirit with ^trtea amblBea pufM
Hakes mouths at the InvisyiteeM^it.
Exposing what is mortal and unsure
To all that forUne, deft^ and dnuger dare,

Kren for an egg-sheO, Bigbtly to be great
|

Is not to stir without gnet argument, t

118 t

40
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But greatlj- to find quarrel in si stra»

When honour 'a at the stake. How stand I then,

That have a fother klU'd, a mother stain'tl, 57
£xcttemeiita of my reason and my blood.

And let all sleep, while, to my shame, I see

The imminent death of twenty thouxtind men, Oj

That, for fiuitasy and trick of fiinic,

Oo to tliLir graves lilie l)e(l8, flglit for a plot

Wlicreop tli(rritrni!)oi s titnnot try tlic Ciiu»e.

Which is not tomb enough and continent fn
To hide tlie slain ? () ! from this time fortli,

My thaughta be bloody, or be nothing worth

!

[Exit.

Scene V.—Eh' A Ji'iiiiit in tlir Cait!':

Enter Qt ekx, IIuuatio, anil a Gentleniun.

Qrnxii. I will not siK.ak witli Iier.

lifnt. .She is im]x>rtunate. indeed distract

:

Iler mood will needs be pitied.

Queen. M'hat would she have ?

Gent. She speaks much of her fitther; says
she hears 4

There's tricks t' the world ; and hems, and beats
her heart

;

.Sliurns enviously at straws; si>eaks things In

doubt,

Tliat carry but liidf souse : licr siwcch is notlijng.

Yet tlie unsbap'd use of it doth iiiove 8

The hearers to collection
;
they aim at it.

And Iwtch the words up lit to their own thoughts

;

Which, as her winks, and noils, and gestures

yield them,
Indeed would make one think there ndght W

thought, 12

Though nothing sure, yet much unhappily.

liar. Twere good she were 8t>oken with, for

she may strew

Dangerous conjectures in I114)rceijiinmjiud.s.

Queen. Let her come in. \Kxit Gentleman.
To my sick soul, as sin's true nature is, 17

liich toy secnTS prologue to some great amiss

:

Jlsgullt, I

to~be spilt
I

SofulloffirtlegglMlffny

It spills Itself in fearing

Re-enter Gentleman, vrUh Opuelia.

OpK Where is the beauteous m^esty of

Denmark?
QiMen. How now, Ophelia

!

Ofh. How should I your true love know
From anothor one? 24

By his cockle hat mid utaflT,

And his sandal shoun.

Queen. Alas! sweet lady, what imports tlds

song ?

Oi-h. K=.y y-"i ? nsy, pray you, iuark. :;S

lie \a dead and gone, lady,

He Is dead and gone

;

At Us head a gtsw gteeu turf,

At his heels a stone. t7

O.hol

Queen. Nay, but Ophelia,

—

Oph. Pray you, mark.

White his sbrond as the mouutalu snow,-

Enter Kiko.

Queen. Alas' lodk here, my l..rl.
3;

Oyi/i. Larded with sweet flo»cr.-i;

Which bewppt to the grave did go
With trueJove_shgjs jr^^ 4

A' Hi;/. How do you, pretty lady ?

Oph. Well, (Jod 'ild you ! They say the ow
was a baker's daughter. Lord! we know wha*

we are, but know not what we may be, God bi

at yotv table ! 4:

King. Cionceit upon her flitber.

Opft. Pray you, let 's have no words of this ; bvi

when they ask you what it means, say you this

:

To-morrow Is Saint Valentine's day.
All in the inomiug betime,

And I a m.iid "t your window.
To 1>c J <mr Valentine : 5:

Then up he rose, and doun'd his clothe.),

And dupp'd the chamber door;
Let In the maid, that out a maid
Ne' (.r departed more. 5)

Kutri. Pretty Ophelia

!

Oj>h. ln<iee<l, la! without an oath, 111 make
an end on't

:

lly tiis and by Saint Charity,

Alack, and He for shame ! 6c

Young men will do't, if they come to't;

By Cock they are to blame.

Quoth she, before you tumbled me,
You promis'd me to wed

:

So would I ha' done, by yonder sun,

An thou hadst not come to my bed.

Kinr>. How long hath she been thus?

Oph. I hoix; all will be well We must In?

patient : but I cannot choose but weep, to think

they should lay him i' the cold ground. My
brother shall know of it: and so I thank you
for your good counsel. Gome, my coach ! Good
night, ladles; good-night, sweet ladies; good-
night, good-night. lExit.

King. Follow her close
;
give her good watch,

I prey you. [Exit Horatio.
O I this is the p«dson ofdeep (Rjef ; it springs 76
All fh>m her father's death. O Gertrude, Ger-

trude!

When goKgwi come, they come not single

spies.

But In battalions. First, her father slain

;

Next, your son gone; but he mott violeut

author Sj

Of his own Just remove : the people amddled
Thick and unwholesome lu their thou^ls and

wUspm^
For good Polottlus* death ; and we have done

bnt^eonlr.
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In liugRer-mugger to inter him : vwor Ophelia
l)ivi(led from licrsclf and iicr fair judgment, 85

Without the whl'^h we are pictures, or mere
beasts :

liiLst, and as much containing as all these.

Her l)rother is in secret come from France, 33

Fce<is on his wonder, Icceps himself in clouds,

And wants not buzzers to infect bis ear
With p^tilent speeches of his father's death

;

Wliercin necessity, of matter beggar'd, 92
W ill nothing stick our person to arraign
la ear and car. O my dear Gcrtnule I this.

I ike to a nmnierlng-piece, in many places

lavcs me sujierfluousdeath, [A noise within.

q»ten. "^mek ! what noiae is this ?

Enter a Gentleman,

King. Where are my Switzers? Let them
guard the door. 97

What is the matter?
Gm. Save yourself, my lord

;

Tlic ocean, overpeering of his list,

Kats not the flats with more impetuous haste
Tlian young Laertes, in a riotous head, 101

0'erl)ear8yourofBccrs. The rabble call hlra lord

;

Anil, as the world were now but to begin.

Antiquity forgot, custom not known, 104

The ratiflera and props of every word.

They cry, 'Choose we ; Laertes shall lie king
!

'

Caps, tkaindg, waA tongoes, applaud it to the
clouda,

'lAertesshiili be Ung, Laertes Ung!' 108

queen. How cbeerftilly on the fUse trail they
cry!

O : tliis is counter, you false Danisli dogs

!

King, The doors are broke. [jVowe within.

EnteriiUaeaa, armed; Ttansa/oUowing.

Laer. Where is the king T Sirs, stand you aU
without 112

Da nes. No, let 's come in.

liaer. I pray you, give me leave.

Danes. We will, we will.

[Thei/ retirt- u ithout the diuir.

Laer. I thank you : keep the door. O thou
> lie king!

( ue me my father.

(Jiircn. Calmly, good Laertes. 116
Laer. That drop of blootl that's calm pro-

claims me bastard,

( ries cjigkold to my father, brands the harlot
y.\ en here, CStmen the oliaste unsmirclMd brow
Of my true mother.

What is the cause, Lanrtes,
That thy rebellion looks so giant-Nke t 121
i-ct iilui K<), Gerlruiie ; do nut fear our person

:

There 's such^^llv^itv doth hetlge a king, 1

That treason can l>ut poe|> to what it would,
)

Acts little of his will. Tell me, Iju'rtes, 125
Why thou art thus incens'd. 1*1 him go,

Qertrude.

Speak, man. —
Laer. Where is my fiither ?

King. Dead.
Qiu:n. But not by him.
King. Let him «° mand his fill. iig

Laer. How came he dead! Illnotbejnn^
with.

To h^ijiUeglance 1 vr ^g, to the blackest deyU !

Conscience and gra- - .0 the profolUdesfptC'!'

? dare damnation. To this point I stand, 13a
That both the worlds I give to negligence.

Let comu what comes ; only IU be reveng'd

Most throni^ly for my fikther.

King. Who shall stay you ?

Lae. My will, not all the world : 136

And, for my means, I'll husband them so well,

They shaU go &r with Uttle.

King. Good Laertes,

If you desire to know the certainty

Of your dear fittber's death, is't writ in your
revenge, 140

That, swoopstake, you will draw both friend and
foe.

Winner and loser?

Laer. None but his euemies.

Kirtg. Will you know them then ?

Laer. To his good friends thus wide I'll ope
my arms ; 144

And like the kind lifcjendei - elloau,

liepast them with n^Uood. —
King. Why, now you speak

Like a good child and a true gentleman.
That I am guiltless of yoiu- father's death, 148
And am most sensibly in grief for it.

It shall as level to your judgment pierce

As day does to your eye.

Danes. [ Within.] Let her come In.

Laer. How now I what noise Is that ? 152

Re-enter Ophilia.

O heat, diy up my Inalns! tears seven times
salt.

Bum out the sense and virtue of mine eye

!

By heaven, thy madness shall be i>ald by weight.

Till our scale turn the beam. O rose of May

!

Dear maid, kind sister, sweet Ophelia!' ~
157

O heavens ! is't possible a young maid's wits

Should be as mortal as an old man's life

Nature is fine in love, and where 'tis fine 160

It sends some precious instance of tttrif

After the thing it loves.

Oph. They bore him barefacd on the bier;

Hey nou nunny, uunuy, bey nonuj ; 164
And In hia frrave raio'd WMOj a tear;—

Furc you wcii, my dove t

Laer. Hadstthon thy wits, and didst pennade
revenge.

It could not move thus. 16S

Ofh, Yon must ring, s^down a.down.
And you call him a.down«.
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how the whet'I Ikvoiiics it! It is ilio false

•tewanl that stole hU miuter's daughter. 172
Laer. This nothing's uiore than matter.
Oph, There's rosemary, that's for remeni-

branoc; pray, lore, remember: and there Is

pansieSj that's for thoughts, 176
Laer. A (loi uim nt In madness, thoughts ami

rememhranco titte<L

Oph. Thcrr's leiinol fur you, ami 1 .jl\mil)tni;f

;

there's rue for you; ainl liere's some for ine ;

wo may call it herb of ffnu i- <
<' !*iiiclay». O ! you

must wear your rue with a difference. There 's a
daisy ; I would give you some vlgl^te. but they
withered all when my father (lieiTTliey say he
DWde a goo<l end,— 1 s

For bonny sweet Robin is all my ji.y.

Laer. Thought and atBlctlon, passion, hell
ItM'If,

Slie turns to favour ami to prettinoss. iss

Oph, And will he not oonie again!
And will he not come again!
No, no, he is dead

;

(!n to thy ileath-bed, 1^2
lie iit'vir will Come afjain.

His heard was as white aa snow
All flaxen was his poll

;

He is gone, he is gone, 196
.\nd we cast away moan

:

Ood ha' mercy on hb soul t

And of all Christhui souls ! I pray Gwl. Go<l be
wl'yel [Kxit.
Laer. Do you see this, O God ? 201
King. Laertes, I must coiimion with your

grief.

Or you deny me riKht. Go but apart,
MaKo choice of wlmm yotir wisest friends you

will, "204

And they .shall hear and juil^e 'twi.xt you and me.
If by direct or by collateral hand
They find us touch'd, we will our kingdom give.

Our crown, our life, and all that we call ours, 208
To you in tatUfkction ; but if not.

Be you content to lend your patlenoe to us,

And we shall jointly labour with yotir soul
To give it due contett.

Laer. Let this be so: 212
His means of death, his obajure burial.

No trophy, sword, nor liatctiman'o'cr his bones.
No noble rite nor formal ostentation.
Cry to l)e heard, as 'twere from heaves to earth.
That I must call't In (luestion.

^•'"f. So you shall ; 217
And where the ofhnoe Is let the great axe fall.

I pimy yon go with me. lExewit.

Scene VI.— .4 nother Room in the Same.

EiUer Horatio and a Serrant.

Hor. What are they that wouU qieak with
me?

.*•(-(). .Sailors, sir: they say. th«-y have letter

for you.

Uor. Let them come In. [ Exit .Servant

I do not Icnow from what part of the world
I should be greeted. If not frton Lord Hamlet.

Et^er Sailors,

Fiii<t fiail. (ioti liles.s you, sir.

Ilor. Let him hlcs.s tlice too.

Sfc. Suit. He shall, sir, ai.'t )ile:ise hin:

There's a letter for you. sir ;— it comes from th

ambassador that wivs bound for Kngbuid;—

i

your name be Horatio, as I am let to knov
it is. I

Uor. HonUio, tehen thou .-'halt have over
looked thU, give the«e fellows some means to th

king: they hane letters for him. Ere we wei^
tivo dayt old- at sea, a pirate of wry wtr-liki

appnintment (jave us chase. Finding ourselve.
too slow of sail, we put on a compelled valottt

ill the ffrappte I boarded them: on the instan
til,'!/ ijut cli'itr (if our ship, so I alone beeami
Ih'-ir prisoner. Then haiic ilcalt with me liki

thievi of mercy, out they knew u ''at they did
I am to do a good turn for them. Let the kir^
have the letteri I have tent ; atui repair thou ti

me ucith at mueft haile a» thou wouldiit fli
death. I have words to speak in thine ear wU,
make thee dumb; yet are they mtteh too ligh{

for the bore of the matter. These good fellotci

mil bring thee where I am. liosenerantz andi

Ouildenstem hold their course for Enylaml: oj

themlhave much to tell thee. Farewell.
lie that thou knouv.i' thine, ;j

IIami.et.

Come, I will give you way for these your letter<

;

And do't the speedier, that you may direct me
To him ftxmi whom you brought them. [Exevnt.

Scene Wl,—Another Room, in the Same.

Enter KiNo and LAERTBa.

A'//i//. Now must your conscience ;iiy acquit-

tance seal,

.\ud you must put me in yoiu' heart for friend.

Slth you have heard, and with a knowing ear,

That he which hath your noble father shiin 4
Punu'd my Ufe,

Laer. It wdl iwean: but tell me
Why you proceeded not •stlMtUieae Itats,

80 crimeAd and so capital in nature.
As by your safety, wisdom, all things else, S

You mainly were stlrr'd up.

King. O I for two special reaaons

;

Which may to yon, pstiuft, seem mnoli nt>-

But yet to me they are strooc. The qnees U<
mother

Lives almost by his looks, and for myself,— ti

My virtue or my plague, be it either which,—
She's so c<milUUitlX&|oD)yJ^ and wul.
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Tli:U, »8 the kUr moves not but lu bU S|ilicre,

1 LoulU uot but l>y her. The other motive, i6

V liv to H public count I might not go,

Is the great love he general gemler bear hltu ;

'Who, dipping »U bis faults In their nfTectioii.

Would, liltt the spring ll»t turneth wot«l to

stone, 20

( Minc rt liif gj vfs til gran's : so tliiit my arrows,

Ion slij-'btly Umlicr M fur su Imid ii wiiul,

Wi'iiM ha\c' ifvuitcd t<i my 1h)W sigiiin,

Ah I net wliere I hiiil aiin J them. 24

Laer. And no have 1 a nuble father lost

;

A sister driven into desiHinite terms.

Whose worth, if praises may go baelt again,

Stood challenger on mount of all the age 28

For her i>erfectiona. Bat my revenge will

come.
King. Break not your sleeps for that; you

must not think

That we are nuule of stud' ho Hut and dull

'J'iiat wc can let our beard Ik; shook with duuKcr
Ami tldnk it vuUme. Yon ibintl}- ihall bear

more ; 33

I lov'd your father, and we love oursclf,

Aud tluit, I hope, will teach you to imagine,—

Enter a Meaienger.

How now ! what news ?

ifcjf*. Letters, my loni, fh)m Hamlet

:

'I'his to your majesty ; this to the queen. 3;

King. From liamlet ! wlio brouKlit them ?

Aft .SiUlors, my lonl, they say ; 1 siiw them
not:

Xlii y were given me liy CUvudlo, he reeeiv'd

them 40
or him that brought theoL
King. l,aertes, you shall hear them.

Leave u& [Exit Messenger.

Ili'lih and iniijhty, you ehall know I am get

linked on ymir kingdom. To-mnrrmv thall I
?••';/ leave to nee ymir kingly eyen ; when I shall,

fixt aaking ymn- pardon thereunto, reconnt the
• ccdMO)** 0/ my fudden and mare rtrange re-

tiini. IIaM/.KT.

\\ liat should tlds mean ? Are all the rest come
back? 49

Or is it some abuse and no such thing?

Laer. Know jrou the band ?

King. Us Ramlet'i character. 'Naked,'
Ainl in 11 postscript here, ho Siiys, alone.' 52
Call >ou luliise me?

L'ttr. 1 m lost in It, my lonl. Hut let liim

tome

:

It «anris the very sickness in mv heart,
'I liat 1 .-.hall live iiiid teU him to his teeth, 56
* rUus itiddesC thou.'

King. If it he so, Laertes,
As how should it be so ? how otherwUe

!

W ill you be rui'd by me ?

I^aer. Ay, my lord

;

bo you will not o'er-rule me to a peace. 60

King. To tliiue own jn-aee. If he be now re-

tom'd,
As checking at his voyage, and tliat he means
No mure to undertake it, I wtU woric htm
To an exploit, now ripe In my device, 64
I'nder the which he shall not choose but fiiU

;

And for his death no wind of blame shidl breathe,

liut even his mother shall uncharge the practice

And call it accident.

Laer. My lonl, I will be rul'd ; 68

The rather, if you could devise it 80
That 1 might be the organ.

King. It falls right
You have been talked of since your trayel moch,
And that lu Hamlet's hearing, for a quality 72
Wherein, they say, you shine; your sum of

parts

Did not together jiluck such envy fh)m him
As did that one, mid tliat, in my regard,

Of the luiworthiest siege.

Laer. What jiart is that, my lord? 76
King. A very ribanii in the cap of youth.

Vet needful too ; for yontli no less Iwcouies

The light and careless livery that It wean
Than settled age his sables and hU weeds, Bo

Importing health and graveness. Two monUis
since

Here was a gentleman of Normandy

:

I've seen myself, and sen'd against, the French.

And they can well on horseback ; but tliis gallant

Had witchenift in 't, he grew unto his seat, 85

And to such wondrous doing brought his horse,

As he liiid Iwen incorps'd and dcnd-natuj;ii_

With the brave l)ea»t; so far he topp'd my
thought, 88

That I, in forgery of shaiies and tricks,

Come shwt of what he did.

La«r. A Norman was t ?

King. A Norman.
Laer. Upon my life, Lamonl.
King. The very same. 9a
Laer. I know him wdl ; he is the brooch in-

deed

And Blili' nf ii" "Dt"""
King. He made confession of you,

And gave you such a masteriy report 96
For art and exercise in yoor defence,

And for your rapier most especially,

That be cried out, twould be a right indeed
If one could match you ; the scrimers of tiieir

nation, 100

He swore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye,

If you opiwa'd tlicni. .'^Ir, this rejwrt of his

Did Handet so envenom with his envy

That be could nothing do but wish and beg 104
Your sudden coming o'er, to play wiiJi Idm.

Now, outof tbiSf—

Laer. What out of this, my lord ?

King- UmKcs, was your father dear to }««?
Or are you like the painting of a sorrow. lol

A. tkce without a li«iiC?"
'
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L<ur, V ,y ask j ou this ?

King. Not that I think ^ ou did not love }'our
fttther,

But tbat I know love is bcKun hy time,
And that I sec, in {ituisaKos uf proof, 112
Time qualifies the spark and tire (if It
Tliere lives within the very flame of love
A kind of wlek or sniirt'tliat will aliate it.

And nothing Is at a like giKHlness still, 116
For goodness, xrowlng to a plurisy.
Pica in hl« flyn ygt-ant*' That we would do.
We should do when we would, for this ' would

'

changes.

And hath abatements and delays as many lao
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents

;

And then this 'should' is like a spendthrift
sigh.

That hurts by easing. But, to tlie quick o' the
ulcer;

Hamlet comes lunk ; what woulil you unilertakc
To show yourself your father's son in deed 1. 5
More than in words?

Caer. To out his throat I' the ehureh.
King. Xo plaee. Indeed, should ""[Tier sane-

tuarizc

;

Ke\enge should liave no liounds. But, good
Laertes, j^S

Will you do this, keep close within your ehaniber.
Hamlet return'd shall know you are come home

;

We'll put on those shall praise your excellence,'
And set a doul)le varnish on the fame 132
The Frenchman gave you, Itrlng vou, in fine, to-

gether,

And wager on your heads : he, being remiss.
Most generous and fVee fh)m all contriving.
Will not peruse the foils ; so that, with ease 136
Or with a little shuffling, you may choose
A sword uobatcd, and, in a pass of practice
ilcquitt! him for your father.

ia*"'-. I will do t;
And, for tliat purpost'. I 11 anoint my sword. 14c
I bought an unction of a mountebanit.
So mortal that, but dip a knife in it,

Where it draws blood no cataplasm so rare.
Collected lh>m all simples tbat have virtue 144
Under the moon, can save the thing from death
That is but scratch'd withal; I'U toucli my

point
With this coutiiginn, that, ifl gall him slightly.
It may be death.

KiiHf. I-et s fimluT think of this
; 14S ;

Weigh what convenieiice both of time and
means

May fit us to our shape. If this should fail.

And that our drift look through our bod per-
fOTTnance

Twere better not assay'd ; therefore this project
Should have a back or second, that might hold
If this should blast in proot Soft I let me see ;Well make a solemn wager on your cunnings

:

;

V'hen in your motion you are hot and dry,—
As make your bouts more violent to that en<l.—
And that he calls for drink, I'll have prepar'd

him
A chalice for the nonce, whereon but sipijing,
If he hy chance escape your venoni'd stuck, j6i

!

Our purpose may hold there. But stay ! what

I

noise ?

I

Iliiler QrKEs.

How now, sweet lueen !

<liuen. One woe doth tread ujwn another's
heel,

•

SO fast they follow: your sister's drown'd,
Laertes.

iMer. Drown'd ! O, where 1

(iueen. There is a willow grows aala&t a
l)rook,

That sliows his hoar leaves in the glassy stream;
riiere with fantastic garlands dl.l she come, i6g
Of crow-flowers, nettles, daisies, and lontfijurplfs.
That lilieral shepherds give a grosser name.
But our cold maids do dead men's fingers call

them: " ,„
There, on the i«ndent Ixjughs !ier coronet weeds

j

C'lamljering to hang, an envious sliver lirokc.
When down her weedy trophies and herself

'

Ki ll in the weeiiUlgJaBflk. Her clothes sprea<l
wide, ^.^

And. mermaid-like, awhile they bore her up ;

'

Which time she chanted snatches of old tunes,
As one incapable of her own distress.
Or like a creature native and Indu'd - ;Sc
Unto that element ; but long it could not \v
Till that her garments, heavy with their drink,
PuU'd the poor »

- tch from her melodious lay
To muddy
Laer. Alas! then, she is drown'd? :f

4

Queen. Drown'd, drown'd.
Laer. Too much of water hast thou, poor

Ophelia,

-Vnd therefore I forbid my tears ; but yet
'

It is our trick, nature her custom holds, 168
Let shame say what it will ; when these are gone
The wogian-wyibeout. Adieu, my lord

!

I have a speech of fire, that fain wotikl biaze
But that this folly douts It. [Ezi'.
King. Let'sfoUow, Gertrude'

How much I had to do to calm his rage I jc ^

-Vow fear I this wm give it start again

;

Therefore let's follow. [Exeunt

Act V,

Scene I.—^ t'nurcAyard.

Enter two Clowns, teith spades and inattock.

First Clo. Is she to be buried in Christian
burial that wilfully seeks her own salvation ?

See. CTo. I tell thee she is; and thei«fora
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ii,ikc her grave straight: the crowner hath sat

n her, and flnds it < 'liristian burial. 5

Firet Clo. Huw can that be, unlesa !<lie

rownoil hcTHelf in lior own dcfencet
sw. Clo. Why, 'tis found so. B

First Clo. It must he ne offeiuUndo ; it cnn-

; I't be clsf. For here lies the iKjlnt : if I drown
iiiyKir wittingly it argues an act ; and an act

hath three branches ; it is, to act, to do, and to

I'erform: argal, ahe drowned herself wittingly. 13

Sec.Clo, Nay, but hear you, goodinandelver,—

Pint Clo. Give me leave. Here lies the wa-

;tr; good: here stands tlie man; good: if the

man go to this water, and drovn himself, it is,

>tili he, nill ho, lie (,'i.<s ; mark you that? but if

ill! water come to him, and drown him, ho
Iroans not himself: i<r>;al, he that is 'ot guilty

I I Ills own death shortens not hla own .ife. 21

.**<?. Clo. But Is this law ?

Fint Clo. Ay, marrj-, is't; crowner's quest

.aw, 34

See. Clo. Will you ha' the truth oat*. If this

).ad not been a gentlewoman she should have
t * en hurloi out 0' Cliristian buriikl.

First Clo. Why, there thou sayest ; and tlie

more pity that great folk should Iiavo eounte-

nanoe in this worM to drown or hang them-
selves more than their even Christian. Cumo,
my spado. There is no ancient gentlemen Imt
gardeners, ditchers, and grave-makers; they hold
up Adam's profession. 34
See. Clo. Was be a gentleman ?

FirH Clo. A' was the flrst that ever bore arms.
Vt'. Clo. Why, he had none. 37
First Clo. What ! art a heathen ? How dost

"liou understand the Scripture? The Scripture

-ays, Adam digged; could lie dig without arms?
I II put anotlier question to thee ; if thou an-
-wirest me not to the purpose, conftss thyself—

Sec. Clo. Go to. 43
Fint Clo. What Is he that builds stronger

than either the mason, the shipwright, or the
-arpenter?

See. Clo. The gallows-maker ; for that fVame
• atlives a thousand tenants. 48

First Clo. I like thy wit well, in good faitli

;

ne gallows does well, l)ut how docs it well? it

iloes well to those that do ill ; now thou dost ill

to say the gallows is built stronger than the
hureh : argal, the gallows may do wen to thee.
Tot again; come.

^ei: Clo, Who builds stronger than a mason,
a "hipwright, or a carpenter? 36

First Clo. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke.
fi-e, Clo. Marry, now I can tell,

Fint Clo. Totw
See. Clo, Mass; I cannot telL <o

Enter IUmlet and Horatio at a distance.

First Clo. Cudgel thy brains no more about
it, for your dull ass wlU not mend Us pace with

heating and, when you are asked this question

next, ssiy, 'a grave-maker:' the houses that he
' imikcs last till doomsday. Go, get thtre to

i Y lugfaan; fetch me a ttoup <>r li<iuor.

[Fxit Second Clown.

Firtt C'lfiicii iliij-; and tiinjii.

In youtli, wlu n I did Inve, did love,

Mi-thoiight it was very swei^t, 68

;
To contract, O! the time, for-» ! my behove,

i 01 methought there was nothing meet.

llam. Has this fellow no feeling of his liusi-

noss, that he sings at grave-making? 71

nor. Custom hath made It In him a proiicrty

of easiness.

i Ilam. T\a e'en so ; the hand of little employ-
ment hath the daintier sense, 76

Fir/t Clo.

But atre, with his stealing steps,

Ilath claw'd nie in his clutcli,

.\nd hath shipped me iutil the land,

As it I had never been auclu So

IThrotvi up a skull.

Hatii. That skull had a tongue in it, and
could sing once ; how tlie knave jowls it to the
ground, as if it were Cain's jaw-lione, tliat dkl
the flrst murder ! This might be the pate of a
politician, which this ass now o'cr-offloes, one
tliat would circumvent God, might It not t 86
Hor. It might, my lord.

Ham. Or of a courtier, which could say,
' Good morrow, sweet lord I How dost thou,

good lordt' This might I50 my Lonl Sucli a-

one, that praise<l my Lord Such-a-onc's horse,

when he meant to beg it, might it not? ga
Hor. .4y, niy lord.

Ham. Why, e'en so, and now my Lady
Worm's ; chapless, and knocked about the maz-
zard with a sexton's spade. Here's fine revo-

lution, an we bad the trick to seet Did these
bones cost no more the breeding but to play at
loggata with 'em ? mine ache to think oa 't.

Fi'rH Clo,

A pick-axe, and a spade, a spade, 100
For and a shnuiling sheet;

<) ! a |>;t of i-l.iy for to be made
For such a guest is meet.

[TJirows up another slull.

Ham. There's anotlier; why may not that
Ik- the skull of a lawyer ? Where be his quiddities
now, his quillets, his cases, his tenures, and his

tricks ? why docs he suffer this rude knave now
to knock him about the sconce with a dirty

shovel, and will not tell him of his action of
battery? Hum! This fellow might be la's time
a great buyer of land, with bis statutes, his re-

cognizances, 'lis fines, his double vouchers, bis
recoveries ; is this the fine of his fines, and the
recovery of his recoveries, to have his line pate
full of fine dirt ? will his vouchers vouch him no
more of his purchases, end donUe onee too, tiMa
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the lengtU and breadth of a iialr of indenUuet!
The very conTcyaace of hi* lauUi wlU hardly Uc
In this box, and nitut Uie Inheritor hlmscir hat e
no more, hii? j^, ,

llor. Not n jot moro, inv lord.

//a»i. Is not |iiiriliiia-iit iiiiide of shei j. Aiti~
//or. Av, tiij Ion), and ofdilf ,NVin< to,,

//nm. Ilio.v are sheeii mid cahes wliidi scik
out awunuicc in Uiat i will «iicak to this it I

low. '\\1ia8c grave's tills, itir?

Fii f t C!'J. Mine, sir.

(•! a i>it of tlay f..r to lie made i^io

l or .^iicli ii fc'iu'^t in meet.

Iliiiii. I think It lie tliiiic. indeed; r.i- ihoii
lie^t in "I.

/ m CI". Yon He out on't. Mr. and tlierefoiv
It not \our-; fur ni.v jiart, 1 tlo li(»t lie Iti't.

and vi t it is nitne.
,

ilnm. Ihuu dost He In't, to be In't an I s.i\

It l8 tlilne: 'tis for the dead, not fur tin qMii l- :

therefore thou llcst.

Firnt do. Tis n (julek lie. sir; twill a«a»
again, from nie to you.

limit. What man dost thou digit for? 140
/'('/>/ Cln. For no man, sir.

llam. What ivoman. Ilu n ?

^'inst Cln. For none, neither.

lldiiK Who is to lie lini-ieil In't 'r ,44
Firet Cln. One that was a woman. «ii ; liut

rest her soul, she '» deail.

Hnm. How ah.solijte the knave Is! we must
81)eak by the card, or equlvocaUon will undo us.
By the Lord, Horatio, these three years I have
taken note of It ; the age Is grown so picked
that the toe of the jieasant come* to near the
heel of the courtier, he galls his kibe. How long
hast thou been a gravc-niaker ? 1

Firtt Clo. Of all the days 1" the rear, 1 «iiiie
to't that day that' our hut King Hamlet over
tame Fortlnbras.

, :;i5

Ilam. How long Is that since ?

Fir»t Clo. Cannot you tell tliat? eiorv fool
can tell that ; It was the verj- day that vouiig
Hamlet was bom; he that is mad, and sent into
En«land. ,g,

H'",i. Ay, marry; why was he sent Into
EliKlaiid ;

Fiist CI'K Why Iwcause he »»,s inHd: lie

fchall recover lil^i » lu there ; or, if he do not, 'ti.s

I»o Ki-ciit matter there. 160
Uam. Why?
Fhst Clo. "TwiU not be seen in liiui tliere;

there the men are as mad as he. 169
Ham. How came he mad *

Firtt Clo. Vary atnangely, tiiey say.
Bam. How strangely? '

,72
Find Clo. Fatth, e'en with losing his w its.

Ham. Upon what ground

?

Fii-.-^t Civ. Why. here in Denmark; I have
fccen sestou here, man and boy, tWi^y ycaj-s. ij6

//«»». How long will a n-"i lie i tlio eart!
ere he rot?

Fir$l Clo. Faith, If lie 1« not rotten before
lie die,—as we have uianj- l>ocky corsca now-a'
d.t\s, that will scarce hold the laying In,—h«
will bust you some clKht yiar or nine year; a
tanner will la.st you nine \ [ ar.

Hum. Wii) he nmre tlian another; i5<
Firtt CI:. Why, sir. Iiis hide U mi tanned with

Ills trade that ho will keep out waUr a >Teat
while, and your v.atcr i» a scire deein i r of vonc
wboruaim dead btsly. Here's a skull" iu.w,"this
akull bath hUu you r the earth threc-«nd-twent\
years.

llnin. Wliose was It ?

Fii ft Clu. A whoreson mail fellow's it w«»;
whose do you think It wius?

Ham. Nay, I know not.

I

/'//>/ Cl'i. A jiestilenee on him for a mail
roKui'! a' jKiuied a flagon of Klienisli on my
head onee. This same skull, sir, was Yorlck's
skull, the king's Je«(er.

llam. This I

FiM Clo. E'en that. ^or,

llam. Let we eoe.—[Takes thf . kulLj—Ahna I

l>oor Yorlck. I knew him, Horatio ; a fellow of
iullnito Jeat, of moat excellent fancy ; ho hath
liomc me on his baek a tliousand times; and
now. how ahhorreil in my imagination it Is!
Korpe ri.s,s at it. llei-e htm;,' those lips that I
have ^,i^sc^l 1 know uot liow oft. Where be your
Rilies iKHvV your Kaniliol.s? your souk's? your
flashe- of lueiriuient, that were wont to set tlie

talile on a roar '.' Not one now, to nioek your
own grinning? quite cbapfallen? Now get you
to my Ifdy's chamber, and tell her, let her iiaint
an inch thick, to this fovour she must come;
make her hiugh at that. Prithee, Horatio, tell
me one thing.

//(')•. What's tiiat, niy lord? aiS
llam. Dost thou think Alexander looked 0"

this fashion 1' the e^j^^i?

llor. E'en so.

Umn. And smelt so? pah: 220
[I'lds down tite ikull.

Hor. E'en so, my lord.

Ham. To what base uses we may return.
Horatio I Wliy may not Imaglnattoa trace the
noble dust of Alexander, UU he And it stopping
a bung-hole?

//(/)•. 'Twcre to consider too curiously, to con-
sider 60.

llam. No, faitli. not a jot ; out to follow bin.
thither with mixlesty enough, and likelihood to
It?Hd it,* iLs thijM* Ale.\!llider died, A!i>sa;:rli*r

was buried, Alexander returne'h into dust ; the
diilt lH earth ; of earth we make loam, and why
of that ioam, whereto he was converted, might
they not atop a bear-barral ?

Imperious Cfeiar, dead and tum'd to ohty,
Might stop a hole to ken> the wind away : ajfi



Scene I.] 977

the Curpte (if

vrt foUtiting;

ikcri

C» : tliat that earth li kept tin- wmlil in

MifMilil paUli a wall tix xptl the whitei's fla«.

Uiit soft
: Imt iK«ft : aslJe : hen- comes the king.

7. / IMosts, <( i'.. in j>ro''Cig!on

:

( M IIKI.I.V. I.AKlil K^ ICllI Muin-Jl'

Ivisu. yys, thtir Tiaiiii, d r.

liR iiufuii, Ihu courtien: wIm fai that tlioy

An 1 illi vikIi iiKiiincil r it. . Tlii- ili.tli lict.

'1 lie (Xirsc the} follow ,Ud with (lespcmtf hand
! •Tilu its own life ; 'twas of some estate.

C uucU ve awhile, aud uiui k. 844
lUetirinf with Horatio.

Laft: yvUaX ccrouiony ulw ?

IIII I" That U LaerU-s,

A 1 iry uoble youth : mark.
/.('(' f. What cereiooQ}' clue:'

I'irtt Priest. Her olisequieg have b«en as far

euhug'd 248
As wc Itavo wammtiae: her death was dm-.lit-

ful.

Aud, but tltat great comuaad o'cnwajs the
onler,

She should ill ground unsanotiAed have ludg'd
Till the last trumpet ; for chailtaUe itrayers, 253
Stiardii, flints, and |>ebble8 should be tlirowu <.>n

her

;

Vet here slio is, iiUow'd lier virgin cnuits,
llcr maiili'ii .strewiiients, and the Mi^'ng liutm.

('f l«fll and bui-iiU. ^-f
Lafi: Must there no moir lie dom ;

i'(V.-f I'rinxl. No more In' d'^nc :

W I- isliould jirofano the service of tb.' doud.
lu sing u requiem, and such rest to lier

As to peate-iiarted souU
I'fKf- Lay her 1' tlie earth : 260

Aim) from her fair and uupolluted flesh
»I.iy i ioltts .siirinx ! 1 tell thee, churUsh priest,

A Tiii;ilst7mig angel shall my sister be.
\v hen thou liest howling.
Until. What! tile fair Oiiholla: LC4
Quecii. Sweets to the sweet : fan well!

[.Scattcriitg ftmcei-.
I hop'd thou shouldst have been my HamU t s

wife;

1 thought thy bride-bed to have devk'd, sweet
maid.

And i> jt have strew'd thy ffraxe.

i^ai'i- O! treble woe 268
J all ten times treble on that cursed head
\Vbos*- wicked deed thy most Ingenious sense
Uepriv'd thee of. Hold off the earth awhile,
Till I have caught her nwv jixa-c !r, ;-,i!ri'> iwn---

[ Leaps intu the ffrave.
Kew piic your dust upon the quick and dead,
Till of this flat a muuntulu you have made. 214
To o'er-tot> old PeliOB or the ikfkh head
Of bhie Olynipus.

Unm, [Advancing.^ What Is he whose grief

lli ar.'. sut li an i nipluuiis? whose phra.se of sorrow
Conjures the w anctofimc stars, and makM them

stand

I.Ike wondiT-woumled licarci> ? this Is I.

llaiiUet the IXinu, [Lixtps into tlic grave.
Laer. Tlie devil take thy soul t aSo

lOrappUt with him.
ll'iiii. TliMii pravVt not well.

1 (iritlii c. tiike thy llnners from my throat

;

I'or tl'nuuli I am not splunetive and ra.sli

Vet have I in me Koiiiethlng danserous, a34
\\ liieh let thy wisdom fear. Away tliy lumd I

Kiiiy. Muck theni asunder.

(Jiifi ii. Hamlet : liaudet

!

All. OeutleuK-n,—
Ilof. Oood my lord, be qL et.

LTlit AtteudanU part thein, and Utep
eome out nfthMgntv*.

Ham. Wliy, I will fight with him upon this
tlu'Uu t88

l iitil my eyelids will no longer wa^?.

II di. njy son ! what theme ':

Utuii. I lo\ d t'lihelia: lortv tliousand bro-
thei-s

t'ould not, witli all their quantity of love, 2g(
Make up uiy sum. What wilt thou do for h«rt

A'f 11,9. O ! he is mad, Laertes.

Qnetn. For love of Ood, forbear him.
Ilam. 'sJwounds, show mc what thon It do

!

Woo't wee|)? woo't fight? woo't fa.9t? woo't
tciir tli'yseir? ag?

Woo't drink up eisel ? eat n crocothle ?

1 11 do'i. Dost lliou come here to whine?
To outface me witli Icaiiin^' in her grave'
Be bnriwl qtiick with her, and so will 1:
And, if tliou prate of mountuins. let them throw
Millions of acres on us, till our ground,
Singeing his iiate agiiiust the burning zope, 304
Make Ossa like a wart ! Nay, an thou Tt mouth,
I '11 rant as well aa thou.

(jiieen. This is mere tnadnew:
And thus a while the lit will work on bim;
Anon. ;us patient ns the female dow. 308
When that her golden couplets are diselos'd.

His silence will sit drooping.

//a "t. licar you, sir

:

Wliat is the reason tlutt you u.se me thus?
1 lov'd you ever : but it is no matter

;

Let Hercules biliiself do what he uuiy,

The cat will mew and dog will hare his day.^ ~ lEak.
Kinii. I pray you, good Horatio, watt sipM

hiru. lEoeit HOKATIO.
[Tv i,AK«Tt;!s.] strengthen your i>aticnae in ow

\~.=t nfehi'r : 316
We'll put the matter to the present push.
Cioud Gertrude, set some watch over your son.

This fpniw shall have a living uionui.teat

:

An hour of quiet sliortly shall we see ; jm
Till then, in patience our proceeding lie.

[Bxeumt.

300

3"
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Scene II.— .1 Ifall In Hi,: Ci^n-.

Eater IIamlkt and Hokatio.

Bam. So much f«r thto, rir: now »haU jou
see the other

;

Vnu ill) reniemlMT nil tlie cireiiinstance?
Iliir. Keiiiciiibur It, niy lortl ?

Haw. Sir, In my heart there was a klnit I

fighting
^

That wouU not let roe sleep ; metlumght I lay
Worn than themuUnai In the bllbooi. RimUly,-
And prolg'a be rashneie for it, let us know.
Our indiscretion somctltnoa serves us well 8
When <iur Iccp plots do pall; and that should

teaoh us
LTherclaa .llvlnltf t^^ uhiHH;s our en.l<
' KouKh-hcw them bow wo will.

That i> iin ^t (" rtaiii.

Bam. Up from my . aliin, , .

MJr sea-gown scarfU iilxml me. In the <iiti^

Grop'd I to find out them, had my desire,
Flnger'd their packet, and In line wlth<lrc\v

To mine on ti room again ; making so bolil— i

My fears forgetting manners—to unseal
Their grand commlfuion ; whi-rc I found.IIuriitio,

royal knavery ! an cxaet command,
Larded with many several sorts of reasons jo
ImiwrtlUK Denmark's health, and EnKland s t.ni,

With, ho ! such bn^ nnri j...i,j!n. jn niy life,

That, on the supervise, no leisure hated,
Xo, not to stay the Krindlng of the axe, -^4

My head should be struck off.

Bor- Is t possible?
Ham. Here's the commission: read It at

more leisure.

But wilt thou liear me how I did prweed ?
Uor. I beseech you.
Uam. Being thus l)c netted rounil with vil-

Linies,—

Ere I coult. .nakc a prolnKue t.. iriv l.niins
They had begun the pky,— 1 sat n'.e down,
Oevis'd a new commission, wrote it fair

; 3^
1 once did hold it, as our statisU do,
A baseness to write fair, and hibour'd much
How to forget that learning

; but, sir, now
It did me yeoman's service. Wilt thou know 36
The effect of what I wrote ?

Ay, Koo<l my lord.
Uam. An earnest conjunition from the kintr, i

As Englaud was In.s faitliful trlliuuirv,
'

\

As lovo between them liiie the palm -hould
flourish.

,

Aa peace should still her whcatcn garland wi ar, i

And stand a comma 'tween their amities. '

1

.\nil many such like 'As'es of great charge.
That, on the view and knowing of these con-

tents, I

Without debatemcnt fkirther, more or less, !

He should the bearers put to sudden death,
'

Not sbriving-time allow'd.

II'I r. How was this seal'd
Uam. Why, even in that was hcaTen or»l

nant.

I had my tstlMr's ligBet in my purse,
Which was the model of that Danidi seal

:

Folded the writ up in form of the other,
.Subscrlb'd It, gavet th' Impression, placil

safely,
,

l lic changeling never k nowti. Now, the next dfl

Was our sea-lijjht, ami « it to this wai sc<im i

Thou know'st already.

Ilor. So GuUdcnsteni .u: 1 |{o„ luranti »;

tot
Ham. Why, man, they di<l malic lo\e to tb

employment

;

They are not near my conscience ; their defeat
Does l)y their own insinuation grow.
Tig dangcrou.i when the Iwiser nature come* <
Retwecn the j i '1

; nd fell-t..jcns«l points
Of mighty <q;^otliea.

Why, what a king is this!
Uam. Does It not, thlnkst thee, stand m

now ujion

—

He that hath kiU'd my king and whor'd m
mother, *

(
Popp'd in between the election and my iit iies.
Thrown out his angle for my proper lii'e.

And with stieh coienage—Is t not perfect COB
science

To quit him v^itb this ana? ami Is't not to b
damn'd ^

To let this jaujkcr of our nature coino
In further evil T
Uor. It must be shortly known to him fron

England
What is the issue of the business there. 7;

Ham. It will be short : the interin> is mine';
And a man's life's no more than to say ' One.'
Hut I am very sorry, good Horatio,
That to Laertes I forgot myself; .(

For, hy the iui.igc of my cau.iie, I see
The portraiture of his : I 'II count bis favour*!

:

But, sure, the bravery of hi ','rlef did put me
Into a towering passion.

Uor. I'eace ! who comes here 1

Enter Osric.

OfT. Your lordship Is rlg*t welcome back to
Denmark.
Uam. I humbly thank vou, sir. [Anide >o

HoH.\Tlo.| Uost know this water-tly ? f4
Uor. iA.iide to Ha.mlet.! No, my lor-l

Jlam. [Axide to Horatio.] Thy stiite is 11 •

more graciouii ; for 'tis a vice to know him. H',-

hath nineli I:ind. an'l fertile : let a iM'iUjf. lu* ^r.r-.)

of beasts, and his crib shall stand at the kll)^• s

moss : tli a chough ; but, as I say. qwdous in

the possession of dirt , i

Osr. Sweet lord, if your lordship were at
leisure, I should inii>art a thing to you f^oro his
miyesty.
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Ilam. I will receive it, tlr, wtth all diligence

r spirit. Your bouMt to hli right uae ; 'tis fur

the bead. 97
0«\ I thanlc yoiur lordnhip, 'ti» very hot
Ilam. So, believe me, 'tis very cold ; the wind

.1 northerly. 100
Otr. It la indlStBrent cold, my lord, indeed.

Ilam. But yet methinks it is very niltry and
!iit for my coni|)loxlon.

Oxr. EicceillnKly, my lord ; It is very sultry,

< twcrc, I oanuut tell how. But, niy lord, his

iiujesty bade me sixnify to you that be has litid

I great wagur on your head. Star, this is the

matter,— 108

Bant, 1 bescei h you, remember—
[Hamlet movts hiia to }»tt on hu hat.

Otr. Nay, good my lord ; for mine eate, in
good (kith. Sir, here ii nuwiy come to court
Laertes; believe me, an absolute gentleman, full

of most excellent difTerencea, of very soft society

ind great showing ; indeed, to speak feelingly uf

him, he is the cani or calendar of gentry, for you
-ball nnd lu him the continent of what part a
,;entlcman would see. 1

1

7

Ilam. Sir, his deflnement suflers no perdition

in you; though, I know, to divide him Invcnto-

rially would dizzy the iirithmctlc of memory, and
yet but yaw neither, In reqiect of bla qiifaskivM.
But, in the verity of extolment, I take him to be
.1 soul of great article ; and his infusion of such
i'.arth and rareness, as, to make true diction of
i.ini, his semlilablR In Ills nil,rr()r ; and who else

*ould trace him, his umbrage, nothing more.
Oxr. Your loidship sjicaks inost Infalhbly of

'.iiiL 128

Uam. Theconcemanoy,sir? why do we wrap
the gentleman in our mwe rawer breath t
Oir. Sir?

Bor. Is't not poHtble to undeirtand in another
tongue? You will dot, ilr, really. 133
Flam. What Importi the nomination of this

iitleman ?

Osr. Of Laertes? 136
Ilor. Hispurscisemptyalready; an'sgoklen

5('ints are spent.

Ilam. Of him, sir.

0»r. I know you arc not ig-..orant— 140
Ham. I would you did, sir ; in faith, if you

lid, it would not much approve me. Well, sir.

Oitr. You are not ignorant of what excellence
Laertes la— 144
Bam. I dare not confeaa that, leat I should

compare with him In excellence
; but, to know a

man well, were to know himself.

! 'r:rar:, ~:T, tvi I'dn vrjXiivii ; but ia ir:c

imputation laid on him by them, in his meod
1- s unfcliowed.

Ham. Wl,,'," iu8weai>on?
Otr. Kapler - .d dagger. jrj

Sam. That's two of his weapo; ; but, well.

Otr. The Unft air, hath wagned with him six

Barbary horses ; against the which he has im-
ponol, as I Uke It, six h^rcnch rapiers and
poniards, with their a«!'l(,'ns, as girdle, bangers,
and so : three of the rarrlagcs, in faith, are very
dear to fancy, very rexponsive to the hilts, most
delicate carriage^ and of very liberal eonc^ z6o
Ham. What call you the carriages?
£ror. I knew you must be edified by tbe nar<

gent, ere you bad done.
Our. The carriages, sir, are the hangenk 164
Bam. The phrajw would be more german to

the matter. If we could carry cannon by our
sides; I would it might bo hangers till then.
But, on ; six Barliary horses against six French
swords, their a.sBlgns, and three llbera]-concclt«<I

carriages; that's the French bet against the
Danlail. Why Is this ' Impuncd,' as you call It?

Of. The king, sir, hath laid, that In a dozen
passes between yourself and him, he shaU not
exceed you three hits ; he bath laid on twelTe
for nine, and it would como to ifflmediate trial,

if your lonlship would vouchsafe the answer. 176
Ilam. How if I answer uo ?

0»r. I mean, my lord, the oppostthm of your
person in trial.

Ilaiii. Sir, I will walk hero In tbe hall; if it

please bis majesty, tis tbe breathing tln)e of ilay

with mc ; let the foils lie brought, the gentleman
willing, and tbe king hold his purpose, I will win
for him an I can ; if not, I will gain nothing but
my shame and the odd hits. 185

0«r. Shall I re^deliver you so?
Bam. To this effect, sir; after what flourish

your nature will. ,£3
0.vr. I eoniniend my duty to your lonlship.

Bam. Yours, yours. [Exit OsRlc] He docs
well to commend it himaeif; there are no tongues
else for's turn. 192
Bor. TUa Itpwing nma away with the dioll

on his head.

Ham. He did comply with his dug before he
sucked it Thus has iic—and many more of the
same bevy, that I know the drQsax_age dotes
on—only got the tune of tho time and outward
habit of encounter, a kind of osty collection

which carries them through ami through the
most fond and "^"TUT"* irllif"" ; and do but
blow tfi«& to their trial, the bubbles are out 203

Enter a Lord.

Lord. My lord, his majesty commended him
to you by young Osric, who brings back to him,
that you attend him in the hall ; he sunda to
know If your pleasure hold to play with Laertei^

or that you wiil take longer tim'*. 207
Bam. I am constant to my purposes ; they

follow the king's j.iuasure: if bis fltncsg si)eak j,

mine Is ready ; now, or whensoever, provided I

be so able as now.

Lord. The king, and queen, and all are com-
ing down. 213
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Btm. In liappy tiuie.

Lortl. The queen dcslros you to uso some
geutle eiiterUlDinent to Laertes liefore juu fall

to pls.r, 917

Ham. She wdl Initructa dm. l^lt Lord.

/iTor. You will loae this wager, my lord.

Ham. I do not think so; since he went into

France, I have been in continual practice; I

slmll will at the ckWh. But tliou wunliiat not

think hpg- ^1) nn 'a here alraut my heart ; but it '. •

no matter. 224

//or. Nay. good niy lorU,

—

llaiii. It is liut foolery ; but It U mich a kiml

t)f {^In-giving as would perbaiw trouble a

woman. 228

Hot, If your mind dislike any thing, obey it

;

I will forestal their reiwlr hither, and say you
are not fit.

Ham. Not a whit, we dafuUlKgi^' i there's a
mipylj^l [iro\1Jence In the fall of a sparrow. If It

be now, 'tis not to come ; If it be not to come, it

will be now ; If it bo not now, yet it will come

:

tin rnulini'fin '« «H Since no man has aught
of what he IwtMi what 1st to leave betimes ?

Let be. 238

Enter Ki«a, Qukkn, Lakrtbs, Lonls, Osric, «;i<f

Attendants with /oil*, <£-c.

ICt'ii;. Como, Hamlet, come, and take thU
hand Oom ma.

ITke KlK«puU the fmiid tff Laeutes
111(0 that qf IlAMbET.

Emm. dive m« your pMrdoii, sir ; I've done
you wrong;

But piirdon 't, as you are a gentleman.
This presence knows,
And you must needs have heaiU, how I

pnnish'd

With sore distraction. What I have done. 24

1

TImt might your u.iturc, honour and cxceptlou
ItuugUly awake, I here proclaim was madness.
Won't Ilandet wrong'd Laertes? Never Iliuulet:

If Hamlet from himself bo Ui'en away, 24:

And when he 's not himself docs wrong l.,acrte«,

Then UanUet does It not ; Ilamlct denies It.

Who doM it then ? Uls madness. If'tbcso.

Ilamlet ia of the CMtlott tluit is wrong'd
; 232

Ills •"Tliidi" is poor "*mliiyi BBflpy
Mr, in this audience.

Let my disclaiming from a purpos'd evil

J'ree me so far lu your most generous thoughts.
That I liave shot mine arrow o'er the liousi', .-5'

And hurt nay brother.

I'tter. I am satisfied It. nature.
V liiif^e motive, in this case, should stir nie uosl
To my revenge ; but in my terms of honour sO..

I Btaiid aloof, aad wiU no reconcilement.
Till by wHue aUar masters, of known honour,
I have a voice and precedent of peace,

To }uaf my ~yr" linir r'll But tUl that tluie.

1 do receive your oObrM love like love, £6}

And will not wrong it.

Ham. I embrace it fl-eely

;

And will ( i s brother's wager ft^nkly play.

Give as U.- fails. Oome on.

Laer. Ciome, one for ute. 36S

Hatrt. I'll be your foil, Laertea; In mine
ignorance

Your skill shall, like a star 1' the darkest aii^
Stick flery otrindc<!d.

Laer, Wni mock me, sir.

Ham. No, by this liand. 27a

King, (ilve them the foils, young Otric
Cousin Hamlet,

You know the wager ?

Ham. Vwy well, my lord

;

Your Grace hath Uki the odds o' the weaker

King. I do not fear It ; I have seen you both

;

But since he Is better'd, we have therefore odda,
Laer. This is too heavy ; let me see another.
Ham. This likes mc well. These foils have

all a len^^h '!

Our. Ay, niy goml lord. gSo

I
The It prepare to plaif.

Kins/. ''>cl uie the stouiis of wine upon that
table.

If Hamlet give the flnt or second hit.

Or quit In answer of the tUnt ezcbMige^
Let all the battlements th^ ordnanoa fire ; 184
The king shall drink to Hamlet's better brwthi
And in the cup an imion shall be throw,
Kicher tlian that which four successive kings
In Denmarit's ofown l»ve wora. Give me the

cups ; ,88
And let tlie kettle to the trumpet si>eak.

The trumiMit to the canuonoer without.
The cannons to the heavens, the Imtvaiis to

earth,

Now the king drinks to Hamletl' Oome,
begin; 292

And you, the Judges, bear a wary eye.

Ham. Come on, sir.

Lner. Come, voif lord. [They play.
Ham. One.
La. r. No.
Ila In. JudgBMBt
O.^r. A bit, a very (lalpable hit.

Laer. Well ; again.

Kiixif. Stay
;

give me drink. Hamlet, this

pearl is Uilne; age
Here 's to thy health. Give hini the tup.

ITrumpetn sound; and jannun that of
within.

Ham. I'll play this bout first; set it by
avildte.

Come.— ['/'/i<'i( plai/.] Another hit; what say

yoii V

Laer. A touch, a touch, I do cuufews.

King. Our son shall win.

Vurm. Ue 's iUt, and soant of breath.

Here, Hiuulet, take my nafiUa, nOi thy brom;

300
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The queen earoiMM to thy fortune, Hamlet,
Ham. Goodmdam 1

King. Gtertrnde, (to not drink. 304
Queen. I will, my lonl ; I pray yoo, panlon

nie.

King. l.Uide.1 It ta Um pelflon'd eupl U is

too late.

Ham. I dare not drink yei, nuMkHu; by
and l>y.

Queen. COuw, let me wipe thj (teeei, 308
Laer. My lord, I libit bim now.
King. I do not think 't.

Laer. [Aride.] And yet 'tia almoat 'gainit

niy conscience,

llam. Come, for tbe third, Laerteai You but
daUy;

I pray you, pass with your best violence. 312
I am afeard you make a wanton of me.
Laer. Say you so? come on. ITheyplo]/.
Otr. Nothliag, neither way.

Laer. Have at you now.
[Lamths leounds Hamlst ; then, in

teuffling, they change rapiers, and
Hamlkt woumU I4ABRTBS.

King. Part them ! they are inccusM.
Haul. Ni»y, conio, again. [The Qvits falls.

Osr. Loo)( to tbe queen there, ho

!

nor. They bleed on both sidesk How is it,

my lonl?

Otr, How is it, Laertes ?

Latr. Why, as a w<}odcock to uifaie own
springe, Osrlc: 310

I am Justly kiU'd with mine own treachery.

Itam. How does the queen ?

King. She swounds to see thcni bleed.

Queen. No, no, the drink, the drink,—O iiiy

dear Hamlet

!

The drink, tbe drink ; I am ix^lsonM, [Dies.

Ham. O TlUany ! Ho I let the door bo lock'd

:

Treachery ! seek it out. [LxKKttH falls.

Laer. It is here, Hamlet Uamlctk thou art
slain;

Xo medicine in the wwld can do thee good ; 338
In thee there Is not half an hour of Ufo

;

The treacherous instniment is in thy band,
I'nbated and envenom'd. The foul practice
Hath t.iirT|'(j ItiiBtf nn iiifl ; lo I hcfo I lie, 133
Never to rise ngain. Thy mother's poison'il.

I can no more. The king, the king's to blame.
Hain. The ixjint envenom'd too !—

Then, venom, to thy work. [Stabs the Kiso.
All. Treason! troUbnt jj;
King. O ! yet defend me, fk-iends ; I am but

hurt
J7«im, Here, thou inoeattton% murderous,

damnml Dane.
Drink oir this potion;—It thy union here t 340
Follow my mother. [Kiso dtt*.

Laer. He Is Justly serv'd
j

It is a poison temper'd by himself.

Exchange fi»|tTea«« with me, noble Hamlet

:

Mine and my fikther'a death »'nie not upon
thee, 344

Nor thine on me ! [DiM,
Ham. Heaven make thee free of it 1 I follow

thce?~
I am dead, Horatio. Wretched queen, adieu

!

Vou that look pale and tremble at this chance.

That are but mutes or audience to this act, 349
Had I but time,—as this ff" ""T^'""^ 'toth
Is strict in hla arrest,—01 I could tell you—
BtttIetUb» Horatio, I am dead; 359
Thouliv'st; report BW and my CMue Mtl^
To the unMtltfled.

Hor. Never believe H;
I am more an antique Uoman tlian a Dane!
Here's yet some liquor left.

Hain. As thou'rt a man, 356
Give nio the cup : let go ;

by heaven, i 'II have 't.

God ! Horatio, what a wounded name.
Things standing thus unknown, shall live behind

me.
If thou didst ever hold me in thy heart, 360
Al>8ent thee from felicity awhile^

.\nd in this harsh world draw thy breath In

pain, **" — """"

To tell my story,

[March afar off, and shot u ithiii,

Wliat nnr-Uke noise Is this ?

Osr. Young Fortlnliras, with < on(iuest come
from Poland, • 364

To the ambassadors of England gives

This war-like volley.

//a»K O I I die, Horatio

;

Tlie potent poison quite o'$KHXDRijm.g)lilt

:

1 cannot live to hear the news from England, 368
But I do prophesy the election lights

Un t'ortlnbras : he has my dying voice

;

So tell lilm, with the oceurrcnts, more and less.

Which have solicited—The rest \if sllenyy,
[Dim.

Hor. Now cracks a noble heart Good night,

sweet prince, 373
.\nd flights of angels slug thoo to thy rest

!

Why dow the drum come hither?

[March within.

Entw FoRTiNBRAs, the English Ambaitadors,
aiul Others.

Fort. Where is this sight ?

Ifor. Wliat is it yo would sec ? 376
If aiigtit of wflm)r wonder, cease your search.

Fort. This quarry cries on havoc. O pjmoL
death !

What feast is toward in thine etepial cell.

Thatthousomany prinoaaataimt 380
80 bloodily hart •truck T

Fini AnA. The sight is dismal

;

And our aHUrs lh>m England come too htte

!

The ears are senseless that should give us
hearing,

To tell him his otmittiandment Is fuiau'd, 384
That Rosencra&ta and Ooiktmstem are dead.
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Where should we have our thanks?
Not from his mouth.

Had it the abUlty of life to thank you : 387
He never gave coiuinandmcnt for their death.
But ilnce, so Jump upon this Woody (luestion,
Von from the Polack wu% and you from

England,
Are here arriv'd, give order tliat these bodies
High on a stage be placed to the view

; 392
And let me speak to the yet unknowing world

. How tlieso things came aliout : so sliall you hear
Of carnal, blwKiy, and luuiaturalacts.
Of accidental judgments, ciisuaT slaughters

; -ige

or deaths put on by cunning ami fKrc'd cause!
I And, In thia upahot, purpows mistook
Fajl'n onthe Inventors' beads ; all this can I

TruIy^aeHverT*

t'ort. Ixit us haste to hear It, 4 <,

And call the ncililest to the audience.
For me, with sorrow I embrace my laitmic

;

1 have some rights of memory in this klngdogi.

Which now to claim my vantage doth Invite me,
Uor. Of that I shall have also cause to speak.

And trom his mouth whose voice will dimw on
more:

But let thU same be presently ijerform'd,
Even wblle dmb'i mliida ai« wild, teat mon- ml.-<.

chance ^
On plot* and errors happen.
fort four captains

Bear Hamlet, like a aoMier, to the ata([e

;

For he was likely, had he been put on.
To have prov'd most royally : and, for his pas-

sage,

The soldiers' music and the rites of war
Speak loudly for him.
Take up the bodies : such a sight as this
Becomes the field, but here showa much amiss.
Go, bid the soldiers shoot 417

lA deetd wtarek. Exeunt, hearing offthe
boditt; after ithieh a peal qfordnance
it shot off.



'Ring Btax.

Dramatis Personae.

h.'.KK, King of Britain.

Ki>a or Fbahcx.
DVKS or BOBODHOT.
DUEE or COKIfWUl.
I>CE8 OF Albany.
KaBL of Kli.NT.

KABt or Olodcistbb.
Bdoab, Bon to OloooMter.
Edkuito, BuUrd Son to Gloucester.
C'CRAN, B Conrtler.

Oswald, Steward to Ooneril.
Old Alan, Tenant to Qloucester.

Doctor.

Fool.

An Officer, employed by lidmunil.
A Oentiemui, Altonduton CorcteUa.
AHenld.
BerranU to OorawaU.

Oonsbil,
Bkgah,
Cobdklia,

Daugliten to Lear.

Knight* of Lear'i Train, Officera, Meeseogen,
Soldien, and AttendanU.

Scene.—A*i7ain.

Act I.

Scene I.—A Room of State in Kiks Liar's
Palace.

r.'rJcr KbKT, GlOI CK8TER, Ittd KUMUND.

K 'nt. I tliouglit the liing liad more aOectcd
! Duke of Albany than Coruuall.

(r'". It (lid always seem so to us ; but now, In
t I' li\ isiou of tlie kinplom . It upiK-ars not which
i ' th'.' dukes he vuluea most ; for ^cjualitics are
»

• weighed that curiosity in neither can make
I iioioe of either^ moiety.

Krnt. U not thia your wn, my lord ? 8
0' ' Hig breeding, dr. hath been at my

1 iiiirge
: I liave lo often bluahed to acknowledge

i'Uii, thitt now I am brazed to it
K''nl. I cannot oonoeive you. 12

Kir. th!s yni:!!S fel'nw's Tr.ijtli.-r COUW

;

wiicreuiHin she grew round-wombod, and Imd,
iiidiH-d, sir, a son for her cradle ore she had a
Imsbiitid for her bed. Do you amoU a fault ? 16
Kent. I cannot wish the fault undone, the

iMue of it being wo proper.

But I h»ve a aon, »lr, by order of law,

Bouio year elder than this, who yet is no dearer
in ni> account: though this knave came some-
what saucily into the world before he was sent
for, yet waa bla mother fiUr; there was good
8ix>rt at hla making, and the whoreion must be
acknowledged. Do you know thia noble gentle-

man, Edmund? 36
A'rfin. No, my lord.

Glo. My Lord of Kent : remember him here-

after as my lioiiourablo fHend.
Hdin. My services to your lordshli).

Kent. I must love vou, and sue to know you
1 letter. 31
Edm. .Sir, I shall study deserving.

Olo. He bath been out nine years, and away
be shall again. The king is coming.

Sennet, Enter Leak, Cornwall, Albany, Oo-
Kaaiii, RioAN, CoBDiuA, and Attendanta.

Ltar. Attend the Lorda ot France and Bur*
gundy, Gloucester. 36

Qto. I shall, my liege.

ISxeunl ObODcnru and Eoiroav.
Lear. Hcanttme we ikallazptaii mar darter

l>ur|>osc.

Give me the map there. Know that we have
divided
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In throe our kinK'lom ; iuul 'tis our fast intent

To shalic all caies and l)U»lni>*i from our age, 41

t'onfcrrini} them on younger strcngllis, while we
Unburden'd crawl towanl death. Our «on of

Cornwall,

And you, our no loss loving son of Allmny, 44
We have this hour a constant will to publish
Our (laughters' several dowers, that ftiture strife

May l)e prevented now. The princco, France
ancl Burgundy,

< ;ri ;(t rivals in our youngi'st ilau^liter's love, 4S
Long in our court have uiaile their amorous

sojourn,

And liero are to be answer'd. Teil me, my
daughters,

—

•Since now we will divest us both of rule.

Interest of territory, cares of state,—
;

Which of you stwU we My doth I«va us most i

That wo our largest bounty my exlewt
Where nature doth with merit challenge.

Ooneril,

Our eldcst-bom, ^v.ak first. 56
Gon. Sir, I love you more than words can

wield tiio matter

;

Dearer tlian eye sight, space, and lil^Tty
;

Beyond what can l)e valued, ricli or rare

;

No less Uian life, with grace, health, lieauty,

honour; Ou
As much as child e'er lov'd, or father found

;

A love that malics breath poor and speech
unalile

;

Ueyond all maimer of 90 much I love you.
Cor. [.i«iae.] What shall Cordelia do? Lftve,

and bo silent.

Lear. Of all these bounds, even flrom this line

to thii!,

With shadowy forests and with champains
rieh'd,

With plenteous rivers and widc-skirted metvis,

We make thee lady; to thine and Albany's issue

Bo this perpetual. What says our second
da'ighter, 6g

Our dearest Regan, wife to Cornwall t Speak.
Reff. I am made of that self metal as my
, sister,

And prize me at her worth. In my tnic heart
I llnd she names my very deed of love

; 73
Only she comes too short : that I profess
Myself an enemy to all other Joys
Which the most precious square of sense pos-

sesses y6
And find I am alone felicitate

In your <lcar highness' love.

Cor. [.1»('' J Then, poor Cordelia!
And yet not so ; since, I am nm, my love'i

3I-. richer ii:a:; .^^y tongue. 5,,,

Lear, To tliee and tiilnc, hereditary ever.

Remain this ample third of our fSh- kingdon),
HA lets hi qwce, valtdKy, and pleasure.

Than that oonfbrr'd ou Goneril. Xow, our joy,

AMKnfb our laat, not leait ; towhoM yonny lore

Tiio vines of France and milk of Burgumiy
Strive to 1)0 Interess'd; what can you say t<

draw
A third muK opulent than your sisters? Speak

for. Nothing, my lord. 5(

Lear, Nothing?
Cor. Nothing.

Lear. Nothing will come of nothing ; spetd

ivpiln.
9;

Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave
My heart Into my moutli : I love your majesty
Acconiing to my bond ; nor niore nor less.

Lear. How, how, Cordelia! mend your speecl

a little, ,j,

Lest you may mar your fortunes.

Cor. Good my lord

Vou have begot mo, bred me, lov'd me : I
Return those duties back as are right fit,

Obey you, love you, and most honour you. 101

Why have my sisters husbands, if they say
They lovo you all ? Haply, when I shall wed,
That lonl wIk.sc hand must take my [dtghl

shall tarry

Half my iovo with him, lialf my care and duty:
Sure I siiiill never marry like my sisters, 10;

To love my father all.

Lear. But goe.s thy heart with this?

Cor. Ay, goo<l my Ior>i

Lear. .Soyoung, and so untender? i^;

Cor. So young, my lord, utd true;

Lear. Let .t be so
; thy tnith then bo thj

dower

:

For, liy the sucrcil riviiance of the sun.

The mysteries of Hecate and the night.

By all the oi)era!iou of tlie orbs

From whom we do exist and cease to lie,

Here I disclaim all my paternal care,

l'ropin(iuity and property of blood,

'Vnd as a stranger to my heart and me
old thee fh>ui tikis fur ever. The barbarous

Scythian,

Or be tk«i makes bis generation messes
To gorge his api)etite, shall to my bosom ijo

Be as wen nelghbour'd, pitte<l, and relieved,

.\s thou my sometime daughter,

Kent. Good my liege,—
Lear. Peace, Kent!

Come not between the dragon and Ills wrath. 124
I IotM her most, and thoug^it to set my rest

On her kind nursery. Hence, ant aToid my
sigbtt

So be my grave my peace, aa here I give

Her fltther^ heart from her! out Fnnce. Who
stirs? 123

Call Burgundy. Cornwall and Albany,
With my two daughters' liowers digi'st the thini

;

Let prWe, which rhe calls |)lainnc8s, marry her.

I do fuTCSt you Jointly with my povrer, 133

Pre-emlnemie, and all the large i-ffects

That troop with m^esty. Ourself 1^ monthly
course,

u6
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With roianation of a hundred knightK,

I{> you to be f 'lstiiin'd, shall our alxMle i

JIaki- vith you by due turn. Only wo shall

retain

The ntimc and all tU' addition to a kin;;

;

The sn-ay, revenue, execution of the rest,

BeloTcd tons, be yours : which to conflnn, 1 40

This coronet part between yon.
Kent. Royal Lesir,

Whom I have ever honour'd as ray klnf;,

liOvM as my father, as my master follow'd,

A- my great ]iiitroii thought on in my prayers,—
I, (tr. The l«iw Is bent and dntwn; make

fiulli the shaft. I4S

A ni. Let it ftOl nthcr, though the fork

invade
Thi' region of my heart: !« Kent immannerly
When Lear to mad. What wouldst thou do, old

manf 14S
Tliink'st thou that duty shall hare dread to

sjwak

M hoii jiowor to flatterjr bowsf To pl^ness
honour's lioumi

\\ hou majesty falls to folly. Reserve thy state

;

Aiiil, in thy Ijest considenOlon, check 15:

Tills hideous rashaeM! attsw«r my Vth taf Judg
ment,

Thy youngest daughter does not lrt\e theo least

;

Nor are those empty-hearted whose low sound
KeveriN no hollowneas.

I^ar. Kent, on thy life, no more.
Kn\f, My life I nerer held but as a pawn 157

To wage against thlno Miemles; nor fear to
lose It,

Tliy Mfety being the raottre.

Outof my sight!
Kfiit. See better, Lear; and let me still

remain
The tnic blank of thine eye.

I.e«r. Now, by Apollo,—
l^^nt. Now, by ApoBo, king.

Thou Bwear'st thy gods in vain.

''•"I-- O nmlt mlaenantt
[Layttig hit hand on hU tmrd.

^.„ .„C Dear sir, forbear, 164

Kr),f, Do;
K'll tli\ iihysldan, and the fee Iwstow
1 p in the fi.ul disease. Revoke thy gift

;

(*r. whilst I can vent clamour from Kj tteoat.
I "U tell tliee thou dost evil.

Hear me, recreant I 169
On thine aUeglanoe, hear me I

^Uii'c thou hast sought to make us break our
vow,

—

V> iii. h We durst never y«t,—and, with straln'd
jiride tjt

To ( ume l>etnixt our sentence and our jmwer,—
Wlilch nor our nature nor our plaee can l>ear,—
Our potency made good, take thy rewanl.
Five da}« we do allot thee for provWon 176

To shield thoo from diseases of the world

;

And, on the sixth, to turn thy hated back
l'l>on our kingdom : if, on the tenth dav follow-

ing

Thy lianisfa'd trunk l>e found in our dominions.
The moment is thy deiith. Away I Bf Jnidter,
This shall not be rcvok'd. iga
Kent. Fare thee well, Ung; stth Uiva thon

wilt appear,

Freedom Uves hence, and banishment ts here.
[Te CoRDBLiA.] The gods to their dear shelter

take thoe, maid,
That justly tliink'st, and host most rightly said 1

I
Tc KSQAN nnd Oonkril.] And your large

speeches may your deeds approve,
Thiit good cfrects nv>T spring from words of

love. igg
Tlius Kent, O princes ! bids you all adieu

;

He'll shape hit old course in a ooontry n^w.

[Exit

Flauriiih. lie-tnter Oloccicstkr, wUh FmAJrci^
BuBOUKDY, and Attendants.

Glo. Hent's Franco and Burgnndv, my noble
lord.

Lear. My Lord of Hurgumly, 19?
Wo first address toward you, who with this king
lliith rivall'd for our daughter. What, in the

least,

Will you require In present dower with her.
Or cease your queet of love ?

Bur. Host royal nuOeity, 196
I crave no more than hath your highneH ofltor'd.

Nor will you tender less.

Le«r. Right noWe Burgundf,
When phe was dear to us we did hold her ao,

But now lier price is fkirn. 8lr, then the
stands ; mo

If aught withtn thut Ilttlc-scemlng sulistailoe.

Or all of it, with our displeasure plec'd,

Aad Bo«kliig man, may fltly like yaw Oraoe,
She's there, and she is yours.

Bur. I know no aaawer. 004
/iMT. Will you, with those innrmltlM she

owes,

ITnfrionrtoil, iiew-ailopteii to our hate,
Dower'd » ith our curse, and stimngsr'd with our

oath,

Take her, or leave horf

i'ardon me, royal sir; »o8
r otion makes not tip on such conditions.
hmr. Then leave her, sir; for, by the p9w«r

that made me,
I ten yott aU her «ealth.-{r« ruunn] Tw yon,

I would not ft«m your lore make meh a itray
To nateh ytm wbwe I hata; thcrelbN, iMeoeh

yon «3
Tr> a»ert your liking a more worthier way
Than on a wreteh whom nature ts aaham'd
Ataooit to MkBowtedfe km
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, Frane*. This Is most strange, 216
Tbat she, who even but now wm yonr best

oiyect,

The argument of your praise, balm ofyour age.
The best, the dearest, should In this trice of

time.

Commit a thing so monstrous, to ilisniantle 220
So many folds of favour. Sure, her offence
Must be of such unnatural degree
Tliat monsters it, or your forc-vouch'd affection
Fall into taint ; which to believe of her, 224
Must be a fiUth tbat reason without miracle
Could never plant In me.

Cor. I yet beseech your majesty—
If for I want that glib and oily art
To spealc and purpose not; since what I well

intend, '
j^g

111 do 't Ijeforo I speak—that you make known
It is no vicious blot nor otlier foulness,
Ko unchaste action, or dislionour'd step.

That hath depriv'd me of your grace and favour.
But eren for want of tliat for which I am richer,

A atUl-soUciting eye, and such a tongue
That 1 am glad I have not,tiiott^ not to have it

Hath lost me in your Uldng.
Lear. Better thou 336

Hadst not been bom than not to have pleas'd me
better.

France. Is It but this ? a tardiness In nature
Which oacn leaves the liistory unsiwke
That it intends to do? My Ix)rd of Burgundy,
What say you to the lady ? Love Is not love 241
When It is mingled with regards tbat stand
Alooffkom the entire point. Will you have her ?

Siie is herself a dowry.
Bur. Royal Lear, 244

Give but that portion which yoursdf pn^MM'd,
And hero I take Cordelia by tiie hand.
Duchess of Burgundy.

Lear. Nothing : I have sworn ; I am firm. 248
Bur. I am sorry, then, you have so lost a

father

That you umst lose a huslKind.

Cor. Peace be with Burgundy

!

Since that respects of fortune are his love,

I shall not be his wife. 252
France. Fairest Cordelia, that art most rich,

liclng poor

;

Most choice, forsaken ; and most lov'd, dcspis'd I

Thee and thy virtues here 1 sel/.o upon

:

Be it lawful I take up wli:il - east away. 256
God.s, gods! 'tis strange tlwf. from their coldst

neglect

My love bould kindle to in9am'd respect.

Thy a..weries8 daughter, VbB%, thrown to my

Iiiqneenofus.ofows,mndourlUrFraDce: 260
Hot all the dnkes of waterisb Burgundy
Shall buy this unpriz'd precious maid of me.
Bid them farewell, Cordelia, though unkind

:

Thou losest here, a better where to And, 264

Lear. Thou hast her, France; let her
thine, for we

Have no such daughter, nor shall ever see
Tbat fSkoe of hers again, therefore be gone
WiUurat our grace, oar lore, Qor benison.
Come, DoMe Burgundy.

[Flowriik. £!Munt Liar, Bumusdt, Coi
WALL, Albany, Olol-cestkr, a.

Attendan
France. Bid farewell to your sisters.

Cor. The jewels of our fkthar. with was!
eyes

Cordelia leaves you: I know you what y
are;

And like a sister am most loath to call :

Your faults as they are namU Use well o
father:

To your professed bosoms I commit Urn

:

But yet, alas I stood I within his grace, s

I would prefer him to a better place.

So farewell to you both.

Reg. Prsiorfiie not us our duties.

Let your stui

Be to content your lord, who bath receiv'd yo
At fortune's alms; you have obedience scante(
And well are worth the want Uwt yon ha

wanted. 2
Cor. Time shall unfold what plighted cunnii

hides

;

Who covers foults, at last shame them deride*
Well may you prosper I

Frajwe. Come, my fair Cordcli

[Exit France and Cordem
Qon. Sister, it is not little I have to say

what most nearly appertains tons both. Ithii
our Ikther will hence to-night 2

lUff. Tbat't most certain, and with yo\
next month with us.

Gon. You see how full of changes his age ii

the observation we have made of it hath 0(

been little : he always loved our dster most ; at
with what poor judgment he bath now cast hi

off appears too grossly.

Reg. Tis the Inflrmlty of his .ige ; vet i

hath ever but slenderly known himself. "
rc

Oon. The liest and soundest of his time hat
been but rash ; then, must we look to receiv

from his age, not alone the Imperfsctions of Ion)

engraflbd condition, but, therewithal the unrul
waywardness that Infirm and choleric ycai
bring with tiiem. 3c

Reg. Such unconstant starts are wo like t

have from him as this of Kent's banishment
Oon. There is further compliment of Ieflv<

taking between France and him. Pray you, Ii

us hit tugctiier : if our father carry authont,
with such dispositions as he bears, this Isk

surrMlder of his will but offend us. 3K

Hif. We duU further think on 't.

Oon. We must do something, and i' the heat
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Scene U.—^ Hall in the Eiiu. of
Gloucestbr'b Cattle.

Enter Edxtmh, uith a letter.

Edm. Thou, Nature, art my goddess ; to thy
law

My siTvlces are iKtiiud. Wlicrefore should I

stand in the plague of custom, and permit
The uuriosity of nations to deprive nie, 4
For that I am some twelve or fonrteoi moon-

shines

Lag of a brother! Why bMtardt whorefore
buer

When my dimeukUM are as well compact.
My mind aa generom, and my shape as true, 8
As honest madam'ilanieT Why brand they ua
With base? with baseness? bartardy? base,

base?
Who In the lusty stealth of nature take
More composition and fierce quality 12

Than doth, within a dull, stale, tired bed,
Co to the creating a whole tribe of fops,

<;ot 'tween asleep and wake ? Well then,
Lc^tlmate B^lgar, I must have your land : 16
Our Ikther'B love b to the bastaivl Ktlmund
As to the legitimate. Fine word, ' legitimate !

'

Well, my legitimate, if this letter speed.
And my invention thrive, Edmund the base 20
Shall top the legltimata :—I grow, I prosier

;

Xow, gad% stand ap fbr battanto I

Enter Glolcmtbr.

Glo. Kent banished thus! And France in

choler parted t

.'VnJ the king gone to-night! subscribVl his

power I 24
C'onlln'd to exhibition I All tbU done
Upon the gad] Edmond, how nowl what

news?
Sdm. So please your lordship, none.

[Putting up the letter.

Gin. Why so earnestly seek you to put up
thiit letter? 25

Hdin. I know no news, my lord.

'tlo. What paper were jou reading?
Edm. Nothing, my loni. 32
GJo. Not What ncedol then that terrible

dispatch of It into your pocket? the quality of
nothing haUi not sueh need to hide itsdt Iiet 's

we; come; If It be notUng, I diall not need
spectacles.

3^
Edm. I beseech you, sir, pardon me ; it is a

letter from my brother that I have not all o'er-
fcad, and for so much as I have pemsad, 1 And
it not at for your o'er-looking. 41

<ilo. Give me the letter, sir.

isam. 1 shall offend, either to deUln or give it.

The contents^ as in part I ondentaad them, arc
to blame.

Olo. Let's see. let's see.

£Um. I hope, for my toother's JuiUaeatioii,
he wrote Uiis bat as an essay or taste of»
virtue, ^

Olo. Thii policy and reverence 0/ ag» wtaiet
the world bitter to the be^t qf our times ; keep*
our fartunei from u» till our oldnets cannot
relith them. I begin to find an idle and fonel
bondage in the oppreition ojttgti tyrunnr, who
sicay», wAatit hath power, but u» it it tvStred.
Cometome,that<i/thi»Imafiptakmiort. If
our father would Oeep titt I wdktd him, ymt
should enjoy half his revenue for ever, and live
the beloved </ yotir brother, BoeAa.—'Hum !

Conspiracy I 'Sleep till I waked him, yon should
enjoy half his revenue.'—My son Edg&r I Had
he a hand to write this? a heart and brain to
breed it in? When came tUi to you ? Who
brought it? ^
Edm. It waa not tmni^t me, my ioid;

there's the cunning of it; I ftmnd it thrown in
at the casement of my closet

Glo. You know the character to be your
brother's?

gg
Edm. If the matter were frood, my lord, I

durst swear it were Ids ; t-ui. In reapeot of that, I
would fain think it were not. »

Glo. It is his.

Edm. It is his hand, my lord ; but I hope hia
heart is not in the contents.

Olo. Hath he never Iwretotore sounded you
in this business? „
Edm. Never, my lord: bat I have often heard

him maintain it to be fit that, sons at perfM
age, and fathers decUru.!, the Iktiier should be
as ward to the son, and tiie son manage his
revenue. gj

Glo. O villain, villain ! His very opinion in
the letter! Abhorred villain! Unnatural, de-
tested, brutish villain ! worse than brutish ! Go,
starah, seek him ; I'll apprehend him. Abomin-
ableviUain! Wherelshe? 87
Edm. I do not well know, my lord. If it

shall please you to saq>aul yoor indignatkm
against my brother till you can derive ftom him
better testimony of his Intent, yon shall run m
certain course; where, if you violently ptoceed
against him, mistaking his purpose. It vrould
make a great gap In your own honour, and shake
in pieces tho heart of his obedience. I dam
pawn down my life for him, that he hath writ
this to feel my affection to your honour, and to
nootherpretMiee of danger. gi

Glo. Think you aoT
Edm. It yoor h«Mmr Judfe it meet, 1 will

place you whem yoa lAall hearna eoBlkr of tlilii

and by an auricular aaaoraiwe have y<mr aatia-
faction ; and that without any ftatther delay
than this very evening, ,04

Olo. He cannot be such a monster—
Edm. Nor Is not, sure.

Oti>.-tohisfUlier,thatBoCnideriyaiideBtli^
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loTM Um. UwTen and eartli I Edmund, seek

him out ; wind ma Into him, I pny you : fhiine

the busineu after your own wtsdom. I vonlit

unntate myielf to he in a due resolution. 1 1

1

hdiiu I will ieck him, sir. iirotently
;
convey

the liusincHR aft I gliall lliid ijichds, and ncqu.iiiit

jou withal. II,

Oil). These late cclipsos in the Kun ami moon
pnrtciii no goorl t<i us: tlKuii;!! the wi>.|oni cf

nature can reason it tlius i\u>l thus, yet natuio
flndg ItaelfKOurgol by the sequent cSectg. I^ovc

coola, friendship falls off, hrothen dltide: In

cities, mntinie* ; in countries, discord ; In paUaoes.

treason ; and the bond cracked l)etwecn son and
father. This riUaln of mine comes under the
prediction ; there's son against father: the kins
falls from bl;is of nature ; there's father apiinst
chilli, We have seen the hot of our time:
machinations, hollowne^s, treacheiy. anil nil

ruinous disorders, follow us disqutetly to our
graves. Find out this villain, Edmund ; it shall

kMe Umb nothing: do It carefully. And the
noble and true-hearted Kent Ixwishcd! his

oflfenoe. honesty I Tis strange I [Exit.

JSdnu This is the excellent fopp«!ry of the
world, that, when we are sick in fortune.—often
the surfeit of our own l)eliavlour,—we make
guilty of our disasters the sun, tlie moon, and
the 8ti»rs ; as if we were villains by necessity.
fo<ris by heavenly compulsion, knaves, thieves,

and treachers liy spherical predominance,
drunkards, liars, and adulterers by an enforctil

obedlenee of planetary influence ; and all that
we are evil in, by a dlrine thrusting on : an
admlraUe evasioa of wboremaiter man, to lay
his goatish disposition to the charge of a start

My father compounded with my mother under
the dragon's tall, and my nativity was under
vrta major; so that it follows I am rouidi
and lecherous. 'Sfoot I I shoUld have been that
I am had the maidcniiest star in the (lrmam«>nt
twinkled on ny bastardizing. Edgar— 149

Xnter Edqar.

and pat he comes, like the catastrophe of the
old comedy : my cue is villanous melancholy,
witli a High like Tom o' Bedlam. O, these
eclipses do (lortend those divisions ; Fa, to(,

la, inu

Kdf. How now, brother Edmund! What
R-riouB contemplation are you In ? 156

J-!dm. I am thinking, brother, of a prediction

I read this other day, what should follow the^o
eclipses.

Mdif. Do you butyyoutMlf with that? 160

Edm. I promise you the effects he writes of

succec<l unhappily ; as of unnoturalness between
the child and the parent; death, dearth, dissolu-

tions of ancient .imitles; (Uvisions In state;

nienaoos and malcilii tions ngalutt king ami
cobles; needless Tliflddences, baalslimcut of

I frieniis, dissipation of cohorts, nuptial breache
:
and I know not what. le

I

JJilg. How long have you l)ecn a sectai

I nstronomiual t

i JCilm. Come, come ; when saw you my (iith«

. la<t?

/.'
';/. The night gone l)y.

i

K'lii), Spake you with iiim?
I A'l/;/. Ay, two hours toKctlicr.

;

J'Jdiii. Parted you in good tenns? Fonn
!
you no displeMure in him by word or count
name'!

Edg. NoneatalL 17

Edm. Bethink yourself wherein you may hav
offended him; and at my entreaty forbear h!

presence till some little time hath qnallfled tli

heat of his displeasure, which at this instant 1

raeeth in him that with the mischief of yog
jiersiin it would scarcely allay. i3

A.'i/;;. Some villain hath done me wrong.

I

KJii). That's my fear. I pray you have
! continent forhearancc till the sjwed of his rag
goes slower, and, as I say, retire with mc to m
lodging, from whence I will fitly bring you t

hear my lord speak. Pray }x)u, go ; there's m
key. If you do stir abroad, go armed. xg

Edp. Armed, brother

!

Edm. Brother, I adTise you to the best ; g
armed ; I am no honest man if there be any goo
meaning toward you ; I hare told you what
have seen and heard ; but flslntly, nothing Uk
the image and horror of it

;
pray you, away.

F,i1[i. Sluili I hear from you anon?
Eiiw. I do serve you In this business. to

[Exit EnoAi
A credulous father, and a Itrother noble.

Whose nature Is so fiur from doing harms
Tliat he suspects none ; on whose foolish honest;

My practloee ride easy ! I see the bnsines.s. aoi

Let me. If not by birth, have hinds by wit

:

All with me's meet that I can flwhton flt. [SaH

Scene UI.—il i?oom m the DricB or Amutt^
Palace,

Enter Go.mril and Oswald h*r Sttmurd,

Oon. Did ray (kther strike my gentleman foi

chkilngof hisfool?

Osw. Ay, madam,
(rofi. Uy day and night he wrongs me ; eTerj

liorr
^

Ho flashes into one gixm crime or other,

That sets us all at odds : I 'II not endure It

:

His knights grow riotous and biinacir upbraids u!

Un every trifle. When he ratoms from hunting 8

I will not speak with Um i «v I Ml itok

:

If yott oooM alack of former tmlosi^
You shall do wdl ; the firalt of it 1 11 answer.

(>»ip. He's coming, madam ; I hear him. n
[tforM wMin.
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Gon. Put on what weary mgliKonce you
jileiLsf,

You and your fellows; IM havu it come to
question

:

If be diataate it, let him tu my sUter,

WiioM mind and mine, I know.ln tlwt are one, 16
Not to be over-rul'd. Idle old man,
That ^ill would manage thow aattiorltlea

That be hatb given away I Now, Iqr my life.

Old fooli are babes again, and mut be ui'd 20
With checks as flatteries when they are Men

iibua'd.

l<eiiieuii)vr what I have aald.

Well, madam.
(Sun. Ami kt hitt knlghti have colder looks

aniuiig yuu

;

What grows of it, no matter ; advise your fellows
so:

I would breed than hence oecasione, and I tibaU,

Tliat I may speak : I >U writestnl^ to my sMer
To bold raymy eoune. Prqwre for dinner.

[jSaminf.

Scene IV.—^ HM in the Samt.

Snter Kbst, disguisnd.

Kent. If bnt as well I other accents borrow,
That can my speech difhiae, my good intent
May carry through itself to that fUU issue
For which I rai'd my likenea& Kow, banish'.l

Kent,
^

If thou canst scr>e where thou dost stand con-
demn'd.

So may it come, tliy master, whom thou lov'st,

iSball And thee full of labonr*.

HoTM within. Enttr Liar, Knit^ts, and
Attendants.

Lear. Let me not stay a jot for <Mnuer: nv,
git it ready. [Exit an Attendant] How now :

wtiat art thou ? 1,
Kt iit. A man, sir.

L:ar. Wlmttlost tliou iirofe;is? Wliat »oulil»t
tliou with u» ?

Kent, I do profess to !« no less than I seem :

to servo him truly that will put nie in trust ; to
love him that is honest ; to converse with liim
that is wise, and says little ; to fear jud^micnt ; to
light when I cannot choose ; and to cat no llsh.

Lear. What art thou!
Kent. A very honest-hearted ffeHow, and as

iwT as the king.

Li ar, it thou be as poor for a subject iw he
is tin a liiuK, thou art poor enough. What

Ktnt. Service.

Lear. Whom wouklit tbou serve?
Kent. You.
Ltmr. I>3gt thou know me, fellow ? iS
iTent. No, sir; but you have that in your

LOunteaaoce which I would ttia caU master.

Lear. What's that?

Kent. Authority. 3a
Leai: What services caitht thou lio

!

Kent I can keep hon-.-st counsel, riiie, run,
mar a curious tale in telllisg it, and deliver a
plain message i)luiitly ; that which ordinary men
are tit for, 1 am (luaUUed in, and the best of me
is diligence. 33
Lw, How okl art thou f

KMt. Not so young, sir, to love a woman for
singing, nor ao old to dote on her for any thing

;

I have years on my l>ack forty-eight. 4^
Lear. Follow uia; thou siialt serve mc: if I

like thee no worse after dinner I will not part
from thee jet. Dinner, liol dinner! Where s

my knave? my fool? Oo you and call my fool

hither. an Attendant

Enter Oswald.
You, you, sirrah, where 's my daughter ? 43
Otw. So please you,—

|
Kx't.

Lear. What says the fellow there? Call the
clotpoll buck. \Exit a Knight.] Where's my
fool, ho? I think the world's asleep. How now!
where 's that mongrel ? 53

Re-enter Knight.
Kni'jhf. He says, niy lord, your daughter Is

not w ell.

Lear. Why came not the slave l>aek to uio

when I called him ? 57
Knight. Sir, he answered me in the roundest

manner, be woaM not.

Lear. He would not t 60
Knight. My lord, I know not what the matter

is ; but, to my Judgment, your highness is not
entertained with that ceremonious afiectlon as

you were wont; there's a great abatement of

kinil'tess appears as well in the general dc-

ixniiants as in the duke btanieir also and your
daughter.

/-fij-. Ma! sayest thou so? 63

Kniijht. I beseech you, pardon me, lay lord,

if I be mistaken ; for niy duty cannot bp silent

when I think your highness wronged.
Lear. Thou but rememberest ue of Bdno

own conception :. I have pereeive«l a most fUnt
neglect of late; whlcb I have rather blamed as
mine own Jealous curiosity than as a very pre-

tence and purpose of unklndness: I will look
further into 't But where 's my foolf I have
not seen hlni this two days. 78
Knight. Since my young lady's going into

France, sir, the fool hath much pined him away.
Lear. 'So more of that ; I have noted it well

•jio you and tell my daughter I would q)eak with
her. [ExU on Attendant.
Qo you, call hither my tool, [ExitcmAttendant

H^ c liter OswALi).

O! you sir, you, come you Mther, sir. Who am
I, Art S6
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Cmc. JHy Udj 's father.

Iifar. 'My lady 'a father!' my lord's knave:
you wboreiiOD dog ! you ilave I you cur I 89
Okw. t -n- TTf thm. mj Inrrt : t liwcorh

your pardon.

Lear. Do yen budjr looks with me, you
"•""l ^ IStrikine him.

Ottr. in not be struck, my lord. 94
Kent. Sot tripled neither, you base footliall

V^yer. [Tripping up hi$ hull.
Lear. I thank thee, fWlow ; thon Mmst me,

and Im love thee.

Kent. Come, sir, arise, away ! I 'II tench ytm
dirrercncos : away, away ! If you will measure
your lubber's length again, tanj ; but awajri Go
to ; have you wisdom ? so.

[Punhes Oswald mit.
Lear. Now, my fHendly knave, I thank thee

:

there 's earnest of tbysen1c& ,04
[Oive* Kbkt money.

Enter FooL

Foul. Let me h're bim too: hen-'s mv cox-
conib. [Oir, ,>- Kent rap.
Ltar, How now, my pretty knave I how dtst

thout
Foot Sirrah,you were best take my coxcomb.
Kent. Why, fool?

Fool. Why ? for tak<rj; .i.e's port that's out
of favour. N'ay. un thou r. t not smile as the
wind sits, thou 'It catch cold shortly': there, take
my coxcomb. Why, this fellow has banished
two en's daughters, and did the third a blcsslntr
against his wiU: If thou foUow him thou must
needs wear my coxcouib. How now, uuncle

!

Woukl I had two coxcombs and two daughters

'

Ltar. Why, my boy?
Foot. If I gave them all my living, I'd keep

my coxcombs myself. There's mine; beg another
of thy daughters.

Lear. Take heed, sirrah ; the whip. 123
fool. Truth 's a dog must t*> kennel ; he must

l)e whipped out wlien Liidv tlir bnich may stand
by the fyc uim >tiiik.

Lear. A jHSitllent gall t<> me

!

Foot [To KiKT.] Sirrah, teach thee a
speech.

,

Lear. Do,
Fool. Marit It, nuncle :—

Ha»e more than thou showpxt, 133
Speak less than tliou knowest.
Lend less thau thou owest.
Ride more than thou gocst.

Learn more than thou trowu^t i 6
.Set Ief« than th- i th-oweht

:

Leave thy drink k Ui' tliy w hore,

And keep In-a-door,

And thou sbalt have more 14
Than two tens to a score.

Kent. This is nothing, fool.

Fool. Then tis like the breath of an unfee'd

lawyer, you gave me nothing fort Can y(

make no use of nothing, nuncle ? i

Lear. Why, no, boy
; nothing can be ma

out of nothing.

F(W. [To KiKT.] Prithee, teU him, so mui
the rent ofUs land conies to: he will not belle
a foot I

Lear. AUttorlbol!
Foot Dost thou know the diflbrence, taj be

between a bitter fool and a sweet fool ? i

Lear. No, hid ; teach me.
Fool. That lord that counsell'd thee

To give away thy land, i

Come place him here by me.
Do thou for him stand :

The sweet and bitter fool

Will presently appear ; ti

The one In motley here,

The other found oat there.
Lear. Dost thou call me to(A,haj*
Fool. All thy other titles thou hast give

away ; that thou wast l)om with. i(

Kent. This is not altogether fool, my loid.
foot No, faith, lords and great men will n(

let me ; if I had a mono|)oly out, they woul
have part on't, and hidles too": they will not 1(

me have all fool to myself; they'll be snatchin
Nuncle, give me an tgg, and I'll give thee t»
crownsi j.

Lear. What two crowns ahantbejr bet
'

Fool. Why, alter I have cut the egg i' tl
middle and cat up tne meat, the two crowns
the egg. Wlicn thou clovcst thy crown i' tl
middle, and gavcst away l)oth parte, thou bores
thine ass on thy l»ack o'er the dirt : thou had!
little wit In thy bald erown when thou gavcstth
golden one away. If I si)cak like myself in thl
let bim be whipped that first finds it so. 18

Fools had ncVr less grace in a year;
For wise men are (rrow n foppish.

And know not how their wits to wear, iS
Their manners are so apish.

Lear. When wore you wont to be so fkill

songs, sirrah ?

Foot 1 have usen 11, juncle, ever since thoi
madest Uiy daughters thy mothers; for.wbei
thou gavest them th'' rod and pattest dowi
thine own breeches.

Then thi-y for sudileu ji>y did weep.
And I Tor s irrow sung,

That sorb a king should play bo-peep,
And go the fools .vnong.

19:

iVrthee, Dunels, ktx-j: schuoiniiitir itM ou
teach thy fool to lie : I would fUn learn to lie.

Lear. An jon Be, sirrah, well have you
whipped. ,^

Font. I marvel what kin thou and tliv

daughU-rs are: they'll have me whipped for

qwaklng true, thou'lt haTe me wUpped tof
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I
' iDK ; and sometimes I am whipped for holding

|)eare. I had rather be auy kind o' thing
tlian a t"i>ol ; nd yet I would not be thee, nuncle
t I 'll hast par »1 thy wit o' both sides, and left

iiuihing i' the middle: here comes one o' the
piringB. ^

Snter Ooamu.
Uar. How now, daughter! what makes that

\r iiitlct on V Methinka you are too much of late
i the froHii. 311

l-'ii'ji. Tliciii wast a pretty fellow when thou
I .wist no need to eare for her frowning; now
Ihr^u art an O without a figure. I am better
tiian thou art now ; I am a fool, thou art
II thing. [To GoNsaiL.] Ves, forsooth, I will

)i'<M inr tongue; so your fitce Uds me, though
t .'11 say nothing.

Mnm, main

;

He that keeps nor crust nor crumb, 320
Weaij- of all, shall want some.

I
I
hit 's a Bhealed peasood. IPoiwting to Lear.
( Not only, shr, this your all-Ucens'd fool,

lint other of your insolent retinue 224
I'vi hourly carj' and quarrel, breaking forth
III milk ami not-to-be-endured riots. Sir,

1 'lad thought, by making this well known unto
you,

have found a safe redress; but now grow
fearftal, 228

Kv what youncir too late have spoke and done,
1'lmt you protect this course, and put it on
liv your allowance ; which if jrou should, the

fuult
\\

'
'iild not 'scape censure, nor the redresses sleep,

^\ liii-Ii, in the tender of a wholesome weal, 23J
Mifilit in their working do you that olTenc
Which else were shame, that then niceasitv
Will call discreet proceeding. '

336
Fool. For you trow, nuncle,
The hedge-qMurrow fed the cuckoo so long
That it had it hevi bit olT by it young.

S out went the candle, and we wm left dark-
ling- 340

l. 'iii-. Are you our daughter?
'f '/I I would you would make ase of your

nood wisdom,
^^ la reof I know you are fhiught ; and put awa
I la-M- dtsiiositions which of late tmnsfurui you
i'rom what you rightly are.

'

Fool. May not an ass know wh<n the cart
Uraws the hone? Whoop, Jug 1 I love thee.

Ijear. Does any here know me? This b not
I^: 348

! ',-.-3 U-ar watt thus t speak thus 7 Where ate
Ills eyes ?

1 ithor hi> notion weakens, bis discomings
•\i\' lethargicd. Ha ! waking? 'tis not so.
W ho is It that can tell me who I am? 253

I'oiA. Lear's shadow.
Lear. I wottM learn that; for, bjr tht mariu

of sovereignty, knowledge and reajou, ^

be ihlsc iionniaded I had daughters^ 956
Foot. Which they will make au obedimt

father.

Lear. Your name, fidr gentlewoman ?

Qon. This admlfatlon, sir, is mndi o' the
favour 3(0

Of other your new pranks. I do I>e8eech jrou
To understand my puritoacs aright

:

As you are old and reverend, should be wise.

Here do you keep a hunored knights and
squires; ^

Men-so diaorder'd, so defaodi'd, and bold.
That this our court, Infected with their man-

ners,

,Shows like a riotous inn : epicurism and lust
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel 268
Than a grae'd i>alace. The shame Itself doth

sijcak

For inMant remedy ; be then deslr'd

By her that else will take the thing she begs,
A little to disquantity your train ; 37a
And the remainder, that shall stIU depend.
To be such men as may besort your age,
Which know themselves and you.
Lear. Darkness and devils t

.Saddle my horses ; call my train together. 97$
I >egenerato hastani ! I '11 not trouble thee

:

Yet have I lett a daughter.
Oon. You strike my people, and your diaor-

der'd rabble

Make wsmalt» of their betters. aSo

.Snter Auuirr.

Lear. Woe. that too late repents;

[ To Albany.] O ! sir, are you come ?
Is It your wiu ? Speak, sir. Prepare my horses.
Ingnititude, thou marble-hearted fiend.

More hideoijs, when thou ahow'st thee la k ehiM,
Thau the sea-monster.

Alb. Pray, sir, be patient 28-
Lear. [To Ooskril.] Debated kite! thou

Ue«t:

My train are mm of choice and rarest parts,
That all particulars ofduty know, a88
And in the most exact regard sai^x>rt
The worships of their name. O most small fhuU,
How ugly didst thou in Cordelia show

!

Which, like an engine, wrenched my fhtnic of
nature .^^^

From the fix'u place, drew from my heart all
love.

And added to the galL O Lear. Lear, Lear

:

Beat at this gMe. that let thy foUy in.

llStriking Ait head.
And thy dear Judgment out! Oo^go^ my people.

Alb. My lord, I am guiltless, as I am igmnnt
Of what hath mov'd you.
Lear. It may be so, my lord.

Hear, Mature, hoar I dear goddess, hear

!

Soqiendthy pttrpoee,lfUiou<MdstlB(«id 3m



%mA Sear. [Act I.

To maku . vjri ;iiui ^i full

Into her wi. l ib cun> \ >L. r.uty!

Dry up ill ber tUu (ift«itii of tncreaiH-.

And {roni Ix r tlvrogaU: body Dover spring 31

4

A babe to h >nonr ber ! If sk« mnik teem,
Creftte ber hi 1 <rn>>cen. that It may Bvc
And '».' a tlr.i.n iixmiur' ! torment tu her

:

Let II stamp wruiki' r brow of jo I'li . jS

Willi caili tit 'cars 1 Mi ) In her 1

Turn aJl ber uiothn ,< >nd benefttif

ToI:i -hterauUcouii ii t, i ;!at ' r miy i

llir »ri'' !" ttmn 11 scri nt's ti. it ia

T.I 1 aluankieajrhiM! \,».iy ,ay![>;.
A 'J Sow, gods that we udure. r«<if caiuca

ihlH?

(r' <. Never iSUet yuuiself to know the caiui

Bat ;<.t hl8 dlqraidtlon have that scope jio
That dotage girea it.

Jle-eiU' i- Lk \H.

1.'-' r. What! fifty of my followers at .11

>\ I a fortnight?

-1 ' Wlutt'D the matter
Ltar. I'll tell thee. [To GoKHUb.J 1. id

death : I am aibam'd -0

Tliattfaott luutpi^wertu sbRke my inanbood Utu.".

Xbat tbeae hot t.< whivU break me per-
fucoe,

Should make thee woHh them. BlK>t - and tov'^

upon thee

'

1 ,1' uiitentcl \M iu,, linns uf a (Iktlier'K curw
Pierce every ~i-iise alH>ut " ••'

! OM f' i ji

Bcwi p tills cauw aiiui plui - 1,

Andcast .Miu, will tlie ri rstbat >\i e.

To temper claor. iea, is t i-ome 1. ^ iils ; 3-3
Let it be ao : I have ano- aauK>>t^er,

Who, I am ture, i« kimf J comforvable

:

Whcnah<;sl ir tl». r th<!<>. wHh iMrn.
SJie'Uflityii ivtab vimge. ' ; -altBnil
That I II rcK tl shar- vi;

1 thou do-

think

Itiaveca*tofl ever

Alb. I I). >o pa, -•i. ,0

To the grcai. u I bear yot-

Oon. I^y ' ou, cuntent • i -wai. : Uo!
/V f/t- h'uol. You, iir, m«n k ttum fool,

a!' ryo matter.
Fvol. -Vuii ('iir iiunt le Iam .' tarr^', and

tafci: the fool It !»
'

3^,
A fox, i.,ielia> i;hther,

All') "U X daughter,
Nla 1 s ipj to 'he sla: .hter, 344
If II fit won 'uiv I _ilt^r

;

^0 1 ! i follows [Kxit.
OoM. 'i is : ar iathtiad ^MuawL Ahun-

dr< ikU;

ip«tf»t and 111 keep 348
oint ban ^i. : yen that oa every

Each 1)11 ' tl fai' iaiiu iialikt.-.

He nil V ni ^ lir jAjw«Ty,

.\nd 111 u . il' .'. y. Oswii 1, 1 say

!

Alk. Well, you uay tear too tu.

Ovn, Safi r than trust too 1

Let me m .1 t.tke au a; he h trnia I fear,

Not fe;ir ill -.i !<• tak . : 1 -mw liU heart
»Vliat 'I hav. rit my sister

:

If she suhL. mv: «' -ed kt>' ''lt«.

' i-Q Iha* d tli u. ui'

1/.

I

v t

>«A: ...J N(

' iiutu Il

V i-'. Ay, nut' m.
&' Take yi. sonn

june

:

'•ifi 'ii'r full of rj > ,
'1

1 ' "to ui! ! - '1 rea.-

II irapa< 'ire. O.

• n yui . f/

luy lor

-Kygent .ml 1, ofyu' <

cor. 1 '.u/t, yet, iii.iler iiai 'O,

d! lUc attask'd for want ol wlijdct

1 >n pr,uiie>l itul iiitldnesn i£

Alb. Uo« <
;

teil:

->&Mngtabett r, olt we mar wbat'i weU.
Nfl en— j7

AUu Wi tbe event [Kseuai

eyes may pierce I omum

Sc -Co rt^Hfforttkt Smme.

I )uu befoi 10 (ilouucster with the»
lett (ijaint my hkugltter 00 further iriti

any liii: jou know taan cornea ftom her d<
mai ' •<• ifth'- ' ttcr. If your diligence i)0 no
-(ici.ly lallb. vliere before you.

Ken' I will ij'jt sleep, my lord, till I haM
(lelivered your lett<^r. [£xil

Fool. If li man's brains were in 's heels, were'
1 ' ill (laii r of kilx;st

••ar. 1 l)oy.

oL Tben. I prithee, be vaetiy
; tlly wit bliul

I ,0 sHri-'-!"xl. 1.

Tl- ha,b»l
Shalt see thy other daughter will ua

th' .mdty; tat though she's as like this as 1

crab is lixe an ^pie. vet I can tell what I cat

tell. I,

Lear. What canst tell, boy ?

Foot. She will ta.sto as like this as a crali due:

•-!! a crab, fhau csxaA. t.-'.' why OUe'S note StaisH!

i' the middle on 's face ? .1

Lear. No.
FooU Why, to keep one 'a eyes of either side >

noae, that what a Haui cannot amdl oat, ke uia]

spy Into. ii



S -le v.]
993

F'> Cuutt Ml bow an oyater luakv* lit*

Midi j6
/., \o.

Nur X nelOer ; but I can tell why a MiaU
.us a lioiue.

Ifar, Why? ..

' -')/. Why, lo jmt bia head in ; not to tjivo it

^ tol Uughten, and le«re hU hurna with-
jUI a CUi .

i^.far. I will tortfi mj nature. So kind a
;atli< r! Bemy bonMready? 37
F '. Thy a* are gone about 'em. The

why the vcn stars are no more than
•.icn is a pre' .111.

Lr'ar. }ieci, y are not eight ?

Fuvl. Yen, 11. thou wuiiM»t make a tfoou

looL

Lear. Totalii: ujaln perforce ! Munsttr in-
.-raUtudel

FuoL If thov wert my fool, niuicte, I'd have
1,1V beaten tvr belntj old before thy tlwe.
l.ear. Hoi s that ? ^
I-'uiil. Tliou -t Duldst not have N-on old before

'
'

'.. li^: :st be' vise.

luni. O! k lue not be mad, ij.a ni.vl, sweet
heaven;

K'.'.i) uie :n tfi! r ; . .1 ,juld not be mad 1 32

)ii w no»
Hent. ii-

L,''ar. i;<).

Fwt. She
my dcpa-

il! Ii.,' f>e a
sliurter.

-?er Uenttoman,

te b(ww« midy T

mM now, and Ungha at

56
Tg, uuleiw thingH 1 cut

ISxtvnt.

Act n.

Scene 1.—^1 Court within the CattU 9t the

EABLOtOMCCnnB.

Efi fer Eauvm OMtl CiiBAx, mmKn^
/.'t()/i. Save thee, Curan.
Ciir. And you, sir. I hu lieen th your

itln r and given him notice .hat the 0akn of
' riiu .tll and Began bia dttchen Will be hen With
ini to-night.

5
Ktim. How comes that ?
Cur. Nay, I know not Tonhavebeaidof the

abroad? I mean the whisiKired ones, for
ihey arc yet but car-klssing arguments ? 9Ay HI. Xot I : pray you, what are they ?

' "- r. 1 lave y»!i h:-:;r=! : .f t,» !
; V-=!y t^^^fd,

•wixi the Dukes orConiwall iiuil Albany? j.-

A-'i'm. Not a wont.
("If. You may do then, iu time. Fare vou

[Exit.
JsatH. The duke be here to-ulght : The better

!

45

This weaves itself i>erforco into my busint»<i^

My father hattt ^ guard to take my l>rothor

;

And I liave oni .nug, of i ijueasv i|in>tlon.

Which r must iwU Urlelii. ss and lurtuue, work

!

'. Brother, a word ; descend : brother, I say : 31

JSnUr Emab.
My fkther watches: O sir! fly this place

;

I

IntelUgenoe ia given where you are hid

:

I

You have now the sood advantage of the night,

i

Have yon not qioken 'galnrt the Duke of Con-
waU ?

j

He's com hither, now, 1' ;he -jlght,!' the haste,

!
A!id Rex.iii witli hlw ; have yuu nothing said
Upon his |)arty 'gailut Ow l>nke «tf Albany T 3i
Ailvisc yourself.

A'-'-'. 1 am sure on't, U 't .1 word.
E .1. I hear my father eomhiji

; l<anluii me

;

In cunning I must draw my sword u|jou .vou
;

Draw ; aeem to defend yourself; now 'tjuit you
weU. 32

Vield ;—come liefore my fiither. Light, bo ! here 2

Fly, brother. Torches! torches! 80. i^welL
[SxU Edoak.

Soino blood drawn on me would beget opinion

[ IVvundii hia arm.
Of my more Hercu emleavoui . I ha\e seen

dnrnkanU 36
IXi more than this in ii(iorL Father I father '.

-Stop, atop 1 No help !

A'/i*er Gloucistbr, and .S< rvanl» u-ith turches.

' .in. Now, Edmund, where 's the villain ?

Edit). Here stood he in the dark, his sharp
sword out, 40

Mumbling of wicked ehamiH, 1 "iijuriLi; the moou
To atand anaptBtom mlatress.

Olo. Bui IV here is he?
Edm. Look, sir, I bleed.

GUk Where ia the villain, Kdmuud ?

Edm. Fled tbla way, air. When by no nieaoa
he could— 44

Cflo. Pursue him, ho! Go after. [Exeunt
nuine Servants.] ' By no means ' what ?

Edm. Persuade me to the munier of your
lordship

;

But tlmt I told him, the revenging god^i

'GiUnst parriciiios did all their thi' lem bend ;

SiHike with how manifold '' 'ninil 49
The child was tK>und to t

Meeing how loathly opic
To hia unnatural purp-

Wlth hla prepared
My unprovided body
But when he saw ir.j -.

Bold in the quarrel's n
ter.

Or wtiether gaated bj

F11II suddenly he fled

iJlo.

Not In thla land ritoU n. .1 .

.



[Act 11

And found—illsi>ateh. The nolilc duke my
master, Ol

My worthy arch and patron, coiucn to night

:

By hl» authority I wlU proclaim it.

That he which nnda him aimU desene i iir

tlianlcB,

BrinKiiig the niunleroiM coward to the Ktalce
; 64

He thut conceals him, death.

Udm. Wlien I dLsKiiadcd him ftoni W.s intrnt.
And found him iili;lit to do it, »1th curst njieccli

T thrcaten'd to discover Jilm : in- rcj)lle<l, 6S
'Thou uniK)sscs,>.;nt; bastard ! dust thou think.
If I would stand against thi-c, would the rciwsal
t»f a:iy tru-st, virtue, or worth, in tlice

Malte tliy words tUtil'd? No: what I ihould
deny,— 7.

Ai this I would ; ay, though thou diibt prodiu
Mjr mry character,—I 'd turn It all

To thy suggestion, plot, and danmcil pmetioe

:

Aad thou must make u dullard of the world, 76
If they not thought the proHti of my death
Were very prejiiaut and potential tpon
To make thee seek it.'

(•I'j- Strong and fastcn'd vilbilu :

Would he deny his letU-r ? I jie\ er got him. 80

[Tucket W'if/ii.i.

Hark ! the Juke's trumpets. I know not why he
cornea.

All ports III bar ; the villain shall not 'scape

;

The duke must grant uie that : hcsides, his iric-

turu

I wlU send far and near, that all the kingdom
May have due note of him ; and of my land.
Loyal ami natural boy, I "11 work the lucaus
To make thee capable.

Unter Cornwall, Riman, and Attendants.

Cunu How now, my noble friend ! since I

came hither,— gg
Which I can can but now,—I hare hmud stnuigc

news.

Reg. If it be tnie, all vengeance conies too
short

Which can pursue the oSbnder. How dost, my
lord?

Oh. U :
iiia(Um, my old heart is cnwk'd, li s

ciHck'd.

Seg. What ! did my IMlwr'ktodsoii seek your
UfcT

He whom Uf fiktber nam'dl your Edgar?
Olo. O ! bdr. lady, shame would have it liid.

Heg. Was he nut companion with the riotous
kulghts

Ttiat tend upon my tMherf
QUt. I know not, madam; tit too bad, too

ba.!.

A'Ji/i. Yet, miulam. be was of that consort.

Hug. No marvel then though he were 111

afTectcd
i

Tis they have put htm on tlie old man's death.
To have the ixiiense and waste of hit revenues.

1 have this present evening from my sister

Been well-Inform'd of them, and with su
cautiouii I

That If thoy come to s^joam at my house,
I 11 not be there.

Com. \or I, assure thee, Kegan.
Edmund, I hear that you have shown your IMli

A child-like office.

Jidm. Twas my duty, sir. i

Olo. He did bewray his pnctioe; and reoeli

This hurt y<su see, striving to apprelieud lilm.

Corn. Is he pursu'd 1

Olo. Ay. my gotid lord.

Com. If lie bo taken he shall never more 1

Ue fear'd of doing harm; make yonr own pi
lose,

How In my strengtil you please. For you, E
mund.

Whose virtue and obedience doth tills instant
80 much commend itself, yon shall be ours : i

Natures of sueh deep trust we shall much nee«
Vou we ;

• at seize on.

Kdm, I shall serve you, sir.

Truly, however else.

Olo. For hlhi i thank your Orac
Corn. You know not why we came to vi.<

you.— 11

Heg. Thus out of season, threading daric-ey
night:

Oocadons, nobi* Oloueeatw, irfsome prise.

Wherein we must have nse of your advice.

I

Our father he hath writ, so hath our sister, i:

I

Of differences, which I best thought It lit

!
To answer from our home ; the severalmessengm

1 From hence attend ills|iateli. Our good ol

I

friend,

I.ay comforts to your l)(>som, and Ijestow i;

Y'our needful counsel to our busiuesso.
Which craves the instant us<-.

Olo. I serv e y ou, uuMlau
Your Graces are right walsuiue. IBxtUH

SCMW SL—Be/ore Oloi cestiui's Cattle.

Enter Kb.nt attd Oswald, geverally.

Osu: (iood dawning to thee, friend : art <

this house ?

Kent. Ay.

Otv. Wliere may we set our horst»?
£ent. I' the udiv.

Of*. Prithee, if thou lovest me, tell me.
Kent. I love thee not
Om. Yfhj, then I care not for thee. I

Ktnt. If I had thee in L|pd>ury pInfoU,
I
would uukko thee care for nie.

j

Ofu: W\\y liost thou use mc thiis? I ksol
' tliec not. 1;

Ktnt. K( How. T know thee,

j
Otie. What dost thou know me for ?

I Ketkt. A knave, a rascal, an eater of brokci
I meats; a base, proud, shallow, benpirty, three

«



Scene II.] 995

suitcil, hiindrod-pound, flithy, wonted-stocking
kiiute; a Uly-Uver'd, action-taking knave; n
xboresou, glass-giiziag, Buiwrscrvloeablc, finical

ruKue; one-trunk-lnherltiiig ulaTc; one UiHt
wijiildst bu a l)awil. In way of good Dcrvice,

iirt noUiliig but the conipositluu of u
kiKHc, beggar, coward, iiundar, and the son
aud beir of a niungrel bitch : one whom I will

beat into damoroiu whining If thou deniunt
the leMtarUaUsftftbjr addition. 96
One yrhy, what a moogtroua fcltow ait thow.

tliiin to rail on one that is neither known 01

thi I' nor knows thee ! 29
Ki iU. What a braien-faced variet art thou,

U.I Ui'U}' tbou knuwutt me ! la it two da.v* iIdoc
I tripped up thy heels and beat thee before
till' king? Draw, you rogue; for, though it Ik-

iiiKht, yet the moon Bhlncs : 1 11 make a Hop o'

the moonsliine of yoa l/Vaui'oj; hu tuxml.]
Draw, you whoreson, culllonly, barber-monger,
Iniw. 37

Ofie. Awny ! I hare nothing to do wlOi thee
Kfiit. Draw, you nucal; you come with let-

tiT>< against the king, and take vanity the pup-
I't t s iiart against the royalty of her father.
I'nuv, vou rogue, or I'll so carbonado your
>li:uiks : ilraw, you rancal ; come your ways.
Okw. Help, bo ! munlcr I brip I '

44
Kent. Strike, you slave

; stand, rogue, stand
;

you neat ilave, strike. [ISeatii^ Mm.
Oik. Help, oh ! murder : murder

!

Enter Edminu icitk ku rapUr irawn.
Mm. Uow now ! What's the matter? 4C

[Parting them.
K' lit. With you, goodmau boy. If you please

:

erne, .

1 II tlesh ye ; come on, young master,

£nt«r CourvAU, Rmax, Olovomtek, and
Servants.

(Ho. Weapon! ! anna! Wbal's the matter
here?

C'o-ik Keep p«aoe,u|MO your 11*m: 5^
lie dies that strike* agidn. What li tiM matter ?

Sag. The mswsogw i tfom our sister and Uie
king.

Corn. What Is }our dUtcreucu? s|ieak.

Om: I am scarce In breath, my lonl. 56
Kt iil. No marvel, you have so iK-stirrol your

>iUour. You cowardly rascal, nature dlsi'lalm-,
iu thvt! : a tailor naule tlwe.

Corn. Thou art a strange fellow; a Uiilur
make a man? 61
Kft. Ay. a taUar, rir: a maut^Umr or a

i>uitiuT euuid not tiave made kta so n, though
they had been but two ham^ tkt tMde. 64
Vonu Hpeak yet, how grew your quarrel ?
Ooir. 'vMh auuiaat ruffian, sir, whose llfc I

have HiNu-'d at suit of hU grey beard,—
TtottwiflnmiMdttkM

letter ! My lonl. If you will give me leave, I will

tread this unbolted villain into mortar,aaddaiA)
the wall of a Jakes with him. Sfare my
beard, you wagtail ? yz
Corn. Peace, uimih '.

You lieastly knave, know you no reverence ?

Kent. Yes, sir ; but auger hath a privik iic.

Com. Why art tliou aujiry ? 7

Kent. Tlut such a slave tm tills bhoulU wear
aawurd.

Who wears no honesty. Such smiling rogues as
Uuise,

Like nits, oft bite the holy cords atwain
Wldch are too intrinse t' unloose; smooth ever}-

passion go
That In the natures of their lords rel>el

:

Bring oil to fire, snotv to their colder moodk :

Kenegc, aOirm, and turn tliclr halcyon Xtcaks

With every gale and vary of their masterv, 84
Knowing nought, like dogs, but following.

A pkguo upon your epilei^ viMge

!

8mll« you my speeches, as I were a fool ?

Oooee, If I hod you upon Sorun plate, 88
I'd <M«iB ye caijtling home to Camdot.
Cum. What ! art tbou mad, old fellow ?

Glo. How fell you out? say that
Kettt. No contraries hold more antii>atliy .j:

'I'han 1 and such a knave.

Cum. Why dost thou call hiiu knave? Whut
Is his fault?

Kent Ills countenance likes me not.

Com. No more, penAance, does mine, nor
taia.Barkan. gj

X«Nl. 8ir,*tiimyoecupatlon tobepiaitt:
1 ha>e eeen bettar hoes in my time
Than atawli on any ihoulder that I see lou

Befbre me at tkti taMtant.

Cons. This U some fidluw,

Who, having been prais'd for bl—toiai, doth
alDDCt

.V saucy roughness, and ooMtnttns the garb
Quite ttfxn bis nature : he cannot ilatter, be, 104
An boneat mind and pbUn,he must sfieak truth:
An they will take tt,*o; if nut. he's plain.

Tbeae kind of knaves I know, which in this

idainiMsa

Harliour more cmft and more corrupter ends
Than twenty alUy-ducUng obeervanta, 109
l hat stretch their dutlea nicely.

Kfnt. tHr, in gomi sooth. In sincere verity,

I' ndcr the allowance of your grand aqieot, 112
Whose tuHuence, like the wreath ef nMUant file

< Ml flickering I'hu^tnis' fKmt,—
Corn. What iiiean'st by thia ?

Kent. To go out of bsv dbtlnrt, whl^h y:-:;

diaaemmuiid ao much. I know, air, I am' no
flatterer: he that beguiled you in a ptatai aoocnt
wMapMnkmiva; wMohlinrvypartlwWnot
be, UuMi^ I ahovM win yaar Utiitimut to en-
treat me I0I. iig
Ctm. What WM the oAaeeytNiiRfe Urn?
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Ottc I never gave him any

:

It ideM'd the king bis master very late

To Mrlke at me, upon bU uiigconstructlon ; 2 24
Wben he, ow^iuiuit, and flattering bia displea-

rare,

Tripp'd me behind
;
l>elng down, In8itltc<l, rafl'd,

And put upon hini such a deal of man,
Tlmt worthled lilni, got praises of the king uS
For him attempting who Wiis self-subdu'd

;

And, In the flosl.hiunt of this dread exploit.

Drew on nie bore imain.

KetU. None of these rogues and cowards
But AMuli* their fouL
Com, Fetch forth the stocks : 132

You (tubbom ancient knave, you reverend Imig-
gart,

We'll teach you.

Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn.
Call not your stocks for me ; i sene the king,
On whose employment I was sent to you

;
J36

You shall do small respect, show too bold malice
Against the grace and pemon of my master,
iitocklng bla messenger.

Com. Fetch forth the ttodu ! As I have lire

and honour,
There ahall h« dt ttU noon.

JReg. Till noon ! Till night, uiy lord ; and aU
night too.

Keiit. Why, madam, if I were your fother's

dog,

You should not wm nie so.

^'f. Sir, lH.ing his knave, I will. 144
C'or/i. This is a fellow of the self same colour

Our sister speaks of. Come, bring away the
tocka [Stodc* brought vut.

Qlo. Iiet me beaeech your Grace not to do so.

Wa fluilt is much, and the good king bis maater
Witt check him fort: your purpoi'd low cor-

rection J41J

Is such as l>asest and coutemned'st wretches
For pUferlngs and luost common tresiiasses

.\re punish'd with : the king uiiut take It ill, 152
That be, so slightly valu'd In bis messenger,
Sbouir! have Uai Uiiw rertraiu'd.

Com. Ill answer that.

Seg. My diter may recdTe It much more
wone

To have her gentleman abus'd, aasaulted, :

For fiiUowing her aOkin. Put in liis log<i.

[Kkxt ityut in tht '.
. /

,

Come, my good lord, a»H} .

lExtunt all but ULoccwTta and K..

.

Qlo. I am surry for thee, fHend; 'tie the
duke's pleasure,

Whoae dis|M>slti<m. all the world wrll known, uy,

Will Itut U) ruUu'u uur slupp d ; i 11 entreat ,ur

Kma. Fray, do not, shr. I have watch'd and
traveU'd hard

;

iiome time I ihaU deep out, the rait 1 11 whiAlo.
A good nan'ifottiUM may grow out at heels: 164

Give you good morrow

!

GU). The duke'i to bbune in this; twiU i

ill taken. [Ex
Kent. Good king, that mart M>prove t!

common saw.

Thou out of heaven's benediction oomest i

To the warm sun.

Approach, thou beacon to this under globe.
That by thy comfortable beams I may
Peruse this letter. Nothing almost sees mirad
But misery : I know 'tis from Cordelia, 1

Who hath most fortunately been inform'd
Of my obscured course ; and shall find time
From this enormous state, seeking to give i

Losses their remediesi AU weary and o'e

watched.
Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to bdiold
This shameftd lodging.

Fortune, good nl^t, smile once more; turn tl

"heel I IHesleef

Scene UL—A Part qftht Ueath.

Hater Edgar.

Kdg. I heard myself procUiim'd

;

.\nd by the happy hollow of a tree
Kscap'd the hunt No port is free ; no plate.
That guard, and moat unusual vigilance.
Does not attend my taking. WhUe I may stai
I will preserve myself; and am bethought
To take the basest and most poorest shape
That ever pc' .ry, In contempt of man,
Urought near to beast; my Cmw IH nime wit

mth,
Illanket my loins, elf all my hah- In knots,
And wltli presented nakedness outface
The wbids and |)er8ecuth)ns of the sky. 1

The country gives me proof and precedent
Of Bedlam beggars, who with roaring voices.
Strike In their numb'd and mortlfled bare amu
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, sprigs of rosemar}-; i

And with this horrible object, fh>m low (tmus,
Poor i>eltlng villages, sheep-ootes, and mills,
.Sometluio with tonatio banSk onietlme vrit

prayers,

Biforce their charity. Poor Tnriyfood! puo
Tom! 3

That's something yet: £dgar I nothing am.
iExi\

Scene W.—B«fort OLoucaana'a Cattle.

Kksi in the ttodu.

Enter Lear, Fool, and Gentleman.

Lear. Tis strange that thsiy should so depar
from home.

And not send badt my niSMBimii.
<»'«'i<. As 1 learn <1,

The night before there was no purpose in them
Of this remove.

HaU to thee, mMa naatsrl



Scene IV.] 997

Uar. Hr!
Muk xt thou thli ihMM thy paitlme ?

Kent. No, my lord.

Fool. Ha, ha ! he wears cnicl gartcrx. Horses

arc tied by the head, dogs and bears by the neck,

monkeyi by the loini,wad men by the leg* : when
a roan is over-Iasty at legs, then he wean wooden
nether-stocks.

Lear. What 's he that hath so much thy place

mistook 12

To set thee here?

Kent. It is botli he and she,

Vour Ron an.l daughter,

Lear. No.
Kent. Yes. 16

Lear. No, I say.

Kent. I say, yea.

Lear, No, no; the} AOuUnot.
Kent. Yes, they haTc. ao
Lear. By Jupiter, I swear, no.

Kent. By Juno, I swear, ay.

Lear, They durst not <lo 't

:

They could not, would not do 'i ; 'tis worse than

murder.
To do upon respect such violent outrage. 54

Kesolve me, with all modest haste, which way
Thou mightst deserve, or they impose, this uwige,

Coming from us.

Kent, My lord, when at their home
T did commend your hlghneM' letters to them,
Ere I was risen from the place that sbow'd 29

My duty kneeling, there came a recking poet.

>tew'd in his haste, lialf breathless, (lanting forth

From Goneril his mistress salutations
; 32

Di'llvcr'd letters, spito of Intermission,

Which presently they read : on whose contents

They .summoned up their melny, stralglit took
horse;

CommandMi me to teUow, and attend 36
The leisure of their answer ; gave meeM looks

:

Ami meeting here the other messenger,
w hoso welcome, I peroeiT'd, had polaon'd mine,—
Id ing the very fellow which of late 40
lii»|>lay'd so saucily against your highness,

—

ilixlni; more man than wit about me,—drew:
III- nils'd the nouse with loud and cowiird cries.

Vour son and dauglitcr found this tresimwi worth
Thi- shame which here It suffers. 45

Fvol, Winter's not gone yet, if the wild geese
fly tliat way.

Fathen that wear raci 48

Do midLe Uieir clklldren blind.

But hlhen tint bear bagi
Shall sec their children Und.

FoHune. that arrant viiore. 's

Seer turns the key to the |K>or.

Iliit for all this thou shalt have as many ilolimrs

t >r'tli> (la' ghters at thou canst tell In a year.
f-'-f'i: (>! how thli motiMmNlVi up toward

my heart
; 56

itiitttriem panit ! down, thoa etaMag wrrow i

Thy "lenient 's l)elow. Where Is thi.i (iHuglite* 7

KeiU. With the earl, sir : here wllhln.

Lear. Follow me not
;
stay here. [Exit.

Gent. Hade you no more oUtaoe than what
you speak of?

Kent. None.
How chance the king comes with to small a

nuni •or. 64
Find. An thou hadst been set i' tho stocks for

that question, thou hadst well deserved It

Kent. Why, fool?

Fool. We'll set thee to school to an ant, to

teach thee there 's no hiltouring i' the winter. All

that follow their noses arc led by their eyes but
blind men ; and there 's not a noac among twenty
but can smell him that 's stinking. Let go thy

hold wbMi a great wheel run* down a hill, kit It

break thy neck with (Allowing it ; but the great
one that goes up the hill, let him draw thee after.

When a wise man gives thee better counsel, give

me mine again : I would have none but knaves
follow It, since a fool gives it.

That sir which series and seeks for gain.

And follows but for form, 80
Will pack when it logins to rain.

And leave thee in the storm.

But I will tarry ; the fool will stay,

And let Um wise man fly : 84
The knave twna fool that runs away

;

The fool no knave, perdy.

Kent. Where leam'd yon this, ft>ol?

Fool. Not I" the stocks, fool. 88

Re-enter Lf.ar, un'tA Olouckstir.

Lear. Deny to s)>eak with met Hiey are lidtt

they are weary.

They have travell'd bard to-night ! Mere fetches.

The images of revolt and flying off.

Fetch me a better aaawer,

Olo. Ify dear lord, 9a

You know the flery qnaBty of the Mkn ;

How unremovable and flx'd he ia

In his own course.

Lear. Vengeance ! plague ! death I confusion

!

Fiery I what quality? Why. (iloucester, Glou-
cester. 97

I'd siHjiik with the Duke of Comwall aud hU
wife.

Glo. Well, my good lord, I liave inform'd

them so.

Lear. Infbrm'd Uiem ! Dost thou nndMilaiid

rae, man ? loo

{No. Ay, my good lord.

Lear. Tfie king would speak with Cornwall

;

fhr (Jear f^th'T

Would with his daughter si>ejtk, eommaudi her

wr* ice

;

Are they inform'd of this ? My broath and blood !

Klery : "the flen duke! Tell the !iot duke that—
No, but not yet ; nmy be he Is not well : 106

Inflnnlty doth sUQ ne^eet aU once



998 Kin^ JSeotr. [Act II.

Whereto our heallli U lx>nail ; wir iire nut •>ur-

selves p
When nature, being oiiprem'tl, roinmnmis tlif

mind
To TOffer with the body. 1 11 forbear

;

And am fallen out with my more hewller wlU.
To taka the iBdl^HMd and sickly St zti
For the sound man. Death on my iitate! fZ-oi*.

injioii Kknt.] Wherefore
Shoiild he Hit here ? This act persua<le« me
That this reinotion <if tlif dulie and her
Is practice only, (rive me my servant fiirtb. nC
Go, tell the duke and s wife I 'd ipeak with tliein.

Xow, presently : Wd tbeni come forth and liear
nie,

Or at tlielr uhaoiber-door I'll beat the drum
Till it C17 deep to death. ,20
Gh. I wooM bare all wdl betwixt you.

ISzit.
Lear. O, mc ! my lieiirt, my rlalng taewt I but,

ilown I

F<>(./. Cry to it, iiniulf, an tlio COoimey di<l to
the eels when she put em i' the paste alive ; kIic

kaapped 'em o' the ooxcombi with a stlclj, ami
cried,'Down, wwitonii^dowB!' Twas her lirotlur
tliat. In pure MndneH to his h«rM. butter'd his
hay. „8

Enter Co«xwai,i„ Rko.w, CLoroMTiw,
and Servants.

r.ea>: Cood morrow to ynu lM>th.

t'"' "- Hail to j onr firace '

[Kknt «7 nt libtrlfi.

Reg. I am gbhl to see your highneM.
iMv, BagRn, I think you are ; I know what

reason
I have to think so : if thou shouhlat not be glad,
I would divorce roe from thy mother't tomb, 1J3
Sepulchring an adiilfresn—{fo Knrr.] Ol are

yoa n«at
Some other Umo for that. B«Iove<l Regan,
Tliy Bister s nauglit : O K. ^an : she liath lied r 36
Sharp-tooth'il Hnliinilne>s, llli.i a viiltiu-e, lien-

:

[I'liiulD I,, hi.i hf'd, I.

I ixa scarce speak to thee ; thou 'It nut l>elleve

With how dcpniv'd a (luality—O Re)<anl
Hag. I p»»y yo^^ .sir, tnlio paUencc. I have

•l"I>0 140
You less linow how to ruhie her desert
Tlian slic to scant her duty.
l^r. .Say, liow is tliat ?

Ri'g. \ caimot tlilnlj my sister in tlie least
Would fail lior ()l)llKatlon : If, .sir, iwrcimiu o i.,4

She have rostraiu'd tlie riots of yuiir followers,
TUon such grounil,an<! to sueh wholMome end.
As claug hor tluUi aii iiiame.

£Mr. My cwrtet on her I

S»§, O, sir I you are <.M
; i^s

Nature in you stands on the very Terga
or her conftna : you should be rul'd and le<t

By soma discratloa that dtacena yowr state

Hotter than you yourself. Therefore I prajr yc
I hat to our sister you do uiake retnmi ><

Say, you have wrong'd her, sir.

Ask her foiglTaaai
Do yon but mark how this becomes the house;
'Deoydaai^iter.leoBllnaathtlamold; r
Age la nnnecaaaary ; on mj kneea I beg

That you 11 voudiMfB lua ntmant, bed, an
food.'

rUij. HcHsi sir, no more ; thaae are uaalfdit]
tricks

:

Hit'ini you to my sister.

I'f'ar. [liUiiifi] Xovcr, Regan, if

She hath aliate<l iiic of lialf my tr.Un ;

I»ok'd black upon nie; struck mu with lit

tongue.

Most serpent-like, upon the very heart
All the stor'd vengeances of heaven lUI jt
< >ii her inBmtefid top I strike her yonng bone
Ycm; t:i)iini{ airs, with lamencsti

!

' Fle.sir, fle!
l.cni: You niml)lc lightnings, dart yom- bllm;

Ing tiami's

Into her ncornlul eyes I Infect her beauty, 16
You fen-auck d fogs, irawn by the powerful soi
To (kll nod bUat lier pride

:

Rfg. O the bleat gods! So wiU you wU
on me.

When the null mood is on. j;
Uar. Xo, Regan, thou shalt never have m'

curse

:

Tliy tunder-heOeil nature sluill not give
Thee o'er to liar^-lmess: her eyes are flerco, bu

thim-

I ><> comfort aiiil not burn. 'TIs not in tlieo 171

To grudge my pleasun s, rut off my train.
To bandy hasty words, to scant my »izen.

And, In coacluston, to appoaa th« boU
Against my coming In : tho« batter kaow'at
The offlcea of nature, Itood of childhood,
Kffeets of eourUwy, iliiea of gratitude

;

Thy half o' the kingilom host thou not fcogot,
\\ lieieiu I thee endow'd.

^<<V- Good air, to the purpose. 1B4

tmr. Who put my man i' the stock.') ?

{TiicLet mtkin.
< "»""• What tnirapot's thatf
Uf. I know t, my sister's ; this approves her

letter.

That she would soon be I:epa. Is your latly

come?

Kulfr dswALP.

/^r. This b • slave, whose ea^-kormw'd
prlda ,83

Uwella in the Itcklc gnux- of har ha Mlew&
< )Jt, variet, A-om my sight t

Com, What means your Grace?
Lf«f. Who stock'ii my servant t R^an, I

have good Ih^



Sctne IV.]

Tlion (Udit not know on't Who comes bore?

Iieavenii, • 191

Enter Ooxiril.

If v.iu .10 love old men, If jour swoct sway

Aliow 'iliedience, If younelvea are okl.

Make it your caiue; lend down and take my
parti

To tiosMOU.] Art not ashaui d to kM>k upon
tills heard ? 196

ReKiMi I Witt thou take bur by tbe han<l ?

• ft'iK Why not by the hand, lir? linw hiive

1 olTended ?

s not offence that Indiscretion flnds

Aii'l dotugo tenng no.

I.rm: O sides ! you are too touxh ;

Will you yet hoMt How cane my itMn i' the

stocks ? 201

Corn. I set him there, air: hot Ua own dlf>-

•>rden

IVserv'd mnch leH adTanoement.
tcrtc. You! dill you?

Rfii. I pmy you, fatber. heinif weak, seem sa
ir. till the cxplratiun of jour month, 205

V.iii will return and sojourn with my sister,

IXsmisisInK half your tr.iin, come then t4) luo

:

1 au now from homo, awl out of that pnnlnion

Whii'h shall lie noedf^il for voiir entertainment.

f.ear. Kctum to her? and nftg men >lls-

mlM'dl
\<>, rather I ahJare all tooU, and dioow
To wagB agaimt the enmity o* tbe air; atz

To he a comrade with the wolf and owl,

Neeeiwlty'f lharp piBck I Batum with her I

wiiv, the bot-Uooded FraiK«, that dowerless

^iir youngest lH<m, 1 <'oulii aa well lie bnxiglit

I ' I knee his throne, ami, wiuire-llkc, pensiiui lieg

I'o k«cp base life afoot. Return with her I

I'emuade me rather to Iw slave and sumpter
To tUaOelMtad groom. [Pointina mt OtWAUt.
Ooiu At your ebatoev dr. no
f 'ar. I prithee, daaghter, do not make ma

nuiil

:

I will nut trtiulile thee, toy ehllil ; farewell.

^Ve II no more nieut, uo more He«) one another

;

Hiit jit thou art my tlesb, niy blood, my
'biiighter; aa«

r.itlii r a disease that's In my tlenh,

Wlii. h I must mwU e«ll mine ; tliou art a boil,

V |>laKuc-sore, an euilioMol carbuncle.

In my eormptad blood. But lU not chide

thee; 998
T.et shame oome when it will, I do not call It

:

I till ixit Md tile tbundar-houmr sboet,
N or tell talea of thee to hIgh-Judgiiw Jove.
Mend when tboQ eanat; to better at thy

leisure : tje
1 ov.n Im< (latlent ; I can stay with Becaa,
i iUhl my huntlr«<l kni«htii

n^e- XotaaofrtlMrM:

I look'd not for you yet, nor am provided
For your fit wctoomcL Give ear, star, to my

sister ; 2j6
For those that mingle reason with your passion

Must lie < -iitent to think you old, an<l so—
Mut Klie knowf what she does.

Lear. Is thU well spoken T

Jtfff. I dare avonch It, sir: what I fifty

foUowen I a^o
It it not well? What ahouM you need of

nioret

Yea, or so many, dth that both charge and
danger

St{ieak 'gainst so t^eat a numl)er ? How, In ono
llOUKC,

Should many peoijlo, uhiUt two comuuinds, 344
Hold amity ? Tis liani ; almost impossilile.

ifoti. Why night not you, my lord, rcceito

attendance
From thoae that die calla lervants, or hrom

mine?
It'g. Why not, my lordf If then they

ehanc'd to alack yon 948
We could ocmtnd them. If yon wW come to

me —
F<ir now I spy a dauRer,—I entreat you
To bring but flve aiwl-twenty ' to no more
Will I give plaee or notice. 351

hear. I gave you all—
JUf, And in good time you gave It

Lear. Made you my guardians, my deposit-

aries.

But kept a rcaervatlou to bo foUow'd
With such a numlier. What! mmtl come to

ynu 236
With nvo-am I twenty 7 Regan, said yon lO?

Iti-g. Ancl s|)eakt a^Un, my lord; no mora
with mo.

/.''ar. Those wicked timatutee yet do look

weU-favour'd,

When other* are more wieked ; not being the
worst a6o

i^tanAi ia tome rank of praise. [To Ookbmi.]
I II go with thee:

Thy llf^ yei doth dovMe a*»«nd-twenty,
And thoa art twice her love,

(fint. Hear mc, my lord.

What need you five and tweiity, ten, or llvo, 364
To fi'llow in a bottte, where twice so many
Iliive I eommand to tend you ?

Ileif. What nee<l one ?

Lfnr. O I roaaon not the need ; onr basest

heggart

Are in the poorett thing luperflnont : t<l

.\llow not ntst»t9 mot* than natnre nwls,
Han't Hit is cheap as beast'i. Thou art a lady j

If only to go warm were gorgiNiiis,

Why, nature nemls not what tliou gorgeous
wear'st, 172

I

Wbiuh icarrely keep* thee warm. But. for true
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Yoii heaven*, (rfvc nic timt |..ili( iicc, i«itic-nec I
need

!

You Me me here, you gods, a jKior old man,
ftiU of grief aaage; wretched in both! 876

If It he you that «tlr theae daughten' hoarts
Againit their fkther, fbol me not ao much
To bear It tamely; touch me with noble

nnecr.

And let lil t ".iini'M s weapons, water-drops, s3r
Stain my man's cheeks! N,., you' unnatural

hut:*.

I will have such revenges on you Inith
That all the worM shall— I will do kucIi things.—
What they are yet I know not,—hut they

nhaU he ^g'

The terror* of the earth. Ton think 1 11 weep

;

No, 1 11 not woi'p

:

I have full c.iuse of weeping, but thin heart
Shall hreak into a hundrcil thousand (laws 28B
Or ere 1 11 w,., ;,. o fool ! I shall go mail.

IKxeunt Lf,.\r, Omu ck.stkr, Krnt. and Fool.
Com. tet U8 withdraw

; 'twill l)e n storm.
IStann htani at a dutanre.

Iteg. This house li little : the old man an<t his
IK-ople

Cinnot iH! well ItestowVL ,gj
ftnn. TIs his own blame ; hnth put himself

from r.'st,

An.l iMUM nc'.ls tfvste his folly.

Jt'V. Ft liis particular, 111 receive him
Klaill-

But not 0111 f..llowiT.
j

So .im I purpo»U 206
y> here is my I.onl of (iloucester?
Cnrn. Followd the oM man forth. He is

retnniM.

Re-enter Uumctm*.
Hh\ T.ic liinir !s In high rage.

Whither Is he KolnRtV<,f,

(ill: He .-all^ to liorsc; Imt «IH 1 know not
wliithcr.

Cfnt. Tis iK-st to give liini wav; he leads
liimscir.

GoH. My lo^l, entreat him hy no means to
stay.

j

Oln. .Alack! the night couks on, and the
|

I'l-'ak wlnda
Do s,,reiy ruffle ; for many miles about 304
Tlieri' '« scan e a l]usli.

j

Mr, ti>wtlfiUmen,
'

Tlie i nj iiries that they tlioniitclvoH procure I

Wuvt W their scboolmaaten. Shut up your
'

ilixirs

:

He Is attentlei) with » •!e'^!>er;it^: trs!:: - n
And what tliey may incense him to, lielng apt
To have his car Hlaisd, wisdom bids fear.

Cam. Shut uj) your doom, my lord • 'tis -i

wild night

:

My Regan connaela well : come out o' the atom.
[tbervHt.

Act m.
Scene I.—A Heath

A ttorm, with thunder and lithtnuif. Bnb
KKn and a Uentlenum, tneeh'n^.

Kent. Who 'a here, beside foul weather
Oent. One mfaided like the weather, mo

imquletly.

Kent. 1 know you. Mrliere's the king*
ffent. C'ontendlnR with the fi^tfUl elemenfa

Bids the wind blow the earth Into the sea.

I

Or swell the curied waters 'hove the maln^
I That things ndght chuge or ceaae; tem U

white hair.

Which the impetuous blasts, with eyeless rage^
I
Catch in their ftiry, and make nothing of

;

Strives in his Uttte worM of man to out-aoom
The to-and-fh>-conflictlng wind and rain.
This night, wherein the cubKbmwn bear wool

couch,
J

The lion and the liclly-plnched wolf
Keep their fur dry. unlN>nneted he runs.
And bids what will take all.

^'^f- But who Is with him
Gent. Kone but the fool, who Uboun to out

J«t „
Hia heut-atrack Itjuries.

^"J*-
Sir, I do know you

;

And dare, upon the warrant of my note.
Commend a dear thing to you. There is dlfl

slon.

Although as yet the Ikoe of it be ODTeHd v.
With mutual cunning, twlxt Albuy awl Oora

wall;

Who hare-M who have iHH,tb»t their gmi
stars

Thron'd and set hii^-aerranta, who seem no
less,

Which are to France the sides and speculation'
Intelligent of our strte; what hath been seen 23
Kither in snuffli and pecUttsi of the dukes.
Or the hard rrin which both of them hare

iKime

Agaln,st the old kind king; or something deeper.
Whereof perchance these are but (Umishings • ao
But, true it is. fhwi Fninee tlm eome^7

power
Into this scattcr'<i kingilum

; who already.
Wtoe In our negligence, have secret feet

'

"

In »«ne of our beat porta, and are at point
To show their open banner. Now to you

:

If on my credit you dare baUd so fhr
.-.r.kv yc;:r Rpc.^r. u, I)over, you shall And 30Some that will thank you, maldag Just reuort

Of how unnaturiil and l>emadding sorrow
The king liath ouis.- to plain.
I am a gentlooian of blood and breeding, 45
And fh>m some knowledge and assurance offer
This offlee to you.



^cene I.] Rtng lOOI

Oent. 1 wUi talk fiirtlicr with yon.

Ki:nt. Si\ do not.

Kor coDHrmaUon that I am much uioru 44
Ihan mj out-wall, orf ' ii pone, and take

all MA Conlelia,—

-«how ber this riog,

'vfenowia 48
FIc on this storm

!

TliiVf yon uu

iflfiTt, uiiiro than

What It eontaiiia

As doubt not but j>

And she will tell yo
That yet you do not na
I will go seek the king.

'kitt. Give me your hand
more to say !

A'-.«f. Few wonl.*, but, t

all yet;

riiat, when we have founil the klnt;,— iu which
your pain

That way, IH this,—he that first ligfate on him
Holla the other. [Xx*u»t ttvtnUly.

Seen* U,—Another Part ef thi tteatk.

Storm itill.

Kilter LE.\a ami Fool.

Lear. Blow, winds, and crack your chtHsks

!

lagel blow!
Yoq caUraeta and hurricanocs, spout
Till yon iMTe drench'd our sto^dei^ drown'd the

cockat
You sulphurouK ami thought-executing flreo, 4
Vaunt-couriers, to oak-cleaving thunderlmltK,

-^inge my white hca<l ! And thou, all shaking
thunder,

itrlke flat the thick rotundity o' the world

!

I Vack D.-Uure'8 niouldi, all germens spiU at once
I'hat make IngrstefUl num I 9
FocL O nunde, court holy-water in a dry

bouse is better Uian this latn-water out o' door.

Oood nuncle, in.and ask thy daughten' Mewing

;

iMre 's a night pities neither wise man nor fooL
Lear. Rumble thy bellyfkill Spit, Are! spout,

rain ! 14

:<or rain, wlnil, thun<ler, ftre, are niy dauifhtors

:

I tax not yon, you eleuientx, with unklniliU Ks
;

I never gave you kingdom, call'd you children,

V nil owe me no i!ubHcrlptlon : then, let fall

Yuiir honlhio pleasure; here I stand, your
slave,

A (XKtr, Inflrm, weak, and despls'd old man. 20

But yet I call you servile miiristen.

That have with two pemiolous daughters Joln'd
Your high engender'd battles 'gainst a heaiLs,

-o old and white as this. () ! C) ! 'tis foul. .'4

Pool. Ho that has a house to put his heail in

oas a good head-piece.

The co>l-pie<'e that will house
lM:ri>l'e lUc iit-tiU iind Hii>,

rhi! head and he shall luuw'

;

So beggars marry many.
The mau that makes bis toe

What he !iis heart should iiiske,

Shall of a com ety woe,
And torn his dwp to woke.

For there was nett* yet fUr woman but sb*
made numttu in a glass. 36

Enter Kairr.

Ltar. No, I will be the pattern •->( all patience

;

I will say nothing.

Kent. Who's there?

Fool. Marry, here's i^ice and a ccKl-plece;

that's a wise niat, and a fool. 41

Kent. Alas! sir, ai« yoi; lure? tilings that
love night

Love not such nights iw tlusf : tlio wrathful

skies

Gallow the very wanderers of the dark. 44
And make them keep their oaves. Since I waa

man
Such sheeta of Ore, such bunts of horrid

thunder,

Sucb groana of roaring wind and rain, I never
Remembw to have beard ; man's nature cannot

cany 43
The afKictlon nor the fear.

Lear. Let the great gods.

That keep this ilreadful pother m'it our heads.

Find out their enemies now. Tr inble, thou
wretch.

That hast within thee undlvulged crimes, 52

Unwhipp'd of Justice ; bide thee, thou bloody
hand;

Thou peijur'd, and thou simular of virtue

That art Incestuous ; calUS; to {riecea shake,

That K Mler covert and caavenlent seeming' 36
Hast practLs'd on man'a life; cloee pent-up

guilU,

Rive your conceallnf; contlnentii, and cry

Theso dreadful summouers grace. I uui a mau
More slnn'd affUnat than sinning.

KctU. Alack ! bare-headed

!

QnKiuua my lord, hard by here Is a hovel ; 61
Some frtendship will .'t lend you gaimit the

tempest

;

Kep<ise you there whi'-' 1 to this hard house,—
.More harder than the < I 'le whereof 'tta raia'd,--

Whlch even but now, iuanti uig after you, 63
Denied mo to come In, r< *

. 1 i and force

Their scanted courtesy.

Lear. My wits begin to tun .

Come on, ray boy. How doat, my boyT ;irt

cukl? 68

I am cold myaelt Where Is this straw, my
feUow?

The ait of our necessities Ii strange.

That can make vUe things precious. Come,
your hovel

I'ovf ' -A Kiir.ie, I aaveOBe paft lu aijf htort
That s sorry yet for thee. 73

Fiiul.

ila that has a Utcle tiny wit,

With hi'X, 111), the wind and ttii r.iiii,

MuHt make content wi'h his fortunes ti', j6
Though the roiu Ic nilaeth every day.

KkS
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Lear. True, uty good bo.v. t'i>iiio, lirinx un to
thlihoreL IBxeunthKAKmdKwsr.

Fool. ThJi li a bnre night to cool a cour-
tczau.

I'll -i-L'iik a |iro|iliec.v ere I no: Bo
Wlifii iiriestJi are iiioru In WdrJ than matter

;

When hrewers mar their luiUt with Water

;

V> hen nohles are their liillora' tutor»

;

No licretles buruM, hut Weiiehes' aultOK ; 84
When every case In law b right

;

No aquire In debt, nor do poor knight

,

UTien dandera do not Hve in tongues

;

Nor cutpurses come not to throng*

;

M'bi-u usurers tell their gold I'the Held

;

And bawds and whore* do churches build

;

Then shall the rtulm of Albion
Coiuo to grciit coiifUiloii : c,.

Then coiiios the time, «1k lives ti: sce't.
That going »liall Ihi us d w.'th feet,

ThI* prophcey MerUn lhaU make; f. r I llu
before his time. lUxil.

Scene HI.—^1 Itootn in Gloccmtbr's
Caxtfr.

Knti'l- (iLOt CKSTKK and Kl'Ml Nil.

Olo. Alaek, aliiek ! Ulnminl, I like not this
uuiiatunil (lealltiK. When I deslnil tlidr lonve
that I iiiiglit |ilty hliii, the.v t..ok from ine the
use of mine own house

; ehar^red me. on j«ln of
their pcn<etual displeasure, neither tu Ri>en)- (.f

him, entreat for lilm, nor any way 8ui<taln him.
Edm. Most savage, and unnatural ! 7
aio. Go to; Bay you nothing. There l«

division between the dukes, and n worse matter
than that I have rci ehed n letter this night

;

'lis dangerous to lie spoken ; 1 Imve locked the
K'tter In my elosi-t. These inj. ri. > the klii^ noh
bears will Ik- revense-l home ; there's part of
a power alrciiilv footed ; we nm -t Incline to the
king. 1 will seek him and prUily relive h\u.:
gu you and maintain talk wkl; the duki . tli i*

my charity be not of him iwrccived. If i V ask
for me. I am at and gone to bed. If I die fi-r It.

as no lea* Is threatened me, the king, luy ti ii

(oaater, mu-<» be relieved. There is some strangi
thing tov-.Pd, Iktmund

; pray jou, be carrftil. j,

[Kxit.
hdin. 111. irtesy. forbid thif, shall tlicihiki

Instantly km ^ and of that letter to. .

This seems a fair deseiNlng, and niu.xt Imw me
That which my father loses ; no K-ss thau all : 25
The younger *1se» when the old doth ML [Bait.

Acene IV.— 77ic ll, nth, rif/.jre a Htnv!.

Kilter I.K.\K, Kk.nt, and Kotil.

Kent. Here is the place, my lord; gooil nn
Kinl. enter: "

1

Tin- 1\ niniij of the ojn-n night's too rough !

For nature to endure. [.'«f'>r?ii ttiU.
'

Lear. Lot mc alone.
Kent. Good my lord, enter here.

Wilt break my heart
Kent. I'd rather braalt mine own.

*
Good 1

j

lord, enter.

Lear. Thou tblnkM lis much that this ci
teuttous storm

I

Invades us to the Kkin : so 'tis to thee

;

Hut where the greater malady Is fl.x'd,

I

The lesser Is scarce felt. Thou'd»t shun
bear

;

Hut If thy flight la> toward the roaring sea,
:
Thou'dst meet the liear 1' the moutb. Wh

I

the mind 's ftve

I

The body » deUcate; the tempest In mv nUnd
both from n)7 Mnses take all feeling else
Save what beaU there. Filial ta^sntitude!
*. 1 it not as this mouth should tear this haiid
For lifting food to't ? Bat I wttl ponish faonw
No, I will weep no more. In such a night
To shut me out ! Pour on ; I wlU endun-.
I n such a nigia as tlUs ! O Kegan, Goneril

!

Your old kind father, whose frank heart ga
all,—

O
!
that w^y uiaOness Ues ; let me shun that

:

No more of that
Kent Good, my lord, enter lieru.
Lemr. Prithee, go la thyself; seek thine on

ease:

This tempest will not give me le»?e to ponder

:

(*u things would hurt ma ntore. But I'll g
in.

[To the Fo.il.] In, bojr; go first You hoiiieiei
poverty,—

Nay. get tlMe in. I'Uimqr.andtben I'Usleep.

IVt'oi ffoee ii

Poor naked wiwtchcs, wheresoeer you are, $
That liide the |>eltiug of this pitiless storm.
How shall your houseless heads and luifed 'slde
Yoiir kiop'd and wlndow'd raggeduess, defen

.you

Krum seasons such as theaeT O t I have ta'en 3Too lltUo care of this. Take phydc, pomp

;

Kxfioso thyself U) feel what wretches feel.
That thou msyst shake the Fuinrflux to them,
And show the heatcns more just n

L'dff. [H'ithin.] Fathom and half, fathom ant
half! I'oorTimi!

* I The Fool runt outfrom the hotel
rooL Come not in here, sonde; hen's «

spirit

Help me! help me I

Kent. Give mc thy hiuid. Who's there? 4.
Fool. A spirit, n spirit: he says his name'>

I)oor 'I'oia

^f'-'i'. What art thou that dost grumUe theR
I' the straw T

Come forth.

Knter Kimar ditgv^Kd at a madman.
Kdy. Away I the foul fleml follows mc : 44



Scene IV.] loos

I'lirouKli tbe ihitrp hawthorn Mow the wlndfi.

Hum ! go to thy cold bed and warm thee.

Laii: Dlilst thou give aU to thy two (Uuigh-

ten?
An'J art thou conic to this ? 4S

Ktlii. Who gives an>thln); to poor Totii V

wlioii! the foul flend liath led throuKh Are nnd
through flame, through fbrd and whirlpool, o'er

and qua^lre ; that hath laid knlvei under
Um iiUlow, and halten hi hi* pew ; let nttabane
l>y his porridge; made him proud of heart, to
rifle on a bay trottiiig-home over four-lnchotl

iTi l^d'M, to counio bis own shadow for a traitor.

bll•^s thy live wits! Tom's a-culd. Ol do de.

lUi lie, do de. Blewi tliec froiu whirlwinds, stjir-

Mastliig, and taking ! I)o poor Tom some charity,

whom the foul flend vexes. There could I liave

hlru now, and there, and there again, and there.

[Storm still.

Lear. What! have his daughten brought hlui

tuthUpaas?
Couldst thou save ttothlng? Didit Hum gtre

them all ?

FmiI. Kay, be reserved a Uatiketk elM we had
It 1 11 nil slmnied.

Lea r. N ow all the plagtm that to Uie pendu-
louH air

Hang fated o'er men*! fimtta on thy daugh-
ters!

Kent. He hath no daughters, sir, 68
Lear. Death, traitor! nothing oould have

subdued nature
To such a lownew, but his unkind daughters
K It the fuhion that discarded fathers

Sliould have thus little merty on their flesh ? 7.2

.linliiious punishment! 'twa.s this flesh Itegot

Ttione |i«lk«n daughters.

hhlff. I'illloock sat on l»illleock-hlll

:

llulloo, halloo, loo, loo ! -r,

l'<«'l. This cold night will turn us all to fin.ls

nn'l madnien.

A't'lf. Take heod o' the foul tkend. Obey thy
]«reuts; Mnp thy word JnaUy ; iwvarnot; com-
iiitt not with man's sworn stiouse ; set not tliy

»"' t t ht'iirt on jiroud array. Tom 's a-cold. 82
/ (' /•. What hast thou l)een ?

/.''';;. A servlngiiian, proud In heart ami
iiiiU'l; that ciirlod my hair, wore Klove« In ir

i;i|r, wrvwl the lust of my mistress's heart, anu
did the act of darkness with her ; swore as many
oaths as I spake words, and broke them in the
"weet Ikoe of heaven ; one that tiept in the con-
triving of lust, and waked to do it Wine lored
I iUh'JiIv. dloe dearly, and in woniMI eut'^Mfa-
!

I imd the Turk: false of heart, light of ear,
I'hMKlv of hand; hog in sloth, fox in stealth.
«"lf ill grceillncss, dog In madness, lion in i>rey.
lA t not the creaking of shoes nor the nistling of
silts lietniy thy iioor heart to woman : keep tliy
foot out of brothels, thy hand ont of idackets,
thy iieo ftwn tenden' hooka, and itkf ttw tbul

(lend. Still through tbe hawthorn Mom tiM
colli wind; says suum, mun ha m Bonny.
Dolphin uiy l>oy. my bov; teaa' let Mm
tr"»''>- (Storm 1MB.

Liar. Why, tlioii wcrt Itcttor In thy grare
than to answer wltli thy unuovernd body this
extrfiiilty t>f tlio tiklis. Is man no more than
this? Consider Lliii well. 'J'hou owcHt the worm
no silk, the beast no hide, the sheep no wool, the
oat no pcrduML Hat here's three on's are
sophisticated; thott art tbe thing itself; unac-
commoda*«l man is no more but such a poor,
liarc, forked animal as thou art Ofl; oC you
Ivndinns: Come; unbutton here. 112

I Tearing off kit Rothes.
FuoL IMthee, nuncle, lie contented ; 'Us u

naiii,'lily night to swim in. Now a little Are In a
wlile field were like an old lecher's heart; asmaU
spark, all the rest on's body cold. Look! here
comes a walking Urt. ttj

BttUr Gloucmtu with • toroA.

Edg. This Is the foul flend FUibsrtifibbet

:

he beglnH at curfew, and walks tUI tbeM oock

;

lie gives the web and the pin, sqnliMa the eye,
and makes the luu-ellp ; mildews tbe white wbsat,
and hurts the poor creature of earth. m

Swithold footed thrice the old

;

lie met the night-mare, and her uine-fuld

;

Bid her alight,

And her troth plight,

And aroint thvp, witch, aroint thee I

Kent. How fares your Uracef 128
Lear. What's he

V

Kent. W ho's there? What Is 't you seek?
lilit. What are you there ? Yourimnicsf
thljf. I'oor Tom ; that eats the swimming frog

;

tlie toiMl, the ta<i|iole, the wall-ne»t, and the
water; that In the fury of his heart, when
the foul Ucnd rages, eats cow-dung for sallets

;

swallows the old rat and tbe ditch-dog ; drinks
the green mantle of the ft^w^lng pool ; who Is

whipiied from tithing to tithing, and stock-
punished, and Imprisoned ; who bath bad three
Mills to bis back, six shirts to his iMdy, bone to
ride, and wea|Kin to wear;

Hut mice niiil rata »iid kucIi smnll deer
Have liecu Toiii » fuoil for seven long } car.

Ueware my follower. Peace, SniiilklTi ' jicace,

thou flend. j^j
Glo. What I hath your (irace no lictter com-

pany »

Edg. The prince of darkness is a gentleman

;

Modo he's call'd, and Mahu.
Qlo. Our ilesib and blood, my lord, Is grown

so vile.

Tliat it doth hate wliat gets It. . 150
Edy. I'oor Tom 's iK'old.

Olo. (io In with nie. My duty cannot suffer

To obey in all your daughters' lutrd ownnuuMte:
Thongh their li4«Bctlon be to barnty doon, 154



I004 King jSear. [Act u

Ana let thia tj-nmnoui night Uke hol<l upon
joa.

Yet haTe I ventnr'fl to coiw seek you out 156
AiHl bring you where both Are and food U

rauty.

Lear. FInt let me talk with tliln phtloHophcr.
What b the cauwe of tluinitfr ?

Kent. Good my lord, t«ke offer; ko Into
the hoiiae. ,go

Lear. 1 11 tiUk a vunl with this same leameil
Tbefaan.

What ia your itudy ?

Miff. How to prmnt tha flcnd, abd to kill
termln.

TMtr. L«t me aA you one word In private.
Kent. Importune him once more to go, my

I0P.I
; ,g

Hl8 wlu beido to uniettle.

(Jlo. < VuMt thou Uame him ? [Storm ttiU.
HlM 'lauKhtera teek hk fteath. Aht that nod

K. iit

;

He «aid It would be thus, poor faanlahM iimii

:

ITiou wyit the king grows mail ; 1 11 tell tliro,

I am almort mad myself. I had a son,
Now .mtlawM trom my blood ; he sought my life

But lately, very late ; I loT'd him. friend, 17a
-Vo father his «on dearer ; true to tell thee,

,
[.Storm eontitttie*.

The grief liiitli crazM my wits. What a night's
tlri-'

I do iKseii li your 1 Irai'c,

. ., ,
' > ry von iiHsrcy, sir.

?iohle philosopher, your company.
Sdf. Tom '» a-coi>L

Olo. In, fellow, there, Into the hovel : keep
thee wami.

Lear. CoDie, let '« in all.

This way, my lord.

. olT- .„
with him;

1 will ke<-p Htm with my phlloaopber. ,80
Kent. Coo-l inv lord, soothe Mm; let him

take the fellow.

Qlo. Take htm you on.

Kent Sirrah, come on ; go along with ua
Lear. Come, good Athenian.

No words, no words : hush.
A</y. ( hlld Rowlanrl to the ilark tower came

His word was still, Kle, tdb, and ftom,
I i«ni<.-Il the l>lood of a British man. 187

{Exeunt.

Scene y.—A nmtn in Gloi-cr8thr's Cattle.

Eater Corswall and Emiixd.

Com. I will have my revenge ere 1 depart
hU house.

Edm. How, my lord, I ni«y b« censured, that
nature thus gives way to loyalty, something fears
uie to think of.

j ,

Com. I now perceive it was not altogether
\

your hrolher s evil .lisposltlon made him I

Ills death
; but a provoking merit, set a-wori

a reproveable biulness In himself.
Edm. How malicious i.s my fonune, thi

must repent to lie Just ! 1 Ids Is the letter
spoka ot which approres htm an Intellln
party to the.adTaBtagca of Fnuu». O hcav<
that this trcascn were oot,ornot I the detae

Corn. <Jo with me to the duchew
Ednu 11 the i. alter of thU paper he c«tt

you have mighty 1. siness In hraid.
Corn. True, or faliie. It hath made thee i

of GloucesUT. Seek out 'iliere thy fUher
that be may Iw reaiiy for our ;\pprehen»lon.

iidm. [Atidr I If 1 find him eomfortlng
<t will stuff his suspicion more fuUy.

wlU penerer in my course of loyalty, thoi
the oooHiet be eore between that and my hloti

Com. I win Uy trust upon thee ; and tt
halt tod a dearer (kther in my lore. IBum

Scene VI.— vl Chamber in a FmrtMlw,
adjuininy the Cattle.

Enter GLorcanSR, Ijua, Kasr, Fool, and
Edoar.

iilo. Here is better than the opeu uir : u
it Uwnkflilly. I will pieoe out the oomfMt wl
what additiw I can : I will not be lone Ih
you.

Kent. All tli. |iower of hi* wiu hai given w
to his lm|>atlence. The gmls reward your kin
ne*"! lEzitv.uKfmn

Edij. Kratcrctto calls 111. md tells me Kc
Is an angler In the lake of aurknesa. Pray, I

noccnt, and Ix-ware the foul tiend.

FooL Prithee, nuncic, u-U me whether a ma
man be a genUeman or a yeoman I

Lear. A king, a king

!

FooL No ; he's a yeoman tlmt ha* a gentlemi
to his Sim ; for he's a miul ' uiui that sees h
son a gentleman liefore liim

Lear. To liave a thuuBaiid with Md bumh
KpltS

Conic hlzzlng In uimmi em,

—

Edg. The foul (lend liltes my I..; k.

/•W. He '8 mad that trusU In the Uiuienei
of a woU a horse's health, a boy's love, or
whore's oath.

Lear. It shaU be done ; I wlU arraign tilci

straight

[To Kiia.\K.| Come, sit tnuu here, must leanie
justlccr

;

[To the Fool.) Thou, sapient sir, .-it here. .\o«
}ou nije foxes

;

Edg. Look, where ho stands and glare«
wantent thou eyes at trial, ma<lam ?

Come o'er the iMium, Bessy, to me,—
FooL Her boat hath a leak.

And she must not q>eak
Why she darmnot oone over to thee.



Scene VI.] 1005

48

I here

A'dj. The foul Ben«l liauntu pf<or Tom in the

\(ilrv of n nishtlnKKla H(i|>claiicc cricH in Toiu'h

fur two wliite hcniiig. Cnmli not, lilmk

;!'n.'i l ; I luive no food for tlite.

K' 'i'. How do you, sir? Sbtmi you imt v.

;iiiiaz'<l : 3'

\^ ill V" li'' down and n^t uixrn tlie cusliioiiH?

! n. I 11 HVf their trtal lint Bring to their

i-iidcnte.

,
/' (-iNiAK.i Thou rolled man of Joatloe, take

tliy place;

|7 ' the J'ooL] Ami tlion, hi« yolic-felluw of

«iulty, 40

It' ll! U l>y hi* Ride. [To K«!rr.| Yuu are o' tbv

couiniinlon,

»U Jiill too.

JCd'j. Let us (leal j 1 1 <tly.

t>lcfpe»t or w»lie»t thou, jnlly Hli. plit-r.l ': 44
Thy >herp be In the corn

:

And for one blaat of thy niiuiliin uiuui>h.

Thy iheep abalt take no barm,

i'urr ! the cat to grey.

Leai: Arraign her flmt ; 'tl» (JonerU.

I iki' nil oath before tblit honourulile ai

v'li- kit ked the poor king tier fother.

Fool. Come hither, miattcM. Ii your name

//f'(7r. imiiKit di-iiy it.

I-'o'jI. Ci-j- you mercy, 1 took you for 11 joint-

ktooL

l.ear. And liere'ii another, whom, warji'd lookH

proclaim 56
K 'lat store her heart to made on. Stop her

there '.

.\i :>>< »rtn>. iword, lire I Cormtttion in the

I
iliice

!

K.i.-' .jiisticer.why Im.st thou kt her 'iicape ?

1: I.I. Hlcss th.v five wits : (k,

K' ni, ( ) (iltv ; .sir when' i^ tlie |>Htlence nor
I I'ut y>u so oft have liiiai)tc<l to retain?

H'l'i. [Aride.] My tears begin to take bla part

M> much,
'i'iit'v 'U mar my counterlUUng. 64

r.rnr. The little dogi and all,

T I'l l Blanch and Sweet-heart, ih.v, they hark at
nil'

T. ' >ull throw hl» lieiid «t ttiiin

A . I'lt, }o'i I iirsl <!

lie thy iiioiith or lilaek or wliiU".

TiM^tli that iMitmins If it bite:

Mastiff. Kreyhounil, nionxrel Rriiii,

liouml or simnlei. tiruch or lyni

;

Or boMail tike or trundle-Uiil

:

Tom vfll make them weep antl mil:
For, with throwing thw my head,
Dogs leap the hatrh. and all are fled -6

I' ie. de, de. Sesnal Come, nianh to «akes
fair* and uiarkct-towu& I'.kt Toni, thy

horn is dry.

Lt-ar. Then let them anatoiuUc Regan, mw
* hat breeds about her heart. Is there any cause

in nature that niakeo tliese hard hearts T [To
KuoAR.] You, sir, I entertain you for one of my
liundreil ; only I do not Ilka the fluhton of your
Kitrment . : yoi> will 8uy. they are FcnttiB attire;

liiit lei tlieiu be changed.
Kent. Now, good my IONl,He here and teat

iiwlille. 88

I.'Hi. .Make no I'oiM- miike no noise; draw
the curtaiu-t : mi, no, no. We'll go to supiier 1' the

morning: so, Bo,sa
foot. And 1 11 go to bed at noon. 92

Rt-tnter OLorcnTm.

Ol'i. Collie Uther, Mend ; where Is the king
my master '.

Kent. 1 lere, sir; but traoUe him not, kto wits

are gone. 96
Glo. (hiod Mend, I prithee, take him in thy

aruut;

I haire o'eriieard a plot of death upon him.

There to a litter ready ; toy him in't.

And drive toward IXiver, fHend. where thou
shalt meet : >j

Both welcome and protection. Take up thy

master

:

If thou shouldst dally half iin lumr. Iiiii life.

With thine, ami all that ofler to defend liini,

.Stand in assured loan. Take up, take up ; 1.4

Ami follow me, that will to stnue provision

(iive thee quick conduct.

ITent. Oppreas'd nature stoepe

:

Thto rest might yet have l<alm'd thy hrokru
ainew s.

Which, if convenience will uot allow, k)3

Stand in hard cure.

—

[To tti> Fool.J Come, help

to licar thy master ;

Thou iiiuot not stay lichhiil.

(»'(". Come, t ome, awa,\

.

[Kxeiint Kknt, Glouce8Ti:k, and th-'

Fool, bearing avay Lk.\k.

Kdif. When we our betters see bearing our
WOOi,

We scari'cly think our miseries our foes. 1 1

2

Who alone .suffers suffers most 1' the mind.

i.e;i\intf free tlilUKS ami happy shows liehind :

Hut tlien the mind much sufferance doth o'er-

skip

When i;ruf luitli iii:itc». and liearinsr fellow.

ship. 116

How light ami iKirtalile my jittin seems now,
Wlien that whicli makes me bend makea the

king Ixiw

:

He ehUded as I fhther'd ; Tom. away!
Mark the high noises, and thyself bewray 110

When false opinion, whose wrong thought deflies

tlicc.

In thy just i>roof repeato and reconciles thee.

What will hap more to-night, safe 'wevpe Out
king!

Luri(,lurk. {SxiL



ioo6 King £<ar. [Act II

Scene Vn.— .i n..i.„> !,i f!t...i xRxrKK's r.,.

Rnffr ( >K}rwAti,, Kr.f>\s. Cosr.Rn,, Ki mi np,
ami SorviinlM.

C'/n». Post specilUy to uiy+ml j„i,r h, .,Un.|
•how him this l.tt.r: iho annv ,,t' Fi;,.ice la
UaOeii. out tho traitor (il..iaoirtor.

<C''/u Seniiiit*.
rt«V. uang bini IriHtiintlv.

Gon. Fluck out bla eyug.'

Com. Leave lilm to rny.ll^pltiuure. Eiliniiii.l
keoii )on our ulsttr loiiijMuiy : the mengiai we
are Iwuml to Uike u|K)n your traltoraiu father
are not lit for your Iwholdlng. Ail»t«e tho iluke
whcro you aro Koini;, to it most fcMtlnato prepa-'
wtton: we are boutMl to tlio ilka. Our i>.wtsmil lie Jtwlft ami inulllnuiit lutwlxt ih t
Wdl, dear xister : farewell, u>y Lord of Olouceeter.

XnUr OevAiA
How now ? Whert'i the king?
Otu. My Lord of akmceater hath convc% .\

him hence

:

Some avo or si \ suul thirty of hla knigfatfl, 16
Hot que«trl,u i.ller hhii, nu t Irim at gate •

Who, with (oiiw other of the loni i depeuOaiits,
Are KODo with him toward Dover, where t' -t

iNNUt

To have weU-armed friends.

Corn. (Jn h .raeu fot your uiintrcna. i
iMH. Farewell, iiwt ut lord, and siHtor.
Cvrn, EdmnBd, ikrewelL

IKxetinf Oosmn,, Edmi vn, anU

Di . u. , ,
''^ Uio traitor Gloucester,

Pinion him hk, .. thief, l.ring hli, ^.fore us.

IKxeuitr .A^r.SenauU
Though well we may not pa.ss upon his life 2.
Without the fonn or justice, yet our [xin er
ShftU do a courte»y to our wrath, which men
MajrUMMbiitnotGaiitrol. WtM ikhmT The

traitor?

Rt-enUr Sen antB, teith Ouxonntu
Reg. IngratcfUl fox ! tU he. 23
Corn. Bind bwt hiii corky armn
'.Ito. What mean your (Jraces? tioo.1 my

(blends, consider
You are my xuesU: rlo nie 110 foul play trSnnU
Voni. Bind him, I say IServanto 6,'«,< A. w!

.T .
"'"'y t-altor '

Wft Unmerclftahidyatyouare.l m ,,„„. ,

Com. To Uihi chair Had him. Villain, thou
khalt find—

fRbs&S ^adae .tit k^.^ ..1

Mo. By the kind god^ 'U. moat ignobly done
To pluck me by the beard. ,6A» 80 whiter a»iwch a traitor i

^

Theee baire, which thou dort raJtahtt^*
chin, '

Will i|ulcken, aii.l atvuife tin .
: I .ini your hi

With robUm' liaiids my ho»|,iul>l.' favours
Vou Klioukl not ruffle tims. What will you il

Corn. Come, lir. what hittera had you I

fWw) FraaeeT
fifg. Be Himple-iuMWpr'd, for we know

tnitli.

Coi n. And what .nfiileracy have yoa 11

tile tntitors

l^ite fo«ite<l in tlw ktugdom ?

Jl"j. 'I'o whoso liMMls have you sent
lunatic king?

Speak.

(ilo. I iia\e a letter gue^iiigly set ;lown.
Which came (h>m one that's ofa neutial beai
And not from one oppiNi'cL

Corn. Cunning.
^f- And tH
•irn. Whi n- hant thou miit llio king?

To Dov
lif'J. Wherefore to Dover? Wast thou r

chargVI at iterii—

Corn. Wherefore to Dover? Ut lilm an<i«
that.

>il(K I am tleil to tliu stake, and ( must sta
the course.

Reg. Wherefore to jDover T
flh. Boi .iuso I would not !l

Pluck out bis poor okl eyea; tjc-r -

In Ills anoinUil flesh stick iKiariM
Tho sea, with such a storm iu bit
In hell liliickniKlitendur'il, would- '

.\nd quench il the stellcd Hr-jt

;

Vet, poor old heart, ho hulp the li-

If woivei had at thy gate howld tha; : fu.i
Thou shoukUt have said, •Ooo<l porter, tiuni tl

key.'
i

All cruets elae nibaertb'd : hirt I ahall see
The winged vengeanee Ofwtake tneh cfalUren.
CoriK See t ihalt thou never. Fdiowi, hoi

the chair.

riM>n these eyes of thine ' '! set my foot. ,

Olo. Ho that wlU think lu live tUI he U :

Give me aome help ! o cruel 1 o ye gods
[UUlL'CUTU's «^ put «.>-<(

A 9. One sMe wUI mock another ; the otiie
toow

Ctji n. If you see vengeance.—
Firtt Sen. HoU yt«ir iMBd. mt lor. I

i b.tvoscrvedyoae«Grslnoalw»iaehUd.
7

liut lietter Mrvioe have t nevw done yoa
Than now to I

t vou bold.

How now, you dog
tint Sen: IS you did wear a lieard upot

"
7<

ou Ills quarrel what do von

' cruel ital

•eslsi

if

Id siiake 11

mean .

Cum. My vlUaiii

Firtt Stm. Nay !

of anger.

I Drain.
.

N uii, ami take Ike
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you Rent the

Bt0. OiTCIMtl.
tbwl

4ward. A peamuit liand uj-

[IVlfcM • itntrd amd rutu
athimbthtwl.

h .t«i. !iet\'. O! I Avn ilatn. Mx loitl, jrou

have one eye h'ft 3i

"1 Millie nilHvhu f I'M hhii. O!
C' rii. I.i'H It >.i'.' IIP rr, |irt'veiit It. Out, ^ lie

J.-ll> I

Where is thy luittre now ? 84
>Jlo. All tlvk and conifurtleH, Wiim'i nijr

•on EdmoBd t

ICilmood, enUndl* all the q«rfca of nature
roqnttlMa horrid act

(hit, trcacheroua .illuln '

Thou caU'lt on him that hatrv thuo ; It \> m he
I liat mailo the overture of thy treitaoDH to us,

v il l U too good to |ilty tliet-,

nil). O my foUloH 1 Thi n F^lKiir was aluH iL

K:ri<l lfO>ln, forgi-o ine thiit. aliil |irosp<<r li n !

Ki t/, do thrust blni out at ^iiXet, an<t let him
iiniell

ills way to Dover. [Etit OM vitk Glocoutkr.J
How U\M]r lord t ttswlookyouf

Cnrn. I have recelT'd a hurt Follow me,
la<Iy.

riirii out that eyt-lenK villain ; throw thla dare
Upon th* dUDghllL Kt^an, I lileml a|«ec : 97

I'attBirty MMet thli hurt Ulve me jour arm.
\Kxit C'oR.NWALb U(l 6y Rkoav.

>V>' S'erv. I'll never care whatwIekaitaMM I do
It iM» man come to k'^v),

7%t>(i Sert>. UihaliTakmr, lo^

\ni, In Um and, maet t>i 1Mmom of death,
WnvMo will all tin monxterk

See. Serv. L.v . Mlfim Om old eari, and get
the IV I Mil

To lead him v ' 'to r : »ould: his roftrfrii mad-
BCSS 104

.Vllows ItKelf to any thing.

Thir I Vrc, t!o thou ; I 11 fi ti ll some flai,

« ' \hltl < iif CTgH,

To a{>;>iy to his til jiliug face. Now, heaven help

hhn ! [liMUHt mentiljf.

Act IV.

Seme h—n* HetriK,

Hilt- r EdOAR.

Yet tfttiT thus, ami known to le con-

tomn'd,

llutn -till coDtemn'd and flatter'U. TolM worst.

The kiweat and moet dejected thing of fortnne,

!MaodaitUlte«9er«nce,UTeanotiathNr: 4
Tha kmortaUe change la fh>m the baalj
The went retoma to laughter. Weleooie, then,
Thou nnaubstantlal air that I eiiihraco

:

r)i« wretch that thou luut blown unto the wurnt

Owes nothing to thy blast*. But who comes
heret 9

A'/i'i r tiun cmim. /• d hy an I >fan.

M> father, poorly hxl t Wurkl, worki, O worM I

Hut tliat thy strange mutatkmi make ua hat«
til.'..,

i.ii'e uoiii.i not yklil to age.

(Hit .Mil )i. O mj food lord '. 1

1

I have lioen four tenant, and your flither'f

tenant,

TbM fowaoore years.

6ia. Away, gut, thee away ; good Mend, h«
fona;

Thy oomftNTti can do nte BO good at all ; 16

Thee they may hurt
Old Man. Yen cannot see your way.

Gil: I have no way, and therefore want oj

I xtiimhletl when I -uiw. Full oft 'tU seen,

O' i r means secure us, and our mere defects ;o

Hi ove our commodities. Ah I dear sun Edgar,
Tlie food of tby abuaed tether*! wrath

;

Mlxht I but Hre to see thee In my touch,

IM 4ay I hivl eyes atr.tlii.

Old Man. How now! Who's thn. .-4

K-li/. [-1 vi'Je.] O i5o<l- ! Who is't can say, • I

am at the womt ;

'

I am worse itian e'er ! was

Old Mai). TU poor iiiiwl Toiii.

Kdg. IAki'U.] .VnJ worse I may lie y< t; the

worst is But,

So long as we can say, 'This Is the Worst' ti

Old Man, Fellow, where goestf

Gin. Is H a beggar-man f

Old Man. M .'lmaD ami In w^ir too.

Oil), He liat -miiorea'jon.L l.'H.' hocouM not beg
r ti.c hut ul((ht d •lonii I .'•Mch a fellow saw, j

Which mailc me think a luau a worm : iiiy siin

Came then Into my iiiinil ; and yet my mind
Was tbcu se.ircc friends witii him : I hare heard

more since.

.Vs flies to wanton boys, are we to the goda ; 3d

They kill OS for their wpait.

1140, [A»Uk.\ II0W dtouU tbLs be T

Bad la the trade that must play fool to sorrow.

Angering itself aivl others.— 1 r-i GlovcmtiiJ
Bles.s thee, ni;i»tiT

!

<ilo. la that th.' naked fellow?

<Hd Man. Ay i .v l,.r.|.

';/.'. 1 hen. prillne, «t't thee tfcn.'. If. for my
sake, 4

1

Tkott wilt o'ertike u.s, hence a mile or twain,

1' the way towani Dover, do it fbr andef V ve

;

And bring some covwing for this naked soul 44

Who 111 enfawat to K'a<i vw.

Old Man. Ahwk, sir ! he U mad.
ijln. Tis the times' iibtKtie, when madmea

Iisi.l the I'liii'l.

Do as I liM thd', or r alu r c!o thy lileasnn',

At ovc the nut, lie »,'oiie, ^3

Old Man. I 11 bring him the best 'parti Umi I

have,



ioo8
''Act IV,

Come on t what will
Gin. Slrnili. nnkod fellow,—
Sdff. Poor Tom •» H»l(t lAtitfe.] I cannot

ilaiili It further.

Coiiio hither, follow.
*'(.'(/. [.Ui.f,.] Anil .vet I imist. KIcss thv

.-wott I'vos, thi'v hlecil.

Olo. Know'st thou the way to Dover?
£dff. Moth itllc and gate, "horse wny nnrt foot

prth. Poor Tom Imth Iwcn seared ont of his
Ijood wJt» : Uew tbe*, good man's aon, from the
foul ilend

! Fire flenda have been In poor Tom
iit once; of lust, aa Obidicut; HobUdManoe,
I rince of dumbneM

; Mahu, of uteallng; Modo
of niunler: and FIlbl)ertlKlhlH t, of moppInK and'
moffli}^'; «lio «iiK'e |)f).iiRe.s.v's cliafiiJioriiml.ls uml
waiting V omen. So, hiess tiitc, master I (,,

Olo. Here. Ulio thin purw, thou whom the
lie.ivens" phiKUes

Have humbled to all strokes : that I am wrctehe.1
Makes thee the happier: heavens, deal ho still

'

lA't the supcrHuoua and luat^Ueted man c.5
Tliat slaves jour ordinance, that will not see
Bccau.sc he doth not feel, fee) vour powcrquicUv
So dl«tril)iition shoiiM undo "exccfa.
And l acii man have enough. Doat thou kno«

Dol.T'.

Etig. Ay. n^wtcr.
Olo. Ther.' is a cUff, who«> high Mid ben.lit,:r

lieail

Looks fearfully In the conDned deep

;

BrInK me but to tlie very brim of It, -i
And 1 Ml repair the mlaer}- thou dort Usir •

'

^ •thlnn rich about me; from that nhu,
1 sliall no Icadliiir need

(live me thv arm

:

l'o(.r To.r; U>:„| ti„H-
"

[Kxronf.

Scene \\.~n, forc !hf DiKK or Albanvc
Palaer.

Kilter UoNKKii, c.wl I:i.mim .

frVxi. Welcome, my lord; I man.l our oiIIm
liUkliniid

\ot met us on the way. [£»(<-r Obwald.] Now
Where's your master?

Ohm. Mmlam, within: Imt never ninn so

( tol.l of ili,. army tliai was lamlol ; .

Me sinil .1 ut it : 1 tuM |,l„i vou were comliiii
Hla answer was, 'The wotm:' of UioiioeaterV

treachery.

And of the loyal service of his sop,
^Vhen I luform'd him, then he oall'd me sot 8
And tol.l me I had tum'd the wrong side out •

what most he should dislike seems pleasant to
him

;

Wliat like, oITi nsive.

Oon \T<j Ki.jitM,.| Tli.n. ...hnll von go no
fur»l;ir.

Jt Is tli.' ,

. ni.i. terror uf lil» .,plrlt

That (ians not undertake; he'll not feel wron
Which tie him to an answer. Oar wishes «m tl

way
May prove effiBcts. BM:k,Edmund,tomyhrothe
Hasten his musters and conduct his powers

:

I must rhange arms at home, and give the dl
taB'

Into my hu.HlHind's hands. This trusty lervani
Sliall pa.'.> W tween us ; ere long you are like (

hear.

If you (Ian- venture In your own U'half, :

A mistres-s's command. Wear this ; siwre s|*>ccl

{Giring afavtni
Decline your head : thte kiss, If it duret speak,
Would stretch thy qilrita up into the air.
Conceive, and fn thee wea :Mm. Yours In the ranks or de«th.
^» My most dear Oloucestw

^ [Exit Ebmvki
O

'
tlie .lifTerence of man and man

!

To tlu e a woman's services are due :

My f M)I usur|i8 my Ih-cI.

O'li Madam, here comes iny lord. [Kxi'

JliUer AI.BAKT.

(w<(i. I have lieen worth the whistle.

O Ooneril

!

All).

\on are not worth the dust which the riid*
wind

Hlov.s in your f:M e. 1 fear your disiiosltlon:
riiat nature, wiiieli eonteinnc its oriKin
< annot U- lK>nler'd certain in itself

;

She that hcPH'if will sliver and disl.raiii h
From her material sap, i)crfor(e nin.'it wither
And come to deadly u.se. ^i,

Oon. No more ; the text Is fooUsh.
Alb. Wisdom and goodness to the vile seem

vile

;

rilths .savour but themselves. What have von
done'.

*

'I'iLNTV not dnu-'liier>. what haveyau i>erfonn'd •

' ious ii^ii man.
tile head lugu'd In ar wouM

nio!.t deKeiirrate' have

A tatlici
, and a i;

WhoM' roerenee
liek.

.Mo-t l.arban us.

niadde<l.

Could my gt>od brother sufTt- jon t< no it 4,
A num. a prince, by him so benedtetl

!

If that the heavens do not their visible spirit.
Send (luk kly down U> tame these vile offences
It will come,

Humanity inunt |ierforee \<n\y 01, itwii
I.Ike monsters of thedet-p

.Milk liver d Mian!
That iH'.ir'i-t a < heek for lil..« -,,a lieail for wrongs.
Who hast not In thy brows an eye discerning j;
Thine honour from thy sttinnlng; that no?

know'st
Fools do those vlUalns pity who ar. punlsh'.l
Krr tJivj hare done (h«<r iui*hivf. Wiiere s tii.

drum?
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KriiKV spreads Ills Imrincr- In our nolMiIeKs

land. ;6
\« itii pluiiie'l IipIiii tliy slayer bcgiiu tlireats,

liil<t tluiii. a nionil fiKil, uttt'st aUll, aiid crkat
• Miu-k ! » hj does ho no ?

'

Mb. 8eetii7MU;devUI
l>ni{K-r dt-rornilt.v seciiui not In tbe flend 6u

» horrid ttR in woman.
Gon. * O vain fool

!

A"'. Tlmu cliiin)i;e<l mi l sflfn-ovcr'tl tliliiR, fur

hliillllO.

!; • uionstrr nut thy fcatiin'. Wrre't my fltnc*

T > l"t tlicse Imnds (il>ov niy bliiod, (4

1 hi j iirc apt (.nciiixh to disliK'atc and . 'Ar

1 ii\ tMi and iKirio ; howt-'cr thou art k Itend,

A Koiiiun's hliajH' dutli shield tiiee.

Oon. Mum . Kiur nmuhood.—^Hewl 68

Jinter a MeiiMnger.

Mi) U'butnews?
Mc" O'. my good lord, the Duke et Oom-

K;ill'«dead:

^.alii l>y hi« wnrant, going to put out

i ill' otli'T eye of OkniMater.

.I'^i 01ouce«ter'i( eje» ! 72

H A KorvMt that be tn«d, UiriU'd with

iviiu>nie.

Opiiot'd RgainM the act, liemllng hit aword
1 1> hi« great master ; who, therekt enrag'd,

Kle* on him,and amongit tliem fleU'd him dead

;

)l>it not without that harmftal itrolce, whiuh
Mnee 77

il itli plurfc'd him after.

I"; This nhowR }o!i an- ul)o\c.

\ .lll^til T- that IhcM- oiir Iiothor rrtim-s

> • .>-|;i'iiiil> tun ^cugf ' Hilt. O [Kior (ihiuco.storl

i .'xt Ik- htii Other eye

W< -». Itoth. Iioth, niy lonL
' hla k-tter, nuuUm, craves • ipeody answer

;

ri» from your slater.

(•".I. \Aride.] One way I like this wril

:

Uiit iH-iiig widow, and my (ilouuexter with Iter.

>!ii.\ ull tlic liiiildliiK In niy fancy pluck 85
'. ii-'ii iiij linti-rul lift': imother way,
| iivwf In not so tart. IT"" Mmtm-iiBtT.] I'll

•v;<il imd iiTiswi r [
h'lii.

A > Vi\\VTv »a^ noii wlicii tliiv did taki

liWeyeo'.' 88

. Conic with my lud;. hither.

.('' He is not here.

" - \o uiy good lord; I met him lack
I Min.

I Known be the wlcketiness T

Ay, my good lord; 'twas he tnfonn'd

against hiui. 92
' <iidt tlir lioii 1' on p'.iriiote tliat thoir

piuil'ltiiieiit

"U'iit lia\i' till' fl-ft;r < i)urs<-

M'> <fiourrst<!r, I live

1 • t'laiik tlii'c lur the 1nc thou sbowdst the

Mnt.

And to revenge thine eye*. Come hither, friend:

Tell me what more thou knowest [Jft»e«nf.

Scene WL—Tht French Camp, ntar Ihtfr.

Xnttr KUT and a OentleaMn.

Kenl. Why the Klngof France Is so suddenly

gone back know you the reason ?

Gent. .Somcthlnu he left iiii|icrfcct In tiii-

Ktate, which since his cniiiing fortli is thought of;

Hiiieh liiiiHirtk to the kingdoiii so much fear un<t

daiiKer, that his |Kr»oiial return wiU) most ri -

<iuir'il Hiid necessHrj. 7

Kent. Who liath he loft hvhlud hini gunerut'.-

Gent. The Marshal of France, Monsieur U
Far.

jr«ne. Did your letters pierce the queen to

any demonstration of grief? i«

Wmf. Ay, sir; she took thvni. reiut thcni In

my presence

;

And now and then an iiniple tear trill'd down
Her delicate check ; it hecm'il slie was a (juwit

< »er her iNtsslon ; who, most relKl like, i''

.soiiuht to be king o'er taer.

Krnt. U ! then it mo>'(i her.

Oent. Not to a rage ; patience and sorrow

strt'te

Who should express iier goodliest You
seen

Sunshine and niln itt onre ; her siiiUes and tears

Were like a licttcr way ; those happy »nill'.'lit si

That play'd on her ripe lip seom'd nut to know
Wliat KiK'sts were In her eyes; which pwted

thence.

As |iciirlH from itiHiiioiiils (Iropp il. In brief, 14

Sorrow woidd lie u rarity most Ik'Io»'(I,

If all could so become it

AVnf. Made slie no vertial question ?

6eitf. Faith, once or twice she heat'd tbe

name offittber'

Hantlngly forth, as If It press'd her bewt ; ti

crtwt, -.Sisters! sistars! Shame of ladlas: sb-

ters!

Kent! father: sisters! What I' the storm T 1' tbe

idu'ht:-

i.i t pity not 1m' Ix 111 : There slie itliook

The holy water from her heavenly eym, ;ij

And claiiioiir nioisti^n'd, tlien away she started

Tu deal with grief alone.

Ktnt. It h) tiio stars,

Ttic stars alnivc us, govern our cwmIIUobs ;

KNe one si'ir mate and make could nut beiet •/

.Suiii (lilli'ri iit issues. Ymi spoke not with !«*r

ilK C .

(irni. No
AV(i/. Wii'i tl'i . iM'iine '.he kiiin return il

(lent. N" ^iH'

Knil Well, sir th.- poor illnlri-wi'd l*ar r-

r tin- I 'wn. 4>

Who sunieliiue, in iiU lieller liiue, I uiimUlUii

•

Whet w« are couw about, awl by no umnum
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[Act IV

WIU jrleU to «ee bU lUughter.

ff*'' Why, gooil iiir f
Kent. A sovereign nbaiiie «o elbows him : hlH

OWO UllklDdMM^
That "tri|.| l her from his henwllt tlmi, tiiniM

lllT

To fori lKH I iwuahii'H, /av,; l„ r .Unr ri«lits
To hi« iln« hoarti-.l <laiiKhirrs,-ili,>o things

•tins

Hh wilixl to venompiuily that I'limhi^ shaiiiu
DttalM hiM from Cordeita.

Ahck
; poor Kentleiimn. 4,;

Ki-nl, Of Albany's aixt ComwaU'i powtrx you
heani not ?

trd/i^ TIs *(, th«y are afoot.
if< 11'. W

. 11, Mr, I II bring yoii to onr Mia»t« r
f-wir,

And loav.- >.„i to alt. 11.1 l.lni. Soma Jenr cause
Win fn conoealnirnt wnip mo up awhile

:

When I am known aiiKlit. joii shall not ^li. x,.

t^adlnn me this iu«iualntiUice. I j»ay j„u, k„
Ateng with ni.\ imumu.

Scene IV.-The Sa 1,1,: A T, ,it.

Enter tfith ih umnn l /•ii'/ -.i '.iRLfxu, Dot tor
n,ol -;..|#,.rv.

tW. Al i k! lis hr: -.vhv. ho h.is met ivm
Ill.'.V

A« inail m tho vex .1 1,0a ; MnKinn iJmikI :

Crown'd with nuik ftimltvr iind furr.iw »,

,

• With bunlocka, hembMk, uottloi, <;uckoo.fl.,w.'i s

Darnel, ami all the klle weoila that grow 5
In our snstalnlnu i"rn. A century wnd forth •

8«»rch every acre In the hit|h-«rown (leM,
ABA bring him to our . ) o.

\ Kxit a n < )ffl, er.
'*^ 'i <t< «ii nian'n wlwloin 3

In the rt'st.ninx hl« h< ri:iv.-,| s, iisc?

lie that help* hlui tiiko .lU my .nu*;ir,| Ui.
/•Ajr. There Is uk-ui-, niii.lain

;

Our fotter-nune of naturo is n p..,.'. ,_,

The which hu lat'ks; that to pnivoki; In hini.
Are many nlniplts oiM-ratlu', wIi.im- (Ktwt'r
Wilt ckMO the eye ofanguW^

..f"'-
All Weasd iecrvt.,

.UI yott uapul.li«h'<l virtues of tho earth. ,0
Hpring with my tears ! ho akinnt ami remediato
In th« K00.I iiian'i .listressi s<'ck, neek for

liiij>,

Li'.t bli ungovemM ra»« ,ii>s,,u^ the life

That wwito the mems to knhi It.

Muttr a .Memeuger.

, , iwnUini ; ..

Ihe Brltlah powen are marcblng ldthi'rwar<l.
Cor, Tla known beforv; our prepawtu.ii

stands

lUBiiiKXjtatlou of thi'in O ,|rar Aahcr!
It Is thy '.iisliicss that I ^;.) al-mt

;

Thert'fcn ltcU fV.inro

i«y mourning and ln>i>ortaiit tears hath pltlcl.

No bhiwn anihitii.ii .iuth our arms inciti-.

But hni>, ili'ar Ium', ami our iwd lathi-rs rit<i.!

<i<»n may | hear and seo him I [Kxen

Scene V.-.l itmm in (iLoucESTKR's

Kiitfi- RmAs and Oswalp.
/.'' J. But ari' II!)' hrc.tlier's powers <et forth

. Ay, mtidat
ilei/. Himself in person there 1

,
.Miiilam, with much ail<

> our sUtcr U the U tter gokller.

Jlflf. LonI EdmuDd ipaiu Dot with your kn
athomeT

')iiic. So, madam.
Iti 'j. What might lm|)ort ii,y sister's letter t

lilm?
OiW. I know lli.t, la.ly.

/(.;/. I'atili, lio U |«»U(l hcni'u on serloii
iiialt.r

It was great igiionmc.', f .loun ,t. r s , hrta
out,

To let him live ; where he arrives be moves
All hearts a»)inst us. iCdmun<l, I thluk, is iron,
I D pity of bia misery, to dtipntch '

,

Ills nightcti ll«i ; moreover, to descry
Tho i-trvngth o' the enemy.
Osin. I must needs aOcr him, maihuii. wltl

my lettiT.

It'V- Oxtr troopi. -*t fortli to-morrow; 4ai

j

riio wajs are ilaiiKeroii^.

I 'I'll) Hot, fMiulaiii:
.>.y Ia.lj clmrg'd my duty In tills l.usluest-.

Hi-if. WhysbouUibewritetoJidmund? Might
not jou

Transport her purposes by word ? BeUkt<,
Jiomethlng-I know not wliat. I'll lovo thee

mueh,
I • t me unseal the k'tter.

Madam, 1 liad rutber—
Reg. I know your hdy do«« not love her

buslianil

,

I am suie of (hat: aii.l ai her liiie lr,uig hero 24
Slic K'lvu straUKu (eilliiwle, niost si)caklr.{

looks

To iioUe BdmuiKl. t kuow you are of hu
,

liosoni.

'>--ii: I, nHMhtm!
Jlea. I sp«ak 111 uii.len.Uuidlng

; yi.u are, I

know 't :
j

111, rofore I ,1.. j.lUv joii. take this ii.iu-:

My lor,l is |, a,!
, Kiliimiwl and I liav.; tulkM,

An-I more etiiiveiii. nt is lie for my haiid
I liaii f'-r \ i:r » ,,,,4, j^nther more. ;j
If yon 'io !iii.| him, |.ray you, givo htni I

\ii<| \tlieii
J our ndstrcM heart tbut

you,

I praj liedre lur call her wisdom to her:
'aO, fite yaa r.xi?.

Ifyou du chance to hear of that bllndtraltor.

flwi.i
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Prrfernieut fallD on hiin tiutt cuts biui oir.

OtiiK Would I eoidd meet him, nmdaai: 1

would thow
* liiit imrty I Jo follow.

K^ff. Fare tliii' » ill. \Hxeui\i.

Scene V\.—J%t Country near Dover.

Entfr 0<.i\-rwm, and Edoah dr«»ted like

a peoMitt.

'ilo. When Hhall I coiue to the top of that

stiinu lilU?

jk'ilj/. Ykii do climb up it now ; luolt bow we
lalKiur.

Methtnka the grounil Ih t vcn.

Hii^. lliirrilil. ^top:
Uwfc 1 do you bear the ie« ?

Oh. No. truly. 4
Edg. Why, then your other nenies grow tin*

perftct

l!j your r)iV anguish.

<il<'. So uiiiv it U'. luileiil.

VtvUiliilu thy vulve is altcrnl, ami thou xiH ukM
la better phraac and iiialt<-r than thou diilNt. -i

Ed'j. Y'are inn. li ducelv'd; In nutbints aiii I

chimK d

Out iu my ganiiuiit.-'.

(Mo. Methiofco >ou 're 1.. iter npoken.

Mg. Come on, ulr; here's the place: Htaud
tUll.

llew feMrftil 1 2

And diuy tin to oast one'i eyei ao low

!

The crow* and chooKha that wtni; the midway
.lir

^huw !tcarco so gixm* an iKfiUs ; lialf «ay •\«vn

liaiMin one that ipUher.s -jinipUin-, drea.l!iil

lnv.1. ! ,0

Mcthlnks he •ecni* no l>lM<rr thau hln IrwI.
I'he fiihenueii that walk upon thu beach
Appear like mice, and yund toll aseburing liork

UlmlnWi'd to bar cock, oock a bmy 90
AUnert (00 soudl for irigfat. The murmuring

lun?!'.

I '>.it uu tbo uniminlK r'il Idle (tehbles ubofea,

< annul be heiiid mi IiIkIi. I 'll look no atott,
I < «t my brain turn, and the deftcient atght 14
l uppluduwa liciutlonK.

'' >tl If uhiri,' .•ii stand.

a ij. oitu uio jt^nr lian l
,
joij arc '.v wiih-

inafoot
tif the eitnua vwrge : fur all beneatli the in. .n

"Ukt I Imp uyrtgiit.

'Jio. Let go luy IuuhI. . 3

Uen<, friend,'* anatlwr pune ; tn it a jewtM
W.-ll worth a po«r man's taking: lklrii.!< and

K.«l*

Vtutyn't .1 with ili.ni ; tio tbuu furtiiur ulT;

Hid me f ircwell, and let ni.' li. iir thcc t;-\un

Kda Now Ihie you wvi i . ..^d «ir.^ With aU my Iteitii.

E^t. Why I do trifle thui wtti< bi« ttaipalr

Is done to cuto it.

lilo. O yim iiii|<lity go<H
Thlii world I 110 renounce, and, in your nlgbtK,

shake patiently iny i-'rcat attliction off;

If I coulil hear it IcnKcr. ami not fall

To ouorrel with your great onixntelew wills,

My snuff and loathed part of nature should 40

Bum itself out. If Edgar live, O, ble« him

!

Now, fellow, fare thee well. | Ut/aUtforwant,
Edg, Gone, sir : IkrewelL

[Atide.'\ And yet T know not how conceit may
nth

The trcasnry . ! .» inn lil. Itself 44
VliMs to the theft; ' id ho Ix'en where ho

thdiiulit

By this had thiiUKht iwiu pa>t. Alive or dead?
[To liLot'ciMTRR.] llo, yo« Kir! Mend! Hew

you, sir ? !q>eak

!

Thus might he paaa indeed ; yet bo rcvirea, 4I
What are you, ir ?

(H». Away and let me die.

Edg. H;ul9t thou >)een aught liut goMWUuer,
fiather^i, air.

So many fathom .io»i, preclpltatinK,

riiou diit .shi\erc^l like au egK ; l>iit thou .|.„t

1 rcatho, ;j

U»«t licavy ^ulwtanci , l>lci.<t'st not. speak .>t, art

sound.

Ten masts at each make not the altitude

Wbkh thou haat perpi'u licuUu-Iy fell

:

Thy lifii's a miracle. .2p<uk yet again. 56
<ih>. But have I Cillea or no ?

EdJ. From the dread summit of this chalky
hourn.

I 00k up a-hei, ; ; the shrlU-KorK d la.-k so far

( aiinot l>e sw.i or lie inl : .|o Init Wk up, 60
(till. Alack! I liM t iioojcs.

Is wrctchi.<lnc»» <tepriv'd that Iwuctlt

To end Itself by death .' rwas > i t w.na- comfort,
VMien udaery could iic«ulle tin; tyrant s rage, 64
And fHiatrate his proud will

Kd>j. Give me yuwr arm

:

I'p: s<>. How is t? Feel you yowr !•(*{ Yutt
Stan I.

(>'' ». Too well, ttx > wi ' I

K'lj. r .il«e

ri'<jn the crown o tin- il

Which i>artvd from y
<• A :

• - o.: .iluuate beggar
Edg. As I tl«a4 iMPTv belvw nHUlnmlil Ml

eyes

Were two ftiUmo4M«; be bad a tbousawl mnwa,
Uurnii wbolk'd bikI wav'd like lha eaii4asd !

ItwnssumiRenii idvrvfore, tlMU I

Think that the ctoamt gods, wlio

huiMiurs

<>f mtw • im|H>itKtl>iUlleii, lut«e ivewrv d thee.

I '111 rcn)t'iiil« r now; hnticafctrtli ! 'I isnr
i;on till It .lo .t lt«Jf 77

Kiiuugh, enough, abi die. Ibai, Uilii^ }uu

ill striumi ii' -s.

long «aii that
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[Act IV.

1 took it for a iiiun : often twuuld tny
•The fiend, the fleml :' I j 'ed me to ljut liter*-,

AV-J Bear ft,* ajici sent thoavht*. But
*ho voDia liore?

l-.'iitcr Lkah '"iifdttirnlli/ ffic.s,,',/ „-it/,

'I'I'V Wfisr .'(•IISI' H ill III- IT ili t ..lllllllHl;lt<

Hj« itiMiiler thiw.

Lent: So, tlioy oiiimot tuiii li im- f..r l olnin/
I am thi- kliiK hlnim-If.

/'(/;/. O tlioii .side pIcn iiiK siKl't

!

/.en.. Nrttiirf s atnive art in thilt reipect.
Tliere's jonr |in s^-,„on. y. Thi»t fellow handlm
liK !..» llk|. II rri.u ki'( ik t: ilniw a i lnthi. r .

.'atvl 1,00k I.H.k' » iiimisf. H,.,,,.,., \^-Hvr<
thli. |ri.-<-o iif toiisti-.i , li.M M> .l.. t. Tlit-n-

s

my piimtlet; I'M i.n.if it ..11 ;;i;,nt, isnhL'
nil tlu- brown linis. o; „,.!! tlown l.ini ; i' tin
clout, 1 the clout : liewgli : obe the »oni.

,fidp, Swwt ninrjorHin.

Lear. PuM.
f>V", I know that x.iUc,

//'" Mil! <Jiiiii-nl, «itti a whtt^ tward

!

Til. ,^ fliittcril 1110 liko a <1i>k. umi told me I had
villi, iiairs In „,, iK'unl ere the Mack onea wcro
(iur< Ti. ,siu ay' and 'no' to evcrythlns
( .Nii.! 'Ay' iiii.l 11..' t.1.1 was no (.iimi
Mit. WIk'H till rain ..iim- t,, wit .jk oih'c ami
till- iviii.i til iiiaki- 111. . iiati, r «h,-ii thr tlmn-
diT wi.uld nut |>r«cc n my l.iiliUiitf, tlitrc I

found 'rill, there I roiilt rni out, to, tln i

arc not nten o* their wonln : they tobl ti«- 1

•
i ry tiling; 'tis a li<>, I am not afnie i>ro<>f. i,.,;

(.7'
, The trick ..r that voire I do well re
Miriiiln'r :

l"'t ii .[ till' kiln; •

' Ay, .\cr^ iiuh a kiim;
\N ii> n I .lo stare, see how the »ul<|cct <|uakr,.
I |.Hnl..ii that Mmn's llfk-. What was thv caii,v

•

A'tiiltcn •;
"

,j
Thou (littlt not .lie : -ll>- for a.lulfn ,n,,-

The wren goes to't, ami the Miinll jj'iliK.i tti

IH>es lecher in my sight.

I,et loimlatloii thrive; for <iloueei.UT'H Invvlnr i

M>I1

W kiliilcr t.. Lis father than mv dmighter*
<.'>t 'ri'i. 1, >l,r l.mfiil vh, , 1-,

i .'t I'lMiry, i,„.!i !,,r 1 lack Kohlter*., i.
(!. !>'.'

I \ i.ri.f vhi T . I ihj I tn.i-

\Mi..v- la<.- iK-t. !, l„ r ),r. siK'cth mii,«
,

'I ilut MllIlCCS Vlltlir, and .i. . .k!;,.i>c tl,,. |,,,^,|

To hear of plewnre'n niMin . ,

The nicliew nor the 110II1..I Imrm' (xocs to t

With a more riotou.> ap|N>tltc.

iKiwii from th< «al«t tticv mv. t'cntn'.ir-.

'flii>i!i:Ii », iiicii all ai,-,,,-'
, .

1! ' I i (111 iflnllcdo the •,;.„(, Itihcnt
H." ••!: N ill the ni-iKis';

" - i«okii< ^ lii--,.- ;j|,. .j,t

|.|iurou.<
l it

BuminK, (tntl.tiiM ten. I, . ,:i.iin,|,tj„n
: fie, fl

•e
! i«h. pah ! tilvc mc an oiin. c of civet. ko<

apotheuuT. to awecten my imaglnati .ii : then-
iiione; fur thee.

(ilo. O! tet nK kin that hmd . ,

Lear. Let Hir »l|ie It tmx : it Hai«ti> of mo
tallty.

Uli: o rum.l i)iccf of mUiin : This m
world

-l.all SI, «car ., „nji,i. rv.^t thou kno
mc'

l.em: I rciiiciiilM 1 tliim- .m-- well cnoiigl
IXirt thou iiqulny h' mc s,. di, tny won*
Wind Cupid; ru ti.it love. Kca.1 tliou th
challengir

; mark but the penning of it.

Uh Were ai) the letter* sunti, I could not s.

.

A ' .1 r',
I I would not take this ttoi

1. l""t. a Is.
,^

Aii.i inv licart hrcaks at it.

Uiir H.nul.

CI". Wh.it Mil, ih. idsc i,f ,._ws'

/-'•'" II In. arc ymi there with liic? N.
eyes III ^our heiiil, uor im iinimn iu yo ir purw
Your eye« are In a heavy cas.. v<uir purse in 1

light : yet you r» how this world gins , ^

'.V... I aeettfleeUnKl}.
Lonr. What ! art mad ? A man m-iv see h<»

tlii.s world g<H..s v.lth no eyes. Look with thin,
cars

. 1,1, » voiid .justice raib upon you almpli
thicl. Hark, in thine car: chaiiRc phicen; and
haii.|i-.l:iii.l,>. which i- tlic jiistlc

. which In th<
thief Thou hii,t noen a famier's di^ liark at a
U-Kinir'.

lit*'. Ay, sir.

Lear. And the ercai nu, frini, the cur
There thou mlghtat hcbol.l tiie gnat iimwc o(
authority ; a dog'a obey d In otBce. ,04
Thou raacal lieadle, hold thy l.kwKly hand

:

U hy diwt thou lash that "whore* strip thine
own hack

;

TIm.u hotly Iimfst ti. use her in that kind
For which thou « hippVt her. The uwm- hangs

the eozciiei-

"'""i-li '.iiller'd iloti ini;i >i.c>,|,.,i;,|».;,r
KlIk'S aiiil furr'il k.i«ii> hi l all, I'litc sin

gold.

And the strong lam-c ol Justice hiirtless breaks,
Ann it in raga, a |>igmy's straw doth pierce it,

Xotic dot^i olflnKi. none, I say none; IH ah|.
en. :

Take that of me, my (riend, who have tlie |iowrr
|'. I M ill the uccmier'H lips. Cet thee glass eyes

;

Aii.l Hie a sourly politician. .S.TI11 ,-.

-ei the thimts llii.ii (,„t ,i„f. jfoW. now
now . now

;

I'ull iitT my hiuifk
. ii.iiilei. liar.ler; so.

Kfig M„w. O! mutter atHi imiiertineniv
mi«'d;

Keaaon tn luadneui ' ^

Uitf. If thou Hilt v,.,-,.|, i,|_j ,-,1(111,.., tak.
niv eves •



Scene VI.] lOl {

I kDUW thcc well inoucli ; llij name is <;iou-

ct'HUT

:

T)iiiii iiiiut be puticut ; oiiiiic crytng lilthvr

:

rium know'Rt the lint tiiiir that we *aieU Um air

We waul and cry. I will preach to tliae : inark.

ato. Atackl (dack Um day

!

/year. When we are bom, we cry that we are

come
Ti) thill great Htage qf fools. This' a good block !

It wore a delicate stratiiKcni to shoe 189

\ tr(«)p of hopte with felt ; I '11 put It in proof,

Ami when I have stolen upon these sons-lo-btw,

Then, kUI, kffl, kUI, kill, Un. kUI ! 192

Knter Gentleman, with AttoidantK

Gfiit. O ! here he is ; lay hand upon Mm. Sir,

Vuur most dear daughter—
^Mr. Noreeene? What I a prisoner T lam

'Die natural fool of fortune. Use me well ; 196

Vou Khali have ranMHn. Let me hare siii|eons

;

I am cut to the brains.

Gtnt. \>iii Klmll have any thing.

hftir. No necoiKln ? All iiiyitelf ?

Why this woiiM make 11 man a man of salt, 300

To use his cjes for garden water-poti,

.\y, and layii^ autumn's dust
(}eiU. Good sir,—

iMtr. I will die bravely as a bridegroom.

Wliat!
! will lie Jovial : come, come ; I am a king, ;' <4

My masters, know you that?
'.'<•«/. Villi iir- a royal one, »n<l ubvy yni.

I.i ar. Then lln ru H life In IL Nay, an jmi
'. it. Villi shall Ket it liy runniiiK. Ha, wi. s:i, ».i

kxit. Atl4ii.|!iMU,r...7<.i,-.

ij- III. \ siKla iiioKt pitiful In the nieaiivitt

wret*.'h, 20Q
i'ast s|-.iking of in a king! Thou hast unu

<i.nightie,

bo redeems nature firom the general curse
^ hli'h twain havo brought her to. 21

h'.lij. Hall, gentle sir !

'.. (if Sir, speed you : wlMt'* your will
'

t':l<i. Ihi you hear aught, sir, of a liattic

tiivranl 1

licnt. Modt sure ami vulgar ; over)' one hears

that,

Which can distinguish souml.

Kdg. But, by your favour, aiu

How ncar's the other army ?

Cfnf. Near, awl on speedy fbot; the luain

.iescry

- .m the hourly tliouglit.

Hilg. I thauk you, sir : tlutt's all.

Hint. Tliough that the queen on special

caiue Is here, . u

!!; !• •-•Jtr.y Utnov's!

J-Ulg. I tlii;iik you, Mr.

! Kxit <;entlonian.

',.7.1. Vmi • vcT Ki'iitli- .(iNis, tiiki- iiij 'H iHtll

from me:
l.et not my wursur spirit tempt me again

To die beAm jrau plraae I

Edg. Well pray you, father. 3.-4

(Ho. Now, good sir, what are yon ?

Bdg. A most poor man, made tane to for-

tune's blows

:

Who, by the art of known unil feeling sorrows,

pregnant to good pity, (-ive me your hand,

I 11 lead yoB to wmm VU&tiii

Oil). Hearty thanks: a29

The iHiunty ami the benison of heaven
Tu boot, and boot

!

S»t«r OewAUD.

Om A pioclatm'd priie I Host happy I

Unit eyetea hew) of thine was Drst fhtui'd flesh

To raise my fortunes. Thou oM nnhi^y
traitor, 233

Briefly thyself remember : the :iwonl is out

That must daMroy thee.

<t7'i. let tliy friendly liaml

Put strength enough to 't. [Ki-na interpoi---'.

Onw. Wherefore, Iwlil jieasant, 2 .0

Dar'stthonmpiMrtaimbUsh'dtraitorT Hence;
I^est that Infeetlon of his fortune take

Like hold on tbeek Let go his arm.
Sdg. ChlU not let go, sur, without vurther

'casiun. .'4

!

Ohw. Let go, slave, or thou illeat

Eilij. (JiHxl gentleman, go your gult, ami !i '..

|H).ir volk pitsi. An i.'liini lia' bin /A (i£g.riii

out <if my Ufi'. twoulil nut lia' bl'i tit long as

'tis liy a vortnlght Nay. (.-ome not near th' olil

man
;
keep out, die vor ye, or Isv try whether

y our costard or my hallow be the harder. ChlU
l>u plain with you. (49
One. Out, dunghill

!

Bdg. C%iil pick your teeth, zur. (.'ume ; no
matter vor your folns. a?

2

\Tlwu flght niiil Kho.vh Inm-kii him Jiiv»i,

Oiiii: Mavc, th<i\i liii«t sliiiii sue. Villain,

take my purn'.

If over thou wilt llirl w. Iiury inj Usly;

Anil g\ye the trtttv- « liii li tlmu tlnd'st almut ii.t

To Kilnmnil iiir! i t (.lnucestcr ; soik lilni oui

L'pon the Kogiisb iwrty : U '. untimely death. 2-7

Edg, I know thee well : a servtoeatde vtlfadn

;

As duteous to the vices of thy mlsirem

As badness wuuM .lesire.

»)ln. W hat ' U he dead ? i<>i

F.ilij. Sit you ilown, father ; rest you.

Let's see his |»H'kets: theae letters Uutt lie

speaks of

May Im^ my frimis. He s dead , I aui mily Miny
ill' liiui no olbcr (leatbs-man. I.< tu«sei-: ... <

To know our enemies' lulrls, we'll rip thrir

hearts

:



toi4 King MtAt. [Act IV.

Their papen, h more lawAil
Let our reciprocal vokw be reiuembered. You

have opportmitiet to eut him of; if
your will want not, time atut ptaee will be
fimitftilly offered. There in tmthinij done i,f he
return the eim'/vetnr ; then am I the ifrimne,:
and hin bed gai<l ; frmn the loathed vartnlh
xihereof delirer me, and eupplji the plaec /or
yowr labour.

Tonr~tri/e, m t would »ay— jjf
AJfectimeite lervant.

GoXKRtl.
O im.listliigulsh'd «]«<;• of womms'i will

!

A plot upon hcT virtuous huslwDd*! Ilfc, 280
A'l.l till' iM haiigo uiy '.irotlier! llerf, In the

Thec" ril r.ike up. tl o post iiniKiiictHk'il

Of murderous lechers; ami In the iniituri' time
With this UDRnidous piqier strike the slulit ^84
or the death practls ,! duke, h'or hitn 'ti. well
That of thy death and Imsiness 1 ean tell.

Olo. The king is nmd: how itLr It niy vlW
sense,

Tliat I stand uj), and have ingenloiii fMtog t88
Of my liuKt' wirnms ! Better I were dlatrmct

:

So clioiUd in.v thouKht" be sever'd fh)m mv

And woe.i hy wrong lnia»,iniitioiis lone
Tlie knowledge of tbeniHuIre^. [Ih^tnu afar i ff

.

^'rfff. tiive nie your hiiiid : ? (. !

Far oir, mutldtiks, I heiir the l>0Htvti drum.
Ootiie, iUther, I "ll licstow you with a frlcud.

[Exewtt.

Scene VII. .t T- r Ihf French ('ami

Entci ( oHDKi.i A, Kk.m, l>ui;lor, aitd Ucutleimin.

Cor. O thuu g(HKl Kent ! how tfaall I lUc and
Work

To mau h Kuodnestf My Ufe wlU be t«<.
short,

And ever}- measure fiiil me.
Kent. To \k acknowlodgM, niwluiii, i» oer

iwld.
^

All uiy rqiortii go with the modest truth.
Nor more nor dliip'd, but co.

lie iK'tu-r Milf.-d

:

Thew wee.is hp: tii.iiioriwi of thoee woraer
luiiii--

:

I prithee, pnt thun off.

I'lir.lon iiie.deii! niiwlani ; >-

Yet to U' known *lioiten» m.v made Intent:
My boon 1 make tt that you know me lu/t
Till tiuu) and I think met-t.

Civ. Then l»ct so, my Bood hml -[re th,
Doelor.

,! How doe-f the kion? 1

line. Ma-imii sloeiMistllL
f'f . ! ( > , . K!i||| jr.iil.',

Cure tl.iii (jr«Mt bruach lu hla abiuivi im'yR :

liic imiun i: and Jarring senses. Ol wind Up if
Of thit eUlW changed fatherl

1^- 80 pleaae yoar tmMt
Tlrnt we may wake the Uag? it* iwtk iIm

lonr
Ciw. goTem'd by yoor Iwiia1iifc> «

imoeMl
'

1' the sway of your own will. I» he array d ! t

Knter Lkar in hin chair, carried Ij.

.Servants.

Oent. Ay, nmdani ; In the hcatiness of <deeiWe {wt treik gariueuts on lilm.

Ifoe. Be by, good nuttUni, when we do kwak
htm

;

I douM m>t of his teiu|>erance.

Cor. > eo weU. IMv*:,
Ooe. Please you, draw near. Louder thi

mu.sic there. 5
' 0/

.
o my dear father I Kettontion, teflg

Thy nie<lieiiie on my Uim, and lot tkhkin
Hepair tho* \ iolent harms that my tiro illlltlj
ll«\e In thy reverciice made '

Kind aii.l dear prinoe«n ! i,

Cor. Had you not Ut'U their father, th<-«
wliUe flakes

Had chaUeng'd pity of them. Was Uil- a faie
TobeexpM'dacaiastUiewaiTliicwiiKU? ^
To stand aipUiMt the deep dread-bolted thm

der?
In the most terrible and idml.le stroke
Uf qulek eross lightning? to wateh-iKX-

|>enlu !—
With tUs thin helm t Mine enemy'* dog, ^
Though he had bit me, iboutd tere tlood tte

night

AgaUirt ny lire. Aad wast tbou Ma, Mor
father,

To hovel thee with swine and rogues forlorn
In abort and musty straw r Alack, alack' 4
TIs wonder that thy life and wlu at ODOe
Hml not concluded all. He wakes; q<eak tv

him.
IJ'h: Ma>huu, do yun ; 'Us Attest.
I'"'. How do<'s my royal Imd? How far. -

.»oiir mivj''^ty '.

^_
Lear. Vou do me Mroiij.' ;r. | ,i i.„

o' tlie gnive

;

I'hou art a soul in Idlss ; l.m 1 am liountl
l'l>on a wheel o( are, that mtne own taan
Do scald like niottvu lead.

Sir, du TOM know tue } 4?
/.' ". Vou are a sjilrit. I knr..,

; when did
lull

'

Ciir. sull. still, r.ir Hide.
/»(.• Ill 's k.'iirv Hwak-

,

'
! uU.-,,- ,.

»hlle.

I.ear. W Ihtt liai. I \M„,, ,„„ ,

*"ulr day-ltKht y ,
I am mightily ahus.i i should eun die Kit'

T" nev another tiius. i kn.'» Kh«t 1



Scene VII.] King Btav. 1015

I vill ii it Hwcar Diesio nro my liaiidii : IctV net'

;

I fwM this jHii prli'k. Would I were aiHur'il y'

(•f UI.V roixliUon I

Cor, O t look upon me, dr.

Awl hold }'Our hands In IjoaedicUon o'er int .

Xo, rir, ytm must not knoeL
tfoi-. I'nty, do not mock ate

:

I ii'ii n Tcrjr fooIUh fond old nuui, fk'

I . ui^i'uri- uimI upward, net Mi hour more c>r

ti-ss

;

Al.-l, t'. .I. -M |.lrtilily.

I fi-!»r I a:M not In nij jierft'ct intud.

Mt'tiiiuks I Hliould know you and know thi^

man ; C4

t I um doubtful : for I am mataly ignorant
\vimt jilare this b, and all the nktll I have
Kemembcra nat thew gannento; nur I knu«

nut
WhiTi' I did IoiIrc lart night. Di> laugh at

! ') u." 1 aw a niau, I tbluk tlii^i I»<1>

' I- my eMMOotdalia.
' And Bu I aui, I am.
/, ' Hi your imn iratf Yes, Mth. I

l«ni), wecj) uot

:

If t uu hare poiaon for Me, I will drink It

I know you do not lore mc ; for your
Have, ai I do remember, dune ine wrong
Vou hare mne catua, they have not
Cor. No cauw ii

l.' ar. Am I Id Franco ?

KfdK In your own kit

L'ar. Dv( not aliuw mo.

Ih'C. }ic I 'i!iiforto<l, ;,'oiul miul;i!i, ; t!v

rufio,

sir

\'M hix, Is kiU'it in hlni ; and yet it In daugn
1'o luake Urn even u'cr the time he hat loat. &'

I •ovirc htm to go in ; trouble him no morr
1!! further aettUng.

' 'ir. Win t {4eMe your hlKhness walk ?

/.'•nr. must tvar with mc
I loll Hon, f'.iyi 1 iiii'l forKl.o: I am old and

fooiish.
i
Kxeiiiit I,kar, ("ori>km.%, IKk'

tor. and Atlondant-
Holds it triir. „ir, tlial tho iHikc of

( 'niWlllI VliH h 1:1111

Kt-),t, Most Lcrtain, sir.

'•''iif. Who la condu«^ of hbi |i{i|Mf * 8t-

Kent. As tis laid, the liMtard wm of Olon
I i-^ter.

'1 They nay Kdgar, hln Iwnlshcrt win. li

I lie i'MT\ of Kent In Ccninoi i

1' Kcport Is chnm:<aiili- "n» tlim lo

' ulxjilt ; tin- |ni«cr. f t tt^i- l.!:iKi! .11

.>|iioa<-ti =|>ai •

(>' 'i7. Tlic ari'itri incul 1^ l.ki t' i- li|oo.l\

I iro jou wi'll, dlr
\
Ai'r

'

K'df. My point and |>t;rli.>l will !k' tliroiighh

«•! II or 111. II, thW iIh» » iMttloV fwight.

IKrtt.

Act V.

Scene I. - 7 A' V.riiiJ. Cnmp /.ear lH>rei:

Ktkter, vlth Urum ami eolourf, Kumi mi, Uiuan.
CMBeera, SoUien^ and Othrr*.

Edin. Know of the duke if lilit last jiuriiose

Lokl.

Or whotlior itinn- ho is advls il \>\ mi^ht
To ilianKO the ooursc ; hoV full of akorHtlon
And Relf-rciin.>vln^' : liriiig lil.s constant pleajitirf

.

I

/'( fi/i Dfflccr, who pvi't out,

Heg. Our olster's man is certatnl.v iiil'icarri»<d.

F.dm. Tis to be dooMed, madam.
Iteg. Kow, kweet lonl,

You know the goodwiw I Intend npoa yon

:

Tell me, but tndjr, but tiwn s|><!iak th« truth, 8

Do you not love niy sister

'

Edtm. In lioiioar'd lo>o.

/{J/. But lia>o you never found my brother'*
way

To tlio fon-foiidnl i>laro'

AVi/i. 'I hiit lliouglit aliiiM > > uu.

Reg. I luii (Umbtftil tliat you havi- Ikch ion-

Junet 12

And boMMU'd with her, as far as we call hers,

Kdm. Ko, by mine hoMotir, madam.
Rrg. I never iludl en<lure her: dear my luni,

llo not familiar with hor.

H'liii Fear ine not tG

She and till' iluko l or luislKitnl

Fii'' r (c/f/i dninif and ci/mho, AliB.\>^.

iiosr.iuL. aiui .soldiers.

Goii. [Atidf.] I had rBtlur Uw*' tlio I'attli

than UMt Mar
Should loeeea Mm mMI mo.

Al^. Our nry kwiiV Mar, welt be-m«t ao

Hir, tMs I hewd, the hi come to hUOui^Ker,
With otbore ; whom the rigour uf our state

Koro'il to cry out Where I could not l» bonoet
I novur }ot wa* »a!i:int ; for this buslnytx,

1

It touolioth us. H» France Imados cnir land.

Not bold' tho kloK. with i)lhor> ^hunl, 1 four.

.Most Just and li< .tiy o*iih<"< make (qi|iosr.

Kdm. hlr, JOU sjiottk nobly.

Hrif. Why b this rcason'd? si

Ovn. Oombhie together Valnst tho oiiomy

;

For these domestic and |>art<'. uiiir hrolls

Are not the question here.

.t//i. Let's tlu n ili tcriiiliic

With tlio Hiu lout of »»r on our iirm eoiliuK.

Ktliji. 1 hhn!'. iittond jiu
i
rosi-nlly at your

lint.

'^WiT. JOU'I! (!o Hltll u>
"

N.,

Tis most ooutitnloiit
;

\'in\ jou. gu
with us. ^5

(Vto,. lArnd,:] O. bo! I know the rldtKr.

[AM.] I will go.



ioi6
[Act V.

Killer tw, AK, di'ijiiiiieil.

A''V- If
'

• r your V.mev had speech with man
so |K)or,

Htar nie one wont.

nioMitiikcyoii. S|i<'iik.

[Extnnt Emiuxd, Began, Goxk.ril, otHii r>i,

MoklicrH, aiMl AUeiidaiitK.
Kilt. Before you light the battle, ope this

letter.
^

Ifyou have victory, let the trumpet Mwnd
For him that brought it: wretched though

I aeciii,

I can projliue u clminpion th-it wUl prove
What ii avduclied there. If jou nils«aiT>, 44
Voiir busineiM of the world hath so an i-rid.

And uiachinution ccastn. Fortune love j ou

'

AUk Stay tUl I have rend the letter.

I waa forbid It
When time ihaU Mrre, let but the heimld eiy. 48
.indlllaiqiearagRiii.
An>, Why, ten: thee well : I will o'eriook thy

P^Pe'- [JEt/tEDoxR.

tti • iili'r Kdminp.

Kdm. Till' iii.'iii) .( Ill ilcw; ilniw U|i your
lowers.

Here la the guess of tluir true -trtiiKth
force*

^

,

By diligent dlwovery ; hut your huMe
I

« now ui^'d on you.

• will grwt the thin . ; bUit.
Edin. To lioth these ststorx have I swoni my

love

;

i;,i< h Jealous of the other, lu the stuiix
\re of tli<> lUl.li r. Which of tlieiii sliall I take .'

H<ith? oner or : . Ifher? Ncith.rcan Isjeiijoyd
If U<tU n Mi.iin aihc : to tjike the widow
txa? iH'nites, iniiki s niad her sinter (;uneril ; j,
.KaA hanily shall I carry out my sklr
Her huHhand being alive. Now then, we 11 use
His cuuntonance for the buttle; which in-ing

done
Li t lier wlio would l"e rid of hitii devi^; .

His »|)ee.I} taking oIT. As for tile uicn y
Wliirli !>.• Intends to I.,.;ir, and to Conlella.
rii.- iuMlf w. .in>\ th-y HltMn our |«jw. r,

^liiiil never "Ke his (litnion ; for niy state oa
><tan<ls oil ine to defend, not to delnte. [i'xif.

Scene II.- .1 Fii id O-tu,, u 'hclwu Campt.

Uirum within. Kn'.r. n ilh dftiu and iv^ioinv,
I.KAH. CouIiKl u, (I/I.; .'/ii i> f- r-. f.i ; and ,x.

'-

iHt. Enter V.ixixR and (ilol'< estkh,

Jidg. Here, father, take the ihadow of this
trcu

For your good hort; jway that the right may '

thrive. '
1

if crcr i return to you a^iu,
\

111 bring you comfort.

Oto. 'ii' " f jfii >Mtii JOU, sir i

,

' h'xit Emm
il'truiit; ajtirnard.^ it rt'reat. Rc cnttf

Kduar.

Edg. Away, old ni;in! ^ive me tliy lianU
away

:

King iMve hath lost, lie and liis ilauglittr ta id,
Give me thy Imiid ; come on.

Glo. No fUrtlier, sir; a man niav r. t ,,u.
here.

Edg. What! In lUthoughU again ? Men u.u-t
endure

Their going hence, even as their coming hither

:

RilwneMlsaa C«Miiron.

* And that •-) true too.

Exeunt.

Scene ltl.~TKt British Camp, near Docer.

Enter, in conquttt, teitk drum aiid colourt,
EoatniD; IdUK and Cownu, pruontrt;
Officer^ Soldlen, Ac.

Bdm. Some offloera take them away : good
guard,

I iitll their greater pleaaurcii flnt »»e known
Tli.it am to ceOMire them.

^"'
^ We are not the first

Who, with t(e»t meaning, have Incurr'd the
worst,

^
Kor tiieu, oppressetl king, am I ciL«t .lom,

;

.Myself could else oul-fTown falae Fortuno sfrowL
ShoU we not ice tbeia daughtera and tkcM

stit< r» ;

L ar. Vo, no, no, no! fomc, let s away to
prison;

^W« iwo alone will ling like blnla 1' the cage

:

Wlieii thou dost a«k me Meaiing, 111 taietl
'liiivn,

.\nd ;isk of tlieo forKivenesn : so we'll li\f,

.Vnd pray, uud sUtu, and toll old -ale- fid
lauijii

J,
At gilded buttcrllies, and liear |sjor rogues
Talk of court newi; and we'U talk with them

too,

Will) loses and who wlni; wUo'i In, who s out;
ill! tiike uiKjii s the mystery of thlugH, ni

« s if \M! 4pre ( iisi's sptcs : and well wear out.
I a w;il| d pri.M.n, p.i. ks and leta of gnat onei

I'li.it elili iiTid tlow l.y the niinin.

Take thi 111 awiij-.
l.:<ir. I iKjii sui h sacriUcos, my Coitlelta, »

Tlie gods tliemsti»es throw Incense. Have I

couglit tlivt; 1

Mo that ixirts us shall bring a brand ftoiu
hitavun,

.And flrv IIS lieiKf like foxes. Wipe Ihiue ej*-

;

Tlie Koujeres shall devour tlieiu, Oesh and fell, .4
Kri) they shall make t|« u-.-..;,; ttf. ti.i

sUtM! first.

Come.
[ Efiint Lkar and Corm.i.ia, nuarM.



Scene lU.]

Kdm. Conie hither, eaptaln ; hnrk,
7i>kf thou thlfl note; [Oivlnf a pvper.l go

follow them to primn : i8
( I le step I have ndvanc'il thuc ; If thou rltat

V.H this liutrucU thcc. th'ni dn-it ijiakr thy vny
V I noble fortimos ; know thou tills, tliiit men
\rr US the time is ; to be tonUcr-minded 3a
I', s not hecome • iword; thjr great wnjioy-

nient

WiU not bear queitton ; cither mj tiloult do t,

< -r thrive hy other nMMi<k

OJII. rU do't. my lord.

Kim. About it; and write happy when
thou hast done. 36

Mark.—I my, initantljr, and carry it ao
A<l have let It down.

Offi. I cannot dr»w a oart nor eat dried

onta;

Ifitheman'iworicI windolt [Jfoit.

Fltmrith. Enter Albakt, OoxniL, BaoAir,

Offlaen, «imI AttendaotB,

A II,. Sir, you hare show'd to-d<ly yoor TaUant
Htrain, 41

\ il fortune led 'o.! well; you have the cap-
tive*

'A lio wen- the cppcwitfs of tills day'* itrife ;

•*'e do require ; hem of you. s.i to lue thciii 44
A" we (hall find tnelr merits and our safoty

.M:iv equally detenntne.
f.ilin. Sir, 1 tho\iKht It nt

T>> nend the oh) and mlarrAlilc king
1'n Rome retention, and apixilntod guard : 48
\vhone age haa cluimis in it, whoae title more,
"

'
> !>lucic the common lioaom on hia Me,

And turn our impreea'd buioee in our e^ee
V^ hlch iio rommand them. With Mm I ient the

<liii'< n ; I •

rciis^.ii all the same : and they are reiidj

: o morrow, or at ftirther qiacc, to appear
vwiere you ihall iHrid your aeerioo. M this

time
.' sweat and Meed ; the friend hath tost hi*

friend. 56
i the Itcst quorreli, in the heat, are eun'd

^ii thriw that feel tiieir aharpneM

;

I'- <|uetition of Cordelia and her hth«r
I'-'iiiirceaHtteridaoe.

fUr, by your patlenee, fr.

' :i'>M .t..<i hut » Hutdect of tbil war,
't lis !i hrothrr.

"'7 That '» as we list to Rnwe liiin :

M"'hltiks our iileasure might have Ik-bii de-
niiindeii,

I ynu had »iK>lte w flir. He led our powers, 64
I'. ir.- the < omudmion of my place and permn

;

liniiirdiacy may well itand up,
And call lt«elf yiivir lirnther

Not RO hot

;

II his i.orn (trace he doth exalt illmieJf 68
M-vr? thin In your addMoo.

IOI7

Ittg. In my righti.

By me inrented, he eompecn the iiest.

(hm. That were the mofit, if lie thonht hut-
itand you.

Rfci. JwVcn do ofl prove prophets.

Holla, holla! 71
That eye that told yon lo looltVl but a-aquint
B»g. Lndy, I am not weO; die I riiouM

aiuwer
From a full-llowInK utomach. General,

Talu thou my loiaien, priioncn, patrimony ; 7^
Diqwae of tbem, of me ; the walla are thine

;

WltneM the world, Utat I create thee here
My lord and master.

.

Oim. Mean you to ei\joy him ?

Alb. The Itt-iiiorH' We* not In your good will.

K>im. Kor In thine, i—.'.

Alb. ){al.' blooded fellow, yea, 8:

Rtf. [T« Kmittm).; u<, the dram itrtke, and
prove mv title Mpc.

AUt. Sti^ r
, jt ; h f ruMon. Edmund, I ar-

ret t i

,

On capital ''r..i.< ri . »iid, !n thy arreit, 84
'i'his gilded i>ori»-.fa -^rAnting to UONBaiL.] For

your ekim, tab* ilMer,

I liar !t in the Intereit ofmy wife

;

TIs she ii bub-contractod to this lord.

And I, her husband, contradict your liaim. 33
If you will marry, make your love to lue,

Sly hdy ii beipoke.

Gon. An interlude

!

Alb. Tliou art arm'd, Olonoeiter; let the
trumpet oouiid

:

If none»w* to prove upon thy penon 9a
Tliy heinom, maniftaet, and many treaaonn.

There in my pledge ; {Throitt down a flott.] 1 11

prove tt on thy heart,

Krr I tarte bread, thou art in notliiiig Icis

Than I have here proobttm'd thee.

rir//. Sick ! O sick '. 9'

(Mn. [Aride.] If not, I 11 ne'er trust medicine.

>.'rfrn. There t niy exehauKe : \ThroiPi iltnmi

a fflovt i what In the world lie is

That names me tni!^>r, vllhiin likt he llei.

Call by thy trumpet : he that diircii apjimach.
<>n him. on .TOO, who not? I will maintain u:
Mv truth and bononr (irmly.

Alb. AheniM,bo!
K<f>i. A h' IV, d, ho ' a herald

!

All). Trw: vthyilniih-vlrtiTc; ft.rthysoldiers.

All levlwl in ny nai.'o ii:ivi> in miv mine 10^

Took tlidr diiehargi'.

Heg. Si; "•Icknes." gr p» s 11 ' •> nie.

Alb. She l» not well . convey her ti' u ' «< nt
I h:xit HwiA<,

Come hither. !i-r;.! i

hnttr a Herald.

Iiet the tmmpet lowd,— it.\

And read out this.

OJI. ^nnd. trumpet! [A fr«tM|Mf founrf*.



ioi8 Ktttj JBear. [Act V
Her. If ail m t\fq\,ntUy oi- i/.yi-rt; iritkia

Ih,' luit» aj th.> nrmn ttiU mminUU» iwo*
hdmuHd, tuppomi Earl QUmettUr, ttuit »«u a .«/in(A>/.l traitmr, Ut kim 0pa»ar mt the
'h,r.l ,„umt eflk« tr^mprt. He U boM fn kU
././•«,v.

Mi.i. -;„un.l' \l- u .t Trumpet.
Iter. Aifliiii • ;S':< ,„t,l Tnnnpel.
fl-r. Affllll! irh,r.ir,;n„,^'t.

1
' umpit aiuwfrt wUhin,

Kntfr RiHUB, nrmea, with a Trumpet bfjhrt
him.

Mh. Ank him lilx |>nrpo«.«, why )a. iipixim
I iKJii i\\\n (iill iho trmiip.-f,

Wliat arc yon 7 I'ji

^ our name? yonrqiiulltj ' uml why v,.., .inisw.T
1 hii prt-wnt mmaio!)^ .'

Know, iiij uiuiMi Ih :By trmwin s t.n.th La*-.- «na»n ami mnker-hft

:

A Pt am I in)l)lc iw thi' ailvi rvary , .

;

I ciimc to '"opp,

h i« u.n. ntiiry ?
A'.V. What , that >twiik« for Klnmmi

fTarl (.f (il,,ii,, »ttrr
K'liti. Illin-« If : > |,!<t si;, -t tlh.ii to him ?

, >>f»w thy sworil. , 5
1 h:it, if my s|h ••, I, .,in nd a n,jl,|,. hc'iirt.
I'hy ;irm may ilo tlic- juMi.

, Iutc in iiilm-:
IWhi.M, \i Is the prl>IIiw..,f mine hon.Mini,

'

My oath, ntiil my profesiiiiiii: r iirotest,
Maugrothy Ktn tiKth. youth, phu t', and . niin. n.

.

De^Jte thy vtetor Kw.ihi arid Are now n.rtum-
Thy valoiir and thy heart, thou art a trnltor

'

V iUo t„ thy gwlK. thy broUm-, and thy faih.'r
' nsi mint 'pilnst thii high ffloftrioiu prtn, .'

And, from llio extn'mert upwmpl rf,thy h<-a.l

'

1 .1 the d. H.
. t,t and duiit hclow thy f^^tit,

V nioct toi«' >p>,ttoij traitor. Hay Ihoa 'No ' 14.,
Thl» ^wi,ril, tid* ami, and my host wlriu are

iH'Ut

To prove ujion thy heart, «hen>to I Huaik.
Then U«t
Rdm. Ta wlMlom I «houl<l ii>.k tlo nam. •

But ilnce thy outdda look* m fair una war Uke
\iid that thy U.riKUO moM My uf hree«Uni(

W liat .uf,. and nlivly T might well iluhiy
*

Hy nilc of kiiighlhiHHl, I dliklain and «puni

;

ll:u k do I u<*n thcM) tnautona t<> thy head.
'

, ,1
» it! '111! lifll haUrtI llu o'. r«liclni lliv heart
Wlildi, fur tlicy yet kI.,. 1,v a,-, ! *'ak'oly

'V.w <»f mine sluiU kI»u ihcui in,tjtnt wny
niHrc tlay nhall re«t ft.r ever. TnimjxiU

•iwak I
, J

[Atanmt*. Thfjfyht. l...Misn/a//>
.1/6. Save hliii, -tavi: Iilm I

Uy til .u f ,iniiii thou want not InmiihI to
aUHwxr

An unknown opiwuite; Uiou art n..i annnMi
But eotra'd ami buKulI'd.

•''hilt your mouth, lUnv,
Or with UlU iiur" r sliall I .itop It. I|„l,|, Ml, ;

Thou wone tlum any nHme, mul thin« o'
evil:

Vo teariim, laily ; I iHinxilvu you know It.

|(>MM« a« <ett<r to Komi <

I
''•"1. Say. If I .In, the lawn an mIiif

I

Uiine:
,

I

Who can arraign me for 't ? (jf,
M'wt iitonntri ii**

'

Knun Vt tbov tUs jMper ?

I

Auk me not »lmt I kii.

!

illK tio after ho-; iha'a dc(i|)erat.i
; ko».

I KzU an omei
h,lin. What you have charg'd na wtth, th

have I done,
,

And in<^r<'. much mors; the time will brlag
out

:

^i^|)aIlt.alldlloam t But what art tbon
lliatlnintthiirortnneonme? Uthou'rtnohl
I III fornlvi! thee.

'•' O- I.< t 's ( xi liant;.- i harlty.
I am no 1, vt in d.an tlioii art. tjlmuwl;
If more, the muro tli..ii lia»t wroiit,' l me
My iiuDM b Edgar, and lliy fallier * wn.'
The god* are jiMt, ami of our iJeaaui tloca n
Make inatrunienU to plague us

:

Thi; dark and vktoun place wltare tbae be get
<'o«t him hiteyeik

/•-''"I. Thou haul apokaa right, 'tta tnie
I lie vvli«l u oome full . ircle; I am here. ij

.1/6. Mcth<mKht thy verj- gait did |iniph«iy
V royal uobknem: 1 niimt emlir.u . then:
l i t Korrow aplit my luart, IfeuT I

i 'Id hate thee or thy fiulier.

f:<lg. Worthy
I

I kimw t. -.
t Uk Where have you hid y.iur» lf 1

How hare yo« known the nil«erleit of yotu
Mhcrt

Kilg. By miming them, my lonL IJrtabriei
tale

;

\n.l, » lii n llH »o|.|, t )
• that my heart would Inimt

I he bloody proelaroatlon to eeoapo jgj
ITiat fullow'd meM near,—O I our UW ewcet-

That wc the |. iln of ,U':\th would liourly die
Rather than die »toni e .—taught nie to ithia iSS
fiito a nuulniao'a raga, to amime a venibUnce
Tlmt very dogi diadaln'd : an<t In this habit
Met I my fiithcr with hia bhmitag ringii,
Their preiloua Mme* new loat; becMM bl»

^'11 Id.-,

teil him, l»i« d for him, «av'd him from de-
»|iair

;

Oi.iiilt r.'v.^i' .1 ii,>».-if iihto liini,

I'litil ».'ii,r half In iir pau, »tu n I w;ui ann.!

;

N'ot miro, tiioH^U iio,.i„.; ..f li,,, ^. |

I aak'd hie bienklw, and from iln4 tu hwt 107
TbM him my pilgrimage : b«t hU flaWd heart,-



Sccn« lU.] tiini Bur.

\i.irk ! Uvt wi>ak Um taoMet to

I'»itttv«extn>roMaCpMri«i,Jo^MidRrM'. aoo
r.urst i-niillnKly.

tUiM. TliU iixcohofyovn luUli movM me,
\ii>i (hull pcrchaaca do rooiI ; Imt itjicak jim

on

;

V ',1 IiNik u joti h»l •ometlilnx more to My.
Atlk If there be more, uiur« wuefUl, Ixiht It in

;

Por I am almotit muly to <lliwolve, 2,^^

Hewing of tlUik

f4^ This wooU lMT« MemM » perioa
To Huch lu lovtf not nirrow ; but mwUmt,
To amplify too much, wouM make much men.
Vn.t top eitremity. 209
A tiilitt I VM big In claiiioiir i-niiiu liuTC a man.

lio, having m-oii tnc In ni) vorst entite.

-Imun'il my al>liurr°i| iioclct., ; but tln ri, rtu<iiii._

W iio 'twa« that s.) emlur'il, »llh hi* irtn^ng arni«

He (hatsn'il on my nwk. and U'llov

.\a be 'd bunt heaven ; threw hiiu ' Her

;

Told Um moit piteous tale of Lmh- a. 16

That avar oar NMlf'd; which iDraoin., ...^

Hl« grief grew paiaMnt, and tha itrii«i of lite

y^vM ta enck: twice then the trumpet

IOI9

anl whint

1,1 tliiTo I left him triiiu M.

</'' Uut who wa< thU? 310
k\lg. K<hi, Ur, the baniah'd Kent; who in

'll.S'111-.i'

' 'ilowM hU cnvMiy kiiu;. :iiid did Mm wrvice
'ipriiiKT for A slave.

Rnttr a Gentleman, with a NWy hiifi.

irtit. Belp^help! Obelp!
I'll/. What kiml of help?

nian. 3^4
Hilff. What means that i>l»<Hly kniif ?

TU hot. it aiuoke*

;

' inic 1 .1 u fruia tin: li. .li t ()f-(1 : -iliu'idead.
I'*. Whudeiul? upcak, man.

' • ^ Your lady, air, yowr lady! ami h.r
•iKt«r ,,g

lii-r ii poiion'd ; die confeaee* It,

H'liii. I waa contracted to them both: all

three

< T marry In an InsUnt.
'^'

'J- Here comea Kent.
I ft. I'roiluco the hodio, be thejr alive or

l.ml: ,3a
f'' > ri'Uniont of thi- heaven*, that make* ni

ininliio.

r
1 < u* not with pity. iKxit Oenttcnian.

Bnltr Kk«t.

01 latblaheT
T)i<' time vtll not allow the eoni|diment
Wiiirh Very manDOB mgea,

I am come
' " " •> Miy king and matter aye tpjod-nixlif;
It he 11. a hen; ?

A Ih. tSrcat thing of ur forgot

!

i^paak, Btarand, where'* the kiug 1

OwdrilaT
^Wrt th(mthiaaidect,Kent? 340

I m* h»Mm *tOoaMui. anrf Ktaku
art bnuffht in.

K.»t. Alaekl whyttutT
Vet Edmund waa betoVd

:

I ThtMHie the otlier potMin'd foviny Hka,
' Ami alter slew licrw lf.

I
.1"'. Kveii «). Cover their Dace*. 144

' Jiiim. 1 |iant fur life : tonie good I uichii to

:
<io

i Peapita of mine own nature. (Quickly nend.
I<<; brief In It, to the caatle ; for my writ

I

iKonthaHfoofUMrandaaeonlella. 14S
Nay, iiend In time.

Alh. Run, run ! O run !

Eilff. To whom, my lord? Who luu the
olllre? •i. n.l

Thy token of reprieve.

Kibn. Well thought Sn : taka ny aworil, 251
filvc it the i-nptalM.

Alb. Haata thee, tor thy life.

[Kxit KnoAH.
A ' >. He hath comniiwton trom mj wtfc ami

mt*

I'u iiaug Cordelia In the pritOQ, and
I'o lay the blame upon her own despair, 7i;<

That she foniid herself.

.4/*. Tlie gods defend her ! U«»r him heneo
«»bllc. IKimi ND I* borne off.

Ktitfr Lrar, Ui/A CoKDiUA if<>ria in hit arm*:
Edoas, Officer, ami Othrr».

l.far. Howl, howl, howl, howl ! 01 ymi are
men of atone*

:

liiul I .v<.nr toDiniea .ind eyea, I '.I \ms them so
That heaven's vaults ilioul^l cnwk. .She's gosM

for ever. ^,
I kn svlien one i* .lea.1, ami when one IIvm

;

she I. ail lu earth. I.eml me a liH>kln;,'-«l.a!.»

;

If that her bre-.ith will mist or stain the stone,
Why, then she llve«.

Kt nt. U tlild Hie promlH'il enif ' t.j

Kilg. Or image of that horror ?

Kallaiiileea.se?
Lear. This feather itln ; she Ihres I if it l>e »0,

It iii n ehanec which docs redeem all sorrows j68
That ever I have li lt.

A^•/l^
I
Kiwliii.1.

1
1

1. iiiy good master!
/ •vir. I'rithco, av\ay.

AW;/. Tin iiol.le Kent, ymr fMen.L
I.efif. A plairnc upon yon, nmr.|erer«. tniltom

all!

I miKht have nav'.l In r
; now, she's Rono for

ever! 3,,
I onlella, Conlclia! stay a little. Ha!
W hat Is •« thou sayst ? Her voire wiw cvpr =«i<t,

< ieiitle ami low, an excellent thing In woman.
I klll'd the slave that was a hanging thee. 776

Off. Tl* true, my lord, he did.







X020 [ActV. Scmein.

J^ar. Did I not, fellow?
I have seen the day, with my good biting fal-

chion
I wooM have made them skip : I am old now,
AndtheaeMuneeroasesapoilme. Who arc you?
Mine eyea are not o" tbe beat: IH tell you

straight agi
Kent. If fort'jne bni« of two she tor'd and

hated.

One of them we behold.
Leer. This is a dull sight. Are you not Kent ?

.
f^^nt. The same, 284

Your gcrraiit Kent Where is your servant
Calus?

Lear. He's a good fellow, I can tell you that;
Hell strike, and quickly too. He'i dead and

rottca
Kent. No, my good lord; I am the veiy

man— jgg
Lear. I'll see that straight.

Ktra. TI»t,flxnnyoiirlMofdiinRenoeand
decay,

Have follow'd yoor muI stetM.

Tou arc welcome hither.
Kent. Nor no man ebe ; all's ekeetiesi, dark,

and deadly: ^
\ our eldest daughters have fordone themidTes,
And despoately are dead.

Ay, eo I think.
AUt. He knows not what he says, and vain

it is

That we present us to him.
^^9- Very bootless. 296

BnUr an Offlcer.

Off. Edmund is dead, my lord.

That's but a triHe here.
You lords and noble (Mends, know our intent

;

M hat comfort to this great decay may come
ShaU be appUed : for ns, we wiU resign, 300

During the life of this old m^esty,
To him our absolute power:—[To Kdoa* ant

Kent.] You, to your rights

;

With boot and such addition as your honours
Have more than merited. All friends shall tast<
The wages of their virtue, and all foes 30;
The enp of their deservinga. Olaee, sec!

Lear. And my poor fool is hang-d! Ko, no
no life I

Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life, joj
And thou no breath at all ? ThouIt come nc

more.
Never, never, neve „ever, never

!

Pray you, undo tins button : thnti^ vou, sir.

Do you see this ? Look on her, look, her lips, 31J
Look there, look there ! [Dieg.

Kdff. He faints !—my lord, my lord

!

Kent Break, heart ; I prithee, break.

^^S/- Look up, my lord.
Kent. Vex not his ghoet : 01 let him pMi:

hi hates him
That would upon the rack of this tough worid
Stretch him out longer.

Ho is gww, indeed. 317
henf. The wonder is he haOi endmed so

long

:

He but usurp'd his life.

Alb. Bear them from lience. Our present
busineas 3^

Is general woe. [To K«kt and Edoar.] Friends
of my soul, you twain

Rule In this realm, and the gor'd state sustain.
Kent. I have a Journey, sir, shortly to go

;

Sly nia.stcr calls me. I must not say na 324
Alb. The wclgiit of this sad time we must

obey

;

Speak what wc feel, not what we ought to say.
The oldert hath borne most : we that arc young,
ShaU never see so much, nor live so long. 328

IBsenmt, vtth a dead mmrelk.

I



Z^i (lllosr ef (geni<«.

Dramatis Personae.

DCK£ or Vt.MCE.

Bbabastio, • 8«iwUir. Oiber Menaton.

OlATUiio, BrotiMr to Bntantio.

LouoTico, Kinsmui to Bratentio.

Otrillo, a noble Uoor ; in the terriee ot the

Venetian State.

CA9iiio, hit Uentenant.
Iago, bis Ancient
KoDEBiGO, a Tenetiaa Gentleman.
Mo.fTAXo, Othello's predecessor in the Oo-

vemment of Cjrprua.

Clown, Servant to Otliellc.

SxaosyonA, Daughter to Brabautio, and
Wife to Othello.

EaiLiA, Wife to laco.

BiAiCA, Mistrest to Caislo.

Sailor, Officers, Gentleiueu, Messengers,

Musicians, IIerald», Attendante.

Scene.—i'or th< first Act, in Venice; Onring IMrttqtt^ PUiV, «t « Sta-Purt in Cyprut.

Act L

Scene I.—Venice. A StrtU.

SnUr RooBaiQO and Ias«.

RmI Tush : Never tell me ; i take It much

unlcindly

That thou, Iago, who hast had my purse

As if the strings ware thine, iboiddat know of

this.

lugv. '.sbUxMi, but } ou will not hear me : 4

If ever I did dream of such a matter,

Abhor me.
Hiid. Thou told'st me thou didst bold Mm In

*hT Wtti
Iago. Despise me if I do not. Three great

ones of the city, 8

In i>cnional suit to malce me hia Meateaent,

on-capped to him ; and, by the faiui 01 man,

I Icnow my prioe, 1 am worth no worse a pUce

;

But he, as loving his own pride and purposes, 12

Kva<le« them, with a bombast circumstance

Horribly stuffed with epltheU of war

;

Auu, ia conciuxian,

Nonsuits my mediators
;
for, Ccrtcs,' ways lie, 16

' I have ahready cboee my ofilcer.'

And whutwaa be?
Foraootb, a great arithmetician.

One Michael Cairio, a Florentlue, ao

A fellow almost damn'd in a fair wife

;

That never set a squadron In the fleid.

Nor the division of a battle Imows
More than a spinster ; unless the booliisb tbeoric.

Wherein the toged consuls can projiose 23

As masterly as he : mere prattle,without practice,

Is all bis soldiership. But he, sfa:, had the

dectioa;
Ami I—ofwhom his eyes had seen the proof 28

At Rbodea, at Cnmn, and (« other gnmade
Christian and beathen-mait be be-lee'd and

calm'd

By debitor and creditor ; this counter-caster,

He, in good time, must his lieutenant be, ^2

AtKl I—(iod bleaa the mMtt-hii Moonhlg
j

ancient

It)jii~ By heaven, I rather would haw been

his hangman.
logo. Why, there's no remedy : 'tis the cuna

of tiie servioe, .

Prpfgrment goes by letter and aflfeetlOB
, 36

Not bylb oU gradation, where each leooad



1022

Stood bdr to the lint Now, sir. be Judge vour-
elf,

Wbe^ I in any just term am aflln'd
To love the Moor.
Hod. I would not follow Um then. 40
logo, O I sir, content jou

;

I follow him to serve my turn upon hliu ;

We CMWot all be mai^n, nor all niasteni

Cumot be truly foUowU You shaU mark 44
Ifany a duteoua and knaeHsrooklcg knave,
That, doting on his own obsequious bondage.
Wears out bis time, much like his master's ass.
For nought liut provender, and when he's old,

cashier'd

;

Whip me such honest knaves. Others there are
Who, trimm'd in for'is and visages of duty.
Keep yet their hearts attending on tliemselveit,

And, throwing but shows of aenice on their
Icrds,

Do well thriM hy f,h«m and when tbey have
UneiLtheiuoats

Bo tbemselves homage : these ftellows have some
soul

;

And such a one do I jj-nfmi itijirlf For, sir.

It is as sure as you are Roderigo, 5c
Were I the Sloor, I would not be lago

:

In following him, I follow but myself;
Heaven Is my judge, not I for love apd dutv.
But seenjlng so, for mypecuiidTinf:

'-

ForwbMmyoutwardactt«nido£3emonstnite
The native act and figure ofmy heart
In compliment extern, 'tis not long after
But I will wear my heart upon my sleeve 64
For daws to peck at : I am not what I am.
Rod. What a full fortune does the thick-lips

owe.

If he can carry 't thus

!

lago. Call up her ftither

;

Rouse him, make after bin, poison his delight,
Froolalm hira in tbe streets,MBwwa iier kinBRK'n,
And, though he in a fcrtae eSSaie dweU,
Mague him wRn flies

;
though that his Joy bejoy,

TettSrow such changes of vexation ont 72
As it lose some ecriour.

""""

—

Mod. Here is her tKOnetn hottse; III call

aloud.

logo. Do ; with like timorous •ooent and din
yell

As when, by nlgjit and negUgeaoe, the fire 76
Is spied In populous ettiea.

Boa. What,ho I Brabantio ! Slgnlor Bntbantlo.
hot

lago. Awake I what, ho ! Brabantio : thlevps

!

thieves I t^gx^I
Look to your house/ your daughter, and your

bags! *
80

Thieves ! thieves '.

Enter Brabantio, adore, at « windoK.

Bra, What Is the reason of thU tetrlblv I

summoBS?
1

[Act I.

What U the matter there?
Rod. Slgnlor, is all your (bmily within! {

lago. Are your doors lock'dT
Bra. Why? wherefore aik you titls

logo. 'Zounds ! sir, you arer^^dj for sham<
put on your gown

;

Your lieart is burst, you have lost half your soul
&en now, now, very now, an o\g black ram i

Is tupping your white ewe. /-rise', arfie r~
Awake tin snorting citizens with the bell.

Or else the devffl will make a grandilre of vpu.

Arise, I say.

Bra. What! *WTe you lost your wits T g
Rod. Most reverend signior, do you know ni

voice ?

Bra. Not I, wliat arc you ?

Rod. My name is Roderigo.

Bra. "The worker welcome
1 have charg'd thee not to haunt abi jit my doori
In honest pitiinnoss thou hast heard me say 9
My daughter is not fcr thee ; and now, in mad

ness.

Being taB of supper and distempering draught
Upon malicious knaveiy dost thou eome 10
To start my quiet.

Rod. Sir, sir, sir '.

Bra. But thou must needs be sur
My spirit and my place have In them power
To make this bitter to thee.

Rod. Patience, good sir. 10
Bra. What teU'st thou me of robUng? this 1

Venice

;

My house is not a grange.

^<"^- Most grave Bmbantlc
In simple and pure soul I come to you.

lago. 'Zounds ' sir, you are one of those tha
will not serve God if the devil bid you. Becaus*
we come to do you service and you think we an
ruffians, you'll have your daijglHer covered wltl
a Barbary horse ; you'll haveyoSP)iephews neigl
to you; you'll have coursers for cousins an<

gennetsforgenaans. n.
Bra. What proikne wretch art Uwu ?

lago. I am one, sir, that MMaas to tell jron

your daughter and the Mo<^r are now maUni!
the bc^ wiin two bocks.

Bra. Thou art a villain.

lago. You are—a senator.
Bra. This thou sbalt answer; I know thee,

Roderigo.

Rod. Sir, I will HFswer any thkig. But, I

beseech you,
If t be your pleasure and moat wise consent,—
As part^, I find, it is,—that y«ur fUr daughter,
At this odd-oven and dull-watch o' the night, 124
Transported with no worse nor better guard
But »1th a Imave of common lUre, a gondolier.
To the gross clasps of a laschiguaJktiigtf—
If this i>e known to you, Sisa'your allowance. 123

We then have done you Iwld and saucy wrongs;
But if you know not this, my nutoners'tell uie
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We b«*e jwurwroiig rebuke. So not beUeve,

That, from the aenae of all cIviMty, 132

I thus would ptoy aod trifle with your rcTerenue

:

Your daughter, if you have not given her letvo,

I bay asaln, hath nuule a gruss reTolt

;

Tying her duty, beauty, wit and'lQriuneii 136

Id an oxtravagaat and wheeling stranger

Of here and every where. Straight satisfy yuur-

:

If she be In her chuiber or yeor house,

het loow on me the Justice of the stati- 140

For thus ddiidlng yoa
Bra. Strike on the tliiiler, ho

!

Itite uie a taper ! call up all my people

!

This accident is not unlike my dreiuu.;.

Ik'Uef of it oppresses tue already. 144

l.U'ht, 1 say ! light I [ Kzit.froui above.

[ago. Farewell, for 1 must leave you

:

Ic deeuis not meet nor whtdesome to my pteoe

Ta be produc'd, M> if I itiVi I h>i(
A.^alastthoMom'; for.Idoknowthestate, 148

However this may gall Mm with some eheok,

I'annot with safety cast him ; for hels enbarkVI

With such loud i«MOtt to the Cyprus wars,—

Which even now ilMid in act,—that, for their

tiOUls, 152

Another of his fathom tliey liave none.

Til lead their business ; in which regard.

Though I do libte him I do hull-pains.

Vet, fer necessity dfpreeont life, 156

I must show out a flag and sign or fcnw,

Which is Indeed hot sign. That yousball surely

And him.

Lead to the Saglttary the raised search

;

Aud there wU I be with him. So, fkrewell. 160
• IKxit.

Enter below, Brabavtio, and Senmta with

torches.

Bra. It is too true an evil : «>na sl^^

And what 's to come of my desjiised time
Is nought but bitterness. Nov, Roderigu,

Where didst thou see her ? O. unhappy girl

!

With the Moor, sayst thou 1 Who would W a

father ! 165

How didst thou know 'twas she ? O. she decelv es

nie

I'i^t thought What said she to you? Uet
vinre tapers 1

fialse all my kindred! Ate tliey warrietl, think

you?
'

" 16S

Rod. Truly, I think they are.

Bra. O heaven! How got she out ? O, treason

of the blood

:

Fiithors, from lienee trust not your daughters'

minds
lU what } ou see Uiem act Are there nut charms
Hy whieii tlie prt>])erty of youth and matilhiuMl

May be ubus'd ? Have you not rcsui, Roderigo,

Of some sttdi thing?
Roit, Yes, sir, 1 have iiidevtl.

Bra. Call up my brother. O! that you had
had her. 170

•Some one way, some another ! l>o you know
Where we may apprehend mmI the Moor ?

Mod. I think I can ilscover Mm, If you
pleme

To get good guard and go along with me. 160

Bru. Piay you, lead on. At every house I'll

«aa:
I may command at most Qet weapons, ho

!

And raise some q)ecial offleera«f ni^ht

On, good Koderlgo ; IH deserve your pains. 1 34
[Exeunt.

Scene 11.—Another Street.

Enter OaasjU), I&eo, and Attendants, inth

totike*.

lago. Though in the trade of war I have slain

men.
Yet do I hold It very stuff o' the conscience

To do no contriv'd murder : I ^IS*^^
Sometimes to do me aervice. ' Mlrorw ten

times 4

I had tliouL'lit to have yerk'd hhn here under
the ribs.

0th. TIs better as It Is.

lago. Kay, but he prated.

And qioke wwlk msatvj and pn>foklng terg
Against your honour S

That, wtth the little godliness 1 have.

I did full hard forl>ear hiuu But, I pray, sir.

Are you fast married ? Be assured of this,

That the iiiagnfflcols nmch l)eloveii, 12

And hath In his elTect a voice [>otentlal

As douWe as the duke's ; he will diuin e you.

Or put upon you what restraint and griev-

ance
The bMV^-«Ith all Ms might to enforce It on— 16

WiUglTelilmcaUe.
0th. Let him do his ti)ite

:

My services which t have done the slgnlory

Sliall out tongne hto eomphdnts. "Tis yet to

know,
AVhichwhen I know that buostlug isan honour 2u

I shall pronmlgate, I fetch my life aud being

From men of roval siey. and my demerits

May speak unlionneted to as proud a foituue

As this that I have reaoh'd ; for I now, lago, «4

But that I loMjhe ge^le Pesdcmona.

1 would ndl myunBinned trt" -ondition

Put into circumscription and conHne

For the sea's worth. But, look! what lights

comeyond? -S

lago. Those are the ralaeu father and his

friend.-:

You were Ijest go in.

Otii. Not I ; I must be found

:

.My parts, my UUu, aud my perf»»eoal fck**

Si'iali ntanifest me rightly. bitlCeyV 3s

lago. By JunwrTQwik no.
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Eater Cassiu ami cmtai
torchei.

Offittrs. with

0th. The servants of the diiku, and iiij lieu-

tenant.

The goodness of the night uijou you. I'rieuiis

!

Wliut is the liutts?

Can. The duke does greet jou, ijeneral, 36

.\nd he requires your baste^tttutliaHe k^peax-

ance,
^

Kvcn on tho Instant.

0th. What is the matter, think jou

»

Cat. Something fh)ni CypruH, us I may divine.

It is a business of some heat ; the galleys 40

Have sent a dozen sequent messengers

Tliis very nii;ht at on>- another's heels,

And many of the eonsuls, rais'd and met.

Arc at the duke's already. You have been hotly

call'd for ; 44
When, being not at your lodging to be found,

The senate hath sent about tliree several quests

To search you out.

Otk. 'Tis well I am found by you.

I will but sjtcnd a word here in the house, 48

\nd go with you. \Exit.

Ca i. Ancient, what makes he here '!

lago. Faith, he to-night bath boarded a 1 1nd
carraek

;

J r it«rove lawful prize, he 's made for ever.

Cat. I do not understand.

lato. He's DMnJed.
Ca». T^who? 52

Jle enter Otukllo.

Togo. Marry, to—Come, captain, v» ill you go ?

Oth. Have with )ou.

Cas. Here conies another troop to seek for

yon.

^ago. it is Brahantio. General, Ijc advts'd
;

lie coiucs to ba<l intent.

EiUer Brabastio, Roderiuo, and Officers,

with torched aiul weapotM.

0th. Holla ! stand there : 56

i\od. Signior, it is the Mour.

lini. Down with him, thief!

1
They draw tu both iiule«.

lago. You, Kodcrigo '. come, sir, 1 am for

you.

0th. Keep up yoiir bright .words, for the dew
will nut them,

tiood signior, you shall more command with

years 60

I han with your weapons.

Ufa. O thou foul Uiief, where liasi tl:ou

btow'd my diuigTiter ?

Ramn'il as thou art, thou hivst enclianteii lu r

;

For 1 11 refer me to all things o!' sense, t4

If <ihe in c' Un-H of nsagin were not Ixsuid,

Whether a maid 10 tender, fair, and happy,

sQ opposite to nuuTiage that she simun'd

The wealthy curled darlings of our nation, 1

Would ever have, to Incur a general mock.
Run from her guardage to the ippty 'Mf'^u;

Uf such a thing as thou ; to fear, not to deligh

•Judge me the world, if 'tis not gross in sense

That thou luist pravtis'd on her with foulcham
Abus'd her delicate youth with drugi or niin

rils

That V en motion : I 'U have 't disputed uc
'Tls proUUilo, and palpable to thinking.

^

I therefore aj)prchend and do attach thee ;

For an abuser'of the world, a practlser /
Of arts Inhibited and out of wamuit. '

Lay hold uiwn him : If he do resist,

Sulxlue him at hi.i i>eriL

0th. Hold your hands,
Both you of my inclining, and the rest

:

Were it my cue to light, I should have known
Without a prompter. Where will you that I (

To answer this your charge ?

Bra. To prison ; till fit time
Of law and coune of direct session

Call thee to answer.

0th. Whatlf Idooliey?
How may the duke lie therewith sjitistled,

Vi hose ine.s.sengers are here about my side,

Upon some present businew Ot ttafl state

To bring me to him ?

Off. Tls true, most worthy signio

Tho duke' in council, and your noble self,

I am sure, is sent for.

Bra. How ! the duke in counci

In this inie of the night ! Bring him away.
.Mine's not an idle cause : the duke himself,

Or any of my brothers of the stite.

Cannot hut foel this wrong at 'twere their own
For if such actions may have passage free,

Bond-ilavea and pagans shall our statesmen )k

[ Ezt '( I

Scene III. -J Council Chamber. The Uii
aiid Senators nttitig at a table. Offlcen t

tending.

Duke. There Is no compositioa in these nei

That gives them credit

Fir,tt Sen. Indeed, they are dlsproportioc'i

My letters stiy a hundred and seven galleys,

DuJce. And mine, a hundred and forty.

Sec. Sen. And mine, two hundred

:

But though they Jump not on a just account,

-

As in these cases, where tho aim reports,

'Tls oft with dilTerence,—yet do they all eondri

A Turkish fleet, and Iwaring up to Cyprus.

Duke, Nay, it is possible enough to jud

uieut:

I do not so secure me in the error,

I But the main article I do approve
! In fis'.rful si'.iisc.

I

Sailor. [ Within.] What, ho ! rt hat, ho ! whl

ho!



Scene lU.]

Off. A lueasenger froui the gaUey^

KiUtr a Sailor.

Duki:. Now, whut'a Uio bimiutjsu y

iail. Thu TurkUh propttntUou uiake* for

l{lio(k'8

;

Su wii!i I bid rt'iKtrt bum to tho state

li;- Sigiiior Aiigclo. i6

Dukt. How liay jou by tbi* uhangu ?

Firit Sen. This canuut be,

liy no iUisay of rcsison ; 'tis a [>aK>^ant

I'll liec'p us in false Riize. VVbuu wu cimsider

Hie iniiiortiincy of Cyjirus to tlio Turk, 20

Ami lot ourselves a^ain but umlerstaml,

riiat ;m it more concerns the Turlv tliaii KlioJes,

<ii may he with mure facile iiuestion bear it,

Fur that it stunUs Uut lu sucli war-like brace, ,14

Hut alti)gether lack* the abilities

Xtiat Rhodes is dress'd in : if we niake thought

of this,

>Ve must not think tiie Turk is so unskilful

To leave that latest w liich concerns him Itrst, ;3

Neglecting au attempt of eiise anil gain,

I " wake and wage a danger jirotitlesii.

Uake. Nay, in all conikleBce. he's not for

lihoiles.

Off. Here is more news. 3a

Jinter a Messcugur.

MeM. The Ottoniltes, reverend and gracious,

jteering with due course toward the isle uf

Khmles,

Have there iiijointeil them with an rXter Sect.

first Sea. Ay, so I thought Huw many, as

you guess t 36
Jf. vy. ttf tiiirty sail ; and now tliey do re-stem

Iheir Itackward course, bearing with frank mt-

liearanee

llieir |>urix)8e8 toward Cyprus. 81gnlor Mon-
tano,

Vniir trusty ami most valiant servitor, 4 j

With his free duty recommends you thus,

Ainl prays you to believe hiiu.

Liiik>: 'Tis certain tiien, for Cyprus.

Maixus Luccicos, is not he in town '! 44
yiiKt Hen. He 's now In Florence.

liuke. Write (torn us to him; post-post-

haste disiiateh.

I'irtt Seiu H&K ooines BrabaaUo and the

valiant Moor.

J:'H(i'rBiUB.>siio, OniKLLO, Iaho, Bodbbioo,

and UtUcers.

I>„L.:. \'aliaut Othello, we must straight em-

I'loy you 43

A;4aiust the gencrsil enemy UttomaiL
J'u Bkabamio.J 1 did not see you; weluuuie,

gentle slgnlor

;

Wis Uok'd your ouuniel and your help to-niglit.

Mra. iSodU I yuun. Uood your gntco, iwr-

doniue; 53

1025

Dead ?

Neither my place nor aught I heard of business

Hath mis'd me from my bed, ucr doth tl>o

general csu^

Take hold of nie, for my iiartlcularCTief

Is of so flooil-gsite and oV'rl)ear!ngnatuH> jO

That it engluts and swallows other sorrows

And it is stiU itself.

Duke. Why, what s the matter ?

Bra. My daughter 1 O ! uiy daughter.

Dukt. )

.Sen. {

Bra. A.V. til iiic
;

.Slie is abus'd, slol'u from me, and corrmited 60

By 8i)ells ami medicines Iwugbt Smounto-
banks

;

For natiu-e so preposterously to err.

Being not doflcient, blind, or lame of sense,

iSans witchcmfl couU not. 64

Dvke. Whoe'er he be that in this foul liro-

ceedlng

Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of herself

And you of her, the bloo<ly l)o<)k of biw

You sliall yourself read iu the bitter letter ui

Alter your own sense
;

yea, though our proper

son

Stood iu your actioiL

Bra. Humbly I thank your Grace.

Here is the man, this Moor ; whom now, it

seems,

Your special mandate for the state aSkfars, ^a

Hath hither brought

1 We are very sorry for it.

iSen. I

Duke. \.Tu OfUELLo.] What, lu your own
part, can you say to this .'

Bra. Nothing, but tiiis Is so.

Olh. Most potent, grave, and reverend sig-

niors, 7^

My very noble and approv'd good masters.

That I have ta'en away this old man s daughter.

It is most true ; trueTl have uiarried^hcr

;

Tlic very head and front of my oSeniHug 8u

Hath this extent, no more. Buda am X In m

j

speech.

And little bicss'd with the soft piuass of peace

;

For since these arms of uiiuu luul seven yeanT

pitta.

Till now some nbie moons wasted, they have us'd

Their dearest action In the teutud field ; 85

And little of this great world cau I 8|)e;ik,

More than jicrtains to feats of broil aa<l battle
;

And tlicrefore little shall I grace my eauac 0. j

lu siKsiking for my self. Vet. by your gracious

liatienec,

I will a round uuvarulsh'd tale deliver

Of my whole «a>ui»«nov5T dcja^whal
charms.

What ooi^uraUoii, and what mi^ty magic.

For such praeaeding I am c^i^ withal,

I wm Us daughter. .

Bta. A Uialdcii never bold; {4jUf^
LI
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y Of spirit so still and quiet, that licr motion

Blush'd at herself; and Khc, In spite of nature,

< »f years, of country , credit, every thing. 97

To' foil In love witb what slie tpar'd to look

on!
It is a jmlKiiicnt nmlni'ii and most imperfect

That will idiifess perfection so could err i<«j

Against all rules of nat\ire, and must be driveu

To find out practices of cunninn hell.

Why this sliould l)e. 1 therefore vouch again

That with some mixturui powerful o"er the

Mood. 104

Or with 'iomc dram conjur'd to this effect.

He wroiight ujion her.

Ihike. To vouch this, is no pri.cf,

Without more certain and more overt test

Than these thin habits and i^oor likelihtxKls io3

Of modem seeming do prefer against him.

First Sen. But. Othello, 8i>cak :

Did you I'.v indirect and forced courses

.Sulxiuu unci poison this young maid's affections

;

Or came i • y request and such fUr quustion 1 1 j

As soul ti.1 ^>ul affordctb ?

0th. I do beseech you.

Send for the lady to the Sagittory,

And l(J^lcI.s^)ea^^,ofIllcjKjfore her fiither : 1 16

If you do nnd niefoul in her report,

Tiie trust, the offlceTiToliold ofyJ^u.

Not only tiike away, but let your sentence

Even fall upon my life.

Onkc. Fetch Dcstlemona hither.

Otk. Ancient, conduct them ;
you best know

the place.

[Bxeunt Iaoo and Attendants.

And, till riie come, as truly as to heaven

I do confess the vices of my blood,

So justly to your grave oars 1 11 present 124

How I did thrive in this fair lady's love.

And she in mine.

Dtihe. Say it. Othello.

0th. Her father lovJafie ; oft lqvitfi$l me

;

Still question'd me the story of my life 129

From year to year, the battles, sieges, fortunes

Tlutt I have passU
I ran It through, even from my boyish days 132

To the very moment that he l«de me tell it

;

Wherein 1 spake of most disastrous chances.

Of moving accidents by flood and Held,

Of hair breadth 'scapes I' the imminent deadly

breach, >36

Of l)cing tiikcn by the Insolent foe

And sold to slavery, of my redemption thence

And portance in my travel's history

;

Wherein of antres vast and desarts idle, 140

Rough quarries, rocks and hills whose heads

touch heaven.

It was my hint to avenk, such wns the process

;

And o^the Cannibals that each other eat.

The Anthropophagi, and men whose heads 144

Do grow licneath their shoulders. This to hear

Would Desdemona seriously incUuc

;

l6i

But still tlie iiouse-anitrs would draw her

thenoe;
Which ever as she could with haste dispatch,

She'd coipe^agaln, and with a greet! - ear 14^

Devour up my discourse. WMcETi oTscrvlng,

T(M)k once a pliant hour, and found good meaai-

To draw from her a prayer of earnest heart 15J

Tlmt I would all my pilgrimage dilate.

Whereof by parcels she had something beaid.

But not Intcntlvcly : I did consent

;

And often did beguile her of her tears, 151;

When I did* -ak of some distressful stroke

That my yr ; -ulfer'd. My story being done.

She gave .ny pains a world of sighs

:

She swo. .alth, 'twas strange, 'twas passing

St .ge ; 160

'Twas pitiful, 'twas w<.nd!iius pitiful

:

She wish'd she had not beard It. yet she wlshVi

Tiiat heaven had made her such a man ; she

thank'd ine.

And bade me, if I had a IHend that lov'd her,

I should but te^h him bow to tell my story, 16:

And that would woo her. Vr >'» l>tat 1

8p!\kc

:

She lov'd jjie for the dangers I had pa.ss'd,

And I lovMJujrthat she did pity them.

This only Is the witchcraft I have us'd

:

Here comes the lady ; let her witness It

JSater DcaDBMOKA, Uoo, and Attendants,

Duke. I think tills tale would win my daugb

tcr too.

Good Brabantio, ir

Take up this mangled matter at the best

;

Hen do their broken weapons rather use

Than their bare hands.

Bra. I priiy you. hear her speak

If she confess that she was half the wooer, 17

Destruction on my head, if my bad blame

Light on the man! Come hither, gentle mil

tress

:

Do you perceive in all this noble company
Where most you owe obedience ?

Dcs. My noble fathei

1 do perceive here a divided duty : 18

To you I am bound for life and education

;

My "life and education both do learn me
How to resiKCt you ; you are the lacLjit^lutt .

I am hitherto your daughter: but here s m
husband

;

«!

And soluuci) duty as my mother show'd

To you, preferring you before her hther.

So much I challenge that I may profess

Due to the Moor my, lord.

Bra, ~God be w ith you ! I have don

Please it your Grace, ou to the state affairs

:

1 had rather to adopt a child tlian get it.

Come hither. Moor : »i

1 here do give theu that wilili m 11 iiy Leittl

Which, but thou hast alriwdy, with aU my baa

1 would keep from thee. For your «k»,Jewel

li

I
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I am ^ttA at MMd I hare no other child ; 196 |

I'ur thy escape would teach me tjTanny,
j

Ti> liaiiK clogs on them. I have done, my lonl. '

iHike. Let me Hpeak like yourself and lay a
i

sentence,

Which as a grize or step, may help these lovers •

liitii your favour. «oi

\V lien remedies are past, the griefs are ended
]

Hy seeing the wont, which late on hopes
;

depended. I

To niuum a mischief that Is past and gone 204
[

1» tlie next way to draw new mischief on. !

What cannot be prescrv'd when Fortune takes
|

Patience her Injury a mockery makc8.

Tile robb'd that smiles steals something from

the thief;

He robs liimself that spends a bootless grieC

Bra, So let the Turk of Cn>nu us boguUe

;

We lose it not so long as we can imile.

le bean the sentence well that nothing bears

H\it the free comfort which fWm thence he hears

;

Hut he bears both the sentence and the sorrow

Tliat, to pay grief, must of poor patience borrow.

Tliesc sentences, to sugar, or to gall, 216

Keing strong on both sides, are equivocal

:

liut words are words ; I never yet did hear

Tliat the bnils'd bMUt was pteroed through the

ear.

1 humUy bawech ^m, proceed to Uw aflUn of

state. »2o

Duke. The Turk with a most mighty prepara-

tii >n makes for Cyprus. Othello, the fortitude of

the place U I -^t known to you ; and though

ve have there a substitute of most allowed

siifficicncv. Tot opinion, a sovereign mistress of

tITiLts, th - mr o safer voice on you : you

iiiusttl't ''I' nt to slubl>er the gloss of

your ne« . tbia mora itobboin and
boistoro , - i »9
0th. The ut ustom, moat grave luiators,

Hiith mr.ie the tloty and steel couch of war
My thiicc-dHven bed of down : I do agnize (32

A natural and prompt alacrity

I llnd In hardness, and do undertake
Tliuse present wars against the Ottomlteg.

Most humbly therefore bending to your state,

I crave flt dlMMltlontor my wlft^ 2)7

Duc ref^noe of pBBSe and exhibition,

^fTth suchTkeoommodation and beaort

As levela with her breeding.

Duke. Tf you please, 240

liu 't at her iUher's.

Bra. 1 'U not have it so.

0th. Nor I.

Den. Nor I ; 1 would not there reside,

Til put my father In Impatient thoughts 244
Ity being in his eye. Most gracious duke.

To my unfolding lend your gndona aar

;

And let me Snd a dtarter la your Toloe

To assist my slmpienen. 248

Duke, Wbat would }-on.]>Mdeiiioiiat

Den. That I did love the Moor to live with him.

My downright violence and storm of fortunes

May tru.iipet to the world
;
my heart's aubdu'd

Even to the very quality of my lord ; 353

I saw Othello's vlnige in his mtod.

And to his honours and hla nuHBit parts

Did I mjr soul and fortunea cJMWaWe.' 3^6

80 that, ddtV IMUi, II 1 be leftDehind,

A moth of peace, and be go to the war.

The rites for which I love him are bereft me.

And I a heavy Interim sliall sui>|>ort 260

By his dear al)scnce. Let iiie go with him.
0th. Let her have your volcesT

'

Vouch with me, heaven, I therefore beg It nt't

To please the palate of my apiietite, 264

Nor to comply >rith heat,—the young afltets

In me defunct,—and proper satlsftkctlon.

But to be free and bounteous to her mind

;

And heaven defend yourgood souls thatyou think

I will your serious and great business scant 269

For she Is with me. No, when light-wing'd toys

Of feather'd Cupid seel with wanton dulncss

My specuUtlve and offlc'd Instruments, 273

That my disports corrupt and taint my business,

Let housewives make a skillet of my helm.

And all Indign and base adversities

Make head agalnat my estimation ! 176

Duk*. Be it as you shall privately determine.

Either fivr her sta^r or going. The aflhir criea

haste.

And speed must answer it

Firit Sen. Yon mat away to-night.

0th. With all my heart 280

Ihike. At ntaet' the moniliighne well meet
again.

Othello, leave some ofllcer behind.

And he shall our commission bring to you

;

With such tUngs elae <tf quality and ro^ect 384

Aa doth Import you.

OCA. So please your Grace, my aadent ;

A man he to of honestj^ and trust :

——~ 1

To bis conveyfinrfawlgn my ^fe.

With what dte needftd your good gra<x shall

think 388

To be sent after me.
Dvke. Let it be aa

Qood ai^ to every one. [3V BuBamoi.] And,

noble slgnlor.

If virtue no delighted beauty b^:k,

Tour aon-in-law is for more fkir tlmn Liftk. 393

First Sen. Adieu, brave Moor ! useDe, .'amona

well.

Bra. Look to her. Moor, If thou bast eyes to see

:

She has decelv'd^her father, and may thee.
' [Exeunt DbKai' Senators; OOlcers, dx.

0th. Mv lite upon her flrith l Boneitlago^

My Doademona must I leave to thee : 197

Iprithae-let thywIfaattyiliiiUier;

And bring them after in the best advanttge.

CoaM, Daidemona ; I have bat an hour 300

Of love, of worldly BMttars and direotloa
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To »penrl with the« : we mint oU ^ Uiu time.

IBzeuHt Otuello aiul Dmiiiemo.na.

Bod. lagol

Jago. What nayrt thou, noble heart ? 304

AW. What will I ilo, thlnk'st tfiou!

Iat/0. Why, KO to Ik.'(1, anil itleci).

Rod. I will incontinently ilrown myielt

Iago. Well, if thou doHt, I ihall never love

thee after. Why, thou lUly gentleman I 309

Bod. It U sHIIneas to live when to live U
tonnent ; and then have we a prescription to die

when death hi our physlcliin. 312

Jago. O! villanous; I have looked upon the

world for four times hcvcn yeurw. ami since I

could ilistlniiulsh hetwixt a Iwncflt and an

Injury. I never fouiul man that knew how to love

himself. Ere I would say, I would drown myself

for the love of a guinea-hen I would change niy

humanity with a baboon. 319

Bod. Wbat thouM I do? I oonfeM it ii my
sbai&e to be 10 food ; hut It it not In my virtue

to amend It. 332

layo. Virtue ! a flg! 'tig In ounelveg tlutt we
are thus, orTEus. Our bodies are our gardens, to

the which our wlIU are gardeners ; so that If we
will plant nettles or sow lettuce, set hyssop and
weeil up tliynie, supply it with one gender of herb^

or distract It with many, cither to have It sterile

with idleDew or manured with lndu.>itry. vhy,

the power and corrigiblejjiittiurity of tlii8_lls^n,

our wuISr
"

"irnwrliinance of our liveT had vol

one scale of reason to pol.se another of sensual-

ity, the blood and baseuebs of our natures would
conduct us to most pre|X>8t<:rouB conclusioD!*

;

but we have reason to cool our raging motions,

our carnal stluns. our unblttcd lusts, when. ' if I

take thin that you call love to be a sect or scion.

Bod. It cannot bo. "
336

logo. It li merely a lust .of the blood and a
permiarton of the will. Come, be a man. Dcown
thyself! drown cat* and blind pupple*. I have
professed nie thy friend, and I confess me knit

to thy deserving with cables of perdurul>le tough-

ness; I could never Ixilter steail tliee than now.

Put ""n''y i" 'by piigy ; follow these wars
;

defeat thy favour with a usurped lieard ; I vty,

put money in thy pune. It cannot be that

Dcsdemona should long continue ber love to the

Moor,—put money in thy purse.—nor he hb to

her. It wai a violent commeftcement In her,

and tiiou shalt sec an answerable aequestration

;

put but money in thyjauje. These Moors are

changeable in their wills;—fiU thy ^wrse with

niuuey :—the food tliat to him now is as luscious

as locusts, shall be to hlin shortly as bitter as

toioquintida. She must change for youth : when
she Is sated with his body, :sbe will tind tlie error

ef her choice. She must have cliange, she must

:

therefore put rooaeiy-tn-tiiy ps/merlt thou wilt

need! damn thyaeK, do it a more ddkate way
than dr«mstai(^ Make all the moneythou oatnt.

If sanctimony and a frail vow betwixt an erri

barlnirian and a su|)er8ubtle Venetian be i

too lianl for my wits and all the trit>e of Ik

thuu_alialt enjoy her ; therefore make money.

I>i < ofSniwnlBjrTh.v.silf : it is clean out of t

way : seek thou rather to be hanged in cumiJe

tng thyJoy than to hedrowned and gowithout b
Bod. Wilt thou he fait to my hopes, If 1

1

pend on the Inue ?

lago. Thou art sure of nie : go. make uisn

I have told thee often, and I re-tell thee agi

and again. I hatftthn Mow : my cause Is hearu

thine hath no less reason. Let uk be co^lQ;

tive in our rwu!iu(e against him ; if thou cai

cuckold hii'i, thou dost thyself a pleasure, m
HporL There are many events in the womb
time which will bo deUvered. Traverse; )

provide thT-money. We wlU bave rawe «t i

to-morrow. Adieu.

Hod. Where sliall we meet 1' the momillg 1

lagii. At my lodging.

Rod. 1 11 be with thee beUmei.
lagii -o to ; farewell. Doyoubear,Boderi;
/{(«'. Wliat say you ?

layii. No more of drownii:^, do you hear ?

Hod. I am clianged. I'll sell all my land.

lago. Go to ; tsrewetl 1 put Igooey enough
your purse. iBxU BODBRI

'l lius do I ever mak^JOxfoo^JBuJam

;

For I mine own ^In'd knowledge should prob
If I would time expend with such a snipe

But for my snort and profit I iflte the Moo
And it is thought abroad that 'twlxt my sheet

He has done my office : I know not if 't be tn
But I, for mere suspicion in tliat kind.

Will do as if for surety. Ho holds me well ; ;

The better shall mxj>urpo«e work on him.

Caaalo's a proper man; let'meMenowr:

To g°ti h'ti r'°1" ; <uid to plume up my win
In double tuovca^ ; how, how ? Let's sec: .

After some time to abuse Otliello's ear a
That he is too familiar with his wife :

^
He hath a ])erson and a smooth dls)x»to

To be sus|>octed ; ftumed to make women fUs

The Moor is of a tree and oppn natqre.

That thinks men honest tfiat but seem to be i

And will as tenderly beWT *^>F-llini"

As asses are.

Ihave't;ltlaeo8ender>d: beUaadnight
^

Must bring this monstrous birth to tiie worl

lie^ lEi

Act II.

Scene I.

—

A Sea-port Toiva in Cyprut.

An open place near the Quay.

Enter IfonAXO omI two Gentlemen.

Man. WluU from the cape can you discern

sea?

Fir^f OetU. Nothing at aU: it to • U|

oTon^ flood;
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I cannot tvlit the hMvcn and tke bmIb
Id'-i ry a sail. 4

Mnii. Metblnln the wind hatfa ipoke tdond nt

lund

;

A fiilltT l)l;i«t ne'er shook our linttlemcntH

;

rf it hath rufBan'd so u\)on tlie sea.

What ribt of o«k, when moiiBtaiiit malt on them.

Cur hnM the mMtiw? what shall we hear of

this? 9

Sec. Gent A segregation of the Turkish fleet

;

Fur (to but stand upon the foaming shore.

Tlic rhidden Mllow seems to pelt the clouds ; 12

Tlie wind-shak'd surtrc witli high and monstrous

mane,
Scorns to cast water on the burning bear

And quench the giiardit of the erer-flxed pole:

I never did like mole«bitlen view 16

On the enchafed flood.

Hon. If that the Tofldih fleet

Be not enshelter'd and embaj'd, the^ are

drown'd

;

It Is tmpoielble they bear it out.

ErUer a third Gentleman.

Third Oent. News, lads I our wars arc done.

The desperate tempest hatb so bang'd the Turits

That their rteelgnmenl MB*; » BIHBi Ml^of
Venice

Hati'. seen a grlennii wradt and rafltoaBoe

On moitpartortbeUrieSr 34

MoTi. Howl tithli true?

Third Oent. The ship (• here pot in,

A Veroneaa ; Michael Cassto,

Lieutenant to the war-like Moor Othello.

h c(uiie on shore : the Hoor himself 's at sea, 28

Ami is in full comniission here for Cyprus.

Mon. I am ^ad oa't ; 'tis a worthy governor.

Third Otnt. But thia ume Oaado, though he

peak of comfort
Touching the TnridAloai, yet he loolnndly 32

And prays the Moor be saCs; tor they were

parted
With foul and violent tempest.

Miiit. Pray heaven he lie

;

I'l.r I have serv'd him, and the man commands
I.ilii a full soldier. Let's to tile sea-side, ho ! 36

As well to see the vessel that's come In

As to throw out our eyes for hraTfl QUieHli.

Kvun till we make the main and the aerial blue

An indistinct regard.

Third Gent. Come, let'e do io ; 4"

Kor every minate is expectaney
Of more arrivance.

Enter CASSia

Cas. Thanks, you the vaUaat Of tUiwar-Uke
Isle.

'Hint so approve the Moor. O t let the heavens

(tive iitm defence against the elemosts, 45

For I have loat him on a dangeront tea.

Mon. IsheweHdiipp'd?

Ca$. HU bark U iloatly ttmber'd. aad hi*

pilot 4*

Of vcrj- ex|icrt and apiirov'd alluwunce

;

Therefore my hopes, not surfeited to dcatti.

Stand In bold cure.

[WiAin, • A laU (-a Mdl !-a eail
!

'

EiUi r a Meieongcr.

Cat. Whatuoiie? S*

Meiu. Thetowniaanqity; ontnebrairo'the

sea

.Stand niiil<8 of people. tliej -y, ' A sail '.

'

Cat. My hoiK!9 do shajie him for the go

vemor. {Ount hmrd.
See. Oent. They do discharge their shot of

cotirteqr; 5^

Oar fHends at least

Cat. I pray you, dr, go forth,

And give us truth who 'tis that is arriv'd.

Sec. Gent. I shall [Eieit.

Mon. But, Kood Ueatenant, Is yonr gmeral

gly'd ? 60

Can. Hwit fortunately: he hath adilev'd a
maid

Tliat piuSgonB descrijtftoa^ wUdJjyne;.

One ttuitexoeU {Eeqidrks ofbOExonlng pens.

And in th' essential vesture of ereatloB 64

Does Ure the Ingener.

SS'^nter second Gentleman.

IIuw now ! who lias put in ?

See. Gent. Tis one lago. ancient to tlic general

Cos. He has had most favourable and happy
speed

:

Tempests themselves, high seas, and howling

winds, et

The gtttter'd rocks, and congregated sa. ds.

Traitors ensteep'd to cl.)g the guiltless keel,

As having sense of beauty, do omit

Their mortal natures, letting s'o safely by 72

Tlic divine Desdemona.
Mm. 'What Is she?

Cat. She thpt I spake (rf, our great oqitatai's

captain.

Lea in the conduct of the b<j]jUg^

Whose footing h»e anticipatMT»^thmights 76

A se'nnight's speed. Great Jove, Othello goard.

And swell his sail with thtaie own powerftil

breath,

That he may bless this Imy with his tall ship,

Maltc love's quick pants in Desdemona's arms,

Civc renew'd fire to our oitincted spirits, 8t

And bring all Cyprus comfort

!

Enter DnMHOKA, F.miha, Iaoo, Rookxiso, and
Attendants.

01 behidd.

The riches of the ship Is come Oft shore,

ye men of Cyprus, let her liavc your knees. 84

gull to thee, ladjr ! "ul the grace of heaven.

Before, behind thee, and on evei7 Und,
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EnwbMl thee ronnd

!

Den. I thank ;nii, valUnt Ouiin.

Whiit tldlnsts can you tell mc of my lonl ': 88

Ciix. llu Is not jut arriv'il ; nor know t auitht

But that lie '8 w< ll, ami lie sliortly hi-r<:

Dm. <)! l)Ut 1 fear—How lost you coiii|«iny?

Cos. The great contenUon of the te* ami
ikics 9a

Parted our feUomhlix But bark t a aaO.

[Cry ieithin, *A mUI !—a mUI t ' Gun* heard.

See. GeiU. Tliey give tlietr greding to the

citadel

:

ThU likewiie ii a fHend
Cm. See for Iho news

!

[Ezit Gentleman.
Gpoil ancient, you are welcome:

—

[To Emilia.)

welcSnic, mistress. 96
Let It not gHll your [tatlence, good lago.

That I extend my manncm ; tis my breeding

That glret me this bold show of courteajr.

[KiidP? her.

Ingr,. Sir, wnulil she glTe yoti so much of her

Hps loo

K* of her tongue she cift lie^iinvs on me.
You'll have enough.

Deit. .Vlas ! she has no speech.

Idyn. In faith, too much
;

I find it still when I have list to sleep : 104

Marry, before your ladyship, I grant.

She puts her tongue a little in her heart,

And chides with thinking.

Emil. You have little cause to say so. 108

V n logo. Come on, come on ; you arc pictures

out of doors.

Bells in your parlotin,wild cats in your kitchens.

Saints In yonr Injuries, dr tils being offcnilcd.

Players in your housew jry, and housewives !n

your bol.T 112

Di«. O ! fle upon thee, slar 'erer.

lago. Kay, it is true, or else I am a Turk

:

You rise to play and go to bed to work.
Emil. You shall not write my pmisc.
lago. No, let me not 116

/)?.". What wou) ;st thou write of nic, tf thou

shouldst praise mc?
lagii. O gentle laily, do not put me to't.

For 1 am nothing if not criticaL

Dep. Come on ; assay. There's one p;onc to

the harbour? lao

logo. Ay, madam.
Det. I am not merry, but I do begnUe

The thing I am by seeming otherwise.

Come, how wouldit thou pnlsejqg T 124

lago. i am about it; but indeed my inven-

tion

Comes from my pate as birdlime docs frmn frize

;

It plucks out bjains and all : but my nmse la-

And thus she is dcUver'd. 128

If she be fiUr and wise, IMrnesa and wit.

The one's for use, the oCHir useill It"
'

Dm. Well prali-d ! How tf she be Mack and
witty ?

lagn. If she Ix- lilai k. .ind thereto have a wit.

She'll And a whiti- that sliall her lilaeknesi At,

Den. Worse and worse.

Em il. How if fair and foolish ?

Inrj". She never yet was foolish that was fair.

For even her folly help'd her to an heir. 137

Dtt, These are old fond paradoxes to make
fiioli teagh t' the atehouie. Wlwt mbwmbis
I>raiio luwt tbou tar her that's fbul and fboUsh

!

lagn. There's none so llMil and fboHsh there-

unto 141

But does foul |<ranks which fair and wise ones do.

Df!>. O heavy Ignonknecl thou i>ralsost the

worst best. But what praise couldst thou lie-

stow on a deserving woman indeed, one that,

in the authority of her merit, did Justly pot on
the vouch of very malice itself?

lago. She that was ever ftUr and never proud.

Had tongue at will and yet was never loud, 149

Never lack'd gold and yet went never gay.

Fled firora her wish and yet said ' Now I may,'

She that being anger'd, her revenge being nigh.

Bade her wrong stay and her dtsplc:isure fly, 153

She that in wisiiom never was so fhiil

To change the cod's heaii for ttic salmon's tall.

S)ie that could think and ne'er disclose her mind,

See suitors following and not look behind, 157

She was a wight, if ever such wight were,—

Des. To do what?
laga. To suckle (boband chronlGlo small beer.

Des. O most lame ami imiiotent conclusion!

Do not loam of him, Emilia, though ho be thy

husband. How say you, Cassio? is he not a

most profene and liberal counsellor ? 164

Ca^. He speaks home, madam; you may
relish him more in the siddler than in the

schoLor.

logo. Retakes her by the palm; ay,

wen said, whisper; with as llttla a wch «« this

will I eiuinare as great fly as Cassio. Ay, smile

upon her, do ; I will gyve" iheo in thine own

courtship. You say true, tis so, indeed. If

such tricks as tfeso strip you out of your

lleutenantry. It had been letter you had not

kissed your three lingers so oft, which now

again you are most apt to pl.ay the sir in.

Very good ; well kissed 1 an excellent courtesy!

'tis so. Indeed. Yet again your fingers to your

Ups? would they were clyster-pipes for your

sake! [A trumpet heard.^ The Moorl I know
his trumpet 181

Coj). Tis truly so.

Vex. Let's meet him and receive him.

Cat. ho ! wiwre be cornea 184

EiUer Othello and Attendanta

0th. O my fair warrior

!

Det. HydearOthdloI
OfA. It gives me wonder great aa my content
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To fee yon Iierc hefore ine. () niy -will < joj !

I r ;iflcr every temitest coiiio such eitlniii, 18G

Mav the wlnili blow till they haTewakoit'd death I

\ti(l let the labouring hturk climb hlUs ofmm
< ilympiu-lilA and duck •s»iBM low

As hcU"! from bearen I If It were now to die, 193

Twcre now to be most happy, for I fear

My soul hath her content so absolute

That not another comfort like tu this

iuccceda in unknowt taXc.

D, )i, The heavens forbid 196

lint that our lovos ami coTMfortithould Increase

K' I II M our (lays do grow ;

(ilh. Anion to that, sw-1 powers

!

I > annot speak enout{h of this content

;

I I stops me here; It ii too much of Joy: ?oo

\n(l this, and this, the greatest dlscorrts he,

[Kifniiig hi'r.

rii.it e'er imr hearts shall make

!

[Aside.] ! you are well tun'd r. *.

Hut 1 11 set (iijwn the (legsthat make this mnsu

,

\s honest as f iun^

i)ih. '~ " Come, let us tf the castle. 204

News, fHends ; our wiirs are done, the Turks are

dronn'd.

How doea my old acqimintanoe of this IstoT

Honey, you abaU Iw weU desired in Cyprv*

:

I have found great lOTe amongrt them. O niy

sweet, =08

T prattle out of fashion, and I dote

In mine own comforts. I prithee, good lago.

(;•> to the bay and (ilsembark my coffers.

Hrlnt; thou the master to the citadel ; 212

He Is a good one, and his worthiness

Does challenge much respect. Come, Desde-

mona.
Once more well met at Cyprai.

[Exmnt all except Iaoo aiwl Rodbrioo.

lago. Do thou meet me presently at the

harlMiur. Come ulther. If thou be'st valiant,

IS they say base men being In love have then

X nolilllty In their natures more than Is native

tu them, list me. XlifiJicyteu)intto-nlf[ht watches

on the court of guard : first, I must tell thee this,

Desdemona \\ A\rrr^f \n Inve with hl:.-i.

Rod. With him I why, 'tis not possible.

lago. Lay thy linger thus, and let thy soul

be tm,(ructed. Hark me with what violence she

first loved the Moor but for bragging and telling

her fantastical lies ; and will she love him still

for prating? let not thy discreet heart think It

Hor eye must lie fed ; and what delight shall

-he liave to look on the devil ? When the blood
ii niaile dull with the act of sport, there should
I 'I', attain to biliaine it, and to give satiety a
frBalL.a(£eti^ lovelineM in Chout, (ympathy
in years, manners, and beanties; all which the

Moor is defective in. Now, for want of these

r-quircii conTcnionccs, her dciicato tenderness

will And itself abused, begin to heave the gorge,

dlmlish and atdw the Moor; Teiy aatuv wiU

Instruct her In It, ; i e(imi>cl licr to some se-

cond uhotcB. Now, sir, this granted, aa it ia a

moat pregnantand onfonMl iKMltkin,who itaada

so eminently In th« dapwe of this fbrtona aa
'^Mtt doea? a knave very volulilc, no further

eoMelonaUe than in putting on the mere form

of civil and humane seeinlni^, for the better

eoni|)as.sing of his salt ami iiioiit hidden looso

affection ? why, none ;
why, none : a sllpperltniT

subtle knave, a flnder-out of (x-ciw<ions, that has

an eye can stamp »nd counterfeit advantages,

though true advaniage never pnwnt Itself; a

devilish knave I Beside*, the koave Is hamlsome.
young, and bath all thoaa requiaitatln him that

folly and green mtnda look after; a pestilent

complete knave ! and the woman hath fgunjl

him already. 355

Rod. I cannot believe that In her ; she in full

of iU528t.)>Ie88ed ejiaUUiop.

lago. Blessed tig's end ! the wine she <lrinks

is made of gra|M!s; If she hi«l lieen Messed she

would never have loved the Moor ; blessed pud-

ding! Didst thon not see her pajdle wtth tha

paljgof hiahandf dkistnotmwktbatf
Roil. Yea, that I dhl ; but that wm bat cour-

tesy.

logo. ^Ap^jjyy^ by this hand! an Index and
obscure prologue to the history of lust and foul

thoughts. They met so near with their Hps, that

their breaths embraced together. Vlllanoiu

thought.^, Uodcrigo ! when these mutualities so

marphivl the way, hanl at hand comes the master

and main ex^n^ise, the Inco^rato conclusion.

Pish! But, sh-rBo you ffilelTby me: I have

brought you tnm Venice; Watchj • to-nl^t

;

for the command, in layt upon : CmsIo
knowsyonnot ninotbenurfh)m ;doyou
And some occasion to a ipe^J^^assl ther by

speaking too loud, orTitiiiflrTTilS discipline;

or from what other comv. yuu please, which the

time shall r iure tMOunMy minMer.
Rod. ' ' • aSo

lai/o. "le Is TZdh v u very sudden in

choler, ana . »ply maystrlKe at youY^JnTvoke

him, that h« nay ; tw even out of UutrVOn
cauie tbeae of Cyprus to nraUny, whoae qnali-

flcatlon diall come Into no true taste again but

by the displanting of Cas.slo. So shall you bave

a shorter journey to your desires by the means

I shall then have to prefer them ; and the Ini-

pcdiment most profitably removed, without the

which there were no expectation of otir pros-

perity. a9»

Rod. 1 will do this, if I can bring it to any
opportunity.

laffo. I warrant thecL Xeet me by and by at

the citadel : I must fetch hta neoesHilea adiore.

Farewell. 296

Rod. Adieu. 'Ex-t.

lata. That Casslo loves her, I do well be-

Ueveit;

u
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Tlmt she loves liim. 'tis apt. und of prriit orwllt

:

The &kiar. liowbcit that I eniluri! liim not, 3'v>

Is of a COnBtant. ^ffvtng. natnrr-
;

And I dare tliink bcH prove to Desdemona
A raott dear husband. Kow, I daJigTe_her too

;

Not out of absolute hut,—tbougb pcmdvontiire

I itand Rccountiint for as Kreat a sin,— 305

But partly led to diet my jjauaisc,

For that I do suspect the lusty itoor

Hath leap'd Into my seat ; the thought v.licreof

Doth like a |i<2iioaQ^ mineral g"»T nr '"-

wunis ; 309

And nothing can or shall content my soul

Till I am cujn'd witli htm, wife for w}^

;

Or foiling ID, yet that I put the Moor 312

At least into a jptlnnay fui Ktrnnnr

That Judgment cannut cure. Which tlilnc to

do,

If this iwor trash of Venice, whom I trash

For his quick hnnting, star ' the puttlng-on.

I'll have our Michael Casslo on the hip 317

Abuse him to the Moor in the rank garli,

For I fear Cassio with my night-cap too.

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and gward
me 3;o

For making him egrejtloiisly an ass

And practlRtlig upon bispcauie an9 quiet

Even to tnif^T- Tl» here, but yet confusM

:

SfiSveQ'.'s plain tii/te is never seen till us'd. i;4

t P.ri7.

Scene II,— -I Shn't.

Elitef a Herald vith a proclamation ; People,

/ollotcing.

Ber. It is OUmUo's pleasure, our noble and
TaUant general, that, upon certain tidings now
•trived, importing the mere perdition of tlic

Turkish fleet, evcrj' man put himself Into tri-

umph ; some to dimoe, some to make l^nflreii,

each man to what sport and revels iiis addiction

leivis him ; for. Ixwlilcs tlii so licin-floial news, it

is tlie celeliration of liis_nui)tlaj. So much was
his pleasure should lie proclainie<l. All officer

are open, and there Is full lilicrty of feasting

fh>m this present hour of five Uil the bell have
told eleven. Heaven bless the Isle of Cyprus
and our noble Ri-norRl Othello! lExtninf.

Scene III,—M Hall in the CwUlc.

Ent'r Omm.T.n, r>RSTiF.MOVA, fussto, (r<ir7

Attendants.

0th. Good Michael, look you to tlif puard to-

night:

f>et'a teach ounolvcs that lignouraMe stoL,

Not to outsport discretion.

Can. lago hath direction what to do ; 4
Hut, notwithstanding, with my personal eye
Will I look to't.

0'/< logo 1? most hQncsL

Mliiiael. gcKMl uight ; tomorrow with your

earliest

I^et me have speech with you. {To Drspkmoka.!
Come, my dear love, g

Tlic purchase made, the fruits are to ensue

;

That proBt's yet to come 'twixt me and you.

Good night
[EMwnt Othello, Drsdsmoka, and

Attendants.

Fiitfr Ia'.o.

Can. Welcome, lago ; we nui.nt to the watch.

lago. Not this hour, lieutenant ; 'tis not yet

ten o' the ctock. Our general cast us thus early

for the love of his Dctdemona, who let us not

therefore blame ; ho hath not yet made wanton
the night witli her, and she Is sport for Jove. 17

Caji. .She's a most exquisite liwly.

lago. And, I '11 warrant her, fUll ofnine.
CflA Indeed, she is a most trSti and dUicatc

crciiture. ai

Ingn. What an eye slip ha?! mcthlnkt it

sounds a parley of provocation.
' Ca», An inviting eye ; and yet methinln ric^t

modest. 25

lago. And when she speaks, is it not an
alarum to love?

Cas. She Is liidted perfection. .

'

lagn. Well, happiness to tlicir sheets ! f'ome,

lieutenant, I have a stoup of wine, and here

without are a brace of Cyprus gallants that

would fain have a measure to the health of blat k

Othello. 33

Co*. Not to-night, good lago: I have very

poor and unhappy brains for drinking : I oouM
well wish courtesy would invent some other

custom of entertainment 37
logo. O I they are our fHends ; but one cup

:

I '11 drink for you.

Cas. I have drunk hut one cup to-night, and
that Wiis craftily iiuallfied too, and, 'mjIioIJ, what
innovation It makes liere: I am unfortunate In

the inflrmity, and dare not task my weakness

Willi any more. 44
lagn. Wliat, man I 'tis a night of revels; the

gallants desire It

Can. Where are they ?

lago. Here at the door; I pray you, rail

them In. 49

Can. I '11 do t ; liut it dislikes me. [Eril.

lago. If 1 caii fastcii hut^ one ciij) upoU-liij",

Wltli that nhiclilit; tlfflTi iTruiik to-night already.

He 11 lie as f'^ ll lll'lf"'' oflenee 5.;

As my young mistress' liog. Now, my lyckjiiol

Roderigo,

Whom love has tum'd almost the wrong side

out,

To Desdeniona hath to-night earous'd 56

Potations pottle deep ; and he's to watch.

Three lads of Oypnis, noble swelling spirits.

That hold their honours in a wary dirtanoe,



Scene III.]

I'lie very eleiueuts of thU wiir-like isle,

Have I to night HusterM with flowini? cups,

Vinl they watch too. Xow, 'mongst this flock of

ilrunkardi,

Am I to put our CbhIo In tMHiie action

That may offend the We. But here tHey couic.

If cunsequencS do but approve my dream, 65

My boat sails fh-'ely, both with wind and stream.

iic eiUcr C'ASSio, ivith him Moxtano, and Cen-

tlcuien. Hiiryanl foUvifing irith nine.

I'as. 'Kore God, they have given luc a rouse

,ilri.';uly. <33

.Vy/i. Oood faitli, a little one ; not past a pint»

us I aui a soldier.

logo. Some wine, ho

!

Anil Itt me the cauakiii clink, clink; 72

Aud let me the canakiu eUuk

:

A soldier'* a man;
A life's but a spau;

Why then let a soldier drink. 76

.jouio wine, boys

!

Co* 'Fore God, an excellent Hong.

lago. I learned it In England, where indeed

they are most potent in potting; your Dane,

jour Uemian, and your swa^j-beUled UoUauder,

-drink, ho !—are nothing to your Ent^h.
Cos. Is your g»»ff^l«hm«n yi pTpart in his

li inking? 84

lago. Wliy, he drinks you with fadllty your

Dane dead drunk ; he gweata not to overthrow

your Almaln ; he gives your Utdlander a vomit

ere the next pottle can be filied 88

Cai. To the health of orar general I

Hon. I am for it, UeuteiiMit ; and I '11 do yon

iostice.

lago. Oaweet England! 92

King Stephen waa a worthy peer.

His l>reecbes cost him but a crown;
He held them sixpence all too dear.

With that lie call'd the tailor low n. j6

He was a wight of high renown,

And thou art but of low degree

.

Tis pride tliat pulls the country down.

Then take thine auld cloak about thee,

^' line wine, ho! »oi

Cm. Why, tbU li a more exquisite song tlian

the other.

lago. Will you hear't again ? 104

rns. No; for I bold him to lio unworthy of

iii:< phico that does tliose tilings. Well, Gwl's

•iliu\t' all ; and there be souls must be saved, and

llnre be souls must not be saved. i'j3

linjo. It's true, good lieutenant

Cat. For mine own part,—no olfence to the

general, nor aay man of quidlty,—I hoi>e to be

Kived. «"
logo. And M do I too, lieutenant

Cm, Ay ; but, by your leave, not before me

;

lUv lieutcmmt ia to be iaved before the ancient.

Let's have no more of this; let's to our affldl*.

Go<l forgive us our slna! Gentlemen, let's look to

our huslqess. Do not think, gentlemen, I am
drunk: this ia my ancient; thia is my right

hand, and this is my left hand. I am not drunk

now ; I can stand well enough, and speak well

enough. '^a

All. Excellent well.

Cas. Why, very well, then; you iiiust not

think then that I am drunk. [Exit.

Mon. To the platform, masters; come, let's

set the watch.

lago. You see this fellow that is gone before;

He is a soldier Bt to stand by Ciesar 128

And give direction ; and do but see his vice

;

lis to his virtue a Just equinox.

The one as long as the other ; 'tis pity of him.

I-&ar the trust Othello puts him In, 13s

On some odd time of his inilnuity,

Will ahak&ibtaJ^nd.
Mon. But is he often thus ?

lago. Tis evennorc the prologue to his sleep:

He '11 watch the horologe a double set, 1j5

If drink rock not his cradle.

Mon. It were well

The general were put in mind of it

Perhaps he sees it not ; or his good nature ^
Prises the virtue that appears in Cassio, 140

And looks not on his evlla Is not this true T

Kater Kodkkkk).

lago. [Aiiide to him.] How now. Roderlgo

!

I pray you, alter the lieutenant ; go.

[Exit RODBRIOO.

JTon. And 'tis great pity that the noUa Moor

Should hazard such a place as his own second

With one of an ttupaf^ fpftrmity

;

It were an honest action to

SSo to the Moor.

lago. Not I, for this fair island : 148

I do love C'asslo well, and would do much
To ojirejilm of this evil. But hark ! what noise?

[Cry within, ' Help ! Help
!

'

JU-enter Cassio, driuittg in Boonuoa

Cof'. You rogue ! you rascal I

Mv'i. What's the matter, lieutenant t

Ca i, A knave teach me my duty ! 15a

1 11 beat the knave into a twiggett bottle.

Rod. Beat me!
Co* Dost thou prate, rogue ?

[Striking Koderioo.

Mon. [.SfnyiHj/ hini.] Nay, good Ueutenant;

I pray you, sir, hold your hand.

Cat. Let me go, sir, 156

Or I'll knock you o'er tlie mazsard.

Moii. Come, coir.o
;
you're drunk.

Co*. Drunk! [TheyfiyhU

lago. [Atide to Roderioo.] Away, I say ! go

out, and g;^AJimyny. [Exit Rodkrioo.

Nay, good lieutenant ! God's will, gentlemen

!

t.lS
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Help, hoi Lieuteiuuit! sir! Hontano! 8ir:

Help, iDMtenl Here's a goodly watch iiiilee<l

!

fISell ritigi.

W ho '» that that rings the bell ? Diablo, ho

:

The town will rim : iiixl's uil! ! lieutenant, hold

!

You will l)c sham d for ever.

Re-enter OriiELLO and Attendantii.

OfA. What is the matter here? 165

Uvn. 'ZoumlK! I bleed stiU; I am burt to

the deatlu

0th. Holil, for your lives

!

logo. Hold, ho, lieutenant! Strl Hontano!
gentlemen! 168

Have you forgot all sense of ]ilace and diitv ?

Hold! the general Bi>eaks to you; hold for

shame!
Otk. Why, how now, ho ! ftrom whence ariseth

this?

Are we tum'd Turks, and to ourselves do that

Which heaven hach forbid the Ottoinites ? 173
For Christian ahamo put by this barbarous

brawl

;

He that stirs next to carve for his own rage
Holds his soul liglit ; he dies upon his motion.
Silence that dreadful beUI it fHghts the Isle 177
From her propriety. What Is the matter, mas-

tcrs?

Honest lago, that look'st dead with (Qlejliig,

.Sjwak. wfio Ix'giin this? on thy love, I charge
thee. 180

lago. I do not know; friends all Imt now,
even now.

In quarter and in terms like bride and groom
Devesting theui for bed ; and then, liut now,—
As if some planet had unwitted men,— 184
Swords outk and tilting one at other's breast,

In opposition bloody. I cannot qieak
Any beginning to this peevish odds.

And v.uuld in action glorious I had lost i38

Tliosc legs tliat brought me to a part of it

!

0th. How conies It, Michael, you are thus
forgot ?

Oi.N. I pray you, pardon nit- ; I cannot siieak.

0th. W orthy Montano, .vou were wont lie

civil
; 192

The gravity and stillness of your youth
The world liatb noted, and your name is great
In mouths of wisest censure : what's the matter,
Tliat you unlace your reputation thus 196
And sjjend your rich opinion for tlic name
Of a night-brawler? give nic answer to it.

Mfu. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger

;

Vont otUoer, lago, can inform you, aoo
While I 8i>are 8i>ceoh, which something now

offends me.
Of hU Uiat I do know ; nor know I aught
By me that's said or done amiss this night,
Unless self-charity bo someUmes a vi(», ao4
And to defend ourselves It be a siu

When violence assails us.

0th. Now, by heaven,
.My bloo<l l>cgin8 my safer guides to rule.

And passion, having my lK;st Judgment collled,

As^ lys to lead the way. If I once stir, ao

Or do but lift this arm, the best of you
Shall sink In my rebuke. Give ^le to know
How this foul rout begnn, who set it on ; : i

And he that is appiov'd in this offence,

I'bough he had twinn'd vrith me—both at

birth—
.Stiall lose nic. \\ hat ! in a town of war.

Yet wild, the |)eoi)le"s hearts brimful of fear, 21

To manage private and domestic quurrel.

In night, and on the court and guard of safety
'

Tis monstrous. I:igo, who began 't

!

Mon. If partially aftin'd, or leagu'd In office

Thou dost deliver more or less than truth, n
Thou art no soldier.

lago. Touch me not so near

;

I had rather liave this tongue cut fh>m m
mouth

Than it should do offence to Michael Cassio ; 22

Vet, I i)crsuade myself, to speak the truth
Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is, gensnL
.Montano and myself being in speech.
There comes a fellow crying out for help, 22

And Cassio following with dctermin'd sword
To execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman
Stops in to Cassio, and entreats his pause

;

Myself the crj-ing fellow did pursue, 23
Lest by his clamour, as it so fell out,

The town might fall in fright
;
he, swift of foot,

Outran my purpose, and I retum'd the rather
For that I heard the clink and fall of swords,
And Cassio high in oath, wliidi till to-ni^'lit -..

,

I ne'er might say before. When I came back,-
For this was brief,—I found them close togc

ther,

At blow and thrust, even as again they were 34
When you yourself did part them.
More of Uiis matter can I not rcixirt

:

But men are men ; the best sometimes forget :

Though GaaalO did some little wrong to hUt), 24
As men in rage sRUe those that wish then

best,

Y'ct, surely Cassio, I l)elieve, recciv'd

From him that fled sonic strange indignity,

Which patience could not pass.

OtK I know, lago, 24;

Tiiy honesty #nd love doth mince this matter,
Af&Ing it lightlo Cassio. Cassio, I love tiiee

;

But nevermore be officer of mine.

Enter Dksdemoxa, attended.

Look ! if niy gentle love Ix? nut rais'd up
; 25

L2'o Cassio.J I '11 make thee an example.
De». \\ liat's the matter'
0th, All's well now, sweeting ; come away t(

bed.

Sir, for your hurts, myself will be your surgeoa
LeadbimoK [Montako isM
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lago, look with CM* about the town, 257

Anil silence thoae whom thto vUe brewl dis-

tracted.

Coiiif, Dcsdemona ; 'tis the soldiers ilfe,

T.i have their balmy slumlicrs wak'd with strife.

[Exeunt all but Iaoo and Cassio.

Iago. What ! are you hurt, Ueuteuant ? 261

( (IS. Ay ; past all surgcrj-.

logo. Many, heaTen forbid

!

Ca». Reput^on, reputation, reputation ! O!

I have lost my reputeiflon. I have lost the Irn-

w<Hsit-TpSt-Tlt~tnyiett, and wl. it remains la

lifstial. My reputation, lago, nij repntotlon

!

I(ign. As I am an honest man, I thought you

liuil received some bodily wound ; there Is more

uflcnce in that than In reputation. Reputation

is an idle and most false Imposition ; oft got

williounherit, and losTwlthout deserving : you

have lost no reputation at aU, unlem you repute

yourself «uch a loeer. What! man; there are

ways to recoTcr the general again ;
you are but

now cast In hta mood, a ponWiment more In po-

licv than In malice ; even so as one would beat

his ofTenceless dog to aflVight an '.mperious lion.

Sue to him again, and he 1? yours. 279

Cas. I will rather sue to be despised than to

(keelvc so good a commander with so slight, so

drunken, and > InjUjcreet an officer. Drunk

!

and fipaS'par fI and squatble, swagger, swear,

and dlscourtc fUitian with one's own shadow

!

thou InTlslble spirit of wine ! if thou hast no

name to be known by, let us call thee devil

!

lago. What was he that you followed with

} (mr sword ? What had he done to you ? 288

Cas. I know not
lago. Is 't possible?

Can. I rememl)cr a mass of things, but nothing

distinctly ; a quarrel, but nothing wherefore. O
God ! that men should put an enemy In their

mouths to steal away thetar brains; that we

should, with Joy, pleatasce, revel, and applause,

traDsform oureeKes Into beasts. 296

lago. Why, but you are now well enough

;

how came you thus recovered ?

Ca". It iiatli i)leascd the devil drunkenness to

give place to the devil wrath ; one unperfectness

slums nie another, to make me fhinkly despise

in\Hlf. 3f>*

lagi). Come, you are too severe a moraler. As
tlie time, the place, and the condition of this

c.iiin»ry stands, I could heartily wish this had

nut iKfallen. but since it Is as it is, msnd It tar

; "ur own good. ?o7

ran. 1 will R«k him for my place again ; he

Mi;\U tell me I am a drunkanl ! Had I as many
iii..i!t!i« a? n.V'!r«, siieh «n answer would stop

tlium all. To lie now a sensible man, by and by

iiftml, andpresenUyabeastl O strange! Every

inordinate otqi U unUeMed and the Ingredient Is

a devil. 314

lago. Come, come; good wtneii a good bmt-

liar creature If It be well used ; exclaim no more

against it. And, good llentenant, I thlnfc jani

think I love you.
'

Cag. I hare well approved it, sir. I drunk

!

lago. You or any roan living may bedrunk at

some time, man. I'U tdl you what you shall

do. Our general's wife la now the general : I

may say so in this respect, for that he hath de-

voted and given up himself to the conteiaplation,

mark, and denotement of her parts and graces

:

coirfgsjiomafilf freely to her ;
IniportuM-Ijcr

;

she 'U help to put you-lnjiaSIilafit again. Slie

Is of so free, so kind, so apt, so bleaned a disposi-

tion, that she holds It a vice in her goodness not

to do more than she is requested. This broken

joint iKtween you and her husband entreat her

to q>Unter: and my fortunes against any lay

worth naming, thto crack of your Iotc shall grow

stronger than it was before. 334

Can. You advise me welL

lano. I protest. In the sinofiriD-SJfJovc and

honcat.ldBd"**'-

Cas. I think It finely ; and betimes in the

morning I will beseech the virtuous Deademona

to undertake for me. I am despeimte of my
fortunes if they check me here. 34'

logo. You are in the right Ck)od nli^it, lieu-

tenant ; I must to the watch.

Co*. Good night, honest lago! [Exit.

lago. And what's he then that says I play

the viUaln? 345

When this advice is free I give and honest,

I'robal to thinking and indeed the course

To win the Moor again ! For 't! , most easy 348

The inclining Desdemona to subdue

In any honest suit ; she's &mm'd as flrultlUI

As the (tee elemenU And then for her

To win the Moor, weret to rmonnce his baptism.

All seals and symbols of redeemed sin, 353

His soul is so enfetter'd to her love.

That she may make, unmake, do wliat she list.

Even as her appetite shall play the god 3$<'^

With his weak function. How am I then a

vUlaln

To counsel Cassio to this parallel course,

Directly to his good ? Dl«tnit)Lof hcU

!

When devils will the blackest sins put on, 360

They do sngge*^ tjJtaiJi^tLhtjSSSif 'f^o?"'

As I do now ;1K9r while this honest fool

Plles4>esdemona to repair bis fortunes.

And she for him pleads strongly to the Moor, ^4
I '11 pour this pestilence Into his ear

That she repealsJjta hr hiaJjo^'jiiuit

;

And, by how much she strives to do him good.

She shall undo her credit with the Moor. 36B

So will 1 turn her virtue Into pltcjit^

And r^""*"^!!*
That shall enmesh them aU.

Jte-enter Rodbrioo.

How now, Boderlgo

!

"»ifiK".-iT* . <
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Bod. I do follt'W here In the chase, not like a
hound that hunts, but one that fills up the cry.

My money is almost spent ; I liave been lo-uight
exceedingly well cuilKelled ; and I think the issue
will be, I shall have so much exix-'rience for niy
pains ; anil so with no money at all and » little

more wit, return again to Venice.
logo. How poor are thejr that hare not

patience!

What wound did ever heal bnt by degree* ? 380
Thou know'st we wfitkJffjrltand not by witch-

craft.

And wit deiwnds on dilrtory time.

Docs't not go well 1 Cassio bath beaten thee,
And thou by that imaU hurt hast cashiered

t"as8io. 384
Though other things grow f^lr against the sun.
Yet hvits that blossom Hnt will first be ripe

:

Content thyself awhile. By the mass, tls morn-
ing;

Pleasure and action make t'le hours seem short.
ReUn thee ; go where th ft billeted : 389
Away, I say ; thou slialt ..uuvir more hereafter

:

Nay, get thee gone. [i!.'xi(BODa«(aa] Two things
are to be done,

Jly wife must move tor Cassio to her mistress

;

I '11 set her on ;
"

393
Myself the -while to draw the Moor ajxirt.

And bring him Jump when he may CHMia^gd
at^ici^Bg^swife: ay, that's the w 396
Dun not device by coldness and doia„ . [Exit.

Act m.

Scene I.—Ci/prui. Before the Castlit.

Enter Cabsio, and tome Husiciaua

Caa Masters, pby here, I wUl content your
pains;

Something that's brief; aud Wd 'Good jnorrow,

general* [Music.

Enter Clown.

Clo. Why, masters, liavi- your Instruments
been in Naples, tliat tlify si»eak 1' the nose thus?

First Mim. How, sir, liow ? 5
Clo. Are these, I pray you, wind-instruments ?

First Mug. Ay, marry, are they, sir.

Clo. O t thereby bangs a tail. ^ 3

FiriAMut. Whereby hangs a tale, sir?

Clo. Marry, sbr, by many a wind-instrument
that I know. But, masters, here's money for
you ; and the general so Hkes your music, that
be ilesires you, for love's bake, to make no more
uui-»i witii it.

First Mus. Well, sir, we will not.

CIj. If you have any music that may not \k
beard, to'*, again

;
l)ut, as they say, to hear music

the general does not greatly care. li

Fint Mm. We have none such, sir.

Clo. Then put up your pipes in your ba^

111 away. Oo ; vanish Into air ; away I

[Exeunt Music
Ca'. Dost thou hear, mine honest fri'-nd

Clo. No, I hear not your honest IHeni

Iiear you
Cos. Prithee, keep up thy quillets. Ther

poor piece of gold for thee. If the genticwo
that attends the general's wife be stirring

her there 's one Cassio entreats hera UtUe fi

of speech : wilt thou do this?

Clo. She Is stirring, sir : if she will stir bi

I shall seem to notify unto her.

Cos. Do, good my (Mend. [Exit CI

Etiter lAoo,

In happy Ume, lag

lago. You have not been a-bed, then i

Cm. Why, no ; the day had broke
Before we parted. I have made bold, lago,

To send In to youi wife
; my suit to hier

Is, that she will to virtuous Desdemona
Procure me some access.

las^. 1 11 send her to you prcsei

And I 'U devise a uie:ui to draw the Hoor
Out of the way, that your CQUSBH and buall

May be more free.

CSm. I humbly thank you fort [Exit 1

I never 1

A FlorenUne mwe kind aucLhonsgt.

Enter Emilia.

Emit. Good morrow, good UeutMumt: 1

sorry

For your displeiisure ; but all will soon be r
The general and li's wife are t^iung of it,

And ^e speaks for i_ou .stoutly : the Moor re;

That he you liTfffls or great Cuue In Cyprus
Aud great affinity, and that in wholesoaie

dom
He might not but refuse you; but he protest

loves you.

And neetls no other suitor but his likings

To take the saPst occasion by the ftvnt
To bring you In again.

Cm, Yet, I beseech you,
If you think fit, or that It may be done,
Ulve me advantage of some brief dlscouwe
With Desdemona alone.

Emil. Pray you, come In

:

I will bestow you where you shall have time
To speak your bosom finely.

Co*. 1 am much bound to
;

[Exet

Scene U.—A Room in the CoftU.

Enter Oihkllo, Iauo, and Ueutlemen.

0th. These letters give, lago, to the pilot,

.\n(l by him <lo my duties to the senate
;

That done, I wM be walking ou the works;
Repair there to me.



Scene n.]

lago. Well, my good lord, 1 11 do 't. 4

O'h. This fortlllaiUon, gentlemen, shall we

BCC't?

Cent. WeH wait upon your lordship.

Scene Ul—Refore the Cnni'".

Enter Dssdbmoka, Camio, and Emilia.

/>('*. Be thou asiur'd, rooiI Cassio, I will do

All my abilities In thyjiehalf.

A'm(7. Good madamTilo: I warrant It grieves

my husband,

A> if the case wore his. 4

Def. O! that'n an honest fellow. Do not

doubt, Cassio,

But I will have niy lord and yon again

Af friendly as you were.

Cas. Bounteous madam,
Vihatever shall become of Michael Outio, 8

He's never anythbig but your true senrant

Des I know't; I thank you. You do love

my loni

;

Tou liave Ivnown htm long; and be you well

assur'd

II' siiall in strangeness stand no further off 12

Thun in a politic distance.

Ciix, Ay, but, lady,

That policy may either last so long.

Or feed upon such nice and wateridi diet,

Or breed Itself so out of circumstance, 16

That, I being absent and my place supplied.

My general will forget my love and service.

l^'iC^bo not doubl that ; before Emilia here

I Kivo thee warrant of thy place. Assure thcc. 20

If I ilo vow aTftendship, I'll perform it

To tlic la.st article ;
my lord sliall never rest

;

1 11 watch him tame, and talk him out of pa-

tience ;

His lK.-d shall seem a school, his hoard a ihrlft

;

1 11 tutcnuingle every thing he does 23

With C'asslo's suit. Therefore be merry, Cassio

;

For thyloilSfRSrsball rather die

Than give thy cause away. 28

Fiiti-r OiiiEU-o, and Iaoo at a diatance.

Fiiiil. Madam, here comes my lord.

Vat. Madam, I '11 take my leava

hes. Why, stay, and hear me speak.

Cat. Madam, not now ; I am <'ery iU at ease,

I'nflt for mine own purposes. "
33

/''*•. Wdl, do your discretion. [Bxf'K'Assio.

Intiu. Hal T ^« nflt
tt^jit

0th. What dost thou say ?

Iaoo. Nothing, my lord: or If—I know not

0th. Was not that Cassio parted Trom my
wife?

lago. Cassto, my h»dT No, sur«, I cannot

think it

That he would steal away so guflty41kq.

Seelni; you oomlns:.

-nth.' I do believe 'twas he. 43

])<•>:. lUix now. r loni

!

I liavc l)ec;i tjillcinf witli a suit('r bcrc,

A man that lanKuishcs in your dlsplcisurr.

0th. W'lio is't you mean? 44

Dei. Why, your lieutenant, Cassio. Ooo<i

my loni,

If I have any Krace or nowerjo rn .ej;oil.

Ills present reconciliation takol

For if he bt not one that tnily loves you. 43

That errs in ignorance and not in cunning,

1 !i:ivc no judRiMont in an honest face.

I prithee call bim tiaek.

0^/1. Went he hence now ?

Den. Ay, sooth ; so humbled, 52

That he hath left part of his grief with me.

To suffer with him. Good love, call him bacV.

0th. Not now, sweet Desdcmona; some other

time.

Deg. But shall 't Ik; shortly ?

0th. The sooner, sweet, for you. 56
/Vv. Shall 't t.e to-night at supper?

0th. No, not to-night

JJci. To-morrow dinner then ?

0th. i ehall not dine at home

;

I meet the captains at the ciludcl.

Des. Why then, to-morrow night ; or Tuesday

mom; 60

On Tuesday noon, or t/ight ; or Woilnesday mom:
I prithee name tlie time, but let it not

ExcecU three days : In f.iith, he's jienlMnt

;

And yet his trespass, in our common reason,—

Save that they say, the wars nmst make examples

Out of their best,— is not almost a fault

To Incur a private check. Whca shallJie come?
Tell me, Othello : I wonder in my soul, 8S

What you could ask mc that I B*iould deny.

Or stuid so mammering on. What! Michael

Cassio,

That came a wooing with oil, and so many a time,

When I have spoke of you (ilsi)ralsing'iy.

Hath tji'cn your ait ; to have so nmcli to do

To bring him in I'nist nu, ' couM do mucii.—

0th. Prithee, no more ; let him come when
he will

;

I vrtll deny thee nothing.

Des. Why, this Is not a boon; 76

TIs as I should entreat you wear your gloves.

Or feed on nourishing dishes, or keep you warm.

Or sue to you to do a jicculiar jiroftt

To your own person ; nay, when I have a suit 80

Wherein 1 mean to touch your love indeed.

It shall be fUU of |M>lse and difficult weight,

And fearful to be grante<l.

Otf, I will deny thee nothing

:

Whereon, T do beseech thee, grant me thl% 84

To leave me but a little to mysrif.

De$. Shall I denyyou f no : (krewell, my lord.

0th. FaTewell, my Desdemona : 1 11 coibe to

theestnlgfat
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Des. Emilia, conic. Bo as jour fancies teach
jou ; gg

Whatc'er you \te, I am obedient

[Exit, with EnaiA.
0th, Excellent wretch ! Perdition caich my

soul

But I do love thee '. and wlivn I love thcc not,

( h'.os is come OKiitn. 92
la;/o. My noble lord,—
Olh. What dost thou say, lago ?

Jago. Dili Michael Cosfdo, when you woo'd
uiy laciy,

Know^uf Jill"' 'I'Vc ?

0th. He did, from llrat to liist : wliy <iost iliou

aak? 0_
lOffO. But for a satisfaction of my thought

;

No further harm.
0th. Wliy of tliy thought, lago ?

Jayo. I did not thinli he had been acquainted
witli lier.

0th. O 1 yes ; and went lietween us very oft. 100
/(j'/'i. Indeed

!

0th. In^leedl ay, Indeed; discem'st thou
aught in that?

Id he not honest?

lago. Honest, my lord?
0th. Honest! ay, honest.
lago. My lord, for aught I know. 104
0th. What dost thou think ?

lago. Think, my lord

!

0th. Think, my lord

!

By heaven, he etlioes nie.

As if tliere were .some monster iu liis f >'ought

Too hideous to be shown. Thou dost mean
something : loS

I beard thee say but now, thou Uk'dst not that,

When Cassio left my wife; wjigt.didst not like?

And when I told thee he was of my counsel
^

Jn my whole course of wooing, thou criedst, ' In-
deed!' 112

And didst eontmct and purse Ihy hrox together.

As if thou then hadst shut up in tTIy braiu

Some horriUsjconceit If thou dost love me,
.show mc thy tliought

lago. My lord, you Jinoi Ji( ve you.

0th.
"'

I tbtSK {hou dost

;

And, for I know thou art full of love and ^oQit^y

,

And weigh'st thy words before thou giv'st them
lireath.

Therefore these stcjjs of thine fWght me the
more;

For such things in a false disloyal knave
.\re tricks of custom, but in a man that "s just

They are close delations, working from the heart
That passion cannot rule.

logo. For Michael Cassio, 1^4

I dare be sworn I think Uiat he is honest
OtK Ithinksotoa
Jago, Men should be what they seem

;

Or those that 1w not, would they might seem
none I

OfA. Certain, men should Dc what they seem.
Jago. Why then, I.yy]|jti2UBip.j^ an honest

man. .
,

0th. Nay, yet tlicre's more in this.

I pray thee, 8[)cak to nie as to thy thinkings,
^s thou dost ruminate, and give thy worst of

thoughts 132

Tlie wi rst of wonls.

/"!/". Good my lord, pardon me

;

Thoiij,'ii I ai • Ixiund to every ac t of duty,
I am not Iwund ti) tl.at all slaves are fi-ee to.

Liter my tlioughts? Why, siiy th are vtlo

and false
; 131;

As wliere'sHiat pahicc whereiuto foul things
Sometimes intrude not? who has a breast so

pure
But some flpniaan^ apprehensions
Keep leets and law days, and in session sit 14a

With mcditaUons lawful?
th. Thou dost eonspire against thy Mend,

lago.

If thou but think st him wrong'd, and mak'st his

car

A stranger to thy thoughts,
lagn. I do beseech you, 144

Though I percliance am vicious in niy gjy—

—

As, I confess, it is my nature's pla^e
To spy into abuses, and oft my Ja^liijijjr

Shapes faults that are not,—that yonr wladom
yet, 148

From one that so imperfectly conceits,

Would take no notice, uor build yourself a

trouble

Out of his scattering and unsure ol)scrvance.

It were not for your quiet nor youtgood, 15s

itoT for my manhood, honesty, or wisdom.
To let.you kiiouaj^.Uiaugbta.

0th, What dost thou mean ?

lago. Good name in man and woman, dear
my lord.

Is the immediate Jewel of their souls

:

Who steals my purse steals trash ; 'tU something,
nothing

;

Twas mine, 'tis Ua, and has been slave to tlioii-

sands;

But be that fllcbes (Vom me my good name
Rolls me of that which not enriches him, i6a

And makes me poor indeed.
0th. By heaven, I 'U know thy thoygbts.
lago. You cannot, if my heart were in your

hand;
\or shalljot, whilst 'tis in my custody. 164

0th. Ila!

lago. O! beware, my lord, ofjt^Iousy;
It is the green-ey'd monster which doth mocV
The meal it feeds ou ; that cuckold lives in h\iia

Who, certainOfbis fittie,love* not hiswnmger; 168

But, O t what damned minutet tells he o'er
Who dotes, yet dou\its ; susgegts, yet soundly

loves !

~

0th. O misery I
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faijn. Poor anil content is ricti, iiml rich

cnoiiRli, '7-

Ciii riches tlneless is as poor as winter

1 ,) tiini that ever fears he shall be poor.

I ;iH»l lieaven, the souls of all Miy tribe defend

From jcalou«y 1

0th. Why, why la this V -76

Think'st thou I '1 make a life ofjealousy.

To follow still the chanKCS of the moon

With fh;sh suspicions? No ; to Ix! once In ilmibt

Is once to bo resolved. Exchange me for a Roat

, lu ll I shall turn the business of my soul 181

, . sMi li cxsuffllcate and blownjiinulses,

^l.ltclli^^? thy inference. Tis not to make me
jealous

To say my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company,

Is IVee of speech, sings, plays, and dai.ces well

;

Where virtue Is, these are more virtuous

:

Xor from mine own weak merits will 1 draw

The smallest fear, or doubt of her revolt ; 188

For she had eyes, and chose me. No, lago ;

I 11 see before 1 ili4il)t ; when I doul)tjj)rme

;

And, "on the [iMofTthere Is no more but tlds,

Away at once with love or jealousy ! 192

Jago. I am glad of it; for now I shall havj

reason

To show the love and duty that I bear you

With flaakSEiPiJJ* *» ' bound.

Receive it trom tub ; I speak not yet of pr-jof. 196

Loi* to your wife ; oimerve her well with Casslo

;

Wear jour eye thur, not jealous nor securcT"

I would not have your free and noble nature

( »ut of self-bounty be abus'd ; look to't : 200

I know our country disiMsition well

;

In Venice they do let heaven see the ptsnks

Tuey dare not show thj^ husbands ; their best

conscience

Is not to leave t undone, but keep unknown. 204

0th. Dortthousay so?

lago. She did deceive^ her father, marrying

you

;

.Vnd when she seem'd to shake and fcar your

looks,

She lov'd tbem most.

OfA. And so she did.

/o?o. Why, go to, then ; 208

>he that so young could give out such a seem-

ing.

To seel her father's eyes up close as oak.

He thought 'twas witchcraft ; but I am much to

l)laiue

;

I luiinbly do beseech you of your piirdon 212

! or too aBgh lovlns you.

Oth.
~~

I am bound to thee for ever.

lago. I see, this bath a little dash'd jrour

spirits.

Oth, Not a jot, not a jot
lago. V Mtb, I fejir Itjias.

I hope you will consider what is spoke 216

Comes from my love. But, I do see you're

mov'd ;
^

I am to pmy you not to strain my speech

To grosau^ mnp* p^rt/i inj-gw iwnch

Than'to si H»*«*on.

Oth. I 'lUnot.

/ (,j<t. Should you do so, my lortl,

Mv si)o .ould fall into such vile success

As my tliout;hts aim not at Cassio's r.iy worthy

friend—

My I0.1I, I see you're mov'd

Oth. No, not uuich mov'd: 224

I do not tlii'.ik but Desilemoua s lionest.

lago. Long live she so I ai"l long live you to

think so

!

Oth. And, yet, how nature erring from itself,—

lago. Ay, there's the point: as, to^'-o bold

vflth you, as8

Not to affect many proposed matches

Of her own 1 lime, coniplexiim, and degree.

Whereto, we see, in all things nature tends ;

Koh ! one m^iy smell in such, a will most rank, 23a

Koul dlsproiKjrtion, thoughts unnatural.

Rut pardon me ; I do not in position

Distinctly si>eak of her, though I may fear

Her will, recoiling to her better Judgment, 236

May fail to match you with her country forms

And happily rciient.

Oth. Farewell, farewell

:

If more thou dost perceive, let me know tnore :

Set on thy-uUii 'o olacrve. I.<;avc me, lago. 240

lago. My lonVi-taEemy leave. [Going.

Oth. Why did I marry t 'HUs hwiwt^creature,

doubtless.

Sees and knoA^ more, mueh more, than be un-

folds.

logo. [Retwming.] My lord, I would I might

entreat your honour 244

To scan this thing no further ; leave it to time.

Although 'tis lit thaUSSio have his pUice,

For, sure he fills it up with great ability.

Yet, If you please to hold him otT awhile. 248

You s'luUl by that perceive Iiim and hTs means

:

Note if your liuljjtrain his entertainment

With any strong or vehement imuortunlty

;

MuchwlUbeaeenlnthat In the mean Ume, 253

Let me be thought too bo«y In my fean,

As worthy cause I have to fear I am,

.\nd hold her free, I do beseech your honour.

Oth. Fear not my government. 256

lago. I once more take my leave. [Exit.

Oth. This fellow 's of exceeillng honesJa",

And knows all qualities, with aTearncd spirit.

Ofhuman dealings ; if I do prove her haggard, 260

Though that herjessesweremydearheartstrings
I 'd whistle her. off and let bw down the wtnd.

To prey at fiwtune. Haply, for I am black,

And have not those soft parts ofconversation 264

That charabcrcrs have, or, for I am decUn'd

Into the vale of years—yet that's not much-
She s gone, I am abus'd ; a*^ nuLOl]^
.Must be to loathe her. Oc sejjfjniairiage ! 268

That we (Mjawll these dell ..te creatures ours.
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ApiI iM)t tlicir aiiju'tiUs. I liad nitlur ii

tuad.

And Hve upon tlio vapour of a dungeon,
Tlian keep a corner in the thing I lore 272
For otheri' niea, Yet, 'tin the plainir of ^it

(pncN

;

PrcroiTHtlvM arc tlicy less tlian the liasc;

'Tis (l. stiiiv iiiiNliiMinHlilc. like death

:

Km 11 til. II this [tlague U fated to m , 3y6
Wlicii »<.' iln (|iiirkcii.

1,0.1k : « lu re >lio I'diiii s.

If .slie lie false, 0: tlie:i lieiiveii luncks Itsilf.

Ill not lielleve it.

lii.l'tltry DKsnFMOVA a»d EMILtA.

I>''i'. * How now, my dear Othello

!

Viiiir dinner ami the generous Ulanders a8o
liv vdu imiio l.dd utt<'nd your presence.

Olh. 1 am to Maine.

Why do you i^ieak so faintly ?

Are yoti not well ?

Ottu 1 liave a pain ujion my fcirchead here. 2S4
J>e>. Faith, that's witli watching ; 'twill away

again:

liCt me but bind it hard, within this honr
It will »>e well.

0th. Your napkin in too little t

[She drops Iwr handkerchief.
Let It alone. Come, I '11 go in with yoti. 288

/V". J am veiy sorry tliat you are not well.

[Kxeunt OiHKLLO and Dfsdemoxa.
Kiiul. I am glad I have tn^nil t^\g ^flplt)n

;

Tbi8 was lier first remembrMice fK>m the Moor

;

My wayward huslmnd hath a hundred times 292
Wdo'd nicia.£tfialit, but she so loves the token.
For he conjur'd her she should ever keep It,

That she reserves it evomore about ber
To kiss and talk to. I 'U have the work ta'en out.

And give "t lago : 297
What he will do with it heaven k. no( I

;

I nothing biTTlo i^vasc his fantasy.

Enter Iaoo.

Taffo, How now I what do you here alone ? 300
EmV. Do not you chide; I have a thing for

J on.

Itiff"- A thing for me? It Is a common thing—
f:i,>ii. Ha:
lapn. To have a foolish wife. 304
J-:ii»'l. O! Is that all? What will you gi\e

me now
For that same handkerehlef ?

latm. What handkerchief?
Emit. What handkerchief t

Why, that the Sloor first gave to Dosdemona : 308
Ttiiit Mhii:ii Mj ufleu you did Iiid me steal.

lago. Hast Kt<irn it fixim her?
JCmil. No, faith ; she let it drop In negligince,

And, to tlic advantage, I, ln'ing there, took 't up.
Look, here It is.

lago. A gootl wench
;
give it uie. 313

fJiitil. What will yon do with 't, that yon
liavo heen so earnest

To have mc filch it;

lagn. Why, what's that to yon? ISnatehttit.
Kmil. If it lie not for some purpose of im-

port 3,7
(ii\e't me again : poor lady I shell mn mad
When she sliali lack it

Jai>n, He not acknown on't; I luire use
for it. "y^

Go, leave me. [Exit^XtUX.
I will in C'aa'iln'ii 1ijtb'"g loiK. tliiii "'p'''".

And'let him find it ; trifles light as air

Are to the jealoijs conflrmatlonH strong 354
As proof)) of holy writ ; this may do something.
The Moor already changes with my poison :

Dangerous conceits are in their natures poisons,
Wliieli at the first are scarce found to distaste.

Rut with a little act upon the blood, 329
Iturn like the mines of iiuliihnr. I did My so

:

Look ! where lie comes 1

Knffr OrnEtto.

Not iioppy, nor mandragora,
Nor all the drowsy syrups of the world, 332
.'^hall ever medicine thee to that sweet sleep
Which thou ow'dst yesterday.

Olh. Hal ha! CyMl£jM?
laffo. Why, how now, general! no more of

that.

Olh. Avauiit ! bo gone ! thou hast set me on
the raek

; 336
I swear 'tis l)etter to be mueli alms'd
Than hut to know 't a little.

lago. How DOW, my lord

!

0th. What sense had I of her stol'n bonn of
lust?

I saw 't not, thought it not, it harmed not me

;

I slept the i;ext night well, was free and merry;
I found noiXiJfiaisi^klsses ojiJieclij^
He tliat1?robb'(l, not wanting what is stol'n.

Let liim not know 't anl I c 's not robbed at all.

lapn. I am sorry to hear tills. 345
0th. I had been happy, if the general osmp,

Ploners and all, had tasted her sweet body,
.So I had nothing known. O ! now, for ever 348
I'arcwelltlie tranquil ^\"<^

j f>OTw«U «>nti<n^ 1

Farcwelftiie ])Iumeci troop .and the big wars
'I'liat make ambition virtue ' O, farewell

!

Farewell the ni'ghiug steed, and the shrfl

trump, 352
The spirit-stirring drum, the ear-piercing fife,

The royal banner, and all quality.

Pride, fiomp, and circuiiistanee of glorious war

!

And, O you mortal engines, whose rude throats
Tlie liiimortnl Jove's dread chimotui coimter-

f'^it. 357
Farewell 1 Othello's cie> iipatiou's goufii

In on. Is Ul^OSSHile, my lord?

Otii. vaiaiii, be sure thou prove my tove a
wlibre. ^ •

360



Scene III.]
I04I

n.' sure of It ; tf\\c iiie tlio ocular proof;

(H . l'\ tlio wiiiili fir mrnc clomal kouI.

'riinii hiiclst l)Ocn Iwttcr lia\e been bom a dog

Tluiu aiMwer my w»k'<i wr»th.

/ attii, Wt come to tbl« T

0th. Make me to scu t ; or. at the least, so

prove It. 3''5

Tliat tlie jirobiitlon l)car no hinge nor loop

T. liiing a doubt on ; or woe upon thy life

!

lag'i. My uoblc lord,— 3^3

Ot'h. If thou dort slander her and torture

inc,

Ni vtT pray more : abandon all remorse

;

t'u liorror's head horrors accumulate

;

I>o deeds to ..ake heaven weep, all earth

amaz'd ;
."7-

For nothing canut thou to damnation add

(iFCttter than that.

lag:; O grace 1 O heaven forgive nie

:

Arc vou a man I have you a .sold or sense ?

I.^hI l>e wV vou ; tiilio ndiie office. O wretchwl

fool !

"

,
37^

Tliiit liv St to make thine honesty a vice,

ti monstrous world \" Take TOlcTttke note, O
world

!

To be direct and honest Is not safe.

I thank you for Qih proBr, »nd, from henoe 380

ni love no friend, sith love breeds such

offence.

0th. Nay . stay ; thou sliouldst bo honest.

lago. I shoulil be wise ; for honesty's too'.

And loses that it workf for,

0th. By the world, 384

I tiiluk my wife be honest and think she Is not

;

1 think that thou art Just and think thou art

not.

I ll have some proof. Her name, that was as

fresh

A -
I Maui's \i9age, Is now ticgriiii'd imd black 388

A- iiiiuc own face. If there be cords or knives.

Cuison or Arc or suffocitiiig streams,

I 11 not endure it. Would I were i^tisflai '.

Ifiim. I sec, s.r, you arc eaten up with jMis-

sion. 392

1 do repent me that I put it to you.

^ ou would be rotlsfled ?

0th.
'

Would ! nay, I will.

lagn. And may ; but how? how satisfled, luy

lord?
\\ i\M you, the .supervisor, grossly gape on ; 390

l;.lioidhertuw>'d?
t)th. Death and damnation I O'.

lifi:. It were a tedious difficulty. I think.

To bring them to that prosiieet ; damn them

then.

I f ever mortal eyes do see them bolster 400

More than their own I What then ? bow then

'

What shall I say ? Where's satisfaction!

It is impossible you should see this,

V ere they as prime as goats, as hot as moulceys.

A* salt as wolves In pride, and fools as gross 40;

4-4

As Ignorance made drunk ; liut jet, I say.

If ImratBtlon, and 8trs(iu^irc4mstwice«,_

Whicnkad direfiUy.ULthe door of tniUi. 4'>8

Will give you satisfaction, you may have It.

Of*. Gl\c me a living rci«on she's dIaioyaL

lago. I do not like the office ;

Hut. sith 1 am eiiWr'd In this eaur* so fur, 412

Pricli'd to t l).v fiKdisb honostv and love,

I will go oil. 1 l;iy Willi CiLvtlu Litcly

;

And, lu lng Uoubled with a raging tooth,

I could not sleep. 4'^

There are a kind of men so loose of soul

That In their sleepe will nuiUer their affaire

;

One of thfi WtSTls Caasio.

In slecuJ. >""t"' bbn say, ' Sweet De«<lcinona, 4?o

Lot us U- wary, let lis hide ourjoves I

'

And tiien, sir. would he grii* and wrinn my
hand.

Cri . O. s" tet creature !
* and then kiss

hard.

As if he i«Iuek d up ki.sscs by the roots.

That grew upon my lips ; then laid Ws leg

Over my thigh, and slgh'd, and kta'd ; and tiieii

Cried, 'CniMd Ikte, that gave thee to the Moor
:

'

0th. O monstrous! monstrous!

lapo. Nav. tids was l)Ut hU dream.

0th . But this denoted a*foregonc conclusion :

Tis a shrewd doubt, though it be but a dream.

lago. And this may help to tM^ten otojjr

Tiir.t do demonstrate thinly.

0;h. I 'II tear her all to pieces. 43?

Jofo. Nay, but be wise ;
yet we sec nothing

done;
She may be honest yet. Tell me l)Ut tbi.'.

:

Have you not sometimes seen a Itandkereliief

.Sjjotted with strawberries In yourwiie s ImTid ?

Of*. I gave her wch a one ; twaa my Arst

gift. 437

lago. I know not that ; but such a handker-

chie*-

I am siirelt was your wife's—did I to-day

See"cSt8«io wipe his l)eard with.

0th. W It 1* that,— 440

laifo. It It be that, or any that was hei-s,

It ipeaiu against her with the other proofs.

OW. V t ItAVXbe slave had forty thousand

lives

;

One Is too i)Oor. too weak for my revenge. 444

Now do I see 'tis true. Look here, lago

;

All ni> fund love thus do 1 blow to heaven

:

'Tis gone.

Arise, Tibvck vengeance, from the hollo>w hell

:

Yield gp, O love I thy crown and hearted tlironc

To tvTannous hate. SwcU, boaom, with thy

fraugiit,

For 'tis of aspics' tongues

!

Ia„o. Yet be content.

Oth. O ! I'lood. blood, blood ! 45^

Ingo. Patience, I say; your mind, perfaaiN,

may change. *
~"
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Oth. Neva; lago. Like to the I'ontlck sia,

Who^e Icy current and compulsive counto
Ne'er feels retiring ebb, but koeim duo on 456
To the Propontlc and the Hclleiiixiiit,

Even 10 my bloody tlioug]it«, with violent irtioe,

Shall ne'er look W'k, ne'er ebb to liuiiible love,

Till that a capable and w^c revcogj; 46a
Suallow them up^ [Knttlt.

Now, by yond marble heaven,
In the ilue reverence of a sacred vqw
I liere engage my wordn.

IdU". Do not rl«! )et. {KnetU
Witness, you rvcr-b'irnlng lights aN)vc ! 464
You elements that clip us round about

!

Wttnem, that here la^o doth give up
The execiitlon of bis wit. hapds^tart.
To wrong'd OtbcOla'LJecdcel Let him com-

mand, ^eg
And to obey ihall be In me remorse.
What bloodjr bn^eas ever.

Oth. I greet thyjow,
Not with vain thanks, but with aooeptance

bounteous,

And will upon the instiint put thee to't : 472
Within these three days let me hear thee say
ThaL£H^« not aliie.

lafo. Mj Tffena'ls dead ; tla done at your
request:

ButieUierUvc.
Oth. Danui her, lewd minx ! O, <la|iin her

!

Come, go with me apart; I will withdraw 477
To furnish me with some swift meaas of death
Kor the fair devil. Now art thou "mylieutenant.
lago. 1 am your own forjwr. [Exc^mt.

Scene V/.—Br/ore the Castle.

EtUtr DmsoMMoyA, Emilu, and down.
Zfex. Do you know, sirrah, where Lieutenant

Caasio lies ?

Clo, I dure not say he lies any where.
Des. Why, man ? 4
Clo, He Is a soldier; and for one to say a

holdier Uea, is stabbing.

r>e». Go to ; where lodges he ?

). To teU you where he lodges ta to tell you
where I lie.

g
J)eg. Can anything be made of this T
Clo. I know not where he lotlgcs, and for me

to devise a lodging, and say he lies here or he
lies there, were to lie in mine own throiit 13

Des. Can you Inquire him out, and be edlflcd
liy report?

Clo. I will catechize the world for him ; that
is, make queationi, and by them answer. 1

7

Det. Seek him, bid him come hither : tell
him I have moved my lord In Um beGUf, and
hope all will be well »

Clo. To do this is within the compass of
man's wit, and therefore I will attempt the
Joing it, lExit.

Det. Where should X lose that handkerchief
Emilia? —-— -'a^

Kmil. I know not, nia<lam.

Dm. Believe me, I hail rather loirt my purw
Full of cruzadoes ; and, hut my nolilc M<K)r
Is true of mind, and made of no such l>ascness

As Jcsilous creatures are, it were enough
To put him to UUbMOog.
Emit. Is he not Jealous t
Z)(^-. Who! he? I think the sun where he

was iHirn

Drew all sucli Irunniurs Trom him.
Kmil. L(s)k ! where he comes.
De». I w ill not leave him now till Cassio 33

Be call'd to him.

Etiter OiHlLUk

How is't with you, my lord T
Oth. Well, n;y good lady. [A»\dt.\ O I haid-

nes8 to ilisscmble.

How do you, Desdemona?
Di s. Well, my Kood lord.

Oth. Gi' c nie your hand. This hand Is niol«t,

my liuly.
yj

Des. It yet has felt no age nor known no
soirow,

Oth. This argues flruitfUlness and liberal

heart;

Hot, hot, and moist; this hand of yours re-

quires ^
-V sequester from liberty, fasting and prayer,
.Much castlgatlon, exercise devout

;

For here's a young and sweatlni? devil here.

That commonly rebels. Tls a good hand, 44
A frank one.

Dm. You may. Indeed, say so

;

''or 'twas that hand that gave away my heart
Oth. A liberal hand ; the hearts of old gave

I
hands,

But our new heraldry is hands not hearts. 4S
Den. I cannot speak of this. Come now,

I

your promise.

Oth. What |)romiae, chuck?
I Da. I have sent to bid Caislo come ^eak

with you.

, Oth. I have a salt and sony riteum oObudt
me. „

Lend me thy handkerchief.

D«* Here, my lord.

Oth. That which I gave you.
Des. I have It not about me
Oth. Not?
Dex. No, Indeed, my lord.

Oth. That U a fault
That- handkepjl'ief ^^i5
Did an Kgj-ptlan to niy mother give

;

She was a charmer, and could almost read
The thoughU of people ; she told her, while she

kept it,

TwouM make her amiable and subdtie my
fitther

(jo
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Entirely to her l"ve, but t' she liisiJi.

Or maile a gift ' it, niy father's eye

Should hold h. r lyaUuid, Bad hla spiritu sli.juM

hunt
Vfter ew fancli A She ilylng gave it nie ; 64

Vnd Did me. when mj Du ) wooU bave me wive,

To gtTo it her. I did no : id take lieed out

;

Make it a darling like your precious eye

;

To loee't or give "t away, were luch perdition 68

As nothing eUc could match.
Is't pii'-Miiilc ?

Oil). 'TU true; there s iii;i;;ic hi the weh of

it;

A sibyl, that hail nunil)er'd in the world

The sun to course two hundred compaMea, 72

I n her prophetic fury sew'd the work

;

The worma were ballow'd that did hreeil the

lilk.

And it waa dy'd in mummy wlilch tlic skilful

Conserr'd of maidens' hearts.

Ofj. Indcc<i: is "t true? 76

Otk. Most verltiililc ;
therefore l(M)k to t well.

Dei. Then would to he;.vcn that 1 liad never

seen it

!

0th. Ha! wherefore?

D«$. Why do you speak so startlngly abJ

rasht 80

OtK Ut lost? 1s t gone? speak, Is it out o'

the way ?

Des. Heaven bless us '.

0th. Sjiy you ?

Den. It Is not lost : but what an If It were ?

0th. How! .84

Det. I say. It Is not lost

0th. Fetoht,letn»esee't

Det. Why, so I can, sir, but I will not now.

This la a trick to put me from my suit

:

Pray you let Casdo be receiv'd agsin. 88

0th. Fetch me tbo handkerchief; mjr mind

mtsglTes.

Veg. Come, come

;

Vou '11 never meet a more sufBclent man.

Of ft. The handkerchief

!

Des. I pray, talk me of Cassia 9a

OfA. The handkerchief t

Det. A man that all his time

Hath founded his good fortunes on your love, •

Shar'd dangers with you,—
OtK The handkerchief!

Des. In sooth you are to blame. 96

0th. Away! 'A'J'''-

Jiinil. Is not this man jealoiw ?

Vet. I ne'er saw tills before.

Sure, there's some wonder in this liandkercliicf

;

I am most unhappy in the lots of it :oi

£'nil. TU not a year or two shows us a

man;
They are all but stomachs, ami we ajlbut fo<xl

;

They eat us hungwiy.ud when they are full

They lielch us. Look you ! Casslo and my hus-

band. '<i5

BnUr Iaoo ami CAsaia

Jofio. There is no other way ; 'tis the niu''t

do't:

.\nd, lo I the happiness : go and imX'ortuoiijKr.

D>'ii. How now, good Chssio t what's the new s

with you ? < '

Vag. .Miwlani, my former suit: 1 do l)0"<vei h

you
That byy .- xirtuous miuiis I may again

Kxlst, a'ld I'l; a iiiemlier of his lovo

Whom I with »U tiie otHce of my heart 1 12

Entirely honour ; I woukl not be delay'd.

If my oCtaloe be of such mor^ Und
That nor my service past, nor present sorrows

Nor purpos'd merit In futurity, : lo

Can ransom me Into his love again,

But to know so must be my benetlt

;

So shall I clothe me in a forc'd corlent.

And shut myself up In some other course 12a

To fortune's alms.

Dei. Alas ! thrice-gentle Cassio

!

My advocation Is not now in tune

;

My kird is not my lord ; nor should I know him.

Were he in IkiTour as in humour alter'd. : 24

So help me every spirit sanctlfled,

As I have spoken for you all my best

And stood within the blank of his dlspleaso"?

For my free speech. You must awhile be pa-

tient;

What I can lio I will, and more I will

Than for myself I dare : let that suDlce you.

Jaga. Is my kwd %|iBX?
EmU. jHe went hence but now,

And, certainly in stnnge unquietoesi. 132

logo. Can ho be angiyT I have seen the

cannon.

When it hath blovro bLs ranks Into the air.

And, like the devil, fh)m his very arm
PufTd his own brother ; and can he be angry ?

Something of moment then ; 1 will go meet hlni

;

There '» matter In 't indeed, if he be angiy.
'

Det. I prithee, do so. [Exit Iaqo.] Some-

thing; sore, of state,

Eith« flrom Venice, or tome unhatob'd practice

Hade demonstrable here in Cyproa to biin, 141

Hath puddled his clear qririt; and, in such

eases

Men's natures wronf^e with Inferior things.

Though great ones are their object. Tis even so

;

For let our finger ache, and it Indues 1 45

Our other healthful members ev n to that sense

Of pain. Nay. we must think men are not gods.

Nor of them look fbrsuchobMrrancy 148

As fits the bridaL Beshrew me much, Emilia,

I was—unhandsome warrior as I am—
Arraigning his unkindneas with my soul

;

But now I Hnd I had subom'd the witness^ 15a

And he's Indicted fijsely.

Emit. Pray heaTcn it be state-matters, as you
think.
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And no idncciillun, nor no jiaU'i'is tov

TV*. AliUi the tHy ! I nctcr Kuve lilni cauiit;.

Xiiiil. But JmIoim louli wlU not be amwer'ti
•o;

Tlio> are not ererJeakmi for the cauM,
Kilt Jealous fur they »re Jemlou* ; 'tl« • tpnniiter
Bep>t iiiion lUcir, born on ttielf.

I><n. Ifi'iivenkeepthatnK .JterfWtmOthello'R
nilnd

!

A'l/iiV. I,a ly, inicn.

/'<v. I will Ro scik lilni. <:iu*slo. walk lirrc-

alwut
; ifi^

If I do nnd him flu I 11 niovo your suit

And Mek to effect It to my uttcmiost.
Ctu, I humiily thank your lailysliip.

[Kz^int df.hiikmosa and Emilia.

Knti i- BiANCA.

Itiaii. Save Vdii, friend C'asnio I

Ca"- W li:it make you from home ?

How Is It with you, niy most fair HIanea ? 1(^,9

I' faith, sweet love, I wa» conilim to your liouHe.

Aian. And I wm going to your lodging,
CaMia

What! keep a week away? seven days and
IllKlltS? ,7,

Klglit score eight hours? anil lovers' absent
hours.

More tedious than the dial eight score times ?

C* weary i-eckoning!

Cas. Panlon me, Blanca,
1 have tlii< while with leaden thooglits licen

press d, J76
But I shall, in a mora contlnuate time,
Strike off this score of abeence. Sweet Biauca.

[flirhty her Desuemo-na's handktrrhJi f.

Take me this work out.

liian, O C'asslo ! whence cuu'.c this?

This is some token froin a nv'ivej- friend ; 1%
To the felt absence now 1 feel a eatISC';

Is't coiue to thtoT Well, well

Cos. iio to, woman

!

Throw your vile guesses in the devil's teeth,

From whence you have them. Yon areJa^us
now la,

That this is fW>m some mistress, some remem-
brance:

Ko. in good troth, Bianoa.
Stan. Why, whose is It ?

Caf. I know not, sweet; 1 fou^idJLJn-iu;-
tliaujbtr.

I like the work well ; ere it be demand. 1 1.— 1 SB

As like enough it will,—I 'd have it coijieii

:

Take it and do't ; and leave me for this tim&
Bian. Leave you! wherefore

t

Cas. I do attend here on the general, 102

And think It no addition nor my wish
To have him see me woman d.

Bian. W hy, I pray you ?

Ca#. Not that 1 love you not.

H"in. lint that you do not love me.
I |.ni.\ bring me on the way a lltllo 196
.Vnd say if I shall see you soon at night

Can. Tis hut a Uttle way that I cm bring
you.

For I attend here; but IH see yon soon.

Bian. Hn very good; I mu«t be circom-
staoc'd. [Bxtmnt.

Act IV.

Scene l.—Cyprtu. Before the CaaU.

Enter Otucllo and Iaoo.

lagn, WlU you tlUnk so ?

0th. Think so^ lago I

Iago. What!
To kiss in private?

0th. An unauthoriz'd kiss.

lago. Or to l>e naked with her friend a-bed
An hour or more, not meaning any hann ? 4

0th. Xakcd a bed, lago, and not mean harm?
It is hyiiocrlsy against the devil

:

They titat mean virtuously, and yet do so.

The devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt
heaven. ;

lago. If they do nothing, tis a venial sUp

;

I!ut if I give my wife a handkerchief,—
Olh. What then ?

Iag<i. Why, then, tis hers, my lord; and.
Iwlng hers, 12

.She may, 1 llii..k. l)e.stow't on any man.
0th. She is protectress of her honour too

;

May she give that!

lago. Her honour is an essence that's not
seen : x6

Tliey have It very oft that have it not

:

Hut for the handkerchief,—
0th. By heaven, I would moat gladly have

forgot it :—
Tlioii siiid'st,—U 1 it comes o'er niy memory, ao
As doth the raven o'er the infected house,
Boding to all,—he liad my handkerchief.

lago. Ay, what of that ?

OtA. That 's not so good now.
lago. What

If I had said I hail seen htm do you wrong? 94
< ir heard lilm Siiy, as knaves he such abroad,
Who having, by their own tm|X)r>unate suit,

Or voluntary dotage of some mistress.

Convinced or supplied them, cannot choose 28
liiit they must blab;

OfA. ""^ Hath he said any thing?
logo. He hath, my lord; but be yon well

as.<>ur'd.

No mote tluin heH unswear.
0th. WhathoUibeMid;
lago. Faim, that he did—I toKUU^jjH^

he did.
—

0th. What? what?
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Ingo. lie—
0th. With hor?

I,„j,>. Willijier, op liiTj wlmt )ou wtU.

Olh. Me with Irt ! IIo on her ! We aay, Ue on

her wUen they belle her. Ue with her I Uuifi

rutoome. HandkercMef.—

e

onfaerioMr-tixtter-

chief. Tocoiifei^andbeh'B|?aT»hlitabour.

Klrat, to be bampsd, and then to confeai: I

trciiiblo at IL Nature would not Invest herself

In 8uch ibadowlng patidon without some Initruc-

tion. It U not worda that shake nic thus. PUh

!

NoM*. ears, and Hp*. U It pomlble ?—Coufeai !—

Jlandkcrthlef!-0 divU t in a t,-ane€.

logo. Worfc on, 45

Mt nietlltlne, wor|J Thui CTudnluy *>Qi» are

fiaught;'
And many worthy wd ^Mwta

All gulltlea, meet
lonll

My)ord,lHVl<Xbdtol

SnUr CUtwio.

How now, Caaalot

Cai. Wtml'8 tlic matterf

lago. My lord U faUen Into an epUep«y

;

TbiaiaUsteeondSt; bebadoneyeitMday. 5a

Cm. Rub him about the temidet.

/Offo, No, forbear ;

'fhe lethargy nrait have his quiet course,

If not be foams at mouth, and by and by

Breaks out to savai^e madness. Look ! be stirs

;

Uo you withdraw yourself a little while, 57

He win recover straight; when he In gone,

X would on great occadou speak with you.

{Exit CAS810.

Uow is It, general? have yoa not hurt your

head? 60

0th. Doat thou mock me?
/«(/<). I mock you ! no, by lieavea

Would you would bear your fortune like a man!
0th. A homed man 's k monster and a beast.

loi/o. There's many a beast then, la a popu-

lous city, 64

'M'i many » civil moiister.

V'h. Did he confess It!

Jaw, Good dr, be a man

;

Tbiuk every bearded fJlow that's hut yok'd

May draw with you ; there's iiiUHons now aUve

Tt'.^.t nightly Ue in those unproper beds 69

^Vhlch they dare sr;ear [wcullar ; your case is

Ijctter.

! 'is the spite of hell, the fieniX»-Hrolyuock,

Tu lip a wanton In a secure couch 72

,iVuil to suppose her chaste. Ko, let me '&now

;

And knowing what I am I know what she shall

be.

0th. O ! thou art wise ; 'tis certain.

lago, ~*RaMl you awhile apart

;

Conflne yourself but in a patient list 76

Whilst you were here o'ffwhelmed with your

grief,—

A luuision most unsuitlng such a man,—
Ciumio came Idthcr ; I shifted him away,

And laid gooil 'scuse upon your aostasy ; 80

Bade him anon ratora and here speak with mc

;

The which he promis'd. Do but encave yourself.

And mark the fleirs, the gibes, and notable

SCI iriis.

That dwell in every region of Ills 6*ce ; 84

For I will u>ake hliu tell the tajsi snew.

Where, how, how oft,'how long ago, and when

Hti hath, and is again to cope your wife:

I sav, but mark his g"«ture. Marry, patience

;

Or i shall say yoa are all in all in spleen, 89

And notldns of a man.
OCA. Dost thou bsar.IafOf

I will be found most cunning In my pirtlenee;

But-dost thou hea-»—most bloody.

jago. That's not amiss; 91

But yet keci> time In aa W iU you withdraw ?

[Otiiillo gou aycrt

Now wiU I question Casslo of Bianca^

A housewife that by gailng'Ker tieslrea

Buys herself bread and clothes ; it is a creature

That dotes on Ca«to; aa til the rtraavet's

pUgue 97

To beguik many and be begull'd by one.

He, when be bears of ber, cannot refl^ln

Fkmb tlM excess of buigbter. Ilerehecumes:

Re-enter Ca.s»io.

As he sliali smile, Othello shall go miul ; 101

And his unbookish Jealousy must CMjstQUi

Poor Cassio's smUM^ geatuiea, and Ugl^ be>

havlour

Quite In the igSBg- How do you now, lleute>

nantf ">4

Cm The vorscr that you give - a tha ad-

dition

Whose want even kills m«
lago. Ply Desdemima well, and you are sure

on't,

[Spenkimj luteer.] Now, if this suit lay in BitB^s
power, 108

How quickly abouU you speed I

Cat, Alas! poor caitiff I

OCA. Look! how laughs afaready!

Isgo. I nevw knew woman lore man so.

C(W. Aliia ! i>oor rogue, I think, 1' faith, sb«

lovej M,c. 112

0th. Now he denies it faintly, and lau(^ it

out
i lago. Do you licar, Ciisslo ?

! oth. ' Now he importunes him

i
To tell it o'er : go to ; well said, wdl said.

I
lago. She gives It out that yoa ibaB ajarrr

her; »io

Do you Intend it?

Cai. Ha, ha, ha!

Oth. Do you triumph, Komau? do you tri-

umph?
Cm. I marry ber! what? a custitfuiirT I
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prithee, Ijeiir some charity to ni\ »it ; lio not
j

think it 80 uu wholesome. H», ha, ha! 1

0th. So, ao, BO, to. They laugh tlut win.

logo. Faith, the cry goes that you shall
!

many her. 125 !

Cog. Prithee, say true.
|

Togo. I am a 'cry \illain cIm-,

0th. Have yon ,st;oml inc V ' 128

Cas. This Is the iiioiikcy's own givrif; out:

(i)ic If persuaded I will marry her, out of her

c>Tn love and flatter)-, not out of my promise.

0th. lago beckons me ; now he begins the

stor}-. 133

Co*. She was here even now ; she haunts me
in every place. I was the other day talking on
the sea brnk with certain Venetians,and thither

comes the Itauble, and, by this hand, she (kills me .

thus about my neck ;—
OfA. Crying. ' O dear Casrio I ' as it were ; his I

gesture imports it 14c
'

Can. So hangs and lolls and neeps upon me

;

go hales and pulls me ; ha, ha, ha !

0th. Now he tcUs how she plucked liiui to

my chamber. O ! I see that nose of yours, but

not the dog I shall throw it to. 145

Cat. Well, I must leave her compaiqr.

Inffo. Before me I look, where die comes.

Caf. *Tis mich another fitchew < marry, a per-

fumed one. 149

EiUer BIA.NCA.

M liat do you mean l)y this haunting of me ?

Bian. Let the devil and his dam haunt you '.

What did you roeCEy that same l^aj^JurcUcf

you gave me even now ? I was a line fool to take

it. I must tiike out the work ! A likely pieeo of

work, that you should find it in your chamljcr,

and not know who left It there ! This Is sonic

inlnx's token, and 1 must take out the work

!

I'iiere. give it your hobby-horse; wheresoever

jou had it 1 'U t:ike out no work on't.

Cas. How now, my sweet Bianca ! how now

.

how now ! 161

0th. By heaven, that should be my handker-

chief!

Bian, An you 11 come to supper to-night, you

may ; m you wIU not. coiite when you are next

prejjared for. [Sxit.

lago. After her, after her.

Cm. Faith, I must; slie'U rail iu the street

el-io. 169

[ag.'i. Will you sup there ?

Cas. Faith, 1 intend so.

lago. Well, I may chance to sec you, for I

would very fain speak with you. 17?

Cat. Prithee, come ; will you ?

liiffv. Oo to ; say nn mart- [ Fx:> <'ass!:-.

0th. [Advancing.] How shall I murdjxJUin.

I:llto'. 177

Iarid. Did you perceive how he laughed nt his

>!oe;

0th. O: logo'. 180

logo. And did you see the handkerchief?
0th. Was that mineT
logo. Yours, by this hand ; and to see how he

prizes the foglishjvonuin your wjlg^ she gave It

him, and he hath given It IiITwhore. 183

0th. I would have him nine years a-klUlng.

A line woman ! a fair woman ! a sweet woman

!

layo. Nay. you must forget that. i33

0th. Ay. let lier rot, and jierish, and be damned
to-night ; for she simll not live. No, my heart is

turned to atone; I aGr]Ee~R; and it hurta my
hand. O! the world hath not a sweeter creature;
she might lie by an emperor's side and command
him tasks.

lago. Nay , that 's not your way. 195

0th. Hang her! I do but say what she is.

.So delicate w1tli her needle! An admirable

umsiclan ! O, she w ill sing the savageness out

of a bear. Of so high and plenteous wit and
invention ! aoo

Jago. She's the worse for all this.

0th. O ! a thousand, a thousand ttmei. And
then, of so gentle a condition '.

logo. Ay, too gentle. 304

Oth. Nay, that's certain ;—but yet the pity of

It, lago ! O ! lago, the t>lty of it. In ^o

!

. Jago. If you are so, fouil over her iniquity.

Rive her patent to offelirt ;
fiir, if it toucE^IIDt you,

it comes near nolxxiy. sc.

Oth. 1 wlU chop her Into messes. Cjickold
me

!

lago, O I 'tis foul in her. aia

Oth. WlthmlnTSSow!
Jago. That 'a fouler.

Oth. Get me some poison, lago ; this night

:

I 'U not expostulate with her, lest her body and
Iwauty unprovlde my mind again. This night,

lago. 2i3

Jago. Do It not with |>oi8on. sir^nylf her in

her l>ed, even the l>ed she hath conlamlnated.

Oth. Good, good; tlie Justice of it pleases;

verj- good.

Jago. And for Qa^, let me be htsanter-

taker ; you shall hear more by nidnlgBL " M4
"On. Excellent good. [A trumpet vitkin.]

What trumpet Is that same?
logo. Something from Venice, aore. Us

Lfxlovlco,

Come fW>m the duke ; and see, your wife is with

him. 338

Enter Lononco, Dmdkmoka, and Attendants.

Lod. God save you, worthy genwal t

Oth, With all my heart, air.

Liid. The duke and senators of Venice greet
. .... iQi^gtf fiitii a vacket.

Oth. I kiss the Instrument of their pleasures.

[Opens the packet, and reads.

Det. And what 's the news, good cousin

Lodovlco? »3'



layo. I am very glad to see j uu, sigiilor

;

Welcome to Cyprus.

Lod. I thank you. How does Lieutenant

Ciissio?

lago. Lives, sir. as^

Ij.ii. Cousin, there's fallen between him and

my lonl

Ai; unkind l>rejicli ; but you shall make all well.

Otii. Are you sure of that ?

My lord? 240

Otii.

OHi.

I),'.-'.

0th.

Uet.

hod.

0th. ThUfail you not to do, as you mil—
Lod. He did not call; he's busy in the

paper.

I - there division 'twixt niy lonl ;iii(l Casslo ':

Llc^•. A most unhappy one ; I would do muc h

To atone them, for the love I bc^ to Cassio. 24;

0th. Fire and brtaMtomTT"

Def. My lord

oth. Areyouwlie?

Di'6\ Wliat : is lie angry ':

Lod. May be the letter moved him

;

For, as I think, they do command him home,

Deputing Cassio tn tab govwnmcnt. 249

Dtf. Tiastme, lamgladon't.
Indeed 1

My lord!

I am glad to see you mad.
Why, sweet Othello?

Devil :
IStriket her.

'
I have not deserved this. asi

My lord, this would not be bellev'd to

Venice,
|

Though I should swear I saw t : 'Us rery much

;

)Iake her amends, she weeps.

0(h. O devil, devil

!

I f tliat the earth could teem with woman's tears,

K;i' h drop she falls would prove a crocodile. 257

Out of my sight

!

I will not stay to offend you.

IM. Truly, an obedient lady i

I do beseech your lordship, call her back. 260

OfA. Mistress!

Dei. My lord?

OfA . What would .v ou with her. sir ?

Iml. Who. I, my lord!

0/A. Ay ;
you did wish thut I woul I make her

turn

:

Sir, she can turn, and turn, and yet go on, 2^4

And turn again ; and she can weep, sir, weep

;

And she's obedient, as you say, obedient.

Very obedient Proceed you In your tears.

Concerning this, sir,—© weU-patated passion !-

1 am commanded home. Get you away ; 269

1 11 sentfWybiTamSn.' Sir, I ol)cy the mandate.

And will return to Venice. Hence I avaun}

!

[A'xif Desdbmona.

( .issio shall have my place. And, sir, to-night,

J do entreat that we may sup together ; »73

Vou are welcome, sir, to CM'^us. Ck»U and

monkeys !
[Ka*.

hod. Is this the noble Moor whom our full

senate

Call all-in-all sufficient? Is this the noble nature

Wh im iMission could not shake? whose solid

virtue ri-

The shot of accident nor dart of chance

Could neither grace nor pierce?

/oiTo. He is much c^ang'd.

Lod. Are his wits safe? is he not U^t of

brain?

lai)o. He^ that he is ; I may not breathe my
censure.

What he might be. If, wliat he might, he is not,

I would to heaven he were

!

/,od. What ! strike his wife

:

lago. Faith, that was not so well ;
yet would

I knew *84

That stroke wouki prove the worst

!

Is it bis use?

Or did the letters work ur«)U his blood.

And ncw-crcatc this fault

!

lago. Alas, alas '.

It is not honesty in me to speak z35

What I have seen and known. You Aall observe

hini.

And Ills own courses will denote him so

That I may save my speech. Do but go after

And mark how he ctmUnues. 3»3

hod. I am sorry that I am deceived in him.

{Extvtnt.

I Scene VL.—A Room in tlie CattU.

i
Bntfr Othello and EmuA.

'

Oth. Vou have sgcn nothing, then ?

Huiil. Xor ever Eeajffl. B6t-'gver did sugi»ect.

'

Oth. Yes, you have seen Cassio and her t -

I
gether.

I
Kmit. But then I saw no harm, and then I

. heard
liicli syllable that breath made up betwoeu

I
— thomr
Oth. What

i Emil.
' Oth. Nor send

; did they never wjiijiier

;

« " Never, my lonl.

L out o' ilje w a\ V

Never.

Oth. To fetch her fan, her gloves, her mai>k.

nor nothing? ^

EmU. Never, my lord.

Oth. That's strange.

Emit. 1 durst, my lord, to wagfiLgheUhonest.

Ijiv down my soul at stake ; if you think other,

He'move your thought ; it doth abuse your botom.

If aiiv wretch have put this in your head.

Let lieaveu re<iuia- it with the serpent's curse I

For. if she be not honest, chaste, and true, if.

There's no man bapiqr; the purest of their wives

Is fuul tui slander.

Oth. Bid her come hither ; go.

[Exit Emili.!.

Slie says enoui^ ; yet rtie's a simple bawd
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Th»t cannot say as mwb. Tbli U a subtle

whore, ^"^

A closet lock and key of vUlanous secrets

;

And yet she'll kneel and pray; I have seen her

Uo't.

Re-enter Emjua with Debdhmo-na,

Dt$. My lord, what Is your will?

0th. Pray, chuck, coiuo hither.

Des. V/hat Is your pleasure .'

0th. Let me see your ejes ; ^4

Look in my face.

Det. What horrible fancy 8 this?

0th. [To F.MiLU.] Some of your function,

mistress

;

Leare procreants alone and diut the door

;

Cough or cry 'hem 'If any body come; j3

Your mysten , your mystery ; aay, dispatch.

[Exit Emilh.

Des. Uix)n my knees, what doth your speech

import?
I understand a fury in juur -vonis.

But not the words. 32

OfA. Why, what art thou ?

Det. Your wife, my lord ; your tnio

And loyal wife.

OtK Come, t«aacl^ damn thytelf;

Lest, being like one of bearen, th« devUi them-

selves

Should fear to seize thee ; therefore be double-

(laum'd ;
jd

Swear thou art honest

Des. Heaven doth truly know it.

OfA. Heaven truly knows that thou ^Q^CUse

as hell.

Dt$. To whom, my lord! with whom ? how
am I lUieT

CM*. Ah 1 Deademona ; away, a ay, away ! 40

Dm. Alas, the hea^y day!—Why do j.>u

weep ?

Am I the motive of these tears, my lord t

If haply you 11 ly father do suspect

An instrument of this your calling back, 44

Lay not your blame on mej^f you have Io»:

him.

Why, I have lost him too.

0th. Had It pleaa'd heaven

To try me with affliction, had he raln'd

SX\ kiniis of sores, and shames, on my bare head,

>Steep'd me in iK)vorty tu the very lips, 49

Oiven to captivity me and my utmost lioiH'S.

I should have foimd in some part of my soul

A drop of patience ; but, uLia ! to make me
The ft.xeil figure for the time of scorn

To point his slow and moving finger at

;

Yet could I bear that too ; will, very well

:

But there, where I have gamer'd up my heart.

Where either I must live or bear no life, 57

The fountain tma the which my current runs

Or ebe drlei np : to he discarded thence I

Orkeepitaa»dit«raft>rfoaltaadi 60

To knot and gcndw In! Turn thy comidezion

there.

Patience, thou young and rose-llpp'd chembin

;

Ay, there, look grim as hell

!

Des. I hope my noble lord esteems me
honest. *4

0th. O! uy; as summer files are in the

shamliles,

That iiuickcii even with blowing. O thou weed!

Who art so lovely fair and smell'st so sweef

That the sense aches at thee, would thou hadst

ne'er been \wm. 68

Deg. Alas! what ignorant sin have I com-

mitted?

0th. Was this fUr paper, this moat goodly

book,

Made to write ' whore ' M\>oa ? What committed

!

Committe<l ! O thou public conmioner 1 7a

I should make very forges of myclTeeks,

Ttiat would to cinders burn up modesty,

1)1(5 I but sjieak thy deeds. What conmiltted !

Heaven stops the nose at it and the moou winks,

The bawdy wind that kisses all ii meet* 77

Is hush'd within the hollow mine of earth,

And will not hear it. What committed I

Impudent strumpet I

X>(«. ByEeaven, you do me wrong. So

OfA. Are not yon a strunl^t ?

De». No, as I am a Christian.

If to preserve this vessel for my lord

From any other foul unlawful touch

Be not to be a strumiiet, I am none. S^

0th. What ! not a wfaore?

Det. No, as I shall be saved.

0th. Is it possible?

Det. 1 heaTen fbrgive us.

0th. I cry yuu mercy, then
;

I took you for that cunning whore of Venice £S

That married with Othello. You, mistress.

That have the office opposite tu Saint Peter,

And keep the gate of hell I

S».«nUr Kmilia.

You, you, ay, you

!

We have done our course ; there '1 money fur

your rains.

I pray vou, t im the key anii keep our counsel.

Kmi'. Alas: what docs this gentleman cuu-

ee.vc ?

llow do you, madam? how do you, my good

luly ?

De.', Faith, half asleep. s/6

EiniL Good madam, what's the matter with

ray lord ?

Dei. With who?
Mmtl. Why, with my lord, madam.
Des. Who is thy loni ?

KinU. He that is yours, sweet lady, ijo

Des, I have none ; do not talk to me, Emilia;

I cannot weep, nor answer have I none.



Scene n.] 1049

But what Dhould go by water. Prithee, to-night

Lay on my bed my wedding alicctn : remember:

And caU tJiy nusbaSd luEBcr.

Emtl. Here 'a a change Indeed !
10;

[Exit,
i

Des. 'Tls meet I slio-.l(i bo us'd so. very meet.
|

How have I iKjen IwliavM. that he might stick

The gmatl'st opinion on my least misuse ? 108

Jt£-enter Emilu, with lAoa

Tago. What is your pleasure, madam 7 How
IsitTlthyou?

Des. I cannot telL Those that do teach

young babes

Do It with gentle means and easy tasks ;
11;

ilc might have chkl me so ; for, In good faith,

I am a child to ebidlng.

fago. What 'a the matter, lady ?

EmU. Alas !
" .igo, my. lord hath w l^szli^

her.

Thrown nich AeK^U and heavy terms upon her.

As troe hearts cannot bear. "7
Pen. Am I that name, lagoT

jaffo. What name, tolr lady ?

]>(•«. Such ai she My» my lord did laj I was.

£„>!!. He oaU'd her whore; a beggar In his

drink " ' " ''^

C'lulii not have laid such termi w<jn his callat

lago. Why did he so ?

Df». I do not know; I am fure I am none

suclu

Tago. Do not weep, do not weep. Alas the

day! '=4

Emil Has she forsook so many noble

matches,

Her f;ither and her country and her Mends,

To he call'd whoret wonld It not make one

weep?
r It Is my wretched fortune.

lago. Bcshrew him ft* It ! 128

Hnw comes this trick upon him ?

Ir>eg.

Nay, heaTen doth know.

Kmil. I will be hang'd. If some eternal vHlain,

Some busy and Insinuating rogue .

Some cogging cosenlng'siave, to g£t some offlce,

> Have not devls'd this sjander ; I llbc nang n eise.

lago. Fie ! there is no such man ; it Is im-

pa^ibl;.

If any ruch there Ire, heaven panlon

him I

Emil. A halter panlon hlni, and heU.gnaw

I..S bones I 136

Wliy should he call her whore T who keeps her

company ?

\^llnt place? what time? what tami what

likelihood?

T': .Moor's ab«ae<l by some most vUlawwig

knave.
Suiiic ba.>it' notorious kijavc. some scimry fellow.

(> heaven! thsi such companions thou'dst un-

foM. W

And put in everj- honest hand a whip

To lash the n«cal» naked tlirough the world.

Even from the e;uif. to tl>e west

!

lagn. Si^ak with n door. 144

Emit. O ! flc upon them. Some such squire

bo was
That turn'd your wit the seamy side without.

And made yott to suspect me with the Moor.

logo. You are a fool ; go to.

Den. O good lago. 14?

What slmll I do to win my lord again ?

Good friend, go to him ; for, l)y this light of

heaven,

I know not how I lost him. Here I knutl

:

If e'er my will did trespass 'gainst his love. 152

Either in discourse of thought or actual deed.

Or that mine eyes, mine ean, or any sense,

Delighted them In any other form

;

Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 156

And ever will, though he do shake mo off

To beggariy dirorcement, lore him dearly.

Comfort forswear me I UnMnrtness~may do

ronch

;

And his unklndness may defeat my life, 160

But never taint my love._ I cannot say 'whore
:

'

It does al)hor mc now I speak the word

;

To do the act that might the addition earn

Not the world's mass of vanity oouM make me.

logo. I pmy yon be content, 'Us but his

hnmour

;

The business of the state does him offlmce.

And he does chide with you.

;Vs. If 'twere no other,—

him. 'Tls but so, I warrant ITrumpetf.

H irk! how these tnstmments summon to sup-

per ;
'69

The sscngcrs of Venice Stay **• mjat

:

Go in, and weep not ; all thin '? •'••mDe wdL
[Exeunt DssDk < '.a andEmUA.

•

Enter Roderiqo.

How now, Roderigo ! '72

Rod. I do not find tlmt thou dealest Justly

with me.
lago. Wiiat in the contrary ?

Rod. Ever) day thou daffest me with some

device, lago ; and rattier, as it seems to me now,

kcepest traax ma all oonrenlency, than snppltaat

me with the least advantage of I1CB& I win In-

deed no loogsr endure lt,Boram I yet pennaded

to put up in peaoe what already I hare fbolishly

.sufltercd. '8^

logo. Will you hear me, Roderlgo?

Rod. Faith, I have heard too niucli, for your

words and iierformances are no kio together.

Ja{ro You charge me most ui^JusUy. 186

Rod. With nousht but truth. I have waatod

myself out of my means. The Jew^ yon hftve

had from me to deliver to Dsedsewina would

half have eorrupted1 Vottrlst; yon bavt told

me she hu rwoefred then, and ratnnsd me



[Act TV.

I \\)evUMom and comforts of snd<!en respect

and acquaintance, but I find none. 193

lagn. Well ; go to ; very well

Bad. Very well ! go to I I cannot go to, man

;

nor 'tig not very weU : by this hand, I say, It 1«

very scurvy, and begin to find myselffobbed in It

lagn. Very well. >98

Sod. I tell you 'tis not very well. I will make
myself known to Deslemona; If slie will return

me my Jewels, I will give over my suit and re-

pent niy unlawful solicitation ; if not, assure

yourself I will seek satisfaction of yni.

lago. Vou have said now. 204

Jiod. Ay, and I have said notblug, but what

I protest intendment of doing.

logo. Why, now I see there's mettle in thee,

and even (h>m this instant do build on thee a
lictter opinion than ever before. Give me thy

hand, Roderigo ; thou ha.st taken against me a

most just exception ; hut yet, I protest, I have

.!ealt most directly in tliy affair. 212

Rod. It hath not appeared.

fago. I grant lndee<l it hath not appeared,

and your suspicion is not without wit and Judg-

ment. But, Boderigo, if thou hast that in thee

Indeed, wMch I have greater reason to believe

now t' ..n ever, I mean purpose, courage, and
valour, this night show it : if thou the i)S2l9|S!}^

following »nl"r jPe«demona. take'melSwii

this world with tiMchery and deriie enfiBes for

my life.

Hod. Well, what ii it ? Is it wltkin ret s n and

compass? 224

lago. Sir, there is eapedal commission come

from Venlco to depute Cassto in Othello's place.

Jiod. Is that true ? why, then Othello und
Desdemomyetum again to Venice. 228

lago. O, no I he goes into Mauritania, and

takes away with him the fedr Dcsdemona, unless

his abode be lingered here by some accident

;

wherein none can he so detemiinate astttB re-

moving of Cnsslo. 233

Rod. How do you mean, removing of him ?

logo. Why, by making him uttcapable of

OtheUo's place ; Immfciny "I *~t)g-

Rod. And that you would have medo? 2,7

lago. Ay ; if you dare do yourself a profit

and a right. He sups to-night with a harlotry,

and thither will I go to him ; he knows not yet

of his honourable fortune. If you will watch

his going thence,—which I wiU niahion to fall

out between twelve and one,—you may take him

at your pleasure ; I will !« near to second vour

attempt, and he shall f^ll between us. Come,

stand not amazed at it, but go along with me ;

I will show yoa such a necessity in his death

that yon shall think yourself botmd to pntlt on

him. It is now high supper-time, and the night

jrows to waste ; about It. 250

Rod. I will hear Airther reason for this.

Togo, And yon shall he satMed. {BMunt.

Scene W.—Another Room in the CaHU.

Enter Otukllo, Lodovico, Dksdemoka, EmLU.^
and Attendants.

Led. I do beseech yon, sir, tronlde youiseU

no Airther.

0th. 01 pardon me; 'twill do me good to

walk.

Lad. Madam, good nl|^t; I hvmbly thank

your ladyship.

Det. Your honour is most welcome.

0th. Will you walk, sir ? 4

01 Desdemona,

—

Deg. My lord?

0th. Get you toML on the instant ; I will he

returned forthwitlT.'dnmlMyoiirattendantthere

;

look it be done. 9

Det. I will, my lord.

[Exevnt Oiuelui, Lodovico, and
Attendants,

Kiiiil. How goes it now? he looks gentler

than he did.

Det. He says he will return incontinent ; 12

He bath commanded me to go to bed,

And bade me to dismiss you.

Emil. Dismiss me

!

Dei. It was bit bidding; therefore, good

Emilia,

Give me ray nightly wearing, and adieu : 10

We must not now displease him.

Emil. I would you had nevor seen him.

Dei. So woiUd not I ; my lore doth so aK>rove

him.

That even his stubbornness, his checks and

frowns,— ao

Prithee, unpin me,—have grace and taimar In

them.

Emil I have laiil those sheets you bade me
on the lx;d.

Deg. All s one. Good (kith t how fb<dWi are

our minds

!

If I do die before thee, prltiiee, shroud me 34

In one of those same sheets.

Emil. Come, come, you talk.

Det. My mother had a maid call'd Barbara

;

She was in love, and he she lov'd prov'd mad
And rlid forsake her; she had a song of 'wil-

low;' 28

An old thing twas^ but It expressed h« tor-

tunc.

And she (Jied sinking it ; that song to-night

WiU not go from my mind ; I have much to do

But to go hang my head aU at one side, 32

And sing it like poor Baihank Prithee,dispatch.

Emil. Shall I go fetch your nlRht-*»wn ?

Det. No, unpin me here,

This I>xlovlco is a proper man.
"mtZ A very handsome man. 36

Dei. He speaks well.

Smil. I know a lady in Venice would have



Scene in.]
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walked Iwrefoot to Fdeatine for a touch of his
|

nether Up. 4°
i

Dei. The poor soul s»t eighinK by « sycamore free,.

Sing all a green willow

;

Her hand on herliosoin, her henil nn her knee,

Sing willow, willow, willow : 44

The froah streams ran by her, and murmur d

her moans

;

Sing willow, willow, willow:

Iler wit tears (ell from her, and aofteti'd the

atones;—

Lay hy these :— 48

Sing willow, willow, willow

:

Prithee, hie thee ; hell come anon.—

Sing all a green willow must be my garland.

Letnobodyblame him,hi8 acorn I approve,—

Kay. tliat s not next Harlc! who is it that

knocks ?

Umil. It lathe wind.

De». I call'd my love false love ; but what said he

then ? 5(>

Siiii; willow, willow, willow :

If I court moc women, you 'll coiirh w itli iiioe

men.

So, get tliee gone; goo<l night. Mine eyes i!o

itch

;

Doth that bode weeping?

Emil, Tis neither hert nor there.

Da, I have heard It said so. O. these men,

these men !
61

Dost thou In conscience think, tell me, EiiilUa,

Thn^ th^ be women do abuse their husljaniU

In such gross kimTT-
Emil. There be some such, no question.

Veil. W.ouldit thou doguchjjiegLtof aU the

world? 65

Emit, Why, would not you ?

Peg, No, by this heavenly light

!

Emil. Nor I neither by thU heavenly Ught

;

I might do t as well I* the dark. 68

Wouldst thou do such a deed for all the

world?

Em il. The world is a huge thing ; 'tis a great

price

Tor a small vice.

Ues. In troth, I think thou wouldst not

tUiiil. In troth, I think I should, and undo't

Kill n I had done. Marry, I would not do such

a thing for a Joint-ring, nor measnrea of lawn,

nor for gowna, petUooata,iior caps, nor any petty

exhibition ; but for the whole world, who would

c not make her husband a cuckold to ni;ike him

I a monarclT? 1 SRfuld"venture purgalbryTor "l.

/).".<:~"ne8hrew me, If I woulil dp sucliji wrong

ror the whole world. 3"

TTmiir Why, ths wrong Is but a wrong i' the

world ; and having th world for your labour,

'tis a wrong in your own world, and you might

lulcUv Itel* '«ht ?4

De>. 1 do not think there is any such woman.

EmiL Yes, a dozen; and as many to th';

vantage, as would stom the worW they play'''

for. -=>

But I do think it is their husbands' faults

If wives do fall Say that they stack their

duties.

And pour our treasures into foreign laps,

Or else break out in peevish Jealousies. ;2

Throwing restraint upon us ;
or, say they strike

us.

Or scant odr former having in despite

;

Why, we have galls, and though we have some

grace,

Yet have we some revenge. Let husbands kn' 'w

Their wives have sense like them
;
they see a:i 1

smell, 57

And have their palates l)Oth for sweet and sour.

As husbands have. What is it that they do

MThen they change us for others ? Is it sport ?

I think it is ; and doth affection breed it? loi

I think It doth ; is 't ftuilty that thus ens •

It is so too ; and have not we affections,

Defires for sixjrt, and fhiilty, as men have ? • 4

Then, let them use us well ; else let them know

,

The Ills we do, their ills Instruct us so.

De». Good night, good night ; heaven me «U' h

usage senil,

Xot to pick tmd from bad, but by bad mend ! 108

[gieennt.

Act V.

Scene l.—Cypru*. A Street,

Enter lAOO and Rodwuoo.

lagn. Here, stand behind this bulk ; straight

will he come

:

Wear thy good rapier bare, aad put it home.

Quick, <iuick ; fear nothing ; 111 be at thy elbow.

It makes us, or it mars us ; think on that, 4

And III most firm thy resolution.

Ji'id. Be near at hand ; I may miscarry in t.

logo. Here, at thy hand : be Ixdd, and take

thy sUind. [lUtirtf.

Rod. I liave no great devotion to the deed ; 3

And yet he has given me satisfying reasons

:

'Tis but a man gone : forth, my snarrU he Urn .

Jano. I have rubh'd this young quat almost

to the sense,

And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill

, Ciussio, :»

I

Or Casslo him, or each do 1 the other,

F.verv wav makes my ffll^n : live RoderlgO,
' He calls mc to a resUllJt'on largo

Of gold and jcwds that 1 hofab'dfhHn hlin, 1
•

As gifts to Desdemona ; '
"

It must not be: if Casrio do remiOn,

Ha bath aMOf beantgr In his life

That makes me u^y ; and, besides, the Moor ao
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May unfokl me to him ; there stand I in moch
peril.

Ko, he miMtdlB. Du^ ro : I hear him coming.

Itod. I know his gait ; 'lis lie. Vllliiin. tlioti

rilest ! [Makci a j>a^ at ('assio.

Ca«. That thniit hart Iwen mine enemy In-

deed 94
But that my coat l!> l>etter than thon know'it

;

I will make proof «< thine.

[Drawl, and unundi Rodirioo.
Rod. O ! I am slain.

[Iaoo/cotji h''hiiid irmindji Cassio in
the leff,and exit.

Cat. I am malni'd for ever. Help, ho I murder

!

murder! [Falls.

Enter Otuki -.o, at a distance.

0th. The voice of Cassio: lago keciis his

word. 98
Hod. O ! vijfcia that I am

!

0th. It is e'en so.

Can. O, help, lio I light ! a surgeon !

0th. Tis lie : O l)rave lago, houc£l_an<Liuat

!

Tiiat liast siicli iiolJe sense of tl.y friend's wrong

;

Thou tcachcst mc. llinion, your dear lies dead.
And your unl)lest fate Ides ; striini|H'l. I como !

Kortli of niy heart those charms, tliiiic eyes, arc
Iilottal

;

Thy l)ed liisLjUlJn'd shall with lust's lilood he
siiottoil. [ Kxit.

Enter I.oDovico ami Oratiaxo, at a dintancc.

Can. Wliat lio ! no watch f no pamage? ni.;r-

dcr! murder!
Ora. 'TIs some mlgcliancc; the cry is verj-

direful.

Cas. (). liulp!

lyod. Hark ! 40
nod. O wretched villain I

Lod. Two or three groan : it Is a heavy night

;

Tlicsc may l)c counterfeits; let's think 't unsafe
To come in to the cry without more lielp. 44

Jiod. NolKKly come? then shall I bleed to
deatli.

Lod. Hark!

Jle-erUer Iaoo, icUK a light.

Ora. Here's one comes In his shirt, with liglit

and weapons,
Inyo. WIio's theref whose noise is this that

cries on murder ? 48
/,(•(?. We do not know.
Jarin. Did not you hoar a cry?
f^/jjf jjoro. horo ! for lieRven'?^ f^iiks. help jiie.

lagn. What 's the matter ?

Ora. This U Othello's ancient, as I take It

Lod. The aauie indeed ; a very valiant fellow.

logo. What are you here tliat cry so griev-

otMly! 53

Cm. lago? O! IamipoU'd,nndonel)rv^i^]
Give me some help.

lago. O me, lieutenant! what villains have
<lono this ? 5-;

Can. I tliink that one of them Is hereivlmiit.

Anil cannot make away.

lagn. O treacherous villains

!

[7*0 LoDOvico ami (Jratiaxo.] What are yon
there ? come In, and give some help.

Rod. O I help me here. 6a

Ca». That's one of them.
lago. O murderous slave ! O villain \

[Stabs KoDRRloo.
Rnd. O damn'ii Tago I O inhuhian aog i

*

Jago. Kin men l' the dark! Where lie thcw
bloody thieves?

Uow silent is this town ! Ho ! murder I murder

!

What may you W ? are you of good or evil ? 65

Lod. As you shall prove lu, praise us.

lago. Slgnior Lodovico ?

Lod. He,sh-. 68

Tago. I cry yon mercy. Here'a Cassio hurt
by villains.

Gra. Cassio

!

lago. How Is it, bmtlier ?

Cos. .My leg is cut in t« o.

lago. Marry, heaven forhid, 73
Light, gentlemen ; IH bind it with my shirt

Snter Buxca.

Bian, What is the matter, bo? who is't tbat

cried?

logo. Who is't that cried!

Bian. O my dear Cassio ! my sweet Cassio I j6
O Cassio, < 'iissio, Cassio

!

lago. O notable strumpet ! Cassio, may you
suspect

Who tlicy should be that have thus mangled
you ?

Cas. No, 80

Ora. I am sorry to And you thus; I have
l>ecn to seek yoiL

Tago. Lend nie a garter. So. O! fbr a
chair.

To Iwar him easily hence!
Bian. Alas! he taints! O Cassio, Cassio.

tlasslo ! 84
lagn. Uentlemen all, I do iiiapect this tradi

To Iw a party in this iiyurj'.

Patience awhile, good Cawio. Come, come.
Lend ne a liglit Know we this face, or no ? 83

Alas I my fHeod and my dear countryman,
Roderigo? no: yet, sura, O hearen I Roderigo.
Ora. WiMrt! of Venice?
Tago. Even he, dr: did you know him ?

Ora. Know him 1 ay. g?
Tago. Slgnlor OrntianoT I cry yon gentle

pardon

;

These bloody aoddoBts moat exome my man-
nen.

That 10 n^ected yon.
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Ora. I <UB glad to Me yuu.

Jago. How do you, Cusla? Ol » chair, a

chair!

(ira. Koderigo! [A chair brought in.

laijo. He, he, 'tis ha—O! thafs well said;

the chair

:

>..iiie good men bear him Larcfull)' from heuve;

1 II futcli tlie geiienil's rargeon. [To Biasca.]

For you, mtiitreis, 100

Save you your labour. He that Ilea (lain here,

Cassio,

Was my dear Mend. What malice was betweeg

you?
Cac. None in tljc world ; uor do I kiiow the

man.
lago. I To Biasca.] Wliat ! look you paW ? O

!

bear him out o' the air— 1^4

[CA8810 and BoiiERioo are borne off.

Stay you, good gentlemen. Look you pale, mis-

tresa ?—
Do you perceive the gastncss of her eye ?

Nay. if you stare, we Aall hear more anon.

Behold her well ; I pmy you, look upon her : 108

Do you see, gentlemen T nay, guiUinesi will

speak
Though tongues were out of use.

Knter Emilia.

Entil. 'La.sl what's tlie matter? what's the

matter, husband ?

lagu. Cassio hath here been set on in tlie

dark 11^

ISy Roderigo and fellows that are 'scaped

:

IK' 's almost slain, and Bodertgo dead.

Eiiiil. Ahis! good gentleman: ah«! good

Cas.'^i -I

!

layn. This is the fruit of whoHng, Prithee,

Emilia, 116

<lu know of Cassio -yhere he supp'd to-night

Wliut ! do you shake at that ?

BUiti. He supp'd at my house ; but I there-

fore shake not
Jago. O ! did he so '? I charge you, go with me.

Etidl. Fie, lie upon thee, strumi^et ! i^i

Biaii. I am no strumpet', but of life as honest

As you that tbu abuse me.

KiitU. As I ! foh ! (te upon thee I

la<j'i. Kind gentlemen, let's go see poor Cas-

sio dress'd. 124

( OHIO, mistress, you must tell's aaother tale.

Onilia, run you to the citadel,

AiiJ tell my lord and lady what hath liapp'd.

Will you go on afore t lAnide. ] This is the niyht

That either makes me or fordoMme quite. 129

[Bmmnt.

Scene II.— .4 Uetlcliumbcr in tlie Coullv. Ues-

wuio.NA in bid asleep. A light burning.

£nter Oiiui.u>.

0th. ItltthecMise,Ht«UMCMiM,ii>y«oBl;

Let me not name it to you, you chaste stara

!

It Is the cause. Yet I 'II nut shal her bluo«l,

.

Nor sc-ar that whiter skin of hers than snow, 4

And smooth its monuuieutal alultaster.

Yet slie m.ust die , else she 'll betray umre men.

Put out the light, and then puE out the 11({BI:

If I quench thee, thou Hamiug mini8te>-, 8

I can again thy former light restore.

Should I repent me ; but once put out thy light

Thou cuuning'st pattern of excelling nature,

I know not where is tliat Promethean he;it 12

That can thy light relume. When I have pluck'd

the rose,

I cannot give it vital growth again.

It needs must wither : I'll smell it on the tree.

IKimie* her.

l>almy breath, that dost almost persuade 16

Justice to break her swordl One more, one more.

Be thus when thou art dead, and I wjU^JUilfie.

And loye thee after. One m<we, and this the

last:

So sweet was ue'er so fatal I must weep, 20

But they are cruel tears ; this sorrow's lieavenly.

It strikes where it doth love. .She wakes.

Den. Who's there? OtheUo?

(jth. Ay, Desdemona.

Dm. Willyoucometobcd, my lotJ? 24

0th. Have you Hta^ to-algbt, Desd<<mona ?

De,. Ay, y lord.

0th. If you Ijcthink yourself ofany uime

Unreconcii'd as yet to heaven and grace.

Solicit fur it straight 2B

Des. Alas ! my lord, what way you mean by

tliat?

OWt Well, do it, anil be I'rief ; I will wiOk by

:

1 would not kill thy unprepared spirit

;

No ; heaven forfend ! I would not Mil
^{||Y lif"*-

De». Talk you of killing ?

Otk. Ay, Ida
Det. Then heaven 33

Have mercy on me 1

Oth, Amen ! with ail my heart

Den. If you say so, I hoiw you will not kill

me.

Otli. Hum ! 36

Dea. And yet I fear you ; for you are j^t^l

then

When your eyes roll so. Why I should fear I

know not,

Sinoe gnllUneas I know not ; but yet I feel I fear.

Oth. Think on thy sins.

Det. They are loves I Ijeur to you. 40

Oth. Ay, and for that thou dicst

Des. That death's uijiutur'i that kills for

loving.

Alas ! why gnaw you so your ucth< - lip ?

Some bloody jiasslon shakes your very tmme; 44

These are portents, but yet I hope, I hope

They do not point on me.

Otk, Peaoe,andlieitittl

Du, I will w. What's tUu uiattwT

: ^ar«iL^~«e>;A.araKlilCL'-^
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0th. That handkerchief which I du luv'd and
gave thee 48

Tliciu giiv'st to Cassiu.

/«(>. No. Iiy my life and soul

!

Suiul for tlie limn and ask hlin.

O^A. Swtc't soul, take lii'nl.

Take heed of perjurj-; tliou'rt on tliy (kath-lH c
^.

De -
. Ay, but not yet to die.

OtI,. Yc.-.. i)refceiii.ly ; 5^

Therefore confess thoe fhiely of thy tin

;

For to deny each article «1th oath
( 'annot remove nor choke the strong conception

That I do groan witlial. Tlmu art to die. 56

I)ey. Then Lord liavc mercy on nie

!

O'/i. I say, amen.
/'I'f . And liiive .\ou nlere.^ tiM) I I tieveuilil

(irteiid you In niy life ; ne ver lov'd C'ltsal ii

Jiiit vvniTsuch general warranty'of heaven C->

1 might love ; I never gave him token.

0th. Iiy heaven, I ssiw my handkerchief io's

hand.
( > I'crjur'd woman ! thou dost atone my heart.

And inak'sit mc ciiU what I Intend to do 64

A murder, which I thought a sacrifioe:

I s;iw the handkerchief.

Di-K He found It then

I ncNcrjjaveJt him. Send for him liitlier

.

I.etliTracOTfras a truth.

0th. He hatli coufess'd. 68

Des. What, my Itad?

0th. That he hath us'd thee.

How? unhiwfUUy?

Ay.
lie will not say so.

No ; hi8 mouth is stopped

:

Huncst lajjo liathta'en order fort 72

Dei-. O! my fear interprets. What! is he

dead ?

0th. Had all hii hairs been lives, my great

revenge

Had stomach for them alL

Dm. Alas! he is betray'd and I undone. 76

OfA. Out, strumpet ! Wecp'st thou for him t"

my face ?

Des. O ! banish me, my lord, but kill me not 1

Down, strumiwt

!

Kill me to-morrow ; let me live to-night!

Nay, if you strive,— 81

Uut half an liour

!

Being done, there Is no pause.

But while 1 say one prayer!

It la too late. IHe mothert he r.

Des.

0th.

Dee.

0th.

0th.
/>.«.

0th.

/)<'».

OfA.
Dtn.

0th.

Emil. rWieWn.] My lord, my lord ! what,' lio

!

my lord, my lord! 84

0th. What noise Is this? Xotdead? not yet

i(UiU' dead V

I tliat am cruel am yet merciful

;

1 would not liave tliee linger in thy l«iiu.

So. so.

F.mil. I ll'if/ii /i.] What, ho I my lord, my lord '.

0th. Who's there! S8

Emil. [Within.] 01 good uiy lord, I would

speak a word with you

!

OfA. Yes; 'tis Kmilia: In and bj. She's dead
'Tis like she comes to speak of C'assio's death ;

The noise was bigli. Ila 1 no more moving ?

still as the grave. Shall the come In? We:

1

good'f

I tlduk she stirs lu^ain: no. What'.s lust to do?
If she come In she 'II sure speak to my wife :

My wife I my wife ! what wife ? I have no wi r.-

:

O, Insupportable ! O heavy hour !*

Hethlnks It should l>e now a huge eclipse ' ^
Of sun and moon, and that the a&Hgbiea globe

Should yawn at alteration.

Kinil.
I
Within.] I do liesi-ech you i «.

That I may »]teak with you, O ! good my lord.

Oth. I had forgot tliee : O ! come in, EnilUa:

Soft, by and l>y : let mc the curtains draw.

Where art thou ? [ Cutoelu the door

HiUer £milu.

What's the matter with thee now ? 101

h'inil. O! my good lord, yonder 'a foul uur
der done.

OfA. Wliat: now?
Kmil. But how, my lord.

OfA. It i.s tlic very error of the n'.ooa tr^.r^
,Slic comes more near the earth than she wn:

wont. xo<

And makes men mad.
Ema. Cassio, my lord, has kill'd a younj

A'cnetian

Call d Itoderigo.

OfA. Uoderigo kilid

:

And Cassio klU'd?

Emit. N'o, Cassio is not kill'd. 11:

OfA. Not Cussio kill'd I then murder's out o
tune,

And sweet revenge grow» harsh.

J>t». O ! tUsely, falsely murder'd.

Emil. Ahu 1 what cry Is that

'

OfA. That! what? 11'

Emil. Out, and alas '. tliat was my lady':

voice

:

Help : Help, lio ! Iiclp : U lady, speak again '.

Sweet Uesdcmona : U ! sweet mistress, speak.

Des. A ggilUess death I di;.

Emil. OlwHb hath dsge this deed ?

Des. Nobodj ; I mysetfT^arewell

:

Commend ma to my Kuuflord. O I farewell

!

[Dies

Oth. Why, how should she lie umnler'd ?

Emil. Alas! who knows? 12.

OfA. You heard her say herself it was oatj..

Emit. She said 10 ; I must needs laport th(

tnith.

OfA. Shc'slik. aliargonetolMimilisliell;

'Twits ' that {M.r

Emil. 1 the more angel she.

And you the blacker devU. 11.

Oth. Shetum'dtofoUy.andslMinyiairtMm
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EmU. Thou dost belie her, and thou art a
,

devlL
1

0th. She was false as water.

Hinil. Thou art rash rtro to s;ij

Tli.it !ilK' was false : O I she wm heav^pl>- tirye.

Oih. C'iissio did tap ber; ask thjr husbMid

else.

' I were damn'd beneatli all cleptli in Ik'U

Uiit that I did proceed upon just grounds 1 36

Tu this extremity. Thy hurtwnd knew it all.

Kmil. My husj^d I

(ith. Thy hiislwnd'.

Tliat she was false to we<llo< ' 14.

Uth. Ay. with Cassiu. Nay, h? ')een

true,

If heaven would make nie such auotl

l)f one entire and perfect chrysolite,

1 'd not have sold her fur it. 144

JimiL MyJUHlMinrt i

0th. Ay, 'twai he that told me first

:

Ap l^onettTMm be is, and hates the illme

That sticks on filthy deeds.

Emit. MyJiB^HB^!
Uth. What needs this Iterance, woman? I

say thy husband. • 148

Kmil.' O mistress 1 vlllany bath made mocks

with love,

)h husband mf tbat Ao was fitlie

!

OtK. ' He, woman

;

I siy, thy husl>and : dost understand the word ?

My friend, thy husband, lu!UU8(, honratIago..i52

EmiL It he say so, may his pgrnlcious sinil

Rot halfa grain a day ! he lies to lh« llftart

:

She was too fond of her moat filthy bargain.

OtK Ha ! 156

Emil. Do thy worst

:

Tliis deed of thine is no more worthy Iteaven

Tliiiu thou wast worthy her.

I Ith. Peace ! you were best.

Emil. Thou hast not half the power to do me
harm 160

I

kn I have to be burl O guU! O dolt

:

As ignorant as dirt ; thouTBist done irflecd.—

I I care not for thy sword ; I '11 make thee know n.

Tliougli I lost twenty Uvea. Help 1 help, he

!

help !

"
164

The Moor has kUl'd my mistress! Murder!

nii'tder!

Filter XoSTAKO, Gbatiano, Iaoo, atui Others.

Mtiih What is the nutter t How now, gene-

ral!

Etnil. O! ate you come, lago? you have

dpne well.

That men must l»j- their murders on your neck.

r..ii. Wluu Is the matter t 169

Emil. Di^rave tbis TiUain if tliou be'at a
man

:

III mys thuu told'^Jiint that bis wifejai false.

1 know thou didst not, thou 'rt not such avffialn.

S>; e,.k, for my heart U full 173

laifi'. I tokl him what 1 tliuught, and told uu

more
Than what he found himself was apt and true.

Emil. But did you cvw tdl him the was

false Y 175

logo. I did.

Emil. You told a lie. an jjiiiU'lftiilP^^ :

t'lmn my soul, a lie, a wicj^sjUiG-

She false with Cassio ! Did you say with Caaslo ?

lago. With Cassio, mistress, (io to, iharm

your tongue li'

Emil. I will not charm iny tongue ; I am
bound to spouk.

Jly mistress here lies nmrder d in her Iwd,

All. O heavens forfend ! 1=4

Emil. And your reixirts have set the murder

on.

0th. Nay, stare not, masters; It is true, in-

deed.

Gra. Us a strange truth.

SI(ni. O monstrous act

!

Emil. Villany! villany I viUany:

I think upon't, I think, I smcU't ; O villany : 1S9

I thought so then ; 1 11 kill myself for grief.

O ! villany, vilhiny

!

lago. Wliat! are you mad? I charge you,

get you home, 192

Emit. Good gentlemen, let me bare leave tu

speak:

'Tis proper I obey blm, but not now.

Perchance, lago, I will ne'er go home.

0th. O ! O ! O ! [Fallii en the bed.

Emil. Nay. lay thee down and roar.

For thou hast klll'd the sweetest Innocent 197

That e'er did mt up eye.

0th. O ! she was foul.

I scarce flid know yoa, micla, There lies your

niece.

Whose breath, indeed, these bands have ncwly

stopp'd : soo

I know tbis act shows terrlbie and grim.

Gra. Poor Desdemonal I am gbd thy

father's dead.

Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief

Shore his old thread in twain : did he live now.

This sight would make him do a desperate turn.

Yea, curse Ills lietter angel (turn his side,

And fall to reprobation.

0th. Tis pitiful ; but yet lago knows aoS

That she with CSssslo hath the act shame

A thousand ttmeLC^mii'ttsd -, Cassio confess'd

it

:

And she did gratiO' his amorous works

With that recognizance and plnlgi' tif liiw.

Which I lint gave Iter. I saw It in his hand

:

li nua u hrindkerehief. sn antt'i"'" tokfn

My father jipRve my mother.

Emit. O heaven 1 O heavenly powers!

logo. Oome, hoM yonr peace.

Etna. TwUl out, twill out ; I hold r peace,

sir? no; '»*7
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No, I will »pettk n» liberal iis tlio north

,

Let htiivoii and tm ii iiml dciii li.t llicui all.

All, all, en- Hhanie a«aln«t i<»; yvl I 'U gpeuk. 220

Jago. Bo wise, and gtt you home.

emit. I wUlnot.
j

I lAuu ujfert to ttab Ejiiua.

Gra.

Your sword u|X)n a woman?
]

MmiL O thou dull Moor ! thul liandJcjithUf

thou upeak'Rt of

I found by fortune and dlil KlvernxJiasU*'"' '•

\

For often, with u noknin earncstnewi, .'.'S

More than, Indeed, Iwlonni d to such a trifle.

He beafd of me to *teal I

lay^ VillanouB whore!

i'/n«7. Sho(d»ftJk£SSS»l i»o.ata»! I found

it,

And I did give t my basband.

lago. Kllth,thoullo8t!

£mil. By heaven, I do not, I do not, g-utlc-

men.

O muiderou* coxcomb ! what should such a fool

Do with BO good a wife

Qlli Are there no stones In heaven

But what nerve for tlio thun<ler? PwclousJdi-

lalD ! [We runs at lAoa Iaoo jtoJu

Emiua, and exit.

Ura. The woman fiilli : gure,"BefiiM WU'd hU

wife.

Emil. Ay, ay; O! lay me by my mWrets'

side.

(iia. He'rtgone; buthlswifc akiird. 2 ,0

Mun. Tls a notorious villain. Take you this

we»i>on,

Which I have here recover'd from tlie Moor.

Come, guanl the door without ; let hliu not paas,

But kill him rather. I 'U after that game villain.

For til a damned slave.

[Exeunt Mojitaso and Oratiano.

0(ft. 1 am not vali;uit neither, --41

But every puny whipster xetn my sword.

But why should honour outlive honesty ?

Let It go all.
, ^ ^

Emil. What did thy song bode, lady ? 244

Hivrk, canst thou hear me? I wiU play tho «wan,

And die in music ;—

Willow, willow, willow.

Moor, she was chaste; she lov'd thee, cruel

Moor ; -48

So come mju«wlto>tll«oaJ-8I!eak tniy

;

o «i«;aking asTniiuk, I die, 1 die. [pic::.

Olh. I have another wcaiMin in til's chamber ;

It is a sword of Spain, the ice brook's temper.

U < here it is. L'iicle, I must come fi>rth. .-53

Qra. r Within.} If thou attempt It, It wlU cost

thee dear

:

Thou tost no weapon, and paforce must wffer.

0th, lA)ok In upwi me then, and speak with

me, -5^

Or, naked as I am, I wiU assault thee.

RmnJter Gratiasu.

i;ra. What U the matter?

0th. Behold ! 1 liave a weainin

A better never did Itself sustain

Upon a soldier's thigh : I ha\ e w en the .lay,

That with this little arm, ami tliis h.xmI swoni,

I have maile my way llirouijli more lmi)edimciit

Than twenty times your stop: but, O vain boa!.t

W ho can control his fate ? 'tis not so now.

He not afrai.l, thouuli you do see uie weaiiond

;

Here is my jovirney's end, hero is my butt,

.\nd very sea-mark of uiy utmost sail.

Doyougobackdlsmay d? 'tis a lost fear

;

.Man but a rush against Othello's brc;uit.

And be retires. Where riiould Othello go?

Now how dost thou look now? O lU-itarr'

wench

!

Pale as thy smock! when we sliaU meet 1

eompt,

This look of tUne wUl hurl my soul fh>m Im

ven.

And fiegds will snatch at It Cold, cold, my gn

Even Utolhy chastity.

O I cuised, oursed slave. Whip me, ye devils, 2

From tho possession of this heavenly sight

!

Blow me about in winds ! roast me in sulphur

Wash me in steep-down gulfs of U<iuid lire

!

OOeademona! Ucsdemoua! dead!

OhI Oh! OhI

Elder LoBOVico, Moniako. Cassio earrieU in

chair, and Officers tcith Ij^ao. vrinomr.

Lod. Where is this rash and most unforl

nate man ?

Of*. That's he that was OtheUo ; here I ^
Lod. Where U that viper? bring the vUl«

forth. '

0th. I look down towards his feet ; but tha

a fable.

If that thou be'st a devil, I cannot kUl thee.

{Wowuls lA

hod. Wrend» his sword from him.

lago. I bleed, shr ; but not kil

0th. I am not sorry neither ; I 'd have tl

live;

For, In my sense, "Ms happiness to die.

Lod. O thou OtheUo! that wert once

good,

Fall'n nrthe practice of a damned slave,

WnafSlIilirTM; said to thee t

(jtk. Why, any thing:

\n honourable murderer. If you wlU

;

For nought did lin hate, but all in honour.

lod. This wretch bath part coMefi'd

villany:

Did you and he consent In Cassio's death ?

0th. Ay.

Co*'. Dejir general. I never gave you ^juia

0th. I do believe it. and I ask your ixjrili)'

WIU you, I pray, demand ttart
«"



Sera* U.]

Why be hatb tbttt emWd my loul ami body t

iago. Denuuid m« nothing : WBU fW Um,
you know

:

Kr irii "tills time forth I never nill qieak word.

/..../. Wliat I not to pniy V

(,, ,r Torments wlU ope your lips.

ii'l,. Well, thou dost best. 305

/. '/ Sir. youiball nndcntuid what h»tb be-

\v:i'Ali. I think, you know not Here U a
letter

F . iiiil*in the nockct of the slain RoderlgOii 308

l liere another ; the one or them imporU
1 hi' ileath of C'asalo to be undertook

lu K.Hicngo7

'"/i. O villain!

(•(.. Most h"athenlsh and most gross!

/,..(/. Now here's another discontented paper,

K .uml In his pocket too ; and this, It seems,

K.jdcrigo meant to have sent thl» damned TlUaln,

Hut that, bdlke, lago in the Interim 316

l ame in and satisfied htm.

0th O the pemieums caitiff!

<{<>»' came you, Casslo, by tliat hi^jlta*ebier

T!i:it was my wife's ?

( I foimd Itjn niy chamber

;

An>. he himself confess'iTBut CTen now 320

Thiit there he dipnp'd It for^iroedlalpaiyoee

Whieh wrought to his deiire:

Of A. Ofooll fo(d! fool!

Cat. There is beddes In Roderigo's letter

How he uidiraids lago that he made him 324

bnive me upon the watch ; whereon It came
Ti lt I was cast : and even but now he spake,

A ' ter long seeming dead, lago hurt him,

! ,-M >et hini on. 32S

/. /. You must fornke thii room and go

w ith us

;

V .i.r power aail your "^nfimftM
\u i t:asslo rules in Cjpha. For this stave,

! f there be any cunning crudty 33^

That can torment bim much aod hold him long.

!i!<hallbehU. You shaU cloae prisoner rest

! :I1 that the nature of your fltult be known

To the Venetian state. Come, bring him away.

Oth. Soft you ; a wont or two beftm you
go. 337

I have (lone tlie state some service, and they

know 't

;

No more of that. I iiray yon, in your letters.

When you shall these unlucky deeds relate, 7 <o

Speak of me aa I am : n^jUilBUIlauUtB.
Nor set down anght In malice: then, must you

•peak

Of.one that lov'd not wisely hut too wcllj.

Of one not ea.slly Jealous, l)ut, iwrni; wrouitht,

Perplex'd in the extreme ; of one whose hand,

LlKc^e base Indian, threw a pearl away
Richer than all bis tribe ; of one whoa* inbdu'd

Albeit unusol to the melting mood, 343

Drop tears as fast as the Arabian trees

Their med'cinable gum. Set you down this

;

And say besides, that in Aleppo once.

Where a malignant and a turban'd Turk 35a

Beat a VenetUn and traduc'd the state,

I took by the throat the circumcised dog.

And smote him thus. [i^otoMMMjA
Lnd. O bloody period

!

Gra. All that's spoke la marr'd.

Oth. I klss'd thee ere I kUl'd thee ; no way

but this. IFatting upon Dhdbsiona.

Killing myself to die upon a kiss. [Diet.

Cl This did I fear, but tiwimht ha had no
weapon;

For he was gtssLlO^Et.
Lod. [To IAoo.] O Spartan dog ! 360

"

More fell than anguish, hunger, or th- sea.

Look on the tnvfic loading of this i>e<l

;

Thto Is thy work ; the object poisons sight

;

Let It be hid. Gratlano, keep the house, 364

And seize upon the fortunea of the Moor,

For th^ succeed on you. To you. lord governor.

Remains the censure of this hellish villain.

The time, the place, the torture ; O ! enforce it

Myself will straight aboard, and to the state 369.

This heavy act with heavy heart relate.

[Exeunt.

U m



DruuUto Penonw.

Mark ANT"xr,
1

Oi TAvii s ('.lisAn, - Triumvirs.
M. A ILII S I,£P1DU5, )

SuTrs FoxvEii'a.
DoMiTira ExOBABBTS.^
Ventiuh:*,

ScABus, V Frlendt to Antony.
Dkrcita.'', I

DlMITHllD,
I

Philo, /

MECX5A9,
I

Agbifpa, I

Tannrs,
OAiirs),

Menecrates, [• FrienUs to Fompey.
Vabbius, )

Tai hi.^, Li< iit.'imntOeiier*! to Cxur.
C'.vMiiii s, Li< utenant-Oraenl to Antoor.
SiLiuf, ail Officer nnder Venttdlui).

"upHROxics, AmbMMdor from Antony t)

A LEXAH,
IMabdiar,

Sp.leicih, f
IJlDMEOE.-i, I

A Soutluuiyer.

A Clown.

AttvuiIauU uu C'k'<>iKttra,

CLEorATiA, Queen o( Bgjrpt.

UcTAviA, alater to Cmu, and wife to Anton

Iras?"'*'*' } AttewUnt* on Cteopatrik

Offlcen^ Boldien, Xetienfen, ud other At
tend«at«.

Scene,—/M wvmil partt 0/ the Soman Smptrt,

Act I.

Sceae l.—Alexandi iit. A Room in
C'LEor », ra's Palace.

Enter Demk-tkh s ami PiiiLO.

Phi. Nay, but tliia dotage of our general's

O'erflows the measure rOioso his g. o<lly eyes,

That o'er the (Ties anil musters of the war
Have glow'd like iilijtcd_>j[iU3, now beinl, now

turn
4

The office anJ devotion of theixstor
Upon a butnjrjbmt ; bU ca^^a:sMs»tt,
Which in the acuffies of great flghts hath burst
Tba buckles on bis breast, reneges aU temper, 8
And Is become the beJUig^ and the_5jn

To cool a gljwj'shist Look ! where they come.

Flourish. Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with
their Trains; Eiinuclufanninij her.

Take but good note, and you shall see in bliu

I

The trjilo iiillar of_thu-juuJil li.insfuiui'd

Into a stninijS^Jool ; behold and see.

CUo. If it be loTC Indeed, tell nie how mi
Ant, There's bc^^iiiy in the love that ca

reckon'd.

Cleo. I II set a bourn how fkr to be belov'd

AtU, Then mast thou needs find out
heaven, new earth.

Enter (in AtU nilaiit.

Alt. Xews, my g i^id lord, from Kome.
Ant. Urates me; the

i

j
t^'ico. Xay, hear tin m, Antony

:

j

Fulvla, i>crchanee. Is angry ; or, who knows

I

If the sc^e-bcacdt^ Cscn^ havt not sent

I

His powerful mandate to you, 'Do this, or tl

' Take )A thai kln^ATn, and cnfh»Twhlso that
' Perform "t, or else we damn thee.'

Ant. How, my level

Cleo. Perchance ! nay, and most like ;

Vou must not stay here longer ; your dlsii -

I Is come from Ciemr; therefore hear it, Anio



Act I. Scene I ] JllttOnp Mi CtiOpCitvA. IO59

\Mari- 'ft KiiMii'ii procctH? OiJiiir a i would »«> ?

Ixjtli .> 28

( ill in the iiieiiiiciigcni. An I am Kxypt H iiuvcn,

Tliuu bliuhMt, Antooy, ami tliat bluutl^uf thine

li Cicwr't boDMf^r; elae 10 tSy check (mji

uluuna

When i]|{Ut-toa|u'il FiUvta KtMtUk The nit—n-

geni 3a

.Int. Let Borne in Tiber qali^ and the wMe
arch

I if tlie r^^ng cl eiii|i)ro rail ! llure U my Hpaco.

Knih'iliiiii!! lire day ;'cur il iingy earth alike

t'loU Want as nian ; Ulc n8ni6BUI uf life 36

II tu <lu thus : whi-n iiuch a mutual pair

ISmbraeing,
And sooii a twain can do't, in wliich I bind.

On iioln of puuM^ment, tlie world to weet

We Aand up pcenm
Clta, Excellent falsehood I 40

Why did he marry Kiilvia ainl not luve her?

'II seem the fool I am not ; Antony
Will lie hinueir.

Ant. But Htirr'd by Cleo|iatra.

Now, for the love of L<ove and her soft hours, 44

Let '8 not confound the time with conference

harsh;
There '« not a minute of our llvce ihouU itrelch

Without some pleasure now. What lfBfji.to-

nlght ?

('/. .). Hear the amhatwiidors.

A lit. Fie, wningltng queen ! 48
WliHiii every thing become!), to chide, to Uugh,
Til weep ; whoiic every piuwlon fully striven

To iiinkc iuell^ in thee, fair am! aiimir'd.

N'u meaienger, Utt thine ; and all alone, 52

Tu-nlght well wander through the (treeti and
note

The iiualities of people. Cone, my queen

;

Laitt ni^t yott did deiire it : ipeak not to us.

[Bxeunt AiiiOirr and Cleopatra, teiih

their Train.
Ih m. Id Ca:8ar with Aiitonius prlzM no slight ?

VhK hlr, sometimes, when he Is not Antony,.
He comes too short of that great property J
Which still should go with Antony. /
Dfin. I am AjU^mngr

That he a|)proves the oonunon liar, who"' 60
Thus speaiu of him at Rome ; but I will hope
<>f ))etter deeds to-morrow. Beat you hapiiy

!

[Exeunt.

Scene IX.— Tlie Same. AnoUter Rootn.

Bnter Charmiax, Ibas, Albxas, and
a Soothsayer.

'"ti;'. Lord Aicxas, sweet Alcxas, must any
ttuiig Alexas, almoet moat abatdttte Alexas,
"III re's the soottaMyer that you prabed so to
tiie iiueen? Ol t^ I knew ^ia husband,
wiiicii, you say, moat charge hto boms with
liarlamis. 6

.il)'jt. Soothsajer!

SotAK. Yoiur will ? :

Char. Is this the man? Is't you, sir, t>iat

know thintit
Sooth. In nature'a infinite book of secret-/

AUtUelomrlM. '

iUa. Show him your band. :a

Kiltii- ENOBABBl'a.

Eno. Briiiit in tiie lian<iuet quickly; wine
enough

Cleopatm's health to ilriuk.

Char. Uou<l sir, give me ijood fortvae.

SoolK I make not, but foresee, 16

Chur, Pray then, foNaoe ma onaii

Soolh. You shall be yet far fUrer Umo you
are.

Char. He means In flesh.

Iran. No, you shall |ialnt when you arc old.

Char. Wrinkles forbid ! 21

AUx. Vex not bis prescience ; be attentive.

Char. Hush I

Sooth. You shall be more beloving than
beloT'd. 24

Char. I hMl ratlMr beat uiy Urer with drink-

iof.

Alex. Xay, bear him.
Char. (Jood now, some excellent fortune t

Let me be marrietl to three kings in a '< 'renuou,

and willow them all ; let me have a child at fifty,

to whom Herod of Jewry may do homage ; find

me to marry me with Octaviua Ctesar, and com-
panion 11:3 with my mistress. j2

Smth. You shall outlive the laily whom you
server

Char. OexcellMit! I love long Itfe better than
figs.

Sooth. You lis-'e seen and proied a lUrer
former fort, e

Than that which is u< approach. 36

Cha r. Then, belike, my chili Ircu shall have no
names; prithee, how many bojra and wenches
nmst I have ?

•Sooth. It every of your wishes bad a womb.
And fertile every wish, a million. 41
Char. Out, fool t I foighre thee for a witch.

AUs. Ton think none but your iheeta are
privy to your wishes. 44
Char. \ay, come, tell Ira.s hers.

Alex. We'll know all our fortunoc
Eno. Mine, and luost of our fortunes, to-

night, shall be,—drunk to beil 48
Iras. There's a palm presages chastity, if

nothing else.

Char. E'en as the overflowing Nitaapresageth
famine; 53

Irat. Qo, you wild bedfellow, yon cannot
soothsay.

Char. Nay, if an oily palm )>e not a flruitful

p-ognosticatlon, ( Ciknnot scratch mine ear.

Prithee, tell her but a worky-day fortune. 37



io6o
[Act I.

S'lOth. Your fortunes are alike.

//•(M. But how? but how ? give me particulars.

Satith. I have siilil. 60

Iras. Am I not an Inch of fortune better

than she?

Char. Well, If jou were but an Inch of for-

tune better than I, where would vou choose It ? i

Iras. Not in my hu.sband's nose. 65 !

Char. Our worser thoughts heaven menil
! :

A!ex;is,—come, his fortune, his fortune. O! !

Jot him marry a woman that cannot go, .sweet

Isls, I lK;s.-ech" thei; ; and let her die too, and give

him a worse ; and let worse follow worse, till tlie

worst of all follow him laughing to hU grave,

ttfty-fold a cuckold! Good I«l», hear me this

prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more

weight ; good Isis, I beseech thee ! 74

Iras. Amen. Dear goddess, hear that prayer

of the people ! for, as it is a hcart-hreaklng to see

a handsome man loose-wived, so it is a deadly

sorrow to behold a foul knave uncuekoldcd

:

therefore, dear Isis, keep decorum, and (filtUAe

him accordingly I
80

Char. Amen.
Altx. Lo, now ! if It lay In their hands to

make me a cuckold, they would make themselves

whores, but they 'd dot ! 84

il'no. Hush ! here comes Antony.

Ckar. Not he ; the queen.

UlUer C'LKOl'ATRA.

Cleo. Saw you my lord ?

Kiio. No, liuiy.

Cluo. Was he not here? 83

Char. No, madam.
Cleo. He was dispoa'd to mirth; but on the

sudden

A Roman thought liath struck him. Enobarbus

!

Eno. Madam ! 92

CU'o. Seik him, and brinj,' hil l hither. Where's

Alex;ui?

Alex. IlcK, at your service. Jly lonl ap-

l)ruwhea.

Enter Axtoky, vrith a Hecienger and
Attendants.

Cleo. We will not look upon him ;
go »1th us.

[Exeunt Clbopatra, Ehobarbcs, Alkxah,

Iras, CiuaMiAN, Soothsayer, and At-

tendants.

Kulvia thy wife first came into the field.

Ant. Agiilnst my brother Lucius ? 97

J/pM. Ay

:

But soon that war hail end, and the time's state

Made friends of them, jointing tliclr force

gainst C»aar.

Whose better laue in the war, from Italy

Upon the flnt encounter drave tliem.

jlnt. Well, what worst ':

Me«». The nature of bad news Infects the

teller.

109

Ant. When It concerns the fool, or coward. On;

Things that are past are done with me. Tin

thus: ><>!

Who tells me true, though In hU tale lay death,

I hear him as he flatter'd.

Mess. Ijabienus

—

This is stiff news—hath, with his Parthian force

Kxtendeil Asia; from Euphrates

His eonqurring banner shook ftom Syria

To Lvdia and to Ionia: whilst—

Ant. Antony, thou wouldst say,— 1:2

Mess. O! mylMd.
Ant. Si)eak to me home, mince not the

general tongue

;

Name Caeopatra as she is callcil in Rome ;

Bail thou in Fulvia's phrase; and taunt niv

fkults i''^

With such full licence as both truth and malice

Have power to Utter. O! then we bring forth

When ouirqulck winds lie stlU; and our IBs told

us

Is as our earing. Fare thee well awhile. 1 20

Mess. At your noMe pleasure. \Ezir

Ant. From Sicyon, ho, the news! Speak

there

!

First Att. The man from Sloyon, is there

such an one ?

.Sec. Att. He stays upon your will.

Ant. Let him api)car. r;4

These stront; Kgypt'an fetters 1 must break,

ctr1^ pn^^gtftn-dota^e.

Enter another Jlessenger.

What are you ?

Sec. Mess. Fulvia thy wife Is dead.

jlnt. Where died slio

'

See. Mess. In Sicyon:

Her length of ttelmeM, with what dse mow
serious

importeth thee to know, this bears.

IGiving a tetter

jinf. Forbear mt

[Exit Second Messenger

There's a great spirit gone! Thus did I desh^ it

What our contempts do often hurl from us n

We wish It ours again ; the present iileasure,

Bv revolution lowering, docs Iwcome

Tiie opposite of Itself: she's good, being gone

;

The hand could pluck her back that sliov'd he

on. '5

I must from this ——^l^tlngjHSH
Ten Umusand hanus, raoretnan theUto I kno»

My wi^inoth ii&tch. How now ! Enobarbin

He-enter ENoUARiiL'.i.

Knn. What's your pleasure, sir '/

Ant. I must with haste fWm hence.

Kno. Why, tlien, we kill all our women. W
gee how mortal an unklnrtncss is to them;

they iulTBr our departure, death 's the word. 14



Scene U.] <BiUott^ an% CkoipatvA. I06I

Ant. I must be gone. '

Eno. Under a compelling occasion let women
j

lie ; it were pity to cast them away for nothing ;
|

tliough between thcni and a great cause thor

ktidiild be esteenieil iiothinf?. Cleopatra, o 1-

iiiij but the lojuit noise of this, (lies InsUintl . I

law seen he' ,ile twenty times uiK)n far p- tct

iiioiiient. I <lo thinlc there is mettle in , nin
i

which commits some loving act upon her, .- e
;

• atli such a celerity in dying. »i , ,

A nt. She is cunning past man's thought
I

Eno. Alack! itr, no; her passions are nmile
j

fif nothing but the finest part of pure love. We
.iiuiiot call her winds and waters siglis ami

ti.irs; they are greater storms and temiwsta

than almanacs can leport: this cannot be

. iminng in her ; If it be, she makes a shower of

rain iis well a* Jove. 162

A nt. Would I hiul never seen her

!

Eno. O, sir! you had then left unseen a

Tonderftil piece of work which not to have been
' i.lessedwlthalwouldbaTediscredltedyoartraveL

Ant. Fulvla Is dead.

Eno. Sir? 168

A nt. Fnlvia is dead.

Kno. Fulvia I

Ant. Dead.

Eno. Why, sir, give the gods a thankful sacri-

fioo. When it i)leaseth their deities to talie the

aifo of a man from him. It shows to man the

tailors of the earth ;
comforting therein, that

when old robes are worn out, there are members
U) make new. If there were no more women
but FulTia, then had you indeed a cut, and the

case to be lamented : this grief is crowned with

onsolatlon ; your old smock brings forth a new

l.i tticn:it ; and indeed the tears live in an onion

that should water this sorrow,

.4 nt. The buslneM she hi^ broached in the

st:vte

I .ii.mit endure my aliseneo. 184

Knr. And the business you have broached

! iTc cannot be without you ; especially that of

( Icupatra's, which wholly depends on your

,i1»h1c. 188

Ant. Tfo more light answers. Let our offlcers

Have notice vfhat we purpose. I shall brealt

ri:i' cause of our cxwdlencc to the queen,

Aii.l net her leave to jKirt. For not alone 192

The ilcath of Fulvia, with nion- urgent touches,

Dn stroii^5^)cak to us, hut the letters too

Of nmiiy our contriving friends in Rome
Petition us at home. Sextus I'ompclus 196

Hath given the dare to Osar, and commands
Tlic empire of theUea] our slippery peopI»—
Wfuise love Is never link'd to the deserver

Till his deserts are past—Ijegin to throw aoo

I'oniiH-y the Great and all his dignities

I'pon his son
;
who, high In name and power,

Higher than both in blood and life, stands up
^'or the main soldier, whose qnaUty, going on.

The sides o' the world may danger. Much Is

breeding. zciS

Which, like the courser's hair, iiatli yet but

life,

•. ..! nci ,z serpent's ])oi8on. Say, our pleasure.

To stj» b •., :. ilaec is under us, requires 108

Our (j-ii-'k r- ' 1 ve from hence.

Eiw. I sn oil do it [Exeunt.

H.—The Satm, Another Room,

Enter Ci-EorATRA, Ciiarmian, Iras, and Alexai.

Clei). Where is he ?

Char. ' did not see liim since.

Clen. See where lie is, who's with him, wiiat

he lim s

;

I did not send you : if you And him sad,

Say I am dancing ; if in mirth, report 4

That I am sudden sick : quick, and return.

[Exit Ale.xab.

Char. Madam, methinks. If you did love him
dearly.

You do not hold the method to enforce

The like fWim him.

Cleo. What should I do I do 11. .t " S

Char. In each thing give him way, cross liin;

in nothing.

Cleo. Thou teachest like a fool ; the way to

lose him.

Char. Tempt him not so too ftir; I wish,

forbear:

In time we hate that which we otlm tear. 12

But here comes Antony.

Enter A.VTONT.

Cli o. 1 ani sick and sidleu.

Ant. I am sorry to give Ijre.itliing to my pur-

IKVKC.

—

Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, I shall

foil:

It cannot be thus long, the sides of natom 16

WiU not sustain it

Ant. Now, my dcanst queen,

—

Cleo. Pr.iy you, stanil further fi-om nic.

Ant. What's the nmtter ?

Cleo. I know, by that same eye, there's some

goo.i news.

What says the maniol woman? You may go

:

Would she hiui never given you leave to cornel

liCt her not say 'tis I that keep you here

;

I have no poww upon you ; hers you are.

Ant The gods best know,—
Cleo. O I never was there qoaen 24

So uightily bctr^ 'd
;
yet at the first

I saw the treaeons plantgi.

Ant. Cleopatra,—

Cleo. Why should I think you can be mine

and true.

Though vou In swearing shake the thronwl

i god% tl
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Who have been falae to Fulvlat Riotous niad-

To be entiAgled with those mouth-made tows,

Which break themselveg in swearing!

Ant. Most iweet quec ii.—

Cleo. Nay, pray you, ieek no c<dour for ycur

But bill farewell, and go: when you sued stay-

Then was tlie time for words ; no going then

:

JEtcmily was in our lips and eyes,

'Bliss in our brows bent ; none our parts so poor

But was a race of heaven ; they are so still, 37

Or thou, the greatest soldier of the worlii,

Art tum'd the greatest liar.

Ant. How now, lady

!

Cleo. I would I had thy inches; thoushoulilst

know 40

There were a heart in Egyi't.

A lit. licar me, queen

:

Tlio strong necessity of time couinianrts

Our services awliile, but my fUU heart

Remains in use with you. Our Italy 44

Shines o'er with "HI IffCl'" ; Seitus Pompeius
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome

;

Kquality of two domestic powers

Bn-C'is scrupulous fltction. The hated, grown

to strt'iigtli, 4S

Are newly grown to love ; the coniienin'il Poni-

I'l'.V,

Kich in Ills father's honour, creeps apnco

Into tlie liearts of such as liavc not thrlv'd

I'pon the present state, whose numl>er8 threaten

;

And quietness, grown sick of rest, would purge

By any dcsiierate change. My more particular,

An<) tliat which most with yott shotUd safe my
going.

Is Ful> la's death. 56

C!''o. Tlioiigli ivge from folly could not give

me fnwiom.
It (lues from tliildislmess : can Fuivla diet

Ant. blie 's dead, niy queen

:

Look here, and at thy sovereign leisure read 60

The gariMils she awak'd ; at the last, lH.>st,

See when and where she died.

dev. O most false love !

\Vliere Ih) tlie sacrctl vials thou shouldst fill

With sorrowful water? Now 1 see, I see, (4

III FuMa's death, how mine rcceiv'd sltall be.

Ant. Quarrel no more, but 'jo prepar'd to

know
Tlie iiuriioses I bear, which are or cease

As you shall give the advice. By the lire 68

That quickens Nilus' slime, I go fh>m hence

Thy soldier, servant, making [leace or war

A; thou aff^t'it.

Cleo, Cut my lace, Cliamilan, come

;

But tot It be : I am quickly ill, and well
; 73

So Antony loves.

Ant. My precious queen, forbear.

And giTe true evidence to his love whiefa etandi

7<

An honourable trial.

Cleo. So Fulvia told ma
I prithee, turn aside and weep for her

;

Then bid adieu to me, and say the tears

lielong to EKy|)t : pKxi now, play one scene

Of excellent (lisHCMibling, and let it look

Like perfect honour.

Ant. You'll lie:it niy blooil ; no mon-

Cleo. You can do l«;tter yet, but this li

mcctly. is

Ant. Now, by my sword,—
CUo. And taigeL StUl be mends

But this is not the best. liook, prithee, Char
mian.

How this Herculean Ri^man does become t,

The carriage of his chafe.

Ant. in leare you, liwly.

dm. Courteous lord, one word

Sir, you and I must part, but that's not It:

Sir, you and I have lov'd, but there's not It ; 6i

That you know well : something it is I would,-

O I my oblivion Is a very Antony,

And I am all forgotten.

Ant. But that your royalty

Holds idleness your subject, I should take yon
For idleness itself.

Cleo. 'Tis sweating lalx)ur 9
To bear such Idleness so near the heart

As Cleopatra this. But, sir, forgive mc :

Since my becomings kill nie when they do not 9

Eye weli to you : your honour calls yo)i hence

;

Therefore be deaf to my unpltled folly.

And all the gods go with you ! Ui>on your fwon

Sit laurel victory ! and smooth success 10

Be strew'd before your tet^ !

Ant. Let us go. Come

;

Our separation so abides and flies.

That thou, residing here, go'st yet with me.

And I. hence fleeting, here lemidn with thee. 12

Away! [Kxeum

Scene W.—Rame. A Rmmi in C.ts.^a's

Ilov^e.

Enter Octavii s C'.t.'i.tu. Lei idi s, and
Attendants.

Ofs. You may see, Leiiklus, and liencefortl

know,

It Is not (.'tesar's natural \lee to hate

Our great comiietitor. From Alexandria

Tills is the news: he fishes, driuks, and wastes

The htmpa of ni^t in revel ; ie not more mai
Uke

Than deopatm, nor the qoeen of Ptolemy
More womanly than he ; haidly gave audienM

or

Vouehsard to think he had partners: yon ibal

llnd there

Ajnag^9. Is the abstract of all fltylta

That all men follow.

Ltf. Imurtnottiiittktkwtan



Scene IV.] <EtUon^ Ml^ Cti6lp<dvCt.

V.s ils enow to darken all his go«lness

;

His finilts In him seem as the spots of heaven, 12

Mure tiery by nightVljlasluifi^ ; hemfita^
Kuther than' purchas'd ; what he cannot change

Than what he chooses.

You are too Indulgent Let us ^ >t

it Is not i6

Amiss to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy,

I'l I give a kingdom for a mirth, to sit

Ami keep the turn of tippling with a slave,

Til reel the streets at noon, and stHUil tlie l)ufft;t

\\'ith knaves that smell of sweat
;
say this be-

comes him,— at

A- liis comiiosure must be rare indeed

^^ Ir'iii these things cannot blemldi,—yet must
Antony .

Nu wiiy excuse his soils, wlien we do bear 24

. great weiglit in his liglitness. If he flU'd

His vacancy wlUi his voluptuousness.

Full surfeits and the dryness of his bones

( all on htm for't ; but to confound such Ume a8

Tlmt drums him trom his sport, and speaks as

loud

As bis own state and ours, 'tis to be chid

As »L- rate Iwys, who, l)clng mature in know-

Iwl^e,

r.iwn tlieir exjicrlence to their present pleasure,

And so rebel to jutlginent

Enter a Messenger.

fjfp. Here's more news. 33

Mesg. Thy biddings have licen done, and

ever}' hour.

Most n"l)Ie Coessir, slialt tliou liave rciwrt

llow 'tis ftliroad. Ponipoy is strong at sea, 36

Aii'l it apjiears he is l)elov'd of tliose

1 hat ('Illy have fear'd Cicsar ; to the ports

Till' iliscontcnts repair, and men's reports

(ive him much wrong'd.

C^K». I should have known no less.

It hath Ijcen taught us from the primal state, 41

That he which Is was wlsh'd until tie were

;

And tlic el)b'd man, ne'er lov'd till ne'er w orth

line,

t 'tiii-s iloar'd by being lack'd. This ciniiiiion

tii«ly, 44

I.ik' t" a vagjiliond flag upon the str am ,

( - and lin-k, lackeying the varying tide,

T.) lul itself with motion.

Meu. CKSar, I bring thee word,

Menecrates and Mcmu, ftunons pirates, 48

.Make the serre them, which they ear and

wound
\N itli keels of every kind : many hot inroads

Tin y inake In Italy ; the lionlers njaiiUine
k hli^iid irt t.h!r.k on 't. and flush vouth revolt I

N i vessel can jwcp fortli, but 'tts as soon 53

1'ak'cii'as seen ; for Pomjiey's name strikes more,
'I'liaii could his war retlsted.

Cir.< Antony,
l eave thy laicivloai wawalls. MThen thou once

Wast beaten from Hodena, wtierc thou slew'st

Ilirtius and I'ansa, consuls, at ttiy heel

Did famine follow, whom thou fuught'st against,

Though daintily brought up, vritb patience

more 60

Tha avages could suffer ; thou didst drink

Ttie stale of horses and the glided puddle

Which beasts would cough at; thy palate then

did deign

The roughest berry on the rudest hedge ; £4

Yea, like the stag, when snow the pastare

slieets,

Tlie tiarks of trees thou browsed'st ; on tlie Alps

It is reported thou didst eat strar.ge flesh,

\Miicli some did die to look on ; and all this— 68

It wounds thy honour that 1 speak It now—
Was borne ao like a soUler, that thy cheek

So much as lank'd not
Lep. lis pity of him.

Ccet. Let his shames quickly ' 7a

Drive him to Rom«. "Tls time we twain

Did show ourselves I' tlie field ; and to that end.

Assemble me Inmiediate council
;
Pomiwy

Thrives In our idleneH.

Lep. Tomorrow, C'fcsar, 76

I shall lie fumtsh'd to Inform you rightly

Both wttat by sc^ and land I can Ik able

To fh>nt this preaent time.

Ctes. Till which encounter.

It is my business too. Farewell 80

Lep. Farewell, my lord. 'What you shall

know meantime
Of stirs abroad, I shall beseech you, sir.

To let mo be partaker.

CifK. Doubt not, sir

;

I knew it for my bond. IKxeutit.

Scene V,—AUtandrift. A. Roam in the

Palace.

Enter C'LEOPATR.t, C'harmiak, Ikas, and
Maruias.

Clen. Charmian I

Char. Madam 1

CkiK Ila, lia

!

Give me to drink mandragora.

Char. Why, madam f 4

Cleo. That I mi^t sleep out this great gap

of time

My Antony is away.

Char. You think of him too much.
Cfert. O ! 'tis treason.

Char. Madam, I trust, not sa
CU'o. Tliou, eunuch Mardian

!

Mar. What's your highness' pleasure? 8

Clen. Not now to hear thee sing ; I take no

pleasure

In aught a eunuch has. Tls well for thee.

That, Iwlng unseminar'd, thy Ikew tixmchti

May not fly forth of Egyi)t Hut thoa kMiso-

UonsT X*
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3far. Yes, gracioxu

Cleo. Indeed 1

Mar. Not in deed, madam; for I can do

notbing '

But what In dec<l Is honest to be done ; i6

Yet have I fierce affections, and think

\Vliat Venus did with Mars.

rieo. O Chamiian

!

AVlicre thinli'st tlum lie is now ? .Stands he, or

site he ?

Or does he walk ? or is lie on his horse ? 20

O happy horse, to bear the weight of Antony

!

Do bravely, horse, for wot'st thou whom thou

mov'st ?

The dgaii^tlas of thU earth, the arm
Andburgonct'ofmen. He's speaking now, 14

Or murmuring 'Where'i my lerpent of old

Nile ?

'

For so ho calls nie. Now I feed myp^ir

Wltli most delicious jxiison. Think on me,

That am mth PlucI}' V aniqrous plncjittJJack,

And wrinkled deep in time? Broad-fh>nted

Cseiar, s9

When thou wast heie above the ground I was

A morsel for a monarch, and great Pompey
Would stand and make his eyes grow in my

brow ; 3*

There would he anchor h i aqieet and die

With looking on hU life.

Enter Albxas.

Alex. Sovereign of Egypt, hall!

Clco. How much unlike art thou Mark

Antony!
Yet, coming from him, that great medicine

hath 36

With his tlnct gllde<l tliee.

llow goes it with my brave Mark Antony?

A lex. Last thing he dirt, dear <iiie. n.

He kiss'd, the hist of many doul)le<l kisses, 40

This orient pearL His q[>eech sticks in my
heart.

Cleo. Mine ear must pluck it thence.

Alex. 'Good fHend," quoth he,

' Say, the firm Roman to great Egypt sends

This treasure of an oyster ; at whose foot, 44

To mend the petty present, I will piece

Her opulent throne with kingdoms; all the

east.

Say tliou, shall call her mistress.' So he nodilc.!.

And soberly did mount an arm-gaunt steetl, 4S

Who nelgh'd so high that what I would have

spoke
Was brastl/ dnmb'd by him.

Cleo. What I was he sad or merry ?

Alex. Like to the time o' the year between

the extremes

Of hot and cold ; he was nor sad nor merry. 52

Cleo. O well-divlilcil dlsiiosltlon ! Note him,

Xote him, good Charniian, tis the man; but

note Urn:

He was not sad, (or he would shine on those

That make tbehr looks by his; he was not

merry, 56

Which seem'd to tell them his remembrance lay

In Egypt witli his Joy ; but between Inith:

heavenlj luinsle ! Bc'st thou Siiii or merry.

The violence of either thee l)eeomes, •'<>

So (loiw it no man else. Mctt'st thou my posts?

AUi. Ay, madam, twenty several m. -engeri

Why do you send so thick?

Cleo. Who 's bom that day

When I forget to send to Antony, 64

Shall die a beggar. Ink and paper, C lannian.

Welcome, my good Alexas. Did I, Chanuian,

Ever love Cesar BO?
Char. O ! that bjave Caisar.

( ' ». Be chuk'd with such another emphasis

!

Say the brave Antony.

Char. The valiant Oesar ! '
5

Cleo. By Isis, I will give thee bloody teetl;.

If thou with Ca^sar paragon again

My ""tn tl
Char. "By your most gracious pardon, 72

1 sing but after you.

Cleo. My salad days.

When I was green in jadgment, cold in blood.

To say as I said then ! But come, away
;

tJet mc ink anil pajwr : ;6

He shall have every day a several greeting.

OrlHunpeotdeEgypt- lExeunt.

Act n.

Scene l.—Met»ina. A Soom in Pompbt's

noxt»e.

Enter Pompby, Menecratbs, and Mbnas.

Pom. If the great gods be Just, they shaU

assist

The deeds ofJustest men.

Mene. Know, worthy Ponipey,

That what they do delay, they not deny.

Poin. Whiles we are suitors to their throne,

decays 4

The thing we sue for.

Me lie. .
We, Ignorant of ourselvl ^,

Beg often our own' harms, which the wise

J
low ers

Deny us fur our good ; so And we profit

By losing of our prayers.

Pom, I sh^ do well : S

The people love mo, and the sea is mine

;

.My jjowers arc crescent, and my auguring hoit-

S iys it will come to the full Mark Antony

in .'^gyiil siU at dinner, and wtU make -.2

No wars without doors; Cesar gets money

where
"Me loses hearts ;

Lcpidus flatters both.

Of both is flattct'd ; but he neither loves,

yior either cares for him.
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Cimar and Lepidug 16

An' in tlie flcM ; fi mighty strength they carry.

/'..«). Where Iiiivc you this? 'tis false.

}[, II. From fSilvius, sir.

I' 'III. He dreams ; I Icnow they are In Rome
totjether,

I >' iking for Antony. But all the charms of love.

>:.lt Cleopatra, soften thy wan'd Up
!

' ai

fl.vi wltchcrafl Join with beauty, lust with both

!

I k up the libertine In a field of feasts,

K' op hH brain fuming
;
Epicurean cooks 74

SlKirpcn with cloyless sauce his appetite,

Th it sleep and feeding n»y prorogue his

honour
Even till a Lethe'd dulness!

Enter Varrius.

How now, Varrius

!

Vxr. This is most certain Chat I shall

(ieliver: aS

Miirii Antony is every hour in Rome
iAlii'oto.l ; since he went from Egypt 'tis

A spai i' for further travel.

I'nin. I could have given less maiter

A I't tter ear. Menas, I did not think 32

i/Tlii> amorous surfelter would hare donn'd his

helm
Kor such a petty war ; his soldlersbip

I> twice the other twain. But let us rear

TI>o higher our opinion, that our stirring 36

f
Can from the lap of Egrpt's widow pluck

• Tin- nc'er-lust-wearied xTitmiv'.

.Vi'/i. I cannot hope
( t > ir ami Antony sliall well greet together

;

Mis wife that's dead did tresjiasso-s to f'lcsar. 40

Hi- lirother warr'd uiM)n him, ultliougli I tliink

N It mov'd by Antony.

I' 'in. I know not, Menas,
H'lw lesser enmlUes may give way to greater.

>Vere't not that we stand up against them all 44
T«-,.re pregnant they sliould square between

themselves,

For they have entertained cause enough
T" 'Iraw their swonls; )mt how tlie fear of us

Ma} cement their divisions and bind up 40

Tir pttty difference, we yet not know.

i: as our gods will liave't! It only stands
I )ur lives upon, to me our strongest hands.

( i!ue, Menas. lExeunt.

Scene It.—Borne. A Koom in Lkpidi's'

Ilfn/Ki^,

Enter E.nobarbi s ami Lkpiih s.

/. v<. (iood Enol)arl)Us, 'tis a wortliy deed.
.

: r':iu:: 'ucconic J uu ii v''^ to entreat your

captain
T 1 soft and gentle speech.

t:no. I shall entreat him
T.) answer like himself : If Cscsar more him, 4
l.i't Antony look ever Cmmf» head,

And S[M-ak as louil as .Mars. By Jupiter.

Were I tlie wearer of Antoiiius' beard,

I would not sliave t to-day.

Lrp. Tts not a time 3

For private stomaching.

Eno. Every time

Serves for the matter tliat is then bom In't

tep. But small to greater matters must give

way.

Fito, Not if the small come first.

Lfp. Your speech is passion ; 12

But, pray you, stir no embers up. Here comes
The noble Antony.

Eater Atnosf and VFNximi s.

Eno. And yonder, C'asjir.

Enter C.gsar, Mrcxxas, and Aorifp.\.

.1 )it. If we compose well here, to Parthla

:

Hark yc, Ventldlus.

CceK I do not know, 16

Mecienas ; ask Agrippa.

Lep. Noble friends,

Tliat uldcli combin'd us was moat great, and
let not

A leaner .iction rend us. What's amiss,

May It be gently hciird ; when we debate ao

Our trivial dilTerence loud, we do commit
Murder in healing wounds; then, noble part-

ners,— •
Tlie rather for I earnestly lieseech,—

Touch you the sourest jroints with sweetest

terms, 24

Nor curstncss grow to tlie matter.

Ant. 'Tis spoken well.

Were we before our armies, and to fight,

I should do thus.

Ccen. Welcome to Rome. i3

Ant. Thank you.

Cau. Sit

Ant. .Sit, sir.

Cifs. Nay, then. 3:?

Aytt. I learn, you lakr tilings ill which are

lint SO,

( )r lieing, concern you not.

Cees. I must be laugh'd at

If, or for nothing or a little, I

Should say mj-self oflTended, and with you 36

Chiefly r the world; more laUgh'd at that I

should

Once name you derogntely, when to sound your

name
,

It not concem'd me.

Ant. My Iiein.n in Egvjit, Cwsar.

Wiiat was 't to you ? 4 '

r.r.- V" !n">r« ti'.an my residing here at

Kome
Might be to you In Egypt ; yet, if you there

Did practise on my state, your balnt in Egypt

Might be my question.

Ant, How intend yon. ptMtii'd ? 44
Mml



io66
[Act U.

Cas. Vou may lie ylew'd to catch at mine

intent

By what aid here befaU mc. Your wife and

brother

Made wars upon me, and their contestation

Was theme for you, you wero tlio word (.f war. 4-
j

Ant. Vou do inlstiilic ynit hwnhwus
;

ii:y l)ru-
,

ther never

Did urge 1110 in liis ;u-t : I .iia imiuiro It

;

And have mv learning from sonic true rrports,

Tliat drew their owonls witli yon. Did lie not

ratlier 52

Discredit niy authority with yours,

And inal<e the wars alike against niy stoniaeli,

Having alike your cause? Of this my letters

Before did satisfy you. If you 11 patch a

quarrel, S*"'

As matter whole you have not to make it with.

It must not be with thi«.

A on praise yourself

Py laying defects of jU'lk'iuent to mo, but

Von patch d >ip yo'"' excuses.

1 ,(^, Not go, not BO ; 60

1 know you couhi not lack, I am certain on't,

Very necessity of this thought, that I,

Your partner In the cause 'gainst which ho

fought,

Could not with graceftil eyes attend those wars

Which fronteil mine own peace. .\s for my
wife, • "5

I would vol! had her spirit in such another;

The thir 1 o' the world 1» yours, which with a

snaftlo

Vou may pace ea«y, but not such a wife. 68

Etio. Would we had all such wives, that the

men might go to wars with the women

!

Ant. So much uncurbable, her garbolls,

Cipsar.

Made out oflier impatience.—which not wanted

Shrew,lncs,s of policy too,_l grieving grant 73

Did you too much .liMiuiet ; for tisat you must

But "sHV I could not help it.

I wrote to you

When rioting in Alexandria ;
you 76

Did pocket up my letters, and with t»unts

Did gibe my missive out of audience.

Anf. S''"'

He fell upon me, ere admitted : then

Three kings I had newly fcjvstcd, and did want 80

Of what I was i' the morniiig ;
hut next day

1 told him of myself, which was iis much

As to have ask'd him pardon. Let this fellow

Be nothing of our strife ; if wo contend, S4

Out of our qiieitl<m wipe him.
You have hroken

The article of yonr oath, which you shall never

Have tongue to charge me with.

Up. Soft,CeesarI

Ant.
Lepldus, let him speak :

88

The honour '• tnati which he talks on now,

I re-

Supposing that I laekM It. But on, Casiir

;

The article of my oath.

C(F«. To lend me arms au<l aid when

qulr'd tin 111,

The which vou ImiUi denied.
" Xeglect. d, rather;

And tlien, wiicn poison'd hours had bound me

up
From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I n«y,

1 11 play the penitent to yon ; but mtaie honesty

ShaU not make poor my greetnew, nor my

power 97

Work without it. Truth is, that Fuhia,

To have nie out of Kgypt, made wars here ;

K.jr which myself, the ignorant motive, do lOO

.-io tar ask panlon as licllts mine honour

To stoop In such a case.

f^,,p_
'Tis nolile spoken.

Mic. If It might please yon, to enforce no

further

The griefs between ye : to forget them quite 104

Were to remember that the present need

Slieaks to atone you.

Ifp^ Worthily spoken, Mec-ena-^.

/I'fio. Or, if you borrow one another's luvc for

the instant, you may, wlien you hear no more

wor.ls of I'oniiicy, return it again: you shall

have time to wrangle In when you have nothing

else to do.

J nt. Thou art a soldier only ; speak no more

Eno. That truth should be silent I had at

most forgot

Ant. You wrong this presence; therefort

speak no more.

Eno. Uo to, then
;
your considerate stone. 1 1'

( «-.«. I ilo not much dislike the matter, l>ut

The manner of his speech ; for it cannot be

\Vc shall remain in friendship, our conditions

.So dineriiig in their acts. Vet, If I knew i*

What hoop should hold us stanch, from edge b

O' the world I would pursue It

^igy^ . Give me leave, C'ivsiii

Cm. Speak, Agrippa.

Ajfr. Thou hast a sister by the mother s »iU>

Admlr'd Oetovla ;
great Mark Antony i»

Is now a wiilower.

C<i'j(. Say not so. Agrlppa:

It Cleopatra heard you, your reproof

Were well deserv'd of nvshness. "

Ant. I am not raarrle»l, Ceesar ; let me hear

Agrlppa further speak.

I
Agr. To hold you In perpetual amit.v,

To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts

' With an nnsllpplne knot, take Antony i;

i
Octavla to his wife ; whose lieauty claims

N'o worse a husband tl'an the best of men.

Whose virtue and wh„se general graces speak

That which none elie can utt«*. By this nu

rlage, ^^

AU Uttle JealovflM irUeh now leem great,
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all grcftt fears which now Imjiort their

dangers,

WouM then 1h! nothing ; truths would l* Imt

tales 140

Where now half tales l>e truths; her love to

both

Would each to other and all Iotm to both

Draw after her. Pardon what I have spoke,

For 'tis a studied, not a present tb .Jght, 144

By duty ruminateil.

.1 lit. Will ( lesar apeak ?

Orn. Not till he lu ars liuw Antony is touche<i

Witli what la spol(e already.

Aiit. What i)Ower is in Agrippa,

I f 1 «
I mid say, ' Agripi)a, be it so^' 148

To iii;ikc this good ?

C'l'H. The power of Cssar, and
His power unto Octavia.

AiU. May I never

To this good purpose, that so fiiirly shows.

Dream of ini|>ediiuent I Let me have Uiy hand
;

Further this act of grace, and fi'ora this hour 153

Tlie heart of brothers govern in our loves

Aiul sway our great designs!
('({•(. There is my hand

A sister I lu'i)Ueatli you, whom no hrother

Did ever love so dearly ; let he:, live 157

To join our kingdoms and our hearty and never

Fly off our loves again I

Lcp. Happily, amen I

A nt. I did not think to draw my sword 'gainst

Pomi>cy, ifjo

For he hath laid strange courtesies and great

I If late upon nie ; I must thank him only.

Lot my renienilimnee suffer ill report;

At Iieel of that, defy hini.

Lrp. Time calls upon '8 : 164

Of 118 must Pompcy presently be sought.

Or else lie seeks out us.

Ant. Where lies bet
C'V< About the Mount MUenum.
Aiit. What's hb strength

r,y land ?

' C(TS. Great and inereasing; but by sea 168

He I'- an absolute master.

Ani. So is the fame.

Wuuld we had spoke together ! Ilastc we for it

;

Vtt, uru we put ourselves in arms, diqMttoh we
Tlie liusincss we have talk'd of.

Cm. With most giadnesi ; 173

.\nd do invite you to my sitter's view,

A\ liither straight I'll lead you.

.1 nt. Let us, Lepldus,
X' t laek your company.

/.«';>. Xoble Antony,
'^ut sickness should detain nie. 176

IFlturiA, C«!AR. Antoxv,
and I..Ei'ii)US.

-Vw. Welcome trom Egypt, sir.

Eno, Half the heart of Cassar, worthy Me-
cRoast My tHiiM<u«U«frt<aid,Agrln«t

Affr. (!(«j<i Knoliarlius 1 :Jo

,Wtc. We have cause to be gl;vl that matters

are so well digcstod. You stayed well Ijy t in

Jiiw. Ay, sir ; we did sleep day out of coun-

tenance, and nuule the night Ught with drinking.

Mee. Eight wild boars roasted whole at a
breakfast, anil but twelve jicrsons »here; is th's

Inir? j:3

luin. This was but as a fly liy an eagle ; we had
much mure moiistmus matter of feMt, which
wiirtliily ci.'siTved iiiiting.

.Mr,: She 's a most triumphant tody, if report
J

lie sijuare to her. 153

Eiw. When she first met Hark Antony she
,

pursed up his heart, uiion the river of Cydnua.

Afr. There she appeared Indeed, or my re-

porter devised well for her. 197

£no. I will tell you.

The l)argc she siit in, like a bumish'd throne,

BuniM on the water ; the i)oop was beaten gold,

I'urple the sails, and so i
crfiiineil. that 201

The wiuils were love-sick with thcni, the oars

were .silver,

Which to the tune of flutes keiit stroke, and
made

The watci which they beat to follow faster, 204

As amorous of their strokes. For her own per-

son.

It beggar'd all description ; she did lie

In her pavilion,—cloth-of-gold of tissue,—

O'er-plcturing that Venus where we sco rc3

The fancy outwork nature ; on each side her

Stood pretty-iliiri|ile<i boys, like smiling Cupids,

With divers ciiloiir'd fans, whose wind <ild seem

To glow the delicate checks which they did cool,

And what they ''ludld did.

Agr. O ! rare for Antony. J13

Uno. Her gentlewomen, like the Kereides,

So many mermaid* tended her 1' the eyes,

And made their liends ailnriiines ; at the helm

A seeming mcmiaid steers ; the silken t.acklc 217

Swell with the touches of those flower-soft

hands,

That yarel.\ fnuiie tlio offlco. From the barge

A strange invisible i>erfiinie hits the sense 220

Of the ailjacent wharfs. The city cast

Her people outupon her, and Antony,

Enthron'd 1' the market-place, did sit alone.

Whistling to the air ; which, but for nusancy.

Had gone to gaze on Cleopatm too 125

And made a gap in nature.

Agr. Hare F.gyptlau ! 1

i';io. Upon her landing, Antony sent to her,

lnvite<i her to supjier ; she replied 128

It shoulil be bet'""- he lM;came her guest.

Which she entreated. Our courteous Antony, '

Whom ne'er the word of 'No' woman heard

speak.

Being barber'd ten times o'er, goes to the feast.

And, for hia Mdinary pays his heui asj
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y<ir wiiat hii eye* e«t only.

I Agr. Royal wench I

She made great Cnnr lay his iword to bed

;

lie plough'd her, and she cropp'd.

Kno. I saw her orn i-

Hop forty paces through the piililic street
; 237

Anil hiivinR lost her lire:Uli, she spoke, and
l>anto(i

That she (lid niukc defwt iiorfectioii.

Ami, hrcathless. power lireathe forth. 240

Mec. Now Antony must lenve her utterly.

JSno. Never ; he will not

:

Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale

Her infinite variety ; other women cloy 244

The appetites they feed, but she makes hungr}'

Where most she satisfies ; for vilest tilings

. Become themselves in her, that the holy priests

Bless her when she is riggish. 248

Mee. If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can settle

The heart of Antony, Octavia is

A blessed lottety to him.

Agr. Let us go.

Good Enobarbus, make yourself my guest 152

Whilst you abide here.

£no. Humldy, sir, I thank you.

IKxeunt.

Scene IO..—TU Same. A Hoom in C«ar'8
Howe.

Ktxler C.X8AR, AsTOXT, Octavia hetwetn them;
Attendants.

Ant. The world and niy great ofSce will some-

times
Divide me from your bosom,

Oct. AU which time'

Befoix: tlic gods niy knee shall bow my prayers

To tlicm for you.

Ant. Good night, sir. My Octavia, 4
Kead not niy l)Ieinislics in the world s rc|iort

;

I luive not kept my square, but that to come
bliall all be done by the nile. Good nlglit, dear

lady.

Oct. Good night, sir. 8

Com. Good bight.

[Exeunt Cxsak and Octavia.

Enter Sootlisiiver.

Ant. Now, sirrali ; you do wl-li voiirsclf in

I':gyi)t?

Sooth. Would I had never come from thence,

nor you
Thither! 12

Ant. If you can, your reason ?

.Inoth. I see it In

My motion, have it not In niy tongue : but yet

Hie you to Egypt again.

Ant. Say to me,

t Wliose fortunes shall rise higher, Ctesar's or

mine? 16

Sooth. Casar'a

Therelbre, O Antony ! stay not by his side

;

Thy demon—that's thy spirit which keeps thee,

—is
Nol)le, courageous, high, unin.itchable, ;

Wliere Ttesar's Is not ; but near him thy angel

Ucconiea a fer.r, a., being o crpowered ; therefore

Make sjMice enougli Ix'twecn you.

Ant Si>eak tills no mon-

Sooth. To none but thee ; no more but when

to thee. 34

If thou dost play with him at any game
Thou art sure to lose, and, of that natural luck.

He beats thee 'gainst the odds; thy lustre

thickens

When he shines by. I say again, thy spirit sS

Is all afHild to govern thee near him,

But lie away, tis noble.

Ant. Get thee gone

:

Say to Ventidins I would speak with him.

[Exit Soothsayer

He shall to Parthla. Be it art or hap 3:

He hath spoken true ; the very dice obey him.
;

And in our sptnts my better cunning lUnts
Under his chance ; if we draw lots he speeds.

Ills cocks do win the battle still of mine 3'

When it is all to nought, and his ciuaiis ever

Bejit mine, lnhooi>'d, at o<lds. I will to Egypt

;

And though I make this marriage for my peace

I' the east my pleasure lies.

Enter Vkntidii-s.

O! come, VenUdius, 4

Yon must to Parthla ; yoor commission 's ready

Follow me, and receive 'L IBxewtt

Scene IV.—The Same. A Street.

Enter LEFiut'8, Mkc^'AS, and Aukippa.

Lep. Trouble yourselves no further ; pray ym
hasten

Your generals after.

Affr. Sir, Mark Antony
Will e'en but kiss Octavia, and we 11 follow.

Lep. Tni I shall see you in your soldter'i

dress.

Which will become you both, fiuewelL

Mec. We shall

As I conceive the Journey, be at the Mount
Before you, Lepidus.

Lcj). Your way Is shorter

;

My i)urposes do draw me much about : I

Y'ou'll win two days upon me.

I
Sir, good success

!

Lep. KarewsU. [Bxttmi

Se*at\.—Alexandria. A Boomintke Pttlaa

Enter Clbopat*a, Chakiuax, Ibab, Auxas,
and Attendant

CZso. Give me some music; mudc, moodyKmx
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Of iM that tnMle in love.

Alhnd. Thp mudc, ho I

Knffi- Marman.

Let it alone; let's to \iilli:mis: come,

( Uimnian.

Char. My ariri Is sore ; Iwst play with Mar-

liian. 4

cUo. As well a woman vitli a eunuch pUy'd

As nitli a wonuui. Come, you'll play with me,
sir?

Mar, Am well u I can, madam.
CUo. And when good will ii ihow'd, though 't

come too short, 8

The actor may plead jmrdon. 1 11 none now.

• iiu" nie mine angle ; we'll to the river: there

—

My iimsio playing far off— 1 will l)ctray

Tnwiiy-finn'd flslics; my bended hook shall pierce

Tlii lr slimy jaws ; am!, as 1 draw them up, 13

! 11 think them every one an Antony,

Auil .siy, 'Ah, hal' you're caui^t
Char. Twa* merry when

Vou wager"*! on your anting; when your diver

Did hang a aalMlsh on his hook, which he 1

7

With fervency drew up.

( •/('.». That time—O times ;—

1 laugh'd him out of patience ; and tlial night

1 lajgli'd him into i)atienoo : and next morn, 20

i:re the ninth hour, I drunk liim to his bed

;

I'hen put my tires and niaiitlei on htm, whilst

1 wore his sword Fhtlippati.

Snter a Messenger.

Oiflrom Italy:

Ram thon thy fruitful tidings in mine cars, 34

rhut long time liavc been barren.

Mtfu. Madam, niiidam,—

' 'Icn. Antony 's dead ! if thou say so. ' 'Uain,

Tliou kill 'at thy mistress ; but well and .

If tiiou 80 yield him. there is gold, and here 28

My lilwest veins to kiss ; a hand that kings

Have lipp'd, and trembled kissing.

Mess. Fint, madam, he is well.

Cleo. Why, there's more gold.

Iiut, sirrah, mark, we use 3a

To Kiy the dead are well : bring It to that,

'I lie Kold I give thee will I melt, and pour
I 'own thy iU-utterlng throat

.V i ss. Good madam, hear me.
Vko. Well, go t< , I will ; 36

Rut there 's no goo<inesa in thy face ; if Antony
Be free and healthful, so tart a favour

To trumpet such good tidings ! if not well,

rbou shouldst come like a Fury crown'd with

makes, 40
Xot like a formal man.

.1/ ('.-.;. Win t pleain; you hear me

?

Cko. I have a ndnd to strike thee ere thou
speak'st

:

Vet, if thou say Antony lives. Is well.

Or Mends with Osar, or sot captive to him,

in set thee in a shower of gold, and bail 45

Rich pearls upon thee:

Menu. Madam , ho 's welL

Cleo. IVell said.

.Vcxc And friends with Ca'sar.

Clfit. Tliou'rt an honest man.

ilesf. Ca>«ar and he arc greater friends than

ever. 48

Cko. Make thee a fortune from me.

ifcM. But yet, madam,—
CUo. I do not like ' but yet,' it does allay

The good precedence ; lie upon ' but yet !

'

' But yet ' Is as a gaoler to bring fortli 52

Some monstrous malefactor. Prithee, friend.

Pour out the paik of matter to mine ear.

The good and bad together. He's friends with

Ca'sar

;

In state of health, thou .lay.tt; ami thou sayst,

free. =6

Mm. Free, madam ! no ; I made no such re-

port:

He's bound unto Oetavia.

CUo. For what ijoofl turn ?

Mest. For the best turn 1' the bed.

Cko. I am pale, (.'harmian
'

.Vcv.-'. Madam, he's married to OctaviiL

Cico. The most infectious pcstilcDce ui>oii

thee ! [Strikti him down.
.VrxK. Good madam, patience.

CUo. 'What say you T Hence,
[Striket Kim agaiii.

Horrible villain I or I '11 spurn thine eyes

Like balls before me; III unbalr thy head: 64
[She haUi him up and dowiu

Thou Shalt be whipp'd with whfe, and stew'd In

brine.

Smarting in lingering pickle.

MeM. Graeious madam,
I, that do bring the news made not the match.

CUo. Say 'tis not .so, a province I will give

thee, 68

And make thy fortunes proud ; the blow thou

hadst

Shall make thy peace for moving me to rage,

And I will boot thee with what gift beside

Thy modesty can beg.

McM. He's married, madam. 72

CUo. Bogue t thou hast Uv'd too long.

[Draws a kntj'e.

,V(!,<s. N'ay. then 1 11 run.

What mean you, madam? I have made no

fltult. [Exit.

Char. Good madam, keep yourself within

yourself;

The man 1» Innocent r6

CUo. Some innocents 'scape not the thunder-

bolt.

Melt Egypt into Kile ! and kindly creatures

Turn all to .serpent.^ !
( 'all the slave again :

Though I am mad, I will not bite him. Call, co

(Ston He Is affeard to come.
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1 <!

I-

CUo. 1 will not hart blm.
[Jixit CaARMIAK.

These bands do kok nobility, that they ttrike

A meaner than inyseir; since I myself

llavi- givi'ii myself thf cause.

li. -cntcr CuAUMl.vs, und JUsf-oIiger.

(.nui. hither, «Ir. 84

T!iuiii;li it Ik- hoiJC>l, it Ih iie\cr kihxI

'1 u l)riUK biul news ; t;1ve to 11 Knicluun mcisage

A host of tongues, but let ill tidings tell

ThenuelTM when they b« felt.

Mtss. 1 have done my duty.

Cleu. Is he married ? 89

I caiiuot hate thee worser than I do
If thuu again say ' Yes.'

Mess, He's nmriiod, iiuulaiii.

CUo. The gotls confounil thee! dost thou

hoM there still .' 92

J/f .'S. Should 1 lie, niailam ?

... O : I would thou didst,

So half my Egy[jt were submerg'd and made
A cistern for Mal'd makes. Go, get thee hence

;

Hadst thou Narclamu In tliy (bee, to me 96

Thou wouldat appear most ugly. He U nuuried?

Mesi. I OBTe your higl pardoa
Cleu. He l» married?

Me»t. Take no oflbnco . . > would not offend

yon

;

T'l inini^h uio fur what you iii;il\e me do loo

JSeeui- mueh uneiiual; lie's married to Oc-

tavia.

CU ': o: that his fault should make a knave

of thee.

That art not what thoii'rt cure ot Get thee

hence

;

The merchandise which thou hast brought (torn

Rome 104

Are all too dear for me; lie thoy upon thy

hand
Aud 1.0 \iiKloiie by 'em ! [Exit Mes.sen^er.

Char. Good your Mglmess, ]iatiuncv.

Cl:-v. Ill praUing Antony I have dlaprais'd

t'lcsar.

Chai: Many times, madam.
Cleu. I am paid for't now. 108

Lead me from hence

;

I faint. O Iras! t'harniian ! Tis no matter.

(iu to the fellow, dood Ale.x:is ; bid liiiii

lto|iort the feature of Oetav ia. lior years, 11;

Her inclination, let him not leave out

The colour of her hair : bring me word <|uiekly.

{Exit Alkxas.

I-et him for ever go :—let him not—Channiaii :—

Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon^

The other way's a Mars. [1*0 Hakdiax.] Bid you
Alexas 117

liriii^ inc word how tall she is. Pity me, Char-

mian,

Bui do not speak tu me. Lead me to my cham-

ber. [Bxwnt.

Scene 'VI.—-Veo»" Mitcnum.

Flniirifh. L'liler I'oMi'KV ami Menas, a> (/

fii'(/f, with drum and trumpet; at the utht

C'.UAR, Antony. 1.ei>iui8. KNOIumiDB, MWi
KAs, with Soldiers marching.

Pnm. Your hostages I have, 10 have yt

mine

;

And we shall talk before we tight.

Cte.1. Host meet

That nrst we come to words, and therefore \m
we

Our written purposes before us sent

;

Which If thou hast conslder'd, let us know
I f 'twill tie up thy discontented sword.

And carry bock to Sicily much tall yontb
That else must [.erlsh here.

/'.,/(!. To you all three,

The senators alone of this great world,

I'liief factors for the go<is, I do not know
Wherefore niy father should revengers want,

Having a son and (Hends ; since Julias CKsar,

Who at PhlllppI the good Bmtus ghosted.

There saw you labouring for him. Wh
was't

That mov'd |)ale Cas.sius to consiiire ? ami wh
M.ide the all-honour'd, honest Roman. Brutus.

With the arm'd rest, courtiers of beauteous f«

dom.
To drench the Cajiitol, but that they would

Have one man but a man ? And that Is It

Hath made ine rig my navy, at whose burden

The anger'd ocean foanlS^th which I meant
To scourge the Ingratitude that despiteful Hoi

C'a.st on my noble father.

Cw. Take your time.

Ant. Thou canst not fear us, Ponipey, wi

thy s;ills

;

We 11 speak « ith thee at .sea : at land, thi

know'st

How nmch wc do o'er-count thee.

Pmvi. At land, indea

Thou dost o'er-coont me of my fiither's house

But, since the cuckoo boUds not for himself.

Remain In t as thou mayst
Lep. Be pleas'd to tell Ui

For this is from the present—how you take

The offers wc have sent you. •

C(es. Tliere 's the poin

AiU. Which do not be entreated to, li

weigh
What it is worth embrac'd.

Cces. And what may folk

To try a lai-ger fortune.

Pom. Y'ou have made me ol

Of Sicily, Sardinia ; and I must
Rid all the sea of pirates ; then, to send

Measures of wheat to Home ; this 'greed upoi;

To port with unhack'd edges, and bear back

Our targets undlnted.
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C(t».
)

Alt*.

KlU'-v, then,

I iUiii- lii'forc you here a iimn vn'l' >''''l +

T- lake this olter; I'Ut Mark Aiiluny

I'lit 1110 til soliii' lini.alli'iiLi-. Tlmiinh I

•p.v i'laUc (if It l.y ti'UliiK, you must knew,

\Mifii Cirsur and your brother were lit blows, ^4

^ "ur mother came to Sicily and dlU And

Her welcome Wcndly.

Ant. 1 lni»e heard It, Pumpey

;

And !im well studied for A liberal tbanks

Wliich I do owe you.

/>,„(. Let me have your liJinil : 48

I did not think, sir, to have met you here.

Ant. The bciU 1' the cut are wrfl ; and thanks

to vou,

1 'i;it ealid me timelier than my purpoee Mther,

i-'^r I have galn'd by't. !

C(KS. Since I saw you last, 52 '

Tliere Is a change ui>on you. 1

l>o,n. Well, I know not

A\ hat counts harsh Fortune carts upon niy face,
|

I! It In my bosom shah she never come
^

T i make my heart her Tassal.
1

Icp, Well met here. 56

Povi. I hoiic so, Lepldus. Thus we arc
|

agreed.

1 crave our composition may be written

And seal'd between us,

Cce$. That 's the next to do.

Pom. WeH feast each other ere we part ; and

let's ("

Draw lots who shall begin.

_[„t. That will I, Pomiiey.

/'. „.. No, Antony, take the lot:

li lt. tlr«t or last, your fine Egyptian cookery

fUM have the fame. 1 h«TO heard that JuUus

Cicsar 64

Crew fat wltn tUuUng there.

A nt. Vott have heard much.

Pom. I have fair meanings, i Ir.

Ant, And f»ir words to them.

Pom. Tlien, so much have I heard

;

And I have heard ApoUoilorus carried— 68

Una. No more of that : he did so.

Pom. What, I pray you?

£(10. A certain queen to Caisar lu a mattress.

Pum. I know thee now ; how Ut'tk thou, sol-

dier?

Eno. Well;

And weU am like to cto ; for I perceive 72

Four feasts are toward.

Pom. Let me shake thy hana

;

I never hated thee. I have seen thee light,

A\ lien 1 have envied thy behaviour.

Eno. Sir,

1 iie'cr loved you much, but 1 ha' prals'd ye 76

When you have well deserv'd ten times as much
As I have Mid you did.

Pom. Kn)oy thy plainness,

It nothing U. Ijccomcs thee.

Ai'oaril my galley 1 Invite you aU

:

Wll.
.

Ulead, lords?

Ctrn.

80

I Show us the way, Ur.Ant.
,

L<-p. )

Piiin. Come.
[Exeunt all except Mesas and Ekobabbts.

Men. Thy father, Poniiwy, would ne'er have

made this treaty. You and I have known, sir.

Eiw. At sea, I think. 84

Jfcii. We have, sir.

Eno. You lia\" done well tiy \v;iut.

Men. And you liy bind.

Eno. I will imilse any maiMUat will praUe

me ; though It cannot b« denied what I have

done by land. 9°

Jlf<n. Nor what 1 have done by water.

Eno. Yes, something you can deny for your

own .safety ;
you hnvelnien a great thief by sea.

Men. .\ud you by land. 94

Kn \ Tliere I deny my laud service. But

give me your lian i, Mcims ; if our eyes had

authority," here they might take two thieves

kl.^lng.

.Weil. All men's faces are true, whatsoe'er

their hands kr'. 100

Eno. But there is never a fiilr woman has a

true fare.

Men. No slander ; they steal hearts.

Eno. We e ime hither to fluht with you. 104

Mm. For my part, I am sorry It Is turned to

a drinking. Pompey doth tills day laugh .iway

his fortune.

Eno. If he do, sure, he cannot weep It back

again. i°9

3[en. You have SKild, sir. We looked not for

Mark Antony here : pray you, la be matrled to

Cleopatra?

Eno. CKsar's sister Is called Octavla.

Men. True, sU- ; she was the wife of Calus

Marcellus.

Eno. But she Is now the wife of Marcus

Antonlus. »»7

Men. Pray ye, sir?

£110. Tls true.

Men. Then is Cieiar and he for ever knit

together.

Eno. If I were bound to divine of this unity,

I would not prophesy so.

Men. I think the poUcy of that porpOM

made more in the marriage than the love of Hie

parties. i**

Er.c. I lisiuo. =v I---.-, -vf - —<-

band that seems to tie their friendship together
|

win be the very stringier of their amity. Octavla I

Is of a holy, cold, and still conversation. 130

Men. Who would not have his wife so f

Eno. Not he that himself is not so; which la

Hark Antony. He wlU to Ua flnrpttajdlib
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aKaln ; tlit ii, sliall tlic Hi^h* urOi'ta\la Mow the
Are up In C.tsjir, and, lis I hhUI litforc, tliat

which U till- struiiKth ut their amity !ihall prove

the imriii'<llato autliur of tliclr variiinie. Antony
«iU UK hU anVctlou where It Is ; he inarrleil hut
hli occaaion here.

Men. And thui it may he. Come, sir, will

you ahoani ? I bare a health for you. 141

£110. I shall talce it, sir; we have u«ed our
thruati in Egypt
Mm. Coiuc ; let away. lExtunt.

Scene VU.—On tuxirl \\<yiTKX'»GalUg off

J/i.-r/i uui.

Mtitic Enter twn c,r three .Servants, tcith a
* baiUiuet.

First Serv. Here they'll lie, man. Some o"

tltfelr ))lants arc lU-rooted alri'uily; t'.ie least

wind I'the world will lilow them down.
See. Serv. Lepldus is hlKli-culuured. 4
Flnt Sen. They have made him drink alms-

drink.

.Sr. >\ ri: A.s thr.v \t\\wh one iinotlii r liy tlie

di.spo!>iti<in, lie i rie.s out, ' No inure ; ' reconcile.^

them to his entreaty, and himself to the drink.

Pint Sen. But it miscs the greater war he-

twecn him and his discretion. 11

Sec. Sen. Why, tills it is to have a name in

great men's fellowship ; I iiad as lief tiave a reed
that will do me no service as a partisan I could
not lieave. 15

Fir.'.t Sen'. To lie called iiit.i :i laii;e sphere,

mil not to lie seen to move in t, are the hole.s

where cye.s should be, which pitifully disaster

the eheekii.

A sennet f,nu7uted. Knier Ci^ar, Antony,
r.EPIlll S. POMPEV, AoRIPPA, .MkC.EXA.h, E.NO-

liARBi'.s, .Mesas, with other Captains.

Ant. Thus do they, sir. They tiike the flow
o' the Nile :;o

By certain .scales I'the pyramid ; they know
By the height, the lownesi, or the mean, if

dearth

Or foison follow. The higher Xilu.s .swells

The more it promises ; as it chbs, the seedsman
Upon the slime and ooze scatters bis grain, 25
And shortly comes to liarvest

Lcp. You 've strank'e serpents there.

Ant. Ay, Lefjidu.s. 28
Lep. Your seriwnt of Egypt is \ now of

jour mud by the opentlon of yot- an; so Is

your cTocoillle. i

A lit. 'J'liov rtrp so ~^ i

Pviii. Sit,—and some winel A health to
1

Lepidua !
j

Lep. I am not so well as I should lie, but I 'll
j

ne'er out 36
£110. Xot till you have slept; I fear nie you'll

'

b« in tUl then. :

Lep. Nay, certainly, I have heard the Ptol
ndes' pyramises are very gofHily things; wttbol
contradiction, I ha\e lieani that. 4

Men. PomiK V. a n.inl.

Pnin. .Say in mine ear ; what is't?

Men. Forsake thy seat, I do beseech tlu-

captain.

And hear me qieak a word.
Pom. Forhear me till anoi

Tills winc for Lepiilus!

Lep. What manner o' tliiiiK l.t your erocodilt

Ant. It Is shapeil, sir, like Itself, and It i.» ;

broad as it liath lirea<ith ; it is just so hiKli a.-

is, and moves with It ow n organs ; It lives i

that which noufi.sheth It: aail the elvmeO'
once out of it, it transmlKrates. j

lep. Wli-t :M>lour is it of?

A nt. Of it own colour too.

Lep. Tia a strange serpent
Ant. 'Tis so ; and the tears of it are wet
Cat*. WIU this description satisfy him?
Ant. With the health that Ponii>ey gives hin

else he Is a very epicure.

Pom. Uo liang, sir, hang! Tell me of that

away ! i

Do as 1 bid you. Where's this cup t call'

for?

.Veti. It for the sake of merit tliou wilt bcii

me,
Rise from thy stooL

Pojii. I think thou "rt mad. The matter
[Walkn tuid

Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy fg
tunes. t

Poin. I'liuu hast scrv'd me with much ClitI

What's else to say ?

lie jolly, lonls.

Ant. Tlic.se (juiek-sauds, Lepsdus,
Keep olT them, for you sinlc

Men. Wilt thou be lord of all the world ?

Pom. What sayst thou? t

Men. Wilt thou be lord of the- whole world
That's twice.

Pom, How should that be ?

Men. But entertain :

.\xid though thou think me poor, I am tb

man
Will give thee all tlie world.

Pom, Uast thou drunk well ? ;

Vrn. No, Pompey, I have kept me IVom th

cup.

Thou art, if thou dar'st be, the earthly Jove

:

Whate'er the ocean pities, or sky indips.
Is thine, if thou wilt ha t.

-Vc/i, These three workl-sliarers, tlicse CODJ

jietitors.

Are iu thy vessel : let me cut the Ciible

;

And, when we are put oiT, fall to their throats

:

AU titere Is thine.

Pom. Ah ! this thou lOiouldst have don*
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lui'ii l«a«l mine ho-

Aiiil not have spoke i i: t. lii iiic tU >11-

liuiy; ti

In tllOC t llilll U'tll Ki-ni 'ITvkc. TllOll lllUItt

kiiiiw

Tis not my Jirortt tliiit

nour;

Minv hunour It Repent that e'er thy tongue

iliith io betmy'il thine sut; Mog done un-

known, 85

; -lioiild liiivi'. fouml It aftcrw»nU well donr,

Hut must conilcnin it now. Delist, and drink.

Mi ll. [AsiJe.] Kor tlil^

1 II nrvcr f.i'.low tliy imUM f'irtuii. s m^rr.

nii.i sc. ks, and will not takf wlicn uucc lis

ollfi'd,

>l;.ill liner find i} more.

iW. This health to Lepldus

!

A lit. Bear bini uhorc. Ill pledge It for hlni,

Ponipey. 92

En< 1. Here '» to thee, Menaa !

V, ,,, F.iioharluiH, • U Ame I

/•'tn. Kill till the cup \k- lii.l.

There'll a strong fellow, Meuaii.

[Pointing to the Attendant i'7i" carrier

iig I.KPinrs.

.V,n. Why? ¥>

Km. A' Ixiars the third i«irt of the world,

i. in ; see'st nut!

Men. The third part then is drunk ; would

it were all,

. '.;it it nili;lit go on wheels I 100

y.iio. Drink tho\i ; iiicrfaM' tlif in '-.

tome.
i'lnii. This is not yet an Alexandrian fexst.

Aii>. It ripens toward* It Strike the vesisels,

lio ! 104

lIiTc is to Cxsar!
(.'(Ft'. I could well forbeart

U s monstrous bibour, when I wash my brain.

And It grows fouler.

Ant. Bo ii child o' the time.
' . Possess it. I "11 make answer ; 108

li'il 1 had r.ither fast fr. iii all four <lays

TIkui drink so iiiueli in one.

Kiw.
i To .\NT0NY.1 11a! my l>ra\e emperor;

~li.iU wu dance now tlio Kiryptian Bacchanals,

And celebrate our drink ?

Pom. Let'sha't, good soldier. 112

.1 nt. Come, let 's all take hands,

Till that the conquering wine hath steep'd our

sense

::; Mift and delicate Lethe.

Knn. All take liaii.ls.

M.ike liattcry to our ca's with lliu loud iiiu-

Vx wliilii i ll I'liue you; then the boy shall

sinL.'.

I :ic holding every man shall bear as loud

.Vs bis btrung siiles can volley.

hand tn Aand.

BONO.

Come, thou monarch of the tIb*, im
Pluiniiy Bacchus, with pink eypel

In tliy futs our c«re« be drown'd.

With thy ftrsprs our hslrs In crowtt'd:

Cup u«, till the world go ronnd, 124

Cup 11", till tlie W'lrld (o round t

Ow. Wliat would you morot Pompey, gooil

nixlit. (iocMl lir. tlicr.

Let 111c riMiucst you oil ,
nir >travcr liiisinesa

Frowiw at this levity. Clciille lords, let's part;

\ou see we haie burnt our cheeks; strong

Knobarh >»9

Is weaker than the wine, and mine own tongue

SpliU what it speaks; the wild disguise hath

almost

AntlckM us all. What needs more words? Good

night

Goo<l .\ntony, your liamL

Pum. I'll 'O' "" ''"' -'"'re.

Ant. And shall, sir. Give's your luu !.

yV),u (), Antony!

You lune my father'- to' »< But, what? we

are friemls.

Come down into the boat

fjuo. Take heed you fall not 136

: ^:jr<!»He PoiirBT, C«8A*, A.ntost.

and Attendants.

Menas, I il not on shore.

ileix. Xc, to my cabin.

These drums; these trumpt ;s, tlutes ! what!

Ut Neptune hear we bid a loud farewell

To these treat fellows ; sound and be hang'd

!

souiul out! '40

[.t flourUhiiftnimpett with drum».

Eno. IIoo ! says a". There's my cap.

Jfen. Hoo ! noble captain ! come. [EMunt.

Act m.
Scene I.—.1 Plain in Syria.

Enter Vestibiub, in triumph, with Silii s and

other Romans, Officers, and Soldiers; the dead

bod]/ nf Pacowjb borne b^or* Mm.

Ven. Now, darting Parthla, art thou struck ;

and now
Plcas'd f(^ne docs of Marcus CnusMis' death

Make me revenger. Be;ir the kins's son's bod.>

Before our army. Thy Pacorus, unxles, 4

Pays this for Harcua Craisus.

.9(7. Noble Ventidius,

NVhilst >'< with Parthian blood thy swcnd is

warm,

The (tagitiTe Partiilana follow; ^mr through

Hedia,
Mesopotamia, and tlie shelters whither 3

The routed fly ; so thy grand captain Antony

Shall set thee on triumphant chariots and
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Put giirlanils on tby head. i

Ven. OSmus,SUius! !

I have done enough ; a lower place, note well, 22

May make too great an act; for learn this,

Sillua,

liottcr to leavo uuiloiio thiiu l»y imr dctxl

Ai<iulrc too high u fiimu when him we rtvc's

away.

Cii'sar and Antony li;ivc ever won i*"

More in thi'lr oHiit r than jiorson ;
Sonsius,

One of my ijlacf In Syria, his lieutenant.

For quick accumulation of renown,

Which he achlcv'd by the minute, lost his fa-

vour.

Who docs r the wars more than his captain can

Becomes his captain's captain ; and ambition,

The soldier's \ irtue, rallicr makes choice of loss

Than gain whieh darkens him. 24

I eould do more to do Antonius kooiI.

But 'twould offend him ; ami in his offence

.Shoulil my performaiiee jierisli.

Sil. Tlion hast, A'entidius, that

Without the which n soldier, and his sword, 28

Grants scarce distinction. Thou wilt write to

Antony ?

Veil. I 'U humbly signifj- what in his name,

Tliat masieal «oni of war. we have clt'ected
;

How, with his lianiiers and liis well-paid ranks,

Tlie ne'er-yet-beatcu horse t>f I'artliia 33

V e have jaded out o' the flcM.

Sil. AVherc is he now ?

Vfii. He jiiirposeth to Athens; whither, with

w liat haste

The weliiht we must convey with's will permit,

We shall api>car Iieforc him. On, there; pass

alon;;. [Kxeiiiit.

' Scene II.

—

Home. A liovm in CwAtCn Ilouni .

Enter Aaairr.t and Enobarbi s, meethi'j.

A'ji. Wliat! are the lirothers imrtiMl

En<i. They liave ilis|iateli'J witli i omiH'v

;

he Is gone

;

The oUicr three are scaling. OcUiviu weeps

To iwrt from Rome ; Cu}sar is sod ; and Lvpklus.

Since Pompcy's feast, as Mcnas says, Is troubled

With the green sickness,

Agr. 'Tis a nol)le Lepidus.

Eli'.: A \ery llni' one. O I how he loves

Cicsar.

A'jr. Nay, but how dearly he a<lores Mark
Antony I 8

Kmt. C'icsiir ? Why, lie s the Jupiter of men.

Ayr- What 's Antony ? The god of Jupiter.

Eno. Spake you of Cieaar? How! the non-

I)arcil I

Agr. O, Antony I O thou Arabian bird ! 17

End, Would you pniise (.'n-sar, say, ' t'a'sar.'

go no further.

Ayr. Indeeil, he plied thciu both with cx-

odlent pniiM,

Eno. But be loves Csesar best ; yet be lore

Antony.
Hoo! hearts, tongues, figures, scribes, bardi

poets, cannot 11

Think, siwak, cast, write, sing, nunil)er ; hoo

!

Ills love to Antony. But as for C'a'sar,

Kneel down, kneel down, an<l wonder.

A'jr. Botli he love'

Enn, They are his shanls, and he their IteetU

[Trumpets within ] So

;

This is to horse. Adieu, noble Agrippa. 2

Agr. Good fortune, worthy soldier, and flurt

well.

Enh i t .t.sAn, Amo.ny, Lbpiuus, and OctAVIA.

Ant. N'o further, sir.

Can. Vou take from me a great part of m\
self; 2

I'se me well in't. Sister, ]>rove sueh a wife

As ni\ tliouglits make thee, and as my furthe*

l>and

sliall piiss on thy approof. Most noble Antony
liCt not the piece of virtue, which is set s

Betwixt us as the cement of our love

To keep it bullded, be the rain to l)atter

The fortress of it ; for lietter minht we
Have lov'd without this mean, if on liolli parts 3
This lie not cherish'd.

Ant. Make uie not offended

In your distrust.

Cita. I have said.

A nt. Vou shall not line

Though you be therein curious, the least cause

For wlutt you seem to fear. So, the godi kee
you. 3

And make the hearts of Uomans sen e your end;

We w ill here part.

Ca», Farewell, my dearest sister, fare the

well

:

Tlie elements \k kind to tlicu, and make ^

Tliy spirits all of comfort I fare thee wulL

Oet. Jly noble brother

!

Ant. The April's in her eyes; it Is love

s|>riiig.

And these the showers to bring it on. B
cheerful. 4

Oct. Sir, look well to my husband's house
and—

0*-.*, 'Wlia'

Oetavia ?

Oct. I '11 tell you In your car.

Ant. Her tongue wUl uot obey her baar
nor can

Her heart obey her tongue ; the fwan'i dowi
feather, 4

That stands upon the swell at full of tide,

And neither way inclines,

Ehii. [Aride to Aorippa.] Will Ctesar weep ?

Agr. He has a cloud in 's (kci

Eno. He were the worae for that were be
horse; s



Scene II.] 1076

i-rMie, being* num.

Ayr. Why, Enobarbus,

Vlien A-'.tony found Julius Ciwa lead

Ih- cried almost to roaring ; and he <—pt

When at PhlllppI he found Brutus ( in. 56

Eno. That year, indeed, he wa» ti :'uWed with

a rheuui

;

wiv.it willint-'ly hi- did confound he waD'd,

lii'liovf't. till 1 w'-pt too.

(• , ,. No, sweet OetaTla,

\ I'll shall hear from mc still ; the time shall not

Out go my Ulinkiug ou you.

^ Come, sir, come ; 6

1

1 11 wrestle with you in my strength of love

:

L"ok, here I hare you ; thus I let yv i go,

Aii'l give you to the gods.

Or-: Adiiu; Ih; Uappyl 64

[.•1>. Let all the numtx-r of the stars give

li^'ht

T" thy fair way!

Ciw. Farewell, farewell

!

[Kiuet OcTAVi.\.

Ant. Farewell!

[Tntmpett gouud. Exeunt.

Scene m.~Alexandria. A Room in the

Palace.

t i'er Cleopatra, CUARMUS, Iras, a.id Alkxa^^.

('('/. Where is the felluw

'

Alex.

Cleo. Oo ti), po to.

Half afuard to coiuc.

EtUtr a Messenger.

Come hither, sir.

Al:'x. OoodmnJesty,

Horod of Jewry dare not look upon you

But when you are well pleasM.

Cleo. Tl at Herml's head 4

l U liiive ; l)ut how, when Autoiiy is gone

*Tliiougli whom I might command tt? Come
thou near.

Slt'ss. Most graciona nuOesty

!

Cleo. Pidit thou behold

OtUivia!

Jf-c*. Ay, dread queen.

(7. ... Where ?

M.'.,... Sladani, in Rome ; 8

1 l. 'i.kd her In the fai e, and saw her led

I'.i tweeu her limther and -Mark Antony.

Is she as tall as nic ?

.V.>j.v .Slie is not, Ilia*, uii.

I 'tu. Uldst hear her siwak? is she shrill-

tougu'd, or low ? 13

.Vfw. Madam, I heard her siwak ; she is low-

voie'd.

(ifv. that 's not so goo<l. He eauuul like Ln
lung,

(Vui.. Like her! O Isis! 'tis iuiiiossUile.

Cku. I think 10, Chanuiiiu : dull of tongue,

anddwarSAl 16

What mtyeity ia In her gait? Remember,
If e'er thou look'dst on n^jesty.

Meng. She creeps ;

Her motion and her station are as one;

•She shows a boiy raliier than a life,

A statue than a braatlier.

Cleo. Is this certain?

Mess. Or I haTe no obierTance.

Char. Three In Egypt

Cannot make Iwtter note.

Cleo. He's Tery knowing,

I do iiercelvet. There's nothing in her yet. 84

The fellow has good Judgment.
Char. Excellent

Cleo. One* at her years, I prithee.

Mes.<. Madam,

She was a WldOW,—
tVi'o. Widow ! Chamilan, hark.

Mcts. And I do think sIk 's thirty. 2:

Cleo. Bear'st thou her faec in mind? ist long

or round?
Meat. Round eren to fitultlncM.

Cleo. For the most part, too, they are foolish

that are so.

Her hair, what eolour ? 32

McKn. l$n)wn. madam i and her forehead

As low as she would wlsli it.

Cleo. There's Rold for thee:

Thdii nuist not take my former sharpness ill.

I will employ thee l)ack again ; I find thee 36

Most lit for business. Go, make thee j-eady

;

Our letters are prepar'd. [Exit Messenger.

Char. A proper num.

Cleo. Indeeil, he Is so ; i rejient lue much
That so I harricii hlni. Why, methlnki, by hUn,

This creature's uo such thing.

Char. Nothing, madam. 4

CUu. Tlio man hath seen some miijesty, an !

sliould know.

Char. Hath he seen majesty? Isis else de-

fend.

And serving you so long ! 44

Cleo. I have ono tiling more to ask him yet,

good Charmtan

:

But 'tis no matter ; thou shalt bring him to me
Where I will write. All may tw well enouzh. 47

C*ar. 1 warrant vou, madam. Itxeunl.

Scene Vf.—Atltetu. A Room in AmuM's
Uouiie.

Enter Astoxt a»d Oitavia.

A lit. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that.

That were excusable, that, and thousan is more

Of seniltUbie import, but he hath wag'd

New wars 'gainst Pompey; made his will, and

it 4

To puhlii ear:

Spoke scantly of me ; when perfinrce he could

not

But pay me terms (^honour, cold and ilckljr
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He vented them; most narrow measure lent

mc ; 8

When the best hint v«. given him, he not
toolc't,

Or did it from his teeth.

Oct. O my good lord!
Believe not all ; or, if you must believe,

Stomach not aU. A more unhappy lady, 12
If this division chance, ne'er stood between,
Praying for l)oth jiarts

:

^ Tlio giMMi gods will mock me presently.

When I shall pray, ' O ! bless my lord and hus-
iKinil;' 16

Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud,
'01 bless my brother!' Husband win, win bro-

ther,

Prays, and destroys the prayer ; no midway
Twizt those extremes at aU.

Ant. Gentle Octavia. 20
Let your best love draw to that point which

seeks

Best to iireserve it. If I lose mine honour
I lose myself ; lietter I were not yo'.u^

Than yours so brancble» But, as you re-

quested, 3^
Yourself shall go between 's; the mean time,

Imly,

III raise the preparation of a war
Shall stain your brother; make your soonest

haste,

So your desires are yours.
Oct. Thanks to my lord. jS

The Jove of powor make me most weak, most
^^ak.

Your reconciler! Wars 'twixt you twain would
be

As if the worid should cleave, and that dain
men

Should solder up the rift 32
Ant. When it appean to you where this

iH'gins,

Turn > our displeasure that way ; for our faults
Can never lie so equal that your love

Can ei|ually move wMi them. Provide your
going; 36

Choose your own company, and command what
cost

Your heart has mind ta [Ssceunt.

Setnt V.—The Same. Another Jtootn.

Entrr Enokarbi s nnil V-nofS, meeting,

Eno. How now, friend En)S

!

Eros. Tliere 's strange news come, sir.

Eno. Wliat, man ?

Erm. Ctesar and L^idus have made «ars
upon Pompcy.

5
Eno. This is old : what is the success ?

Ero». Cicsar, naving made use of him in the
wars 'gainst Pompey, tmsenUy denied him

rivality, would not let him partake in the glor;

of the action ; and not resting here, accuses hiii

of letters he had formerly wrote to Pompey
upon bis own appeal, seizes him: so the poo
third is up, till death enlarge his confine. i

Eno. Then, world, thou hast a pair of chap
no more

;

And throw iietween them all the food thou hasi

They'll grind the one the other. Where'
Antony ? 1

Erot. He's walking in the garden—thus: an(

spurns
The rush that lies before him; cries, Tool

Lepidus !

'

And threats the throat of that his oflloer

That murder'd Pompey.
Eno. Our great navy 's rigg'd. :

Erot. For Italy and Ciesar. More, Domitius
My lord deshres you presently : my news
I might have told hereafter.

Eno. Twin be naught;
But let it l)e. Bring me to Antony. j,

EiX'S. Come, sir. 'Exeiav

Scene VI.—i?omc. A Room hi C.f.sar's

House.

Enter CssAR, Aorippa, and Mecjexas.

C(e». Contemning Rome, he has done all tbi
and more

In Alexandria ; here's the manner of 't

;

I' tile miirkct-place, on a tribunal silver'd,

Cleopatra and himself in chairs of g(jhl

Were pulilicly enthron'd ; at the feet sat
Ciesirion, wluim they call my father's son,
And all the unlawful issue that tlieir lust
Since then hath made between them. I nto hii

He gave the 'stablishment of Egypt ; made her
(

Of Lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia,
Absolute queen,
.Vec. This in the public eye 7

CcES. I' the common show-phice, where the]

exercise. jj

His sons he there proclaini'd the kings of klDgij
(ireat Media, Parthia, and Armenia
He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he assign'd
Syria, Cilicia, and Pheenichi. She i(

In the habiliments of the goddess Isis

That day appear'd ; and oil before gave audi-

ence.

As 'tis reported, so.

^fi'|^ Let Rome be thus
Informed.

Agr. Who, queasy with his InsoU nee :a

Already, will tlieir good tbouKlits call iri.tn liiui.

C.cs. Tlie people know it; and have now
recciv

His accusations.

AifT. Whom does he accuse ?
Cow. Cmsnr ; and that, having in Sielly -4

Sextus Pompelus spoll'd, we had not rated him
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I

Hi" part o' the isle ; then does he say, he

lent iiic

S niie shipping unrestor'd
;
lastly, he frets

Tliat Lepid\is of the triumvirate 28

Slimild Iw deiKw'd ; and, being, that we detain

Ail his revenue.

A yr. Sir, this ihonld l>e answer'd.

Cm. 'Tls done ah^y, and the messenger

gone.

I :! ivo toll! hIm.Lepldus was grown too oriiel
; 32

'i :i;it lie his high authority alms'd.

A:i'i (lid deserve his change: for what I have

con(iucr"d,

I i?rant liiin [>art ; tiut then, in his Armenia,

Amlfitherof hisconquer'dldngdomi, I 36

IiL'iiiiiiid the like.

Mec. He 'U never yield to that.

0*». Kor muit not then be yielded to in this.

Enter OcTAViA, trith her Train.
j

O'-t. Hail. Ca;sar, and my loni : hail, most

dear C.Tsar! I

('••V Tliiit ever I should call thee cast-
j

;uvay ! 4 '

'

(t •, You have not call'il me so, nor liuve you

cause.

(>»-. Why Imve you stol'n upon us thus?

Yon come not

Like Cssar's sister ; the wife of Antony
should have an army for an usher, and 44
'1 lie neighs of horse to tell of her approach

L' ing ere she did appear ; the trees by the way
s'lmld have b(HiM men; and expectation

fainted,

L iiii^ins; for what it had not ; nay, the dust 4S

>iu)uld have ascended to the roof of heaven,

l<;il<'d by your popoions troops. Bat you are

come
A marlcet-nwid to Rome, and hare prevented

T!ie ostentation of our love, which, left un-

sho'vn, 52

I- ufti u left unlov'd : we should have met you

I!v M H and land, supplying every stage

^^ !! u:i augm sntod greeting.

•' Good my lord.

T 1 f ;iie tliiM was I not constrain 'd, but did it 56

I i;i my (ree-t.Ui. My lord. Marls Antony,

liearlng that you prepar'd for war, acquainted

My gricv'd ear withal ; whereon, I begg d

l(i« pardon for return.

Cff. Which soon he granted, 60

I! 'ill.' an ohitniol twaen his lust and him.

" ' Do not sajr so, my lord.

C iv. I hare eyes upon him,

ailkirs come to BM on the Wind.

V iiiTc U he now?
it> lold, ir. Atiicr..^. 64

'' No, my most wrong'd sister ; Cleopatra

II itii nodded him to tier. He hath gtranUi em-
pire

1 1' to a yhore ; who now are tevylng

Tlie kings o' the cartli for war. He hath assem-

bled 68

Bocchus, the King of Libya ; Archclaus,

Of Capp.idocla ;
Pbiladeipbo^ King

Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian king, Adallas;

Khug Malchus of Arabia ; King of Pont ; 71

Herod of Jewry ; MIthridatcs, King

Of Comagene ; Polemon and Amlntas,

The Kings of Mcde and Lycaonla,

With a more larger list of sceptres.

Oct. Ay me, most wretched, 76

That have my heart parted betwixt two friends

That do afflict each other

!

C(ts. Welcome hither:

Your letters did withhold our breaking forth,

TIU we peroelT'd both howyou were wrong led 80

And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart

;

Be you not troubled with the time, which drives

O'er your content these strong necessities.

But let detcmiin'd things to destin
.

v 84

Hold unbewall'd their way. Weleome lo Rome

;

Nothing more dear to me. Yuu arc abus'd

Beyond the mark of thought, and the liiglLgW^»,|

To do you j ufitiee, make their i ^ildSf* '

Of us and those that love yoa Best of comfort,

AncTever welcome to us.

Agr. Wek ae.Iady.

Met. Wdoome, dear madam.
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you ; 93

Only the adulterous Antony, most large

In his abominations, turns you off,

And gives his potent regiment to a truil.

That noises it against us.

Oct. Is it so, sir ? 96

Cms. Most certain. Sister, welcome ; pray you.

Be ever known to patience
;
uiy dearest sister

!

[Exeunt.

Scane VII.—AitTOinr's Camp, near to the

Promontory 4f Aonuv.

KiUer Cleopatra and Enobarbi s.

Clfo. 1 will Ik' even with thee, doubt it not.

Kno. But why, wliy, why?
Cleo. Thou hast forsiMJke my being in these

wars,

And sayst it is not lit

Em. Well, bit. is It r 4

Cleo. If not denouno'd against us, wliy should

not we
lie there in [M-rsou ?

Elf). [Afidi-.] Well, 1 could reply:

If we should serve witli horse and mares together.

The horse were merely lost ; the marcs would bear

A soldier and bis horse.

Cleo. What Is't you say ? 9

Eiio. Yonr pwnce needs m«st pusile An-

tony;

Take from his heart, take fh)m his brain, fh)m s

time,

What should not then be spar'd. UeisaUnad/
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Trailuc'l fur levity, ami 'tl.t siiiil in Knino 13
Tliiit riii.Urms a ciinuc h iind ymir inaiils

M:iiia«c this Wiir.

Clen. Sink Rome, anil tliulr tongues rot

That ipeak ogaintt lu ! A charge we bou I' the
war, x6

And, as the pregident of my kingdom, will

. Appear there for a nian. Speak not against it

;

I wiU not stay behind.

Sno. Naj, I have done.
Here comes the emperor.

Knter Antoxt and C.ismvu.

Aiit. I« it nut stmii;,'!.'. ('aiililius, 20

I'tiat from Tarcntum and Iiruuilu»iuni

He could so quickly cut the Ionian sea.

And take in Tor}-ne? You have heard on't,

sweet?

Cleo. Celerity is never more admlr'd 14
Tlian liy the negligent.

Ant. A gO(«l rcliuke,

liich might have well l>t'com'il the best of men,
Til taunt at sliu kneM. C'.iuidius, we
Will flKht with him liy wa.

Cleo. Uysea! \\ liatclsc? 28
Can. Why will my lorii do so ?

.-1 For that he dares us to t.

Kno. So hath niy lord dar'd him to single

fight.

Coil. Ay, ami t<i wage his battle at Pliarsalla,

^VhiTo ( 'a >:ir fought with Ponipcy; but thcne of-

fers, 32
Which son'o nut for his viiiiUige, lio shakes off;

Anil so should ynu.

Eno. Your sliipH are not well iiiann d ;

Vour mariners are muletcrs, rea|>ers, jieiiiile

lugrossVi by swift impress ; in Cwsar'a lleet 3O
Are those that often have 'gainst Pomiiey fought:
Their ships are yare ; youn, heavy. No disgrace
Shall fall you fur refiuing him at sea,

lii.inK' I'lepar'd for land.

Ant, Byiea,bysea. 40
Sm. Moat worthy sir, you therein tlirow a-

way
The aiiHilute uddiarship you have liy land

;

Uistmet your army, wliieli dotli most eonsl.st

Of war-mark'd footmen ; lisive unoxeeutod 44
Your own renowned knowleilge

; quite forego

The way which promises awunmoe ; and
Give up yourself merely to chance awl hazard
Fmui firm security.

Ant. I 'II flght at vsea. 48
Cti O. I have sixty sails, Cwsar nunc Iwtter.

A lit. Our overplus of shipping will we burn
;

-Vud with the rest, full inann'd, from the hea<l of

Aotiu!!*

Beat the appruaeiiing Ciesar. But if wc fail, 53
We then can do t at land.

£'ii^r a Messenger.

Thy bustsMa?

I

Mett. The news Is true, my lord ; he is de-
scried ;

f'asjir has Uikrii Toryne.

Ant. Can lie be there in iierson? 'tis Impos-
sible ; j5

StranRc that his i«)wer should lie. Canidius,
Our nineteen legions thou shalt hold by land.

And ourtwelve thousand horse. We '11 to ourship

:

Away, my Thetis

:

Knier a Soldier.

ilow now, worthy soldier ! 60
Si.ld. O nol le emperor I do not fight by sea

;

Trust not to l otten planks : do you misdoubt
Thisswoni and these my wounds? Let the Egjp-

tians

And the Phienlciaus go a-ducking ; we 64
Have used to conquer, atanding on the ewtb,
And fighting foot to foot,

A nt. Wen, well : away t

[Exeunt Antovy, Cliopatra, and Enobamtii.
Sold. Ily Hercules, I think I am 1' the right.

Ca H. Si ildier, thou art ; but his whole action
^'rows 68

Not in tile ])o«er oh t : oiur leader's led.

And we are women's men.
Sold. Vou keep liy land

Tlie legions and the horse whole, do you not?
Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Jostelua,

Publlcola, and C'telius, are for sea;

But we keep whole by land. This speed of
Cirsar's

Carries ln yond U'lief.

^'•'1. While he waa yet In Rome
llis powi r went out in such distractions as ;6
BeKUil'd all spies.

Can. Who 's his lieutenant, hear you ?

Sold. They say, one Taurus.
Can. Well I know the wan.

Entei' a Messenger.

Met.i. The emperor calls OankUiu.
Can. W itli news the time's with labour, and

throes forth 80
Each minute some. . [Bxeunt.

Scene VIII.— .1 Plain nfar .\ctii m.

Enter C.i:sar, Tai Rfs, Officers, and Othert.

Cm. Taunw

!

Tour. My lord ?

Clin. .Strike not by land; keep whole; pro-
voke not IxUtle,

Till we have dou at sea. Do not exceed 4
The prescript of this scroll : our fortune Ilea

Upon tills jump. {Jkemia.

Enter Avtont and E.\orarbv8.

AtU. Set we our squadrons on yond side u'

V hill,

In eyt , ; Cmnut's uatti* ; ih>m which place t
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We may the nuuibcr of tho slilps behold.
And so proceed accorlim,'ly. {Exeunt.

Enter C'AxiMrs, mnrching m'th hh lan<l army
one way over Ike Ktn'j.' ; and TArRt s, the

lieutenant of C'.»ar, the nther way. After
their going in is heard the noiM qfa sea-fight.

Alanvm. Re-enter Ekobarbts.

Eno. Kaught, naught, all naught ! I can be-
hold no longer,

Tlie Aiitonlad, the Egyptian admiral, 12

With all their sixty, fly, and turn the rudder;
To see't mine ejet are Masted.

ErUer Scari-s.

Scar, Oods and i,'Oddo»Ki->,

All the whole qrnoii of them

!

Eno, What's thy piuwion ?

Scar. The greater '.-antle of the world is lost

W;*h very ignorance ; we hare idss'd away 17
Kingdoms and provinces.

i'/in. How appears the flglit ?

Scar. On our side like the tuken'd pestilence,

Where death Is nire. Yon ribaudred nng of

Egyi)t, 2,j

Whom lc[iro»y o'ertakc I i" the midst o'tlie figlit,

When vantiw^e like a pair of twins apiicar'd.

Both aa tho same, or rather ours the elder,

The brecse upon her, like a cow in June, 14
Hoists sails and Hies,

Eno. That I beheld

:

Mine eyes did sicken at the sight, and could not
Kiidure a further view.

>i<-ar. She once UMv^ l.'ord,

Tlic iiulilu rniii of licrniaKic. Antony,
,

•;

t i:ips on his sea-wing, ami like a doting mallani.
Leaving the flglit in liclglit, Hies after her.

I never saw an action of such slianiu
;

F )ierience, nuinhood, honour, ne'er before 3a
L ,d violate so Itself,

Eno. Alack, alack

!

/-.'/I^T CANII'IVS. I

C(tn. Our fortiMie nn tlic sea is out of lireatli,

.\nd sinks most lainciitatily. liad our general
Hcen wliat lie knew lilnisi if. it hail gone well : 3^
O I he has given exauqile lor our flight

Most grossly by liis own.

Em. Ay, are you thereabouts ?

Why, then, good night, indec<l.

Ca>u Toward* Peloponnesus are they fleti. 40
Scar. Tls easy to't ; and there I will attend

Wliat nirtho* comes.
Can. To Ca>sar will I render

My !c-!ons:ind hr:r^-
;
uir king* »lr»ady

Sliow me tlic way of yielding.

Eihr I 'll yet follow 44
The wuunded chance of Antony, though my

reason
Sits in the wind against me. [Exeunt.

Scene IX.—Alemntlria.
Palace,

A Room in the

Enter Axton'V and Attendants.

Ant. Hark: the l.iud bids me treail no more
upon't

;

i t is asham'd to toir me. Friends, come liithcr

:

1 am so lated in tiie world that I

Have lost my way for eTer. I have a ship 4
Laden with gold ; take that, divide It ; fly.

And make your peace with Cgesar.

Att. Fly! not we.
Ant. I have fled myself, and have instructed

cowards
To run and show their shoaldenn Friends, be

gone ; 3

I have myself resolv'il upon a course

Which has no need of you ; be gone:
My treasure 's in the liarbour, take iL O

I

I followed that I blush to look upon : 12

My very hairs do mutiny, for the white
Reprove the brown for rasliness, and they them
For fear and doting. I'rieuds, be gone

;
yon

shaU
Have letters from me to sonic friends that will

Sweep your way for you. I'ray }oii, look not sad,

\or make replies of loathness ; t;ike the hint
Which niy despair prochtims; let that be left

Which leaves Itself; to the sea-side straightway ; i
I will possess ynu of that sldp and treasure. 31

Leave me, I pray, a little ; pray you now

:

N'.iy, do so; for, indeed, I have lost command,
Therefore I piay you. IH see you by and by. 34

[Sits dotcn.

Enter F.ros Clkoi-atra, led hy

CnARMTAN and Iras.

Eros. Xav, gentle madam, to hlni, comfort
him.

Iras. Do, moot dear queen.
Char. Do! Why, what else t

CVco. T.et nie sit down. O Juno I 33

A nt. No, no. no, no, no.
/>(..«. See you here, sir?

Ant. Ofle, tie, fle:

Char. JIadain ! 31
Iras. .Maiiam; O (rood cmjiri ssl

Eros. Sir, sir

!

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes. He, at PhiUppl kept
His sword e'en like a <Uuiccr, while I struck 36
The lean and wrinkled Casslus; and twas I

Tliat tlic ma<l Bnitus ended : he alone
Oi Mit on lieutenantry, and no practice ha<l

111 the brave squarts of war: yet now—Xo

Clr,). Ah : stand I'V.

/.'riw. 'I'lie nuecn, my loni, l!ic i|ueen.

Iras. <jO to hini, mndani, siK.'ak to him
J

He is unqualitled with very shame. 44
Cleo. Well then, sustain me : 1
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Ero». Ho«t noble sir, arise; the queen
approachM

:

Her head declln'd, and death will seize her, but
Yimr comfort makes the rencue. 43
A nt. I have offended teputation,

A most iinnolile swenins.
/•-V"". Sir, the queen.
A nt, O I whitlier hast thou lorl nic. Kc.vjit? Sec,

Hoi'' I convey my slianie out tif thine oyes 52
By lOoklnB back what I have left behind
'Stroy'd in diahonour,

Cleo- O my lord, my lord

!

Forgive my fearful sails : I little thought
You would have follow'rt.

Ant. Kso pt. thou kncw'st too well 515

My bean was to thy ruditer tied iiy tlie strinp-s.

And tliuu slmuldst tim- me after; oVr my siiirit

Tliy full supremacy thou knt-w'st, and tliat

Thy Iteck mlKht from tlio l)idding f)f the ^^ckIs 6j
Command me.

Cleo. O : my pardon.
-4nf. Now I must

To the young man send humble treaties, dodge
And palter in the shifts of lowness, who
With half the bulk o' the world play'd as I

pleasVI, 6^
Making and marring fortunes. You did know .

How much you wero my conqueror, and that I

I .My sword, made wiak l)y my alTection, would
I Oiiey it on all cause.

Cleo. I'lirdon. iiardon ! Ci
AtU. Fall not a tear, I gay ; one uf them rates

AU that U won and lost. Give me a kiss

;

Even this repays me. We sent our school-
master;

Is he come back ? Ijgve, I am full of lead. 72
Some wine, wltldn there, ami our vianrls! For-

tune knows,
scornTieWe sconTher most when most she offers blows.

[Exeunt.

Scene K.—Et/i/pl. Cesar's Camp.

£ntei- C«HAH, DoLAUKLLA, TiiTRKi'B, and Others.

Cm. Let him apjtear that's come flrom
Antony.

Know you hlui ?

Ca-sar, 'tis his schoolmiLster:
An argument that hclsiihiikd. when hither
He sends so poor a jiinion of his wing, 4
^Vhich hail 8U|iurfluuus kings fur messengers
Not many moons gone by.

Enter EtrPHiioinua.

CfM. Approach, and speak.
hJiiph. Such as I uui, I come from Antony

:

I u'.'is of late as petty to his ends 8
.\> is the mont-dew on the myrtle-leaf
To his grand sea.

Ciff. Be't so. Declare thine office.

Euph. Lord of Uls fgrtuncs he salutes thee, and

Requires to live in Egj-pt ; .''licl " *„ '

'"'-v.'d,

He lessens his requests, and to ili- e sues

To let him breathe between tlie heavens and
earth,

A private man In Athens ; this for him.
Xcxt, Cleopatra doc.i confess thy gn;atness, i£
Submits her to tliy minlit, and of tliee craves
The circle of the Ptolemies for her heirs.

Now haiarded to thy grace.

Cm. For Antony,
I have no I Mrs to !iis request. The queen as
Of audience nor desire shall fall, so she
From Egypt drive her all-disgraced friend, I

Or take his life there ; this if she perform.
She shall not sue unheard. So to them both. 24
Kuph. FttQliPC POl'xne thee!
Cm. Bring him tlirough the l)and3.

I Exit ErniRONirg.
[7*0 TiiTRKrH.) To try tliy eiiMiuenee, now 'Ua

time
; dispati li.

From Antony win f 'leojiatra
;
jironiiw'.

And in our name, wliat s!ie reciuires
; add more,

I''rora thine invention, offers. Women are not
In their best fortunes strong, but want will

|)crjure

The ne'er-touch'd vestal. Try thy cunning,
Tliyreus;

.Make thine own edict for tliy i.aiiiJ, whick.we 31
Will answer as a law.

Tliyr. CVesiir, I no.
C<f.«-. Obsenc how Antony iH'eonies his flaw.

And what thou think'st his \erj- action speaks
In every power that moves.

Thi;r. Ciesar, I shall. [Ex-ntnt.

Scene XI.— .l/i'j(r(,.//-iVi. A ]l,n>in m /Ac
J'a!a'-e.

Enter Clkoi-atha, Knobakbl-s, Charvt.^n-, ond
1 Kas.

n,;.. What .sliall we do, Tnoliarlms?

Tldiik, and die.

Cli'n. Is .\iitony or we, in fault for tlds

"

Eiu). Antony ordy. tliat would iiuikc his will

Lord of his reason. Wliat though you Med 4
From that great fuse of war, whote several

ranges

Frighted each other, why should he follow ?
The Itch of his affection should not then ?

Have nick d his captainship; at such a iKiint, %
W!ien half to half the world opixjs d, he liclng

Tlie mered question. Twas a shame no less

Tlian w as his loss, to course your flying flags,

And leave his navy gazing.

Cleo. Prithee, peace. 13

Enter Antony, ?fifA EuPHKOitlUL..

Anf. Is that his answcrT
Eiiph. Ay, my lord.

Ant. The queen shall then have courteq;
sosho
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VVill yield tu up?
JCvjih. He MVS so.

Ant. lift her know 't i6
To tbe boy Ccmu- «end this Krizzle.1 head,
And he will lUI tby wishes to the brim
With principiUlttea.

Cleo. That head, my lord ?

Ant. To hlra again. Tell him he wears the
rose 9o

< >f youth upon hlin, from which the world should
note

Something particular; his coin, ships, legions, \

May be a cowaid'i, whoee miideten would pre-
vail

Under the Mrvioe of a child as soon 34
At V the command of Cnsar: I dar? blm there-

fore N
To lay hia gay comparisons apart,
And answer nic declin'd, sword against nrord,
Oundres alone. I "U write It : follow me. a8

{Exeunt A.\toiit and EupuaoMlva.
Eno. l.lside.] Yes, Uke mottgh, bi(ji-b«tUed

("a'sar will

"nstate his happiness, and t>c stag'd to the show
-Vgainst a sworder ! I see men's Judgments are
A parcel ot their fortunes, and things outward
Do draw the inward quality after them, 33
To snlier all alike; That he should drnun.
Knowing all meamuea, the fUU CMar will

Answer hia emptbieM I Cnur.thou hast snbdu'd
HisJudgnMittoa

Kilter an Attendant

A tt. A messenger fh)m Cesar. 37
Cleo. Whatl no more oeranooyT 8eel my

women;
.\galnit the blown roae may they stop their nose.
That kneel'd unto the buds. Admit him, sir. 40

[Exit Attendant
Eno. lAHde.] Mine honesty and I begin to

square.

Tilt: loyalty well held to fools does make
I Mir faith mere folly ; yet he that can endure
To follow with allegiance a fall'ii loni, 44
i>oes conquer hlni that did his master conquer,

earn* • place I' the story.

Enter TuTun.-|. .

Clf". Caesar's will T

Thur. Hear it apart
• None hut friends

;
say lK)IdIy.

'

T/il/r. So, haply, are they friends t.i .Antony.
Kiw. He needs as many, sir. as ( 'iis-ir has, 49

' It t:eed8 not us. If Ciesar please, our nixster
'Will Iran Ui 1m» his friend • for us. vou know '

Whose he Is wc are, and that is Ciesar's.

Thr. So. ^2
Thus then, thou most renown'd : Ciesar entreats,
N ot to consider In what case thou stand'st,
i iirtlier than he isCtoaur.

Clto. Go on ; riiflit royal.

I081

Th]/r. He knows that you embrace sot
Antony 56

As you did love, but as you fear'd Iiini.

Cleo. O

!

Thj/r. The scars upon your honour there-
fore he

Does pity, as constrained blemishes,

Not as deaerv'd.

Cleoi. He is a god, and knows 60
What is most right M&e honour was not

yielded.

But conquer'd merely.

Eno. [Atide.] To be sure of that,
I will ask Antony. Sir, sir, thou'rt so leaky,
That we mu.st leave thee to thy ^BMng. for (4
Thy dearest quit thee. [Exit.
Thyr. Shall I say to Cssar

What you require of Urn T for be partly begs
To be desir'd to give. It nmch would please

him.
That of his fortunes you should make a ataff 6B
To lean upon ; but it would w.irm his qiiilU
To hear from me you had left Antony.
And put yourself under his Mirotid,

The universal landlord.

Cleo. >V1iat'syour nameT ya
Thyr. My name is Thjxeus.
Cleo. Most kind messenger,

Say to great Cesar this: in deputation
I kisi hia conquYing hand; tell him, I am

prompt
To lay my crown at 's feet, and there to kneel ; 76
TeU him, fh)m his aU-ob^ln« breath I hear
The (loom of Egypt

Thyr. 'Tis your nolilest course.

Wisdom and fortune combating together.

If that the former dare but what it can, .-o

No chance may shake it Give me grace to lay

My duty on your band.
Cleo. Your Canard &ther oft.

When he hath mua'd of taking kingdoms In,

Bestow'd his lips on that unworthy place, 84
As It rain'd kisses.

Jtc i uli r A.NTOxv anil En'obarbis.

Ant. Kavoiirs, iiy Jove that Uraadan!
Wliat art thou, fellow ?

Thrr. One that but performs
The bidding of the ftillest man, and worthiest
To have comnuuid obey'd.

Eno. lAiide.] You wlU be whipp'd. 68

Ant. ApijfMaoh there! Ah, you kjjji! Now,
pods ami devils

!

Authority melts from me: of late, when I crii'd
• Ur. < '

T.iko lK>ys unto a nmss, kings would start forth,

.\ncicry,'Vourwlur' BanyraaoaanT lam
Antony yet

fitter Attandaata

TakebeneethlBJadt and whip him. 93

Jlntonp ant CfeoptUro.
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Jinn. [Atiile.l 'Tl» twttcr tibtvliiK with a llou -

whelp
Tliiin with an old one liylnit.

AtU. Moon and rtirs! -
M'htp blm. Weret twenty of the greatest tribii-

tiirics </,

T)mt di) acknowledge Omar, vhoald I end
tlieiii

So Sttucy with the hand of—abe^bere, what's
her name,

Since she was Cleopatra ? Whi|) him, fellows,

Till, like a boy, you sec blm cringe his face loo

And whine aloud for mercy ; take him hence.
Thyr. Mark Antony.—
A nt. TuK blm away ; being whlpp'd,

Bring biiii nfmin ; tiiis Jack of Ctesar^ shall

Bear us an crran<l to Idiii. 104
{Exfuiit Attcnrluntfl vHlh Thyrki s.

You were half bliiRted ere 1 knew yoii : ha

!

Iliive I niy iiillow left uiiprfs.s'd In Koiije,

Forborne the getting of a lawful race.

And by a gem of women, to be abus'd 108

By one that looks on foedera ?

Cleo. Good my lorl,—
Ant. You bavi! ln'cn a Iwjyler ever

:

But when we in our vleKiustiosM kth'w hard.

—

misery on 't !—the wise gods seel our eyes ; 1 1 ^

la our own lllth dnin our ck-ar judgment!*

:

make us

Adore our ciTors
;
luugh at '3 while we ftriit

To our confusion.

Cleo. O ! is 't come to this ?

Ant. J found you as a mon^ coM upon 116

Dead Cecsar's trencher ; nay, you were a (jjuii

ment
Of Cnclus Ponipcy's ; besides what hotter huiirs,

I'nreglster'ci in vulgar fame, you have
Lux\iriously plck'd out ;

fur, 1 am sure, i2.:i

Though vou i\iu trucis wliat tempemncc should
l>e.

\v\i know uut what it is.

Cleo. Wherefore is this ?

iinf. To let a fellow that will take rewards
And say ' God quit you !

' be ^miliar with 124
My playfellow, your hand ; this kingly seal

And plighter of high hearts. O ! that I were
1 pou the liill of Biisan, to outroar t

The honied lieril ; for ' liave siivage cause; 'j.O

Ami to iiriH laim it civilly were like

A halter'ii nwk, which does the hangman thank
For being yare about blm.

He-fitter Attendants, with TiffRBUg.

Is he whlpp d 7

Fii ft Alt. Siiundly. my lonl.

A nt. Cried he ? and begg'd a' panlon ?

Fir^l Alt. He dill ask favour. 13^
Ant If that thy father live, h-t him n'lwnt

'

Thou wast nut maile liis ilaughter; anil l)e tliou

w irrv

To follow Ctesor in his trium|)b, since 136

Thou hast been u iiipp'd for following hlui

;

henceforth.
The white band of a tady f^ver thee,

Shake thou to look on't Get thee back to
• Ciesar,

Tell him thy entertainment ; look, thou lay 140
He makes me angry with Idm ; for he soemi
I'roud and lilsdainful. han>lng on what I am.
Not what he knew I was: he makes me angry ;

And at this time most easy 'tis to do't, 144
When my good Stan, that were my former

guides^

HaTe empty iea tlwir orfae, and ibot their dree'

Into the abysm of helL If he mlsllke

My s|iccch and wlmt Is done, tell him he ha* 143
Hipparcbus, my enfrancbed bondman, whom
He may at pleasure whlpi or hang, or torture.

As he shall like, to quit me : urge It tbon*
Hence with thy stripes ; be gone I 152

IBkWSkxvk*.
Cleo. Hare you done yet ?

Atii. Alack I oar terrene BUKm
Is now ecllps'd ; and It portend* alone
The (UforABtony.

Cleo. I must stay bis time.

AiU. To tetter Clesar, would you mingle eyee
With one that ties hb points ?

Cleo. Not know me yet? 157
A nt. Ctdd-Iiearted toward me ?

Cleo. Ah ! dean If 1 be so,

From my cold heart let heaven cngcmlcr linil,.

And poison it in the source ; and the flrSt"stone
Drop In my neck : ai it determines, so 161
DlsaoWe my Ufb. The next Ca^sarlon smite.

Till by degrees the memory of my womb,
Together with my brave Egyptians all, 164
By the dutenndying of this p<Hleted itonn.
Lie gravcleBS, till the flies and gnats of Nile
Have buried them fiir prey

!

Ant. I am satisfted.

('a}s;ir sits down in Alexandria, where i65
I will oppose his fate. Our force by land
Hath nol>ly held ; our sever'd navy too
Have knit again, and fleet, threStilng most sea-

Uke.

Where bast thou been, my bout? Dost thou
hear, laily ? 172

If from tlie tleld I slial! ri'tum onee more
To kiss these Hps. I \\\{\ apiiear in bloin!

;

I and my sword will earn our chronicle

:

There 'a hope in't yet •
Cleo. Tliat's my tiBuekjgl! 176

Ant. I will be treble -sinew'd, hearted, breath'd.

And fight maliciously ; for when mine hours
Were nice and lucky, men did mnsom lives

Of me fur Jests ; but now I '11 set my teeth, i3o
And send to d.irkne«s all that stop me. Cm&e,
Ivct 's have one other gaudy night : call to me
All my sad captains ; nil our l>owls once more

;

U't 's mock the midnight iiell.

CUo. It is my birth-day ; 184
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J hail thou!?ht to luive lioM It pour; but, since

iny lord

Is Antony again, I will be Cleoi>atra.

Ant. we will yet do wcU.
Cleo. GUI all hii noble captains to my lord.

Ant. Do 80, weH «i)cak to them ; and to-night

I '11 force 189
The wine peep tlirmigli their scars. <'ome on,

Tlierc 's sap lu 't yet. Tlic next time I do flghl

I 11 make deatli love luc . for I will contend 192
Kvcn with his pestilent sojtlic.

[ Exeunt all but Enobarbcn.
Eno. Now he 11 outstare the lightning. To be

furious

lo to be Mghted out of fear, and in ttiat mood
Tlie dove will peck the estridge; and I see

Rtill. 196
A dtniinntlon In our captain's brain
Kestores his heart When valour preys on

reason

It eaU the sword it flgfaU with. I wlU seek

Some way to leave him. [Exit.

Act IV.

Scene 1.

—

B^ore Alexandria. I'.ksar's Camj>.

Enter Ccsar, reading a letter ; Aoripi'a,

Mec^gnas, ami Othen.

Cce». He calls nie boy, and chides as ho hsul

power
To beat ine out of Eg}'pt ; my messenger
Ue bath whii^'d with roda ; darcime to penonal

combat,
( 'jcsar to Antony. Let the old rufSan know 4
I have many other ways to die ; meantime
Laugh at his challenge.

Mee, Ciesar must think.

When one go great lit'nliis to ni^c, he's hunted
Even to falling. Give liirii no l)reath, but now 8

Make lx)ot of his distraction : never anger
Hade good guard tor itself.

C«* Let our ocst heads
Know that to-morrow the hut of many battles

We mean to fight Within our flies there are, 12

Of those that serv'd Hark Antony but late,

Kiiough to fetch him in. See it done

;

And feast the army; we have store to do't.

And they have eara'd the waste. Poor Antonj !

[Exeunt.

Scene II.—Alexandria. A Ruvin in the

Enter Antosy, Cleopatra, E.voaARBi<B, Coar-
MUN-, lKA8, AuuAS, and Othert.

A nt. He will not fight with me, Donltios.
Enn. Uo,
Ant Whyihouldbenot!

Enn. lie tlilnks, being twenty times of better
fi irtune.

He is twenty men to one.

A nt. To-morrow, soldier, 4
By sea and hmd IH flght : or I will live.

Or liathe my dying honow in the blood
ShaU make it Uve again. Woot thou flght weH?
Enn. 1 11 strike, and cry, ' Take all."

Ant. Well said ; come on. 8

Call forth my household servanta ; let's to-night
Be boonteOQS at our meaL

Bnttr three orf<mr Senlturs.

Give nic thy liand,

Tliou hast been rightly honest ; so bast thou

;

Thou ; and thou, and thou : you have terv'd me
well, sa

And kings have been your fenown
Cleo. ynaX meant this ?

Eno. \Aiide to Clbopatra.1 'Tis.one of those
odd tricks which sorrow shouts

Out of the mind.

Ant. And thou art honest too.

I wish I coidd be made so many men, x6
And all of you ehipp'd up together in

An Antony, that I might do you service

So good as you have done.

Sereantg. The gods forbid

!

Ant. Well, my good ftoOows, wait on nie to-

night, 90
Scant not my cups, and make as much ofme
As when mine emjiirc was your fellow too,

And sufTer'd my command.
Cleo. lAHde to Enobarbus.] What does ho

mean?
Eno. {Atide to Clbopatra.] To make hU

followers weep.

Ant. Tend me to-night ; 24 •

May !» it Is the period of your duty

:

Haply, you shall not sec me more ; or If,

A mangled sliaduw : jierchance to-morrow
You Tl'senc anotlior nuistor. I look on you 23

As one that Uikes his leave. Mine honest
frlenils,

I turn you not away ; but, like a master
Married to your good service, stay till death.
Tend me to-night two hours, I ai^ no more, 2'
And the gods yield you for't

!

Eno. What mean you, sir,

To give them thl.s discomfbrt? Look, they weep;
And I, an ass, am onion ej'ii : for shame,
'fransfomi us not to women.
Ant. Ho, ho, ho! 35

N'ow, the witch take me, if I meant It thus

!

€r.ao grow where those dropi fidi: Sf> hearty
ft-ienils,

Tou take me In too dolorous a sense.

For I spake to you for your comfort; did de-
sire you 40

To bum this night with torchee. Kno#, my
bearti,
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I hope well of to-morrow ; and will lead you
Where rather 1 11 expeet victorious llfo

Than death and honour. Let's to siipjier,

oome,
And draws oonildeiatKw.

[ Exeunt.

Scene III.—TAo Sam*. Before the Palace.

BnUr (NO Soldlen to their guard.

Pint Sold. Brother, good night; to-momw
U the day.

Sec. Sold. It will determine one way; fare
j'ou well

Heard you of nothing strange about the
streets?

Firm Sold. Nothing. What news? 4
Sec. Sold. Belike, til but a niroovr. Good

night to you.
Firm Sold. Well, dr, good night

Enter ttco other Soldiers.

See. Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch.
Third Sold. And you. Good night, good night.

lTh»fir»t turn place Ihemielves at

Fourth Sold. Hmwe:
[Thei/ take their po$U.
And if to-morrow g

Our navy thrive, I have an absolute hope
Our landmen wlU stand up.
Third Sold. Tls a brave army,

And (tall of purpose.

[Mutie qf hautboys under the stage.
Fourth Sold. Peaoel whatnolsef
FirHSold. IJit,Ust! 12
Sec. Sold. HaricI

, First Sold Xiutc I' the air.
,

Third Sold. Under the earth./
Fourth Sold. It signs well, does it not
Third Sold. yo.
First SoUl. Peace, I say

!

What should this mean ?

See. Sold. Ti« the god Hercules, whom An-
tony lOT'd, ,0

Son leaves him.
First SiOd. Watt ; let °s see if other watch-

men
Do hear what we da

advance to another poet.
Sec. Sold. How now, masters I

Soldiers. noiv now !—
How now :—do yoH hear this ?

First Sold. Ay ; is t not strange ?

Third Sold. Do yon hear, marten? do vn.j

hear?
'

Firtt Sold. Follow Uie note k> thr m we
have quarter;

I>t's see how't will give oB.

Soldiers. [Speaiinf together.} Content—Tis
i^r^oee. lExeunt.

acm» iy.-ne S<ime. ABatminth*
Palace.

FliterAnom and CuoPAnu
; CnAntiA^, aiu

Other*, uttending.

Ant. Eros t mine armour, Erof!

SleepalltUe
Ant, So, my chuck. Eros, come ; mine ar

mour, Eros!

Enter Eros, unth annoiir.

Come, good fellow, put mine Iron on

:

I f Fortune be not ours to-day, it Is 4

Because we brare her. Come.
Cteo. Jfay, 1 II help too

What's thUftar?
Ant Ah I let be, let be ; thou art

The armourer of heart: Ulm, flUse; thii)

thia
"

Clen. Sooth, la ! 1 '11 help : thus It must be.
^'»'- Well, wen; I

We shall thrive now. Seeat thou, my mood
fellow ?

tio put on thy defences.

JS!ro». Briefly, sir.

Clao. Is not this buckled well ?

^"t Rarelv, rarely

:

He that unhuekks this, till we do please 12
To dalf't for our repoM, dudl hear a itorm.
Thou fumblest, Eroi ; and my queen 's a squire
More tight at thia than thoa : ^Ifpetrh. O tort I

That thou couldst see my wan tOKlay, and
knew'st ,5

The royal orcupathm, thou dKmldst see
A workman In't

Enter an armed Soldier.

Good morrow to thee
; welcome:

Thou look'st like him that knows a war-like
charge

:

To business tliat we lore we rise betime, 20
And K<) to't with delight

A thousand, sir.
Early though 't be, have on their rlvete<l trim.
And at the port expect you.

[Shout TrumpetsfiourliK

Enter Captain* and 8<ddler«,

Capt The mom la fidr. Good morrow,
general

All. Oood morrow, general.

'TIS weU blown, lad*
This morning, like the spirit of a youth
That t^! \ti- .-.r r,.".{e, betimes.
So, so; come, give me that: this wav ; well

said. ,g

Fare thee well, dame, whate'er becomes of me •

ThU li » loldler-s klaa [Kiesss her.-] RehnkeaWe
And worthy shamefhl check it were, to stand
On more mechanic conpllnient; IH leave thee
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>'ow, like • man of ateeL Yon tlwt will tight, 33
Follow BM clow ; I'll brinxyou tot Adieu.

[Kxeunt Antont, Eros, CaptalnR,

and Soldlent.

Char. P 'ea*) you, retire to your chamber.
CUo. Usui iiif.

He goes forth gallaatly. That he and Ctesar

might 36
Determtne thto gratt war in single fight

!

Then, Antony,—but now.—Well, on. [Exeunt.

Scene V.—Alexandria. AiiToirr's Camp.

Trumpets $ound. Ewttr Ahtokt and Ero8 ; a
Soldier meeting them.

Sold. The goda make this a happy day to

Antony!
Ant. Would thou and tboae thy scan had

onee pfawU'd
To make me Ught at land!

Sold. Hadtt then dose 10,

The kings that have revolted, and the eoldler 4
That has this morning left thee, would have stilt

KoUow'd thy heels.

Ant. Who's gone this mominK ?

NoW. AVho

!

One ever near trne : call for Enobarbus,
He shall not bear thee ; or tma CtBaar'i camp 8

^ay, I am none of thine,'

Ant. Wbat Mgnt UmhiT
Sold. Sh-,

'I..- U with Caesar.

E)u<i. Sir, his chetli and treaaore

lie hits not with him.
Ant. bhegone!
.Sold. Most certain.

.1 nt. Go, Eros, send his treasure after ; do it

;

1 >etaln no Jot, I charge thee. Write to him— 1

3

I will aobserilie- gentle adieva and graetingi

;

:>:iy that I widi he nerer bid more cMiae
Ti) change a maiter. O! myCMtuneyhaTe lO

CtNTUpted booeet men. DisfNUeh.' Enobarbus'
{Exeunt.

Scene Vl.—B^ore Alexandria. C.Es.iR's

Ctmp.

I'i'jurlsh. Enter Csua, tn'M AoaiFPA, ^ j

BAUua, and Otheri.

r.rs. Go forth, Agrlppa, and begin the fight:
< "!i Will Is Antony be took alive

;

}l:tlie it so known.
A^Jl^. Vseaar, 1 afaalL [Exit.
t''(">. The time of nnlvenal pea^v Is ct»r : ?

I'rjvc tliU a pro^cRms day. the th'ee-Book'l
world

'

Shall bear the olive freely.

I>comelntothefleU.

£nter a Hessonger.

Antony

C(t». Go chaise Agrii^ •
Plant thow that have revolted in the van.
That Antony may seem to spend his fury
Upon himself. [Exeunt Cxbak. and hi» Train.
Eno. Alcxos did revolt, and went to Jer-j ou

AfTklrs of Antony ; there did persuade i j
Great Herud to Incline himself to Cicsar,

And leave his master Antony : for this pains
Cagaar hath hang'd him. Canidlus and the rest
That feU away have mtertainmeiit, but 17
No honourable tmat I ba*e done Ul,

orwhkb I do aceqae myaetf ao ionly
That I win Joy no more.

Enttra tkddler 4fCjmabI.
Sold. Enobarbus, Antony ae

Hath after thee sent all thy treasure, with
His bounty overplus : the meaaenger
Came 00 my goard ; and at thy (eat ia now
UnkNuUni of hi* mobai
Eno. I give It yon. t4
SoU. Moek not, Enobartnia.

I tell you true : best yon aafd the brlnger
Out of the hoot ; 1 must attend mine office

Or would have done t myself. Your emperor 28
Continues still a Jiive::_ [Exit.
Eno. I am ulune the villain of the earth,

And feel I am so most O Afilony

!

Thou mine ofbounty,bow wouldst thou have paid
My better 8W*loe, when my turpttude 33
Thoa dcat ao crown with goMI Tbla blowa my

heart:

If swift thought break It not, a swifter mean
Shall outstrlke thought ; but thought win dot,

I feci. 36
I flKht itgaiiLHt tliec ! Ko : I wlU go seek
Some ditch, wlici-ein to die; the teoIM best fits

My hitter part of life. lExit.

.

Scene Field qfHaaie between the
C(r

Alarum. Uriiiniiaiia ti umpetn. i'/iter Aorippa
and Othem.

A gr. Retin:. wo have vntnigol ourselvcK too far.

C'sBsar himself has woric, and cur oppression
Excoeds what wc expected. [Ex>iuivt.

Alarum. Xntor Antcst, and Scutes teoundeif.

Sear. O my bnre empenn-, thia la fought
indeed! 4

Had we done ao at first, we had droven them
home

With clouts about their head^i.

Ant. Thou bieetfst ajjacc.

Scar. I had a wound here that was like a T,
Uiit now 'tis made an H.
A nt. Tliey do retire. S

Scar. Well beat tai into bcnch-hotea: I iMt*
yet

Boom for ris scotcbe* more.
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Elite r Kkoh.

En», Tbcj are lintten, tlr ; mhI our ^WMt-
ac« lorveH

For a tail rlctury.

^••at. Li t lis i« <.ro Uii'tr Ixwkx, a
Aii l Miati li em u]), .1- wo tiit o h-i u.i, IisUl< I

:

Ti» Hpun to maul » ruuiuT.

^nf. I will ri" .trU ll ee

Once for thy «prl({htly comfi>rt, ri:<I 'oi l

For tbjr good valour. Oome tlieo on.

fkar. I'll bait aftvr. ^iirfint.

SceiM Vin.— rntfer (A« H'ati Al .r.,„ !ti.f.

Alarinn. Enter Antout, man-h : : s. i

and Foreeti.

Ant. We hare beat blm to uU cani|); run
one before

An<t let the i|Ue«ii know of our geata. I'o^

nil rruw.

Before tli> sun sliall see \ we'll ii|>ill the l)loo<l

Thut luut to-duy eavaiAL X tliauk you all . 4
For iloUKhty-IiaiKleU are )ou, iml have fii^it ht

N<<t im you aerv'd tbe caiiHe, but iw't liiul Ihxu
Juich iiiiiii 8 like iiiiiie

; yu\i liavu aliowii all

Knter the elty. clip your wives, your frleudti,

Tell tbciu your feaU ; whtlit tbey with juyfnl

ttiirs

W'iish the eoiii-'oalment from >uur wounUt, aixl

kiss

The honour tl tsaahee whole. i2'v ScAlia.] Uivu
me thy haad

:

Kiit'-r < i.EurATKA, atUndeJ.

To Uiia grjiuUiuU' I 11 coiuiueutl tliy acu, 1 .

.Hake her thankH bleat thee. O thou i|ULf' the

worM

!

<-'luin..BiU>e arm'd neck; leap thod, attire and
all.

Tbniiii,''
! roof of hameSH lo my hrart, and tlii i

KIde on ibe pants triamphiiii;.

I'll". LoriLuIJujils

;

Intliiilti YiU>ue : coiii'iit thou siiiilliig ttoxa

1 lie 1 urld'b great >nare uncauglit ?

.My uUUiUutpili
We have lieat them t j theh- lieils. What, (jlrl.

though grey

Du Roinethlng mingle with our younger brown.
yet wo 20

A hnUii tluit nouriuhea our nerves, aii' I ^ui

<;et goal for goal of yoiitl'. H-'liciM tlu.i man ;

( Omnieml unto lii.t lipn thy fa»ouring haixl

:

Kiss it, my warrior : he hath foiii<lit to-ilay :

.\s ii a god, ii; hate of iiiankiod, had I First SuUI
I)f»tioy'd in »uch a .iliapc. '

i
layer

Cleo. I'll kIv. thee, Mead, > Was nuer yt

An armour all of gold ; it was a klng'a^ I .S«c. Solii
Ant. He has deaerv'd It, were it earbuncksd Third S<''

Like holy Plujebus' tiar. Give nit -land: ag I Sec. Sol

I
niraagh AlexaiMlrto make a Jolly march

;

IV'ar our liibk'd targets like the men that ow
tiK III

:

Ha<! our ureal I ilace th. a|aelty 3
Til amp this ' •t, wo all wmld sup t>.K'i ther

1
Ali'i ilrink ' it 'ises to tlie m xt daj'« tat'

i
Will li pru; -'t royal (xTil. Trum|ietei

Witi lira/.ri iiii liliint 11 the lily's ear

Make mingle with our rattling ta>" '<irineii,

That heaven and earth may itrikc tbeir muiiU
toKether,

ApplaiuHng our approach. [Exeuti,

SctM nC—Omar's (.'• ^p.

-^c! iuetoonfArt'ri/'

F. .1 1; we l>c not relic . nilhu. '
1

li'Mir,

We 111 ist ri Liirn to the court t guanl . ill

ni- It

Ik nbiny, .uhI they say we nliitll embattle

1<> till- MX'ond hour I' the utom.
>v. siiiit. Tills laut day wai

• rewd om s.

vitiiesa, nigkt,-

P/i'- :aI(I'.i

h'/i". K • < ar h

Third S>'tU. What la.iu Is i

See. .Sold. Stanil close and list h
EiM. Be wttnen t' '

i- . O thou ble>i«ed lttv> -

Wher men revoltol »li >ii upon record
Bi-ar tefiil memor> . i>oor Ectobatbua dkl
Before liiy fitoe repeut

!

t i rut > /. Enobartms

!

Third.-- ,1. IVacc!
Hark fun, r

/.' O !>.)ierelgu luiatreiis of true iiii..inchol

The oisoiious damp of night dlipoBge u^i^ii

uie, 1

Tbi- :i/e, a very rebel to my will,

Hal luuti. :ii> longer on me; throw my Ik-

Against me Hint an<l hardnesH of my fault,

Which, U i!!;,' dried with grief, will briji

IKlWifi

-houghtK. OAi ••nyl

olt is liiLiiiious.

own ['arikular
;

ink nil' In i-eglster

ud a fnattlve.

And finish all fm
N'- 'ler than my ;

'"ri;ive v, ;ii t!i

But let the woi

.\ ma^r-leav< i

U Antony 1 OAitouy
See. S«ld. hta. * »|ieak to

Fimt .Sold. ! ' hear :.:

"I -aks

May eniicern 1 ^r.

Third S-jki-

link

11, for the I bin

•mi tier

at he :

for 80 iul

to bill

ike! -j

Hei>
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uf <le»th ImJi nmgiit

ittrk! L iH Jruiii'<

)eiiiurelji w the «i' r|«r», Lvt u» . hlL
I 'j tlio cinirt of gnanl ; lie li »if n- u- mr h.^

- fully ylit.

^iJ, Coitic t'li, then
;

II. wiiiy m-'ovcr V't i xeunt j/ir (.....

Scene X.—Hftii: „ the t'l-.. i,,.;--

Eitttr AsT> ' - tcrtA "
'.

.1/1/. Tliflr 1 j- .>ii >-<l»y

u- hum

I><) we «Siake bai»l:<. ^VU cuuie t<

i hia xintnlel ' me nt hcel«, to whom 1 ip^vo
Iii'ir ,ihc«, !.! .1 iii'ly, iiifit their - <%'t«

'II biuaoaUng < u sur
; uinl tlila pine ,«rliV

: 'M' HUT ''|p'.ltla'i ^ill. Hftr i/.l I am. 7
\! s -"III iif F r't ! tliia ^:ive iliariu,

. ..y, - InjfkM fi- my "ars, call ! thmi
riuiiif,

-. bi»oin wa-. i . crowi ct, lii^ .ilef

rlgtt : ith, ut fiMt and tooM,
40

luit, I'run

:

iie Hrc

rii.

theJ /if. uHtliL-j

air
.

"\ > 1 lliilit : I., -e to<> I It tl Is
, .iur i

i iH-in the liUi!> a4Jutaiii«< > tl ty

shall rtay '1 us ; crli .r >. - gtvou.
T'h y have pu, rtli 1. ..jn,

» liLTo thflr 111 '"i". lii- iwrtdls.

A III I look on tl. nil. ir [£'.

KnferCim hit - inar^-A

C<w. But bi A cbaxg i ' Ic liy

L. 1,

iiicb, I take't, wv -!>al for 1 1-

- forth l- inhlsgali Toti.i;vai
Ami hoKI .^f i !- seuHt.

') heart uf luu

Clkdi-atka.

Ah '. thuu sitvU.

'iiy Iur!

I »'

Am tl

_ \ vaunt'
nru«;'J af^lnst

' tlu-« lliy .ii

Let liiiii take

An

Of .1

V ami SCAR'

•t juluM. V yomlhit. \ L !..•> u

1 iut •(taui.

.all ivt 11 : 1 11 brills

;iiglif * : likv logo. ^Ex.
Kr. SwH built 1

< k' l..i -a's sails their nesi -airtrs

ly tUfy know II they » uiii- uU; look
- ul'-

^ . speak I kno»lc<i •. Antony
..n. ui.l Icjeti ^d, by atU, 20
•-tl. fii - iiliu hopi and fear

jitU, it.

in.
,
.ir -f, as at a tea-fii/M.

AUis l. -stl

I ptiuii hat' !«-' il 1

.Ml iki
. ;i yieUIed to th- . uder ^4

It -yea their oil !»i up an<. i to|{etber

l. ki' friends lung loet '1
• rn'd whore!

ii-s thou
ll:i III. !!!.. to »•!!•• novi.j.j. aiid !!i'. hcirt
Muk .jiily wars on tlitv. Ui<l them all tly ; .,8

K- r : t;n I am reveng'd uix>n my cluirm,

lone alL Bid Uieni all fly ; In ^ouc.

IKxit .ScAKta
• ! thy uprise shall I see no more

;

riune and Antony part here ; even here 31

- lilt' lip to the SI ting pletielan*;
is chariot, like the , oateit j J

ly iex most nio9»te£U'lta, be iliown
I For

i
•wjr'st d ulnutlvee, for iolts; and let

!
I'atlcut (Hitai u plough thy visage up

' With her preiwre l nalU [Exit CLnrATM.
'

I is well thuu'rtguoe, -

If It be well to live ; but better twero
Thou fcUst Into my fuiy, for one ileatii

Might have prerenteil uiany. Eros, ho

:

The shirt of Nomis b upon me ; teach m.
Alclde*, thou mine aoceitor, thy nge;
Let me ludge LicbM on the horni o' tbe uiovi
And with those hendi^ UmU graapTUie heevtc

club,

>ul«lue niy worthli-nt self. The » Itch si. .11 die:
To the young Koin.ni boj »hc liatl -iiM me ami

I fall '

J,
Under this plot ; she .lies for t. Kros, ho

!

[Sxit.

Scene Xl.—AUmmdria. A Jtomn in the

Enter Cmof .tr ., Chariiian, Irah, and
1LAHUIA.V,

fU'K Hilp me, my women ! O! he to more
iiuwl

Tliun Tebuuon for hto ihleld ; the boar of Tben-
saly

Wiis never so embon'd.
Char. To the iiionument

!

Th. n- Io<k v:::;r.^ !f ^;..! ......! !.:...

The toul and body ri>e not more in intrtlng
Than gre«toeH going olf.

To tlK' mi.niimeiit

!

.Manlluii, go tell him I have .sUin myself

;

day that the lust 1 sjioke »a.s ' ..Vntony,"
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And word It, i)rithee, plteously. Hence,
j

MardUu, and bring me how he takes my death. 1

To the monument I
[^«etin<.

Scene Xa.—The Same. Another Room.

Enter Antony and Eros.

.4 nt. Eros, tliou yet In-hoUl'st mc ?

Erijg. Ay, noble lord.

Ant. Sometimes we see a cloud that's dra-

gonUi):
A vapour wnuetlme like a bear or lipn,

A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, a

A forked monntoin, or blue promontory •

With trees upon 't, that nod onto the world

And mock our eyes with idr: thou haiit teen

these aigni;

Tlu-y are black Tesper"! pageant-^.

Kron.
~ Ay, my lord. 8

Ant. That which ia now a hone, eren with

a thought
The rack dIaUmns, and makes It indistinct,

As water li in water.

ErM. It does, my lord.

Ard. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain is

Eifn such a body : here I am Antony ; 13

Vet tannot hold this vidble shape, my knave.

I made these wars for Egypt ; and the queen,

Whose heart I thought I had. for she had mine.

Which whilst it WLS mine had annex'd unto 't

A million more, now lost ; she. Eros, has

Pngfc'jl H"'* with Ctesar, and fiiise-phiy'd my
ton

I'nto an enemy's triumph. 20

Xay, weep not, gentle Em; tben ia left lia

OunslTes to end oondm.

Alter MamDUK.

O ! thy vile laiiy

;

She ha-s rohb'd me of my swonl.

Mar. No, Antony

;

}|y mistress lov'd thee,and her fortunes mingled

With thine enUrely.

Ant. Henoe. sancy eunuch ; peace

!

.She hath betrmy'd me and shall die the death.

Mar. Death of one person can be iniid but

onto.

Ami that she lias illsi harK'il. What thou . oulilst

(Id 28

Is done unto tliy hiiml ; tlu' last >.\\v spake

Was, 'Antony! uidhI inpliUr >iitiJii\ :'

Then In the midst a tearing groan did break

The name of Antony ; it was divided 33

Between her heart and Up*. She render'd life,

Tliy name so borfad In her.

AtU. lMut,thent

Jfor. DaaU.

Ani. Unarm, Eros; the liwg day's task is

done.

Ami we must sleep. [To Mahii*!(.] That thou

dciiart'st hence safe; 36

Does pay thy Ubour richly ; go. {Exit Masma-n.
Oir, pluck off:

The seven-fold shield of Ajax cannot keep

The Imttery from my heart. Ol cleave, my
sides

;

Heart, once he stronger than thy continent, 41

("rack thy frail easel Ajbut, Eros, aiiace.

No more a soldier ; l>rulse<l pieces, go

;

You have been nobly borne. From me awhite.

[Exit ERO8.

I will o'ertake thoo, Cleopatra, and 44

Weep for my pardon. So it must be, for now
All length is torture ; since the torch Is out.

Lie down, and stray no further. Now all labou.-

Mars what It does : yea, very force entangles 45

Itself with strength ; seal then, anil all is done.

Eros !—I come, my queen.—Eros I—.Stay for me

:

Where souls do coa^'on flowers, well hand In

hand,

And with our sprightly port make the ghosts

gaze-;

Dido and her MaMm dtall want troops.

And all the haunt be ours. Come, Eros! Eros!

Re-enter Eros.

Eros. What would my lord ?

Ant. Since C'leopatm dlol,

I have liv'd In such dishonour, that the gods 50

Detest my baseness. I, that with my sword

Qtiarter'd the world, and o'er green Naptuiw'i

back

With ships made cities, condemn myAlf to lack

The courage ofa woman ; less noble mind 6u

Than she, which by her death our Ciesar tells

' I am conqueror of myself." Thou art sworn,

Eros,

Tliat, when the exigent should come,—which n(>^^

Is come Indeed.—when I should see behind me
The incvitiihle prosecution of 65

Disgrace and horror, that, on my command,
Thou then wouldst kill me : do 't ; the time b

Thou strlk'st not me.tisCiPSBr thou defeat'st 63

Put colour In thy cheek,

Erot. The gods vlthhoM mc I

Hliall I do that which aU the Parthhtn darts.

Though enemy, lost aim and oould nut?

Ant. Eros,

W<ni!i!«t thiiu Ih- 'v1ii.!<iw'i1 In sircat Uoiiie, and .mi-

Tliy nia.-,ter thus with pleach'd anns, liendlni;

down "_•

His corrigible neck, his ftoe subdu'd

To penetrative shame, whilst the wheeFd seat

OffortunateCMar,drawn before him, branded -'

His Inseness that ensu'd >

Ant. Come, tlicn; for with a wi.iiiitt 1 imiKt

!»• cur'd.

Draw that thy honest sword, which thou hast

worn
Most useful for thy country.
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Sro^- O, sir ! pardon nie. 80
Ant. When I did make thee free, swor** thou

uut then
i

'
'lo thl8 when I bade tlicc ? I)i> It at once,

I ir til V precedent Kenices Hre all

lint accideiitK uii|iur|>ui)'d. Draw, ami conie. 84
i'roi. Turn from me then that noMe cimn-

tcuaiice.

Wherein the worship of the whole world lU s

Ant. Lothee! [Tuniin;!frvm him.
EfHi. Mj- iword ill drawn.
•int. Then let it do at once 86

I'he thlnfe *!iv thou bait drawn it
Krim. My dear matter,

M> i:ipt)»in, Hiid my emperor. let nie say.

f'lrc I strike this liluody .stroke, f;in «cU.
A lit. Tl8 Mtiil, man ; and farewell 92
Krut. Farewell, great chieC Sliall I (trike

now?
-I'l'. Now,
Krui. Why, there theu ; thtu do I escape the

•oiro? {Km himtflf.
Of .\ntony'i death.

•1 >tt. Thrioe-noUer '..iio myielf I

riiou teacheit me, O TKllant Eroe, uliat 96
I >liuul<l, and thou couldst not. Hy i^ueen unit

Ero»

U;ive liy their brave tiirtnictlon Kot u|(on iin

A nobleness lii reconl ; but 1 will be
V bridegroom In my death, ami run into t 100
As to a lover's betl. "Come, theti ; ami, Eroc.
Tliy master dies thy scholar : to do thus

IfMlm hit $U!ont.
I leam'd of thee. How ! not dead ? not dead ?

The gtiard, ho ! O ! disiwtch i>ie.

JSnter Dkhcktas aud (luarvi.

FirttOuarti. What's the uulaeV 104
Atit. I have done my work ill, tMewls: Ul

make an end
Of what I have l>eguii.

Sins. Qymr*. The st^r isJWUen.
Firtt QuaM. And time is at bis period.

Alask and woe

!

Ant. Let hlni that tores Bie strike ma dead.
t'irit (intrd. Not 1. loS
""•<. (r'Mrt rf. Nor I.

Third Guard, tiut oat. IJSxtunHitmnl.
I>< r. Thy deatb and ftw^nnes l«M thy foUow-

era Hy.

Tl,i» sttiinl but »lio»u to Ca-Mir, with this tidings,

^liidl enter me with hliii. 1

1

Mmfr OtoMiMW.

JJiv. WlMTi's Antony?
'' '• Tltere, Dionieii, liien^^.

'' "• Lhe» lie

'

" lit tbou not answer, man ! [Exit UKKcrr-t.-*

A lit. Art thou there, LHomed? Draw thy
>»onl, and Kl»e mu no

'^iffielug strokes fur deutb.

^if- Most absolute loid.
My mbtresd C'leupetra sent lue to then,
A nt. When did she send tbee ?

l^'"- Jiow, my kmL
. Where to she?

Vi'j. Lock'd in her monument. »he bad a
propliesylng fear tia

Of what hath eomelo |iaas: for when she saw—
WhUli uever sliall be found—you dlil suspect
islie had dlspos'd with Cesar, and that your nige
Would not »>e purg'd, she aeat yoo word she was

dead : ^
But, fearing since bow It might work, hath sent
Me to proclaim the truth ; ami I am come,
I dread, too late.

I Ant. Too late, good DtoBHid. OMlBiygnanl,
j I pritliw ,2g
I Dk: What, bo! the emperor's guard! The
I

guanl, what, ho

!

I Come, your loni ealls

:

Jinter /vttr oi ,tice n/thf Guard ../Amo.nv.

Ant. Bear me, good friemlH, when- cleoiwtn
bides

;

Tis the last service that I shall command you.
'•'irnt (hmri. Woe, woe ars we, afar, you may

not live to wear 133
.\11 >our true followers out

Alt- Most heavy day I

Ant. Nay, goo<l luy ullows, lio not please
shi»ri> ft«tv

To gnu-e It with your norrows ; bid that wekmue
Wlileh comes to punlsli us, and we punish it 137
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up

;

I have led you oft ; carry me ae«r, foed IHcnds.
And have my thanks for all 14a

[AlMwfif, ftMrfny AnoKT.

Scene XIIl.—TA* Same. A Munument.

KiUtr CtBOPAtaA and her inaitU aU>/t, with

CiiAnjiiA.>i ami Iram.

CU. O Charmian I I will never go Oom heme.
Char. Be eearfbHMI, dear madam.

No, 1 win not.

AU strange and terrible eveols are weleome.
But eomftwto we despise; our siie of sorrow, ,4
PropMMim'd to em- caoM, aiMt ba ae grsnt
As that which mabca It

Btti*r, iefoir, I>ioMai>fii.

How now I U he deail 7

Oil: death °a u|Hiu lilni, liut not dead.
Look out o' the other side your monument ; 3
His gunnl have broofht him thither.

A'nfer, Mvtr, Aaiivav, korm bp Urn OvmiL
cie.: onai

Burn the great sphere thou mov'st In ; daAMg i

•taml i

The varx lng star v' the worU. O Aatoaijr,

Htt
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Aotony, Antony! Help, Cbarmlau, help, Iraa,

help : ^2

Help, frlendi below ! tet'i draw Urn hither.

AtU. Peace!

yot Cctar's valour hath o'erthrown Antony,

But Antony's hath triumpb'd on itself.

CUo. So it should be, that none but Antony 16

Shoidd conquer Antony ; but woe 'tis so

!

Ant. I am dying, Egypt, dying ; only

I here importune death awhile, until

or many thousand kiMM the poor lait ao

I lay upon thy lii>a.

CUo. I due not. dear,—
J^ear my lord, pardon,—I dare not,

lA'stTbe taken : not the imperious show
Of tiic full-fortun'd Cassar ever shall 24

Be brooch'd with me ; if knife, drugs, serpents,

have

Edge, sting, or o|)eration, I am safe

:

Your wife Octavia, with her modest eyes

An<I still conclusion, shall acquire no honour 2S

Dcmuring upon me. But come, come,Antony,—
Help me, my women,—we must draw thee up.

Asibt, good MeiKU.
Ant, O t quick, or I am gone.

Cleo. Here 's sport indeed ! How heavy welglis

ni) iDfri ! 32

Our strength is all gone Into heaviueai;

That makes the weight Had I graat Juno's

IMjwer,

The Btrong-wing'd Mercury should fetch thee up.

And set thee by Jove's stue. Yet come a little, 36

Wishers were ever fools. O ! come, come, oonte

;

[They heavt Attokt aUft to CLaoFATu.
And welcome, welcome! die where thou bast

llv'd;

Quicken with Usslng ; had my liiis that (rawer.

Thus would I wear them out.

All. A heavy sight! 40

Ant. I am dying, I«ypt, dying

:

Give me some wine, and let me speak a little.

CUo. No, lot me speak; and let me rail m
high.

That the fiUse iwuMwUlt ItattliM break her
wheel. 44

Trovok'd by my offence.

Ant. One word, sveetqueen.
Of ( 'a-sar seek your honour with your sa(t;ty. ' 1

CUo. They do not go together.

A nt. Ccntle, hear uie

:

None alKiut Oirsar trust, but, Protulcliis. 48

CUo. My resolution and my luuids 1 'U trust

;

Kone about Caiaar.

AiU. The mberable change now at my end
Lament nor sorrow at ; but please your thoughts
In feeding thorn with U>o«e my fortnw fortunes

Wherein I liv'd, the greatest pripce 0' the world,

Tba noblest ; and do now not basely die.

Not cowardly put off my helmet to <fi

Hy countrjinaii ; a Human by a Koman
Valiantly TanquUh'd. Mow my spirit is going

;

I can no more.
CUo. Noblastorni«i,wootdieT

Hast thou no care ofme ? diall I abide
In this dull world, which In thy abSMice Is

No better than a iycT O ! see my women.
[Amtoht dii

The crown o' the earth doth melt. My lord

!

O ! withcr'd is the garhind of the war. (

The soldier's pole is fUl'n; young boys at
girls

Are level now with men ; the odds is gone.
And there is nothing left remarkable
Beneath the vlstting moon. [iSHwoii

Ckar. O, quietness, Uwly ! (

Irai. She is dead too. our sovereign.
Char. Lady!
Irax. Hadan
Char. f> maHiatn tn^i^a«il_

f

/'•a*. Bojal EgJiii

Enipn'ss!

Char. Peace, |>eace, Iras!
;

CUo. No more, but e'en a woman, and con
uuinded

By liuch poor passion as the maid that milks
And does the meanest chares. It were for me
To lluxtw my sceptre at the iniurtous ito^s ; ;

To tell them that this world did equal theirs

Till they h:ul stolen our J[j!vtei. All's hi

naught

;

Patience is sottish, and inipatieuce does
iiecomc a dog that's mad ; then is it sin i

To rush into the secret bouse of death.
Ere death dare come to usT How do yoi

women?
What, what ! good cheer ! Why, how now, Cbai

mfaui!

Mr noble girls ! Ah, women, women, look I {

Uur lamp is spent) it's out. Good sirs, tak
heart ;—

Wc II bury him ; and then, what's hrava, what
noble.

Let's do It after the high Koman fashion.

And r-.i.o death proud to take us. Comi
away; g

This case of that hiyeqyjrlt now Is cold

;

Ah! women, women. Come ; we have no Mem
But resolution, and the briefsst end.

iSxmtnt: Mas* atone 6«an'(t{

Act V.

Scene l.—AUmnAHa. Cxsak'b Camp.

Enter Cesar, Aqsippa. Dolabrlla. Mkjbiai
Ualli's, I'ROciXEii's, ayut Vtheri.

C<u. Go to htm, Dolabclia, bid him yield

;

Being so frustrate, teU him he luocks

The |>auses Uial he makes.
Dol. Caisar, I shiOL [Etil



Scene I.]

Kitter Okrcetas, with the sword An ro.sv.

Caw. Wherefore is that? and wlmt art thou
that dar'st

^
Appear ttaiu to lu!
Df- I am caU'd Dercetas

;

Mark Antonj I myd, who best was worthy
Best to be aerred ; wbilat he stood up and qwke
lie was my master, and I wore my life 8
Tu speDd upon hU haters. If thou
To take me to thee, as I was to him
I'll bo to CsBsar ; if thou pleasest not,
I yield thee up my life.

Cm. Wlmt is't thou sayit? 12
Der. I say, O Caesar, Autony is deail.

Cat. The brcaidng of so great a thing should

20

K greater craek ; the round worid
Should have siwiDk Hons into civil streets,
Anrl citiiens to their dena Tbe death

( Antony
:ls not a single doom ; In the Bane lay
A iiiolcty of the world.

Der. He Is .lead, Cajsar

;

Not by a public minister of justice,

N'or by a hired luilfe ; but that self hand.
Which wrtL^is honour in the acts it did,
llatb, with tbe coa^^n which the b«ut did

lend It,

Splittedtheber I. This Is his mrord ; 24
I robb'd his wound of it ; behold It stain'd
With his most noble blooil.

<^*»- 1.00k you sad, fHends ?
Tlic gods rebuke me, but it is tidings
To wiisTi the eyes of Unfi.
'^y- And strange it Is, 28

That nature must compel us to hunent
Our most penisted deeds.

'V«e. His taint* and honours
Wag'd equal with him.
'^y- A rvw vizlt never

1 >i(l stoer humanity ; but you, ggdi. wtU give us
"^uiiie faults to make us rata. Cmmt is toneh'd.

Jfec. When such a qiaoious nlmr'a Ml be-
fore him,

lie needs tnuit He himself.

Co* Antonv

!

I have Mtow'd thee to thto ; but we do lance 36
I'lseaie* In our bodies: I must perforce
Have shown to then « ic a ilwUnlng day,
• If look on thibr ^ ' - ^Botstall together
III the whole wo ' ' / yet let me hunent.
With tears as sov. as the bloud of hearts,
rtmt thou, my brotUv., my comiivtltor

I
II u>p of all design, my mate iu empire,

< ricnd and companion In the front of war, 44
The arm of mine own body, and the heart
AVhere mine hU thoughu did kindle, that our

s|ar%
I nrecooeiilabla, ahouU divMe
'JurequataMtothlA Hew me, good IHeiid%-

40

Enter an Egyptian.

But I wlU tell you at some meetcr season t 0tThe business of thbi man looks out of Idm

;

We'll bear him what he says. Whence are
yi'u ?

Egyp. A p<x)r Egyptian yet The queen my
mistress,

jj
Conlln'd in all she has. her nioniimeut.
Of thy intcnu desires instruction.
That she preparedly may frame herself
To the way she 's fori'd to.

Cm. Bid her have good heart ; 56
.She soon shall know of us, I y sonic of ours.
How honourable and how kindly we
Determine for her ; for Cicsur cannot live
To Ihj ungentle.

Egyp. So the gods i)reser>e thee ! 60

~ \Exit.
Cat. Come hither, Proculeiua Go and say.

We purpoae hnrno shame; give her whatcmo.
forts

The quality of her paolon shall reqalie,
Lest, in her greatness, by some mortal stroke 64
She do defeat us ; for her life in Rome
Would be eternal in our triumph. (!o.
And with your speediest bring us what she says,
And liow you Sod of her.

Ctesar, I shall. [Exit.
Cass. Oallus, go you along. [ Kxint \i.uit.

Where 's DohibelU,
To second ProcuMui?

mZ:\ DoUbclla:

Ccu. Lot him alone, for I reuienilwr now
How he's employ'd ; he shall In time be rmif.
Uo with me to my tent ; where you shall sea 73How hanlly I was drawn Into ttiis war

;

Uow calm and gentle I proceeded still

In all my writings, (lo with me, and SC' 76
What I can show In this. ISmuHt.

Scene a.—The Sanu. The Monument.

Enter alqfl, Clcopatra, L'Uii8xi.ix, and lua.

CUo. My desolation does begin to make
A better life. TIs paltry to lie t'o-sar ;

Not being Fortune, he's but Fortune's knjive,

A mlnlnter of her will ; and It Is groit '

4
To do that thing that ends all other diHMh,

Which shackles aocidenu, and bolu up change.
Which sleepm and never paiatst mm the dug.
The beggar's nune and CiMar'a g

Enter, telo If. PR0Ci'Liii'8.UALi.La,an(i Soldier*.

Pro. t'a'mir sends greeting to the Queen of
y^iV^ ;

And bids thee study on what fair denumds
Thou mean'st t« haTe him grant thee.

Cleo. What's UijnameT
I'ro. XynuneliPreovMm,



[Act V.

Clei: Anton} i.

Did tt'U utc o! y.iij, buJ-' uie trust jou ; but
I do nut ,; -eatly c;irc to W lUxuis'd,

That have no um- for trubting. If your niastcr

M'uuld have u >iuii-d hU bug^ar, vuu must tt-11

turn,

That nuyeKt}', to kee|> devoruni, uiu»t

Ko Ion beg thun a k!nK<loin : if he {ilaaM

To give me conqucr'd KgjiA fur my ion,

lie glvea me to much of nUne own ati 1 -.c

WiU kneel to bim with Uwnks.
Pro- he of good uhcrr

;

You M« flrilMi into R iirinoeljr tuud, fear ik>-

tiling.

Make your fUU referemc freely U> my lord,

Who ill W) full of gnvce, ttiat It flottii over ::4

On »U tiiat need ; let mo rciiort to bim
Your mvet dependancy, and you sliali finu

A oonqueror Uiat will pray iu aid for kinduei»
Wtiere he fin* gFMe Is itnoel'd ta
CUo. Pray you, tell him

1 am hilt fortuu.'^.va>>''<al, nnd I send liim

The grcatncMi he luu gut. I bouity kani
A doctrine of otKxllemc, and would gladly
Look him i' the face.

I'm. Tills I '11 n)|)ort, dear lady :

Ilavc comfort, fur I know yuur plight Is pitied

Ofhlmtbatvauit'dlt.

CM. Yoa toe how eaitty ibe may Ite «ur-

I>ri8'd.

IPaocvLlii'g and tun of the Guard as-

cend the tnvniitnent ^;; a laddtr, and
cinne behind Clkopat ka. Si>me (^f Ih'

. {.: uard unbar and open the g^et, dix

covering the lomr room of the monv
tneiU.

ITo PaocvuBi'M mmI tht Quaid.] Ovaitl her till

CMar come. > Itxit.
Ira$. lUqralqUMHi! 37
Char. O Otoitt* t thou art taken, queen.
CUo. Quick, quick, good hands.

I l>raif!ag a da<f'ji r.

Pni. Hold, worthy Udy, hold !

lSiu:c!i and ditarm^ her.

I>o not younelf such wronff, who are In Ihl? .1

Itellev'd, but Dot betMy'd.
CUo. What, of death toi>.

That ridi our dog* of laafuiih ?

iVo. C1eo|iatni,

Do not aboae uy maater'a bounty by
The undolni of younelf: let the worid see 44
Hit Bohtonew well acted, which yuug death
Will nerer let com tath.
CUo. When ait thou, death

'

Cunic hither, come! com*, eome. aad take :k

queen
Worth many Utbet and bcgKun

!

Pnt. U I tempenuce, ludy

.

Cleo. 8tr, I wlU eat no meat, 111 not Oriak,

•Ir; 4>
If Idle talk wtU uoce be uo«««iaiy.

1 I'll not tilcep neither. This murtiil htni^c IH
ruin.

i Do C'emr what he ean. Know, sir, that I jj
Will not wait )>ii.ioii'il at youi' master's court,

y<«T once lie chastls il with the sober eye
Of •lull Octovia. Sliall they hoist me up

I And show ni'.- tu the shouting varietry ;e

!
Of oentorlng Borne? Bather a diVdi in Egypt

I Be gentle grave unto met rather on Hilnif rand
. Lay me itark nnkod, and let the wator-fl|e»

. Klow mc^lnto abhorring ! rather make &
[ My country't Ugh pynunides my gibbet,

I An<l hang me up in chaint

!

I

t'ro. You do extend

j
These thoui'Iius of horror Airther than yon shall

Kind cause Iu CwKir.

Suter DoiiAmLi.

Dot. Prooulelut, 64
;
What thou hast done thy master CMar kttowi,

I And he hath tent for thee ; as fur the queen,
. IH tttke her to my guard.

/'/•". So, l>olal.clla,

It shall content me liest ; be pi ntle to her. (-;

i
7'(i t'LKoi'ATRA.] To C'lesar 1 will siieak what

you shall |>lesise.

If you'll employ me to him.

a«o. Hay, I would die.

[Exeunt PaocirLtiuii «nd iioldien.

Dot. Host notde emprcm, you haw haaid of
mo!

CU n. I cannot teU.

Vol. A-tsuredly you know me. 7^
Clci'. No matter, sir, what I liave heard or

known.
Vou laugh when lH>ys or Htimeu tell tlieir

dreams

;

Is't not your trlcU

IM. I understawi not, madam.
Cleu. I dream'd there was an Kmperor

Antony : 74
«t! such another sleep, t'uat I might lee
Uut such another muu.
Dol. If It might ple;i.<(e ye,-
CU". His face was as the heayens,aiid tliereiu

stuck

.V sun an<l uioou, which kept their cuunv, and
ligbtod te

The little O, the earth. '

IM. Mutt sovgfMten orwrtuw.—
CUo. Ub l«pbaitrid the ocean; nBAarVlarm

(^sted the world ; his vuice was propertied
As all the tuned iiihenit, and that tu fHends ; 84

Uut when lie meant to quail and alutke the orti,

lie was as rattling thuuder. For his bounty,
Tlierc was no wititer lETt, au autumn twas
Tliat grew the mure by reaping ; his de'lgbts 33

Were dulphln-iike, tboy ihow'd his back above
The clement they liv'd in ; In his livery

Walk'd crowns and crownets, rviUm* and itUnds
were
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.\« i>Iate« droppVI frnni his iioekct.

f^ol. CleoiNttrn,— 32
CUo. Think yon thoru wwi, or might be, such

a man
As this I ilreitni'il (if?

Dof. (;rmIo iiia>ii\in, no.
Cte». You Iii>, up to thi- hearing of tho a[o<l«.

But, If tli^To Ik', or over were, one such, ^r,

tt'gpast the size of ilrcanili.g ; nature wants.stutr
To vie rtnnge form* with fancy ; yet to Imagine
An Antony were nature'i piece gainst fancy,
Comlemnlng ihadowi quite.

'^>(- Hear me, ({ool madam, ico
Vour loiw Is as yoanel( great ; ami you bear It

A» answering to the weight: would I might
never

O'crtake pursuc.1 oiroow, Imt I do feel.

By the rebound of .vours, a (?ricf that <niltes r ^4

My veiy heart at root.

Cleo. I thank you, sir.

Know yon what Ctesar means to do with mc ?

Dot. I am loKth to tell you what I would you
knew.

Hen. Sny, pray you, sir,—
/>"'. ThouKh he be honotirabte,— 108
'V.'... Ilu'll lead me then in triumph?
Oiil. .Madam, ho will ; I know X

I Within, • Make way there '-Owsar ;

'

Enter Cmm, Gaucs, Paocuuntm, Hacs5A«,
SBiKwds, and Attandantii

Cat. Whioh is the Qaeen of E^^ptt
Dot Tt is the emperor, madam. 112

[CL»or*nu *n*WA
Op*. Arl.«o. you shall not kneel

I pray you, ri.se
;
rise, Egypt.

CIco. sir, tho ifihU

Will have it thus
; luy master nn^I my Innl

I must olwy.

Can. Take to you no hanl t)ioui(hts ; 1 • •

The record of what injuries you did us.

Though written in our flesh, we shall renionilier
\s thing* bat done by cfaaaoei,

^f*o- Sole sir 0* the worid,
1 cannot project mine own cause so well ijo
To make It clear ; but do confess I have
Been laden with hke fhilltles which l)eforc

Have often ihMn'd onr sex.

^'t'- I 'li'opatra, know.
We will extenuat,? ralluT tli,\n enf<irce : 124
If you apply yourself to our Intents,—
Whlcli toward* you are moat sentle,—you shaV.

find

V benefit In thU change ; bnt Ifyou seek
To !*» nn n» a cmelty. by tftktBg : ;=

Antony'* course, you shall bereave yourself
' >f my good pun>oses, and put your children
To that destruction which III guftnl them fron).
If thereon you rely. I'll fake my leave. 133

Cle<i. And may through all the world : tli

rotnt; andw«,

Your scutcheons,andyourslf.'iis ofconquest, shall

Haug in what place you jilcase. Here, niy HO0.I
lorl.

Cm*. Ton shall advise me in all for Cleopatra.
Cleo. [Gicing a Scroll.] Tlds Is the brief of

money, plate, and jewels, 137
I am possess'd of: 'tis exactly valneti

;

Nut petty fhinKs admitted. Where's Seleuctu ?

Set. Here, madam. 14-,

Cleo. This Is my treasurer ; let bim speak, my
loni,

l.'pon his peril, that I h.ni' rtsor^'.l

To myself nothing. Speak the truth. Seleucuv
Sel. Madam,

I hail rather seal my lips, than, to my peril,
Speak that whU'h Is not,

C!o\ What have I kept back ?
fel. Enough to pun iinso wliat you have ma'ie

known,
Cin. Nay, blush not, f leopatra ; T approve

Yonr wisdom in tlicr deed.

Cl'o. See! Ctcsar! 0,liohold, 149
How pomp Is lollow'd ; mine will now lie yours

;

And, should we shift eatates, yonr* would lie

mine;
The ingratit-ide of tbia Seleucu* doe* 1 52
Even make me wild. O slave ! of no more trust
Than love that 's hir'd. What ! goeat thoa hack ?

t)um shall

Oo I>:uk. I wammt thee; but 111 catch thine
evf's,

Tliough they had wing* : slavey souIIoh villain,

•log! 156
O rarely base!
Ca$. Good queen, let us entreat you.
Cho. O CSesar ! what a wounding shame Is

this,

That thou, v.)ii.'hsa(lnR here to visit me,
IX)ing the honour of thy lordliness u.i
To one so meek, that mine own .ser\ant should
Parcel the si.ni of !.i>- disgraces by
Addition of his envy. Say, gooil Cirsar,

That I some huly trifles have reserv'd,

Immoment toys, things of such <lignlty

As we greet modem Mends withal ; and say.
Some nobler token I have kept ai«art

For LIvIa and Octavla, t<i induce i63
Their mediation ; must I be unfblded
With one that I have hre.l? The gods! It sndtcs

Die

Tleneath the fail 1 liiivo. [To SuLKfcrs.] Prithee,

go hence

;

<.)r I shall show the cinders of niy spirits 171
Through tho ashe* ofmy chance. Wert thou a

man,
Thou wouklst have mercy on m*.
f Forbear, Seleueus.

[Exit Snaccn.
Be It'knovm that we, the greatest, are

miithougfat

For thing* that oOien do; and, when w« Ml, 174
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We annrer others' meriu In our name,
Are tlMiefore to be pltM.
Cm*. Cleopatra,

Not what you have reserv'd, nor what acknow-
ledgVI,

Put we i' tlie roll of conquest : still Iw't yours,

Itottow it at your jileasure ; and lu'lleve, iSi

C'xniir'g no merchant, to make prize with you
or things that merehanta mU. Therefore lie

chccr'd

;

Uake not your thooghta yoar prlaons: no, rtcur

queen ; ,84
For ire Intend 10 to diqMMe you a«
Youselfihall glTeoacounaeL Feed,and deep:
Our care and pity is no much up>)n you,
Timt we remain your friend ; and 80, adieu. 188

Cleo. My master, and niy lord !

<^'<f'- Not so. Adieu.
[fVoi/nVA. Kxexmt Caesar ami hi* Train.

Cleo. He wonls me, gMa, be worda me, tbat I

should not
Be noUe to niysdf: but, hark tliec, Cliarmlan.

[ \fhi»per* Cuarmiax.
/nu. Fintah, good lady; the te1|^t day to

done, . ,gj
And we are for the dark.

CUo " 'Hie thee a«aln:
I have spoke already, and It is pnivided

;

Co. put it to the haste.

Char. Madam, I will

Jte-enter Dolarklla,

Dol, Where is the queen?
Char. Behold, sir. [Exit.
Cteo. Dololiellat 196
D<4. Madam, as thereto sworn by your com-

mand,
Wldcii my lovo makes religion to ol)cy,

I toll ymi thi.s : Ca-.siir tlirouuli Syria
Intends his journey : and within tlirec days 2 :>.j

You with your cldliircn will he scntl liofore.

Make your best use of thix ; I have petform'd
Your pleasure and my promise.

Cleo. Dolabella,
I shall remain your debtor.

"o'- I your .si rvant. 504
Adieu, good qtiecn ; I niuHt attciul on tVsar.

Clfo. Farewell, and thanks, [ Kzit Doi,.\bella.
Now, Iras, what tliink st thou ?

Thou, an Egyptian impiiet, shult lie shown
In Rome, as well as I ; luwlianic slavtw 208
With greasy aprons, rules and bamraurs. shall
VpUn us to tbe vtew ; in their thick breaths.
Bank ofgrass diet, shall we be oncluudod.
And forc'd to drink their vapour.

^ri^'- Tlie gods foriiia ! 313
CUo. Nay, 'tis most certain, Iras. Saucy lie-

tors

Will catch at u9,llkcgtrumpetii,Mid sfal-i rimers
B:kllad us out o' tunc ; the quick comediacs
EstemporaUy wlU sta(o ui» and prasnt ai6

Our Alexandrian revels. Antony
Shall be brooi^t drmtkMi (tartb, and I ihin

sec

Some squeaking Cteopatra boy my grsatasw
r the posture of a whore.

Iras. " O, the good gods! aso
Cieo. Nay, tbat'sccrtain.

Iran. I U never see it; for, I am IBM tOf
nails

Are stronger than mine cyen.

€!.•<>. Why, that's the way
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 324
Their most absurd intents.

Se ter Crarjiux.

Now, Cbanuian,
Show me. my women, like a queen ; go fetch
My liest attires ; I am again for Cydnus,
To meet Mark Antony. Sirrah Iras, go. ai3
Now, noble Chamilan, we'll dispatch Indeed

;

And. when thou hast done this charo, I'll give
thee lei've

To play till doomsday. Bring our crown and
aU. [JSctflRAa. Anoimkimrd.

Wherefore's this noise ?

XtUer one of the Guard.

Guard. Here is a rural fellow tjt
Tliat will not be dented your bigness' presenee:
He liringB you tigs.

CUo. Let him come In. [fait OnanL] What
poor an Instrument

May do a noble deed 1 he brings me lll)erty. 338
My resolution's phM'd, and I have nothing
Of woman in me ; now tram head to foot
I am martilr.-constant, now the fleeting moon
No planet is of mine.

He-enter Guanl. n ith a Clown bringing in a
basket.

Guard. This is the man. 349
Cieo, Avoid, and leave hini. [Exit Uuard.

Hast thou the pisttywonu ofNllus there.

That kills and pJuinorr~
Clo. Truly, I have him; but I would not

In: the |>arty that sboukl desire you to touch
him, for hLs biHegjB immortal; thoie that do
die of it do seldom or never raooyer.

Cleo. licmendMr'it thou any that have died
on't?

Clo. Very many, men and women too. I

lieanl of one of tlicra no longer than yesterday

;

II very honest woman, but something given to
lie, as a woman should nut do but In the way of
honeatr. how aha dtod of the bttiag of It, what
pain she fUt Truly, die maliaa a tscj goad
report o' the mtmn; but he that will bdlaM all

that tbey say shall never be saved bjr half that
they do. But this is most fiUliblo, the wonAi
an qiliLsaisi- asS
CUo. GaTtheehenca; fhnwdL
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Cto. I wish you all Jox.or the worm. 300

ISefdmmtktUuktt.
Clfo. Farewell.

Clo. You must think thil, look you, that the
worm will do hU kind.

CUa, Ay, 117; tarewell. 964
Clo, took you, the worm li not to be

trusted but in the keeping of wiie pec^; for
indeed there Is no goodneM In the wonn.

Cleo. Tnke thuu no care ; it ihaU be heeded.
Clo. \ery good. Give it nothing, I pimy 70a,

"ir It Is nut worth the Tceding. 270
Clfo. VVill Itmt nic?

Clo. You must not think I am 10 timple
l>ut I know tliu devil himself wlU not eat a
ivoman ; I know that a woman a Ui»b for the
gnds, If the deril drea her noL' But, truly, theae
Kime whoreion derili do the goda gnat harm In
tlieir women, for in erery teiTlEat they make,
tlic devils mar Ave, 278

Cleo. Well, get thee gone ; flvewelL
Clo. Ye% fbnootb; I wlah yon Joy of the

worm. [Sxit.

Be-enUrl%jtM.tBitkart)be,ermm,ite.

Cleo. Oive me ni7 robe, pat OB m7 crown ; I

have 33a
Immortal longlnge In me; now no more
TheJuoeoriSgypt'i gmpt thall moist this Hp.
Yare. yare, good Iras ; quick. Muthlnks I bear
Antony call ; I sec him rouse hlnuwlf
To praise ni)- noble act ; I hear him mock
^ lie luck of Cirsiir, which the gods give !ncn 233
Til excuse their after wrath : huslnfld, I come

:

Now to that name my courage prove my title

!

I am flre,a9tj air; my other elements
I give tohaaenife. 80 ; have you done ? 292
r'ome then, and take the last warmth of my lt|is.

Tarcweli, kind Cbannian ; Iru, long fluvweU.
[KiMuthem. iMfatUanddiee.

IC.ivc I the aspic In my Ilpe? Dost fall ?

If tliou iind nature can so gently i<art, 296
'i ill "troke of d(Mth is as a loviulsjiiftch,

^vtiitli liurtsTamJ Is desir'd. Dost tliou He still ?

I 'thus tliou vnnishcst. thou tcll'st the world
1 . Is not worth loave Uikliijt. yy^
Char. Dissolve, thick cloud, and rain ; that I

mayaay,
The goda themselves do weep.

Cleo. This proreine bate

:

I r tihe tnt meet the ctpled Antony.
1 Iv 'II make demand oTlUr.'aSd'^nKl thatUh
Whhdi la my heaven to haTe. Come, thou

mortal wretch,
rT^ it.j. ..».. .L. .....r.-.- .

3"5

With tliy sharp U-cth this knot Intrlnsicatc

<>i life at once untie
; \hwt venoniiTWI fool.

Be angry, and diqiiach. 01 cSuIdst thou
•peak. 308

lliat I migiit bear tbaa eaU gnat
~

Char. O eastern star t

Cleo. Peace, peace!
Dost thou not see my l>aby at my bre.ist,

That sucka the none aslct'pT

Char. Q, break I O, break I 31a
Ctso. An sweat a« balm, aaeaftae air, aageih

tie.—

Antony l—Kay, I wUI take thee toa
[Applj/ingtmothartuftokirmrm.

TThat should I stay— {Dim.
Char. In this Ttle woridf So^ Dm thee

well. 3,e
Kow Ixiiist thee, death. In thy possession lies

A bus unparallel'd. Downy windows, close

;

And golden Phoebus never l>e liehclil

Of eyes again so royal I Your crown 's awry ; 320
lU mend it, and then pUy.

£nter the Guard, ruthing in.

Fimt Oaord. Where is the queen?
Char. 8pcak softly, wake her not
FirKt Guard Osear hath sent—
Char, Too slow a messenger.

[Applies an atp.
O! come apace, dispatch ; I partly feel thee. 334
Fimt Guard. A|iproacb. hoi AU^ not well;

Cojsar's begull'd.

See. Guard. There's Dobbella sent ftoaa
Cicsar ; call bim.

Fimt Guard. What work Is here ! Charmiai^
is this well done?

Char. It Is well done, awl fitting fbr »
princess jjg

Descended of so many royal kIngL
Ah I soldier. [1Km>

Re-enter DounLU.
Dot. IIow goes It here T
S*c Guard. AH dead.
DoL Cmmr, ibj tboi^to

Touch their cITocta in thU( thyself art coming
To see |>erfomrd the dreaded aet whloh thoa 333
So songbt'st to hinder.

[WUhin, 'Awa7thers!-«wa7(braMWt'

Re-enier C.«sar and all hit Train.

Dol. O I sir. you are too sure an augurcr

;

That you dU taur is done.

Cma. Bravest av the last, 336
She lereird at our parposes^ and, being royal.

Took herown way. The manner of their deatiw?
1 do not see them bleed.

Dol. Who was but with than i
Firtt Guard. A simple counttTnaa that

?f light \\tf figs: 3^
Thh was his basket.

Ca». PotaonM tbim.

First Gvafd. OCMarl
This Chamibui Uwl but now; she stood, iaA

apake;
I fOHBsA tiSflUilas up I
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On her (lead iiiiittrcM; treniblinglv ulio stooil, ^44
Aiul on the mldn dropp'd.
C<w. O noblfl wcaknem I

If tii«r bad mnow'd poiion 'twouki appear
By «xtenua wvUlag; but «he luokx liku xleep,
Ai »!ic would emtch another Antony 145
1 n lu r strong toll of grace.

Hew, 00 her lireaiit,

Tlierp ig a Tcjt of Wood, and nomethlng blown
;

Tlie like la on IicrnFni.

Fint Guar,!. Tl:!s 1« an Mi|iie-| tmll; ana
these flg-loaves

Have lUme uiwn them, mvh m the a»plc leaves
Upon the c«vm of Nile.

C'W- Mont probable
That so Klie <llo<l ; Tor her iili.vslclan tells me
She hath pursuM condiinlons InKnlte 356
Of cany ways to die. Take up her Ixyl

;

And licar her women from the monument.
She shall \te buried by her Antony

:

No grave u))aD the earth shall clip in It 36^
AptiUajkMMM. inch erenU as these
Strike thowlhat mate tbein ; anl their Ktory Is

No lesa In pity than hli i^ory which
Brought them to be lamented. Oar army shall,
In solemn show, attend this fUncral, 365And then to Homo. Come, DolaMIa, see
High order In this great solemnity. lExemt,



Cgtn6<ftne.

OnuBatto Peraon*.
Ctmulim, King or BiUiui..

Ci|Onii,8ootoUieQaefn bjrafuruier UusUiu.l.
Pmtrvmps Liosatts, • Oentlenun, Huiibsnd

to Imogen.
BWARins. a baniKh Lord, diirilwd wider

the name of Morgua.

/ Son", to Cjinbellne, dJii(mia«<t
ticiDiBiir«, ,1 under the name* of Poljrdur«
AMrtMMVt,

I
and Cadwal, mppaaad floiia

^ to Hurgaa
Phiiabio, Friend to Poethunma, I , ,,

lACBiMo, Friend to Phllarlo, J
""""B'

A French Gentleman, Friend to Phllario.
Caidb Lrcics, General o( the Roman Fwcea.
A Koman Captain.
Iwo BriUah Capt«ln«.

Pi.<A.\lo, Senaut to Puatbumos.
CoRMLii'it, a Physician.
Two Lordi of Crmbellue'g Court.
Two Gentlemen of th* Mme.
TwoOaslen.

Qi;U5, Wife to Cjrmbdlne.
IxooiH, Oaoihter to Ojrmbeline • former

Queen.
IUlz!i, a Lady attending on Imocea.
L'-.rdD, Ladlea, Roman genatoni, Tribunes,

A Dutch Gentleman, A Hpnnlth Gentle-
man, a Soothiajrer, Muiielaui, Oflcen,
Captabu, BoMiwi.Umntut, awl otkw
Attendant*.

Apparitloiu.

Scene.—iSo«ir'<m«> in BritaiH, »omttim(t in luUp.

Act I.

Scene I.—Arftain. Th»0«nifH)\fC\]ttMUiiif»
Palace,

Enter t>fo Gentleniun.

Fifal Oent. VoH ',io not meet n uian but
frovini. ; oi i t>;ood3

Nu more ()l>c>- tlie 'itva ens tluin our courtiers
Mill sooui u8 Uot^a the king.

Sec. dent. But what'* the matter ':

FirH Gent, llh daughter, Ud Um Itrir of a
kingdom, whom .

He purpoa'd to hi* wift'i wte KM,-* widow
That btte he muried,—iMth rtfm'd henelf
I nto a poor but worthy genUeman. She w»d-

iioii;

Her huidiand banlsh'd. aba impriion'd : all 8
l» outward lorrow, thou^^h I tkink the king
Hi' touch'd at very heart

"•Vc. iient. None but the king?
first OetU. H« that bath lo«t her too ; no U

tbeqiHcn,

That most deslr'a the umteh
; hut not a courtier.

Although the) wear their facc« to the beat ji
Of the king's looka, bath a heart that li not
Olad at the tiling tbey acowl at.

Sea.Gmt. And why w?
Fint Qtni. He that hath nte'd the prtiiMM

ia a thing
Too bad for bad report; and be that hath her,—
I mens that married her, afatck ! good man!
.'Vu>l therefore baniah'd—ie a creature Mioh
As. to .St i;k through the regions of the earth ao
For lue hta like, there would be something Wl-

I

in«
In him that should compare. I do not H»lnit

Ho fair an outwarii Hud such ituff wtthla
Endows n man but he.

See. Gent. You speak him fttr, 3^
Firit Gent. I do eitend him, sir, within kiin-

idf.

Cnuh him together rather ttan unfoU
His measure duly.

I

See. Gent. What's hli name and birth

t

i

Fir^ 0*nt. I caanot delve him to the root!
' hbflitber ,8
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^Vaa called SIcillu*, who did Join hU bononr
Againit the Iloni m& with CiuiKibclan,

liut b»d bli tlUva t.j TuniuiUiu wnuui
Ha MTT'd with gborj Mid •dniir'd wacetm, 33
^Vt ptln'd the tor-addltlon LeomtiM

;

And bad, beddw thlt gentleman In queitioD,

Two other lonii, who In the wan o' tbe time
Died with their swurds In band ; for which their

father— 36
Then old ami fond of tnmie—took such Mrrow
That be quit being, and iiIh gentle lady.

Big of this gentleman, our theuie, dcoeaaVI
Ab be wa* bom. Tbe kluK, he takes the lialio 40
To hia protection; calls bliu Poetbumui Leonatuii;

Biwda him and malm him of hi* bedchamber, .

Pnta to him all tbe leamlngt that hla time
Could make him the recelv^T of; which he took.
As we do air, fast ns 'twas mtnlster'd, 45
And In's iprlng became a hanreit; Uv'd in

court,—
Wblcli rare it is to do,—most pniU'd, most lov'<I

;

A aample to the younitost. to the more 'iiaturtj

A glass that feated tliem, and to tlie graver 49
A child that guldol dotanU ; to liia niii<t>'C!«,

For whom he now is banlsb'd, her own price

PradataM how she eMaeu'd him and bit trlrtne;

Ht ber election may be truly read 53
What kiml of man be Is.

See. Gfnt. I honour blm.
Even out of your report But j)ray you, tell mo,
Is Nhe Hole chilli to tiM king?
Firnt Gent. Ills only child. 56

He hail two sons,—if this 1)C worth your hearing.

Hark It,—tbe eldest of them at thrw years old,

r tbe swathing olotbes Um other, from their

nnnei7
Werestol'n; and to tblabovr no gncM in know-

ledge 60
Which way they went.

See. Gent. How long *f tUa acot
Firtt Gent. Some twenty year*.

tie, Gent. That a king*! chUdrea diouM be
so convey'd.

So slnckly guarded, and the search SO Anr, €4
That could not trace them !

firtt Gent. Howsde'er tls strange.
Or that tbe negligence may well b« btugh'd at.
Yet Is It tnie, sir.

Sec. Gmt. I do well believe you.
First Gent. We must forbear. Here comes

tbe gentleman, 68
Tbe queen, and prinuesa, [Exeunt.

JIMn- (A< Q' iB<f, PoRnumni, and Imookk.

>v._ •_ sa^i jm AaH sot Sitd mc,
daughter.

After the slander ofmoat itepHnothen^
E\ il-ey'd onto yon ; you>a my prisoner, but ; .

Vomr gairier tbaU daltnr jroa tba key*
That kxdc np yow rertntnt For ytw, Foatbu-

musL

,So soon as I can win tbe ofllended king,
I will be known your a>lvo(^t<:

; marry, yet 74
The Are of rage is in liliii, and 'twere good
You lean'd unto his sentence with whit patkac*
Yomr wtsd«n»'Uiay Inform you.
i^Mt Ptauayowhlghnesii

I win fhmi iMDce to-day.

Qnten. You know tbe peril : Ca
I 'U fetch a turn about the garden, pitying
The pangs of barr'd aOecUons, tbougb tbe king
Hath diHi'd ]roa iboald not ipMk tosetber.

Ifxif.

tmo. 01
Dissembling courtesy. How line this tyrant 84
Can tlckla where she wounds I My daanat hui-

band.

I aonathlng fcar mj tttimf* wrath; bst no-
thing,—

Always rescrv'd my holy duty,—wliat
His rage can do on me. Y(>u must be gOM; E8
And 1 shall here aliide tbe hourly shot
Of angry eyes, not comforted to live.

But tliat there is this jewel in tho world
That I may st-c again.

Po**. My queen ! my mistress ! g»
O tedy, weep no more, lest I give cause
To be soqieoted of more tenderness
Than doth beeona a num. IwUIremaia
Tbe loyal'st huMiMtd that did e'er pU|^ ttoth.
My residence i-i Home at one rhllarto'a^ jy
Who to my father was a friend, tu me
Known hut by letter ; thither write, my queco.
And with mlna eyw I'U drink tha words you

send, ,00
Though talk ba made of(aU.

Re-tnUr <i\jKK!t.

Queen. Ba taief, I pray you

;

If the king come, I ahaU Incur I know not
How much of bia displeasure. [AiUte.l Yat 111

move him
To walk this way. I never do blm wrong, 104
Hut he does liuy my Injuries to lie friends,

Pays dear for my ulfences. [Exit.
Pott. Should we be taking leava

As long a term as yet we have to live,

Tbe loathness to depart would grow. Adieu

!

Nay.stayaUttla: 109
Were yon but riding (brth to air yonrsdf
Such parting were too petty. I^Mk here, lova

;

This diamond was my mother's ; take it, heart;
But keep It till yon woo another wife, 113
When Imogen It dead.

Po»t. How! how! another

t

You gentle godi, give mc t/Ul ihis I imve.
And scar up my embracements fhHn a next 116

With boodt or danth !—Remain, remain thou
bare [Putting on Ms rin^

WhUasaMaeankaepttonl And.sweataat,Mnrib
Aa I my poor attf did aiehM«a Ibr yon.
ToyourwlatattalaHiwiaoartrita im
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T Mffl wtn oryou ; for my Mke near thU

;

ItUamuMdeorinM; lUpteMK
Upon tU§ lUrat primer.

l/^tmr a braedtl on her arm.
/mm. OtlM|g«to!

Wbta riutn weM (•in ?

JSMcr CninilNP. and r.«r<li<.

Alack! the king! W4
Cym. Tboa bMMt thing, KToidl Iwnce, fh>m

mysiglit!
If after this command tiloa Amiglit tlM court
With thy uiiworthinea, tiiou dle«t. Awaj 1

Thou 'rt polsop to my blood.

Post. The Ko<ln protect yon 128
\nii blew the good reumin lin of tho court

'

1 am gone.
: h^^it,

Imo. There cannot lu> n j.lm h In UcaiU
More sharp than this is.

Cm. Oaislojai thing,
TlMrt ihoiddit repair mj yovUi. thoa lieap'rt

inatead ,3^
A yearN tige on me.

/"•o. T hcseecit you, sir,

iUrm not yourself with your veiatioo

;

I am senseless of your wr^th ; a touch more rare
Subdue* all pangs, all fears.

Cifm. Past grace' olK 'iencc?
Jmo. Fait hope, and in Uesi^i -; tli.ii «nv,

paat grace. ij^
QrMk That mighut have had the sole «on of

my queen

!

/ma O bieMTd, that I might not ! I choac an
eagle

And did avoid a puttock. t^o
Cym. Thou took'st % benarj vooUat hare

made niy throne
K seat for bascneai.

Imo. No; InUheradded
.\ luatre to it.

Cir"k OtItoiiTlIecnie!
tmt. g|r.

It li your fluilt that I hare lor'd FoaUnunus

;

Vou bred him aa my playfMhnr, and lie ia 145
A man vorth any woman, overbuys me
Almost theMm he payi.

f^y^ What! art thou mad*
Imo. Almoat,rir;lM«fen(eiton met Would

I were ^3A neat-henl'« tUughtcr, ami iny Leonatoa
Our neighbour shej)herd's son

!

Cyak Tbon thtng I

ii«-«N(er Quimr.

t hey were aeaia together; yoa have done
.Not after our command. Away with her, 152
And pen her up.
QtMien. Beseech your patience. Peace I

pear lady daughter, peace ! Sw<*t sovereign,
Uave u« to ounelvea, and make yourself some

Out of your beat ailvlcc.

Nay. let her langul.<h ijfi

AdropoTbloodaday; aiMl,belMand.
Oieorthiafolly!

(J&ravNt CnaaLDcii and Lordk
(t^mn. Fie ! you must give way

:

Enfrr P11A.MO.

liiT ' ii y,;ur .servant. How now, sir I What
114MVH?

i"'.!. .My loni your win drew on my master.
Que-n. Bit I ,^

Ko hiuTii, I trust, I1 done?
There might have lieen,

Biit timt my master rather play d than fought.
And had no help of anger; thqr were parted
By Rcntlemen at hand.

f am very glad ont 1(4
Imo. Yourson'smyiMher^fHend; beukce

hta part.

To ilraw ii|ion an ctllc ! O bnive Mr

!

I wouUl they Wi re in AfHc Inith lOKother,
Myaelfby with a niH-.lli-, tli;it I mlxlit prli k ifS
The goor-liack. Why ciiuie you from vour

mailerr
PU. On hia command: he would not sulTcr

roe

I

To bring him to the haven ; left theae note*
Of what eomniiuidi I should be lubject to, -.-2

When 't |>leai'd you to emtdoy me.
" This hath Iwrn

\our lithfuiwrvant; I dan lajr mlM honour
lie will remain so.

'***• I hninhly thank your highneK
Queen. Pray, walk awhile.

i«M. [To PuAxiaj About aome hiUf-hour
hence.

I pray you. speak with me. Yon riutU at laut
Go we my loM aboard ; (br this time leave me.

Scene II.—rA« me. A Public Plae*.

Enter Cunwx and two Loida,

FintLord. Shr, I wonM adriie yon to shift n
shirt: the ricdenoe of action hath madeyon reek
!u a sacrifice. Where air oomoa oat, air cornea
In

;
there 's none abroad w> wholwuuie at that

V011 vent
Clo. If my shM were bloody, then to ildft it

Have 1 hurt him ?

.%<r. Liyrd. [Att^} Vo flUth ; not ao I

bU patience.

JPirtt loTil. Hurt hUn \ hU body ,, i \ ...,.„
carcaii if he be not hurt ; it ia a throughlhra
for iteel if It be not hurt. ,2

See. Lord. M*f<t«.] Hia iteel waa in debt: it
went o' the backside the town.

Clo. The villain woukl not itaad me.

itin. toward your teOAi
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Fimt L'/r'l. Staixl \oa'. You lute Itiul

euouifh of }our uwd, but he ari-led t'> ynir
lia\lii)<. )uu loiiie irround. 2.

>Vc. /,..r.'. MxiVJ,-.] 1 inanjr iiicbet u juu
bate octaiis, l'u|>ple«.

Cto. i would tber tuMi not come batwecn
us. 34

.S^r. /.orii. [.><«<d«.] So wottta I tin jiiu ' lul

mmiitred bow long a fool you »ere uiwu the

gruuud.

Clo. AndtluittheiihouIdloTethlf fettowHii'l i

refuw tne ! i)

Ste. Lord. [Atide.] II ii Ik' i> lin to make a
true election, the Is (tatiine<l.

Firit Lord. Sir, aa 1 t.lil j,.u ul«a\». lur
beauty wmI her bniiu go not tugothcr; hIio'b u
good lign, but I have leen small reflection of her
*nt
See Lord. Mtiile,] She lUoee not iqwn fooU,

lent the reflection should hurt her. 37
Clo. Come, I 'U to my chamber. Would there

liuil bi-cu Komc hurt duoe

!

Hee. Lord. [Airide.] I wUb not so; unleii it

bad been the <U1 of an as*, which to no great
hurt

Clo. You'll go witli uj«?

Fint Lord. I '11 attt'iid j ..ur 4

1

Civ. Nay, coiiiu, let '1 go togvtlicr.

Sec. Lord. Well, mylonl. [t., . ht.

Scene III.— Room in Ctmbh.ixi's Pa'aci

Enter Imoork and Pbanio.

Imn, 1 would thou grfw"gt lllltn ttio (-lion's of

the aa veil,

And iiucstiou'dst u>ury s;ill : If he Nhuuld writt

And I not liave It, 'twere a jiai-er lost.

As ofler'd mcn-y la. Wliat was the last 4
That he qiake to thee ?

Pit. It was his queen, his quet u

:

Imu. Then wnv'd his li itidkeruhlef ?

Pis, And kiss'd it, madam.
/ irto. Senseless linen, happier tlv rcin than I :

And that was all ?

Pin. No. madam ; for ao long t

As he could make me with this eye or car
Distinguish hiui from others, he did keep
The deik, with glove, or hat, or handkun liiif

StUl waving, as the tits and stirs of 's mind i.

Could beat exprea how slow his soul sail'd on,
Uow swtit hia ship,

luw. Tliou shouldst hare made biiu
As little a." a < row, or leas, ere left

To after-eye hini.

///I". I noi.ld have l>roke udne eye-strliigs.

crack'd them, h.it

To look u|iou him, till the dlmiuutioa
Of space bad pointed blm sharp as my neiitle,

Kay, foUow'd him, till be had nieltci fKini

The smallness of a gnat to air, and tlien

Have turu d mine eye, and wepC Bvt,
|

I'l-aul...

V'lien sha'l »e liear fh>ui liluit

I'iK. Bs Hiu'd, madam,
W ith his uexl vantage. 24

/i/io. I ill I not take tilt leave of him, but had
Moat pretty things to say ; ere I could tell )dm
How 1 would tbiak on him at certain houra
Such thoughts and such, or I could make him

swear b3
The ahes of Italy should not betray
.Mine iDterext and his honour, or lutve charg'd

him, *

At the sixtli liniir of mom, at noon, at midnight,
To encounter im with orisons, for tlieu 3a
I am In heaven for him ; ur ere 1 could
(iive him that parting kiss which 1 had set

Betwixt two cliarming words, comes in my
fMher,

And like the tyrannous Iwcithing of tlie north
Shakes all our buds ft-om growing.

Kilter a Lady.

Lady. The >|iieeD, madam, 37
; <esires your higlmuss' company.

Int'i. Tliosc tliittfi I bid you do, get tiiem
dispatch'd.

I will attend Uie queen.

Pi*. Madam, I rliall. [J^Muiif.

Scene W.—Romh. a Room in Philakio's
llduie.

Kilter 1'iiii.AR'o. Iaciiimo. a Frenehnian, a
Diiu li laii, and a Si)auiapd.

lach. Bolievc it, sir, I have seen Ulm ii

Hi iuihi
;

lie was then of a crescent note, ei-
I>ccte<i to prove so worthy as since he hath \iv< :

allowed the name of; but I could then bin>

looked on him without the help of admiration,
though the catalogue of bis endowments had
>>ecn tabled by hia side and I to peruse Urn
by items. g

I'hi. You .s|K!ak of him when be was less

fiiniislieit than now lu is with that which makM
liiiii Imth without and within.

Fr, u,h. 1 have seen him in France: we lia<l

very many there ooutd twiioid Uie lun with a»
tiriii eyes as he. J^

la- h. This matter of marr.iiug his kiug ^

daughter,—wherein be must be weighed rattier

by her Talue tiian bto own,—words him, I doubt
not. a great deal Ihnn the matter.

French. And then, his banishment 19
lack. Ay, and the approuMiuii uf IImjm llutt

weep this iainentable divorce under her colour*
:ire woiiilerfiilly to extend him ; be it but to

fortify hiir judgment, which els^ an easy batterv

might lay flat, fur taking a beggar without leae

quality. But how comes It he is to sctfouni
with you ? How creeps aoquaintaaoe? t6



Phi, HhflMberudlwmioidtentaRether,
to wiMMn I hare beea oftoa bound fw no luw
ib«n mj Ufa. Here cume* th* Briton : M him
b« (o entertained aniontpt you m mMit, wtth
gcntlMnra of jronr knowtnf, to » itnuwnr of hM

/" 1/. r PilHTIII '41 «.

I beseech you ull, !« liottir known to iliUi mm!.'-
man, whom I oommend to you,u • nol>le rricr>

i)t mine ; how worthy he ta 1 wlU leato to apix-.
lKrt!Hll«r, nttber than itorjr him In hii own
tiearlng.

French. Sir, wc known together In
i>lcan«.

Pmt. Slnco when I have been debtor to you
f ir courteaiei, Which I wtU be erer to pay and
ytt pay »tia ^,

Frttteh. Sir, ji.' 'Vr rate my |ioor ki-ulnr'-'i.

I wa« glad I did atoi.r uiy 'intryiuan ati<l j nu ;

It bad been p(ty yon iih 1 have been put
together wtth lo mortal a i>urtioie a* then each
bore, upon ImparlaaM of aa iU|ht and trivial a
nature, ^3
Post By your panlon, dr. I waa then a young

traveller; rather ihunaed to go even with what I

'.l iirii than In iiiv every action to bo guided by
• tlu-p)' experience; but, upon my mended Juilg-
[uent,—If I uffend x.'il to say It Is in •.Icil,—nn
quarrel wae not alt •••tlicr slight. z\

PrmeK Faith, y. to bo put to the arl.ltre-
ment of eword^ and b.. mob two that wonkl by
all UkeHbood have oonfuonded one the other, or
have fiUlen both.

laek. »o, with mauier% aek what waa
he difference ? f,,

FrencK Safi .v, I think. Twaa a conu ntlon
la pnldf". which nwy. without contra.lktlon,
.uflTi r • re|iort It wa» much like an argument
that icU out but night, where cuch of ua fcl!

la pcaiw of our country nitatreitM-!* ; thii gentle-
inan at tiiat time vouching—and upon warrant
of bloodjr alBrwaUun—hie to be mure Iklr, vtr-
tuoua, wiae, chaate, conatant, quaUned, and leM
attemptable, than any the rarekt 01' uar buUea In
France,

Ia?h. That lady U not '.ow living, or thi*
gentleumn's oiuiiUm liy thl^ tii out 72

Pott. .She holds Ut vir; ^dll hihI I my
li.ina.

lack. You must not far ijrefer her fore
oun or Italy. 76
Poit. Being 90 fur provoked ai I wan In

France, I would abate her nothloK, thtnigh I
profcM iii>»eir ber adorer, not her IHena

tach. Ah Mr and aa good—a kind at hand-
(n-hand oomparlton—had been aomethlng too
fldr ind too good for any Irvly In Brit .in. !f »ho
»ent befon: othcn I have icen, at thai. iUuiontl
j< youra outluatrei uuugr I have beheld, 1 cuul t

aotbatbeUtMriMeicelMauvi b^lbare

not nctn the raont predoiM dfaunond that l», nor
you the Uily,

3^
Pf-t. I prakml her a* I rated her; no do I

my itonr.

farh. What do yon eateem It at f
/•<«». More than the worM enJoTi.
rack. EltlKT your untiaragDneil niMree* In

'liii-l, or ihe'a out|irlzu<l l.y a trifle. gj
Pott. You are ml»lHkrii ; the one may lie

s"!!.!, (T or If them were wealth rnough
for tlie purchaac, or merit for the gltt ; the other
in not a thlnf fcr eBle, and tmij the gUt oT the
goda

/aeft. Which the godi have given you ?
P«ff. Which, by their gracen, I wUI keep. 100
lack. V . u may wear her in title yo«Bi^ bat,

toil kiK w, atranga fowlUght npon neighbouring
pon.ln. Your ring may be itolen loo ; m your
lirace of unpri«!al>Io entlmallonii. the one In liut
fmll and the other cimuaI ; a cunning thief, or a
that way accoinpllnlied courtier, would hazard
the winning both of nmt and UnU 107

P<ut. Your Italy contalM none no acoom-
pll^hcd a courtier t'< convince the honour of my
mialna% K Ui the holding or loae of that, yon
lerm her fhUL I do nothing doubt you have

' store of thleven
; liotwithstaniilng I (Sear not my

"3
I hi. Let us , I ivo here, gentlemen,
Pt"'- with my bean Thia worthy

irfgnlu ... . ill: 1, makes no stranger of me;
weare ' ».

lacK ^ - n. et so much convermtlon
I ahouhi - .• I. • : ' your fair miatrvM, make
her go hr... • . .« yielding, had 1 admit-
tance and •-•-.aiv to trtemt in

i*o»f. N^), ,10.

lacK I dar-j tltereupun pawn the moletj
tay estate to your ring, which. In my opioloa,
o'ervaluea It nouiethinK ; l)ut I make my wager
rattier agai!i>t your confidence than her repn-
Ution; iiii l. to bar your offence herein >, I

durMtaiUini.t it agai' riy la<ly In the w ".
i'ott. You iiro u , y ileal abuaol in l ..j Ijokl

a pcmuulun ; an.i
. out not you suidlB what

you're worthy oc b> attempt
/oe*. What 'a that? ,3^
Poit. A repulae; though your attempt »»

you call It dcaervee more.—a punishment too.
Phi. Gentlemen, enough 'bi»; It came In

tot) auddcniy; let it die aa *ia l)orn, and, I

pray you, tw hctt< r :ic<|ualntc<t 13;
laeh. Would I bad put my uo- m and my

neighbour'a on the ar^nb^oa of «1ial I b»«e
spoke I

PmL What bdy woaU you chooee to aMaU ?
iaak. Toaie; whom In oonatancy yoa tltfak

(tar.(f< so aaft. I will tay you (an thawud
d>'>'at- to your ring, that, ffffmmniri me to the
cou \ where year Mr i% wtth bom «!•
vKdage tiwa the oiipartnattr of a
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eonftreuce, and I will bring from Uwnoe that
bonoiir of hers which you Imagino m resented.

Post. I will wage against your gokl, gold to It

:

my ring I hold dear as my Anger ; 'tis i>art of It

laeh. Yuu are afraid, and therein the w iin'r.

If you liuy ladles' flesh at a mllliuu a drain, yuu
cuntiot preserve It from taintinK. Dut I see yuu
liuve some religion In you, that yuu fear. 154
Pom. ThU Is but a custom In yunr tonine

;

you bear a graver pumose, I hope.

laeh. I am the master of my spMches, and
would undergo what 's spoken, I swear. 158

Pott. M'iU you? I shall but lend my diamond
till your return. Let there lie covenants drawn
lietween's : my mistress exceeds In goodneH the

hugeness of your unworthy thinking; I dan you
to this match. Here's my ring.

Phi. I will have It no lay. 164

lack. By the gods. It lit one. If I bring yuu
HO wlBcient testimony that 1 liave uqjoyed the

deanat bodily part of your mistress, my ten

UMNNand dueata are yoim ; lo la your diamond
too: if I eome off, and leave ber In such bunour
as you have trust in, she your Jewel, this your
Jewel, and my gold are yours

;
provided I have

your conmiendatlon for my mure fK-e entertain-

nii-nt. 173

Pott. I enilinu'c thctie conditious; li-t us

have articles l«awi\t us. Only, ihun far you
shall answer: If yuu make your voyage u;k>ii

her and give me directly to uinlenitaiid that ynu
have prcvall'd, I aui no furthtr yuur enemy ; she

is not worth our debate: If she renuiin un-
Mdnoed,—you not making It appeal otherwise,—

for yoor ill opinion, and the assault you have
made to her chaitity, you shall answer me with

your sword. iS ;

larh. Your liand , a covenant Wo will hate
these things set down liy lawrjl counsel, and
Ktralglit away fur Mritalii. list tht' l«rg>iln shuuM
cuU'h cold and htarvc. 1 will fetch my gold and
have our two wagers recorded. 1S8

Pott. Agreed.

IBMunt PotTBCiii'a and Ucbmo.
Frtndk. WUl this bold, think you t

Pki. 8igniar laobimo wiU not from It Pny .

let u* follow 'em. [BmuhI.

SCMM v.—Britain. .1 Huuin in CrmauKk's
Palace.

Bnttr Quirji, Ladies, and Curkkuii.

QtMM. Wbilet yet the dew's <m ground,
gather those Rowers

:

Makehaite; who has the note of them ?

Fint Ladf. i, madam.
Quten. Dlqwtcb. [Sxtmtt Ladles.

Ki>», Master dootor, have yuu brought those
dniKH ?

,

Ccr. l'lca* tli yniir lilKliintm. ; Ik'it tli-'y

jre, uiadnm ; [I'retfnliui/ a mnaU box.

But I beseech your Ursce, without olfence,—
My consclenoe bida me ask.—wberefbre you have
Comnumded of me tbeae most ptdsmooi eom-

imunds, g
Whicli are the movers of a languishing death.
But tliiiugb slow, deadly ?

<Jiii fn. I wonder, doctor,
Thou itsk'st me such a qiicKtlon: have I not

Ixien

Thy pupil lung? Ilast thou not Icam'd me how
To make perfumes? distil? presenc ? yea, so 13
That our great king himself doth woo me oft

Fur my confecttoos? Having thus Bur pro-
ceedc<1,

—

Unless thou think'st me dovllhib,—let not meet
That 1 did ampliry my Judgment !n 17
<'Hh(T conclusionH? I will try the forces

Of these thy t( m.H>undii on such creatures as
We count nut worth the hanging,—but none

human.— so
To try the vlgoui of them and apply
AUayments to their act and by them gather
Their several virtues and effects.

Cor. Your bighncM
Shall fh^ni thla practice but make bant jroor

lii.irt; C4
UeHldcN. the seeing tlieitc efTects will be
Both noisome and infectious.

Queen, o ! content tbe«.

Kiit. r !'i.-.AMo.

lAnide.t Hurt 1 umct a tliiltcring ra.>K.-al; uihiu

him
Will I flrat work : he's for hb master. i8
And enemy to my ion. How now, Piaanio

!

Uoctur, your service for this time Is ended

;

I'ake your own wiiy.

Cor. 1 .1 xi(/c. lido suspect yon, madam

;

Hut you shnll lio iiu lianu.

Queen. | To I'isamo.) IlarK Ihce. a wonl.
t'l/r. [Amif.] 1 do nut lil^f her. She doth

think kIic lias 33
Strange llngerliig imUons ; I ilo know iicr spirit
And wlU not tnut one of ber malloe with
A drug of such damn'd nature. Those die has
Will stupil)r and dull the sense awhile

; 3/
Which flrit, perelnnoe, she '11 prove on cats and

dugH,

Then aftcrwanl up hint r ; luit there Is

No lUmgor In wliat Mlim r death It m»l>i-». ^-^

Mure timn the iuciiiiiK up the spirltH u time.
To lie more fresh, revitiiig. She is fool'd

With a moat (Use efltet; and I the truer,

8u to be Mae with her.

Queen. No further eervloe, doctor, 44
rntnimd for thee,

I humbly take mv leave.

[JTw'f.

Q'iccd Wccpi klir still, nayst tli..u? Dost
tiiiiu tidnk iti time

She will not quench, and let Instructions enter



Scene V.]

Wliorc fully now poMeMM? Dotbouwork: 48
Y heu thou liialt Mag ma wwd iIm 1o«w mj

mm,
IU Ml ttoe on the imUnt Uhm Mt then
As grwtM la thjr BHutor ; grwtar, for
Hl« fortunae tH Me ipiaBlilii^ ewd Manmnie 51
Is atioitgaap; retnni be eMuiee, nor
< iinttnue where be ii ; to shift bla beiuR
J" to exchange one miaerjr with iinotbor.
And every day that comes comes to decay 56
A dav'B work In him. What shalt thou expect,
Tu he depender on a thlnff that leans.
Who cannot be new built, nor baa no Maad%
.So much as but to prop him ?

[3%« 4innn drtyc tt« box ; Pisakio
taktt it tip.

Thou tak'st up
Tbou kamr^ not what ; but Uke It fbr thy

labour:

It is a thing I ma<le, whivh hath the king
KUe times redeem'd from death ; I do not know
What Is more conlial : n;iy, I prithee, take It; 64
It In un camest of n ^lrt^pr »ti><"l

'I'liat I meiiii U> thoe. IVU thv ii.lMtroiMt how
The case stands with lier ; do t as from thyselC
Think abet » eheiioe tboa cbaastet on, but

tlJttk OS
Thou bait tby mistrass stUl, to boot, my son,
Wbo sbell take notice of tbee. IH more the

king

T.) ;iny shape of thy prefemiopt siicli

A> thou 'It d'>8lre ; and then nij wlf, I chiefly, 7a
Tli;it set thee nn t«) thin ilijKert, nin boniid
Ti« load thy merit richly. Cull my wiiinen •

Think OB my wonls. | Kxit I'isamo.

A sly and constant knave,
Kot to be riutk'd ; the acent ftir his master, j6
And the remembranoer or ber to boU
1 he band-fiMt to bcr lord. I have glvan Um

that

Which. If be take, shall quite unpeo|)le hitr
' >f lelgers f.i.- her sweat, and which she after, 80
I xuept she bend her tanmoor, shall be aaar'd
TutaHeoftoa

B»-*nUr PiHAXio mud Ladlea.

.So, ao ;—well done, well done.
The vloieta, oowiUpa, and the prlme-roaae
K ar to my eioaet. Fare tbee well, Ptealo: 84
T!'iiik on my worda

[Kxnmt graxN ant Ladles.
/"''". And Hhiill (to

:

liut a hen b> my giHMl lont I prove untrue,
1 u iiioke myself ; there 's all 1 11 do for yov.

[EmU.

SccM VL—T»« Amm. .ineMer JteomAstA*

Enter laooiv.

/nw. A (Mber cruel, and a step-dam lUse

;

A f(H>ll8h suitor to a weddeil lady.
That hath her haabaad baaWi'd : O I that has-

bund.

My supreme crown of grief! and those rcpeaUvt
Vexations of It ! Ilad 1 been tblef-stol'n, <

As ogr two brathen^ hamrl b«t moat Blierl
aUe

Is the deabe thaftoglonow: bliird he thoae.
How mean io'er, that have their boMrtwUlik
Wbleh eeaeeaa eonftet Wba nv thli he?

Enter I'isanio and Iaciiimo.

Pit. Madam, a noMe gentleman of Kome,
Comes from my lord wttb letters.

/ach. Change you, madam f
llie worthy I/xwatos is In laMj. it
And greets your hlghaen dearly.

IPrmtfOimlitUr.
!<>'<• Thaaki^ioadrir:

I

Yuii uru kludly welcome.
/<ir/i. \Aiiid*.\ AU Of bar that Is OBt or door

iiiiwt rich

!

If Hlie Ih! funiisliM with a mind no rare, i5
she Is alone the Aral>lan binl, and I

Have lust the wager. Boldneas lie my friend t

Arm me, audacity, fh>m lioad to foot

!

Ur, Uke the Parthian, I ahaUflyli«fl(ht; to
Kather, directly fly.

Imo. He i$ one (\f the nobUtt note, to wAoee
kindn—itrt I am mutt infinitely titd. tUJUct
upon him aeeordinflf, ai yoM ea^iie yeiir truest

Ho far I reiwl aloud ;

Iliit even the very iiii<M1oof my heart
Is wanu tl by the rml. iiiid Ukes it thaakfUly.al
Yuu are aa welcome, worthy jdr, as I

Have words to Ud yuu ; ami shall Oud It so
In all that I can do.

laek. Thanks, fblrest tody.
What t are men nwd ? Ilatb nature glvea them

eyes jf
To lue tills vaulto<l arch, ami the rich crop
Of sea and lauil, which can lilsttnguiali 'twixt
Tlio Bcr)- oriw ulw e and the twinn'd atones
ri«)ti the nuiiilier'd lieach ? nnd can we not 3S
I'urtllluu biake with upectaclcs so precious
'TwixtlUr and fold T

i mo. What makes your admtraUon 7

laeh. It cannot be I' the eye; for apae and
n>onkeys

TwIxt two auch alicH would chatter thii way
nnd

, 4,
Contemn aith mows the other; nor 1' the Judg-

ment,

For tdlota In tliU caw of flavour would
Hu wlaely deDnltc ; n t T the apiMalte ;

hluttery tosuchn»Mlrvcclleti<:eop|iMa 4,
Hhovld make detfre Towtt eBpttaMta^
MotaoaUiir'dlofeed.
/MA Whatlatheaatter.tnnrr



1104 [ActL

Toik. The doyed will,—

That ttUte y«t miMttiflM dwtre. that tub 48

Both flll'd and runnliig,—MTening flnt the

Uinh,

Longf^ aflur f<»r the gwiMce,
/mo. What, dear sir,

Thus mjis you ? are you well .'

laeh. Thimlu, oiadani, well,

[To Pnuxio.] Bweeeb you, sir, 52

DmIn my man'i abode wbare I did Isavc faiu

;

He 'i ttranco and pee> tsb.

Pi$. I waa going, sir,

To glw bim wclcowe. [Bxi't.

tmo. Ck>nUnues well my lord bii beelth, be-

s»-ecli you ? 16

lOoh. Well, in««iam.

Inw. Is he dlspoaed to mirth ? I hope be is.

lack. ExoeaMc plwwmt ; none a ibMger
there

So meiTy and so gamesome: hell oaUed (o
The Briton reveller.

fmo. When he ww here
He did Incline to sadness, and oA-ttmes
!Iot knowing wliy.

jack. I never saw him sad.

There Is a Frenchman his cnmpanioD, one,

An eminent mouMenr, that, it seems, mueh
loves

A CLlUan girl at home ; he furtiaics

Tlie •hlok sighs from lili.i. wlilKx the jolh

Briton—
Your lord, I mean—laughs fh>ni s fre« lunRs,

oitaa,'OI » 68

Can my sides bold, to think that nmn, who
knows

By IiMory, report, or his own proof,

What woman Is, yea, wliat she cannot obooae
But must l)e, will his free honrt lang^Mi for 71
Assure*' liondaKe ?

'

.'</i". Will my lord shv 1

'

larh. Ay, iiia<Uni, with ids eyes In flooil with
laughter:

It Is a recreation to be by

And hear him mock the Frenehaian ; but, hea-
vens know, -6

Home men are luucb to bUnie.

/mo. Not he. 1 hope.
laeh. Not lie; lnit yet heaven's Ixiimty t<>-

wanls Idni inlKht

us'd more thankfidly. In Idinself. 'tii mm

;

Inyou,—whleh I ii. iiit histi. yond all t^lini v-
Whiltt I am l)uun'l ui wonder, I am Injund ( i

To pity kxN
Tm». What do you pity, sir?

laeh. T»o ereatures, heartily,

/wo. Ami one, sir?
Voii '.rHik on mo: what wrauk dlaeere yon In

me =4 1

Deserfii* your pity?
j

larl,. l.Hi.wutuhl, ' What' I

To hide me fVom the ra<llaot suit .ti>il s<.>lac«

I' the dungeon l>y a snulT!

Jmo. I pray you, sir,

iJeliver with more 0))cnntfsg your answers 88

To my demands. Why do you pity me ?

laeh. Ttiat uthers <lu,

I was about to say, ctvjoy your—But
It is un uWoe of the kixIs to venge it, 93
Not mine to ppeak on t.

Jiiio, Yuu do seem to know
Something of nie, or what concerns me; pray

JKU,—
since doubting things go ill oftM hiota mwe
Than to lie sure tliey d< ; for oMtalatlea 96
Esther are past remediei^ or, timely kaowlog.
The remedy thm bom,—discover to mc
What both vou sj)ur and stop.

laeh. ' Ilh.l 1 this i lieek

To liathe niy hp» upon ; this haud, whone touch,

Wliose o.ery touch, would fun e tlie feeler's soul

To the oath of loyalty : this ohjeet, which
Takes prisoner the wild motion of udne eye,

Ciriof It only hare ; should I-damn'd then—
,<<IaTcr with Hps as common a* the slain 105

That mount the Capitol
; Join gripea with handi

Made hard with hourly falsehooii,—filiahood. as

With labour ;—iben liy iiecplnn in an eye, lol

Base and iUustruus as tlic siiioky

Thai's feil with stinkinit talluw ; It wore Bt

That all the ]>la);ues of hell siUKlM at ooe time
Kiicounter such reioll.

htio. My lord, I taur, its

Has forgot Britain,

Jaeh. Anaumadt Not I,

Inclin'd to this intdligeace, prooounoe
The beggary of bis change ; but lisyow graoea
That from my mutest oonacienoe to my tongue
(.'harms this report out.

Into. IA't me hear no more. 117

laeh. dearest soul ! .\our eause doth strike

;iiy heart

With pity, timt Uotb make me nick. A lady

80 fata-,—and faaten'd to an cmiiery iso

WonU make the great'st king douUe,—to be

{lartncr'd

With torn-boys bir'd with that self-exhibition

Which your own coffers yield '. with dlseas'd

Tenturus

That play with all tuDrmltiet for gold 124

Which rottsiiBsw aaa lend natorel such boil'd

ftuff

A* well mluht poiwui poison ' Itc revenu'd;

()r she that lairo you H'as uo i|ueeii, and you
Beooil firom your great ilock.

/mo. Reretig'd ! 128

How sh<m1d I tie rc\eng d ? If this be true,—
As I have such a heart, that lioth mine ears
Must not In haste abuse,— If It Ite true,

:io« nhould 1 l>e rcvenit'd '?

lai lu .sliiiidd he make iiie 132

I.Im llki M Hi , > priest, iK'twIxt cold sheetSl

Whiles hi i> Miviltmi^ variable rawps,



Scaa« VI.] 1 105

In your ilc«(ilU', u\ton you.- \mno ? RuvunKC It.

1 Uedkato mjneir to your iwvet plcaMiro, 1 36
More Doble tiian ttat rammate to your be<l,

Vnil will continue fiut to your affection,

-tin dote M Rare.

Iiiin. \v liat im, Ptiwiilu '.

lafh, I.' t mc my Mrvice tumliT mi yuurll|i8.

lull'. A» IV •

I i|i> loiiihMiiu ruino ears tlial

linvu
1 ,

,

SO long attended tliox If tliou wert lioiiour-

kbhi.

ThiM wookM tutve tuld Uili tele for virtue, not
Ft* (OoIi m end thou twk'it; m bue u

Tbou wroDR'Bt a gontleman, who toH ikr
From thy rci«irt -.ut tlioti frDui honour, ami
Mjllclt'rt here a lady that difolaiiig

I'liee and the devil alike. What ho. Hisaiilo I 148
riio king niy father Hliall )v made auiuainted

' tf thy auault ; ifheiihall think it tit,

.V aaucy stranfcer in his court to mart

.U In k Ronilah stew and to expound 152
Hto bMMtiy mind to us, be bath a court
He little MNt for and • dMight«r who
Ilenotrwiiectiataa What ho, flMitlo 1

lack. Ohappy Leonatoal Inajrwy: 156
Tlio credit that thy tody hath of thee
Deserves thy trust, and thy most jierfect pxhI-

iiesN

Her assiir'd iroiilt. Blcnsed live you long

!

\ lady to the worthiest sir that ever r^i

I "untry caU'd his ; and you bis niistreai, only
For the moit worthlMt At Uive me yow pardon.
I have ipokeii thia, to know if your afflanoe
Were deeply iaa«ed, and thaU main nwr lord
That which ha la, new o'er; and he to one 165
The tmcet manner'd ; such a holy witoh
That he enchants societies into him

;

Half all men's hearts are bis.

lino. Yuu make ameniU ifcS

laeti. He sits 'monjcst men like a descended
K<><l

;

He hath a kind of honour sets liini olT.

.Miirc than a mortal seeming. Be not aiiKry,

Most inlKhty princuM, that I have odventur il 173

TutnryawtaktacoCaftktoareport; which hath
Honour'd with eoaamatlonyowgreatjndgnient
In tha alaetlon of a rtr to RMPB,

Whioh yom know cannot urr. The love I bear
Mm ,j6

I Mie me to tea jroa thna; )Mi the gnto made
you,

' iilike all others, chaflletiK. I'm.v, your pardon.
fmo. All's Well, sir. Take liiy i»mer I' the

oowt for youn.
/<xA. My humble thanks. I had aimont

iSo
r.. entreat your Grace hut in a small rc«|npst,
UhI yet of raoninnt too. fi>r it oonoems
i iir lord, iiiyK. li, and other noble fHonda,
vrv i>artnor. In lh« busiiieww

ftno. I'luy, what Is't? 184
laeh. Some doaMt Romana of oa and yonr

lord.

The beat feathw ot our wing, have ula^l

To bny a present 'or the om|>crur
,

\Miich I, the nujtor for the rent, have ilone 168
In France ; 'lis plate of rare devU*. and Jeweto
(»f rieh and ex<nuBit« form ; their values threat

;

Anil I am something curious, being strange.
To have tiiem In aafe ttawift. May it please

>o<> 19a
To take them In {votection ?

/ma WilUni^;
And pawn mlM hoMor for thetar eafety : since
My lonl hath interest In them, I wiU keep them
In til V liedchaniber.

/ai'A. They are In a trunk, 196
Attendnt liy my men ; I vtitl make boM
To .sciiil them to yon, only for thto night

;

I imiiit alioard t • iiL'irriiw.

/»>". O; no, no.

liii/i. Yes, I lK.he<;cli, or I slmll vi- rt mv
won! 200

By lengtbening my return. From (iailla

I croes'd the seas on purpote and on promise
To see yottr Grace.

linn. I thank yon for your pains
;

But not away to-morrow

!

lafh. oil rnunt, ma<laui ; 2,34

Then fore I shall iK Beeeli \ou. If you please
To tocet your Ion! with writing, do t to-uiglit

:

i have uut8to(><l my lime, which il material
To the tender ol our present.

Inw. I will write. 2,-:

Send your trunk to me ; It shall safe W. kept.

And tndy ytelded you. Vo« 're very weieoaie.

Act n.

Scene I,—Britain, Bi^re (J) mbkliskH

SnUr Chomt and tieii Lord*.

Cio. Waa there ever man had mdi liudit

when I ktoeed the Jack, apoa aa np-eaat to be
hit away I I bad a handnd po«wl on *t; and
then a wl.nresnn Jackanapes must take me 19
for swearing, as If I borrowed mine nottM of htm
and iiiiitht not spemi them at niy pleaaare.

First hiinl. What xot he by that T Yotthavw
bnike his |iatu with your i>owl. |

.Srt-. /..int {Aeiil,:] If Ms wit iiail lie. !i like
liim tlint liroke il, >'. voiilil have run all out.

Cla When a gentleman to diqwaad to swear,
it to not for any staadere^y to ewtall hto
oaths, ha? tj

Str. Lord, Xo, my loni ; UWrf«.] nor ardp
the ens of them.



I io6
[Act II.

WouW he had tM«n one of my mtik I 1

7

Stc. L^ril [A^hle.] To Iiave miicU likf u
fool.

Clu. I uni not vexed more at any UiIhk \n tite
fHrtlj. A [HH lit. t! t harl rntlivr not lie m
noble «s I iiin. They <lnre not N«ht «itli nit \»-
I :«uiH> of tho iiuwn my imithcr. t'.wry .lack-nlave
hatli Ills U llyful of tinliiinn. ;inil 1 must jjo

lip au(t down liku u cock that nolioily cun iiiati'li

.S>c. Lnni. [Atide.] You iin- cik K ami cajKdi
too; and yoii crow, c<Kk, with your tmuli on.

Cfo. Saynttiiou? ;g
S«e. LorH. It tii not lit your K>i i«liip ibould

iindertaki- omtv imupMiloD that you gtvv of-
fonce to.

r/(). No. 1 know that; luit it Is lit I HhooM
comnilt olTcnce to my Infcrim ~ ,

,

Sfi.: Li.nl. A>, it Is lit your lurdslii|i

oalj

.

("/(•. W h.v. so 1 \

.

Fii tf Lui d. Dill yim hear of a rttaa^ptr that k

tome to court to-nlglit '.'

Clu. A itnuiger, and I not know on 't

:

Ste. Lord. {Atide.] He'« a Mrange fellow liiin-

M'lf, and knowa It not
Firtt l...i-tf. 'riicn-'d «n Italian conic; and

'lis thoutfht. on- of l,i iiii;itiix' frirnils.

Clii l.conaiiis: a l.iiiii>h,ii nuvjil ; ami hi 's

:iii0tlnT. wliaLsofViT ho \w. \\\„, 1, |.| nf
till- .stniiwt r?

I'iret Lfi'l. (mi' of Jour lurildlilp'n ii;i«i's.

(7(1. I- n (It I went to look u|iou himr Is
tlii-iv I. i .ittitlon in 't? 4g
Fimt Lftrd. You i ttnn<>t denptte, my lohj.

( Vo. Not earily, I think.

.Stc. Lord. {AtiA-.
i Vou aw a fiMiI. Knmtod ;

therefore your luturi lieiiw foolUh. do not
derofpitt'

< oni. I ll

I liaii' liikt l i
l iy ,it

illiii. ( 'iiiif, t-
Sf,\ l...,-tl. i 1! iitt.-ti.l >i.ur lor.|.|ii|i.

\l:x-Hii' I 'LorKv .j/1.7 /•;,«/ Lord.
Tliat .Mu h u traHy lii-m Ik hi.^ imitliKr

9«tiuaiii yield tbc worl.1 iltU aw ' a woman that .

KwM all down witli her brain. Mi<i this her eoii

< auBiH take two from twcnt.i -.•r his heart
And lea\o eijihteeii. Alaii ' iKHir priiu-eio,

TliiMi dhiiii- liiioK. ii. «lmt ihcui rndur'iit

IWtwixt a laih. i !> tin m. ! .lanu- Kovem'd
A mother hour!} r.iluliiv iiiuts. a wooer
More liatrfiil tlmn !h<, : . ; 1x111111.1011 1,

Uf thy ili iii lamhaiKi than that bumu wt
Of the ftlvorce he'd make. The

llnii

'fbe was* of thy dear kio«#
: k«eti imiiliak'ii

Hurt toHfiie. thy fait BH**a ttat thou nrnvnt

^ Italian What
l-.wli 1 .! wl tilitht of

64

68

hold

•* I— ! iw! aw* thl* ormt land :

Scow B.- .1 ttrilrl, Inilbe r ; in 01

u.f it a Trunk.

Imomk tretuli.'i, in herbtd; a Lady MMeiMii«y

Jmil. Wbo'i there? tsy wobmb Hden ?
Lad)/. Maaae yon, madam

What hour is it

"

i-aiiii. Almodt iiiidnlRlit, nuuiairi.

J III". I have roa.1 thn>c houm 1011 mine eya
an- tti'ak :

I old down the leaf whore 1 hm- li'ft : to bod : 4
l ake not away the u»ikt, Ica o it l.iiniliiK,

Anil If thou canst awake hy lour u the i li>ck.

I |iritlM»,4aU aw. Sleep hM Mtiol me wholly

\JixU Lad.
To your protaetton I oonniand m«, gods I t
FVom fldrlai a»i tbe teapter* of tbe night
' .iianl Inc. liBM<tch ye!

,
i.siivji. lAi:uiJioam»eifromthetninl.

Iiu-h. The crickets sing, and man's o'cr-

laUiiir'il scnup

Ih liair.. itw-lt l.y rest. 1 iiir Taninlii thiui 11

I
lii.lsottli |ir«« the riishes ere he waken'd

I
The chantity he woiiiidwl. Cythcrcii

I

How liravely thou lieconi'.st thy hcil fn'sh lily,

I And whiter than the »heeU«' Iliat 1 mlsiit
I towh ! u.

!
Milt kl«*: uae Um! BuUea unparagtm'd.
How dearly they do t: Tia her breaidiliig that
l-crfiiiiicM tlie chamber thus; tbe flane of tbe

taper

Bowi toward ber, wid would wder-poen her
lids.

J..

Toiee the riicli»«Nl linhts, now canii[iu il

L'ndur tliew wm lows, white anil azure Uic'il

With liiueof hostcirsown tliict. Hut uw ileitlgii

To m>tc the chamber : I will write all down :

.Such and such ploturea ; there tke window ; aaeb
Th' adornment of ber bed ; the emu, IlKuni,
Why. such nnd nuch ; and the contents o' tbe

story.

Ml • l ilt Millie imfiiral iiotei tilsmt her liod),
ViioM leu thiii:viii.| meaner moteahles
H oi. Ill testify, to enrich mine liivciilorv.

<i sleep' thou a|ie of.leath, hi' iliill 1 piin her;
And lie her neiuses hut as a moiiuuieut -j

Time In a ehapel lying, t ome on, come off ;-

I
Takittg off her bracekl.

As sUnierr as tbe Gurdlon knot waa haid t

i'ls mine . »od this wilt wltneae outwardly,
As KtronKiy as the eoiis< lem-e Joca wttbin.
To -.he maddioR of her loni On her loft breae;
A n lie i-ln<|ue it|^>tu-<l. like the erlmson drops
r the U.tt.iiii of ,1 .>nv«|ij, : here 's a Toucher;
,*<tr su<er than ever law could make : this Morat 4-1

U : I ii'rt'c him think I have |tlck'd tbe liwk anil

ta'eu

The trcaaure irf her honour, N'ti mors. To what
cndi

Why should I write lids down, tliat's riveted,



S;ene II.

'••xii t.i in.v iiii'iiKirv V She hatli been reading

"
it> liilt! <.f Ti-rt'us : liun- ttii- leaf's turn ;l dciwii

^ here l'lii|..riirl K:i\r up 1 lia\, i iiciuKll

• the trunk a^ti, uml «liut the apring uf it.

-«Ut, iwift, jrou dncDM of Um irigkt, that

Mil/ bare the isvn'i eye ! I lodge in tar i

T'lOOfh tUa besTenl; angel, beU ta Nie.

i>:ie, two. thfw : limo, iliuc

'

[&f« into the tnmk. Th* »en» elom^.

Scene UI.—An AnU-ekomber adjoining
iMocBK'a ApartmmU.

Kilt-.

F, r.if Ijoni. Vour lordiihi|) U tlic nunt patieat
I tn In loai,tlie mMt eniiieet tbak ever iHrMd

i.ii ace,

Clo. It would make any nian rold to loae. 4
f'lrrf Mrrf. But not every nian patient afu-r
I- nnble temper irf your lordih^ii, Yeu are

. hnt aMi (Urlooi when you t\a.

Hn. Winning will put any man Into roiiraKi-.

1 coolrl get this fiMiliith IinoKi-n, I shoiil.l tmic
- i'i unoUKli It " iiIniiiKt iMornlrn; n t not V

I'ir.t' J.ioil. Imy, iiiv li ni, 1,

' 7" I would thU niuMii- wuuki «imic. I am
I'ltliKxl Xf idve lior muric o' mondagi; they my
nW i» i..'tratf.

Knter Miuictenii.

•lu.; (.11 : tune. If you can penetrate her with
ur finserlnR, so; we'll try with tongue too:
!i "1. will ill), lot her ranaln: but I'll ncvrr

..r First, a very excellent good-con-
-•!tvtl thing; after, a wonderftil iwcet air, with
i^i;tilrabli' rich wordi to It: and then let her
n«M<?!-. 2,

Hi>\(;

•I U N li irt ' tlif Inrli iit lit'aveu's gate >ing»,
And I'lm |iu" Kin* iiriv.

I I- dtecdi to water i' llif>i>' spriogs i^
|>n ehsllc'ii !!i>« i r ili.it lii>s;

' id wiiiliiiii,' Marj l.iiils

!'.> i.i.i' ! .:i-ir (T.'liii M I \ c -

:

' all fvrrjr UilUK that pn-tly i=, ..3

My lady nrect, arlae

:

Ar1«". arise!

11 HlllH-

r V (

l!l

•Jt-., Hit tbi v.iii

HI n<-,er ihmi-m.I

If .« Iictl-ilU I \(ill . wn
ll.i' iH'tUT; If It .1.1 not. it U
»!il<h liorei' hHirsiunl oint«'-

c' ,.i iiii|>,-iii-(l eunuch to lM«it.

! Hxewni Uuiictaiifi.

^ec Lord lien- l ontti tin; klnj 36
°^u. I aui giau I wa« ap 10 late, for that '» the
wra 1 WiV) up 10 oariy ; ho cannot chou.>it! hut
u »h; Ice I have done Mberiy.

ShUT CrMRRLIKE and iiVKKH.

(JiMxl tiinrro* t' yt'ur uiujMty and t>i my
)?riUM(iUN niotlii r ^,

Cijiii. Attend you hen- the door of our stern
daiitrhtiT ?

Will sl,,-f;..t forth '.'

('I<'. 1 half iwsjdl'd her with miudcs, but «lie

rouchHifog no notice. 45
Ci/ta. The exile of lier ndnion i« too new.

She hath not yet forgot him ; lonie mora time
Must wear the print or hfairemembnuice out, 48
And then ihe 'b youra.

Queen. Vou an- niottt l)oun,l to the klnu.
Who lets go by no vantages that may
I'refer you to hU daughter, mnie you.-self
To orderly HolioltlnK. and Ix- friended 5a
With Hjitneis of the Wilson : iniike denial*
Ini-nnim.' \our vriiccs

; mi s<-< 111 as if

You were liisptr'd to do those duties whicli
Vou tender to hw; that you In all olicy her 56
.Save when comniami to your dliimlMio'n tend*,
And therein you are Renaelew.

f^l^ ScnseleiM ' not an.

McuK. Sohkeyou,sir,atiilia.'»adorafroni Home

:

I'he one Is Caitu Lucius.

tVw. A worthy feUow,
Albeit he cornea on angry puriHwe now

;

Bat that's ao tault of bis : we muat reoclve iilni

According to the honour of hb aender

;

And towards himself, hhiguodiMtaroraapenton ua,
We must extend our notice. Our dear aon, 65
When you hare given good morning to your

mistress.

-Vtteutl till- i|iii vn mill ii~ . wi- sliali '.iim! noed
To tni|ilo;, \ou toivards llov H,,!ii:i!, 1 oine. our

<|lU'>-ii.
I i:xrinil nil !,Hl CiA TKN

('/". if she lie up, lllii|K'aiv witi, her; if no-;

Let her lie atlU, and dreauL By your leave, ho

:

I know her women an' alKiut her. Wimt
If I do hue one of their hands'' Tis iiold -jj

Which liuyh iwltulttanre : oft It doth; yea, and
inakeH

hiana'-i ranners f'l:- !!icrii,s<-l'.cii. Uclcl n;.

Tlu'lrdei-rtotii' -miil i.' ttie.-itfal. t
, ;iiid 'ti>Kol'i

Which makw the true man kid ! and saies th«
thief

;

Nay, Bomctinie \mxU thief and true niui.

What
( 'an It not do and undo ? I will make
t»ue of her women htwycr to me. for

I } et not imdcrstand the case nirsHf.

lly your leave. IKmtclx.

Kilter ti iMily.

liodf. Wlu>'s there, tliat kni

C/o. A L't utlemaii.

No more?



iio8
[Act n.

Clo. Ye», and a genUewoirrau s xm.
^<^V' r.t flVA'.l That's more

Than ioim wtaow teilon nru -.m <luar m youn 34
Cta Juitly bout of. Wliiit s jour lonUhlp's

pieamiKt
Clo. Your tally's person : is she ready?

To keep her t'liaiiilier.

Ch. Tlien- s K.iM lor ,v..ii ; ine joiir good
reiKjrt. jg

Ladi/. How: my xood iiaim'? or to report of
you

What I shall tliliik is g.M»l ?—The i>rliicc»itl

Entei- Imdokh,

Clo. Gootl uiorn.w, t:iitv„t; sUtor, your sweet

, I Exit Ijuly.
Imo. Goo<l morrow, sir. Vou lay out too

inurh (lahuj ^,
For purchaiilng but troul.Io ; the tbaiikii I give
Ii telling you that I am |Kior of tbaaka
And icarce can spare them.

Stia I swear I love you
Imo. If you but said so, 'twere as deeii with

me

:

If you swear still, your recompense ii still

That I rcganl it not
Clo. 'I')'!s Is noanawer.
/mo. But that v..- >,|,all not My I \ i^l.l l)e|ng

.-Unit

I would not siieuk. I pray you, spare me : faltli,

I shall unfold e<iual illhcourU'sy ,ui
to yvu beat kindness, one ol' vour Krei4t know-

Should lean, being taught, forbearance.
Clo. To icaTe you In your madiMH, twert my

IwiUnot.
*

Imo. Voobottr* not mad folks.

Ci". Ihi } ou call me fool ?

Imo. As I am mad, I lio

:

If you 11 be jjatieut, 1 11 no more lie mud
;

That cum us both. I urn nmeh sorry, ..ii

,

you put me to forget a lady's manners,
Bjr bring lo verbal; and bmm now, for all.

That I, which know my heart, du liere pronoun, i

By the very truth of it. I care not ftir you;
And am wj near tlie lack of charity,—
To accuko myse'r,— 1 hate- you; which I hail

rather

Vou felt than nutkc 't my IwasL

^ :»*!alnst 116
Obedience, which you owe your father. Kor
Thfl oontnct you pntend with Uwt base wreteli
One bred ufahna and foiter'd with cold .lishcs.
With scraps o' the court, it ta no contract

none;

And thouKii it 1* alloWd in meaner partiea—
Yrt >ho than he more mean?—lo knit their

MWil—
On whom there Is uo more detmndancy

i

But hrats and beftxary—In self-flgur'd knot; 124
Yet you are cvirlid from that enlargement by
The conse.i!i. n( c o' the crown, and nnist not Mil
Tlie prc»:iou8 note of It with a base slave,
\ liildInK for a livery, a si|uhw*a oloth, t»8
\ Isintler, not so eminent.

Profane feUow:
Wert than the ion of Jupiter, and no more
But what thou art liealdea, thou wert too base
To be his groom ; thou wert dignified enough,
Kven to the point of envy, if 'twere made 133
• 'omiiaratlve for your virtues, to be styl'd
The undcr-hangman of his kingdom, and hated
Kor being preter'd ao welL

The south-fog rot him

!

lino. He never can meet more mfachaneo
than come

, ,^
To he but nam'd of thee. Hla meanest garment
That ever bath but cUpp'd hU body, U dearer
In my respect than lUl the hain above thea, 140
Were they all made such men. How now,

Plianlol

Killer I'rs.iMO.

Clo. • Hia garment !

' Xow, the devil—
Imo. To Dorothy my women hie thee pre-

sently,—
Clo. 'Hla garment 1'

iw". I am iprlghted with a fool, 144
Krighteil, and anger'd worse. Go, bid my woman
Search fur a Jewel that too casually
Hath left mine arm ; It was thy master's, 'threw

I4«
If 1 would lose it for a revenue
Of any king's In Euro|)e. I do tlibik
I saw t this morning

; coufldent I am
Last night 'twas on mine arm, I ki«'d It

;

IhopettbanotgouetoteUmylonl lu
That I Uas aught but hsk

Twill not be lost.
Imo. I hope so ; go, and seaivh.

' '" You have abus'd dm;:
His meanext garment I

'

Ay, I said so, sir:
If you win make 't an acUon, call witness to t. 1=-.

Clo. I will inlbtB your fctbor.
I"*o, Your mother V >o

:

She's my good lady, aud wlU iHini»lve, I hope.
But the wont of me. So Ileave vou, sir,
To the wont of discontent

[Ocit.

111 be reveng'd. i6a
' Ills meanest garment ! Well [gail.

Scene IV.—Romf. A Room in Philauo^
BomM.

Bntrr PosTiii'ni s (wd PniLABj.

iW. JWHnot, sir; I would I wer. «i »ur»
To win Iho kteff as I am bold her honow
Willi



Sctna IV.] CfrnMitu,

J'tii. WtwtiBHUMdojroaiiiaketohtint
I'utt. Not any, but iU>lde the change of time,

gtiHke in tlie proMnt winter's itate and wldi 5
1'liat wanuer ita.ta wuuld cuuiu; in tli«*e luu-'d

I liiin-lj gratify voiir luve
, tliuj railing,

I iiiiiat die niuvh yuiir dul>t<)r.

I'fii. Your very goodnensi and your cuuiimiiy
O'erpajraallloanda By thii, your klug
llath bawd of great Au(nutu>; Caiua L,udu«
Will (lo'a eonalMtoo throiigiitjr. and I thlak is
III 'II grant the trtbote, Mod the amangM^
I >r look upon our Ronuuif, whoae remearimiKw
I> > t t fresh tn their grief.

J'utt. 1 do iHllfVO

—

^tatiiit UioukIi I aui Uuiiu. nur like to lie— 16
i liiit thia will prove u war ; and you ihall hear
1 lii' lefrioiin iiiiw In CalllH sooner landed
III our not-f«aring Britain, tliaii have tidiugx

UfaHypeuy tribute paid. Our countrymen 30
Are men more ordered than when JuUut Cwsar
Suiil'd at their lack oT tkOl. but Umad their

courage
^^

'
>rthy hit itowning at : their dlacipUne,—

>•'* wingMl,—with Uwlr coonifle «1U make
known 24

To tlieir approver)* ttiej are iivo|>U Moh
'i'lua mend upon the world.

Phi. See! laoUmo!

£nter Iachimo.

Pott. The iwlfUat haita have iH>«u><i you by
land,

A:i'
I winds uf all the comen MM'd your aalls, 28

T ake your veuel nimble.

WelcMiue, dr.
l''Nif. I lioiie t v hrit'fliew uf yottf MMva*

made
Till' s|iee«llnei«» of your return.

'otA. ViurUwiy
U one uf tlic fairiMt that i liave look il U|ion.

I'um. And therewithal Uie beat ; or let her
lieautjr

i > >k tliroo^ a oaaemeiit to allure AUm heart*
A . I i>eralaewtththetu.

Here are letter* fur you.
I'> »t. Their tenour good, I triiMi.

i<'-lf- TiiTeryUke. 36
I'hi. Wait (

'Hill;- I .UkiU* tn the Britain court
W lieu you were tliere?

Inch. He waa eipeded then.
Hill not approach'U.

PoH. AUUwdlyet
'^l>arlUes thia atone aa It wa* wont? or ia't not 40
TiHi dull for your good wearing?

If I have lout It

I -liiiukl ha»c loat the worth of it tn e->1.1.

' '! luake a Journey twlw far to tuj-y.

A "eeoDd uight of nit h sweet nliortMi-wi oi .t, li 44
as inliif in Hritaiii ; for the ring Li « m.

Tlu' atom 's to" liard to loine l>v.

1 109

Not a whit.lack.

Vuur lady being ao «My.
I'ot. Make nut, air,

Your loaa your voct: I iwiw you know that we
Must not oenUmie Menda

lo'-h. (iood air, we mwt, 49
I f \ ou keep covenant. Ilad 1 not brought
'ITie knowledge of your iiilstrem home, I ffrant
We «ere to queitloii further, but I now 53
Profese iiiywif the winner of lier honuur.
Together with your rlnx ; ami nut the wruogar
Of her or yoo, having proceeds 1 but
By both your wUk,

Fo$t. Ifyott can hake 'tapiMuvut 56
That you have taat«d ber in bad, my iMwt
And ring Is youra ; If not, the foul o|daloa
You had of her pure honour gilaa or toaaa
Your nword or tiitiio or niaaterleaa leavea both 6a
To wlio shall fluil them.

Inch. air, my i lrciinistiuiuek

Being so near the truth «« I »ill nmke ttwoi.

Must flrat induce you to twUeve : » hiMe atrengtli

I wlU conflrm wiUi oath ; which, I doubt not, 04
Yoall give me leave to apare, wbau alMiH

find

Vol! need it not.

I\tt. ProoeeH.

Inch. KirH. Her IxiU bauibcr,—
Where I confen'" I .*lr|ii imt, but profesii

Hal tliat wiiK Ht'li Hiirth »ut<.'hing,—it WM
haug'd M

With ta|ieatry of silk uii.l ullter : the story
I'roud Cleopatra, whoo she met ber Kouian,
And C'ydnn* awell'd above the Inuks, or fur
Tlie preas <rf tioUa or pride ; a pteoe of work 71
Ko liravely dode, ao rteh. that it did aM««
lu workuiaR<i|iip and value ; whhA I wiirtm 'il

Vw\\i\ lie rnrely and exactly wroagi:t,

Sliicr the tnu' life on't w;i« -

I'ltKt. 1 nil is true ; yf.

And tliU you nilKht linu- luvtr l of ii'-ra, by me,
Ur by aooM othtr

Inck. Mure |>artieubtn

Muat Juatipr my kauwladiia.

.So till .t must.
Or do yotu- bumnir li^ury.

Inch. Ttie chimney fc
Is Hoiitli the chuniher, aiitl i\k ehiuiney-ploce
( 'hitote I)l»n liHthliiK ; ueter oitw 1 tlgurea

So likely to r<-|K'rt thrmselvua; the cutler
v\ i,s .tii.iih.T uatiiif, iliimb; outwent bar, U
MoLlun and bmub left out.

I'">l. . t.i- i- I tliliiK

Which you lulKht fnnn relation likewiae mp,
Being, aa it is, uiui^ spoke ot

ioeA. The roof o' the efaumber
With golden cberuMna is frattad; baraadlraaa—
i iiail ftirKtit thetii -t««ra two -falifng 89
iX silver, each on one foot standing, nicely

I ><'|>en<ltiig on their bnoda.
/'Of' This is her hoauur

.

* f



.Act II.

Ut it be tnuntol }ou have xvn lUl tlils,—and
prulw

Re given to your remembranee.—the dciciiptlon
< >f what Is In her cluunber nothing mitt
l lii! wa«,'cr7oa hkve btkl.

Then. If yon oan,
Be pale : I be(( but leave to «lr thin Jewel ;

'.

{Showing the bractltt.
All.

I
now 'tis a«)iin ; It niurt tx? married 97

To tliHt your diamond ; I 'U keep them.
Po$t. jovp

.

< >nce more let me behold It. Isi it that
AVhIch I left with her?

lack. Str,-I thank her.-thU: too
She Htrlpp'il It from her ann ; I see her yet

;

Her pretty action did uiitdtll her gift.

And yet cnrlchetl It too. She gM It me. and
HHld

She prlz'il !t onte.

foft- 3fay l>e sIm pluck'd It off 104
I'o fend It rue.

laek. She writes so to you, doth she ?

O! no, no, no, 'tis true. Here, tHke this

lOivei th* rittff.
It la • hMUIsk unto mine eye,

KUbroetolookon't Let there be no honour
Where there is bMUty ; truth where semblance

;

\\ lii ro there 's iiiiotluT man ; the vows or women
< )f no more lx>ndaKC lie to where they are made
Than they arc to their vlrtoce, which it no-

thing.

O ! abova measure ikiae.

Have intlence, sir.

And Uke your rim? ivtain ; 'tis not yet won

:

It may be proltahic «he lost it; or
Who knows Ifone of her women, beingco(rupte<i
Huth stol it Ihnn her

«

Very true; ,,7
.\nd so I U<i]K he , am.! liy t. Itii- k my ring.
Render to me some coriMjral iilOTut her.
More evident tlmn this ; for this was stolen." i-o

faeh. By Jupiter, I had It from her arm.
P'>tt. Hark you, lie swean; by Jupiter he

iweara.

Tistrue; niiykivp the ring; lis true: I am sure
!*« would lint lone It ; h. r iitUwhuits are 124
All sworn uifl lumouralile

;
they iiiducM to steal

it!

Aii.i a straiiKir' Nd, hv 'aili it^oj d her;
The cognizanee ..f her irii-mitlnency

is'his
: she hath iK.ughttbK name ofwhore thus
dearly.

, g
There, take thy hire ; and all the Bends ..f hell
liivlde theniwlves between you

!

,„/**' SIr.beiiatlent:
ibis is tMil atrong eaouKh t.i lie l«>ll. v'd
iV «ae penmaitod w«U ft

-

NeK.r talk on t ; iia
•tie hath tieen colt«l by him.

y.i A. If you seek

For hirther satlsiying, under her breast.
Worthy the pressing, lies a mole, right proiul
Of that most delicate lodging : by my life. : ^
I kist'd It, and it gave me present hunger
To feed again, though ftUL You do remenit»r
Tills stain upon herf

Ay,andttdatheoBfrm
Another Main, aa big heU can hold, j.o
Were thera no moN bat It

Wm you bear more?
Poff. Spare year ailtlimelle ; never connt tke

turns;

Onee, and a miniaB

!

laeh. rube sworn,—

N'o swearlBg.
If you win swaar you have not done't, you lia:
And IwillklUtbeelfthoadortdany 141
Thou 'St mada me cncktM.
^<i^ 1 11 deny nothing.
Pott. O! that I had her hM«, to tear htt

lipih-meal.

I will go tJiere and do't, 1' the court, before 148
Her father. I '11 do somethlii«—

[Bxir.

Quite besides
The government of patience I You have "von

:

Let'a follow him, and pervert the present wnwh
Ue hath against hlmadf.
^•'*' With all my heart i < i

[Bnvnt.

Scene V.—W* ,%w<. Anothrr Rootn !n tht
Same.

BtUtr POBTIIVIICI.

PMt. la thera noway fi>r men to be, but w<>
men

Must be half-wDttonr We are aU bastaids ; all.
And that most venerable man which I
Did call my ftrther was I know not where 4When I was stamped ; some coiner with his toch
Slade me a counterfeit

; yet my mother seemM
The DIan of that time ; go doth my wife
Tiie noniMTcllof this. O • vengeance, vengeance

;

Me of my lawAil pleasure she restraln'd jAnd pray'd mo oft forbearance ; did It with
A pudency to rosy the sweet view on t
Might wen have warm'd old Saturn: iha: I

thought her
As chaste as untonn'd snow. O I all the devlb

!

Tills yellow lachlmo, In an hour,—watt not?
Or less —at first?—iicrchanio he sjioke not,bnt
I.ike a full iuonrd l>oar, a (ierman one, i4
Cried -O !' and mounu-d ; found m. opiM.Mtion
But what he look'd for should opfKwe and she
Should from encounter guanl. ( 'ouid I find oi.t
The woman's jiart in nie ! For there s no moti. n
That teadt to vice In man but I affirm .1
It Is the woman's part; be It lying, note It,
The woaMnl; tettering, hen ; deeelvir.g. hen

;

Lost and lank thought^ hert^ hen; menyrn
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AtnbltloM, coveting!*, change orpiidca, dladaln,
Sice longing, slanden!, iiiutahilltj,

.Vll (kulta that iimii may name, nay, tlmt hell

knowi.
Why, hen, in part, or all ; but rather, all ; .8
Kor oven to vice

They are not oonatMit, but are uiianglng itiU
• )n« Tiee bat oTa minvte irid for one
Not balfw<ddaa that 111 write agalnrt them,
IMesttnem, cane them. Yet 'tU greater skill 33
I n a true hate to pray they bare their wUl

:

The very derlls cannot plague them bettor. [Exit.

Act m.
Setae l.-~Birifm. A BaU in c-TMMOjira%

PtUOM.

Hitler at one door Cymiiklinr, Qi kk.n, Clotkn,
and Lords; and at another Cawh Li iks and
Attendant).

Ciftn. Now say wliat would Augustus C«?«ar
with us?

Lite When Julius ('»>sar—whose reraeni-
branco yet

Uvea In men's eyes, and will to ears and tongues
UeUmum and hearing cve^-wns In this BriUin,
And oonquer'd It, Caalbelan, thine uncle,— 5
Famous In Caesar's praises, no whit lew
riuin in bis feats deserving it,—for bim
And his succession, granted Rome a tribute, 8
Vearly thnv thousand pounds, which by thee

laUly
N left untetidcr'il.

(iueen. Ami, to kill i lie 111 n el,

Shall be 10 ever.

CTo. There be mans Cicsars
(>B mcb another Jullua. Britalnls 13
A world by itself, and we will nothing pay
f'or weiring our own noses.

Qwen. That opportunity,
Which then they liiul to ttike fhim's, t i csumc,
\V(; have agsilii. Kcuieiiil>cr, sir, niy liege, 16
I'he kings your aneestont, together with
The natural bravery of your isle, which stiuids
As Neptune's park, ribbed and rwled Iti

With rocks nntealeable an nnrlng natcrs, - i

With sands, that will m war vour cncinU V
boats,

Itut suck them up to th. u>pniast. A kind of
oonfim-st

I x-sar nia»le here, but made not here his brag
"I •i'iinie..iml saw, and overcame:' with shame—
1 lip tlrnt tliiit. tier toueh'd him—ho was i«rrlcd
I nun oft our coant, t'vlee iMnteri ; ami lilJi shl|i-

piug—
''«>r iKiiumni iwuoles ;—<iii mir irtriMe sens.
Mku egg-shells mov d ution their surged, i nu k M
^s easily 'gaUist our rocks : for Joy whereof 29 1

i he bm'd Caarihefaw, who wm onee at pirint— I

O giglot fortune !-to maater CMr'a sworvf,

.Miuie Lud's town with r^iolelng-flrca fari)^ 31
And Britons strut with couragui

i'lo. Come, there's no more tribute to l)e paid.
! Our kingdom is stronger than it was at that time

;

I and, as I said, tlicre is no inoe such Crisars

;

othsr of them may have croc ked noses, but to
owe such straight arms, none.

Cifta. Son, let your mother eniL
Clo. We have yet many among us can gripe as

hard as Caaribelan ; I do not say I am one, but I
have a hand. Why tribute ? wliy should we pay
tribute? If Ctesar can hide the sun tram uawtth
a Itlanket, or put the moon In hia pocket, we wUl
pay him tribute for light ; ebe, rtr. no more tri-

bute, pray yuu now.

Cym. You nnm know.
Till the Injurious Komans did extort 48
ThU tribute tnm va, we were free; Ckmi's am-

bition—
Which aweird wnocH that itdU aimoet stretch
Tlic sldet & the worid—against all colour here
Did put the yoke upon s ; which to shake off 51
Becuiues a warlike |)copIc, whom we reckon
Ourselves to be. \Vc do say then to Ca-sar
Our ancestor was that .Mulniutlus which
Ordain'd our laws, whosL use the sword of Cicsar
liuth too much nuwgled; whoaa repidr and

fhuicliisc

Shall, by tlie |iOWer we hold, lie our go,Kl .lee<!.

Though Bume be therefore angry. Mulniutius
made our laws,

Who waa the nnt of Britain which did put 6u
His browi within a golden crown, and call'd
Himself a king.

A'lc. I am sorry, Cynilwllnc,
That I am to pronounce Auf,'ustus Ciewir—
i 'lesar, that liath more klti^-s his servants tiian
'I'hyscif domestic olfleers—thine enemy. '.3

Keceive it fhjni me, then : war and confusion
lu Cojsar's name pronounce I'galnst thee: look
For fUry not to be rcslsteil. Thus defic<l, 1.8

I thank thee for myselt
Ov*- Thou art welooine, (.Vtlua.

Thy Ciesar knighted mo; my youth I qwnt
Much under bim ; of him I gather'd honoar;
Which he, to seek of mc BKalii, perforce, jt
Uoiioves me keep at utterance. I am perflsct
That the Pannonlans ami Dalniatiiins for
Their liberties are now In arni.s; a pn'cnknt,
Which not to read would show the Briton.s 1; ,1, 1

:

So CSkw ihaU not find them.

Let proof speak. 77
( In. His majesty bids you wolcoine. .Make

pastime with us a day or two, or longer ; if you
seek us allerwards in other terms, you diaU And
MS In our salt-water girdle ; If you beat ua out of
it, it is yours; If you ikU In the adventwe, our
cniw.rt shall fiwe the better Ibr you ; and theiv's
an end. 7^



Ilia [Act in.

All Um reiMln li 'W«iWMM t

'

8«MM IL—AnMm iti»m in lit Sam*.

Knter VmA»»,ttadinf a Utter.

Pit. liuw '. ofadttlUnr 1 Wberafure wriu- juu
nut

What munitsr'* bar aooiiMr! Leonatuil
< I tuiiater ! what a itrange tnrecUun
I> faU'ii iato UiyMr ! Whiil falM I talliui— 4
Alt |K>Uoiiuui*-tungu<xl HH liantieil—tiutli j>rv-

\>U'(1

On tli.v loo ri'4ul\ lieitrlug'' 'liKlojall Nu:
Mic'ti puiilsihM lor liur triitli, hikI uiiilcrgots.

Hun- goddewi likc tlian wlfe-llku,fuch m-auIU S

Ah would take In mme virtue. O mj maater

!

Thy mind to licr 19 uuw at low aa were
Thy rurtanca, IIow I that I (hould uiuntor hert
Upon tha Ioto and truth and towi wUcb I »
Have iiiaiie tu thy coiiiuMndT I, hw! her

M(>o<l
•

If it be Kit tu ilo tiiHtii ser\U e, never
Ijet lue Iw couiiteit nerviceHlile. IIuw look 1,

Tliut I nhuiiUl aeeiii t<i I:u.'k liuiiiaiiity 16
So uiueh wt this fiu t eoiiies to ?— i>o '( . tlir U tter

I'hat 1 Itave teiU her by her oitn C'mniMnil
Shall give the* ofp*>rtunity :—0 (iauin'tl imint '

Black aa the Ink tliat'i ou thve. SeuwlcM
bauUc, 30

Art thou a feutUry fur thU aut, and look 'it

80 Tii|ln-Uk« without? Lo! hen liie uumea.
I am tgnonuit In what I am conmianUod.

Kill • I IM00I1!«.

I Ml'. llo» now, I'lSillllo ! . 4

Pis. Hitdaiu, here Uh letter H'Mh mv I ml.

/mo. WboV tbylunl V tluit Is my K'lil, Leu-
luUtUk

O I learu'd liideed wore that a«tronoui»r

That kuew tlie itam as I lili cliaraetert ; aS
He'd Uy the fulurv i>{)cn. Yuu gudii,

l*t »h:ii > here tuiiUiln'tl relish of love,

< >f my loni » lieii!'li, i>f I1I.1 conteut, yet not
Tiiiil He t o are asumler : let that grieve lilni,

—

^viiie griefs are iiu- I'lltiairlc ; t!,:it one of thetii,

For it doth iihynic love,—nf his eontent,

All but la that : Ooud wax, thy leare. Bl«w'd
be

You licca that make theie luvkit of couuael!
U'\er» 36

Au<t lut n ill dangerouN lii>ii<ls jmiy not hII; e :

Though forfelters ) uu i u»t in prW 11, jet

You tiaup youp^ fiii.i.l's tiiMe». Gi>o<! la-.v-.. I

noils

:

Juitice. ami ynur fxll'r'n v ra'h, sAoi/A? A.
j

lake we in hin dominim:, coidd mj cni> i to :

ine, >< iiuu, O the deareit 1/ creaturn, would not
*••» renew tne with ymir ryei. Take tuitioe that 1

J am in Camfcria, at Hil/wd Uaven ; what

• idaMurp and be your own Ivte wiU out ^ tki» udri»f y^M
low. So, he wiekf |ww all >nn>fii«ia, thmt rr

ISgeunt. I
tnaint loyal la hie vuw, and yoMr, ineriatimg i,.

' Lto.tArtrB PotrrnvMift.
U! for a lionr »tth wli^i lliaut tiwn, K

wn|. i

He b at Milfonl lluftn
i
notl, iiml t«U uiu

How Ur 'll8 thither. If one o.' uivun itmiir*

Hay plod it In a weok. why nmy not I 33
Olkla thither in a day : Tbeu, true PImmIo,—
Who loag'it. like UM, lu Me thy html; who

long'it,—
I

>

'
let mo bat*' It hot llk> me ; yet long'it,

lixl IM a fblnter kiiul -.—O ! not like mo, ;i!

Kor mini 's lieyond lieyond; say, and sjiettk

thl. k

Love s counsellor should All the bores of hear

\m.
To the smothering of the m'iisi-.— lio» f;ir it is

To thia Mune bhnaed Mllforl
; tin<l. I>y the way.

Ten me how Wales was made so happy as
'

ti

T Inherit tuvb a haren ; but, flrst of ijl.

How w« may itenl firom hMioa^ and, fur the
(inp

That wo ihaU maka in tbaa, from our hwc
goint! 64

Ami our return, to esewe ; but lint, ho* fet
hcnw.

Why shoulil exeuse be Liorn or ere begot?
We 11 talk of that hereafter. Prithee, siMNkk,

How many More of miba um^ we well rid* W
TwUtliourand hour?

Pi*. One score twUt ma and mta,
.Miblani.'s enough for you, and too much toa

I III" Why, one that rude to 'a uxecutiou.
man,

CouM ni iir ko so slon : I have heanl of rldiuK
vtilK'-l's, 7.'

W lure no;ses luive been nimbler than the sands
"Hmt run 1' tho clocfc'i behalC But thIa to

f."ilery;

Go bid my wouMUi feign a sicknr** ; say
Shell homo to her ftUher ; and provide me pre-

sently 7$
A riiiing-Kuit, no costlier than would lit

A franklin's housewife.

I'm. .Miulani, lou 'ru Ijest eonsidvr
Iini*. 1 nee Ik'T'Ci.: nn. man; Iji-r Irtc, nor

HTC.
Nor « liat ensues. Iiut have a fog in them, 8u

That I cannot look through. Away, I prithee

;

r»o MS I hid thee. Tliere'i no more lo lay

;

Ai I '^.'•ihle Is none bnl Milford wa\. [AwuMf.

Sceue Vll,— Walei. A numtUa''ii<.u4 Country
with a Carr

Snterfrom the Cave. JOfLAK.t H, O v.enum, nnd
Aavnueva.

Bel. A goodly day not tu keep house, wUb
MKb



Scene III.] i"3

WtKMC roof '.H an lm> ni uurnl .St<K>p, Ihh«; this

InMnicU you how to ailorc the h<M»K'ii«, iiml

burnt you
To a monliig'i holy office; the gBUn of ino-

narrbs
^

\ re an h'd m> high tlwt Rfmnta may Jet through
AtmI keep their Impknii ttiriiaiH on, without

"I morrow to the nun. Hail, thou fiUr
heaven

!

A <• liouiw !• the k. vet uM thee not to haHIv :

A« pmnder Ihem do.

Hall, heaven I

Hall, heaven

:

Bel. Now tor our moantain iport I'n to
yoiMl lUll

;

^ >iir loKK are young; I'll traa<t these flau
ronsliler.

When vnii alw.ve iiereeive me like a crow, i..

I'liiit it In |iln<e vhuy- Icuenn an<l wti off:

And yoii niav then revolve what i.ili-s I hixu-

toM Ton
Of l oiirt^. of prinees, of the trtckt In war :

ThUaenl. e U not « nlco, so U ii,<,|,,ne,

Imt hetng *o allow i| ; to apprehend thuil
nrawi at a proAt turn aU thingt we tee,

\<ui often, to our eomfbrt, ahall we And
The Hharded beetle In n safer hold
Than Is the ftiU wiiiK'.l ea«le. (> ! this IlfS"

I- nobler than attending for a ehetk.
Kii her than doing nothing for a brllK',

I'roudcr than nmtllng In iininiid for silk ; 4
><iich gain the m\, <.f Idia that makes em tine,

Vet keeps his Ixiok uncross'd ; no lift- to ours.
Oui. Out of J our proof yon q>eak ; we, poor

unfleclg'd,

Have never wlng-d trom view o" the nest, nor
know not

What air's fh>iu home. H :i|.l.v this Ilfte Is bcst^
If 'inlet life l>e best; sweeter to voii

1

Tlv.a have a shiir|irr known, well eorretponding
1

« Itli ymir stiff age ; but unto ns It Is 33
A eell of lioioranec, tmvelling a-liol,

A prison for a debtor, that not darat
,

To stride a limit.
i

A rv. What should we qieak of
\Vhen we are old as you » when we thaU hear ^ I

I'll.' rnln and wind beat dark Deeember, how
'

I

"
t his our pinching cave shall we ditconne

The foH-zIng honrs away? We have teen no-
thin?;

\V. are licastly, subtle ii.s ilie fox for prey, 40
'

' ivnr "ke as the wolf f..r what »e cat
;'

" ii \,iloni H to eliasc what tlii-s; our cage
We nmke a qnire, ns doih the priaon'd WwJ,
And sing our iHjndagc fireel.v.

, How you ipeak 1 44 i

Did vou but know thv) city's luuriet
' nd felt them knowingly ; the art o' the court,

|As liani to leave at keep, whoee top to climb
I« certain flOllnp, or to dippoy that ^5 I

ono

my

The fear s as bn.i as falling ; the toll of the war,
A pain that only seems to seek out danger
r the nani- ..f fame and honour; wbl.'h lies

r the «4>areh,

\nil hath as fift a slanderous epiupli -2

A» reeord of fair set
; nay. many tliiirs,

Doth ill deaerve by doing well ; what's worse.
Muitci»t«yattlieoea«ire: Oboytl thititor}-
The world mayiwl in me ; my body "t mark'd 5<i

With n. iman swonls, and my report was once
First with the best of note ; < 'jmbellne lov'd me,
\nd when a srddlrr was the theme, my name
Was not far off ; llien was I as a tnv -n
Whos<' l . ughs di 1 1 . 11. 1 ivltli fruit, but, In

I

tllKllt,

j

V storm or roblwry, call It what yoii will.

Shook down my mellow hanglngii nay,
I leaven,

\iid left me Itare to weather.

Uncertain favour :
' 4

W' ' My fault beint' iiothlng,-as I have told
vou oO,

—

Hut that tv<o sil!aiii«, ^,„e faNi. oaths pr.'-

\aM-d

I

H<'fore iny ix-rfe. t •i .nour, sw..re to ( vnibvliue
' I was confederate .vith the Itotuaiis : "«o

Follow'd niy lianishuient, and this twenty years
Tbit rock and these demetnea have been niy

world.

Where I have liv'd at honeit fteedom, paid
More pious dehu to heaven than in all 72
Till' tun- end of niy titpe. Iliit, up to the mouiV

fains!

Tills is not hunter's laniruage II that strikes
The vepi-on first simll the i..r.| the feast;
To bim til.' other two .shall minister

:

.\nd nr IV ill fear no |«iiRon wbl< l! ati 'ii.is

In place of greater staU-. I ll >iieei von In the
valleya

[Kxeunt Grrosan t nmf .\rviraoi s.

How hani It Is to hide the qxirki of nature!
These iKiys know little they are ions to the king

;

Nor Cymlwllne dreams that they arc alive, i,
They think they are mine ; and, though traln'd

up thus meanly
r the cave wherein they how, tlieir thoughU do

hit

The roofs of j)alaces.an.l 1 ir. ..rompts tlicnj 84
In limple and low things to prince it mueh
B«yond the trick of others. This Pol vdore,
The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, who
The king his ftither cali'd Outderlni^—Jovu : it
When on my throe-foot stool I sit and tell

The war Ilko feats I have done, his spirits fly out
Into my f.fon : say, 'Thus mine enemy fell,

.\nd thus I set my foot on's neck ;' even then jj
The prlneely I ' «l Rows In his ehe,>k, he sweats,
Strains his young nem-s, and puts himself In

posture

That acts my wopIs, Tlie voungcr brother.
CJadwmJ,-
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III4 [Act m.

Once An iragus,— In as like a figure, 06

iStrikefi life into my speech and shows much more
His own coneclvlnK. Hark ! the game is rous'il.

O Cymliellne ! heaven and my conscience knows
Thou didst ui\]iMU]r banish me ; whereon, 100

At three and two years old, I stole these babes,

Thinking to bar thee of succession, as
Tiiou reft'st me of my lands. Euriphile,

Thou n-ast their nurse ; they took thee for their

mother, 104

And every day do honour to her grave:

Jlyself, Belnrius, that am Morgan call'd,

Tliev take for natural father. The game is up.

[Ex(t.

Scene W.—Xear Milford-Haven.

Enter Pis^kNio and. Imooen-.

Imo. Thou told'st me, when we came from
liorse, tlie place

Was near at hand : ne'er long'd my mother so

To see me first, as I have now. I'isanio ! man I

\Vliere Is Posthuiiius? What is in thy mind, 4

That makes thee stare thus? Wherefore breaks

that sigh

From the inward of thee? One, but painted

thus,

M'ould be interpreted a thing peridex'd ';

Beyond seif-cxplieatlon : put thyself C f

Into a haviour of less fear, ere wlldness

A anquish my staider senses. What 's the mat-
|

terV

Wliv tender'st thou that j^apcr to me with

A look nntcnder ? It t l>e summer news, 12

.Smile to t liefurc; if winterly, thou need'st

But keep that oount'nance sUU. My husband's

tumd!
Tliat drug-danm'd Italy hath out-cntftied him.
And lie's at some hard point Speak, man ; thy

tongue 16

Jlay take oil' some extremity, whloh to read
Wiiuld he even mortal to me.

Pis. I'lciLsc you, read ;

And you shall find me, wretched Uian, a thing

Tlie most disdain'd of fortune, 20

Imo. Thy mitteess, Pinanio, Itath played the

ttruwpet in my bed; the t»$timonie$ uitereqf

lie Weeding in me. I tpeak not out ej iomI-

mnn \«es, but from proof as strong as my grief

and as certain as I expect injt revenge. That
part thoti, Pijianio, must act for me, if thy faith

be '.tnt tainted icith the breach of hem. Let
thine own hands take away her life; I shalt

give thee oppiyrtv,,H\i at MUford-Ilaren ; fhe

hath my letter for the purpose; where, if thou

fear to Hrike, and to make me certain it it

done, thou art the pandar to her tUthonour and
equally to ws dirioyal. 33

Ptf, What shall I need to draw my sword?
the paper

Hath cttt her throat already, Ko, 'tis slander.

Whose edge is sharper than the sword, whose
toDRue 36

Outvenoms all the worms of Nile, whose breath

Itides on tlie jiosting winds and doth l)elie

All cwnen of the worU; klngs^ queens, and
states.

Maids, matrons, nay, the secrets of the grave 40

This viperous slander enters. What cheer,

madam?
Imo. False to his bed I What is it to be false?

To He in watch there and to think on him?
To weep 'twixt clock and clock? if sle^ charge

nature, 44
To break it with a fearfUI dream of htm.
And cry myself awtUce? tliat's false to's iMd, is

it?

Pit. Alas t good lady.

Tmo. I false! Tliy conscience witness.'

lachimo, 48
Thci didst accuse him of incontinency

;

Thou then look'dst like a vilhiin; now methinks
Thy favour 's good enougli. Some Jay of Italy.

Whose mother was her painting haUi betray'd

him : 52

Poor I am stale, a garment out of fisshion,

And, for I am richer than to hang by the walls.

I must be rii^'d ; to pieces with me I Ot
Men's vows are women's traitors! All good

seeming, 56
By thy revolt, husband I shall be thought

Put ou for viUany ; not tram where 't grows.

But worn a bait fbr ladles.

Pis. Good madam, hear me,

Imo, True honest men being heard, like fklse

JEnaan, 60

Were in his time thought tslse, and Sinon's

weeping
Did scandal many a holy tear, took fdty

From most true wretchedness; so thou, Pos-

thumus.
Wilt lay the leaven on all pro;)cr men ; 64

Goodly and gallant shall be false and perjur'd

From thy great lUL Coue, fUlow, be thou
honest

;

Do thou thy master^ bidding. When thou sees!

bim,

A little wltaess my obedience ; look ! 68

I draw the sword myself; take it, and hit

The innocent mansion of my love, my heart.

Fear not, 'tis empty of all things but grief;

rhy master is not there, who was indecfl

The riches of it : do his bidding ; strike.

Thou mayst be valiant in a l>ettor cause,

Hut now thou seem'st a cowanl.

Pis. Hence, vile instnmieut I

Thou Shalt not damn my hand.

Imo. Why, I must die ; 76

And if I do not by thy hand, thou uit
No servant of thy master's, A^lBst setf>

slaughter

There Is a prohibition so divtnh



Scene IV.]

1 hit cravens mj mak bMid. Come, ben's my
heart. 80

S. iDiething 'g afore 't ; soft, soft ! we '11 no defsnco

;

I )hedient as the scabbard. What is here ?

The MiipturM or the loyal Leonatus
AUtum'dtolieiMiyl Away, away I 84
Oorruptora of my Iklth ; you shall no more
Re stomachers to my heart Thus may poor

fools

Believe false teachers; thoiii^ tboae that are
Ijetraycd

1)0 feel the treason sharply, yet the traitor 83
stitnds In worse case of woe.

And thou, Posthumus, thou that didst sci up
My disobedience 'gainst the king my father,

And make me put into contempt the suits 92
i)f princely fellowi, shalt hereafter niid
It is no act of common passage, but
A strain of rareness ; and I grieve myself
To thinli. when thou shalt be disedg'd by her 96
That now thou tir'st on, how thy memory
Will then be pang'd by me. Prithee, dispatch ;

The lamb entreaU the batcher ; Where's thv
knife?

Thou art too dow to do thy mailer's bidding, 100
When I desire it too.

Pit. O.gradoasladyl
Since I reoeiv'd command to do this buriness
I have not slept one wink.

Do "t, and to bed then.
Pie. I 11 wake mine eyeballs blind first.

f"in. Wherefore then
r)idst undertake it ? Why hast thou abus'd 105
s.) many miles with a pretence ? this place ?

.Mine action and thine own ? our horse*' labour?
The time inviting thee T the pertnrfo'd court, 108
For my being ahaentT—whereunto I never
Purpose return.—Why hast thou gone 10 fhr,
T<i Itc unbent when thou hast ta'en thy stand.
The elected deer before theef

''i •' But to win time 1 1

2

T
I lose so bad employment. In the which

I have consider'd of a course. Good lady.
Hear me with patience.

Talk thy tongue weary
; speak

:

I have heard I am a strumpet, and mine ear, 116
Therein ftdae itmok, can take no greater woun J,

Nor tent to bottom that. But qwak.
Then, madam,

I - liought you would not back again.

Most like,

Itringiiig me hett to Ull me.
Not 80, neither; 120

But if I were as wise as hunest, then
My purpose would prove well It cannot be
Rut that my master is abus'd ; gome villain.

Some villain, ay, and singular in his art, 1 2 «H ith done yon both this cursed ii^ury.
fmo. .Some RoffiM eoortesuL

,
No,onmyllfe.

ragivebut notice yoti are dead and tend him

Some bloody sign of it ; f)r 'tis commanded 128
I should do so: you shall be miss'd at court,
And tliat win weU confirm it.

Why, good feUow,
What shall I do Uie irtiile* where bide? how

live?

Or in my life what comfort, when I am 139
Dead to my husband T

i'it- If you 'U back to the court,—
Imo. Xo court, no father ; nor no more ado

With that harsh, noble, dmple nothing Cloten I

That Cloten, whose lore-suit hath been to me
As fearful as a siege.

Pit. If not at court, 137
Then not in Britain must you bide.

Imo. Where then ?

Hath Britain all the sun that shines? Day,
nig^t.

Are they not but in Britain? I' the world's
volume

Our Britain seems as of it, but not in 't

;

In a great pool a swan's nest: prithee, think
There 's livoe out Of Britain.

Pi». I am most glad
You think of other place. The ambassador, 144
Lucius the Roman, comes to tlilford-Uaven
To-monow; now. Ifyou could wear a mind
Dark as your fortune Is, and but disguise
That whioh. t'appear Itseli; must not yet be 143
But by Mlf-danger, you should tread a course
Pretty, and ftaU of view ; yea, haply, near
The residence of Posthumus ; so nigh at least
That though his action* were not visible, yet 153
Report should render him hooriy to your ear
Ab truly as lie moves.

Itno. O ! for such means

:

Though peril to my modesty, not death on 't,

I would adTentore.
Pi*- Well, then, here 's the point

:

You must forget to lie a woman ; change 157
C^ommand into obedience; faar and niceness

—

The handmaids of ail women, or more truly
Woman it pretty self—into a waggish courage

:

Ready m gibes, quick-answer'd, snucy, and 161
As quarrelous ns the weasel ; nay, you must
Forget that rarest treasure of your cheek,
Exposing it—but, O I the liarder lieart, 164
AUck t no remedy—to the greedy touch
Of common-Ussing Titan, _nd forget

Your labouisome and dainty trims, wherein
You made great Juno angry.

Imo. S&y, be brief: j68
I see into thy end, nnd am almost
A man alrotuiy.

Pi-L First, make yourself hat Uke one.
Forethlnking this, I have already fit—
Tia in my cloak-bag—doublet, hat, hose, all 171
That answer to them ; would you la their aerv-

ing.

And with what imitation you can borrow
From youth ofmich a season, tote noble Lnolns
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Present yourself, ilesire l>tg service, tell bim 176

Wheteln you are happy,—which youni make liim

know,

If that hta head have oar In music,—<U>ubtle9s

With Joy he win embniGe yon, for he's honour

able.

And, <loubUng that, mort holy. Your means

abroad, '8°

You have me, rich ; ami I will never fl»ll

Beginning nor supiilynicnt.

Tmo. Thou art all the comfort

The gods will diet me with. Prithee, away

;

There's more to be conslder'd, but we 11 even 1 84

An that good time will give us ; this attempt

I'm soldier to, and will abide It with

A prince's courage. Away, I prithee.

Ph. Well, nia<iani, wc must take a short fnrc-

Lest, being njiss'il, I be suspected of

Youroarriiiiic .>om the court My noole nli^strcss,

Here is a b<ix, T hiul U ft-om the queen.

What's In 't is precious ; if you are sick at sea,

' Or stomach.qualm'd at laml, a dram of this 103

Will drive away distemper. To seme shade.

And fit you to your manhood. May the gods

Direct you to the best

!

/MA Amen. I thank thee. [Exevnt.

Scene Y.—A Room in Ctmbklisb's Palace.

That we have given him cause.

(yin Tis all the better ;

Your valiant Britons have their wishes In It 21

Cyin. Lucius hath wrote already to the

emperor
How it goes here. It fits us therefore ripely

Our chariots and horsemen be In readlnMi;

The powers that he abeady hath to Gallla 54

WIU soon be drawn to head, flrom whence he

moves
His war for Britain.

Qiieen. Tis not sleepy business

;

But must be lookM to speedily and strongly.

Cym. Our expectation that it would be thus

Hath made us forward. But, my gentle queen.

Where Is our daughter ? She hath not appew'd

Before the Roman, nor to us hath ttndet'd

The duty of the day ; she loota us like 3a

.\. thing more made of maMoe Oaa of duty

;

We have noted It CaU her before ns, for

We have been too slight In sn"brance.

[Exit an Attendant,

. Quem. Royal sir.

iincc the exile of Poslhunms, most retir'd 36

Hath her life been ; the cvire whereof, my lord,

Tis time must do. Beseech your mfjesty,

Forlioar sharp speeches to her; she's a la»ly

So tender of rebukes that words are strokes, 40

,\nd strokes death to her.

Knter CwnuMK, Qumk, Clotih, Lucres,

I/ffds, and Attendants.

Cym. Thus flur ; and so fsrewelL

iuA Thanks, royal sir.

My emperor hath wrote, I must from hence

;

And am right sorry that I must report ye

My master's enemy.

Cum. Our .•iiilijocts, sir, 4

Will not emlur? liis yoke ; and for oursclf

To show less sovereignty than tbey, mn* needs

Appear unking-like.

I,uc. So, shr : 1 desire ofyon

A conduct over land to Mllford-Haven. 8

Madam, all joy belWI your Grace.

Qiieen. And you

!

Ciitn. My lords, you are apjKiinted for tliat

office"

;

The due of honour In no point omit.

So, farewell, noWe L\icius.

i,,,.. Your hand, my lonl. 12

Clo. Receive it fHendly ; but Prom this time

forth

I wear It as your enemy.

lAte. Sir, the event

Is yet tg name the winner. Fare you well.

Cym, Leave not the wwthy Lndni, good my

lol«^^ 'fi

Tin he hate crossed the Srvw,. n-.>r-'--""=^'-

'

[Exeunt Lucira and Lords.

QiH'cn. lie goes hence ftwmlng; but It honours

us

Re-enter Attendant

Cym. Where Is she, sir? How

Can her contempt l>e answer'd?

^4^^^,,, Please you, sir,

Her ohanil)ers are all lock'd, and there's no

answer

That win be given to the loudest noise we make.

Qiteen. My lord, when last I went to vU*t her,

She pray'd me to excuse her keeping cloie,

Whereto constraia'd by her Inflrmlty,

She ihoald that duty leave unpaid to you, 48

Which dally she was bound to pnllet; thte

She vrtsh'd me to make known, butonr great owfflt

Made me to blame in memory.

Cym. Mer doors loekM

!

Not seen of late! Grant, heavens, that which

I fear 5>

Prove false I
[EtH

Queen. Son, I say, follow the king.

Clo. That man of hers, Plsanlo, her old ser

vant,

I have not seen these two days.

Qufetu <">'. look after.

[Exit Cuntf

Pisanlo, tbori that stand'st so for Posthnmus! 5!

He bath a drug of mine ; I pray bis absence

Proceed by swallowing that, for he believes

It is 11 thins nioHt p»<!clou«. But for her.

Where is she gone ? Haply, despair hath seli't

her, *

Or, wlngM with ftrvonr of her love, she s flown



Scene V.] 1117

XobercMt'dPoathumiH. Gone she in

Tu death or to dishonour, and my end
(
':iu make good use of either ; she being down, 64

1 hare the placiug of the British crowu.

He-enter CiiOtbx.

How now, my son t

Cto. Us certain she is fled,

(o in and cheer the king ; he ragee, none
Dare come about hUn.
Queen. [.dside.] All the better; may 6S

This night foreatan htm of tiM coming day

!

[Exit.

Clo, I loive and hate her; for she's fitlr and
royal,

Aii'l that she hath aH courtly parts more
exquisite

Than lady, ladies, woman ; from every one
The best she hath, and she, of all compounded,
nutseUs them aU. I love her therefore ; but
I ilsdainlng me and throwing fhToors oa
The low Posthumus slanders to her Jndginent 7C
'I'liat what's else rare is choli'd,and in that point
1 will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed.
To l)c rvveng'd upon her. For, when fo(ds

£uttr Pis-'jtia

Whoishere? What I arn you packing ibimh?
( omehlther. Ah! you precious pandar. Villain,
>v here is thy lady ? In a word ; or else

Tliou art stiidghtway with the fiends.

•/"iV. O I good my lonl.

Cln. Where is thy lady ? or, by Jupiter S4
1 will not ask again. Close villain,

1 11 have this secret fh>m thy heart, or rip
'I tiy heart to Und it. Is she with Posthumus ?

From whose so many weights of baseness cannot
.\dram of wcnth be drawn.
PU. Abu! my lord, 89

How can she be with him? When was she
miss'd?

He is In Rome.
Oo. Where is siie, sir? Come nearer.

No further halting
;
satisfy me home

^v liat is l)ecome of her ?

I'is. O! my all-worthy lord.

f'lo. All-vforthy viUaln

:

lilscover where thy miitress is at once.
At the next WOTd ; no mem of 'worthy lord!' 9G
stieak, or thy sUenee on the Instant Is

Tiiy condemnation and thy death.
I'if. Then. sir.

I 'il.t piii>er is the history of my knowledge
T' 'lu hing her flight IPreeetUing a letter.

vin. Let's ste't. I win pursue her 100
y^i-u to AugtisCus' throm.'.

I'ix. t Am'iti-A Oi ttiW. .11- i«"ri«h

Mie 'a fur enough ; and what he learns by tUi»

May proTo his travel, not her danger.
('(». Hum!

Pie. lAeide.] I '11 write to my lord die 's dead.
O Imogen I 104

Safe uiayst thou wander, safe return againi
Clu. Sirrah, is this letter true V

Pu. Sir, as I think.

Clo. It is Posthumus' hand ; I know 't. Sir-

rah, if thou wouldst not be a villain, but do me
true service, undergo those employments wherein
I should have cause to use thee with a serious
industry, that Is, what villany soe'er I bid thee
do, to perform it directly and tnily, I would
think thee an honest man ; tliou shouldst neither
want my means for thy relief nor my voice for
thy preferment. 116

I'if. Well, my good lord.

Clo. Wilt thou sen c me .' For since patiently

and constantly thou hast stuck to the bare for-

tune of that beggar Posthumus, thou canst not,

in the course of gratitude, but be a diligent fol-

lower of mine. Wilt thou serve me ?

Pig. Sir I wlU.

Clo. Give me thy hand; here's my purse.
Hast any of thy late master's garments In thy
l)Osacssion ?

Pis. I have, mj lord, at niy Iodising, the saiiie

suit lie wore when he took U "\" of my l;uly and
mistress. 129

Clo. The flrst service tliou dost me, fetch that

suit hither : let It be thy first senrloe ; go.

Pig. I shall, my lord. IBxit.
Clo. Meet thee at MlUkml-IIaTen !—I foisot

to ask him one thing; 111 remember 't anon,—
even there, thou vilUin Posthumus, will I kill

thee. I would these garments were come. She
said ui>on a time,—the bitterness of it I now
belch from my heart,—tliat she held the very

garment of Posthumus in more resiKjct than my
noble and natural person, together with the
adornment of my qualities. With that suit ujkju

my back wUl I lavish her: lirst kiU him, and In
her eyes; there shall die see my valour, which
will then be a torment to tier contempt He on
the groimd, niy speech of Insultnient ended on
Ills dead iMxiy, and when my lust liath dined,
—which, as I say, to vex her, I will execute in

the clothes that she so praised,—to the court I '11

knock her l>ack, foot her home again. 8he hath
despised me rejoicingly, ami I '11 l)c merry in my
revenge.

He-cHter Pls.tMo, ii itli the cMlieii.

Be those the garments 7 152

Pif. Ay, my noble lord.

CI' . How long Is "t since she went to Mllfoni-
H;ivcu ?

I'in. She can scarce be there .M't. 155
Clo. Bring this apparel to my chamber ; that

\h thi' HtH-imd thinK thnt I have cotmiumded th<*e

:

the thUxl is, that thou wilt be a M.>luntary mute
to my design. Be but duteous, and true profer-

ment shnU tender itself to thee. My revenge is
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now at Mllforil ; would I had wlngH lo follow It !

j

( 'oinc, and l)e true. I Kxit. I

/'id. Thou bidd'st lue to niy Iocs ; for true to i

thee

Were to prove false, whieh I will never l)e, 164

To him that ii moat true. ToHUfordgo,
And find not her whom tbon punu'st. Flow,

flow.

You heavenly blenstngi, on her! Thli fool's

ipeed
Be crossM with slowness ; labour be hla mved

!

[Exit.

Scene VI.— H'<i;t'». He/arc the Cate vf

liEL.^RILH.

Enter Imooex, in boy's clothen.

Imo. I lee a man's life is \ tedious one

;

I have Ur'd myicir, and for two nights together

Have made the ground my bed; I should be

sick

But that my resolution heliw iiie. Mllford, 4

When fi'om the mouutain-top Plsunio show'd

thee.

Thou wast within a ken. O Jove ! I thinli

Foundations fly the wretched ; such, I mean,
Where they should bo rellcv'd. "Two beggars

told nic S

I could not miss luy way ; will poor folks He,

That have afflictions on thcni, knowing 'tis :

A punishment or trial ? Vi s ; no wonder.

When rich t)ues scarce tell true. Ti> lapse in I

fulness 12
!

Is sorer tlian to lie for need, and fiihiehuod

Is worse in kings than beggars. My dear lord

!

Thou art one o' the false ones. Xow I think on
thee,

My hunger 's gone, but even before I was . 16

At point to sink for food. But what is this ?

Here is a path to't ; 'tis some savage hold ;

I were Ixjst not call, I dare not call, yet famine,

Kre clean it o'erttirow nature, makes it valiant.

Plenty and peace breeds cowards, hardness ever

Of hardiness Is mother. Ho! Who's here?

If any thing that 's civil, speak ; if savage.

Take or leai. Ho ! No answer? Then I'll enter.

Best draw my sword ; and if mine enemy 25

But fear the sword like me, he'll scarcely look

on't
.Such a foe, goiHl heavens 1 [Exit to the cave.

Enter Uelahii s, Gi'Iuekius, and ARVutAai'S.

Bel. You, INiIydore, have prov'd best wood-

man, and 28

.Vre master of the feast ; Cadwal and I

Will play the cook and servant, tis our match

;

The sweat of industry would dry a:id die

But for the end it works to. Come ; our sto-

machs 32

Will make what's homely savoury ; w eariness

Can snore upoa t'lc Hint when resty sloth

Finds the down pillow hard. Kow, peace ue

here.

Poor house, that keep'st thyself

!

Gui. I am tliroughly weary. ;6

Arv. I am weak with toil, yet strong in appt-

Ute.

Gui. There is cold meat 1' the cave; wtH
browse on that.

Whilst what we have kill'd bo eook'd.

Hel, [Lookiii'i into the cave.] .Stay; ouic not

in;

But that it eata ir victuals, I should think ^o

Here were a fairy.

Gui. What's the matter, sir ?

BeL By Jupiter, an angel ! or, if not.

An earthly paragon I Behold divincness

No elder than a boy ! n
Re-enter Imook.n.

Iiri" Good masters, barm me not

:

Kefo I enter'd here, I call'd ; and thought
To have l>egg'd or bought what I have took.

Good troth,

I have stol'n nought, nor would not, though I

bad found 4^

Gold strew'd I' the floor. Here's money for my
meat;

I would have left it on the board so soon
^ s I bad made my meal, and parted

.Mth prayers for the provider.

Gui. Sloney , \ outh .' 5;

Aro. AH gold and silver rather turn to din

!

.\s 'tis no better reckon'd but of those

Who worship dirty gods,

lino. I see you're angry.

Know, If you kill me for my fludt, I should 56

Have died had I not made it

BeL Whither bound?
Imo. To Milfoni-Haven.

Bel. What's your name ?

Itno. Fidele, sir. I have a kinsman r>bo \o

Is bound for Italy ; he cmbark'd at Mllford :

To whom being going, almost spent with hunger,

I am flUl'n in this oSBnce.

Bel. Prithee, ttit youth.

Think us no churls, nor measure our good

minds 64

By this rude place we live In. Well encoun-

ter'd !

'Tls almost night ; you shall have better cheer

Kre you depart, and t.rnnks to stay and cat it.

Boys, l)ld him welcome.

Gui. Were you a woman, youth. '.6

I should woo hard but be your grooni. In ho-

nesty,

I bid for you, as I do buy.

Are. 1 11 make t niy comfirt

He is a man ; 1 '11 love him as my brother

;

And such a welcome as I 'd give to him 72

.\ftcr a long absence, such is yours : most wel-

come !
•
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Kc gpiightly, fur yuu fall 'munijst frieucln.

/mo. 'Mongat Mendi,
If brothers. [Agide.] Would it bad been 10,

that they

Had been my father's aon«; then ha<l my prize

Hccn less, and so more equal ballasting 77
To thee, Puothumus.

j

Bel. He wrintis at some illatreiis.

Gui. Would I oouM five 't!
|

Arv. Or I, whate'er it 1)0,

What {>ain it coat, what danger. Gods!
j

Bel. Hark, boys.

[Whitperinff.

I>m. Great men, 81

That had a court no bigger than this cave,

1 1mt did attend tbemsc-lves and had the virtue

Which their own conscience seal'd them,—lay-
ing by 84

That uothlng-gift of differing multitudes,—
Could not out-peer these twain. Pardon me,

godsl
I d change my sex to be companion with them,
rSince Leonatus' false.

BtL It abaU be so. 88
Boys, well go drew our bunt Fair youth,

come In:

Discourse is heavy, fasting; when we haw
supp'd,

We'll mannerly demand thee of thy story,

Su far as thou wil'. speak it

Gui. Vmy, draw near. 92
Arv. The night to the owl and mom to the

lark leai welcome,

Imo. Thanks, >>ir.

Arv, I pray, draw near. [Exeunt.

Scene W..—Rome. A Public Place.

Enter two Senators and Tribunes.

First Sen. ThisU the tenour of the emperor's
writ:

That since the common men are now in action

Gainst the Pannoniani and Dalmatians,

AndthattbeleglounowlnGalUaare 4
Full weak to undertake our wars against

The fUl'n-oir Britons, that we do incite

The gentry to this business. He creates

Lucius pro-consul ; and to you the tribunci>, 8

For this immediate levy, he commends
His absolute commission. Long live Caesar

!

FiT»t Tri. Is Lucius general of the forces ? 1

Sec. Sen. Ay.
FirttTri. Kemalnlng now In Pallia t

Pirtt Sen. With those legions

Which I have qwke of, wbereunto your levy 13

Must be nii^lyant ; the words of your commis-
sion

W ill tie you to the Kumbers and tiM ttane

Of their dispatch.

Firit Tri, We will discharge our duty. 16

lExeunt. i

Act IV.

Scene 1,—Waks. The /Vr<'-', near tlui Lnce
i4 Belariut.

Enter Clotex.

Clo. I am near to the place where they shmilil

meet. If Pisanlo have mapped it truly. How fit

his garment! serve me ! Why shoiUd bis mis-

tress, who was made by him Uiat made the tail^,
not be lit too ? the rather,—saving reverence of
the word,—for tia said a woman's Stness comes
by fits. Therein I must play the workman. I

dare speak it to myself.—for It is not vain-gloiy,

for a man and his ghiss to confer in his own
cli'iiiibcr,—I mean, the lines of my body are as

well drawn as lils ; no less young, more strong,

not Veneath lilm In fortunes, beyond hini in the

advantage of the time, al>o\ c him in blrtb, alike

conversant in general services, and more remark-

able io single oppositions; yet this Imperceiv-

etant thing loves him in my despite. What
mortality is ! Posthumus, thy head, which now
is growing upon thy shoulders, shall within this

hour be off, thy mistress enforced, thy garments

cut tu pieces before thy face ; and all this done
spuni her home to her fkther, who may haply

be a little angry for my so rough usage, but my
mother, having power of his test^uiM, shall turn

all into my commendations. My bone is tied

up safe; out iword, and to a mm purpose I

Fortune, put them Into my band t This is the

very description of their meeting-place ; and the

fellow dare* not decdve me. [Exit.

Scene XL—Before the Cave qf BnuMVit.

Enter, frvm the Cave. Bblabivs, Olidbrii'S,

ABviRAsua, and InoasH.

BeU \To Imoob!!.] You are not well ; remain

here in the cave

;

We'll come to you after bunting.

Arv. [To IxooBS.] Brother, stay here

;

Are we not brothers ?

I,no. So man and man should be.

But clay an<l clay differs in dignity, 4

Whose dust is lioth alike. I aui very »lek.

Gui. Go you to hunting; I'll abide «itli

him.

Iim. 80 sick I am not, yet I am not well

;

1 It not 10 citixen a wanton as S

To seem to die ere sick. So please you, leave

me;
Stick to your Journal course ; the breach of cni-

tom
Is breach of all. I am ill ; but your being by

uio

Cannot amend me
;
society is no eonif rl 12

To one not sociable, I um not very sick.



1 1 20 Act IV.

'.i i

V

Slucv 1 cuii misou of it; i>r.i\ jou trust inc

here,

I U rob none but myself, and let me die,

^Stealing to poorly.

Out. 1 love thci- ; I have spoke it

;

How iiiiiiU the quantity, the welitht as iiiuch, i;

I ilo love my fiithcr.

lid, wimt : iiuw
:
iio» :

A rv. If It Iw sin to Btiy »o, rir, I yoke me

In my g.)o<l brother's fault : 1 know not why 20

I love tills youth ; and I h»»e heard you My,

Loves reason's without reason: the bier at

door,

And a demand who 1st shall die, I'd say

' My Ibther, not this youth.'

Bel. [Aiiide.] O uMv .strain : j4

worthiness of nature I breed of greatness

!

Cowards father cowards, and base things sliv

base

:

Nature hath meal awl bran, contempt and

grace.

1 'm not their fiither ; yet who Uils should be, =3

Uoth miracle Itself, lov'd before me.

"Tis the ninth ho<ir o' the mom,
J^rf, Brother, fhrewell.

Iinv. I wish ^ e .'sport.

An: Vou health. So please you. sir,

Jmo. [Agide.] These are kind creatures.

(Jods, what lies I have heard

!

Our co'irtiers say all's savage but at court

:

Kxperlence, O ! thou dlsprov'st report.

The liiiiierious seas breed monsters, for the dish

Poor tributary Him «a sweet flsh. 36

1 am sick still, heMt-dck. Plsanlo,

I Tl now taste of thy drug. lSwaUow$ tomt.

g^i. I could not stir blm

;

He said he was gentle, but unfortunate

;

Itishonestly afflicted, but yet honest. 4 .

Arc. Thus did he answer me; yet said here-

after

I might know more.

Bet. To the field, to the Held :

[ To iMOOEN.] We 'U leave you for this time ; {{o

in and rest.

An: Well not be long away.

Bel. Pray, be not sick, 44

For von must be our housewife.

Iii'iii. Well or ill,

I aiu bound to you.

Ami shalt be ever.

[Kxit Imouk.v.

'I liis voutli. hiiwi-'or distress'd, appears he liatli

"had

(.Jowl ancestors.

An; How angel-Uke he sings ! 48

Out. But his neat cookery • he cut our roots

In characters,

And sauc'd our broths as Juno had been sick

And he her ilieter.

An: Nobly he yokes

A oiuiltug with u sigh, as if the sizti

Was that It was, fur not being such a smile

;

The smile mocking the sigh, t' at it would fly

From so dlviuv- a temple, to commix
With winds that sailors rail at.

Gui. 1 no'"

That grief and patience rooted in him, lioth

Mingle their spurs together.

A re. Orow, patience

!

And let the stinklng-eMer, grief, untwine

Uis perishing root with the Increasing vine I

56

60

Bel. It U great morning. Ooue, away!—

Who's there ?

Enter C'lotkn.

Ct<: I car.not d those runagates; that

vilUiin

Hath niock'd 1 mi faint.

B, i.
' Those runagates!'

Means he not us ? I partly know him ; 'tis 64

Cloten, t»»c son o' the queen. 1 tear some

ambush.

I saw him not these many years, and yet

I know 'tis he. We are held as outlaws :
hence!

Gui. He is but one. You and niy brother

search ^
What companies are near ;

pr.iy you.

Let me alone witli tiini.

[Exeunt Belaiuuh o»ui Arviraqm.

do. Soft! Whiitareyou

That tiy me thus? some villain mountalneti!

I have beard of sueh. What slave art thoa T

Oui. AtWng
More slavish did I ne'er than answering 7j

A ' slave ' without a knock.

do. Thou art a robber,

A law-breaker, a villain. Yield thee, thief.

Gui. To who? to thee? What art thou?

Have not I 7^

An ami as big as thine ? a heart as big ?

Thy words, I gnint, are bigger, for I wear not

My dagger in my mouth. Say what thou art.

Why I should yleW to thee ?

do. Thou vlBaln bMe, 80

Kuow'st me not »>y my clothes?

Qui, No, nor thy tailor, rascal

,

Who is thy grandfather: he made those clothes,

Which, aa It seeing make thee.

do. Thou precious varlet,

Mv tailor made them nut

(J„ ,-, Hence then, and thank

The man that gave them thee. Thou art some

fool ; 85

I am loath to beat thee.

do. Tlu'U injurious tiitef,

Hear but niv name, and tremble.

(;,,,-. Whaf^ftyname?
('(f,. Cloten, thou villain. 88

Giif. Cloten, tlwu doul* vUlata, be thy

name,

I cannot tremble at It ; were It ToatI, or Adder,

SpMer,



Scene II.] II2I

'Twould move me woner.
rin. To thy fturUior fear,

N.iy. to thy mere confuslun, thou iludt know 92

! ,1111 sou to the queen.

Ou !. I 'ni sorry fort, not MomiDg
> w orthy as thy birth.

do. Art not afeord ?

Oui. Those that I reverenoe thoM I fear,

tbe wise;

At foob I laugh, not fear them.

Cto. Die the death : 96

Wlicn I have slain thee with my proper hand,

I "il follow those fiat even now fled hence,

on the gates of laud's town set your heads

:

VieU, rustic mountaineer. \_Exeuut fighting.

Re enter BKiAUCS and Artiraocb.

Bd. N'o companies abroad. loi

Sii: None in the world. You did mistake

him, sure.

BtJ. I cannot tell ; long is it since I saw him.

But th hath nothing blurr'd those lines of

favour 104

Which then he wore ; the snatches in his Toice,

.\nd burst of speaking, were as his. I am abso-

lute .

Twas very Cioten.

An: In this place we left them

:

I wish my brother make good Ume with him, 108

Yuu say he Is 10 fell.

Ba. Being scarce made np^

I mean, to man, he had not apprehension

Of roaring terrort ; for defect ofJudgment
IsoftttwceMeorfear. Butiee,th7brotha:. 113

Re-enter Guiderh % with Clotes's head,

(it'i. This Cioten was a fool, an empty purse,

Tliere was no mo"- . " 'ot Hercules

Could have kn^ ...
' nilns, for he bad

none;
Yet I not doing -bad borne 116

My head as I do bu
Bel. yn -lai hast thou done ?

Gui. I am perl'e'.t wb it: cut off one Cloten's

head.

Son to the queen, after hlf own report

;

W ho call'd nie traitor, mountaineer, ami swore.

With his own single hand he'd take us in, 121

Displace our heads where—thank the (p>d«!—

they grow.

And set them on Lud's town.

Bel, AVe are all undone.

Gai. Why, worthy father, what have we to

lose, 134

But that he swore to take, our lives ? The law

Protects not us ; then why should we be tender

'I' l let an arrogant piece of flesh threat us,

I'liiy judge and executioner all himself, laS

Kor we do fear the law ? What company
DK'over yon abroad ?

Bel. ITo single son!

Can we set eye on : i>ut In all siifc reason

He must have aome attcn(hints. Though hi'*

humour 132

Was nothing Imt mutation, ay, and that

Kroni one tnd ' 'ilng to worse ; not frensy, not

Absolute madness could so tar hare rav'd

To bring him here akme. Althongh, perhaps.

It may be heard at oonrt that Mohm we 137

Cave here, hunt here, are oatlawit and In time

May make some stronger head ; the which lie

hearing,—

As it is like him,—might break out, and swear

He'd fetch us in ; yet Is't not prolMible i

To come alone, either he so undertjikinK.

Or they so suffering ; then, on good groiukl we

fear.

If we do fear this body hath a tail i4«

More perlloui than tbe head.

Arv, Let ordinance

Come as the goda foniajr it ; howsoe'er.

My brother hath done weli.

Bel. I bad no mind
To hunt this day ; the boy Fidele's rickneat 148

Did make my way long forth.

Gtii. With his own swoni.

Which he did wave against my ttiroat, I iiave

ta'en

His head from him ; IH throw 't into the creek

Behind ovr lock, and let U to the lea, 153

And tell the fishes he's the queen's ion, Cioten

:

Tiiat's aU I reck. [Exit.

Bel. I fear 'twill be reveng'd.

Would, Polydore, thou hadat not donet! though

valour

Becomes thee w> li enough
Al t: Would I had doue 't 156

So the revenge alone pursu'd me ! Polydore,

I love thee brotherly, but envy much
Thou hast rolib'd me of this deed ; I would

revenges,

That possible strength might meet, would seek

us through 160

And put us to our answer.

Bel. W ell, 'tis done.—
Well hunt no more to-day, nor seek for dauf," r

Where there's no profit. I prithee, to our rock

;

You and Fldcle play the cooks ; I '11 stay 164

Till hasty Foiydorc return, and bring him
To dinner presently.

Arv. Poor sick FIdete t

in willingly to him ; to gain his colour

I 'd let a parish of such Clotens blood. i.>^

And praise myself for charity. [Exi

Bel. O thou goddess

!

Thou divine Nature, how thyself thou blazon'st

In these two princely boys. They are as gentle

As zephyrs, blowing below the violet, 172

Not wagging his sweet head ; and yet as rough,

Their royal blood enchafd, as the rud'st wind,

That by the top doth take the mountain pine.

And make him stoop to tha nIe. nvaUt
Oo



iisa [Act IV.

Tb*t an Invlrible Instinct should fmrnc them
To royalty unle«rn'a, boD.>ur untaught.

Civility not seen from other, valour

That wlWIy grows In thvm, but yields a cro., i£o

As If it had t>een sow'il '. Yet still It 's strange

What Cloten's being here to us portends.

Or what Ui death wUl bring ua.

Bt-tnter Gcideucb.

Ovi. Where* my brother?

I have sent Qoten's dotpoU di>«n the stream,

In emhaisy to h>a mother; his bo<ty'8 hostage

For Ills return. [Solemn music.

Bel. My insenlous instrument

!

Ilark ! Polydore, it sounds ; but what occasion

Hath C'adwal now lo give It motion? Bark! iSS

Gui. Is he at home?
Bet. He went hence uren now.

Oui. What does be mean ? since death of my
dear'tt mother

It did not speak before. All aolentu thlngt

Sliould answer solemn accidents. The matter?
Triumphs for nothing and lamenting toys 193

Is Jollity for apes and grief for boys.

ItCadwalmad?

Ite-tnter Abviiusdb, teith Ihoobx, m dead,

bearing her in hit amu.

Btl. Look ! hare he comes,

And brings the dire occasion in his arms tg6

Of what we blame him for.

Arv. The bird is dead

That wc have made so much on. I had rather

Have skippM from sixteen years of age to sixty,

To have turn'd my Icaplng-tlme into a crutch,

Than have seen this.

Gnu O, sweetest, fairest Illy ! 201

My l)ruthcr wears thee nut tlie one half SO well

As when thou grew'st thyself.

Bel. O melancholy

!

Who ever yet could soimd thy bottom ? find 204

The ooze, to show w hat coast thy sluggish crarc

Might easilicst harlwur in ? Thou blessed thing

!

Jove iinows what man thuu mightst have made

;

but I,

Thou dledst, a most rare boy, of melancholy. 208

Uuw found yoa him ?

Arv. Stark, as you sec

:

Thus smiling, as some fly hiul tickled slumber,

Not as death's dart, being laugh'd at ; his right

cheek
Beposlng on a cushioa
Gut Where?
Arv. O' tlie floor, 212

His arms thus leagu'd ; I thought he slept, and
put

My clouted brogues f^om off my feet, whose
rudeness

Auswcr'd my steps too loud
Gui. Why, he but sleeps

:

If U« h6 goue, hn 'U iiiaku his grave a bed ; 316

With female fairies will his tomb be hasnted.

And worms » iii not come to tlico.

Arv. With fairest flowen

While summer lasts and I live here, J^dele,

1 11 sweeten thy sad grave ; tlioii slia 1 not lack

The flower that a like thy face, pale primrose,

nor 221

The afurd hare^bell, Vke thy veins, no, nor
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to slaDder,

Ottt-sweeten'd not thy breath: the ruddock

WOUl<i. 2-4

WKh chariulilc l.Ul,—O '>ill '. sore-shaming

Those rieli-left heirs, that let their fathers lie

Withimt a monument,—hring tliec ail tliis

;

Yea, ami furr'd moss besides, when flowers are

none, sa8

To winter-ground thy corse.

Oui. Prithee, hare done,

And do not {day in wenoh-Uke words with that

Which Is so serious. Let us bury htm.

And not protract with admhratlon what S33

Is now due debt. To the grave 1

Arv. Say, wliere shall 's lay him?
Gui. By good Euriphlle, our mother.

Arv. Be'tiO!
And let us, P. . v.lore, though now our voices

Have got the mannish crack, sing him to the

ground, 336

As once our mother; use Uke note and words,

Save that Euriphlle must be Fidele.

Ota, Oadwal,

I cannot sing; 111 weep, and wwd tt with

thee ; 340

For notes of sorrow out of tune are worse
Than priests and fanes tliat lie.

An: We'll siieak it then.

Bel, Great grief!?, I see, metlicine the less, fur

C'loton

Is quite forgot. Ho was ft queen's son, boys, 244

And tliouKli he came our enemy, remember
He was paid for that ; though mean and mighty

rotting

Together, have one dust, yet reverence-

That angel of the world—<loth make distinc-

tion "4^

Of iiliice 'tween hlgii and low. Our foe wua

l>rinccly.

And though you took his life, as being our foe,

Yet bury him as a prince.

Gui. Pray you, fetch him hither.

Tbersites' body Is as good as Ajaz' 233

When neither are alive.

Arv. If youH go fetch him,

Wc 11 say our song the whilst. Brother, iiegia

lExit BBLARnn.
Gut. Nay, Cadwal, we most lajr Us bead to

tlie east

;

My father hath a reaaon fort
An: Tlstrue. 856

Arc.
Come on then, and remore blni.

So, begin.



Scene II.]

Oat. Fmt no more the brat o' the ann.
Nor the furiou* wint«r'H riigpii

;

Thou thy worldly ta«k hast ilonc, 2(0

Home art (one, snd ta'en thy wagi'n

,

Golden tadi and girls all murt,
Aa ctaimiiey-eweepen, come to diut.

Arp, Faar no more tUe frown o' the great, 364
Thon art luut the tyrant stroke

:

Care no more to clothe ami eat

;

To thee the reed la aa the oak :

The fceptre, learuiug, iihysic, must 3

All follow thU, and come to dust.

Gui. Fear 00 more the lightning-flash,

Jn: Niir tlie all-ilreadeil tlmiuler-stoue

;

(<wi. Fear uot alauder, cen.furi' rash; ^72
Arv. Thou hast Hnlahed j' v and inian :

Both. All luvepi yming, all li rs must
Consign to thee, and i ine to dust.

Giii. No ejtoreiscr barm thi i; ! 276
.1 r •. Nor no witchcraft cli in thee 1

i. 1. Ghost unlaid forbear til, <

!

Arv. Nothing 111 come near t hee

I

Bvth. Quiet coDanmmrtlon have; zSo
And nnowned b* tbr gntve

!

Re-enter Bklabius, with, the body o/Cluten,

Gui, We have dune our obsequies. Come,
lay him down.

Bel Here's a few floweri, but 'bout midnight,
more

;

The herbs that have on them coM dew o' the
night 284

Arc strewings fltt'st for graves. Upoii their faces.

^ iiu were as flowers, now wither'il ; even so

Tliose herblets shall, which we upon you . j«w.
( nni'j un, away

; apart upon our knees, 288

The ground that gave them Snt has them
again;

Their Measures hers are past, so ii. their pain.

IMxtunt BsLAKivi. QciDKBius, and
AaviKAars.

lino. [Axcaking.] Yes, sir, to HlUord-Haven

;

which is the way t

I thank you. By yond bosbT Pray, how far

thither ? 292
'Ois [littikins ! cuii It l>c nIx mile yet?

I have gone all night: Faith, I'll lie down iUid

sleep.

[Seeiitg the body q^CLOns.] But, soft! no bed-

fellow 1 O gods and goddesses I

Tliesu flowers are Uke the pleasures of the world

;

This bliKKly man, the care on't. I hope 1

dream ; 297
Fur so I tliouglit I was a cave-keeper.

Ami cook to honest creatures ; but 'tis not so,

Twas but a bolt of nothing, shot at nothing, 30U

Which the brain makes of fUmcs. Our very eyes

Are sometimes Uke our Judgments, blind. Good
faith,

I tremble itiU with fear ; but if then be
Yet 1^ in beaven as amall a drop of pity 304
As a irreB's eye, fear'd gods, a put of it I

1123

The ! ream's here still ; even when I wake. It Is

>Vitliout mo, as within me ; not Iniagin'd, felt

A headless man ! The garments of Posthumns

!

1 know the slm|>c of 's leg, this Is his hand, 309
His foot Mercurial, his .MarthU tlilgli.

The brawns of Hercules, but his Jorlal tuts-—

Murder in iMaTtnf Howl "11a gOBA Pisanio,

All cunei madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 313

And mine to boot, be darted on thepi Thou,
Conspir'd Pith that Irregulous deril, Cloten,

Hast here cut olf my lord. To write and reiwl

Be henceforth treacherous ! Daron'd Plsanio 317
Hath with his forged letters, rtanm'd PI"«nlo,

From this most bravest ves-sel of the wo. .d

Struck the main-tup ! O Poathumus ! alas ! 330
Where Is thy hc:vl? where '• thatT Ay met

Where's that?

Plsanio m^ht have kilVd Ulee at the heart,

And left this head ob. How should this bef
Plsanio ?

'Tis ho and Cloten ; malice and lucre In them
Have laid this woe liere. O! 'tis i>regnant.

pregnant I J25
The dnig he gave me, which he said was pre-

cious

And cordial to me, have I nut fouml It

Murderous to the seoaeaT That oonflrms it

home; 338
This iaPlaanlo's deed, and doten'a: Ot
tilve colonr to my pale (dieek with thy blood.

That we the horridw may seem to those

Which chance to find ns. <>l my lord, niy

lonl. iFalln on the body.

Enter Licii », a Captiiln, other Offlccrs, and «
'3ootbs!iyer.

Cap. To them the legions ganison'a In

Uallla, 333
After your will, Itave eross'd the sea, attending

Yuu here at HUford-Haven with your ships

:

They are in readiness.

Auc. But wliat froMc lome? 336
Cap. The senate hath stirr'd up tlic cunflDera

And gentlemen of Itjily, most willing spirits.

That promise nol)le scr lcu ; and they como
Under the conduct of liuld lachimo, 340
Sienna's brother.

lixic When expect you thu» *

Cap. With the next benefit o' the wind.

Lue, This forwardness

Makes our hopes fair. Command our present

numbers
Be niuster'd; Ijid the capuiins look to"t Now,

sir, 344
What have you dream'd of late of this war's

puri>08e ?

Sooth. Lust night the very gods sbow'd me a

vlisiun,—

I fast and {tray'd for their intdUgMwe,—tbas

:

I saw Jove^ Urd, the Soman eagie^ wtaig'd 348
From the qjosgy south to this part <tf the weitt



II34 [Act IV.

TiMM vuMi'd In the innbMUiw; which por-

tendii,

UnlcM my iliu abiue my dlTiiwtion,

Soocea to the Runian liust.

Lite, Dreiini ofliii so, 3;,.

And never fuliie. Soft, ho ! what trunk ii hvre

Without uIh top? Tin raia q^calu (iMt mne-
Unie

ItWMn worthy buUdlng. Howlapaget
Ordaadorilaqdngonhlm? But dead mther.

For utton doth abhor to make hia bed 357

With tha defonct, or sleep upon the dead,

let'i we the boy's face

Cap, Hi! 'a ftUvc, niy lord.

Luc. He'll, then, Instruct us of this txxly.

YouIiK one, 360

Inform us (jf thy fortunes, for it tu'eins

They crave to be ilctiinndcd. Who is this

Thou mak'st thy bloody pillow ? Or who was li'

That, othenriie than noble nature did, 3-^4

Hath alter'd that good picture? MThat'i thy

Intereat

In thUmd wrack? How came H? Who is It?

What art thou?
Iinn. 1 am nothing : or if not,

Nothing to l>o were twttcr. This was my master,

A very valiant Briton and a goo<l, 369

Tliat here by mountaineers lies slain. Alas

!

There arc no more such masters ; I may wander

From east to Occident, cry out for service, 372

T17 many, all good, lerve truly, never

Find lueh another matter.

Lue. 'Lack, good youtli '.

Tbau mov'st no lew with thy complaining than

Thy master In bleeding. Say his name, gwMl

friend. 376

Imo. Rlchanl du Champ.—[.liwVf.l If I do

lie and do
No harm by it, though the g. s hear, 1 hope

They U pwnl<m it—^-iay you, air ?

Luc. Th"nBme?
tmo. Fldele, sir.

Lue. Thou dort approve thyself the very

same; 380

Thy name well fits thy talOt, thy fldth thy

name.
Wilt fcike thy diu' «ithnie ? I will not say

Thou shall be so wt ;i lua.ster'd, but be sure

Ifo less belov'd. The Konian emperor's letters.

Sent by a consul to me, should not sooner 3^5

Than thine own worth prefer thee. Go with nie.

Imo. in follow, sir. But first, an't please

thegodi,

1 11 hide my master fhnn the flies, as deep 388

Asthetepooridckaxeicandig; and when
With wild wo<'d-Ieavee and weeds I ha' strew'd

hia grave.

And on It said a century ii( pniyois.

Such as I can, twice o'er, I U weep and sigh
; 392

And. leaving so his service, follow you,

fio please you euienuiu me.

Luc. Ay, good youth.

And rather futbcr tiiee than matter thee.

MyfMends,
The Imy hath taught us manly duties ; let at

Kind oiil the prettiest daisied plot we can.

And make him with our pikes and i>artls:in?4

A grave ; come, arm him. Boy, he Is preferr'd

By thee to us. and he shall be Interr'd 41

AaioUleneML Be ohaetftd ; wipe tblae eyes:

Some (Uls are means the happier to ariie.

Scene III.—il Room iit Cviibbi4KS's Patac^.

Enter CvMBKLiNS, Lords, Pisasio, and
Attendants.

C'l/m. Again ; and bring me word how 'tis with

her. ISxit an Attendant

A fever with the abwnoe of her ton,

Amadneat,(rfwhlGhherllfiR'alndanser. Hearens!

How deeply yon at once do touch me. Imogen,

The great part of my comfort, gone ; my queen

Upon a desperate bnl, and in a time

When feart\il wars point at me ; her son gone.

So needful for this present : it strikes me, patt 3

The hoiMj of comfort But for thee, fellow,

Wlio needs must know of her departure and

I>ost seem so Ignorant, we'll enforce It from thee

By a sharp torture.

Pin. Sir, my life Is yours, 11

I humbly set It at your will ; but for my mis-

trei.>,

I notMng know where the remaina, why gone,

Nor when she purpoeet return. Beeeech yoM
highness,

Hold me your loyal lenrant.

Fimt Lord. liood my liege, 16

The day that she was missing he was here

;

I dare be bound he's true and shall perform

All parte of bla subjection lojtklly. ForCloten,

Thwe want! no diligence In seeking him, 20

And will, no doubt be found.

Cym, The time is troublesoim'.

{To P18AN10.] We'll slip you for a season; but

our jealousy

Does yet depend.

Firtt Lord. So jileaiie your uiiyesty.

The Roman legions, all from UalUa drawn, 34

.\re landed on your coast with a supply

Of Roman gentlemen, by the loiate aent.

Cym. Now for the couniel of my ton and

queen I

I am amac'd with matter.

Firtt Lord. Good my liege, 23

Your preparation can affront no leas

Tbau what you hear ot; come vasxn, for more

you'ry ready;

The want > but to put thoae powers In motion

That long to move.

Cym. I thank you. Let's withdraw; 31

And meet tho time as it seeks us. We f^ o^t



Sera* m.]

v> hnt ( an from Italy annoy mm, bat

t grlcv c »t chances here. Away

!

lExevnt all but Pisamo.

f'if. I heard no letter from my master since

I irrotc him Imogen vat akin ; 'tia stmnKc ; 37

Nur bear I from my mlstreaa, who did pr imlae

royMdmeoOatUdiiici; nettharknow 1

What la betid to ClotMi ; bot remato 40

Perplex'd In all : tbe hMveiM tlin raoit voik.

U'herrin I am lUae I am boneat; not tme to be

tnie

:

: iitce prewnt wars shall fliis I love my country,

f;ven to the note o' the kint;, or I '11 fall In them.

All other iloubta, by time let thern tie clear .1

;

Tortune brings In some boats that are not

(tccr'd. [i I V.

Scene IV.- Wdltt. Effort the Cave qf
BiLARira.

Kiitcr Belaru s, (ii iukkh h, and ARVilUGra.

'ful. The niiUv Is round iit>oiit us.

Bel. Let lis from it.

An: Wlial I'lca-suro, sir, fliiil we in life, to

lock It

• rom action and adventure ;

Gill'. N'ay, what hope
Have we in biding iii ? tbia way, the Roniani 4
Mult or for Brltona day ua, or receive oa
Tor bariMrous and nmwtiiral rerolt*

J Hiring their uae, and slay ua after.

Bel Sons,

We'll higher to the mountains; there secure ii».

To the king's party there's no going : newness 9
'If Clotcn's death,—we lieini; not known, nut

nmster'd

Among the bands,—may drive us to a render

Where we hare Uv'd, and so extort fh>m's that

Which we hare done, whose answer would lie

death 13

Prawn on with torture.

'r'Hj'. This it, sir, a doubt
In such a time nothing becoming you,
Si'T satisfying us.

An<. It is not likely 16

1 hat when they hear the Roman horses neigh,

liehold their quartw'd flrea^ have both thdr
eyes

And ean 10 cloy'd Impratantly as now,
Diat they waste their time upon our note,

Tu know flrom whence we are.

Bel. O ! I am known 21

<"f many in the army j many yean,
Thcugh Cloten then but young, yoa see, not

wore him
rem my remembrance. And, besides, the king

Hiith not deserv'd my service nor your loves 25
Who find in my exile tbe want of breeding,

The certainty of this hard life ; aye hopeless

To have the conrteqr yonr cradle intMnia'd, 36
B-'t to be stll! hot summw's tanllnga and

The slirinldiif ^Tca of winter.

Gni. Tlian lie so

ncttcr to cease to In'. Pri -.ir, to the aniiy

;

I and niy brother are nut known
;
yomaelf, 3a

''^o out of thought, and thereto 10 o'eipown,
Cannot be question'd.

Arv. By this ana that iUms^
111 tbitber: what thing is It that I nerer

Did see man die I scarce ever look'd on Mood j6
But that of coward hares, hot floats, and veniaoBl

Never txistrtd a horse, save one that had
A rider like myself, who ne'er wore rowel

Nor iron on his heel ! I .t " asham'il 40
To look upon the holy sun in have

The benefit of bis bless'd beams, remaining

80 long • pour anlmown.
Gui. By heaTensI Illgo:

If yon wiO MeM bm, sir, and give me leaT*. 44
I mtalM the better care; bnt if yoa will not.

The Iiacard Uterefore due fall on me by
The NuKia of Romana

. So say I ; amen.
M. No reaeon I, since of your lives you set

So slight a valuation, should reserve 49
My crack'd one to more care. Have with you,

Ijoys

!

If in your country wars you cluuice to die,

Tbatlimy bed too, lads, and there in lie; 5a

i Lead, lead.—[.Aside.] The time leema long; their

I

idood thinks scmn,

,
Till it Hy out and sliow them prinoea bom.

Act V.

Scene I.—Britain, The itomon Camr

Enter PoaTBDinm, vrUh a bloody hamdkm

Post. Yea, bloody doth,m k ep thee, f

wish'd

;
Thou 8houldst be colour'd thu" Von man1e<l

ones,

;
If each of you ' 'Id take t!.. 'rs'.", how

many
!
Must muitlcr wives nuch better than tbem-

I

selves 4
I
For wrying but a little I O Plsanio I

i Every good servant doea not all commands;
No bond bnt to do Just ones. Qodst if yoa
Should have ta'en vengeance on my faulti^ I

never 8
Had liv'd to put on thb ; so had you sav'd

The noble Imogen to lepcnt, and struck

>Ie, wretch more worth your vengeance. But,
alack

!

You snatch some hcuce for litti^ faults; that's

I

love, 12

I To have tbem fkll no more ; you some iiermit

! To second ilia with ills, each eUer worse,
' And matt them dread it, to the loers' thrift
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But ImoKfii is your ovfn ; do your best wills, i6

And make iiic blesa'd to obey. I am brought

hither

Among the ItaUan gentry, and to flght

Againit my lady's kingdom ; 'tii enough

That, Britain, I have kiU'd thy mistress-piece ! zo

lU give no wound to thee. Therefore good
heavens,

Hear patiently my purpose : III disrobe me
Of these Italian weeds, and suit myself

As iloos a Britiin iicasant ; so I 'U light 24

Against the part I come nilh, so I 'II die

For thee, O Imrgen ! even for whom my life

Is, every lircath, a death : and thus, unknown.
Pitied nor bated, to the face of peril 23

Myaelf I '11 dedicate. Let me make men know
More valour in uie than my lialiits sliow.

f!o<ls ! put the strength o' the Leonati In nic.

To shame the guise o' the world, i will liegiu 32

The fashion, lest without and more within.

It'iit.

Scene II.— /V, /.7 n/DaltU' bctii-e,;n the Dritisli

and lloiiian Camps.

Enlfr.from om dnnr. I,rf irs, lArinvo, and the

Roman Army; the WnlUhat aii' llier; I.kona-

Ti-s VOHTUVavs fullmeing like a poar Kuldicr.

They marrh orrr and tjo ntit. Alarum!'. Th^'ii

enter again in Mrniish, Iaciiimo (tn4 PosTiic-

Mrs; he vanqiii*heth and ditarmeth Iaciiimo,

and then learef him.

laeh. Tile honvinc-s all' 1 L'uiltwitl;; : myUosom
Takes off my inanliood : I liave lielieii a lady.

The princess of this country, and the air on't
Bevenglngly enfeebles me ; or could this carl, 4
A very drudga of nature's, have lubdu'd me
In my profession? Knighthoods and honours,

Itome

As I wear mine, are titles but of scorn.
If that tliy Ki-ntry, lUltatn, go hofure 8

This lout as lie cxceeils om- lords, tlis OiMs
Is that we scarce are men and you are go<ls.

lExit.

Tlie battle continues; the Britons fy; Ctm-
hfunr is taken; then enter, to his rescue,

Bf.laric.o, GciDERica, and Artiraqcs.

Bel. Stand, stand I VTe have the advantage of

the ground.
The lane is guarilcd

;
nothing routs us but 12

The \ illany of our fears.

Cu!. (

Arv. t

Stand, stand, and flght

!

Me-enter Posmnics, and seconds the Britons

;

they resctte Cvmbeline. and exeunt. Then,
rt-enter Lrcivi, lAcnwo, and Imookx.

Luc Away, boy, from the trooja, aud save

thyself;

For (Heads kill Mends, aud the disorder's such

As war were hoodwink'd.

laeh. Tis their fresh supplies. iS

Luc, It is a day tum'd strangely : orl)etime«

Let "s re-lnforce, or fly. [ Kxeunt,

Scene lU.—Another Part e^f the Field,

Enter PosTnuMcs and a British Lord.

Lord. Cam'st thou firom where they made
the stand?

Po>^t. I did:

Tliough you, it seems, come from the flien.

Lord. I did.

Pout. No blame be to you, sir ; for all was
lost.

But that the heavens fonglit. Tlie king himself 4
Of Ills wiiu's ilostitnte, the army lirokcn.

And liut the l>ai-ks of iiiitons seen, all Hung
Through a strait lane; the enemy full-hearted.

Lolling the tongue with sbughtering, havin.^

work 8

More plentiful than tools to do't, struck down
Some mortally, some slightly touch'd, some

falling

Jterely through fear; that the strait pass was
damm'd

Willi dead men hurt behind, and cowards living

To die with Icngthcird sliame.

hnrd. Where was this lane? 13

/'o»•^ Close hy the battle, ditch'd, and wali'd

witli turf

;

Which gave advantage to an ancient soldier.

An honest one, I warrant ; who deserv'd 16

So long a breeding as bis white beard came to,

In doing this for his country ; athwart the lane.

He, with two striplings,—lads more like to run
The country base than to commit such

slaughter,— ao

M 1th faces tit for masks, or rather fairer

Tliau those for presiTvation cas'd, or shame,
JIade good the jiassaRe ; cried to those that fled,

' Our Britain's liarts die Hying, not our men : 14

To darkness fleet souls that fly backwards.

Standi
Or we arc Uomans, and will give you that

Like beasts which you shun beastly, and may
save.

But to look back in frown: stand, standi' These
three, s3

Three thousand confident, in act as many,—
I'or three performers are the flie when all

Tlie rest do nothing,—with this word, 'Stand,

stand!'

Accommodated by the place, more charming 3a

>Yith their own nobleness,—wbioh could have

tum'd
A dlstacr to a lance,—gilded pale looks.

Part shame, part spbrlt renew'd ; thatsome,tum'd
coward

But by example,— 1 a sin of war, 38

Damu'd in the first bcgluue»,—'gan to look
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The way that they did, and to grin like lions

l'|ion the pikes o' the hunters. Then began

A stop i' the chaser, a retire, aoon, 40

A rout, confusion thick ; forthwith they fly

Chickens, the way which they stoop'd eagles

;

slaves.

The strMos they victors maUe. And now our
mwarils

—

I.i1;c fnigiiients in Imrd \ oyagcs—liocmie 44

J lie life o' the need
;

liaviiig found the back

dour open

Of the unguarded hearts, Heavens I how tliey

wound;
Some slain &ft»«; some dying; some their

fHends
O'er-bome i' the former wave ; ten, chas'd by

one, 4^

Arc now eacli one tlic slauglitor nian of twenty

;

1 hiise tliat would die or ere resist are grown
Tlie niortai bugs o' tlie Held.

Liird. Tills was strange chance

:

A narrow lane, an old man, and two boys ! 52

Poet. Kay, do not wonder at it; you are

made
Rather to wonder at the things you hear

Tlian to work any. Will you rime upon 't,

And vent It for a mockery! Here is one: 56
' Two boys, an old man twice a boy, a lane,

I'reserv'd tlie Britons, wiis tlie Romtms' bane.'

Lord. Nay, be not angry, sir.

Post. 'Lack": to what end ?

Wlio dares not stand his foe, 1 '11 lie his friend ; 60

I 'or If he'll do, as be U made to do,

I know he'll quickly fly my frtendship too.

You have put me into rime.

Lord. Farewell ; you're angry. lExit.

Post. Rtlll going?—This is a lordl O noble

ndsery ! 64

To l)c i' the fluid, and ask, 'what news? ' of me '.

Today how many would 1am given their

honours
To have sav'd their carcases 1 took heel to do 't,

And yet died tool I, in ndne own woe charm'd. 68

( ould not find death where I did hear him groan,

Nor feel him where he struck: being an ugly

monster,

'Tis strange ha bides 1dm in fre»h cups, soft

Iteds,

Siveet words: or iiatli nmre ndiiUtoi-s tlian we 72

That draw his l<ni\es 1' tlie war. Weil, I will

find him

;

For ticing now a favourer to the Briton,

No more a liritoii. I have resuni'd iwain

'I he part I came in ;
fight I will no more, 76

But yield me to the veriest hind that shall

( )nco touch my shoulder. Great the slat^hter Is

Here made by the Roman ; great the anaiver be

Britons must take. For nie, my ransom 's death

;

( hi either side I come to spend my breath, 81

Wliich neitlier hero I'll keep nor bear agHin,

But end it by sonie means for Imogen.

Enter two British Captains, and Soldiers.

First Cap. Great Jupiter be praised t Ituclus

is taken. 84

I

'Tis thought the old man and tdi sons were
' angels.

I

Sec. Cap. Tliere was a fourth man, in a silly

j

lialiit,

I

That gave th' aflVont with them.

Fimt Cap. So 'tis reported

;

I But none of 'em can be fknmd. Standi who is

there? 83

Pott, A Roman,
Who had not now been drooping here, if seconds

Had answur'd him.

Sec. Ca]>. Lay hands on him ; a dog 1

A lag of Koine sliall not return to tell 9a

What crows have iicck'd them here. He brags

I

his Hcnice

I

As If he were of note: bring him to the king.

Enter CtMBEU^ir,, attended : BnARius, Gcide-
BU'8,ARViRAOi"s,Pi8ANio,an(J/{omanCap<iw.

The Captains pregent PoSTUliia-8 to Ctmbb-
LINK, who delivers Mm ottr to a Gaoler ; Men
exeunt omnes.

Scene IV.—Britain, A Prison.

Enttr PosTHDHua and two Qaoieta,

First Gaol. You sliall not now be (Ud'B, yon
have locks upon you

;

So graie as you find pakure.

See. Gad, Ay, or a stomach.

lExeunt Gaolers.

Post. Most welcome, bondage 1 for thou art

a way.

I think, to Ulxirty. Yet am I better 4
Tlian i>iie tliat s sick o' the gout, since he had

rattier

Groan so in jicrpetuity tiian lie cur'd

By the stun physician death ; who is the key

To unbar these locks. My conscience, thou art

fetter'd 8

More than my shanks and wrists: you good

g™ls, give nie

The penitent Instrument to \ik\i that bolt

;

Tlien, free f. ever I Is 't enough I am sorry ?

So eliiliireii niporal fathers do appease ; 13

Gods are more full of mercy. Must I repent?

I cannot ilo It lietter than in gyves,

Destr'd more than constralnwl ; to sattsfi',

If of my freedom 'tis the main part, take t6
N'o stricter render of me than my alL

I know you are more element than vile men,
Who of their broken debtors take a third,

X sixth, ft tetitii. letMnpr t.hon) thrive ftsraln 20

On their uliatcnient: that 's not my desire

;

For Inid^'en's dear life take mine ; and tliougli

"Tis not 80 dear, yet 'tis a life ; you coln'd it

;

TwevQ man and man thoy weigh noteveiy stamp;



II28 [Act V.

Though light, take pieces for the figure's sake : 25 I

You rather mine, being yonn; and so great

powers,

If you will take this au<lit, take this life,
|

And cancel these cold bonds. O Imogen! sS
j

1 11 speak to thee in silence. [Sleeps.

Solemn mutic. Enter, as in an apparition, Sici-

MU8 LKOSAxre, faiher to PosinoiinB, an old

man,aitited like a warrior; leading in his

handanancient matron,kig wife, and mother

toVof,zmnvs,\vith music beforethem. Then,

after other muiic.fuUow the two young Leo-

.NATi, brothers to Postiiumus, with wounds, as

they died in (7m wars. Tkey eirde FoeiHuiirs
round, as he lies sleeping.

Slei, IJo more, thou thundcr-maister, show

Thy spite on mortal flies

:

With Mars fall out, with Juno chide, 33

That thy adolterlet

Bates and revenges.

Hath my poor buy done aught but well,

Whose face I never iaw ? 36

I died whilst in the womb he stay'd -

Attending nature's law

:

Whose father then—as men report,

Thou orphans' father art— 40

Thou shouldsthave becn.and sliieldeil liiiu

From this carth-vexlng smart

Moth. Luclna lent not me her aid,

But took me in my throes ; 44

That trova me was Posthuniiis ript,

Came crying 'mongst his foes,

A thing of pity

!

Sid. Great nature, like his ancestry, 4S

Moulded the stuff so faUr,

That he deserv'd the pnUae o' the worid.

As gnat SiciUua' behr.

First Sro. When once he was mature tarman, 52

In Britain where was he
That could stand up his parallel.

Or fniltftil oliject be

In eye of Imogen, that best 16

Could doom his dignity?

Moth, With marriage wlioreforc was be mock'd,

To be exil'd, and thrown

From Lconati's seat, and cast Co

From her liis dearest one,

Sweet Imogen ?

iiCi. Wliy did you suffer lachimo.

Slight thing of Italy, C4

To taint his noUer lieart and brain

With needless jealousy

;

And to become the geek and scorn

O' the other's vUlany t CZ

Sec, Bro, For this from stiller seats we came,

Our parents and ui twain,

That striking In our countiyi cause
FcUbnvdyudweMdains 72

Our fealty and Tenantlus' right

With honour to maintain.

First Bro. Like hardlment Posthumus hath

To C'yml)eline perform'd : 76

Then Jupiter, thou king of gods,

W hy hast thou thus adjoum'd
The graces for his merits due.

Being all to dolours tum'd ? £0

Sici. Thy crystal window opc ; look out

;

No longer exercise ,

Upon a valiant race thy harsh

And potent ii^uries. S4

Moth, anoe, Jupiter, our son is gdbd.

Take off his miseries.

Sid. Peep through thy martde mansion ; help I

Or we poor ^osts will cry £8

To the shining tynod of the rest

Against thy deity.

Both Bro. Help, Jupiter ! or we appeal.

And from thy j ustlce fly. r;

;

Jupiter descends in thunder and lightning, sit-

ting upon an eagle : he throws a thunderbolt.

The Ohostsfall on thdr knees.

Jup. No more, you petty spirits of region low.

Offend our hearing; hush! How dare you

ghosts

Accuse tlie thunderer, whose Iwlt, you know.

Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coasts ? 56

Poor shadows of Elysium, hence ; and rest

Upon your never-withering banks of flowers:

Be not with mortal accidents opprest

;

No care of yours it is ; you know 'tis ours. 100

Whom best I'love I cross ; to make my gift,

The more delay'd, delighted. Be content

;

Your low-kdd son our godhead will uplift

:

His comforts thrive, his trials well are spent.

Our Jovial star relgn'd at his birth, and in 1C5

< >ur temiile was he married. Rise, and fi-.de !

He shall be lord of Lady Imogen,

And iiappier nmch by his affliction made. icS

This tablet lay upon his breast, wherein

Our pleasure his full fortune doth confine

;

And so, away : no f»irther with your din

Express impatience, lest yon sth- up mine. 1:3

Mount, eagle, to my palace crystalline,

[A.ieenil'.

Sid. Ho came in thunder ; his celestial breatli

Was sulphurous to smell; the holy eagle

Sloop'd, as to foot us ; his a-sceuslon is 116

>lore sweet than our bless'd fields ; his royal bir'l

I'runes the immortal wing and cloys his litak.

As when his god is pleaa'd.

All. Thanks, Jupiter

!

Siei, The marble pavement closes; he U
enter'd 1:0

His radiant root Away I and, to be blest.

Let ui with eate perfbrm Us great behest.

[The Ghosts vaiiiih.



Scene IV.]

Poit. [Aivakini;.] Sleep, thou hast been a
gnDdrire, and begot

A father to me ; and thou hait created 124

A mother and two brother*. But—O icom !—
Goae ! they went hence 10 won as they were

bom:
And so I am awake. Poor uTetches, that depend
( in greatness' favour dream as I have done ; 123

Wiike, and find nothing. But, alas! Isweno:
Miiny dream not to find, neither deserve,

An(i yet are stccp'd in favours am I,

Tb.at have this golden chance and know not why.

What lUrtes haunt this ground? A book? O
rare one ! 133

B ? not, as Is our fanglcd world, a garment
Nobler than that it coven : let tliy elfects

.So follow, to be most unlike our co<irtlers, 136

A) good as promise.

Whems a lion't whelp shall, to himself vn-
kimpn, viithout seekmg find, and be embraced
ly a piece of tender air; and when from a
•'ateli/ cedar shall be lopped branches, which,

if'ing dead many years, shall after revive, be

Jointed to the old ioek, and freMy grow, then

shall PotthwnMu end uis miseries, Britain be
f rtunate, and flourish in peace attdpknty.
lis still a dream, or else such stuff as madmen
Tongue and brain not ; cither both or nothing

;

Or senseless speaking, or a speaking such 14S

At sense cannot until Be what it is.

The action of my lift it, which
1 U keep, if but for syuipatu.

Re-enter Gaolers.

First Oaol. Come, sir, are you ready for

d.:ath? * 153

Post. Over-roasted rather; ready long ago.

First Gaol, llantsing Is tlie word, sir: if you
li.' ready for that, you are well cooked.

Pmt. So, if I prove a good repast to the

s>>ctators, the dish iiays the shot. 158

Fint Gaol. A heavy reckoning for you, sir;

l>ut the comfort is, you shall be called to no

uiore paymentit fear no more taTem-billB, which
are often the sadness of parting, as tlie procur-

ing of mirtlu You come in faint for want of

meat, depart reeling with too much drink, sorry

t;iut you have paid too much; and sorry that

> >u are paid too much
;
purso and brain botli

' i[ity ; the brain the heavier for Iwing too light,

; ic purse too light, Ixilng drawn of heaviness:

> : this contradiction j uu sli:ill now ho quit. O:
t ,L' cliarlty a iR-nny cord; it sums up thou

s.uids in a trice : you liave no true debitor and
(.r-^litor but it; of what's post, is, and to oome,
the discharge. Your neck, sh-, is pen, book and
V unters ; so the acquittance follows. ij^

Post. I am merrier to die than thou art to live.

First Oaol. Indeed, sir, he that sleeps feels

Dot the toothache; but a man that were to sleep

yjur sleep, and a hangman to help him to bed.

I

I think he would change places with Ids officer

;

;
fc- look you. tit, 70U know not which way jrou

shall go. x8t

! Post. Yes, indeed do I, fellow.

I
First Oaol. Your death lias eyes itx'i head,

then ; I have not seen him so pictur'd : you
must either be directed by some that take upon
them to know, or take upon yourself that whlcli

I am sure you do not know, or jump the after

in(iuiry on your- own peril: and how you shall

speed hi your Journey's end, I think yon 11 never

return to tell one. 190

Pott. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want
eyes to direct them the way I am going but such
as wink and will not use them.

First Oaol. What an infinite mock is thi.^,

that a man should have the best use of eyes to

see the way of blindness! I am sore bangiiig's

the way of winking. 197

BtUer a Messenger.

Meu. Knock off bis manacles; bring your
prisoner to the king.

Post. Thou bring'st good news ; I am called

to be made tree. sot

Firnt Gaol. I '11 be hang'd, then.

Post. Thou Shalt be then flreer than a gaoler

;

no bolts for the dead. 23

»

[Exeunt all but fir^t Gaoler.

Fimt Gaol. Unless a man would marry a

gallows and beget young gibbets, I never saw

one so prone. Yet, on my conscience, there arc

verier knaves desire to live, for all he be a
Roman ; and there lie some of them too, that

die against their wills; so should I, if I were

one. I would we were all of one m>nd, and
one mind good; O! there were desolation of

gaolers and gallowses. I speak against niy pre-

sent profit, but my wish hath a prefenuent in't.

[Exit.

Scene V.—C'mBEUNE'a Tent.

Enter Ctmbblin-b, Bblarids, Guidkrius, .iRvin.i-

ous, P18AN10, Lords, Officers, and Attenaants.

Ctim. Stand by my side, you whom the gods

have made
Preservers of my throne. Woo is niy heart

That the poor soldier tliat ho richly fought.

Whoso rags sham'd gilded arms, whose nako I

breast 4

Htcpp'd l)efore targes of proof, cannot be fouu I

;

He shall be happy that can find him, if

Uur grace can make him so.

JBel. I never saw

Such noble fUry in so poor a thing ; 3

.Such precious deeds In one thst prf-.n)!>''-! !• ^^ijht

But beggaiy and poor looks.

Ci/m. No tidings of him ?

/>'iV. Ho IiatU been searcVd among the dead

i and living,

O08
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But no trace of liliii.
1

Cpm. To my (trlof, T ara 12 \

The heir of liis rewiinl ; which I will mid

[Tn liKLARn-s, (iricERiDB, and ABViRAora

To you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain,

By whom, I grant, she lives. TIs now the time

To aak of whence vou arc : report It

Bel Sir, ,6

In Cambria arc we horn, and gentlemen

;

Further to boast were ncltlicr true nor niod^st,

Unless I add, wc are honest

Cyin. Bow your kniH's,

Arise, niT knights o" the liattlo : I ereatc you co

Comnaniims t<> our (x-rson, anil will tit yon

With dignities lieeonilng your estates.

Enter Cornelius and Ladies.

There's business in these faces. Why so sarlly

Greet you our victory? you look like IJonians, 24

And not o' the court of Britain.

Ci.r. Hail, great king

:

To siiur your happiness, I most report

The (jueeu Is dead.

Cym. Whom worse a physiclii.!

Would this report become? Eui. I consider, 28

By medicine life may be prolong'd, yet death

WIU selEe the doctor too. How ended she ?

Cor. With horror, madly <lylng ''ke her life

;

Which, being cruel to the world, concludotl 32

Most cruel to herself. What she oonfess'd

I will report, so please you ; these her won>en

Can trip me if I err who with wet cheek

Were present when she flnish'd.

Cym. Prithee, say. 36

Cor. First, she confess'd she never lov'd you,

only

Affected greatness got by yon, not you

;

Marrir l yonr royalty, was wife to your place';

Ahhorrd yotir jicrson.

Cym. She alone knew this; 40

And, Imt she spoke it dying, I woulil not

Believe her lips in ojieuing it. Proceed.

Cvr. Your daughter, whom hue I 'oi'o in liand

to love

With such integrity, she did confess 44

Was as a scorpion to her sight ; whose life,

But that her flight prcvcnteil It, she had
Ta'cn off by poison.

Cym. O most delicate flei; 1

!

Who is't can read a woman ? Is there more ? 48

Cor. More, sir, and worse. She dirt confess

she had
For you a mortal nunenil ; which, being took.

Should liy tlie minute fcoil on life, and ling'ring.

By Inches waste you; In which time she pur-

Iios'd, 52

By watching, weeping, tendance, kissing, to

O'orconie you with her show; yea, and In time-
When she"had fitted you with her craft—to w<*k
Her son into the adoption of the crown ; iCi

But foUiDg of iicr end by bis stnuige absence,

Grew Bliamelc.s8-<lcsix;rate ; open'd, in despite

Of heaven and men, her purposes ;
repented

The evils she hatch'd were not efltoted ; so, Ca

Despairing died.

Cym. Heard you all this, her women ?

Firyt Ladu. We did, su please your highness.

r'jun. Mine eyes

Were not in fau't, for she was l)eautlftil

:

.Mine ears, that heard her flattery ; nor niy heart,

Tliiit tliought her like her scendng: it had been

\iciiivis • * 65

To have udstrusted her: yet, O my daughter!

Tliat It was folly In nie. thou mayst say.

And prove it lu thy feeling. Heaven mend all!

Knti-r Lrni s, Iachimo, the Soolli.siyer. and
other Human J'rixonem, gtuirded: rosTiii;-

MI S b' hiitil, and iMooEx.

Thou coni'st net. f'aius. now for trihutc ; that ''j

The ISritons have raz'd out, though with the loss

Of many a lx)ld one ; whose kinsmen have made
suit

That their gooil souls n-.ay Ik; appeas'd with

slaughter 72

Of you their captives,which oursclf have granted;

So,' think of your estate.

Lve. Consider, sir, the chance of war: the

day
Was yciurs by accMcnt ; had it gone with us, 7<

We shiiuld not, when the lilooil w.as cool, have

threiiten'd

Our prisoners with the sword. But since the

gci.ls

Will have it thus, th.at nothing hut our lives

May be eall'd rtknsom, let it come ;
sufflceth, 80

A Roman with a Roman's heart can suffer

;

Augustus lives to think on't ; and so much
For my peculiar care. This one thing only

I win entreat ;
my l«)y. a ISrIton Iwm, S4

Let him lie mnsoniM ; never master had
.\ page so kind, so duteous, diligent,

So tender over his occasions, true,

So feat, so nurse-like. Let his virtue join £3

With my requMt, which I'll make bold your

highness

Cannot deny ; he hath done no Briton harm.

Though he hare serv'd a Roman. Save htm, sir,

And sjiare no hlood lieside. 91

Cym. I have surely seen him

;

His favour Is fandllar to me. Boy,

Thou hast look d thyself into my grace,

And art ndne own. I know nut wiiy nor where-

fore, 96

To say, 'live, hoy:' ne'er thank thy miuiter; live:

And ask of (^ymlieline what Ikkju thou wilt.

Fitting m,y bnunty «n<l tliy state, I'll give it;

Yea, though thou do demand a prisoner, 100

The noblest ta'en.

Imo. I humbly thank your hlghnesn

Luc. I do not l)l<l thee begmy U(b,goodUMl;

And }-et I know thou wilt.
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Imo. N'o, no ; alack 1

There's other work in hand. I see a tiling 1C4

Bitter to mo a« death ; your life, good master,

Miut ibuffle for Itielf.

Lue. The boy disdaiiu me,
He leaTM me, acorns mo ;

liricHy die theirJoya
That place them on the truth of girls and boys.

Vi'hy stands he so i)en>Iex'ii ?

('!/yn. Wliat woiiMst thou, 'i)0) ? log

I lovo tli(o more ami more; think more and
more

What's \H;st to as'if. Ivnow'.st him thou look'st

on ? speak

;

Wilt have hiui live ? Is lie thy kin ? thy fripnd ?

Imo. He is a Roman ; no more kin to me 113

Than I to your highnc-'i; who, being bom your
vasaal,

Am something nearer.

Cym. Wherefore ey'st bimw ?

Imo. I II ten yoti, sir, in private, ifyou pleaie

To give me hearing.

Cion. Ay, with nil my heart, 117

And lend my best attention. What's thy name ?

Imo. FIdele, sir.

C]/m. Thou 'rt my good youth, my page

;

1 11 be thy master : walk with me ; tptek freely,

fCTifBn.iNi and Ihooin eontwrw apart.
Bel. Is not this boy reviv'd from death !

Arv. One sand another 121

Xot more resembles that swSct rosy iad

Who died, and was Fidele. What think you »

Out. The same dead thing alive. 124

Bel, Peace, peace! see further; he eyes us
not; forbear;

Creatitfes may be alike ; were 't he, I am sure
lie would have spoke to us.

Cut But we law bioi dead.
Bel. Be silent; let's see ftirtber.

Pis. lAHde.'] It is my mistress : laS
Since siie is living, let the time run on
To good, or bad.

[CyjiBELiNE and Imookn coinefonmnf.
Ci/m. (.'ume, stand thou by oiu* side

:

Make thy demand sUowL—{2*0 lACBlMa] Sir,

step you forth

;

Give answer to this boy, and do it fKely, 133
Or, by our greatness and tlie grace of it,

WUch is our honour, bitter torture shall

Winnow the truth from folschootL On, speak
to him.

Into. My boon is, that this gentleman may
render 136

' >f wliom ho had this ring.

Pvgf. [Aride.} What's that to bimT
Ci/m. That diamond upon your lager, mf

How came it yn-.jrs ?

Jaeh, Tboiilt tortun me to I«*Te tnupokcn
that 140

Which, to be spoke, would torture thee.

Cytn, Howt net
iocA. lamgladtobooonatralu'dtontterthat

Which torments mo to conci aL By viUany
I got this ring ; 'twas Leonatus' Jewel, 144
Whom thou didst banish, and—which more

may grieve thee,

As it dotb me—a nobler it ne'er Uv'd

'Twist sky and ground. Wilt thou heor mote,
my lord T

Cym. All that belongs to this.

I'uh. Tliat para^fon, th> laughter,—
For wliom my liciirt drops biooil, an^' .y false

spirits 149
Quail to reiiienil' :r,—Give me leave ; I faint.

Cym. My daughter! wliBt of hert Ranmr
thy strength

;

I had raUier thou aboaldst live wliito natora
wiU 151

Tha 1 die ero I iiear aon, Strivev man, aaid

speak.

lack. Upon a time,—unhappy was the clook
That struclw the hour!—it was in Room,--

accurs'd

Tlic mansion where !
—

'twas at a fcii-st—O, would
Our viands iLtd been poison'd, or at least 157
Those which 1 heav'd to head!—tlM good Poe>

thumus,

—

What sliould I say ? he was too good to be
Where ill men were ; ana was the best of all xte
Amongst the rar'st of good one* ;—"ittlng sadly
Hearing us praise our loves of Italy

For beauty that made barren the swell'd boait
Of him that best oookt speak; for featora

lainiu,? 164
Tlie shrino Venus, or straight-plght MIneiTa,
Postures In vomi lirief nature ; for condition,

A shop of all the (iiialitles that man
Lovos woman for; besides that hook of wiving.

Fairness which strikes the eye.

Cym. I stand en tbn. 169
Come to the matter.

lach. All too soon I ft' .all.

Unless thou wouldst grieve quickly. This
Posthumus

—

Most like a uoblo lard in love, aiiJ one 171
That liad a royal lov r—took his hint

;

And, not disprai.iing w in we pr-'U'd,—therein

He was as calm its virtue,—h^ begitn

His mistress' picture; which by his toriguo

being made, 176
And then a mind put in't, either our brags
W ere crack'd of kitchen trulls, or his descrip-

tion

Prov'd us unspoaking sots.

Cym. Nay, nay, to the purpose.

lach. Your daughter's chastity, there li, be-

gins, its
Hp "-ps^r- nf hor as Pian hs-i h-t ••'rvam=.

And she alone were cold ; whereat I, wretch.

Hade scruple of his prolso, and wa^jer'd with

him
PleciM of gold 'gainst this, which then he wore
Upcahlshonour'dflnfer,toatt«lB 185
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In suit the place of Ills lied, and win thlti ring

By hem and mino adulter}', lie. true knight.

No lesser of her honour confident i83

Than I did truly find her, stakes this ring

;

And would so, had it been a carbuncle

Of Phcebua' wheel ; and might so safely, had it

Been all the worth of 's car. Away to Britain 19^

Pott I in thla dMiiPi. WeU may you, tir,

Bomembr.- me at court, where I was taught

or your chute daughter the wide difflnrenoo

Twixt amorous and vUlanoui. Bdng thus

quench'd ^96

Of ho|)o. not lonKlng. mine Italian i>raiii

'Gan in your duller Britain operate

Jlost vilely ; for my vantage, excellent

;

And, to be brief, my practice so prevail'd, 20c

That I retura'd with dmulur proot enough

•So make the noble Leonatua mad,

Itj wounding hit. belief In her renown

With tokens thus, and thus ; averring notes 204

Of chamber-hanging, pictures, this her liraoe-

let;-
Oh cunning ! how I got it I—nay. some marks

Of secret on her person, that he could not

But think her bond of chastity quite craok'd, 2o3

I having ta'en the forfeit. Whereupon,—
Methinks I see him now,—

Pott. [Comingforward.] Ay, to thou dost.

Italian fiend !—Ay me, most credulous fool.

Egregious murderer, thief, any thing 212

That's due to all the villains past, in ))eing.

To come. O I give me cord, or knife, or poison.

Some upright Justicer. Thou king, tend out

For torturers Ingenious; it 1; I sif

That all the abhorred things o' the earth amend
By being worse than they. I nm Posthunms,

That UUod thy daughter ; vUlain-like, I lie

;

That caus'd a leiier viilain than myself, 220

A usrilegioui thief, to do't ; the temple

Of Tlrtue was she ; yea, and she herself.

Spit, and throw stones, c^st mire upon me, set

The dogs o' the street to bay me ; every villuiu

Be call'd Posthumus Leonatus ; and 225

Be villany less than 'twas ! O Imogen I

My queen, my life, my wife ! O 'mogon,

Imogen, Imogen I

lino. Peace, my lord ! hear, hear

!

Pout Shall 's have a play of this? Thou
loomful page, 229

Hiere lie thy part [Striking her : »he falU.

Pit. 0, gentlemen, help I

Mine, and your mistress ! O I my Lord Posthu-

mus,
You ne'er klll'd Imogen till now. Help, help I

Mine honour'<i livdy I

Cym. JJocs the world go round ; 233

Post. How come thete staggers on me ?

Pig. Wake, my mistress

!

Cifm. If this be to, the gods do mean to

strike me
To death with mortal Joy,

/',... How fares my mlstreM? 5^ ;

luiu. <> ^el theo from my siglit

:

Thou gav'st me i>oison : dangerous fellow, hence I

Breathe not where princes are.

Clint. The tune of Imo(^

!

Pit. Lady,
The gods throw stones of sulphur on me, if

That box ' gave you was not thought by me
A precious ti;in8 : I had it from the queen.

Cytii. New matter still ?

Imo. It polson d mo.

Cor. O gods : 241

I left out one thing which the queen confess'd.

Which must approve thee honest :
' If PisauiO

Have,' laid the, 'given his mistress that con-

fection

Which I gave him for cordial, she is serv'd 243

As I wo'ild serve a rat'

Ci/m. What 's this, Cornelius?

Cor. The queen, sir, very oft Importun'd me
To temper poisons for her, still pretending

The satisfaction of her knowletige only a$2

In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs,

or no esteem ; I, dreading that her purpose

Was of more danger, did compound for her

A certain stuff, which, being ta'en, would ceate

The present powor of life, but in ihort time 25;-

All offices of nature should again

Do theli due functions. Have you ta'en of

it;

Ivio. Most like I did, for I was dead.

Bel. My Iwys, 25:

There was our error.

Oil !. This is, sure, Fideie,

Imo. Why did you throw your wedded lady

from you ?

Think that you are upon a rock ; and now
Throw me again. [Embrcuiing hiw.

Post. Hang there like fhilt my soul.

Till the tree die

!

Cinti. How now, my flesh, my child

!

What, mak st thou me a dullard in this act?

Wilt tlioii not siwak to nie?

Im'K [Kneeling.] Your blessing, sir.

Bel. iroGuiuERiiaa)«/ARViR.\of8.i Thougi:

you did love this youth, I blame ye not

;

You had a motive for't

Cym, My tears that fiill zd)

Prove holy water on thee ! Imogen,

Thy mother's doad.

hnv. I am sorry for t, my lord.

C;/»i. O, she wivs naught ; ami long of her ;t

was 27J

That we meet here so strangely ; but her son

Is gone, we know not how, nor where.

Pin. Jly ivt-i,

Now fear is fh>m me. Ill tpeak trotli, Lord

Cloten,

Upon my lady's missing, came to me aji

With hit twont drawn, foam'd at the mouth, an i

fwora
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J I discovcr'ii not whirh way she was gone,

.t was my Instant death. By accident,

i had a feigned letter of my master's lEo

Then In my pocket, which directed him
To seek her on the mountains near to Milford

;

Where, in a IVenzy, in my master's garments,

Which he enforc'd from me, away uc posts 284

Wttb unchaste porpoie and with oath to violate

My lady's honour ; what became of him
] further know not
Gui. Let me end the story

;

; slew him there.

Marrv, till' ^M(ls forfend ! 2SS

] wl lid not tliy good deeds sliould from my lips

'luck a hard sentence ; prithee, valiant youth,

Deny 't again.

<tui. I have spoke it, and I did it.

Cym. He was a prince. 292

Qui. A moat incivU one. The wrongs he did

me
Were nothing prlnce-likc ; for he did provoke

me
With language that would make nie spurn

the sea

Tf it could so roar to me. I cut off "s head ; ico

And am right glad he is not standing here

To tell this talc of mine.

Cym, I am sorry for thee

:

By thine own tongue thou art condemn 'd, ai.d

must
Kndure our law. Thou "rt dead.

Imo. That headless man 300

I iliought bad been my lord.

Ci/M. Bind the offender,

And take him from our presence.

JDel. Stay, sir king

:

This man is Ijctter than the man lie slew.

As well descended as thyself ; and hath 304
More of thee merited than a bend of Clot»ns

Had ever scar for. [To the Guard.] iiet his

arms alone

;

They were not bom for bondaf^.

Cym. Why old soldier,

Wilt thou undo the worth tliou art unpaid for,

By tasting of our wrath ? How of descent 3013

As good as we ?

Arv. In that he sjiake too far.

Cim. And thou shalt die for 't.

Bel. Wc wUl die all three

:

But I will prove that two on's are as good 312

As I have given out him. My sons, I must
I'or mine own port unfold a dangerous speech,

riiough, haply, well for you.

A rv. YiKir danger's ours.

Oui. And our gooil his.

Bel. . Have at it, then, by leave. 31C

Tliou hiidst, great Ung,a sutiiect who was call'd

liclarlus.

Cm- What of him?, he is

A banlsh'd traitor,

Sel HeUUtUathatb

Assum'd this age : indeed, a Imnlsh'd man ; 320

I know not how a traitor.

Ci/m. Take him hence:

The whole world riiall not save him.

BeL Not too hot

:

First pr.) n« fo the nursing of thy sons

;

\.nd?.i:titb ..riBcateallsosoon 324
As I have receiv'd it

Cifm. Nursing of my sons

!

BeL I urn too Vilunt and saucy; here's my
knee:

Ere I arise I will prefer ray sons

;

Then spare not the old father. Mi iity sir, 328

These two young gentlemen, that call me fuUier,

.\nd think they are luy sons, arc none of mine;
They are the issue of your loins, my liege,

And blood of your begetting.

Cym. Howl mylss-"! 331
BeL So sure as you your father's. I, old

Morgan,
Am that Belarius whom you sometime banlsh'd

:

Your pleasure was my mere oBlenee, my panlsh-

ment
Itself, and all my treason ; that 1 sulTer'd 336
Was all the harm I did. These gentle princes

—

For such and so they are—tliese twenty years

Have I train'd up ; those arts they have as I

Could put into them ; my breeding was, sir, as

Your highness knows. Their nurse, Euriphile,

Whom for the th'-t I we<ldcd, stole tteiM

children

Vpon my banishment: I mov'd her to't.

Having receiv'd the punishment l)cfore, 344
For that which I dlu ihen ; beaten for loyalty

Excited me to treason. TheU dear loss.

The more of you 'twas felt the more it shap'd

Unto my end of stealing them. Bv\ gntcioua

sir, 348
Here are your sons again ; and I must lose

Two of the sweet'st companions in the world.

The benediction of these covorlng heavens

Fall on their beads like dewl for tbey are wor>

thy 3SS

To inlay beaven with stars.

Ci/iii. Thou wcep'st, and spcak'<*

The service tliat you Itiree have done Is more
Unlike th.in this thou tell'st I lost my children

:

If these be they, I know not how to vdsh 356
A pair of worthier sons.

Bei. Be pleas'd awhUe.

This gentleman, whom I call Polydore,

Most worthy prince, as yours. Is true Ouiderlui

;

This gentleman, niy Ovlwal, Arviragus, 360

Your younger princely son
;
he, sir, wu lapp'd

In a most curious mantle, wought by the hand
Of his queen mother, which, for more probation,

I can with eaae iwoduce.

Cym. Guiderius had 364
Upon his neck a mole, a sanguine star

;

It was a mark of wonder.

Bd. Thlsts ^
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WIio hath upon him lUU that natural stamp.

It WM wise uaturv'ii end in the donation, 368

Tu be hli evidence nov.

Cl/M. O ! what, am T

A mother to tlie birth of tlinv V Ne'er mother

Kojolc'd deliverance iiioro. lilcst jimv \ou lie.

'J'hiit, iiner this Btraiiw startiiu' from jour orlw.

oil iii;i\ rc ifii ill tln iii iinw. () Imogen! 373

Tliou Im ,t lost liy this a kingdoin.

Imil. No, my lord

;

1 havi Kot two vorUls I'v't. my gentle bro-

tlicrti I

Have we thug met ? O, never say hereafter 37C

But I am truest speaker : you call'd nie brother.

When I was but your sister ; I you brothers

Vlieii ye were so imlitil.

Cpiii'. 1>M you e'er meet

!

Arv. Ay, niv coo<! l^inl.

(.)<(. Anil lit first iiirctini; lov'd
;

3' .

C'oiitiiiui il .M). until we tliouKht he died.

Cor. By the queen's dram she swaUow'd.

Cpm. ' O rare instinct '.

When shall I hear all through! This lleree

nl)ridgment

Hath to it circumstantial brandies, which 3S4

Ulstinction should be rich in. Whore? how
liv'd you ?

d when came you to serve our Roman cap-

tive ?

How iiarteil with your brothers? how Br»t uict

them?
Why fled you from the court, and whither?

These, 388

And your three motives to the tiattle, with

I linow not how much more, should lie demand-
ed,

And .ill the other hyjleiieiidiuiccs,

From cliiinco to chanee, liut nor the time nor

Jilaee 39=

W ill sene our long Inter'gatories. 8ce,

rostliumus andiors upon Imogen,

And she, Ukc harniless litrhtulng, throws her eye

On him, her brolliers. me. her master, hitting 3^0

E:ith object with a joy : the counterdumge

Is severally in all Let 's quit this ground,

And smoke the temple with our sacrltlccs.

[To Bei..\rus.] Thou art my brother; so we'll

hold thee ever. 4i>o

Inin. You are iiiv father too ; and did relievo

liie.

To see tliis gr.ieious season.

Ci/iii. Allo'erjoy'd

SSave tliesc in bonds ; let them be joyful too.

For they shall taste our comfort

Ivt'j. My good master, 4^4

I will yet do you service.

Luc. Happy Ihj you!

Cym. The forlorn soldier, that so nobly fought

He would have well becom'dthis place and grac'd

The thaukings of a king.

Pott I am, sir, 408

The Midler that did company these three

In poor beseeming; twas a fitment for

The purpose I then foUow'd. That I was he.

Speak. laeliinio ; I had you down and might 412

llau' made }ini finish.

/ai7i. [Kiii-i'ling.] I am down again;

But now my heavy conscience sinks my knee.

As then your force did. Take thai life, beaaech

you.

Which I so often owe, Imt your ring tbrtA, 41S

And here the bracelet of the truest princess

That ever swore her faith.

Post. Kneel nf^t to me

:

The ix)wer that I have on you is to spare you

;

Tlie malice towards jou to forgive you. Live,

And deal with otliers lietter.

Ciiin. Noilly doom'd : 421

W e ll learn our freeness of a sou in law
;

r;u dou"s the word to ail.

Alt: You holp u.i, sir.

As you did mean Indeed to bo our brother ; 424

Joy'd arc we that you are.

i'o^st. Your servant, princes. Gootl my lord 0!

Itome.

Call foi t li your sooth.saycr. As I slej it, mothouglit

Croat Jupiter, uiwn his eagle back d, 428

Appcar'd to me, wltli other 9|)ritely shows

Of mine own kindred : when I nak'il. I found

Tliis label on my bosom ; whose containing

Is so from sense In hanliiess that I can 43J

Make no collection of it ; let him show

His skill In the construction.

Luc. Philarmontis

!

Sooth. Here, my good lonl.

Lui: Read, and decUire the meaning.

Sooth. Whenas a li'iii'>! vMp shall, to him-

self unknown, without m'tking find, and be em-

braced by a piece 0/ ti-ndi'rair ; and whenfrom
a stately cedar shutl be bipiml branches, which,

being dead mar 1 iiears, shall a.ftei- revive, be

jiiiiitr l to the old gt'ii-t. and frexhly riruw: then

fhall Voathii luiii end hiit mii'erien. Britain be

fortunate, andjtoui i^h in jira.-c ami plenty.

Tliou. LeonaUls, art the lion's whel)! ; 444
Tlie lit and aiit construction uf thy name,

Heiiig Lco-natus, doth import f*> much.

[To C'vMBELixE.] The piece of tender air, thy

virtuous daughter.

Which we call mnin* aer ; and mollU atr 443

We term it mtUicr ; v'licU mvXier, I divine.

Is this most constant wife ; who, even now,

Answering the letter of the oracle,

Unknown toyou,[ro Posthumi-b.] unsought,were

o!i',",.'''.l about 4?2

With this most teuiler air.

Cym. This hath some seeming.

Smth. The lofty cedar, royal Cymlicline,

Personates tlieo, and thy lopji'd branches [loint

Thy two sons forth ;
who, by Belarius stolen, 456

: For many years thought dead, ate now revlv'd,



Scene V.] "35

Til the mf^esUc cedar Joln'd, whoso Issue

I'n'iiiisos Britain peace ami iilentj-.

Ci/iii. Wfl!

;

>Iy peace we will luxiii. Ami, I'liius Kui-m-,

Although the Uctur. »e siihiiilt ti> Ca'siir, 4' i

Ami to the lionmn empire
;
proiiiislni;

1 o pii} our wnnteil trlljute, from the which

^\'e were dissuailod hy our wicked queeo ; 464

Whom heavens—In justice both on her and
liers—

Have laid most heavy hand.

>'"fif/i. The fingers of the powers above do tuni'

Tlie liarmony of this [KMioe. Tlie vision 4'

W liieli I iiiiule l<iiowti to Liiclus ere the stroke

(If this u \ ~' ;iree-eoM Imttlc, at this instant

Is fuU aecouiplislAI ; f' .he Human eagle.

From south to west on wing soaring aloft, 472

Lessen'd herself, anil hi tlio l)oanis o' the sun
So vnnish d : w hich foreshow'ii our princely eagle.

Ti l' lini>erial Ca sur, -lioulil iiiriiin unite

lii^ f iviiur with till' raillarit ( ynilMHIne, 476
Vliii li -lilnes here In the west.

I.aud we the gods;

And let our crooked smokes climb to their nus-

trUs

From our bless'd altars. Publish we this peace

To all our sulijects. Set we forward : let 4S0

A Konian an<l a British ensign wave

I

Friendly together ; so through I.ud's town march:
I And in the temple of treat .liipiter

I Our peace we'll ratify : seal ll with feasts, 484
' Set on there. Never was a war did cease,

I

Ere blooilv hands were wash'il, with such a jicace,

i [Exeunt,



{ptince of Z}>t^

Dramatis Personse.

A rniiilar.

UoiTT, hid Servant.

The Paufrhter of Antiochus.

UiiiNViA, Wife to rieon.

TiiAi.-A. Daiigliti"- to Bimonides.

Mabi.va, Daugliter to Periclw and TliaiM.

Ltcuobioa, None to Mariua.

A Bawd.

Lords, Ladirs, Kuife'litK, (ifiitli'ijit ii, ;-.i;lcrs,

Pirates, Fishermen, and MeHseiigi rs

Diana. •

Govn, as Cbonu.

Sctnt.—ViiperKaiy in ua-U>u$ CouKtria.

AMiocBrs, King of Antioch.

Pebi' le", Prince of Tyre.

8lM0MDKg, King of PenUpoli*.

""lEOS, Governor of Tarsus.

LrsiMACUif, Oovernor of Mityli'iie.

• 'ERIMOS, !1 Loril of Klill' ^US.

Thaliaed, a Lord of Antioch.

PaiLEXON, Servant to Cerimon.

Leciixe, Servant to donyia.
Martbal.

Act I.

Btfore the rahve iif Antiuih.

Enter GowKR.

Tb " a n'lit'j that old tran mtng.

Frv shes anric:.t Goieer in Cfiite,

Asauiiiing maa'K infinnitien.

To glad your ear, and jilease your eyes. 4

It hath been sung atfi.itimh.

On ember-eves, and hulij ali'i ; 1

And lordK and ladiex in their df^s
;

Have read it for restoratives : £

The piirchdi-e ix to make men glitrious;
j

Kt. !!:::iw!:! '-!i!0 ii!it!(ii!iu?. CO tiieiius. :

If you, lorn in the-ie latter tiiiie>:,
\

H'hcn wit's mart ripe, accept my rtnies, 12
j

Ami that to hear an old man sing
\

May to your tcuhet pleature bring,

J life would with, and that I might

Watte it fyr you like tapcr-lifht, 16 >

3Vi,, Antioch, then, Antiuchus the Or:ut

Built up, this city, for his chiefest -cat,

Thefairent in all .Syria,

I tell t/ou what mine authors sa>/ :

This kiny unto him took a fere.

Who died and left a female heir.

So buxom, blithe, andfuU offace

As heaven had lent her all his grace;

With whom the father liking took,

And her to incest did provoke.

Had child, worse father ! to entice his ctvn

To evil should be done by none. ;

J}y custom what they did beyin

Wcu with long u>.e account no situ

The beauty of this sinful dame
yfnjip. innny vrlncj'.s thitlierframe, I

To seek her as a bed fellow,

In marriage-pleasures play-feUoxc

:

Which to prevent, he made a law,

To keep her still, and men in aire,

That whoso ask'd her for his wife.

Hit riddle told not, lost his life

:



Act I. Scene I.] "37

Sffiir her manii a wii/ht iliil ilii-,

. I « lina ffriill liXiks dn Ir^t ifii, 4 J

iVhtit now entiles, tn '\e JinliiiMuf «f \i<iiir

I [lire, my cniae whu '-ett can Juttlfj,. [Kxit.

Scene l.—Aimoeh. A Room in the Palaee.

Eater ANTlocilcg, Pcriclm, and Attendanti.

Ant. Young Prince of Tyre, you have at large

recelv'il

T!ie (lunger of tlie task you umlertake.

Per. I liuve, Antimliiit. aiiil. witli a soul

KtnlMjUlen'd wltli the Klory I'f lier [iralse. 4

J hhik death mi hazanl in tliis ciitoriirlse.

Ant. Bring In our daus^liter, clothed like a

bride,

Tor the emhracemcnta even of Jove hliuaelf

;

At whole conception, till Lucins reign'd, S

Nature tbii dowry gave, to glad her prewnce,

The senate-houM of pbuieti all did dt,

I'o ICDit in her their best perfections. [Mttitic.

Enter the Daxnjhter o/ANrKx-UH.

Per. See, where she comes a|ii>areird like the

spriup, 12

(races her Hubjects, and her thoui^hti) the king

( If every virtue gives renown to men

!

Her fece the boolc of praises, where is read

Nothing but curious pleasures, as fh>m thence 16

borrow were ever raz'd, and testy wrath
c iiuld never !« her ndid eonipanion.

\ iMi Kods, tliat made nic man, and sway In love,

riiat hath Intlam'd desire in my bre;i«t so

To taste the fruit of yon celestial tree

1 >r die in the adventure, be my helps,

\s 1 ani son and servant to your will,

i'< I compass such a boundless happiness ! 24

Ant. Prince Pericles,—

Per. That would be son to great Antiochus.

.ijif. Before thee stands this fair H' spcrides,

golden fruit, but dangerous to Ijc touch'd
;

l ur deiith-like draprons here aflMght thee hanl

:

lit.- face, I'ke heaven, enticeth thee to view

iler countless glorj-, which desert must piin ;

And which, without desert, because tldne eye 3;

Presumes to reach, all thy whole heap nmst die.

Yon sometime famous princes, like thyself,

Drawn by report, adventurous by desire,

Tell thee with speechless tonijucs and semblance

pale, 36

1h:it without coverlnR, Siivc yon field of stars,

I liey here stand martyrs, slain in Cupid s wars;

\nil with dciwl cheeks advise thee t<i delist

1 '1 ir <£oin£i on death's net. whom none res^i^t, i j

Per. Antiochus, I thank thee, who hath
taught

^iy frail mortality to Icnow Itself,

\nd by those fearful objects to prepare
This body, like to them, to what I must ; 44
For death remember'd should be like a mirror.

Who '- lis us life's but breath, to tni.«t it err.ir.

I 11 m my will then ; and sick men do.

Who know the wor'.d, we heaien, but feeling

woe, 43

(;ripc not at earthly Joys i.s erst they ilid

;

So I licqueuth a happy |ieaee to you
And all guo<l men, as every prince should do

;

My riches to the earth from whence they came,
i [To the Daughter Amocavs.

j

But my \mspottcd lire of love to Jon. 53

;
Thus reiuly for the way of life or death,

i wait the sharpest blow.

!
.Inf. Scorning advice read the conclusion

;
then : 56

Which reail and not expounded, 'tis decreed.

As these before thee thou thyself Shalt bleed.

Davgh. Of all say'd .vet, roayst thou prove

prosperous!

Of all say'd yet, I wish thee bapidneis ! fio

Per. Like a bold champion, I assume *be

lists,

Nor ask advice of any other thought
But faithfulness and counse.

1 am no viper, yet I ,fi ed 4

On mother's fleiih tchieh did nie hrecd

;

I noii'jht a husband in uhich labmir

I fvund that kliulnex.i in a.father.

I

Ile'K father, .'iiiiilTtnd hiL^'iand iiiild, 68

/ tnotlii r, irlfe, and yet hin child.

I

Hmc tti' II inajt be. nwd yet in two,

j

As i/ini a-ill live, resolve it you,

Sharj) physic is the last : but, () you [lowcrs! 72

That give heaven countless eyes to view men's

acts.

Why eloud they not their sights iMjrjwtUBlly,

If this be true, which makes me pale to read it ?

Fair glass of light, I lov'd you, and could still, 76
Were not this glorious Ciisket stor'd with ill

:

But I must tell you now my thoughts revolt
j

For he's no man on whom ))erfectlons wait

I That, knowing sin within, will touch the g-ate. So

1 You're a fair viol, and your sense the strings.

Who, llnger'd to make men \\U lawful music.

Would (Iraw heaven down ai. all the go<is to

hearken

;

But Iteing play'd ui>on Iwfore your time, ;4

Hell only danceth at so harsh a chime.

Good sooth, I care not for you.

Ant. Prince Pericles, touch not, upon thy

life,

I'or that's an article nitliin our law. £3

As dangerous us tije rest. Your time's cxirir d:

Kither cxiiound niw or receive your .seuteuce.

I

Few love lo hear the sins they love to act ; y2

"Twould braid yourself too near for me to tell it.

AVho has a book of all that monarchs do.

He's more secure to keep it shut than shown

;

1 For vice repeated Is like the wandering wind, 46

1 Blows dust in others' eyes, to spread itself;



[Act I.

AiKi yet the cinl uf uU In l>iiiit;lit thus lear,

The hroatb la Koiif, iiml thu Mjrt vyvit wt clear

T'.i >to|i Ihi iiir «uiilil I'lirt lliiiii. The liliml '

IIM.lf c :i-t- 1 .,

t Pli'l hllN t<iniirda litim.ii t.i tell tiie curth Is

thri>lii{'il
I

hi man a u|i{ire»iiiuu ; ainl thu iHiur worm doth
ait) for t.

I

Kings arc earth't gfnU ; in vice their law 'it thctr i

will:

Aii'l il .Invi' stray, who darus my Juve doth ill ?

Ii U oijiiiik'h \<>ii know ; auit It Is lit, 103

What Ik ini-' inure known gruw« worse, to inio-

tli' i- it.

All lovi' the wiiinli that tlirir flrft being bred.

Then gi\e niv toiiKuv like leave to love my lieiui.
|

Ant. lAiriiie.] Ueaven ! tliat I hail thy head ;
|

he hat) found the nieaninj; ; 109
Kut I will glow with hliii. YuuDg Prince of

T.^ re,

Tli'Minh \:\ the tetiour of our stri. t e.lirt.

Yuiir i xiMi.sitiun inUinter|iretiiii;.

W e iiiiulit imn eed to eantel of .\ our (liiy.s
;

|

Yft ho|ie, sui iceiliiiK from »o fair a tnc
j

As your fair self, doth tune us (Jtlierwise : :

Forty days longer we do respite you ; i I'j

If l>y which lime our sucret lie undone, '

Tills mercy shows we 'U Joyi^ such a son :
|

And until then your entertain shall lie

A- (li'tli lH,Ht our honour and your worth. i:

[Exfimt all but Pv.RicLt>.
:

I'' I . Ilow^f,urte<y would .seem to cover sill

Wlieu wlmt in lone is like a hyiHurite,
'

The Hiiieh Is j-mxi in nothing liut in sii;lit '.

If it ln' true that I luteriiri't false. 1. 4
'.

Then were It certain you were iioi »u liail
i

As with foul tuccst to abuse your .soul

;

Where now you're both a father and a son,

B.v your untimely clajtpliigs with your child,—
AMilrh pleasure fits a hiisliand, not a father ;—
And >!ie an eater of her niotlier's llesh,

By tlie detlliiiK uf licr parent's lied
;

And li.itli like serpents are, who tliougli they
feed J3i 1

Oil sweetest lluwers yet they jiolson breed.
I

Antioch, farewell! for wisdom sees, those iiieii

Blush not in actions blacker tlian the niuht,

M'ill shun no course to keep them from the
light. 136

One sin, 1 know, anothc- doth iircnoke :

Munler'a its near to lust as llaiiie Ui sinoke.

Poison and treason are the hands of sin, I

Ay, and the targets, to put off the shame : 1 10
i

Then, lest my life be cropp d to keep yuu <. itar, i

By flight I 11 shun the danger which T fi ar i

Tie-enter Asiiocuia.

Ant. lie hath found the meaniog, for which
we mean

Tu take his head, 144

He must lint live to trumi>et forth my infiuDf,

Nor tell the world Antlochus doth sin

In such a loathed manner
;

.\iid therefore liistaiitl* this prhae iim^t die, 143

For by bis fail my honour must keep lilgh.

Who attends us there ?

KtUer TilALiARD.

Thai. Doth your highness call 7

A 1)1. Thaliard,

Viiu're (if our ehamlier, and our mind partakes
Her private actions to jour secret-y

; 153

.\ii l for your faithfulness we will admiiee jou.

Thallarii, behold, here 'h iNilson, and here 's gold

;

We hate the Prinoe of Tyre, and tbou must kill

htm : ijC

It fits thee not to ask the reason why.
Because we bid it. Say, Is it done ?

Thai. My lord, 'tis done.

.Inf. Enouuh. 160

Knt. , a Messenger.

Let your lirealh cool yourself, telliiiii your haste.

.V. «.<. -My lord. Prince Pericles Is tte.1. \Eitt.

A lit. 1 Y'li Tii.\i.iAiiii.] As thou
Wilt live, fly after ; and, as an arrow shot

From a well-cxiicrlenc'd archer lilts the mark
His eye doth level at, so thou ne'er return 165

Unless thou say ' Prince Pericles is dead.'

Thai. My lord,

If 1 can t'et hliii within my pistol's length, i63

I 'II make hini sure enough : so, farewell to your
highness.

Ant. Thallarl, au;.'U I [Aji'f Tiiali.\rp.

Till Pericles lie dead.

My heart can lend no succour to my head. iExU.

Scene VL.—Ture. A Room in the Palace.

Kntvr Pkricles.

Per. [TullioKf uithoul.] Lui none disturb us.—
Why should IhlsehanKe of thoughts,

'I'lie sad coiniiauion, dwll-:'y'd melaneholy,

lie my so iis d a gnest, as not au hour
In tlie day's glorious walk or [leaccful night— 4
The tomb where grief should sleep—««a breed

me quiet 7

Here pleasures court mine eyes, and mine eyes

shun them.

And danger, which I feared. Is at Antioch,

Whose arn seems far ttio short to hit me here;

Yet neither jileasurc's art can joy my tpirits,

Xor yet the other's distance comfort me.
Then it Is thus: the passions of the mind.
That have their flrst cnneentlon liy jnis-ilread, a
Have after-nourishment and life by care

;

And what was first but fear wiiat vaif^t be done,

(irows cider now and care* It be not done.
And so with me : the great Antlochus,— 16

'Uainst whom I am too little to contend,

Since he a so great can make his will his act,—



Scene II.]

will think nic iii)oakliiK, HioukIi I swoiir toillence

;

N'lir IhioU It rac to Kiy I honour hlui 30

II' tu' siuii«'Lt I niiiy dishonour liliii
;

Ami what inaj niakf liliii l>liisli in luliii; kimwii,

III II stop the course hv w hl< li it miKlit lie known.

W ith bustlle furceit liv '11 o'crtipriwl the kind, 24

And with the ORtunt of war will look 10 huge,

AinsieineDt ihnU driva courage bom the itAte,

Our men be raoquish'd ere they do reMrt,

And suhJectH punish < I tliat ne'er thoUKht offence:
\N hich care of thvni, not pity of tnysoir,— 39
\Mio aci no niuru but as the tops of troei^

>N hk'h fuuce ilie rooti tbey grow by and defend
them,—

Make lioth iiiv lio.lv pine aii'l soul ti. lanKiiisli.

And puuUh that that lie would punish. 33

Snter HcucAsri and other Lord*.

First Lortt. Joy and aU comfort in your
SKCred breast

!

c. Lnril. And keep your uUod, till you
return to n.s.

IVai-el'ul and coiiifoi tal'Ie. 36
//•/. I'eaee, piULe : ami i xpi rience tongue.

I liey do abuse the kiuK that flatter hlni

;

I "i- (lattery Is the hellows blows up sin
;

I he thlnf! the which la flatter'd, but a spark, 40
To wh< . .bat blast glvei heat and itronger

glowing;
\vherea.s reproof, ol)cdlent and In order.

Kits kings, as they are men, for they may err:
^^ 'icn Signior Sooth here dues |>roclaim a \ieaKC,

He Hatters you, makes war upon your life. 45
I'l iuce, jMWdon me, or strike me. If you please

;

i launut 1)6 much lower than my knees.

I'cr. All leave us else; but let your cares

o'erlook 48
What shipping and what lading's in our haren.
And then return to us. [Hxeunt Lords.

Helicanus, thou
H:ust mov'd us; wlrnt sccst thou in our looks

?

llfl. An angry brow, dresul lord. 52

If there hv such a diu^ In prince's frowns,

11' V durst thy tongue move angi r to our face '.'

in'L How dare the plants look up to heaven,
fro!i: Wll'jncc

'1 iicy have thi ir nourishment ?

I'ir. Thou know'st ' have power ,6
To t.-4 .j thy Ufe lh>m thee.

Ihl. [ Kntding.] I have ground the axe myself

;

I III you but strike the blow.

Rise, prithee, rise ;

S,r ilo -.r, , thou iirt no flatterer: (>j

I thank thee for it ; and heaven forbid
'i 1i-it ki!!£a sbould let thrir ear» hear their feu'ts

hid!

Fit counsellor and servant for a prU.ce,

Who by thy wisdom wak'st a prince thy senant,
'What wouidst thou have me do ?

Htl. To bear with patience 65
i-'ach grieb as you younclf do lay upon youiaeir.

"39^

Per. Thou speak'st likd a physician, Helicanus.
That mlnister'st a potion* unto me 6i

That thou wouidst tremble to receive tliv M lf.

Attend me then : I went to Antloch,
Where us thou know'st, against the face of deatii

I Bought the purchase of a Klorimis iK-aut.v

,

From whence an issue I mi;;ht propagate

Are arms to princes and bring Joys to subtl«ctii

Her face was to mine eye lieyood all wonder

;

The rest, hark In thine car. as black as incest

;

WIdch by my knowleilgc found, the sliifiil l.ither

Seem'd not to striki-, but smooth; hut thou
know'st this.

Tls time to fear when tyrants »<-< rii to kias.

Which .oar so grew in lue. 1 hither lied, 80
l uder the covering of a careful ni«ht.

Wlio seem'd my good prtitector; ami. l)einghem
Bethoughtme what was ijast, v hat might succeed.

I knew him tyrannous ; and tyrants' fears 84
Decrease not, but grow hster than the yean.
And should he doubt it, as no doubt he doth,

That I should open to the listening air

How many worthy princes' hlixnls were sheil, 33

To keep his l)ed of blackness unlaid o|)e.

To lop that doubt lie 11 tlU this land with arms.

And m:ike pretence of wrong that I h&ve done
him;

When all, for mine, if I may callX oObnoe, 93
Must feel war's blow, who qiares not innocence

:

Which love to all, of which thyself art one^

Who now reproT'st me for it,—
Uel. Ahwl air.

Per. Drew sleep out of mine eyes. Mood from
niy cheek.s, 96

Musings into my mind, wltli thousaz.d doubts
How I might sto]) this tcmiiest, ere it came ,

And finding little comfort to relieve them.
I thought it i)riuccly ctiarity to grieve them, i

Uel. Welt my lord, since you have given ' '

leave to speak.
Freely will I speak. Antiochus you fear.

And justly too, I think, you fear the tyrant.

Who either by pubhc war or private treason 104
Win tiike away your lite.

Therefore, my lord, go travel for a while.

Till that his rage and anger be forgot,

Or tiU the Destinies do cut his thread of Ufe. io3

Your rule direct to any ; if to me.
Day serves not light more faithful than I'll be.

Pfr. I do not doubt thy faith

;

But should he wr-vng my liberties In my absence 7

Uel We'll mingle our bloods together In the
earth, 113

From whence we had our being and our birth.

Pr.- Tyn-, I now look fh>m thoe then, and to
'i'arsu?

Intend my travel, where i ll liear from thee, iifi

And by whose letters 1 '11 dis[)Ose myself.

The care I had and have of subjects' good
On then I '11 lay, whose wisdom's strength can

bear it.



II40 [Act I.

1 11 take thy word for f»itta, not aak thino oath ; ,

Who shuns not to break one trill sure crack both,

lint in our orbs we'll live so round and safe, 122

Tliat time of Iwth this truth shall ne'er convince,

Thou show'dst a subject's shine, I a true i>rlnce.
'

[Exeunt.

Scene \XL—The flame. An Antechamber in

the Palace.

Enter Thauaro. .

T}ial Ho this Is Tyre, and this the court.

Here must 1 kill King I'eritlcs ; and if I do not, I

iiin sure to l>o lmnge<I at home : 'tis dangerous.

Wei'. I perceive he was a wise fellow, and had
goo<l discretion, that, being bid to ask what lie I

would of the king, desire<l he might know iiiiTie

of his secrets : now do I see be had some reason

for it ; for if a king bid a nian be a Tlllain, be Is

lw)und by the indenture of his oath to be one.

IIu.<ili ! here come the lords of Tyro. 10

Bnter Helicanus, Esca.nks, and other Lords.

ITel. You shall not need, mj fellow peers of

Tyre,

Further to (jucstlon me of your king's dejiarture

:

Ills scal'd commission, left in trust with me, 13

Doth speak suflleiently he 's gone to traveL

Thai. [Aside.] How 1 the king gone

!

Bel, If further yet you will be aatlrted, 16

Why,u it were unlicens'd of your loves,

He would depart, I'll give some light unto you.

Being at Antloch—
Thai. [Aside.] Wliat from Antloch?
Uel. Royal AntlochUB—on what cause I

know not— 20

Took some displeasure at htm, at least be Judg'd
so

;

And doubting lest that he had err'd or slnn'd.

To show hU sorrow he'd correct himself

;

So puts himself unto the shlpman's toll, 14
With whom each minute threatens life or death.

Thai [Aside.] Well, I i)ercclvc

I shall not 1* hang'd now, although I would

;

But since he 's gone, the king it sure nmst idea-se

:

He si iip'd the hind, t> .erlsh at the sea. 29
I'll present myself. [A!"iiti.] Peace to the lords

of Tyre."

Hel. Lord Tlialiard from Antioehus Is wel-

come.
Thai From him I come, 32

With message unto princely Pericles;

But since my landing I have understood
Your lord hath In-took himself to unknown

travels.

My incfjui^-c •.v.::xt r:-l::r:: fr.:;:: -il-.-r.r.- U .-a?!!".

Ilel, We have no reason to desire it, 37
C onunendcti to our master, not to us

;

Yet, ere you shi>ll (Icpart. this we desire.

As friends to Antloch, »e may feaft in Tyre. 40 1

[Exeunt, 1

Scene IV.—Tarsus. A Room in the

Gnrcrnor's Houif.

Enter i 'lkon, I)inxvz.\, and Attei.iiaiits.

* le. My Dlonyza, shall we rest us here.

And by rel,itlng talcs of others' griefs.

See if 'twill teach us to forgot our own ?

JHo. That were to blow at tiro ir. hope to

quench It; 4
For who digs hills because they ilo aspire

Throws down one mountain to cast up a higher.

my distressed lord ! even such our griefs are

;

Hero they're but felt, and .seen with mischiefs

eyes, 8

But like to groves, lieing topp'd, they higher ri^e.

fh: o Dlonyza,

Who wantotli f('(Kl. ami will not -.av he wii; •i

it.

Or can conceal his hunger till he fauilsh ? : 2

Our tongues and sorrows do sound deep
Our woes Into the air : our eyes do weep
Tin tongues fetch lireath th.it may proclaim them

louder

;

That If heaven slunilH;r while their creatures

WiUit, :5

They may awake their helps to comfort them.
1 'U then discourse our woes, felt sover? 1 years.

And wanting breath to speak help me with tear'.

IHo. Illdomy bert,sir. i^c

CU. This Tarsus, o'er which I have the govem-
ment,

A dty on whom plenty held full hand.
For riches strew'd herself even in the streets

;

Whose towers bore heads so high they Uss'd the

clouds, S4

Anil strangers ne'er lielield but woniier'd at;

Whose men and dames so jetted and adom'd,
Like one another's glass to trim them by:
TlieU- tables were stor'd full to glad the sight, :£

And not so much to feed on as delight

;

^Ul poverty was scom'd, and pride so great,

The name of help grew odious to repeat.

Dio. O! 'tis too true.

Cle. But see what heaven can do! By thi*

our change,

These mouths, whom but of late earth, sea, and

air

Were all too little to content and please.

Although they gave their creatures in abui'-

dance,

As houses arc defll'd for want of use,

They are now stan''d for want of exercise

;

Those pal.itcs who, not yet two summers youngtr,

Must have inventions to delight the taste, 40

V. ..:i'.4 rr-v: !-> -find c-f iTrsd, aiitl brg for it

;

Those mothers who, to nousle up their balx's.

Thought nought too curious, are ready now
To eat those little darlings whom they lov'ii. 44

So siiarp are hunger's teeth, that man and wife

Draw lots who ttrst shall die to lengthen life.



Scene IV.] 1141

Here stands .1 lorJ, and there a lail> weeping

:

Here many sink, yet those which hci- them fall

Have scarce strength left tu give theiu burial. 49
1 4 not this true?

Di». Our cheeks and hollow eyes do witness

it

Cle. O ! let those cities tliat of plenty's cup
Aud her prosperities so largely taste, 53
With their superfluous riots, hear these tears

:

The misery of Tarsus may be theirs.

Enter a Lord.

Lord. Where's the lord governor? ?6

Cle. Here.

Speak out thy sorrows which thoa brlng'st In

baste,

For comfort is too bir for us to expect
Lord. We have descried, upon our ueigh-

lx>uring shore, 60
A portly sail of ships make hitherward.

CU. I thought as much,
(me sorrow never comes but brings an heir

Tliat may succeed as his inheritor ; £4
And so in ours. .Some neighbouring nation,

1 aking advantage o.f our misery.

Hath stulTd these hollow vessels with their

power.

To beat us down, the which are down already

;

And make a conquest of unhappy me, 69

Whereas no glory 's got to overcome.

Lofrd. That's the least fear; for bjr the sem-

blance

Of their white flags dlq>lay'd, they bring us

peace, 72

Aud come to us as favourers, not as foes.

Cle. Thou speak'st like him's untutor'd to

repeat:

Who makes the fairest show means most deceit

i!ut bring they what they will and what they can,

What need we fear ? 77
liie ground'! the lowest ami we are half way

tnere.

(0 tell their general wo attend him here.

To know for what he comes, and whence he

uomes. So

And what he cnivcs.

Lord. I go, my lord. [Exit.

Cl«, Welcome is peace if he on peace consist

;

I r wars,we are unable to resist 84

Enter PeiiiciiKs, with Attendants,

/•('(*. Lord governor, for so we hear you are,

L- t not our slilps and number of our men,
lie like a beacon fir'd to amaze your eyes.

We have heard your miseries as far as Tyre, 83

Aud seen the desolation of your streets

:

N or come we to add sorrow to your tears,

But to relieve them of their heavy load

;

And tlMse our ships, you luppily may think 93
Arc like the Trojan horse was stuflTd within

With bloody veins, expecting overthrow,

Are stor'd with com to make your needy bread.

And give them life whom hunger atarv'd half
dead. 96

All. The gods of Greece protect you

!

And we Tl pray for you.

Per. Arise, I pray you, rise

:

We do not look for reverence, but for love.

And harbourage for ourself, our ships, and men.
Cle. The which when any shall not gratify.

Or j)ay you with unthaukfulness in thought.
Be it ovr wives, our cliildren, or ourselves,

The curse of heaven and men succeed their

evils ! 104
Till when—the which, 1 hope, shall ne'er lie

seen—
Tour Grace is welcome to our town and us.

Per, Which welcome well accept ; feast here
awhile,

Until our stars that firown lend us a smile. loS

[Exeunt.

Act n.

Enter Gowbr.

Bere have you teen a mighty kiwj
His child, I wit, to incest Wing

;

A better prince and benign lord.

That will pro** autfulbotk in deed andword.
Be quiet, then, as men ihould be, 5
Till he hath pasid neeeeeity.

I'll ihow you those in troubles reign.

Losing a mite, a mountain gain. 3

The good in coi.oersation.

To whom I give my benison,

Is ttill at Tartut, where each man
Thinks all it writ he tpektn can ; la

And, to remember what he does,

Build his statue to make him glorious:
But tidings to the contrary

Are brought your eyes ; what need speak 1}

Dumb Suow.

Enter, frinn one side, Pericles, talking with
Cleon ; all their Train with them. Enter, at

another door, a Geuttcman, with a letter to

Pericles ;
icho shows the letter to Cleon

;

then giveji the Messenger a reward, and
knights him. Exetnit 1'euicleh, Cleo.v etc.,

severally.

Good Ilelicane hath stay'd at home,

Xot to eat honey like a drone

From ottiers' labours ; fur though he it rite

To killen bad, keep good alive, aa

And to/tUJU hit prince^ desire,

Sends word qfali that hap* in Tyre

:

How Thaliard eamefull bent with sin

And had intent to murder him ; 34,

And that in Tarsus was not best

Longerfor him to make hi* rut.
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We, diiiiv; xn, put forth to sen».

Where nhon men been, there '

< w!<h»n eoM ;

For noiv tlie I'-iivl hi-ijhu to hhnr ; 29
Thnmli'r above and th^ep-i beloir

Make such unquiet, that the nhip

Shmtd hoti»e him sa/e in n raek'd and sjilit

;

And he, good prince, having all lost, 33
By wavetfrorn eoatt to coast it toH.

Allperishen (ifman, ofpelf,
\e avffht egeapen but Mmaelf;
Till Fortune, tir'd rvith doing bad.

Threw him ashore, to ijire him glad ;

A nd here lie eiii,ii'>-: What nhall be next,

J'ardoH old (lotrer, this longs the text. [Exit.

Scene l.— Pe/ f'-ixdi.-i. An open Plaecby
tl e Sea-side.

Enter Pericles, tcet.

Per. Yet cease your Ire, you angry stars of

heaven

!

Wlml, rain, and thunder, remember, eartlily

m:\ri

Is but a siibstiince tliat imisl \ e hl to you
;

Aud I, as I'lts niy nature, clo o!.cv ymi. 4
Alas : the sea hath cast inc on tl;o rncks.

Washd me from shore to shon-. ami left nie

breath

Kothtng to think on but ensuing death

:

Let it Bufflco the greatness of your powers 8

To have l)crcft a prince of all his forttuies

;

And having thrown him from your watery
uravo.

Here to have death In peace Is all he'll cra^ e.

£nter th ree Fishermen.

First Fish. What, ho, Pilch ! . 2

Sec ''(V/t. Ha! come and bring away tin

nets.

Pint Fish. What, Patch-breech, 1 811 !

Third Fish. What Siiy you, master?
first Fi.s/i, Look how thou stirrost now I

come away, or I '11 fotuh thee with a wannlon. 17

7Vi(Vi( /'m/i. I'iiitli, master, I am thinking of

the poor men that were cast away before us even
now. 20

First Fish. Alas! ikxt souls; it grieved my
heart to hcjir what iiltiful cries they made to us
to help them, when, well-a-day, we could scarce

help ourselves. 34
Third Fi^^h. Nay, master, said not I as nmch

when I saw the poqins how lie hcnnccil and
tumbled? they say they're half fish half flesh

;

a plague on them I they ne'er come but I look to
be washcii. Halter, I marvel how the fishes live

In the sea.

First Fish. Why, as men do a land ; the great

ones cat up the little ones ; I can compare our
rich ndscrs to nothing so fitly ,a» to a whale;
a' plays and tumbles, driving the poor fTj- before

biiu, and at last devours them all at a monthfUl.

Such whaU s have I heard on «' the land, who
never leave giijiing till tlu'y ve swallowed the

whole parish, chunh, steeple, bolls, and all. 38

Per. Uisiile.l .\ pretty mora!.

Third Fish. But ma.ster, if I had lx;en the

sexton, I woulil have been that day In the

belfry.

Sec. Fish. Why, man ? 43
Third Finh. Because he should have swai-

lowi d me too ; and when I had been In his

belly, I would have kept such .1 jannling of the
ImjIIs. that he sliuuld never liave left till he cast

Ih'Us. steeple, church, and parish, up ag;iin. But
if th qoo<l Kinj; .simonidi s were of ujy mind,

—

P''r. [,IW(/c.l Simonidcs

!

Th. d Fish. W o woidd i)urgc the land of

these driines, that rob the bee of her honey. ?
Per. [Aside.] How from the flnny subject o(

the sea

I 'lese Ushers tell the inflrmittes of men

;

.\nd from their watery empire recollect

All that may men approve or men detect ! 56

[Aloud.] Peace be at your lalK)tir, honest fisher-

men.
See. Fish. Honest! ijood fellow, what's that?

if it be a day tits you, search out of the calendar,

and nolxjdy look after it. 60

Per. Y' may see the sea hath cast me on your
coast.

Sec. Fish. What a drunken knave wm the
sea, to cast thee In our way

!

Per. A man whom both the waters and the

wind, 64
In that v:ist tennis-court, have made the ball

For them to play upon, entreats you pity him

;

He asks of yon, that never us'd to beg,

f( Fi.d>. Xo, friend, cannot you beg ? here 's

them In our country of Greece gets more with

begging than we can do with working. 70
See. Fish. Canst thou catch any fishes thenf
Per. I never practised it.

'•. Fish. Nay then thou wilt starve, sure;

fi..- lierc's nothing to be imt now anlays unless

•lion -anst fish for t.

I' ,. What I have Ken 1 have forgot to

l.now, j6

But >»liat I am want teaches me to think on

;

A man throng'd up with cold; my veins are

chill,

.\nd have no iiore i f life than may suflice

To give my tonmie th.it heat to ask your help

;

Which If you p!^dl revise, when I am dead, S:

For that I a n n n.;..i, pray sec me btjried.

First F ylt Viie, (pioth a? Now, gotls forbid

!

I have a ^ -wr here; lonie, put it on; keep
tlwe W:irni, Vi)w_ nfori> mip_ fi liandsome ff'llow!

Come, thf r. ' hrtlt Ko home, and we'll have flesh

for holid.iys, fish for fastingdays, anil moreo'er

puddings and ilap-Jacks; and thou tBalt he

welcome. fj

Per, I thank you, sir.



Scene I.]

First Fuh. Hark you, my friend; you said

} oU cnuld iKit iH'g. 92
Per. I did Init cmvp.
>Vr'. /'/.v/i. lint crave I Tliin I 11 turn cruvcr

too, anil so I sball 'scape wliipping.

Per. Why, are all yonr Iwggars whlpiicd,

then? 97
Sec. Fifh. O! not all, my Mend, not all;

for If all your beftears were whipped, I would
wish no better otlke than to be iH-adle. But,
master, lU go draw up tlie i\<-f. 101

[Exit irith Third Fisherman.
/'('/•. lliiK well this honest mirth becomes

their ialwur

!

First Fixh. Hark you, sir ; do you know
where ye are .' 104

Per. Not well.

Fira Fuh. Why, I'll tell you : thU is caUed
Pentapolis, and our king the good Simonldes.
Per. The good King Simonldes do you call

iiim? 109
First Fish. Ay, sir ; ami he iteserres to !)e

ealled for Ills peacitilile reign and good
A'vernnient. 112

Per. lie is a li ipy king, since he gains from
liis subjects the name of good l)y his government.
How far Is his court distant tram this sljore ?

First Fish. Marry, shr, half a day's Journey

;

and I'll tell you, be hath a Ihir daughter, and
to-morrow is her birthday ; and there are princes
;iu(l knlglits come from all parts of the wotid to

J list and tourney for her love. 120
Per. Were my fortunes equal to my desires,

! ooiilil wish to make one there.

First Finh. 01 sir, tilings must tie as they
nay; ami what a man cannot get, lie may law-

fully deal for ills w ife 's soul.— 125

Hi e. iter Sectyiitl ami Third Fishermen,
drauing up a net.

.N i'. i-'('.-7). Help, nia.ster, lielpl here's a fish

hangs in the net, like a |)oor man's right in the
law ; 'twin hanliy come out. Ha! tiots on't, 'tis

( ome at last, and 'tis turned t') a rusty armour.
Per. ,Vn armour, friends! I pray you, let

me see it.

Tliauks, Fortune, yet, that after all my crosses

Thou glv'st mo somewhat to repair myself; 13a

.\nd though It was mine own, part of mine
heritage,

Wliich my dcml fattier dkl bequeath to mc,
^Villi this strict charge, even as he left Iiis

life,

Ivccp it, my Per.cles, it hath Iwen a shield 136
I'wixt me and death; '

and pointed to this

br.'icc

;

J' or that It saVd nic, keep it ; in like necessity—
Tlic which the gods protect thee fWm !—

't may
defend thee.'

U kept .rhere I kept, I so dearly lov'd it ; 140
Till the rough seas, that spare not any man.

"43

I

Took it in mge, though calm'd they have givi i;
»

1 again.

j

I thank thee for 't ; my shipwrack now 's no lU,

: .Since I have here my father's gift In "s wIlL 144
First Fish. What mean you, sir ?

Per. To l>eg of yon, kind IHends, this coat
of worth.

For It was sometime target to a king

;

I know It by this mark. He lov'd me de.irly, J4S

And for his sake I wish the having <rf it

;

And tliat you'd guide me to your sovereign's
court.

Where with it I may apiiear a gentleman
;

And if that ever mj low fortunes better, 132
I'll pay your bounties; tiU then rest your

dclitor.

First Fith, Why, wilt tliou tourney for the
lady ?

Per. m show the virtue I have l)omc In
arms. 157
First Fish. Why, do'e take it ; and the go<i!!

give tliee gotKl on 't

!

See, Fish. Ay, tmt hark you. my fricn<l ; 'twas
we that made \ip tlils garment throu^'h tlm
rough seams of the water; there arc certain

condoleiiients, certain vails. X hope, sir. If you
tlirive, you li remenil)er from whence you had it.

Per. B<.lieve It, I wlU. 165
By your furtherance I am eloth'd In steel

;

And 6{>ite of all the rapture of the sea.

This Jewel holds his biding on my arm ; 168
L'l to iliy value will I mount myself
Upon ,1 courser, whose delightful steps

Sliali v.i:\\;v the gaxer Joy to sec him tread.

Only, 111- n ^cnil. I yet am unprovided 17J
Of a piiir I.'' ! discs.

Sec. Fti,! . W e'll sine provi.le ; tliou shalt

have my best gown to make thee a ^lair, and
I 'U bring thee to the court myselt 176
Per. Then lionour l>e but a goal to •:!> .vill

!

This day I'll rise, or else add ill to ill. 1 Exennt.

Scene 11.—nc Snme. A public H'a.i. Pint-

form leti^iiiij to <lie Lists. .\ i'aviliiin near
it, for the receiitiDu of the ICi.vo, Princes*,

Ladles, Lords, d c.

Enter Simosidis, Tiiaisa, Lords, and Attend-
ants.

Sim. Are the knights ready to liegln the
triujnph?

First Lord. They are my llcgo :

And stay your coming I" ])rescnt tlieinselves.

Sini, Heturn tliem, » are ready; and our
d'lugliter, 4

In honour of wliose liirtli these triumphs are,

Sits here, like Itcinty 's cliiUl, whom nature gat
For men to see, and seeing wonder at.

[ Exit a Lord.

Thai, It pleaacth you, my royal father, to

express t
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m V commeiulutiuns great, whose merit's ledn.

Sim, Til fit tt should Iw ao ; for princes we
A model, which heaven makes liice to itself:

As jewels lose their glory if neglected, 1

2

S(i princes their renowns if i;9t resiiected.

'lis now your honour, daughter, to exphiin

Tlie labour of each knight In his <lc\ ice

Thai. Which, to preserve mine honour, I'll

perform. 16

JSntei- a Knight; he panes over the ttage,

a)ui his Squire presents his shield to the

Princess.

Sim. Who is the first that doth prefer lilm-

self?

Thai. A knight of Sparta, my renowned
father

;

And the device lie Kars upon liis shiclil

Is a black Ethiop reaching at t! >e sun ; 20

The word. Lux tua vita mihi.
Sim. He loves you well that holds his life

of you. [The Second Knight passes over.

Who is the second that presents himself?
Thai. A prince of Macedon, my royal father;

And the device he bears upon his shiclc' 25

Is an ann'd knight that 's conquer'd by a hidy

;

The motto tims, in Spanidi, Piu par duUura
que porfuerza.

[Tlif. Third Knight jMMMorec.
Sim. And what 's the third ?

Thai. The third of Antloc'h ; 28

And his device, a wreath of chivalry

;

The w<ml, Mepmnpce provexit apex.
[The Fourth Knight jmwsm ovc

Sim. What is the fourth?
Thai. A burning torch that's turned upslue

down : 3;;

The word, Quod uw alit me extiuguit.

Sim. Which shows that beauty liatli liis

power and will,

Which can as well intlauic as it can kill.

[The Fifth Knight |)a«»e« over.

Thai. The filth, a hand environed with clouds,

Hi>lding out gold that's by the touch|tone trietl

;

Tlic motto tliiis. Sic spectanda fides.

[The Sixtli Knight, Perkxes, pawed otv;-.

•Sim. And wtiat'h

The sixtii anci last, tlie whicli tlie knight him-
self 4'=

V\ itli such a graceful cuiuiesy deliver d?
Thai. He seems to bo a stranger; but his

present is

A wither'd branch, that's only green at top

;

The motto, In hac upe vieo. 4

,

Sim. A pretty moral

;

i Viun tliij deiected state wlid'ein in.

He hopes by you his fortune yet may flourish.

First Lord. He liail need mean better than
his outward sliow

i'Aii any way »iK.ak in his just commend
;

For, l)y his rusty outside lie appears

To have practis'd more the whipstock than the

lance.

Sec. Lord. He well may be a stranger, for hp
comes 52

To an honour'd triuinpli strangely furnished.

Third Lord. And on set puriKJSo let his

armour rust

L'ntil this day, to scour it in the dust.

Sim. Opinion's but a fool, ttiat makes us
scan 56

The outward habit by the inward man.
But stay, the knights are coming ; we 'U withdraw
Into the gallery.

[Exeunt. Great shouts, and all cry,

' The mean knight :

'

Scene Va..—The Same. A Uall State.

A Banquet prepared.

Enter Simokidcs, Tiiaisa. Marshal, Ladies, Lords,
Knights/fom tilting,md Attendants

Sim. Knights,

To say.you're welcome were superfluous.

To place upon tlie volume of your deeds.

As in a title-page, your worth in arms, 4
Were more than you expect, or more than s fit.

Since every worth in show commends itself.

l'rei)are for mirth, for mirth becomes a feast:

Von are princes and my guesUi 3
Thai. But you, cjy knight and gueat

;

To whom this wreath of victory I give.

And crown you king of this day 's happiness.

Per. 'Tis more by fortune, huly, than by
merit 12

Sim. Call it by what you will, the day is

yours

;

And here, I liopc, is none that envies It.

In framing' an arti.st art hath thus decreed,
To make some good, but others to exceed ; 16

And vou 'rc lier labour'd BchoUu-. Come, queen
u' the fei»st,

—

For, daughter, so you are,—here take your place

;

Marshal the rest, as they deserve their grace.

Knights. Wo are honour'd much by good
SImonldes. 20

Sim. Your presence glads ovir days ; honour
we love,

For who hates honour, hates the gods above,

Marshai. Sir, yonder Is your place.

Per. Some other is more tit.

/•'/<•«( Knight. ContMid not, Sir; (br we nr'.'

gentlemen 24

That ncitlier in our hearts nor outward eyes
Envy the great nor do the low despise.

Pt r. You arc right courteous knights.

Stlt.strj 5it.

Per. By Jove, I wonder, that is king of

thoughts, 33

Tliesc cates resist me, she but thought upon.
Thii. [.inid'.'.i By Juno, that is queen of

nm-'age.



Scene III.] "4S
All Tiamls that I cat do seem uns;ivoury,

WiAhin^i; hini iny meat. Sure, ho '8 a gnllnnt

gentleman. 32
.SVto. He's but a country gentleman

;

He has done no more than other knights liiivu

done;
He has Imken a staff or so ; so let it pass.

T/iai To roe he seems like diamond to glaiis.

Per. Von king's to me like to my ftitlier's

picture, 37
Wliich tells me In that glory once he was

;

Hiul i)rlnccs sit, like stars, alwut his tlirono.

And he the sun for them to reverence. 40
None that beheld him, but like lesser lights

Did vall their crowns to his supremacy

;

Where now his son's like a glow-worm in the
night,

The which hath Are In darkness, none In light

:

vVherehy I see that Time 's the king of men
; 45

He's both their parent, and he is their grave,
And gives them what he will, not what they

crave.

•'/II. What, are you merry, knights ? 48
Ht Knight. Who can be Other In this royal
presence ?

.iim. Here, wlUi a cup that's stor'd unto the
brim,

-Vs you do love, 1111 to your mistress' Hps,
We drink this health to you.
Knightf. We thank your Grace.
Sim. Yet pause awhile

;

Von knight doth sit too melancholy.
As if the entertainment in our court
Had not a show might countervail his worth. 56
Note it not you, Thaisa ?

Thai. What is It

Tome, my father?

'''n*. O ! attend, niy daugliter

;

I'rinces in this should live like gods above.
Who finely give to every one that comes 60
r.i honour them

;

Anil i)rinces not doing so arc like to gnats,
»vhieh make a sound, Imt kill .l are wonder'd

<it.

riiercforc to make his entrance more sweet, 64
Here say we drink this standing-bowl of wine to

him.
Thai, Alas I my fother, it befits not me

I'nto a stranger knight to be so bold

;

He ni.ay my proffer take for an offence, 63
~.wc nicD take women's gifts (br impudence.

>'/;/). How

!

i as I bid you, or you 11 move me else.

Tlnti. {AHidr.] Now, l)y the gods, he could not
please me better. . -2

••'in. And further tell linn, we ileslre to
know of him,

' 'f whence he Is, his name, and parentage.
That The king, my fhther, sir, has drunk to

yon.

Per, I thank him. ;6

Thai. Wishing It so much Iilood I'nto yo\ir
life.

Per. I thank both liiiii and you, and pledge
him freely.

Thai. And further he desires to know of yon.
Of whence you are, your name and parentage.
Per, A gentleman of Tyre, my name, Peri-

cles; 0,

My education i>oen in arts and arms

;

Who, liMiking for adventures in the world,
N\ a8 by the rough seas reft of shiiis and men, 84
And after sliijiwrack, driven upon this shor«.
Thai. He thanks your Grace ; names himself

Pericles,

A gentleman of Tyre.
Who only liy misfortune of the seas So
Bereft of ships and men, cast on this shore.

Sim. Now, Ijy the gods, I pity his misfortune.
And will awake him fh>m his melancholy.
Come, gentlemen, we sit too long on trifles, $3
And waste the time wliicli looks for other revels.
Even in your armours, as you are addressed.
Will very well liccome a soldier's dance.
1 will not have exrusc, with saying this 56
Loud music is too harsn for ladies' heads
Since they love men In anns as well as be<ls.

[The Knlghte dance.
So this was well ask'd, 'twas so well perfonn'd.
Come, sir ; jqo
Here Is a Udy that wanU breathing too

:

And I have often heard, you knights ofTyre
Are excellent in making ladies trip,

And that their measures are as excellent 104
Per. In those that pni'.tise them they are,

my lord.

Sim. O! that's a.s much as you would he
denied

Of your fair courtesy.

IThe Knights at\d Ladies danee.
Unclasp, unclasp

;

Thanks, gentlemen, to all ; all have done well,

[To Pericles.] But you the belt Pages and
lights, to conduct 109

These knights unto their several lodgings!
'i'ours, sir,

VVe have given order to lie no\t our own.
Per. I am at your i;nice's jileasure. 7 ;a
Sim, Princes, It is too late to talk of lov.',

And that's the mark I know you level at

;

Therefore each one betake him to his rest

;

To-morrow all for speeding do their best. 116
\Exevnt

Scene W.—Tjfre. A Room in the -I'ei'/ioc'i

Killer Hklk axi s niid Esonfu.

J{el. No, Kscancp, know this of me,
Antlochus from Incest llv'd not free

;

For which, the most high go<is not i.ilmting

longer



(ptvicttff. [Act 11.

To vilthlioH the vengeance that they bad In

fetore, 4
Due to thl8 hvinou!* cuiiiUil oDeiicc,

Kveii In the liuiglit nnil jiri'' • of all his glory,

When he was seated in a cburiut

Of an Ineitlmabte value, and bU dau^ter with

blm, 8

A lire A-om heaven came and shrlvell'd up
Their bodtea, even to loathing; for tlicy so

itunk,

That all those eyes lulor'il tlieni ere tlieir fall

Scorn now their liami si ild give tlieui l)urial.

AVa. 'Twa« very stniiigf.

//.'/. Aii'l yi t Imt jiisl ; for tlioii>;ti

Tliis liing ivi-ri' ni t'lit, his t.T(;iitn<'S8 v.us no gnaril

To l)ar lioaveu's sliaft, but sin had liis reward.

E»ca. Ti8 very trua i6

Enter tieo or three Lords.

First Lord. See, not a man In private con-

furencc

Or council lias resiK-ct with hiui but lie.

S' c. Lord. It sliall no longer fqleve witiiout

rc'iiroof.

Third LunL And lursM bo hu tli;it will not

liOCOUll it. 2o

Lurd. Follow nic then. Lord Huiicanc,

a word.

Bel. With me? and welcome. Happy day,

my lords.

First fjord. Know that our griefs are risen
i

to the top,
I

And now at length they overflow their hanlis. 24
|

Jlel. Vour griefs ! for what? wrong not the

prince you line.

Fu -^t Lord. Wrong not yourself then, noble

Helleanc
;

But if tlie prince do live, let us salute him,

Or know what ground's made happy by bis

breath. 28

If in the world lie live, we'll seek him out

;

If In his grave he rest, we'll And 1dm there;

And l>c rcsiilv Ml he lives to govern us,

Or dead, give's CiHise to mourn his fnnemi, 32 :

And leaves us to our free eltxlion. i

Sec. Lord. Whose deatb '» indeed the strongest

in our censure

:

And knowing this kingdom ia witiiout a head.

Like goodly buildings left without a roof 36

Soon fikU to -ulD, your noble self.

That Iiest know'st bow to rule and how to reign.

We thus suliniit unto, our sovereign.

All. Live, liolilr lleliiiine! 40 I

Jlel. For honour's cnuse fortieiir your suf-

frages :
j

If that you love Prim e I'erieles, t'orlir.ir.
;

'rate I your wisli, T leap into the se:is,

Where's hourly trouble for a minute's ease. 44
j

A twelvemonth longer, let me entreat you

To forltear the absence of your king

;

If in which time expbr'd he not return, I

I shall with aged patience bear your yoke. 4;

But if I cannot win you to this love,

Cio search like nobles, like noble subjects.

And in your search spend your adTenturoM
worth

;

Whom ifyou find, and win unto return, 52

You shall like diamonds sit about bis crown.

First Lord. To wisdom Le's a I'ool that will

not yield

;

And since Lord Ilclicane cnjolneth us,

Wc with our travubt will endeavour it. 56

Ji I. Then you love us, we you, and we'll

chisp haniis

:

Wlicn ijccrs thus knit, a kingdom ever stands.

[Exeunt.

Scene V.~Pentapolie. A Room in the

Palace.

Enter Sixonides, reading n letter; the Kni^ts
meet him.

First Kr.ight. Good morrow to the good

Simonides,

Sim. Knights, fhMn my daughter this I let

you know,

That for this twelvemonth she'll not undertake

A married life. 4

Her reason to herself is only known.
Which yet fh)m her by no means can I get.

Sec. Knight. May we not pet access to her.

my lord ?

Sim. Faith, l)v no means ; she hath so strictly

tied " 8

Her to her ciiamijer that 'tis iniimssible.

One twelve moons more she'll wear Diana's

livery

;

l uis by the eye of Cynthia hath she vow'd.

And on ber virgin honour will not break it. 12

Third Knight. Though loath to bid forewell,

we take our leaves. [Exeunt Knights.

Sim. So,

They 're well dispatch'd ; now to my daughter's

letter.

She tells nie here, she'll weil the stranger linight.

Or never more to view nor day nor light 17

'Tis well, mistress; your choice agrees with

mine

;

I like that well : how absolute she's in't, .

Xot minding ivhether I dislike or no ! M
Well, I do commend ber choice

;

And will no longer have it be delay'd.

Soft ! here he conies : I inu.st dissemble it.

Fiil' i- Tericlf.

P, ) . All fni tune to the good Simouidcs! S4

I o you as mueu. sir 1 I am bchoidiug to

you
For your sweet music this last night : I do
Protest my ears were never better fed

With such delightful pleasing harmony ^3

Per, It Is your Grace's pleasure to comuteod,



Scene V.] 1147

Xcit my (iesert.

Sim. 'ir, you are iniuic'i master.
I't r. Tlio worst nf all liur scliolars, uiy gooil

Ion I.

.Sim, Let uic ask you one thing. 32
AVhat do you think of niy daughter, sir?

Per. A most virtuous princesii.

Sim. And she is fair too, is she not ?

Per. Asa fair day in summer ; wondrous fair.

Sim. My daughter, sir, thinks very well of

J""; 37
i\y. HO well, that you must be her master,
All! Rill' will lie your scholar: thoefore look

to it.

I\ r. I iini tinwortliy for Inr seliooln ixster. 40
.Sim. .She thinks not .so

; peruse this writing
else.

Per. [A side.] What » here ?

A letter that she loTes the knight of Tyre

!

Tis the king's snbtUty to have my life. 44
1 seek not to entmp mo, gracious lord,

A stranger and 'tistrcsscd gentleman,
That never aim'd so high to love your daughter.
But l)ent all oRlcos to honour her.

Sim. Thou hast bewitch'd niy daughter, and
thou art

A villain.

Per. By the gods, I have not

:

Never did thought of mine Irvy offence
; 52

Nor never did my aoUmia yet commence
A deed might gain her love or your displeasure.
Sim. Traitor, thoa Uest
Per. Traitor!

^y. traitor.
Pi'^r. Kven In his tlirt>at, unless n « the Ung,

Tliat culls me traitor, I return the lie. 57
Sim. [.liwi^.lN 'W.lqr the god% I do applaud

his courage.

Per. My actions are as noble an my thoughts,
Tlut never relish'd of a base '^eacent 60
1 came unto your court for honour's cause,
And not to be a rebel to her state

;

And he that otherwise acaonnts of me.
This sword shall prove he's honour's enemv. 64
Sim. No?

Here comes my daughter, she can witness it.

Enter Tiiaisa.

Per- Then, as you are as virtuous as fair,

Uesolve your angry firtber, if my tongue 68
I lid e'er solicit, or my band subscribe
T > any sylUtble that made love to you.
Thai. Why, sir, say if ycu bad,

^Vllo takes cfTencc at that would make me glad?
Sim. Yea. mistress, are you an [leri nipt^iry?

i
.\si(te.\ I am glad on 't, with all my heart.

1 11 tame you ; 1 11 bring you in suhtection.
Will you, not having my consent. 76
Bestow your love and your affections

I'l'ou a stranger? [Aeiile.] who, for aught I
know.

May be, nor can I think the contrary.
As great in 1>1o(h1 as 1 myself.— 80
[Almi(i.\ Therefore, hoar you, nd.stre<s; either

fnuiie

Yi>ur will to mine ; and you, sir, hear you,
Kitlier lie rul'd by me, or I wHl make you—
Man and wife : ; ^
Nay, come, your Iiamls .and Uyta must seal it to. -

;

And being joinM, 1 11 thus your hopes destroy

;

And for a further grief,—God give you Joy 1

'

What ! are you both pleas'd ?

Thai. Yes, if you love me, sir, 83
Per. Eveu as my life, or blood that fosters it
Sim. What I are vou Ijoth agreed ?

Thai. ( ...
,ICS, if't pledsc your majesty.

,SVj/i. It pleastth me so well, that I will sea
you wed

;

Tlien with what haste you can get you to l>ed.

[Exeunt.

Act m.
EiUer UowKK.

Xvw sleep yulaked hath the rout;
-Vu din but mores the house about,
Made louder by the o'er-fed breast

Ofthig mont pompmiji marriage-feoKt. 4
The cat, with eyne of burning coal,

Xow cmirheKfure the >nn»S"'.v hule ;

And cricketn giiig at the oren'n mouth.
E'er the blitherfur their drouth. g
nymen hath brought the bride to bed.
Where, hg the lou of maidenhead,
A babe is moulded. Be attent

;

And time that t.< so briefit/ iij,ent 12
With t/uurjinefanciet iiuuinHy eche;
What's dumb in shnie I'll phiin wUh speech.

Di .Mii .Snow.

Enter,from one side, I^Ricieg and SiMOimiES,
irith Attendants; a Messenger meets them,
kneel/, and gire..<i Pericles a letter: Pbriclbb
nhowi, it to SiMoxitiES ; the Lords kneel to
Pehiclk.^. Then enter Tiiaisa trith chihl and
LTCiioRmA: SiMONiDF.s shows /((» daughter
the Utter; she rejoices: she and Periclm
take leave ofherfather, and all depart.

By many a dern and jtainfid pe.xh.
Of Pericles the careful search ifi

By the four opposing coigns.

Which the world together Joins,
Is made with all due diligence
TlMt horse and sail and h igh atpeme, 2a
Can stead the quest. A t lastfrom Tgre,—
Fame answering the most strange mjMiVc—
To the court of King Simonides
Are letters brought, the tenour these : 3^
Antiochus and his daughter dead ;
The men efTyru* on the head



[Act 111.

Of Ilelicanm jrouW set on
The crown nf Tj/re, but he will none : sE

'

The mxitiny he there haxtex t' npprens ; |

Sail to'eni. if KIn-g I'erirlfx

Come not home in twice six >nnnn^,

lie, obedient to their doomx, 32

Will take tlie crown. The mm o/thit.

Brought hither to PentapolU,

Travithtd the regioni round.

And every one wUh clap* can lound, 36
' <hir heir-apparent i* a king

!

Who dream'd, icho thought of such a thing >'

Brief, he must hence depart to Tyre :

nil queen, u'ith child, viakes her desire,— 40

Which ichii shall crunK >—aloii'j to go;
Omit we all their d-ilc and lo.c .-

Lychorida, her nume, she takes,
,

And so to sea. Their vessel shakes 44 ,

On Neptune't billow ; heilf the flood

Hath their keel cut : but Fortum't mood I

Variei again : the gristed north

Disgorges swa a tempest forth, 48 !

That, as a duckfor life that dices,
'

So up and down the poor ship drires.

The lad;/ shrieks, and well-a-7iear

Does fall in travail with herfear 52

And what ensues in this fell storm
Shall for itself itselfperform.

I nill relate, action may
ConvenieiUlg the net convey, 56
Which might not what by me it told.

In your imagination hold

This stage the ship, upon whose deck

The sea-tost Pericles appears to tpeak. 60

[Exit

Scene 1.

Enter Pseiclrs, on shipboard.

Per. Thou God of thla great vast, rebuke the«e

surges,

Which wash both heaven and hell; and thon,

that hast

Upon the winds command, l)lnd them In lira-ss.

Having call'd then; from the deep. O ! still 4

Thy deafening, dreadful thunders ; gently quench

Thy nimble, sulphurous flashes. O I how I<ycbo-

ridft,

Row does my queenT Thou stonnest venom-

ously ;

Wilt thou spit all thyself! The seaman's whistle

Is as a whisper in the cars of death, g
Unheard. Lychorida! Lucina, O!
Divinnst patroness, and midwife gentle

To those that cry by night, convey thy deity 12

Aboard our df.aeiu^' l.tiid ; make swift the pan;,'=

Of my queen's travails I

Enter Ltciiorida, with an Infant

Now, Lychorida 1

Lye, Here is a thing too young for such a
place.

Who, if it had conceit, would die, as I :a

Am like to do : take in your arms this piece

Of your dead queen.

i'er. IIow, how. l.yi horiila !

Lye. Patience, good sir ; do not assistthc storm,

lli'i c '» all that is left living of your queen, 13

A little daughter : for the Siike of it,

Be manly, and take comfort
Per. O you go«ls

!

Why do you make us love your gooilly gifts,

And snatch them stralglit away ? Wc here below,

Recall not what we give, an<l therein may 15

Use honour with you.

Lyc. PiVtience, good sir,

Even for this charge.

Per. Now, mild may l)e thy life I

For a more blust'rous birth had never babe : z8

Quiet and gentle thy conditions I

For tbou art the mdeliest welcome to thisworM
That e'er was prince's child, Happy what fol-

lows!

Thou ha.st as chiding a nativity 32

As Are, air, water, earth, and heaven can make.
To henvM thee from the womb ; even at the first

Thy loss is more than can thy portage quit,

With all thou canst find here. Now, the good go<ii

Throw their best eyes upon 't ! 37

ErUer two Sailors.

Firtt Sail What courage, sir ? 6od save yon 1

Per. Courage enough. I do not .'sar the flaw

;

It hath done to me the worst Yet tot the love

Of this poor infant this fresh-new sea-farer, 41

I would it would be qidet

Firtt Sail. Slack the Ixilins tlierc ! thou wilt

not, w:' thou ? Blow, and split thyself. 44

Sec. Sail. But sea-room, an the brine and
cloudy billow kiss the moon, I care not
First SaH. Sir, your queen must overboan!

:

the sea works high, the vrtnd Is loud, and will

not lie till the ship he cleared of the dead.

Per. That's youj suiHjrstition.

Fir.vt ,Sail. Pardon us, sir: with us at sea :t

hath been still ol)scrved, and we are strong in

custom. Therefore liriefiy yield her, for she

must overljoanl straight.

Per. As you think meet. Slost wietclici

queen

!

Lyc, Here she lies, sir. ;6

Per. A teiTlblo child-bed hast thou had, my
dear;

No light, no fire : the unfHendly elements

I 'orgot ttice utterly ; nor have I time

To give thee hallow'd to thy grave, but straight

Mu=t .-a=t tbi-c^ Krarr."!y rn?",n'<l, !r. the no7i' ; ''.z

Where, for a monument upon thy l)oncs.

And aye-remaining lamps, the belching whale

And humming water must o'erwhelm thy «orpse,

Lying with simple shells ! O Lychorida ! i$

Bid Nestor bring me spices, ink and paper.

My casket and my Jewels; and bid Nicander



Scene I.] "49
Rrinj; me tlic natin coffor: lay the babe 68
( [ion the pillow. Hie thee, vhilei I my
A priestly farewell to her: suddenly, woiniin.

[Exit LrciioaiDA.
Saif. Sir, we have a chest beneath the

! itches, caulk'il and liltiiined ready. 72
Per. I thunk thee. Mariner, siiv what coast

i'this?

Sec. Sail. We are near Tarsus.
Per. Thither, gentle nuuiner, j6

Alter thy coune for Tyre. When canst thou
reach it?

S,\: Sa il. By break of day, if the wind oea*&
Per, O: make for Tarsus.

Then- will I visit Cleon, for the l>alR-

(;inuot hold out to TjTus; there I'll leave l!

At careful nursing. <>o thv ways, good marii
I 11 bring the Ixxly presently. [Exeunt.

Scene TL—Ephemi. A Room in Ckrimon's
Iloiife. •

Eat,',- Ckpijiox, a .Servant, and tome Penons
vho have been shipteradctd,

Cer. Philemon, ho

!

Enter Piiilemo.v.

Phi!. D..tlniiy lord call?

Cer. Get Are and meat for these iKWjr men

;

'T has been a turbulent and itormy night 4
Ser. I have been in many ; but luch a night

its this

Till now I ne'er endur'd.
Cer. Your master will lie dead ere you return ;

Tlicre 's uothing can I>e minister'd to'nature 8
T!iat can recover hiin. [To Philsmok.] Give

this to tlic 'pothecary,
Ajid tell me how it works.

[Exeunt all ttegpt Cbumox.

Enter ttco GenUemen.
First Gent. Good morrow, sir.

.'iee. Oent. Good morrow to your loidihlp.

Gentlemen,
\\ by do you stir so earlv ? , j
First Oent. Sir,

('jr lodgings, standing bleak uiion the sea
Shook as the earth did quake

;

The very principals did seem to rend, 16
And all to topple. Pure lurpilie and fear
Made me to quit the houae.
Sic. Oent. That la the cauw we trouUe vou

soeariy;
Tls not our husbaudrv-.

OlyousaywelL 20
tirstOent. But I much marvel that your

lordship, having
Rioli tire about you, should at these early hours
>'i ;ike off the golden slumber of repose,

i n most strange, 2,
Nature should be so conversaut with pain.

Being ther^ not compdl'd.
Cer. I hold it ever.

Virtue and cunningwm endowmanU greater
Than noUeneas and riches ; careless heirs aS
3Iay the two latter darken and expend.
But immortality attends the former.
Making a man a god. Tis known 1 ever
Ilave studied physic, through which secret art, 3J
By turning o'er authorities, I have-
Together with my practice—made familiar
To me and to niy aid the blest infusions
That dwell in vegetives. In metals, stones

; 36
And can speak of the disturbances
That nature work% and of her cures ; which doth

give me
more content In course of true delight

.lan to be thirsty after tottering honour, 40
Or tie my treasure up In silken bags,

To please the fool and death.

Sec. Gent. Your honour has through Kphesus
pour'd forth

Your charity, and hundreds cal! themselves 44
Your creatures, who by you have bc>en resUir'd

:

And not your knowledge, your personal pain, but
even

Your purse, rtill open, hath built Lord Cert-
mon

Such strong renown as time shaU ne'er decay. 4S

Enter two .ServanLs, u ith a ehe»t.

Fir»t Serv. So ; lift there.

Cer. What is that?
Firtt Serv. Sir, even now

Did the sea toss upon our diore this chest

:

'Tis of some wrack.

Cer. 8et It down ; let 's look upon 't.

See. Oent. Tto Uke a coflln, dr.
Cei: Whatc'er It be, 52

'Tis wondrous heavy. Wrench it o[)en straight;
If the sea's stomach be o'erchai^g'd with gold,
Tis a good conatcaint of fortune it belches upon

us.

SecGerO. Tis so, my lord.

Cer. How close 'tis caulk'd and bltmued ! 56
Did the sea cast It up?
Fir»t Sen. I never saw so huge a billow, sir,

As toss'd It i.pon shore.

Cer. Come, wrench It open.
Soft ! it smells most sweetly in my sense. rv

,

Sec. Gent. A delicate 0(iour.

Cer. As ever hit my nostriL So, up with it.

O you most jKjtent go<i8 ! what's here? a oorse

!

Fint Gent. Most strange ! 64
Cer. Shrouded in doth of state ; balm'd and

entreasur'd

With fiiU bags of spices ! A passport too

!

ApoUo, perfect me i' the characters

!

Here I give to understand. £3
If e'er this coffin drive a-land,
I, King Pericles, have lost

Thit qneen worth all our mundam cat.

if

i

n



[Actm.1x50

If Jlndt her, givt h*r inrying ; 7a

She MXU tK» daughter qfa king:

lietiden thit trramire for a fee,

The gi>d» requite hit charity .'

It thou Hv'st, PerlclM, thou but » heart 76

That even crack* for woe I Thia chanc'd to-

nif^ht.

Sec Gent. Moat likely, lir.

Cer. Nay, certainly to-night

;

For lix.k, liow fredi the looka They were too

That threw her In the aea. Make Are within ; 80

Ketch hither all the boxes In my cloaet

r Exit Semtui Servant.

Duiitli may UHnrji on nature many hours,

And yet the fire of life kindle again

Tlie overjirtDti'ii Hj>lrlts. I lieani c4

Of an KKVptlan, that had nine liour« Hen
ilead.

Who was by goo<l«|>{>liiuiceti recovcreil.

JU-«nUr Servant, with boaee, napkini, and
fire.

Well laid, well aid ; the lire and eluthtt.

The rouKh and woeful nmsic that we hare, 88

• iiiiiH; it to sound, beseech you.

The viol oneu more how tliovi stlrr'at, thou

block!

The miLsic there ! 1 jiray you, give her air.

Uentlenien, 92

This queen w<ll live ; nature awakes, a wumth
lireathes out of her; slie liath not l>een cn-

tranc'd

.\lK)ve five hoi...s. Sec ! how she 'gins to blow

Into life's Hower again.

First Gent. The heavens vf)

Tlirougli \i>n increase our wondw and set up .

Vour fiime for ever.

Cer. She is alive I behold.

Iler eyelids, cases to those heavenly Jewels

Which Pericles haU. l<ist, loo

Begin to part their fHiiges of bright gold

;

The diamonds of a most praised water

Do appear, to make the woiid twice rich.

Live.

And make us weep to hear your fUe, bir crea-

ture, 104

Rare ax you seem to be I \Slie moven.

Thai. O liear Dliuia

!

Where am I ? Where's my lord ! What world

lathis?

See. Qtnt. la uot this strange ?

Fint Geitt. Most rare.

Cer. Hush, gentle neighbours

!

Lend Uiv your bands ; to the neit chamber l^ear

her. 108

Get linen; now this matter must be look'd

to.

For her relapse is mortal. Come, come

;

And .£sculaplu8 guide us

!

ISsMunt, carrying Thaisa away.

Scene HI.— J'c rsug. .1 Room in Cuns'e
Iluute.

Enter PKnicLU, C'LEO!», Ijio.nvza, ami Ltcho-
Kiia, u ith Maki.n.\ I'l hi r arms.

Per. Most bonour'd t'leon, I must needs Iw

gone;

My twelve months are explr'd, and Tyrus titaada

In a litigious peace. You and your lady

Take fh>m my heart all thankfulness ; the gods

Make up the rest upon you I 5

CI*. Your shafts of fortune, though they hurt
you mortally.

Yet i^lance tuU wuderlngly on un.

Dinn. O your sweet <iueen

!

That tlie strict fates had pleas'd you bad brought

licr liltlicr, 8

To have bless'd mine eyes with her I

Per. We cannot bat obey

Tlfc powers alwve us. Could I rage and roar

As doth the sea she lies in, yet the end
Must be as tls. My gentle babe Marina—whom.
For she was t>om at sea, I have nam'd so—liere

I charge yo>ir charity withal, and leave Iht

The infant of your care. Iteseechlug you
To give her princely training, that slie may Iw v>

Manncr'd as she is bom.
Cle. Fear not, ray lord, but think

Your Grace, that fM my country with your

com

—

Fur which tlie ]ifople's jiraycrs still fall ujion

you—
Must IK your child be thought on. If neglcctlon

Should therein make me vile, the conimoii body.

By you rellev'd, would force me to my iluty
;

But if to that my nature need a spur.

The gods revenge it u\>on me and mine, 34

To the end of generation I

Per. I believe you

;

Your honour and your goodness teach me to 't.

Without yoiu- vows. Till she be married, madam,
By bright L>iana, whom we honour, all 28

Unscissar'd sliall tliis hair of mine remain.

Though I show ill in 't. So I take my leave.

Hood madam, make mc blessed in yoor care

In bringing up my child.

Dion. I have one myself, 3a

Who shall not be more dear to my respect

Than yours, my lord.

Per. Madam, my thanks and prayera

Cie. Well bring your Grace e'en to the ed(,e

o' the shore

;

Then give you up to the mask'd Neptune and j6

Tlie gentlest winds of heave!-.

Per. 1 will embrace
Your offer. ( 'ome, dearest madam, O I no tear^

Lycborida, no tears

:

Look to your little mistress, on whose grace 40

Y'ou may depend hereafter. Come, my lord.



Seta* IV.] I15I

Sctat iy.—^>k«*ut. A Itoem in Ci«mos'»

KiiUr CEamox and Tiiaiha.

Cer. Madaiii, this letter, anil souie certain
jewils,

I.iiy with yon In your co! er; which are now
At your command. Know you Uie cliantcter*
Thai. It i* my loH'i.

'

.

That I WM iblpp'd at : m-V remember.
Even on my eanlng Ume ; but whether then
I'tllver'd, liy the licly u(«|».

I cannot rightly say. Hut dnoe King PeriGlea,8
My wed.lol lord, I ne'er shall lee
A vestal livery will 1 take me to.

Ami never more liave ji.y.

Ci r. .Miiilani.lf thisyuu I'Urpdse luyoUipeak,
Mana's t' lnj.le Is n(.t distanf far, ij
Where you may aojrle till your date cxjilre.

Morcorer, If you please, a niece of mine
.Shall there attend you. it
Thai. My reeompenn to thanlu, that's all

;

Vet my good wlU U great, though the gift iniall.

[Exeunt.

Act IV.

Enter Guwbr.

Imagint Periclet arrie'il at Tyre,
Weleom'd and eettled to hie oum detire.
Jlis woffnl ijiieni iif /. are nt Fj>lieme,
rill" iJiana there r vilarenit.

iiw »
, Mariim bend your mind.

Whom iiiirfaxf ijrniriiiff yreiie milet find
.If Tarsun, and hij Clenu train'd
rn mime, letterx ; who hath gain'd
0/ education all the grane.
Which makee her both the heart and jdace
0/ general innder. But, alack

:

That vuimter envy, ojft the wrack
Of earned praiee, Marina's life
'-^ee^.^ to take off by treason's knife.
And ill this kind hath our Clem
One daughter, and a icench full froum,
Fuen ripe for niarriage-Hte ; thitmaid
Iligi, I'hiloten, and it i.y mid
For certain in our ^tori/. she
Would ever irith Mariiui be :

Be't when ehe weav'd the eleided tilk
With fingers, long, small, tehite as milk.
Or when she would leith sharp neeld wound
The cambric, which she made more found sa
ll'i hurting it ; when to the lute

""-v. ^---^t/r :hc iiiyhi bird mute,
that .itill records xrith inimn ; or when
She would with rich ami roitxlant ]>en 28
I'd (7 to her miitress Di-o, ; still

This Philoten eontendt skiU
With absolute Marina : so
With the dote efPapKot nUght the crow 32

12

16

20

Vief>'<tlh-r» white. Marina geta
All jiraises, tfhich are paid at debts.
And not a» fiven. This te darke
In Philoten all graeefiil marks, 36
That Cleon'e uife, with enry rare,
A /iresent murderer does prepare
F'lr gond Marina, that her dauyhter
Might rtawt iia rki's liy this s'anghit'r. 40
The sooner her rile ihoiightt to stead,
Lychoriila. our nurse, is dead:
A >ui cursed IMonyza hath
The t^regnant instrvtnent of wrath 44
Prest for this hUiW. The unborn event
I do commend to four emUent

:

Only I carry %rtinged time
Post on the lame feet of my rime ; 48
Which never could I so eonrej/,

Unless your thoughts ivent un my way.
T>ionii:a doth ai'pcar.

With Leonine, a murderer. [Exit.

Scene I,—Tarsus. An ojien Place near the
Sea-ehore.

Enter DioNvrv and ].r.us\sr..

Hi <n. Tliy oath renieiiilK-r
; tliou ha^t sworn

to (lo't:

'TU but a blow, which iie»ur nhall l»e known.
Thou caiirt tiot do a thing i' the world so soon,
To yield *'

• so niuth proHt. Let not con-
si'lenoe,

4
Wiiluh is but colli, InManilng love i' thy bosom,
InHamc too nleel\ ; nor let pity, which
Kveu women liaie i ast off, melt thee, but b«?

A soldier to tliy purpose. 3
Leon. I 'll do't; but yet she to a goodly

creature.

Dion. Thd fitter, then, the gods should bara
her. Here

She cornea weeping for her only uitotress' death.
Thou art rcsolv'd

»

I-eon. I am resolvVi. u
Enter Marls A, with a ba>kit offiouers.

-Mar. So, I will rob Tellus of her wee<l.
To strew thy green with flowers ; the yellows,

blues.

The purjile violets, rid marigolds,
Shall as a earin t li.. ; upou tiiy grave, lO

While summer days do last Ay me ! poor maid.
Bom In a tempest, when my mother died.

This worid to me to like a lasthig stomi,
Wlilrring me ftt)m my Mends. 20
Divn. Uow now, Uariutt! why do you keep

alone?

How chance my daughter to not with yon ? Do
not

Consume your blood with wrrowlng ; you have
A nurse of me. Ixtrdl bow your favour's

cbang'd ^



[Act IV.

with thUi unprofltoUe woe. C'utue,

Give me your tlowen, era the te« mar It

Walk with Lwnlne ; the «lr is <i\ilck there.

And it pierces ami Hhiir|iciiH tlio stmiuK li. ( <itiie.

Leonine, take lier li.v the iinn, Wiilk witli lier. 2<)

Mar. Ni>, I priiv yn\
;

I 'U MDt l)ercavu vuu <•( your servant.

Oii'ii. Coiue, come ;

1 love tliu kinK your father, auj jounelf, 32

With more ttuui furelgn heart We ever; day
Expect him hero ; when he iball come and find

Our paraxon to all reiKirts thus lilusteil.

He will n-iicnt the breailth of his Kreat lojage
;

Bbiiiic lK)th my loril ami nic, that we have tak 11

N'o care ti^ yoiir best courses. (Jo, I pray ) uu

;

Walk, aud lie cheerful onee aKain ;
reserve

That excellent eoniplexlou, which iliil j-leai 40

The eyes of youni inil olit. Care not for nie

;

I can go borne alone.

Mar. WeU, I wiU go

;

But yet I have no deairo to it.

Dion. Come, come, I know 'tis goo<l for you.

Walk half an hour, Leonine, at least. 45

Kemember what I ba<'e said.

teoii. I warrant you, uiadaui.

Dion. I'll leare you, my iweet lady, for a

while

;

Hniy you walk softly, do not lieat your blou<l: 48

What t I must have care of you.

Mar. My thanks, iweet madam.
[Exit DlOSYZA.

Is this wind westerly that blows?

teon. South-west.

Mar. When I w is burn, the wind was north.

Leon. W;istv,,?

Jfar. My father, iin r.;n>e Niid, did never fear.

But cried ' Good seamen :
' to tlic sailon, galllog

His kingly hands haling rojies

;

And, clasping to the mast, endur'd a sea

That almost burst the deck. 30

Leon. When was thtof

Jfar. When I was bom

:

Never were waves nor wind more vlolei.t

;

And fh)m the ladder-tackle sa.-^bes oil 6u

A canva8-clinii)er. ' Ha :

' s: one, ' wilt out

'

And with a dropping industr, 1 'ey skip

From stem to stem ; the boat- v;iin whistles, and

The master calls, and trebles their confusion. 64

Leon. Come ;
say your prayers.

Mar. What mean you?

Leon. If you require a little space for prayer,

I grant it. Pray ; but be not tedious, 68

For the gods are quick of ear, and I am sworn

To do my work w ith haatc.

Jfar. w^iB you kill mc ?

Leon. To s:vtisfy my lady.

Mar. Why would she have mc kill d ? ja

Now, as I can remember, by my troth,

I never did her hurt in all my life.

I never siwke bad word, nor did iU turn

To any living creature ; Iwlievc me, la, 76

I never klll'd a mouse, nor hurt a fly

;

I trod u[Min a worm against my will.

But I wept for it. flow have I otfelided.

Wherein tny death ndK'ht yield liei any proBt,3o

Or niy life Imply her any danger?

Leon. My conimissliiii

Is not to reason of tlic deed, but do'L

Mar. You will not do t for all the world, I hope.

You are well favour'd, and your 10(dM forcahow

You have a g«aUe heart I saw you lately.

When you caught hurt in parting two that

fought

;

(iOO<i sooth, it show'il well in you ; do so now;

Your lady seeks njy life ; come you Iwtween, 8^

And save poor me, the wetker.

Leoit. 1 am sworn.

And wlU dispatch.

EtUer Frates, vkiltt Mausa U ttruggling.

Pint Pirate. Hold, villain ! 91

[LaoNiXE runt atrai/.

Sec. Pirate. A prize ! a prize

!

Third Pirate. Half-part, mates, half-part

Come, let's have her alioard suddenly.

[Exeunt PiraUs with Marina.

Re-enter Lsohikb.

Lmi. Tliesc roguing thieves servo the great

pirate Valdes ; 9'j

And they have •eis'd Marina. Let her go

;

There's no hope she'U return. I'll swear she's

dead.

And thrown into the sea. Hut 1 11 see furtiier;

."crhaps they will but please themselves upim

her, 100

Not carry her aboard. If she remain.

Whom they have ravlsh'd must by me be slala

[Exit.

Scene U.—Mitplene. A Soma in a Brothel.

Enter Pandar, Bawd, and BOCLT.

rami. Boult.

/;<>"/?. Sir?

Pa ad. Searcli tlic mai ket narrowly
;
Mityleue

is full of gallants ; we lost too much money this

mart by being too wenchless. 5

Sated. We wrre never so much out of cres-

tuies. We have but poor three, and they can

do no more than they c-.in do ; aud they witti

continual action are even as good as rotten. 9

Pand. Therefore, let's ha^e fresh ones, what-

e'er we pay for them. If there be not a cira-

sclence to be used in every tr idc, we .shall never

Bawd. Thou stiyst true ; 'tis not the h.^ingii^'

up of poor bastards, as, I think, I have brougbt

up Some eleven— J*

Boult. Ay, *o eleven ; and invught them down

again. But shall I search the market 1

Batetl. What else, man? The stuff wc have



Scent II.] "63
I "tronK wind will lilow It to [ileeis, llify «rc
-I IHtirtlll)' SDll'lctl. 71

/'anrf. Thou HHjrt true
; tlicy 'r<; t. .> iinwlmlc-

Mime, o' eoMeienc« The poor TraniiyUiiiilAn Is

'li'iwl, tliat lay with the little btwomre. 34
BohU. Aj, ibe quiekly poopixl hiiu ; nhe iim«|c

l.im roart-iBot for wormt. But lU go wiurh
tliu DMrkat {Kx%(.
Pand. Tbno or four thoiimrKl cheqiilnit wrre

1- |>ri'tty a iiropurtlon to live ((iilctly, ftml no give

BuKtl. Wiiy to (?lvo over, F pmy you? Is It a
: inie to get when we aro oM ?

Paiul. O! our croillt comcii not l» like the
lommodlty, nor the coiniiio<lity wages DM with
the danger ; therefore. If in our yoWiM w« ooidd
I'ick up MMne prttty eetate, twere not amlM to
ki'ep our door batched. BeeidoR, tb« lore termii
vn itand upon with the goilii will bv strong with

fur givlMK over.
3,,

Bami. < 'i>mp, other sorts olTcml as well iw wc.
PanJ. As Wi ll iw we ! ay, ami Iwtter too ; we

i lTend w- rM?. .Neither 1.1 our profesfiion any
(ntde ; It's no eading. Bat her* comes BouK.

Re-enter Boilt, %eitk the Pirates and Marine
Bitult. Come your ways. My maoten, you say

-he'sftTlrgIn? 45
t'int Pirate. O I sir, we donbt it not
BoMtt. Master, I hare gone through for this

I
ieee, you see: if you Mke her, 90; if not, I havQ

I' ^t luy earnest. ^-j

Ikiifd. Hoiilt, has she any qualities ?

/l"|<^^ .she has a xood faee, 'peaks well, and
•• rx<illent I'lodies: th'-re's no ftirtlier

I

I ecssity of qualities can make her he l el used.

Camf. What 's her price, Boult ?

Bnult. I cannot be bated one doit of a thou-
"iiiul pieces. 56
Pajui. Well, follow me, niy mastcM, you shall

\mc your money presently. Wife, take her in

;

•Nxtruct her what she has to do, tlwt she may
: l)e raw In her entertiiinnient. fo

IKxf.unt Pandar aiid Piratos.

Bawd. Boi.:t, take you the marks of her, the
lulour of her hair, complexion, lu if^ht, a«e, with
warrant of her virginity ; and cry, ' He that will

eive most, shall tuire her first' Such a malden-
licad were no cheap thing, if men were as
tin y have l>ecn. Oct this done as I command

67
P.^iilt. Performance shall follow. {Bxit.
ilnr. Alack! that Leonine was so dack, so

slow.

H. viiouM have struck, not spnke ; or that th<--

pirates—
X'.'t enough barbarous—had not o'erboard

thrown me
i r to seek my mother! 72
Baud, Why lament you, pretty one ?
Mar, nat I am pretty.

Sninl. f'ome, the gods have lione their part
In ><.ii.

Miti-. 1 ,1. < uae them not 76
Bit ml. You are lit Into my hamb, where you

sre Hko to Ilu-.

.'/'//. The mure my fault

To Va|>e his hands where 1 was like to die. ;o
Bated. Ay, tad yon shall lire in pleasure.
.^f<tr. No.

Batnf. Yes, Inde^, shall you, and taste gen-
tlemen of all fashions. You shall fiiro well

j yoti
lihall have the diflerence of all eomidextoita,
Wliat! do you sti>|) your ears .'

Mar. A re Jou a wornan ?

Bainl What would yon hare mo be, an I bt
not a woman / ^
Mar, An honest woman, ur not a woman.
Bavxt. Marry, whip thee, gosling; i think I

shall have something to do with you, Come,
you are a yoimg foolish sapling, and mtist be
h'rwed as I would have you.
Mar. IHie gods defend nie ! c,^

Baud. It it please the t'0<l« to ilefcml you l y
in*n, then men must eomf(>rt you, men niu^t
feed you, men must stir you up, Bonlt's rc-
tnnied.

Be-enter BorLT.
Now, sir, hast thon cried her through the
market T ,0,
SouU. 1 have cried her almost to the num-

ber of her hairs ; I have drawn her picture with
niy voiee.

Baud. And I prithee, tell me, how dost thoii
nnd the inelinatinu of the j

1
le, es|KvIally of

the younger mrt

'

fi')t^'^ F.a!'h thev ;;-t,i,,.l •,. i:,e, as thiy
would have iiearkeni.! to th. ir hitlier's ttstii-

ment. There was a Spaniard's mouth >o watered,
tliat he went to bed to her very desci iption.

Bated. We shall have ' im hero to-morrow
with bis best rulT on. ,1j
BmiH. To-night, to-night. But, mistress, do

you know the t'ronch knight that cowers I' the
hams? „g

Biruil. Who? Monsieur Verules?
Biiiilt. .\y; he often-d to cut a cujht .it tin!

proulamatiou ; hut he made a Kn.an .O it, an^l
swore he would see her to-morrow. i j,j

Bawd. Well, well ; as for him, lie brought his
disease hither: here he does but repair it I
knoir he will como in our shadow, to scatter his
crowns In the tun. 13^

Boult. Well, If we had of every nation a tra-
veller, we should lixifje them with this sign.

/':T"\f. [T:- yiARir.^..] Pniy }uu, como hither
awhile. You have fortunes 1 omlng upon yoiL
Mark Die: you must seem to do that fear-
fully, which you conunit willingly; to de-
spise profit where you have most gait:. To
weep that you live as ye do makes pltjf

in your lovers; seldom Nit that p!tv bcgcU
PP
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}ou it goo<l opiiiioti, unil tliiit oiitiiiua a mere
profit.

Mar. I unUersland j ou not 136

Boult. O I take her home, mUtrcw, take her
home ; these blushes of hers mnst be quenched
with some present practice.

liawd. Thou siijst true. 1' faith, so thej nmst

;

fcr jour bride goes to thai with shame wliith i-i

her way to go with wiirrant.

ISoult. Faith, some do, and some do not. But,

mistress, if I liave hargiiineil for the joint,— 144

Bawd. Thou niayst cut a morsel off the spit.

Boult. I may so?

Sated. Who should deny It? Come, y^uug
one, I like the manner of your garments v«lL

Rmilt. Ay, by my faith, they shall not be
•-lianged yet. 150

DavJ. Boult, 8{>cnd thou that in the town;
i\l'(irt wliat a sojourner we have; you'll lose

Untiling by custom. When nature framed this

liitcc, she meant tlue a good turn; therefore

say what a paragon she is, and thou hafit the

harvest out of thiae own report, 156

Bmdt. I warrant you, mistress, thtmder shall

not so awake the beds of eels as my giving out
her beauty stir up the Icwdly-incUned. Ill bring

tiome some to-night 160

Bawd. Come your ways ; follow me.
Mar. If flres be hot, knives sharp, or waters

deep,

Vntled I still my virgin knot will keep.

Diana, aid my purpose ! 164
/>'« ((•(?. What have we to do with Diana? Pray

yon, will you go w ilh us ? [Exeunt.

Scene III.—7Vtr«tM. A Room in Cleok's
Ilutmc.

J-'ntcr C'LKON and Dionyza.

Dion. AVhy, are you fooUshf Can it b« un-

done?
f'le. O Dionyzji ! such a piece of slaughter

Tile sun and moon ne er louk'd upon.

Dioii. I think

You'll turn a child again. 4
Cle. Were I chief lord of all this si)aciou8

world,

1 M KUo It to imdo the deed. O lady!

Muih less in Mood than virtue, yet a priuci'ss

To e»iual any single crown o' tlic earth 8

I the justice of compare. () villaiu Leoniae

!

Vhoni thou host poison'd too

;

If thou hadst dmnk to hlni t had been a kind-

ness

Becoming well thy fhct ; what canst thou say 12

When noble Pericles shall demand his child ?

Dion. That she is dead. Nurses are not the

fates.

To foster it. nor ever to prescne.

She dletl at idght; I '11 say so. Who can cii'ss It?

Unless you ph»y the i>ious innocent, i;

And for an honest attribute cry out
' .She died bgr fonl tOajr.'

Cle. O! goto. WeU.weU,
or all the fluilts beneath the heaTens, the goi»
Do like this worst
Dion. Be one of those that think zi

The pretty wrens of Tarsus will fly hence.

And oi>cn this to Pericles. I do shame
To think of what a noble strain yott ate, 24

And of how coward a spirit.

Cle. To such proceeding

Who ever but his approbation added.

Though not his prime consent he did not How
From honourable sources.

IKm. Be it so, then ; 23

Yet none does know but you how die came dead,

Kor none can know. Leonine being gone.

She did distaln my child, and gtoo<l between

Her and her fortunes ; none would look on her.

But cast their gazes on Marina's face, 33

Whihit ours was blurted at and held a malkin
Not worth the time of dajr. It plero'd me

thorough

;

And though you call my course unnatural, 36

You not your child well loving, yet I And
It greets me as an enterprise of kindness

Perform'd to your sole daughter.

C/c. Heavens forgive it

!

Ditm. And as for Pericles, 4.

Wliat should he say? We wept after her hearse.

And even yet we mouni ; her monument
Is almost flnish'il, and her epitaphs

In glittering golden characters express 4

1

A general praise to her, and care in us

At whose expense 'tUi done.

Cle. Thou art like the harpv.

Which, to betray, dost with thine angel's face.

Seize with thine eagle's talons. 4!

Dion. You are like one that superstiUously

Doth swear to the gods that winter kills tli<

flies;

But yet I know you 11 do aa I advise. [Bxeuni.

Scene W,—B^ore the MonumefUqfWMXA
at Tartut.

Snter GowKR.

Thim lime we wojite, and longent leagues tnab
short

;

Sail seas in cekies, have an wi»h butfor't;
Making—to take your itiiayination—
Vrom bourn to bourn, region to region. 4

Uy you bi iiig pardon'd, tee comtnit ;i« i i ioo-

To use one language in each several clinm
Where our leenes teem to live. I do beseech y
To learn of me, who stand t" (Ae gaps to tearh

pott, &

The stages ofowr ifory. Periele*

Is 710W again thwarting the xcaywtrd seas,

.Ittctuled on by t/M/iy a lord and knight,

To tee his daughter, all Me life's delight. i-



Scene IV.] iptticfu. "55
Old Helieanus goet along. Behind
It left to govern it, you bear in mitxd,
Old Bicanea, whom Helicanun late
Advatu'd in time to great and high estate. i6
Well-iiailing ships and bounteom vrinds have

brought
This king to Tarsus, think his pilot thought.
So uith hit Hetrage thaU your thoughts grow on,
Tofetch hit daugluer home, who first is gone. »
Like mote* and riutdmot tee (Aem move avhUe ;
Your ear$ unto your eyet I'll reconcile.

Dumb Show.
i'li'?;/- at one door Pericles, with his Train;
t'LEfts and DiONYSA at the other. Clson shows
Periclb) the tomb vf Makina ; whereal Pkki-
cLEs Tnoie* UvmtnJIMixn, jntt* on saekdoth.
and in a mtgrftty pauion departs. Exeunt
C'LSOK and DioimA.

»f how beliefmay suffer byfind show!
This borrow'd pasm'on standsfor true oM woe;
.4 nd Pericles, in sorrow all devour'd, 25
.'r,f/i sighs shot through, and biggest tears o'er-

ihower'd,

L'nivf Tamil and again embarks. He mcears
\''ier to wash hisface, nor cut his hairs ; 28
lie puts on sackcloth, aitd to sea. lie 6ear,s
.1 tempest, which hU mortal vessel team,
A i\d yet he ride* it out. Now please you wit
The epitaph isfor Marina writ 32
By n icked Dionyza.

[Read* inteription on Xabixa's monument.
TBI lAiurr. iwiR'iT, AXD BKn ura hui,
WHO WITMKR'D IS HER BPBI.VO 0» VlAB:
SHK WAS 0» TVm-S IHg KlXli'S DAIOHTKR, 3C
"N WHOM FOUL DKATH HAIH MADS IHU BLADGHTliK
MARINA WAS Ul (UUX'D; AHD AT HI* UnH,
THKTiH. aiiao PBOVD, (WAUOW'D aou pabt o'the

EARTH :

THERKroBI THK RAKTH. IIAKINO TO Bl O'nnnW'O,
1

1 *TH TH ETI8' BIETH«HII.D ONTHlHlAVEin BinOWC
H HEREFOBI Ul DOM, AXD IWBAM IHI'u, MITIB

•nXT.
MAKE BADIXO BATTnr VTOV BHOBBE Of lUJIT.

A " visor does become black cillany 44
>" a* »qft and tender flattery.
Let Periele* believe hi* daughter'* dead,
.^ nd bear hi* eoune* to be ordered
/ Lady Fortune; tuAtte our teene must play
II ii daughter'* une and h*avyweU-a-day 49
'•'herunholgttrtiee. Patienee then,
t 'id thitU: you note are all in MUylen. [Exit

Seem V^Mitylene. A Street before the
Brothel.

Enter,from the brothel, two Gentlemen.

r ir.it Ot nr. I>jd J..u ever iioar Uie liku?
Vf. Oent. No, nor never shall do in such a

I'Uce M thii, itw being woe gone.
f'irstOent. But to imm dMnlty preached

tlivre : did fou ever diwm of melt a thing ? 5

See. Oent. No, no. Come, I am fSor no more
hawdy-houaes. Shall 's go hear the veetals sing?
Eirit Gen. Ill do any thing noir that Is

virtuous ; but I am out of the road of rotting
f'"" [Exettnt.

Scene VI, i Same. A Boom in the

Brothel.

Enter Pai dar. Bawd, and Boclt.

uf WeU, I had rather than twice tlie

worth of her aUa had ne'er oome here.
Bawd. He, He npon her 1 she la able to ft«eie

tiie god Priapus, and undo a whole generation

;

we must either get her ravished, or l)e rid of
her. When she should do for clients her fitment,
and do me the Idndness of our profession, she liai*

me herquirks, herreasons, her master-reasons, her
prayers, her knees ; that she would make a puri-
tan ofthe devil If he should cheapen a kiss of her.
BouU. Faith. I mnit ravtoh her, or she 'll

disfUmish OS of all our carallers, and make all
our swearers priesta. 13
Pand. Now, the pox upon her green-sickness

for me

!

Bawd. Faith, there 's no way to be rid on 't

but by the way to the po\. ilcre comesi the
Lord Lysimachus, disgutge<l.

Boult. We should have both lord and lowii
If the peevish baggage would but give whv to
cnstoiuers,

Enter Ltsimachcs.

Lj/f. How now ! How a dozen of virginities ?
Ba wit. Now, the gods to-bless your honour

!

Boult. I am glad to see your honour in goo<l
health. J,
Lys. You may so : 'tis the iKjtter for you tliat

your resorters stand upon sound legs. How now

!

wholesome Iniquity, have you that a man may
deal withal, and d«ry the surgeon? ag
Bawd. We have here one, sir. If she would—

but there never oame her like in Mtt}-lene.
Lys. If she'd do the deed of darkness, tho'

wouldst say.

Bawd. Your honour knows what tis to my
well enough.

LyK Well ; call forth, call furtli. y,
Boult. For flesh and blood, sir, white and

red, yon shall see a rose ; and she were a rose
Indeed If she bad but—

Ly*. What, prithee r 40
BouU. O ! sir, I can be modest. lE»it.
Lys. That dlgnlBss the renown of a bawd no

less than It gives a good report to a number to
lie chaste. ^gxit Boi lt.

Rawii. Here comes that wlilch grows to tliu

stalk ; never plucked yet, I can assure you.—

Se-enter Bowt frith Mauha.
Is she not a fkilr creature ? 47
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Lj/l. Fidtb, she would serve after a Iomk

vuyage at sea. Well, there's for you ; leave us.

Bawd. I IwHcech j our honour, give me leave
;

a word, aud I'll liave done preaently.

Lye. 1 beseech you do. 52

Hand. [To .Marina.] First, I would have you

note, this is an honourable man.

Mar. I ilesire to find hlni so, that I may
worthily note him. 56

Bawd. Next, be' the goremor uf this country,

and a man whom I am bound to.

Mar, it he govern the country, you are bound
to him indeeti ; but how honourable he to in that

I know not 61

Bau'il. I'nij- you, witliout uny inoro virKiiial

fencing, will you iis<; liiiii l»iiiiily? He will line

your apron witli jjold. 64

Mar. Wliat he will do |{nu;ioU8ly, I will

thankfully receive.

Lpii. Ha' you done f

Bawd, Hj lord, slie's not paced yet; you
must take lome pains to work lier to your

manage. Come, wc will leave his honour and

lier togetlier. 71

/.,//*'. Co tliy ways. [Exeunt Bawd, Paiidar,

ttiui BouLT.J Now, pretty one, how long have

you l»eeM at tliis truile?

Mar. What trade, sir ?

l/ys. Why, I uiiniiut nauic't but I sh:ill

offend. 76

Mar. I cannot be offended with my trsule.

Please you to name it

Lj/g. How long have you been of this pro-

fesKlon ? 80

.Var. K'er MUce I CiUi renienilier.

Li/K. Did you go to't so young .' Were you a

n:iiiiester at five or at seven '.'

Mar. K;irlier too, sir, if now 1 be one. 64

Lj/». Wliy, the house you dwell in proclaims

you to be a creature of .sale.

Mar. Do you know this houw to be a place

of Mich resort, and will come into't? I hear say

you are of honourable parts, and are the gover-

nor of this place.

Li/n. Why, hath your principal made known
unto yuu wlio I am '! 92
Mar. Wlio Is my printipal'

/,;/>. Wliy, jour lierlvwoirian ; slie that sets

Nceilb and roots of shame and inli)uity. O ! you

have beard something of my ix>wer, and so stand

aloof for more sertoul wooing. Uut I protest to

thee, pretty one, my authority shall not see thee,

or else look Mendiy upon thee. Come, bring me
to some prtvate plaoe ; oome, come. 100

Mar. If you were bom to honoor, ihow it

now

;

If put upon you. maKe me judgment good
That thought yuu worthy of it,

Li/-^. I{ow's this! how'i tbiiT Some more:
be sage. ' 104

Mar, For me,

Tliat am a maid, though most ungentle fortune

Hatli plac'd me in this sty, where, since I uanie.

Diseases have I'ccn soM dearer than physic, 1&3

O ! that the go<ls

Would set me ttetj from this uniiallow'd place.

Though they did change me to tiie meanest
bh:d

That flies i' the purer airl

Li/t, I did not think lu
Tliou couldst have spoke 10 well ; ne'er dream'd

thou couldst.

Had I brought hither a corrupted mind,

Tliy speech hud alter'd it Hold, here's gold for

thee;

Perscver in that eliMr way tliou f?oe«t,
" 116

And the Rods strengthen tliee

!

Mar. The good gods preserve you

!

Li/K. For me, bo you thuughten

That I came with ' 10 ill intent, for to me lao

The very doors and windows savour vilely.

Farewdi Thou art a piece of virtue, and
I doubt not but tby training hath iieen notde.

Hold, here's more gold for thee. 134

A curse uixm liim, die he like a thief,

Tliat robs thee of thy goodness I If thou dost

Hear ttom me, it aliaU be for thy good.

Re-enter Boult.

BovUt, I beseech your honour, one piece for

me, 139

Lyg. Avaunt ! thou damned door-keeper.

Your hou.se,

liiit for tliis virjrtii tliat 'lotli prop it, woulil

Sink and overwlielm y<ju. Aw.ay ! [Exit.

Iliiiilt. How's tills? We umst take another

course with you. If your iiee\isli chastity, which

Is not worth a lireakfast in tlic cheapest country

under the cope, shall undo a wliole household,

let me be gelded like a spanieL Cobm your

ways.

Mar. Whither would you have me T 139

Boult. 1 must have your maidenhead takeu

oir, or the couunon hangman shall execute it

Come your ways. We'll have no more gentle-

men driven away. Come your ways, I say.

Re-enter Bawd.

Bawd. How now ! what's the matter? 144

Boult. Worse and worse, mistress; she baa

hero spoken holy words to tbe Iiord lijtimar

Baled. O! abominable. 148

Boult. ShemakeiourprofeMtonasltwafeto
stink afore the face of the gods.

Raied. Marry, hang her up for ever

!

Boult. The nohleman would have dealt with

iter like a uohieman, and she sent him away as

cold as a snowball ; saying hfai prayers too.

Ba\cd. Uoult, toko her away ; use her at tb;

,
pleasure ; crack the glass of her Tirglnity, and

I UMke the rest nwUsahlOi 157



Scene VI.] "57

Boult.

11 ilcar.

Mar.
lillUlt.

Mar.
< be?
n.n,ll.

Boult, An If ihe were a thornier piece of
ground than she Is, iho shall \ye ploughed.
Mar. Haik, iwrk, you gods I ,60
flaivd. She coi^jures

;
away with her! Would

he Iiiid never come wltliin my doors I Harry,
liar - you ! She's lK)rn to undo us. Will you not
f,'o L.io way of women-kind ? Marry, come up, niy
dish of chastity with rosemary and bays 1 1 65

[Exit.
Boult. Come, mistress ; come your way* with

nie.

Mar. Whither wiit thou have iiie ?

To take trom you tlie jewel you hoid

169
Prithee, tell me one thing first.

< 'onie now, your one tiling.

Wliat canst thou wish thine enemy
173

W liy. I Lould wisli him to be my mas-
t'T, or rather, my mistress.

Mar. Neither of these are so l»ail ;is thou art.

Since they do better thee in their coniuiand. 177
Thou hold'st a place, for which the pained st

Hend
Of liell would not in reputation change

;

I'liou art tlie damned door-koopor to every iSo
Covstril that comes inquiring for hla Tib,
Til the choleric ftsting of every rogue
Thy ear is liable, thy food is such
As hath been belch'"(hm by iMfecte<i lungs. 184
Boult. What would you have me do? go to

the wan, would youT where a man may serve
M vcn years for the loss of a lag, and hare not
immey enough in the end to buy him a wo >i.en

""-^ iSg
Mar. Do liny tiling but this tliou doest.

Ein|ity

(iM riH ciiLiielos, or common sewers, of filth
;

Serve by indenture to tlie conmioii hangnim

:

Any of these ways are yet better than this ; 193
For what thou profesaeit, a baboon, could he

speak,

WouW own a name too dear. O ! that the gods
Would safely deliver me trom this place. 196
Here, here's gold for thee.

If that thy master would gain by me.
Proclaim tiiat I can sing, weave, sew. and dance.
With otlier virtues, which I 'II keep from boast

;

And I vrtll undertake all these to teach. aoi
I (luubt not but this populous city will
VIeld many scholars.

B9»IU But eu you teach all tirii you si>eiik
of?

Mar. Prove tkM I cannot, take me home h-

B«ln,

An l prostltntA nie to tiie !>a8eat groom
I hat doth frequent your house.

It'iult. Well, I will see what t can do for thee

;

if I l an place thee. I will ^og
Mar. But, amongst honest women.
Boult. Faith, my acquaintance lies Httle a-

nionKst them. But since my master and mistress
li:ive lmuf,'lit you, there's no golnt? but by their
consent ; therefore I will make them aoquainteil
with yo«ir purpose, and I doubt not but 1 shall
And them tractable enough. Cone ; 1 11 do for
thee what I c i ; come your ways. [Exeunt,

Act V.

Enter Gower.

Marina thu» the brothel 'tcapes, and chancei
Into an honeit houte, our gtory sain.
She tings like one immortal, and the daneet
As goddess-like to her admired lai/s ; 4
Detp eUrktth* dumbt; and uiiJth herneeld

Nature'n own shape, of bud, bird, branch, or
liprrv,

Tliat ei-i'n her art mMeri the natural roiei;
IIt inkle, silk, twin with the ruhied cherry ; i
Thai pupils lacki the none. o.f noble raee,
H'ho pour their bounty on her; and her gain
.''he givet the cursed bawd. Here we ker place

;

.1 nd to herfather turn our thnughts again, 12
Where ire left him, on the sea. We there him

loit.

Whence, driven before the tvindii, lie it arriv'd
Here where hit dctugkttr dwetlt: and <m th(t

coast

.Siippoxe him now at anchor. The citj/ strie'd iCi

Ood yeptune's annual feant to keep; from
whence

I.ysiinachus our Tyrian ship e»pies.

Hi* banners sable, trimm'd with rich expense ;
And to him in hit barge withfervour hiei. so
7/1 iiour fuppnuing once more put yntr siffht

Ofhiavy Periden ; think thu: hisbark:
Where what isdone in action, more, if might,
Shall be ditooter'd ; pleats you, sit and hark.

ll'xlt.

Scene l.—On board Pkriclrs' Ship, off Mity-
lene. A Pavilion on deck, with a curtnin
before it; Piricles uithin it, reclined on a
coueh. A barge Ifing teM* the Tpriem vtt-
ttl.

Enter two Sailors, o/k- hiitinging t„ the Tyrian
vesnel, the other to the har'.n- : tlwtn Hr.u-
CAMS.

Tyr. Sail. [To the Sailor of Mltyleiie.] Where's
tlie Ix>rd HelloMiiuT he can rsaohr* yon.

O ! liere he is.—

Sir, there's a barge put fKim Mitj'U-iic,

And in It li Lysimaohas, the governor, 4
Who ctmvea to eome •board. What to yo«r will t

UeL That he bare hlf. Call up some gantie-
UMsn.

Tgr. Sail, Ho, gmaamen t my lord call*.



Act V.

Enter iico or three Grntleiiicn.

First Gent. Doth your lordship call ? 8

Het Gentlemen, there's some of worth would

come aboard

;

1 pray ye, (erect them fairly.

[Gentlemen and Sailors di'Dci'iul.and go mi

board th,' barge.

EnUrfrom thtrwe, Ltsmachcs and Lords ; the

Gentlemen and the two Sailors.

Tyr.Sail Sir,

This )8 the man that can, in aught you would, 1

2

Besolve you.

Lys- Hall, reverend sir I The gods presen e

y()\i

!

Ihi. Anil you, sir, to outlive the age 1 am,
And die as I would do.

liyg. You wish nie well. 16

Being on shore, honouring of Neptune's trlumplis.

Seeing this goodly vessel ride before us,

I made to it to know of whence you are.

HeL First, what is your pi --ce T

Ly*. I am the governor of this jdace you lie

before.

neL Sir.

Our vessel is of Tjtc, in it the king

;

A man who for this three months hath not

spoken 24

To any one, nor taken sustenance

But to prorogue his grief.

Lyg. Upon what ground Is his distemperature ?

Hel. "Twould be too tedious to repeat ; 28

But the main grief springs from the loss

Of a beloved daughter and a wife.

Lys. May we not see him ?

Uel. You may
; 32

But bootless Is your sight : he will not Ki)eak

To any.

Lyg. Yet let me obtain my wi»h.

HeU Behold him. [Pkriclss dUcovered.'l This

was a goodly person, 36

Till the di.iastcr that, one mortal night,

Drove him to this.

Lyt. Sir king, all hail ! the gods preserve you !

Hail, royal sir ! 40

lid. It i.s In vain ; he will not sjK-ak to you.

First Lord. Sir,

We have a maid in Mltylene, I durst wager.

Would win some words of him.

hy*. Tis well bethought. 44
She questionless with her sweet harmony
And other chosen attractions, would allure,

And make a battery through his deafen'd ports

Which now are nddway stopp'd : 48
She is a!! happv a.", the fair'st of :U!.

And with her fellow maids is now uiion

The leaf^ shelter that abuts against

Th* tiland's slile. 52

IWhisptn first Lord, who puts off in

tkt barg* of LtaiitACBCB.

IIf I. .^nrc, all's effectless; yet notbiuj; we'll

omit,

That Iwars n'covory's name. But, slnoe jour

kindness

AVe have stretoli'd thus far, let us liesetih you.

That for our i;n|il we may provision ha\e, 56

Wherein we are not destitute for want.

But weary for the utaleness.

Lya. 1 sir, a courtesy,

Which if we should dony, the most just gods

For every graff would send a caterpillar, Cc

And so afflict our province. Yet once more
Let me entreat to know at targe the cause

( <f your kind's sorrow.

Ili f. Sit, sir, I will recount it to you

;

But see, I am prevented.

Re-enter,from the barge, Lord, tuith Marika,

and a young Lady.

Lyg. 01 here is (4

Tlie lady that I sent for. Welcome, fair one I

Is't not a goodly presence ?

Ilel. She's a gallant lady.

Lys. She's such a one, that were I well assur e!

Came of a gentle kind and noMe stock, 68

1 'd wish no better choice, and think me rarely

wed.

Fair one, all goodness that coniiists In bounty

Kxpect even here, where is a kingly patient:

If that thy proqterous and^rtiScial feat 72

Can draw him but to answer thee in aupht.

Thy sacred physic shall receive such pay
As thy desires can wish.

Mar. Sir, I will use

My utmost sUU in his recovery, 76

Provided

That none but I and my companion maid
Be suffer'd to come near him.

Lyt. Come, let us leave ber

;

And the gods make her prosperous ! 80

[Harika tinft,

Lys. Mark'd he your music t

,Va r. No, nor look'd on us,

Ly.^. See, she ,. ill speak to him.

Mar. Hail, sir: my lord, lend ear.

I'er. Hum! ha! S4

Mar. I am a maid,

My lord, that ne'er txifore lnvite<l cyc«,

But have been gaz'd on like a comet ; she speaks

.My lord, that, may be, hath endur'd a grief 8S

Might equal yours. If both were justly welgh'd.

Though wayward Fortune did malign my state,

Hy derivation was firom ancestors

Who stood equivalent with mi^^ty kings ; gs

But time hath rootai out my parentage.

And to t!:;^ iviirM and awkward cunialtir".

Bound me ;u servitude.

—

[Aside.] I will dei-ist;

But there is oomething glows upon my check.

And whlsiiers In mine ear, 'Go not till he si)eak.'

Per. My fortunes~parentage—good parect-

ag»—



Act V. Scene I.] "59
Tiicqual nilne !—wits it nut thus ? what say jou?
Mar. I said, iiiy lord, if you did know niy

parentage, loo
\"i>u would not do nie violence.

Per. I ilo tliiiik m. I'ray you, turn your eyes

uiion nic.

V .u nr. like soiiietliing tliat—What countrywo-
1 iiaii ?

line of these sliores ?

Ma r. No, nor of any sliorcs ; i . 4

\ ft I was niortiilly liniuslit furtli, and am
.No otber than 1 appear.

Per. I am great, witli woe, and shall deliver

weeping.

My deareat irtte was like this nuUd, and such a
one loS

My daughter mlglit have been: my queen's
square l)rows

;

lltr stature tu an iuuli ; ;us wand like straight;

As silver-voic'd ; lier tyos as jewel-like,

cas'd as richly ; in pace another .luno ; 1 1--

)io starves tlie ears slie feeds, and makes tlieni

hungry,
I'lie more she gives them speech. Where do vou

Uve?
Mar. Where I am but a itranger; Ih>m the

deck
^'ou may diseem the place.

Prr. Where were you bred ? 1:0

\nd Ikjw aohicv'd you tliese endowmMltit which
Vou make more rich to owe?
Mar. Should I tell my historj-, it wotild seem

Like lies, disdain'd in the reporting. uu
Per. Prithee, speak

;

Falsenesscannotcome from thee, for thou look'st

Modest as Justice, and thou seem'st a palace
I or the erown'd truth to dwell In. I believe thee,

.n:l ni:ike my senses iTe<lit tliy relation 1 .-3

I'd iwinta that seem iniiK)s.sil>le ; for thou lookost
l.ike one 1 lov'd indeed. What were thy friends ?

Kidst tliou not say wlien I did pnsli thee liaok,—

Which was when I perceiv'd thee,—that tliou

cani'st

I'rom good descending?

-Mar. So indeed I did.

Per. Report thy parentage. I think thou
saidst

Thou liadst been toss'd fiom wrong to injury,

\j)d that thou thought'st thy gricfi might equal
mine, i

;

;

i
. i'otli wen' opcn'd.

Mm: Some sucli thini!

I Slid, and said no more but wliat my tliouglits

1 Md warrant me was Ukdy.
Per. Tell thy story

;
ij6

K tbino oondder'd prove the thouMmdth part
Of my endurance, thou art a man, and I
Have suflfer'd like a girl ; yet thoa doet look
i-'i'<ie Patience gaxing on kings* graves, and

imiUng 140

Kxtremltr out of act. What were thy Mends ?

How lost thou tlieni ? Thy name, my most kind
virgin 1

Recount, I do beseech thee. Come, dt by me.
Mar. My name is Marina.

O I I am mock'd, 1^4
And thou liy some incensed god sent hither
To make tlie world to laugh at me.

Patience, good sir,
I >r litiv 1 11 vaxst:

Nay, 1 U Ik' iiatlent.

Thou little know'st liow tliou dost startle nie,

To call thyself Marina.

-Vac Tlic name 143
Was given me l)y one tlnit had some power;
My (lather, and a king.

^<-'>'- How : a king's daughter?
And eall'il .>Iarina?

.V« r. You said you would believe me

;

lUit, not to be a trmiWer of your peace, i ;3
I will ctkI here.

Per. ISnt are you flesli an<l lilood?

Have you a working pulse ? and are no fairy ?

Motion Well ; sprak on. Where were you
born? ",,f;

And wherefore call'd Haritu?
Mar. Call'd Marina

For I was l)om at sea.

Per. At sea ! what mother ?

-tfiir. Jfv mottior was tlic daui;hter of a
king

;

Wlio died tlie ndnnte I was bom.
As my good nurse I.ychorida hath oft
Delivcr'd weeping.

Per. O ! stop tliere a little.

Tlds is the rarest dream that e'er dull sleep

Did mock sad fools withal ; this cannot Iw. 1^4

.^fy daughter's buried. Well; where were 'on
bred ?

1 11 hear you more, to the bottom of your story,

An<i never interrupt you,

.V«/-. You '11 scorn to believe me ; 'twere )te*t

I did give o'er. j-

3

Per. I will iR-lieve you liy tlie sjluil.h'

< If what you shall deliver. Yet, give me lea\ e

:

How came you in these parts? where were vou
bred?

Mar. The king my father did in Tarsus leave
me, i-*2

Till cruel Cleon, with his nicked wifo,

l)i<l seek to nuirder nie ; and having woo'd

A \illain to attempt it, who having drawn to

dot,
A crew of pirates came and rescu'd nie ; t-r

Brought mi^ to Mitylene. Hut, ginxl .sir.

Wlilther will you have nie ? Why do you ween ?

It may be

You think mc an impostor
; no, good ftklth :

I am the daughter to King Ferlolea, iSo

If good King Pericles be.

Per. Ho, HelioanusI

Htt. Calls my lord?
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i! i1 - -
:

pi

i'^;'. Tbou art a gniTC and noble counsellor,

Most wise in genvral ; tell iiic, if thou caniit, 185

What tbb maid ia, or what la like to be,

Tliat thiu hath made nie weep?
/lel. I know not ; but

Hire is the ruxfiit, sir, of Mitylene, i33

Sjii'iiks ni.ilil\ 1,1 lii.T.

y.i/.v. >!ir ]i.-u v wiiuM t.-ll

Ilur i'aii.lit,i(,'c ; d' aiiiliilud lliat,

aiie would sit Mill and weep.
Per. O He1icanu« I strike me, honour'd sir

;

Give ijio a gash. i)ut me to present pain, i)_

liCst this urciit boa of joys rushing upon me
O'l'i iiuur die Hliures of my mortality,

Ai; l drown me with their sweetness. O! coiiie

llitlUT, I

Tilou thut l)cj.'ottVt liiiii tlMt dill tliui- Ixn.'t

;

Thou tliut ivasl boru at sea, l)Uric(l at 'I' asjs,

And found at soa again. O Heliuur.us I

Down on thy luices, tliunk the lioly gods as loud
As thunder threatens us ; this is Marina. aot

What thy mother's name? tuU nic but tliat.

For truth can never be conflriiiM oii(>u;;)i

Though doubts did ever .sleep.

tfai: First, sir, 1 pia*. 2.14

Wnat is jmir title ?

Per. I am I'crides of Tyre : but tell uio now
My drowu'd queen's name, as in the rest you

said

Thou lutst been god like perfect ; aoi

Thou'rt heir of kiugdouis, and another life

To Pericles thy fatlier.

ilar. Is It no more to be your daughter than
To Siiy my motlier's name was Thaisa ? au
TItaisa was my mother, who did end
Tlie minute I began.

Per. Now, blessing on thee! rise; thou ait

my cliild,

Gi\e III.; fresh Kariiiouin. Mine imii, llelicaiuis
;

S!ie is not dead at Tarsus, as she tibouid liaio

T>\ sat.iKe Cleon : she siiall tell thee all

;

Wlic'ii thou Shalt kneel, and Justify in knoulinlgo

She is thy very princess. Who is tliis ? j

Ihl. !sir, 'tis the governor of iU(yleue,

V ho. hiariiiK of .voiir melancholy state;

I'id I'omc to sec you.

J\ r. I eiiil'race .\ou.

Give nil" my rolies. I am wild iu my iK^liolJing.

O heavens! Uess my girt But, luvkl what
music? 2^5

Toll Ilelicanus, my ftlarina, tell him
O'er, iiolnt by ix>int, for yet he seems to doubt.

Ilo < sure you are my daughter. But, what
music ': 2ii

II' t. 7>} \ i-'id. I iii-iii' none.

/'( / . None I

Tile music of tlie spliereit ! List, my Marina.
Liis. It is not good to cross blm ; give li: .1

way.
Per. Barest sounds! Do ye not hoar!

Ltl». My lord, I bear, IKuiie.
Per. Host licaTenly mudc

:

It nips mc unto list'nin-;. and thick dumber
Iliuigs uiHiii mine e.ves; let me rest ISUept.

Lys. A pillow for lii-i lieail. 237
So, leave bini all. We ll, iiiv eoinpanlon friends.

If this but answer to iii> just Iwiief,

I 'II well remember vmi.

[Kxeunt all Out Pericles.

Diana appt arH to Periolks oi ia a PiHon.

Din. .My temple staads in Ephcsus; h'e thee

tliitticr,

.\nd do iijifin mine altar saerifiee.

There, vilicn my maiden priests are met to-

gctlier,

Itefore the people all, 244
Itevcal how thou at sea didst lose thy wife

;

To mourn thy crosses, with thy daughter's.

call

.Vnd give them repetition to tl'<- life.

I'eifonii my bidding, or tliou liv'.«t in woe; 248
Do it. and i'.ap|>,v

;
liy iiij silver I'ow !

A wake, and tell tliy dream ! [Disappears.

Per. Celestial Dian, goddess argentine,

I will (.liey thee! Uclicanus!

Enter IlELicAM-g, LvsntACRrs, and Hakixa.

Uel. Sir? 252

Per. My pun>osc was for Tarsus, there to

strike

The iiiIios]iital<le Cleuii : but I am
I 'or other sen lee first : toward Ephcsus
Tiu-n our blown sails; eltsoons IU tell tiice

wiiy. 256

[ To l,v(ii.iiA<'ijrs.] Shall we rcflresh us, sir, upoa
your shore.

And give you gold for such provision

As our intents wiU need ?

Ziy*. Sir, a&>

With all my heart ; and when you come ashore,

I Iiave another' suit.

Per. You sliall prevail.

Were it to woo my daughter ; for it seems
Vou liave been noble towards her.

Lys. Sir, lend iiie your arm. 264

Per. Come, my Marina. Ifxeunt,

Scene Jl.—Before the TemjtleqflHkflA at

Jiphe/tti".

^nter Oowia.

Noiv otir sands are almott run;
More a lUtU. and then tlionb.

ThU, my iofl boon, yivc iite.

For such kiHitncss mrtsi relieve m«, 4
That you aptlp will suppose
What pageanirsj. what,feats, 7, }Mt thont,
What minstrelsj/, and prelli/ din,

ThengentmadtinMit^len I

..lit -



Scene II.]
Ii6l

To greet tht king. So he I/, riv'd,

TKmt he itprpmit'd to be \ni: d
Tofair Marina ; but In no wi.^e

Till he haa done ht» nacrifice, ,

As Dian bade : whfreio being Itoiiml,
The iiiUrim, iirai/ i/ok, all confmind.
In/ealher'd britfneis mil-i areJUCa,
And wiKhetfttU out a» they're wiWd. i6
At Ephesim, (he. tfinple nef,

Our kimj and all hi6 mmpani/.
That he can hither cone to goon,
le by your/ancy'e thantftU doom. (Exit

Scene 111.—The Ti mpleqfDiAHA at Spheaus;
TnAiNA standing near the altar, as high
;/^i•..v^>.^

; a number qf Vlrgtna on eaeh tide;
CKKiMON and other Inhabitants qf Ephems
atttnding.

Enter Pericles, iHth his Train; Lv^imacih-s,
Hblicants, Mahiva, and a Ijulv.

Per. Hall, Di.in : to porfoiui tin just loiii-
luaiid,

f here eonfcSH tiijM'If the King of Tjrc

;

Who, frighteil frciii my country, dW wed
At Pi-nfiimlis tlie f.iir Thnisa.

^At soa in tliilill)'.(l died slic, but l)roiight fortli
A niuiil-cliild call il Marina

; wlio, ( ) (;o<ldcss I 1

Wcors yet tliy silver livery. She at Tarsus
Was nnrs'd with < rum. «ij,.ni at fourteen years
He soiight to murder

; but lier hotter stars ,y

Brought her to Mitylene, 'gainst wlmse shore
Riding, her fortunes hrouKlit the niai>l al.i.urd

us,

Where, liy her own most clear reiiienilirau. •.

she

Made known herself my daughter.
'^fiai' Voice and favour:

\ on are, you are—O royal Pericles ;—

IShe faint".
Per. Wliiit nieaui the nun? she dies! helii,

gentlemen

;

' I'r. Noble sir,

ir you have told Diana's altar true.
This Is your wife.

Heverend apiwarcr, no

;

1 threw her o'erboard with these very arms.
Cer. Upon this coast, I warrant you.

"Tig most certain.
Cer. Look to the lady. 01 she's but o'er-

joy'd.
2,

l ady in Musterinf; morn tliis lady was
i lirown upon this shore. I op'd the coffin
Found there rich Jewels; recover-d her, and

plao'd her
Here in Diana's temple.

'*

May we sec thoni ?
(Vr. Great sir, they shall bo brought you to

my house,

liithcr I invite you. Look ! Tlialsa Is
Kccovered.

i

IhiH. <> ! let me lofik I

I

If he In imiie nf irdne, niy siinctity

I

Will to iny sense bend no licentious car,
lint curb it, spite of seeinir. oimylonl.
Arc you not I'erkles f Like him yon sikmIc,
Like him you are. Did you not name \

tempest,
A birt!), and death ?

!

The voice of dead Thalsal
Tl;i:. That Thalsa am I, supposed desil

And (irown'd.

Per. Immortal Dian I

P'"-
Now I knoiT you better,W hen «e with tears parte-l I'entujMllia,

The kinu my fatlier k'av yo;i such a rini,'.

, .
[sh'<HK a I II.,J.

Pti: This, this: no more, you g iclsl volir
present kindness "

"

Makes my (wst miseries sjiort: vou shall .|.i

well.

That on tlic touching of her llpe I may
-Melt and no more be seen. O ! come, be Imricl
A second time within these arms.

, My heart 4.
Leaps to l)c gone into my iii..tlior's bosom.

[A'/itWo io TlIAlSA.
Per. Look, wlio kneels herel Flesh of thy

flesh, Tiiaisa

;

Thy burden at the sea, and call'd Marina,
For she was yleliled there.

Blcss'd, and mine own ! 48
Ilel. Hall, madam, and my queen

!

I know you not.
/ er. \ ou have heanl me say, when I did tly

I'rciii Tyre,

I 't It behind .m aiii'ient suljstitute
;

Can you rcmcniljcr what I . iH d the man ? ij
I have nam'd him oft

Twas llelieanus then.
Per. Still confirmation

:

Embrace him, dciu- Thalsii ; this is he.
Now .lo I long to hear how you were found, =6
How possibly i)re.sirv'd, and whom to thank,
Besides the gods, for this great miracle.

Thai. Lord Cerinion. my lord : this man,
Through whcm the i;ods have shown their

power ; that can ^
From llrst to last resolve you.

KevereUii sir,

The gods can have no mortal ollleer
More like a god than you. Will you deliver
How this dead queen re-llves f

„ I will, my lonl. Ca
Beseech you, first go with me to my house,
rt hi R ^b.iil i^.- sliiiwn vou all was found with

her

;

How she eaiiic placed here i,. the temple •

No neciifnl tiling omittiil. '
,

3
Per. Pure Diau .' bless thee for thv vi«i,m 1

Will ofiTer nlght-olitations to thee, Thaisa,
This prince, the ft»ir-betrothe<l of your daughter



Il62 (pertefee. [Act V. Scene UI.

Shall many her at PenUpoIU. Aiul now 72

TIiIk omunicnt
Makcii me look dismal will I clip to form

;

And what this fourteen years no razor touch'd,

To grace thy marriage-day I 'U beauUff. 76

Thai. Loril Cerimon luith letter* of goo<l

cr(>(Ut, sir.

M\ fatlicT'sdi'iuI.

Per. Heavens make a star iif hliii '. Vet

there, my i|iieeii,

We '11 cclelirate their iiujitlals, and ourselves So

AViU in that kingdom spend our following days

;

Our BOD and daughter shall in Tyrus reign.

Lord Certmim, wc do onr longing stay

To hear the rest untold: Sir, lead's tlie wa\ . .4

Enter Oowku.

7(1 AntlochM and hit daughter yon Aieo

heard

Of monitrout luH the due andJust reward

:

In Pericles, hit queen, and dautkter. Hen—
Atthoxigh aneaffd tHth fortune fierce atut

kefii— 33

1 'irtve jn rsen 'dfrmn /ell tUntmetion't bUuti,

Led on by heaven, and cmwn'd irith Joy at

Innt.

1,1 Tlelicanus maj/ ynv i-ell de.scri:

A fi'jure of trnlh. :iffaith, of loj/alti/. 9»

In rcecrcnd Cerimon there veil appears

The teorth that learned charity ape wears.

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame
Had spread their cursed deed, and hmour'd

name 9^

Of Pericles, to rage the eit)) turn.

That hint and his they in his palace burn:

The godsfor murder teemed so content

To }ninish them; although not done, b<ir

meant. i'>j

So 0)1 your patience evrnnore attending,

yeic joy trait on you! Here our play hath

ending. [Exit





Vili* miretiir viili;us ; inilii iIumis Ai ' IId

Pocula I'astalia pit na niinistret aqua.'

KARl OF SOmiAMPTOS, AST) EAROS OK TICIIFtELD.

RioiiT HoNoi HAnLE.

rrnr now tlic wurl.l will ci'iisun' iiio for rliooiliig so strong; a iimp to sniiport -
p «>'iik a Imnlcii:

ouly, If your lioiio\ir siviii l.u; ood, I account myself hitcMy I'raisi'.l, an. I \ow to Uiko
advantage of all idle liourH, t;'! I hrmonred you with sonu' irrav( r )iil)..nr. tint if llip first

heir of my inveiitiun prove ilefo,, I shall hv sorry it liad so rioM.' a i.'c«i!'.itlur, ami never
after ear so barren a land, for fear it yield nio still so lia.l a harvest. I leave it to your honour,
able lur^ey, and your honour to your heart's content; which I wish may always answer your
own wish and the world's hoi)eful expectation.

Your lionoiu-'s in uU dutv,
*

AVlLLIAM SllAKKxrEARE.

». KN as til,' Mill witli iniiiile-colour'd faee
Hail ta'en !iis last leavi; of the wi'ejiint,' morn,
Kose-eheokM Adonis hied hini to the ••base :

Hunting he lov'd, but love he la ugh 'd to seorn
;

Sick-thoughteil Venus makes amain unto him.
And like a bold-fac'd suitor 'gins to woo hini.

'Thrice fairer than myself,' thus she I)egan,

"The field's chief Hower. sweet above compare, 8

Stain to all njmphs, more lovely than a man.
More white and red than doves or roses are ;

Nature that made tliee. with herself at strife,

Saith that the worlil hath ending with thy life.

V'oucn.SiUe, tliou wonder, to aligtit thy .steed, 13
And rein liis prouil head to the .s;uMle bow;
If thou wilt deign tlds favour, for thy meed
A thousand honey secrets sbiUt thou know : 16

Here come and sit, where never serpent Iilsses

;

And being set. I '11 smother thee with kisses

:

'.Vnd }et not .;..y thy lips with LathM >:itiety,

Hut nither famish tlieiii amiil their plenty, 20

.Making tin 111 re 1 and pale with fi-esh variety
;

Ten ki.s.ses >liort as one, one long a.s twenty :

.V summer's day will seem an hour I'Ut shoi t.

Being wa.sted in su' li time-hesuiling sport.' --4

With tills she scizeth on his sweating pahn,
The precedent of pith and livellhoiHl,

And, trembling In her passion, calls it balm,
K.arth's sovereign salve to do a goddess good : 28

Being so enrag'd, desire doth lend her force

Courageously to pluck him fh)m his horse.

Over one arm the lusty courser's rein.

I'niler her other was tlie tender hoy, 3a

Who hhish'd and [Kiuted In a dull di.sdaiu.

With leadi n ap[)etite, unapt to toy

;

She red and hot as coals of glowing fire,

He red for shame, but frosty in desire. 36
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Tlie Ktodded btidk on > tagged bough
XlmWy she festewi;—Ol htm quick li Iotb ;—
Tliv itU'i^l Ih .stalled up, and even now
To tie the Filler she boKlni to prore : 40
Uackuanl .slie |nuir.| htni. »h Eh>- wi uW 1"

tlinist.

And m»veru d him in strength, though not In
lust

So sdon was she along, as ho waii dowii,
Kaeh leaning on their ellmws and their hips : 44
Now <I..tIi Mlie struke his elicek, now doth he

fnnvn,

And Kins to ehlde, l)ut soon she stops his lips

;

Ami Kl~-.i;ig speaks, with lustful language
lirolvell,

' If thou wUt chide, thy lli* shall never open."

He bums with bashful shame ; she with her tears
Doth quench the maiden burning of his cheeks

;

I'lien with her wimiy sighs and goMen bain
T.I fiin im.l hlow them dry again sb« seeks: 52
lie saltli she is imniodect, blames hsr mbs

;

What IMlows more she murders with a kiss.

Even as an empty ea*;ir. gliarp by fiwt,

Tlrea with her beak on featherB, flesh and boue,
Shaking her wings, devouring aU in haste, 57
Till either gorge be stulTd or prey be gone

;

Even to die Uis'd Us brow, his obeek. his chin.
And where she ends she doth anew begin. 60

Korc'd to content, but never to obey,
I'anting he lies, ami lireutiietli in lier face;
.She foedeth on the steam, iis on a prey.
And calls 11 hoaveuly moisture, ah- of grace

; 64
Wishing Iwr cheeks were gardens fUli of

flowers,

So they wore dew'd with such distilling
showers.

Look ! liow a l)ird lies tangled iu a net,
>' 1 ta.steu'd in lier Hrn.„ Adonia lies ; 6J
I'lirc shame and aw d resistance made him fret,

\Vhich breil more b*-auty in hLs angry eye :

Rain added to a river that Is rank
"

Perforce will force it overflow the bank.

still she entreats, and prettily entreats,
I'lT to a pretty ear she times her tale

;

still is he sullen, still he lowers and frets,

Twixt crimson shame and anger ashy jiale
; 76

Being red, she loves him best ; and being white,
Ilcr best Is better'd with a more delight.

Look how he can, she cannot choose but Iok-
,

A lid by her fitir immorfad tuuid she swean, 80
I'rom his soft bosom nerw to remora,
I'ill he take traoe with her contending tears.
Which long h»Te ndn'd, maUng her cheeks uU

wet;
Andone sweet Uss shall pay this countless debt.

I'i'ou thU pniird^j did li. rii^e IjIm chin
Like a dive dnp|H r pwriii^ tlir ;li >i «:ne.
Who, being iimk'd >.n, dm ks as qi.i-kl'. in

;

So o.Ters he to give wliat slie rlld crave
; S3

But wheL T li\m were ready for IiIm (ay.
He winks, and turns his hps another way.

Kever did jiassenger in sunimer's heat
More iliirst for drink than she for this good

turn.

Ili r help she sees, l<ut lielp slie cannot get
; 93

She Dallies in water, yet lier lire must burn:
' O

! pity,' 'gun ohe cry, • flUit-hearted boy

:

Tis but a kiss I beg; why art thou coy? 96

' I have iK-cn woo il, a.s I entreat thee now,
Kveii iiy tlie stem anil direful gid of war,
Whose sinewy neck in l«ttle ne-'er did liow.

Wtio conquers where ho comes in every jar ; 100
Yet hath be been my captive and my sUve,
And begg'd for that which thou unask'd Oudt

have.
^

' Oiermy altars liath In- lumg Ills lan.-e.

Ills batter d .sliield, his uin-. .itrulled crest, 104
And tor my sake Iiath l.'am'd to sport and dance,
T'l toy, to wiuiton, clally. siiiile, and je.st

;

Scorning his churlish drum and ensign red.
Making my anus his field, bis tent my bed. io3

' Tlius he that overrul'd I oversway'd.
Leading him prisoner iu a red-rose chain

:

Strong-temiwr'd >iteel his strongs strangth
obcy'd.

Yet was ho servile to my roy dis.laln. na
O

!
l)e not proud, nor brag not of thy might,

For niitftfirini U«ic.Uiat foil d the goU of tight.

'Toueli but iny lips with tnoso filr lips of
thine,—

Though mine be not so fair, yet arc they red,—
The kiss shall be thine own as well as mine : 117
W'hut seest thou In the ground? hold up thy

head

:

Look in mine eyeballs, there thy beauty lies

;

Then why not lips on Hps, since' eyes In eyes?

' Art thou asliani'd to kiss? then wink again,
An.l I M ill viiidv; so shall the ilay seem uiglit

;

Lo\e keeps his revcln where there are ',.ut twain

;

Be iKiid to play, our sport is not in siglit : 124
These blue-veiu'd violets whereon wc lean
N'ever can blab, nor know not w^ at we mean.

The tend<«- spring upon thy*tempting 11^ '

Shows thee unripe, yet mayst thou well be tasted,
Make^W^ofttmi^tetllM^ itHp ; 1,9

Fair flowen thatare notgaOier'd tatMrprime
Rot and coonime thmmeiTea In UtOe Ume; 132



Ii66 ^enu< ant Jltenui.

•Were I bard farour'tl, foul, or wrinkied-oltl,

lU-nnitnr'd, crixtkol, churllHli, hunli in voice,

'Verwom, despiscil, rlituinaOi', and col<l,

Thlck'Klj^hted, bamn, li'aii, and lackint; Juice,

Tlien iiiinhtst thou jibus*', fur then I were nut

fur Hiir
; 17

But having no ilefccts, « liy ih»t alitjor niu^

' Thou canst not »ee one wrinkle in my brow
Mine eyes are itrey and bright, and ijulek in

tuniliiK; 14.^

My beauty as the spring doth yearly grow
;

My flesh is soft and plump, my marrow liumlng

;

My smooth moist hand.werc itwith thy hand felt.

Would In tby palm dlfiolve, or Mem to melt.

' Bid mc discourse, I will enchant thine ear, 145

Or like a fairy trip uiwn the green,

Or, like a nymph, with long dishevell'd hair.

Dance on the sands, and yet no footing seen :

ijout U %8plrlt all compact of &re, j 49
Not groMto idok, bul^U^tk and wiU aaplre.

' Witnea this primroee bank wbereon I lie

;

Tbeie forceleai flowers like (turdy trees support
me; 152

Two strengthless doves will draw me Uirough the

•k7.

From mora Ull nigbt, even where I llrt to sport

me:
Is love so light, sweet boy, and may It Iw
That thou shouldst think it heavy unto tlu e ?

' Is thine own heart to thine own face affet Unl ?

Can thy right hand seize love upon thy left?

Tlien woo thyself, I)e of thyself rejected.

Steal thine own freedom, and complain on tlieft.

Narcissus so himself himself forsook, iCi

And died to kiss his shadow in the brook.

'Torches are made to light, jewels to wear,

Dainties to taste, fresh l)eauty for the use, 1^4

Herbd for their smell, and sappy plants to Iwar

;

Things growing to themselves are growth's

abuse:

Seeds spring from seeds, and l)cauty breedeth

beauty; .

Thou wast begot ; to get it Is thj
_
duty. ' 168

' Upon the earth's Increase why shouldst thou
feed,

Unless the earth w 1th thy increase Ix' fed ?

By law of nature thou art bound to breed,

That thine may live when thoa thyself art dead

;

And so in spite of death thou dost survive, t-

In that tby likeness still is left alive.'

By this the love-sick queen began to sweat.

For where they lay the shadow had forsook them.
And Titan, tired in the mid-day heat, 177
With burning eye did hotly overlook them

;

Wishing Adonis bad bis team to guide.

So he were like him and hj Ventis' side, lEo

And now Adonis with a lasy sprtubt,

And with a heavy, dark, disliking eye,

I

His loming brows o'orwiielming bis fiilr !>igbt,

j

Like misty vapours when they blot the sky, :£4

Souring his cheeks, erics, 'Kiel no more i.f

I love

:

f
The sun iloth burn ni\ face ; 1 iriii«l remove.'

!

I

' A) nil'.' iniotli Venus, 'young, ami -o iiiikiml ?

What bare r.v ust s iiiak'.'^t tliou to Ih' gone
; lES

I 'II sigh celestial breath, whose gentle wind
.simll cool the beat of this descending sun

:

I '11 make a shadow for thee of my bain

;

If they burn too, IH quench them with niy

tears, t^i

"The snn that shines ftrom heaven shines but
warm.

And lo : I lie lictneen that sun and thee

:

Till' heat I have from thence doth little harm,
i'liiiie eye diurta forth the tire that bunieth me

;

And were 1 nut Immortal, Ufe were done 197

Between this heavenly aiRt earthly sun.

'
. Vrt thou obdurate, flinty, tj^rdjas steel ?

Nay, more than flint, for stone at rain relent-

eth. 200

.iVrt thou a wojuanXS00> luid canst not fesL
What 'tis to love? how want of love torment-

eth?

O ! hail thy mother borne so hard a mind.
She had not brought forth thee, but died un-

kind. 204

'What am I that thou shouldst conteiun me
this ?

Or what great danger dwells upon my suit ?

What were thy Hps the worse for one poor
kiss?

Speak, fair ; but s]>eak fair v\ords, or else he

mute : 208

Give ma.one kiss, I 'U give it thee_afBln,
AncTbne iSfTEUgSOf tftOta wilt have twain.

' Fie : lifeless picture, cold .aid seaseless stone.

Well paintol idol, ima^ dull_and dead, 211

Statue contenting butttie eye alonci^

Thing like a man, but of no woman bred

:

Thou art no man, though erf a man's com-
' plcxISHT"

For men will kiss even by their own iUrectlon.'

This p;iid, impatience chokes her pleading
loMinn^ 21

.\nd swelling jtassion doth piovoke a pause
;

Ited cheeks and fiery eyes bLize forth_lierjUil/iP I

Ik ing judge In love, she cantmrrlght her cause

;

.\nd now she we^^and now she fain wou'

!

And now her sobs do her Intendments break.



^ometimet she ihaket her head, and then lils

band;
Now Kazeth she on him, now on the ground ; ^24
^jmetlmet heranm infoM him Ulte » band

:

>he would, he iJH nirt in hir annthr bound

;

And when from tbenoe he stn^gglei to Iw
gone,

She loclM her Illy flngen one In one. a.s

Fondling,' she aalth, ' dnce I have hemni'd tlu 1

hero

Within the ctavuit of this Ivory [lale,

1 ;il be a park, and thou shalt lie my djgr

;

KeWTTtlOTB tTiou "ilt. ii» iiiuiintuin or In lalo :

(iraz« oil my lips, iiid If thime hills be dry, 2^,3

Stray lower, wIht' 'lie plcaHaiit fuuntallui lie.

Within this limit in rtliff cnouuli,

Swfct liottom-KrasH anil liisli ilellKlitful jilain.

Kuund rising hillocks, br.iliesolwciiroiiinlriMiK'li,

To siMlter thee from tempest and from rain

:

Then be my deer, since I am nicb a park ;

No dog ihall rouse tbee, though a thousand
bark.' 240

At tilis Acllllli^ Miiiles ii.s in ili.xliiiii,

riiat in uiicli cheek apjuiirs a pi JTty (liiiipli-:

LoTC nuule those hollows, if himself were sliiln.

He might be burled in a tomb so simple
; 244

Foreknowing well. If there be came to lie.

Why, there LoTeMv'dand therehe could not die.

These lovely caves, these round encliantlng iiits,

Open'd tlieir mouths to swallow Venus' llkiniJ.

lieinK iiiiul liefore, how doth she now fur wits .'

Struck dead at first, wliat needs a seouml
strikiiij; ?

Poor queen of love, in thine own law forlorn,
To love a cheek that smiles at thee in scorn

:

.Vow which way shallsheturn? what shall she say?
Her words are done, her woes tlie more in-

crcaainj;

;

l lie time is .--iH-nt, her oliject will ..way, 255
Vnd from her twining' .inns dotli ur^e'releasliw

:

'Pit^,' she cries ;

' ^•'llle favoiir,some remorse :

Awajf^e springs, ami hasteth to his horse.

But,lo ! tmm forth a copse that neighbours hy,
A brtydlngjennet, lusty, youns, and proud, 260
.\donls' trampliiiK courser doth espy.

And forth .she rushes, snorts and ndtjhs aloud :

The strong-neck'd steed, Ik iii>; tied unto a tree,

Brcikkcth his rein, and to her straight goes he.

Imperiously he leaps, i;-.: ucishs, he bounu.^, .63
And now his woven girths he brealu asunder

;

The bearing earth with his hard hoof he wounds.
Whose hollow womb resoumls like heaven's

thunder; c

The iron bit he crushes 'tween his teeth.

Controlling what he was controlled with.

His ears uji-prlck'd ; his liniided lianglng iiiaut

I'pon his coiiipass'il rn st iii. * stand on end ; .-2

His nostrils drink the air, aiifl I'ortli awaiti,

.\« ftroni a furnace, vaiMiurs dotii he send

:

His eye, which scornfully gltoters like fire.

Shows his hot courage and hU high desin. .^'J

Sometime he trots. a.s it hi- toM t!i. st.-ps,

With l?entle majesty and iiHMlest pride
;

Anon lie rears upright, i nrvets and leap-.

.Vs who should say, ' Lo ; thus niy strength ij

tried :
"

j3o
.\nd tills I do to captivate the eye
Uf the fair breeder tliat Is staiidbig by.'

What n eketli he his rider's angry stir.

His tlatteriiu ' Holla,' or his ' .Stand, I say ? > 234
What cares he now f.ir ciirh or pricking spur ':

For rich 1 apa: i.soiis or tnipping gay ?

He sees hj»luie, and nutlilng else he sees.

Nor nothing else with his proud sight agrees.

1 lOk, wheu a painter would surpf>«4 the life.

In limning out a welI-i>ro|Kjrtio'-'

His art with nature's workmansl '! 1: -ir v.

As if the dva<l the living should
So did this horse excel a common one.
In shape, in courage, colour, pace and bone.

llound-hoord, riiort-Jointed, fetlocks shag and
long,

Broad breast, (iiU eye, small head, and nostril
wide,

High crest, sliort ears, straight legs and pasring
strong.

Thin mane, thick tall, broad Inittock, tender
hide:

Look, what a horse should have ho did not lack.
Save a proud rider on. so proud a back. 300

Sometimes he scuds far olT, and there he stares

;

Anon he starts at stirring of a feather

;

To bid the wind a base he now prepares,
.Vnd whe'r he run or fly they know not whether

;

For through his mane and tall the high v in,!

.sings. .

Fanning the hairs, who wave like feather'd
wings.

He looks upon his love, and neighs unto her

;

She answers him as If she knew his mind
;

3u3
Being proud, as females are, to see him woo her,
She puts on outward strangeness, seems mnkind.
Spurns at his love and scorns the heat he foel.s.

Beating his kind emlnaoements witli her heeN.

Then, like a melanolujly malcontent, 313
He valla his tall that, Uke a falling plume
Cool shadow to his melting buttock lent:
He stamps, and bites the poor ilies in his fUuie.

His love, perceiving how he is enrag'd, ^i;

Grew kinder, and Us tvj wa« •uuag'd.



If,/'*'
lit

Ii6s!

Hi-, testy luiuti'r noclh iiliout to take hiui

;

Wliou lo! the iiiiljaikM lircxlor, full of fear,

Jialous of cjitcliiiiK, swiftly doth forsake Lim,
Vidi liiT the hui w, ;nul left Adonis there.

A-i thi'j- were mail, unto the wof)d~tllcy hk-

them,

Out-stripiiiiii; erows timt strive to over-fly

theiri.

All swuln uitli cliaflng, down Adonis 8it».

lliiuiiKif; ijis boisterous and unruly beMt:
Aii l MOW the liii|i|iy season once more fits,

Tl;;it I. Ill' sick l.ove liy pleading may be bleat .

Tor lo' CIO say, the heart hath treble wrong
'.Vhcn it U birr'd the aidance of the tongue.

An oven tliat i& otopp'd, or rlrer stay'd.

Burnt •..') more boti;-. swclleth with more rage

:

'•o of (( iioealud .sorrow.' may be aaid ; 3 ; <

Free vent of vturds love's Cre doth assiutge

;

But when the heart's attorney oaoe is mute.
The client brcaln, as desperate in his suit. 3 <('

He sees her coming, and begins to ^o»,—
Even as a dying coal revives wiUi wind,—
And with bis bonnet bides his angry iirow

;

Looks on the dull earth with disturbed mind,
Taking no notice tliat she is ao nigh, 341
For all asltance he holds her in Ms eye.

''
' what a sii;lit it was, vvistly to vii

»

Itow she came stealing to the wayward boy ;

To note the fighting tdiillict of her hue, '

34;
How white and red each other did destroy

:

But now her cheek was iiale, and by and l>y

It aash'd forth Ore, as Ilgbtning fh>m the sky.

Now was she jii.it before him as he s;it. 34

;

And like a lowlv lover down she kneciH;

With one lair hand .slif liiavelli u\i hin hat.

Her otlier tender tund his fair cheek feels : 3:.'

Ki.s tenderer cheek receives her ion band's
print,

As apt as ncw-fkll'n snow takes any dint.

< •
'. what a war of looks was tlicn betwceu them

:

Her c,ve8 iietitioners to bis eyes suing ; 356
111" eyes .saw lu r cms as they had not .seen

them
;

lli-r eyes woo'd still, his eyes iHsdaln'd tin-

wcwing

:

And all this diinil) play had his not- loa.l-

plRin

AVlth tears, which, chonis-like. her eye- lid

ruin,
'

Full ireli'ly r.-.-.vi- .-.l-.f !;!::•* hy thp hmi,
A Illy prison "il In a p\oI of (mow,
Or ivory In an alabaster band

;

tro white a frlenii engirt" so white a foe: -Ai
This beauteous combat, wllftil and unwilling
bUow'd Uli« two sUver dores that sit a-MHIng.

Onee more the engine of her thought* l>egan

:

'() fairest mover on tills mortal round, 368
Would thou wert as I am, and I a man,
My heart all whole as thine, thy heart my wound

;

For one sweet look thy help i would assure tliee,

Though nothing but my body's bane would
cure thee.' 3^2

'(;i\c me my Iiand,' laith he, 'why dost thou
feel it';'

'(ii\c me niy heart,' saith she, 'and thOtt Shalt

lia\eit;

O
:
give it me, lest thy hard licurt do steel it.

And bi'inK steel'd. soft sighs can never grave it

;

Then love's deep jiroans I never shall regard,
liecause Adonis' tie:irt hath maile mine liard.'

' For shame,' he cries, 'let go, and let me go;
.My da) 's delight is past, my liorse is gone, 380
And 'tis your fault I am bereft him so:

I pray you henee, and leave mo here alone:
I'or all my mind, my thoiiglit, my l)usy care,

is how to get my palfrey from the mare.' 384

Thus she replies: 'Thy ixilfrey. :us he should.
Welcomes the warm approach of sweet desire

:

AflbcUon is m coal tliat must be oooi'd

;

Else, suObr'd, it will set the heart on lh«; sU
The sea hath bounds, but deep desire hatt

none;
Therefore no marvel though thy horse be gone.

' How like a Jade he stood, tied to the tree.

Servilely master'd with a leathern rein ! 392
But when be saw his love, his youth's fkir fee,'

Ho bdd auoh petty bmdage in disdain

;

Throwing the base thong fh>m his bending
crest,

Fufranchising his mouth, liis Imck, his breast.

• Who sees his true-love in her nakeil l)ed, 397
Teaching the sheets a whiter hue than white.
Hut, wlieii his glutton eye .so full hath fed.

His other agents aim at like delight ? 400
Vrho is so faint, that dare not be so ImvM
To touch the Bre, the weather being coUt

' Liet me exeu.se thy courser, gentle hoy;
And loam of him. 1 heartily beseech thee, 404
To take advantage on presented joy

;

Though 1 were dumb, yet his proceedhigs tench
thoc.

O loam to lote ; the lesson is but plain.

And onee made perfl-et, never lost again.' 403

• 1 know not lore,'qnoth he, ' nor will not know it,

I'niess It be a »!trar, and then I chase it

;

"Tis much to borrow, and 1 will not owe it

:

My love to love is love but to disgrace it
; 41:

For I have heml it is a life in death.

That laughs an'i weeps, and all but with a
breath.

turn:



'Who wears a gannent ahapeleit and onflaish'd?
Who |>lueta the bud before one leaf putforthT
Jf sprlnKing things Ikj any jot dlmlnish'd, 417
They wither in Mieir prime, prove nothing worth

:

The colt that's Ixick'd and bunlen'd l-ing
younw

Loseth his pri<ie and UL-vtr waxoth strong 4.-,

•You hurt my Imnd with wringing ; let us iwrt.
And leave tliig idle theme, thl« bootkM chat:
Keniove your siege from my unyielding heart

;

To love's alarms it will not opo the gate : 424
lUsmisH your tows, your feigned tears, your

flattery

;

For where a heart is hard, they maice no
battery.'

' What ! canst thou talk /
' quoth she, ' hast thou

a tongue?
O ! would thou hadst not, or I had no hearing

;

Thy mermaid's voice hath done me double wrong

;

I liad my load before, now press'd with bearing:
Melodious discord, heavenly tunc, harsh-

sounding,

Ear's deep-sweet uiusle, and heart's deep-sore
wounding. ^j,,

*Had I no eyes, but cars, my ears would love
That inward beauty Mid Invisible

;

Or were I deaf, thy outward parti would movt
lOacli part in me that were but Kiuible : 436
Though neither eyea nor ears, to hear nor see.

Yet AovM I be In love by touching thee.

'.Say, that the sense of feeling were liereft nie.

And that I could not see, nor hear, nor touch, 440
And notUnc but the reiy imell were left uic,

Yet would my love to thee be still as much

;

For from the stiU'tory of thy face excelling
Comes breath perfUm'd that breedeth lore by

biuelling. 444

Hut ! what banquet wert tliou to tlic ta4ti',

111 ing nurse uud feeder of the other four

;

W ould they not wisli the feast might ever last.

And bid Suaptoloo douUe-Iouk the di lur. 41 -.

Lest Jeklooiy, that sour unwelcome guest,
{Should, by his stealing in, disturb the feast?

'

(Hioe more the ruby-colour'd iiortal open'd.
Which to bis speech did honey intssage yield

; 45 j

Like a red mom, that ever yet betijken'd
\N rack to the seaman, tenqjest to the tlciil.

Sorrow to shepherds, woe unto the birds,

Ousts and fivnl flaws to heidroeu and to herds,

rills tU pretaife advisedly she nuurketh : 4^7
l>en as the wind Is hush'd befbre it imtneth,
Or as the wolf doth grin before he faarketb,
< 'r as the licrry breaks before !t stalneth, 4fic.

Or like the deadly bullet of a gun,
lUi meaDiBg itniek hor eie his words betun.

And «t Us look she flaUy &Ueth down.
For looks kill love and lore by looks Kviveth ; 464
A smile recures the wounding ofa frown

;

lint blessed bankrupt, that by love so thriveth

!

The silly Itoy. beUe%ing she is dead.
Clni>K |jcr iiale cheek, till clq)plng makes it

red; ^63

And all-auiaz'd brake 08" his late iiiUnt,

For sharply he did think to reprehend her.
Which cunning lote did wltUly i)rcvent

:

Fair fall the wit that can so well defend ber 1 473
For on the grass slie lies as she were slain.

Till his breath breathetli life in her Hg:iin.

He wrings her nose, he strikes her on the cheeks.
He bends her ftngcni, holds her pulses hard, 476
lie chafes her ii|>s ; a thousand ways he seeks
To mend the hurt that his unkindness inarr'dl
He kisses her ; and she, by her good will,

Will never rise, so he will kiss her atUL 480

The night of sorrow now is tum'd to day

:

Hit two blue windows tidntly she up-heavetb,
I.Ike the fair sun, when in his treth array
lie cheers the morn and all the worid retter-

eth : 484
And as tlie bright .sun gl)rifles the sky,

So is her face illuuiln'd vilth her eye

;

Whose beams upon his hairless ftuse are flx'd.

As if from thence they borrow'd all theU* shine.
Were never four such iiuups together mlx'd, 489
Had nut his clouded with his brows' repine;

liut hers, which throm^ the crystal t««n gave
Ught,

Shone like the moon in water seen by night 491

'O! where am 1?' quoth she. Inearth or hea-
ven.

Or in the ocean drench'd, or in the ttret

W liat hour is this ? or mom or weary even t
l)t> I delight to die, or life desire? 496

Itut now I liv'd, and life vras death's annoy

;

Hut now 1 died, and deatli was lively joy.

'O! thou didst kill trie ; kill me ouce again:
Tby eyes' shrewd tutor, that hard heart of thine,

Ilath taught them aoomOil tricks and such dl»>

dain 501
That they have munler'd ttiis poor hesM of

mine

;

And these mine eyes, troe leaden to their
queen,

But for tby piteous lips no more had seen. 504

' liOng may they kiss each other fur this cure I

O I nerer let their crimson liveries wear

;

And as they hist, their verdure stUl Mdare,
To drive inftiotlon from the daagufwu year; 508
Ttet Um alar«wers, haiin« writ on daaUi,
May say, the plagite Is bantsh'J by Uty teeatk
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' Pure lipH, sn cct seals in my soft lips Imprinted, I

What bargains may 1 make, still to be sealing ?
|

To sell myself 1 can Iw well contented, 513
j

So thou wilt buy and pay and use gOv- ' dealing
; ;

Which purchase if thou make, for fear of slips !

Set thy seal-mamMl on my wax-red lips; 516

'A thousand kisses buys my heart from me

;

And pay them at thy leisure, one by one.

What is ten hundred touches unto thee ?

Are they not quickly told and quickly gone ? 520
Say, for non-payment that the debt 9ho\i!ii

dimlilo,
:

Is twenty hundred kisses such a trouble ? '

Fair queen,' quoth he, ' if any Un e you o« e nie, I

Measure my stmngeneas with my unripe years

:

Before I know myself, seek not to know me
; 525

No Usher but the ungrown fVy forbears

:

The mellow plum doth fall, the green sticks fast.

Or being early pluck'd is sour to taste. k?S
'

'Look! the world's comforter, with weary gait,

His day's hot ta.sk hath ende<i in the west

;

The owl, night's herald, shrieks, 'tis very late

;

The sheep are gone to fold, biida to their nest, 532
And coal-Uack clouds that shadow heaven's

Ught
Do summon us to part and bid good night

Now let rae say good night, and so say you

;

If you will say so, you shall have a kiss.' 536
<So<hI night,' quoth she ; and ere lie S!i\ s adieu,

The honey fee of parting tcnder'd is

:

Her arms do lend his neck a sweet embrace

;

Incorporate then they seem, face grows to face.

Tin, breathless, he dl^oin'd, and backward drew
The heavenly moisture, that sweet coral mouth,
Whose precious taste her thirsty lips well knew,

1

Whereon tliey surfeit, yet complain on drouth :
|

He with her pU«ty preis'd, abe taint with

dearth, 545
Their Hps togetho- gltt'd, fkll to the earth.

Now quick desire hath caught the yielding
,

prey,
!

Anil gl\itt(jn like she fewls, yet never tillcth
; 548 i

Her lips arc coiiciuerors, bis lips obey,
|

Paying what nitisom the insulter wiilcth ;

Whose vulture thought doth pitch the price

so high,

That she will draw his lips' rich trea«ire drv

.

And having felt the sweetness of the spoil, 55 |

With blindfold furj- she iH-gins to forage
;

{

Hrr f-wr dnth riTk ar.-'. -r.-.--^^-, \;t}T bl<K.M! dr-t!-

lioil,
IAnd careless lust stirs ut) a ilcsperate courage ;
I

Planting oblivion, Iwating reawin back, ',

I'orgetting shame's pure blush and honour s
,

WTMk. I

Hot, falpt, and weary, with her hard embracing'.

Like a wild bird being Utax'i with too much
handling, i'-.

Or as the fleet-foot roe that's tir'd with chasiiif.-,

i)t like the fhiward infant stlll'd with dandling,

He now ol)cys, and now no more resisteth.

While she takes all she can, not all she listetb.

Whatwax 10 frosen butdissolves with temporlng;
And yields at last to every Ught Impression ?

Things out of hope are compass'd oft with

venturing, 567

Chiefly in love, whose leave exceeds commi.sgion;

Affection faints not like a pale-fac'd coward,

liut then woos best when most his choice is

frowan 1.

When he did frown, O I bad she then gave over.

Such nectar frouj his Hps she had not suck'd. 572

Foul wools and frowns must not repel a lover

;

What though the rose have prickles, yet 'tis

pluck'd

:

Were beauty under twenty locks kept fast,

Yet love breaks through and plekl them all

at last. 2;0

For pity now she can no more detain liim

;

The i>oor fool prays her that he may ilcpart;

She is resolv'd no longer to rcslRiin him,
Bids liim farewell, and look well to her heart, 580
The which, by Cupid's bow she doth protest,

He carries thence Incaged In his breast.

'Sweet boy,' she says, 'this night IH waste in

sorrow,

For my sick heart commands mine eyes to watcK
Tell me, Ijove's master, shall we meet to-morrow?
Say, shall we? shall we? wilt thou make the

match?'
He tells her, no ; to-morrow he intends

To hunt the boar with certain of his fHends, tts

llie l)oarl ' ciiiolh bIic ; whereat a sudden pale,

I.Ike lawn U'lng spread u\)<m the blushing rose,

I suriifl her checks, she trembles at his Uile,

And on bis neck her yoking arms she throws : 59J

She slnketh down, still hanging by his neck,

He on her l)elly falls, she on her back.

Now is she in the very lists of love,

llcr cham|)lon mounteil for the hot encountir

:

\ll Is Imaginary she doth prove, j^^;

He win liut manage her, although he mount hri

;

That worse than Tantalus' Is her annoy.

To clip Klyslum and to lack her joy. &.o

Even lui poor birds, decelv'il with painted grapes,
p.i 5tirf»-!t by titf r-r r,r,:", j.ino thi- nsaw,

Kvcn so she langiiishctb in her mishaps,

A* those |H>or birds that helpless l>cnies saw, O04

The warm elTecta which die iB tUm SodS
missing,

aha leekc to kindle with continual UmIbc-
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But all in vain ; good qiiccu, it will not be

:

sbe hath ussay'd as much aH may be prov'U ; 608
Her pleading liath destrv'd a ,;reater fee

;

ihe's Love, she loves, and j et she is not lov'd.

'Fie, lie!' he says, 'you cnuh me; me go;
Vou b»Te no reaion to withhold me sa' 612

• Thou badst been gone,' quoth she, 'sweet boy,
ere this,

But that thou told'st uie thou wouldgt hunt the
boar.

( M l>e advis il ; thou know'st not wliat it is

\Mth javelin's jxjint a churlish swine to gore, C16
Whose tusbeg never sheath'd he whetteth still,

like to a mortal butcher, bent to klU.

' On his liow-lmclt he hath a battle set
I It bristly iillccs, that ever threat his foes ; 620
His eyes lilie glow-worm* ihine when hedoth fret

;

ills snout digs lepulchret where'er he goes

;

Being mov d, he strikes whate'er is in his way,
And whom he strikes bin crooked tuaiies

slay. b24

His brawny sides, with lialry l)ri.Mles arm'd,
Are better proof than thy spear's point can enter

;

His short thick neck cannot be easll 'larm'd

;

Being ireful, on the lion he will venture : 628
The tlioniy l>ran)bles and embracing bushes.
As fearful ofhim part, through whom he nLshtv.

' Alas ; lie nougtit esteems that face of tliine,

To which Love's eyes pay tril)utarj gazes ; 032
Xor thy soft tiands, sweet lips, and crystal eyne,
Whose fUU perfection all the workl amaxes

;

But having thee at vantage, wondrous dread

!

Would root these beauties as he roots the
mead. 636

O! let him litep lii.s loatliMjim- laliln .still

;

Beauty hath nought to do with .such foul P.emls

:

( ome not within his danger by thy will

:

They that thrive well take counsel of their
friends. 6^0

When thou didst name the boar, not to dis-

semble,

I fcar'd thy fortune, and my joints did tremble.

l)l<ls^l then; nut iiu.r), . face ? w;L>iit iiut white?
>aw'st tho\i iiDt sigii.s of fear lurii in mine eye ?

Grew I not faint ? And fell I not downright ?

Within my bosom, whereon thou ilnst lie,

My boding heart pants, beats,and takes no rest,

But, like an earthquake, shakes thee on my

Vi.r will ri r,.vi. reiena, diiiurbSn!! .Ii'^ouxy

Doth call liiirisclf AITeotion's sentinel

;

I dvos false alarms, suggcstuth imitiny.

And in a peaceful hour doth cry ' Kill, kill
:

'

Distennicrlng gentle Love in hU d< sire,

As air and water do abate the fire.

' This sour informer, tbU bate-breedtng spy.
This canker that eats iqi Love's tender spri^,
This carry-tale, disaentious Jeaknugr, t;7
That sometime true news, sometime fUse doth

liring,

Knocks at my heart, and whispers iu mine ear
Tliiit if I love thco, I tliy death should fear:

' And more than so, prc.senteth to mine eve i<i
The idcturo of an angty-chaflng boar.

Under whose sharp fangs on his l>ack doth lie

An image like thyself, all stain'd with gore; 664
Whose blood upon the ftesh Howers bring shed
Doth make them droop with grief and hang

the head.

' What should I ilo, seeing tlicc -o indi.cd.

That tremble at the imagination ? 668
The thought of it doth moke my fUnt heart

b:eed.

And fear doth teach it divination

:

I prophesy thy death, my living sorrow,
If thou encounter with the l»oar to-morrow. (; j

• But if thou needs wilt hunt, be nd'd by <;

;

Uncouple at the timorous flying hare,
Ur at tiie fox which lives by subtilty,

Or at the roe which no encounter dare : 67O
Pursue these fearfUl creatures o'er tlie downs,
And on thy weU-brei^'d horse keep with thy

hounds.

' .\nd when thou hast on foot the purbUud harw.
Mark the poor wretch, to overslioot his troubles
How he outruns the winds, and with what c-arc

He cranks and crosses with a thousand doubles

:

The many musits throui^ the whlidi lie goes
Are like a Ubyrinth to amaze his foes. c E4

Sometime he runs among a flock of sliceji.

To make the cunning hounds mLutakc •.):.>

smell.

And sometime where eurtli-dch lug couics keep,
To stop the loud pursuers in their yell, 688
And sometime sortcth with a herd of deer;
Danger devlseth shins ; wit waits on fear

:

' For there his smell with others being mlng^ei!.
The hot sceut-tnufling hounds are driven t«

doul)t, (^2
< 'easing their clamorous cry till tliey have .singled
With much ado the cold fault cluuily out;
Then do they qiend their mouths : Echo r«-

I>lies,

.\s if anotlier chase were in the skies. 60
• By !>:•>: i^:.:r WM , fdT .>!ruiTur: ;i hi!!,

Htancls on his hinder legs with listening ear.
Til hearken if his fws jiursue him still

:

\ 111(11 ihelr loud alarums he <loth hear
; ;co

.\ml now his grief may lie eomimnxi well
To one sore tick that hears the passlni-btrll.
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'Theo ihalt thou see the dew-bedabbled wretch

Turn, and return, indenting with the way ; 704

Each onrioua briar his weary legs doth scratch,

Each liiadow makes him stop, each niummr
stay:

I

f
For misery is triKjilun mi In iiiiiiiy.

I Ami iK'lnn li'w iifur nlioi'd lij iiiiy. 7-'3

' Lie quietly, and hear a little mori;

;

Kay, do not struggle, for thou ibalt not rlKc

:

To make thee hate the hunting of the boar,

Vnlike myself thou hear'st me moralize, 7 1 j

Applying this to that, and so to so

;

Fur I'lvo cjin I'utiiiiitnt ihk)ii every woe.

•Wliere liiil 1 li'iive ?' No matter v ben, .[U 'tli

lie :

' Leave iiie, and then the story aptly cuds : 71'

The night is qient,' ' Why, what of that ?
' quoth

she.
* I am,' quoth he, ' expected of my (Hends

;

And now tls dark, and RoinK I shall fall.'

* In night,' quoth she, ' desire sees l)est of all.'

'But if thou fall. O ! then inia(?ino tlii.s. 721

Tlie earth, In I ive with tliee, tliy fooiinjt trlp>t,

And all is but to rub thee of a kinn.

Hich preys make true men UiieTes ; so do thy

lipa 7 4

Hake modest Dlan clotidy and forlum.

Lest she should steal a kiss and die forsworn.

'Now of this dark nisht I perceive trie re:i.<on ;

Cynthia for sliaiiie obscures her silver sliiiie.

Till forging Nature Ik; condeinn'd of treason.

For stealing moulds from heaven that were

divine

;

V lierein she fmniM thee in Idgh liearen's de-

B])ttC,

To shamo the sun by day and her liy night, 732

'And therefore balli she l)rihd tlie I)estinies,

To cross the curlou.s workmanship of nature

To mingle beauty witli Inllnnilies.

And pure iMirfeetloti with ini]>nn! defeaturi' : 7 /

Making it snlijeet to tlie tynniiy

(.If mad mlseliancos and mueli ml.ti-r} ;

*As Immtng fevers, agues pale and ftitnt,

Llfe iioLsoninit pestilenec ami frenzies woo<l, 74

The maiTow-eating sickness, whom- aftnlnt

IMsorder liroeila by beating of the blood ;

Stirielts, imposthumea, grief, and danin'd de

spair,

9wcar nature's death for (turning thee so Ihir.

' Aud not the least of all these maladies 745

But in one minute'a light brings beau^' under:

Both fovour, tavour, hue, and qualitiei^

Vhereat the tmiMutlal gaaer late did wonder,

Are on the sudden waited, thaw'd and done.

As moimtaln-suow melts with the mid-day stin.

I

' Therefore, despite of fruitless chastity,

Lorc-lacking vestals and lelf-loving nuns, 73a

That on the earth would breed a scarc^lty

And barren deartli of daughters and of sons,

lie prodigal : the lamp that bums by night

Dries up his oil to lend Um worid hit Hght 756

• What Is thy bo<ly but a swallowing grave,

Seeming to bury that posterity

Which by the rights of time thou needs mtut
have.

If thou destroy ttieiii not In dark obacurityt 760

If so, the world will liol.l thee In disdain,

Sith In tliy pride wi fair a hope is slain.

So in tliy.self thyself art uiiule away ;

.\ misi liief worse than civil home-bred strife, 764

Or theirs whose desiierate Imnds themselves do

slay.

Or butcher-8h:<e that reav«a his mm of life.

Foul-cankering rust the hidden treasure (t«t8,

But gold that 's put to use more gold begets.'

Nay tlun," (luntii Adon. •you will fall again 769

into your idle i.ver-liaiidled theme;

The kiss I gavi' you i.n l>estow'd in vain.

Ami all in vain you strive against the stream;

For iiy this blaek-lboed night, desire's foul

nurse, 773

Your treattae makes me like you worse and
worse.

' If love have lent ynu twenty thousand tongues.

And even- ton.sue more moving than your

own. 776

Itcwiteliiiig like tlie wanton mermaid's songs.

Yet from mine ear the tempting tune is blown

;

For know, my heart stands armed in mine

ear.

And will nut let a false sound enter there ; 780

' Luiit tlie deeelving harmony should run

Into the quiet closure of my brrast

;

And then my little heart were quite iinilone,

III his licdehamlier to be barr'd of rest 784

No, laily, no ;
my heart longs not to groan.

But soundly -"eeps, while now it sleeps alone.

' What have you urg'd that I cannot reprove T

The path is smooth that luadeth on to danger;

I bate not love but your device in love, 78")

'I'liat lends embnieements unto every stranger,

Vnu do it for inereasc : O str inge exi use

!

Wlien reiusou is the l>awd to lust's abuse, 792

' Call It not love, for Love ^^t<> ]jisiive

Since BwAntluH LUy-^3fea>th uwup'd his name

;

Vndcr whi.<ic simple semblanoc be hath fed

!

l']>nnl^h beauty, blotting It with Uame; 796

Which 'he I. >t tyrant itatns and aooa be-

ruav«s,

1 As cateif'. .un dt the tender leaves.
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' Love comfortoth like gimiihliie nfter rain,

But LuKt's tfTect is tempcKt after nun ; Soo

Love'R gentle spring dotii always froali reni»in,
{

r.ust's winter comes ere siimnier lialf Ije ilone.

Love surfeits not, Liwt lilie a glutton dies

;

Love is all truth. Lust full of forged Ha. 804

' More I oouM ttll, Imt more I dare not say

;

The text is olil, tlie orator too gn-en.

Therefore, in sadiii,*«, now I will away
;

My face is full uf shjimc, my heart of tocn : lua i

Mlno ears, that to your wanton talk attended, i

Do bam themselves for Iiaving so ofiTended.'

With this lie Iji'i nkith from the sweet embrace
Of those fiir arms which bound him to her breast.

And hoiiioward tl)i-migh the durk laimd nins

Leaves Love ii]ion l;(r liiu k deeply fliftrc^sd.

Look, Iio\T a bright star sliootetli fn.ni the sky.

So glides he in tlic night from Venus' eye ; 81')

Which after him she darts, a; ,i.e on shore
Gazing npon .-. late-ernharkeil friend.

Til! the wild waves will have lam seen no more,
Wliosc ridges with the niectini; ( loiids eonteiid :

So did tlie meri iless and pitcliy niirlit S,ii

Fold in the ohjcet that did feed her sight.

Whereat amaz'd, as otic that unaware
Ilath dropp'd a preelous jewel In the fioo.!, 824
(<r 'stonish'd as niglit-wanderers often are,

Their lii-ht blown out in some mistnistful woo<l

;

Even so eonfoun>led in tlie dark slie lay.

Having lost the fair di.vcoveiy of Jier way. 828

And now she lieats her heart, ithcreat it groans.
Thiit all tito nelHlibour caves, as seeming troubleil.

Make vcrhal repetition of her moans ;

i'iisslon on passion deeply is redoiibleti : ? ;s

'.Vy nie!'sheerie.s,iuid twent.vliinrs,' Wor,«r,, ,

'

-\nd twenty eehoes twenty times eiy so.

"lie markii them, begins a wallintj note.
And sings e itemporally a woeful ditty; 836
IIow love ni.ikeg young men thrall and old men

dote
;

Hot love Is wi.sc in folly, foollsh-wltty : I

Her heavy antliern still concludes in woe.
And still the choir of whoes answer so. 840

Uer song was te<lious, and outwore the night,
Kor lovers' hours are long, tlioiigh seeming short : i

If pleas'd themselves, others, they think, licllpht

In such like clrcmnstance, with such like sport

:

Their copious stories, oftentimes begun, 845
Knd witliout audience, and are never done.

For «iKj imiu .she to spend the ntglit withal.
But idle sounds resemliling panisitn

; i^S
Like • rlU-tongu'd tapsters answering every call,

sootliiiig the humour of fanta.stic wits ? I

She says, ' Tls so
:

' they answer all, ' Tls so
;

' >

And would My after ber, If she Mtld' No.' 852 I

Lo ! here the gentle lark, weary of rest.

From his moist calrinet mounts up on high,

I

.\nd wakes the morning, from whoso silver lireattt

Tlie sun arLseth in his majesty ; tg6
Who doth the world so gloriously behold.

That oedar-faqM and billa seem bumiiti'd gold.

Venus salutes him with this fair good mcnrow

:

' O thou flear god, and jiatroii of all light, 860
I'rom wl 11 e:ieh Uiiiip and shining star doth

1

boiMW

j

The bcauti < us influence that makes him bright,
Tliero lives a SOU that Buvk'd an earthly uu^

thcr.

May lend thee light, as tbon dost lend to other.'

'I'his said, she hasteth to a myrtle groTe, 865
.Mu.iting the morning is so much o'crwom.
And yet she hears no tidings of her love

;

.>lic hearkens for his bounds and for his horn :

Anon she hears them chant it lustily, 869
And all In haste she coaiteth to the cry.

And as she runs, the bushes In the way
Some catch her by the neck, some kiss her face.

Some twine about her thigh to make her stay

:

She wildly breakcth fh)m their strict embrace.
Like a milch doe, whose swelling dugs do tche,
H:uitlBg to feed bcrfiiwn hid in some brake. 876

ny this she bears the hounds are at a Iiay

;

Whereat she starts, like one that spies an adder
Wrcath'd up in fatal folds just in his way.
The fear whereof doth make him shake and

shudder
; ggg

Kven so the timorous yelping of the hounds
Appals lier sen.ses. and lier sjiirit confounds.

For now she knows it is no gentle cliase,

liut Uie blunt boar, rough bear, or <lun proud,
lieeausc the cry remalneth In one place. 885
Where fearftilly the dogs exclaim aloud:
Finding their enemy to bo so curst.

They all strain courtesy who shall cope him
first 888

This dismal cry rings sadly In her ear.

Through which it entcn to surprise her heart

;

Who, overcome by doubt and bloodless fear.

With oold-pale weakneM numbs each fteUng
part: 89a

Like soldiers, when their ci4>taln once doth
yield,

Th<qr basely fly and dare not stajr the field.

Thus stands she in a trembling ecstasy.
Till, chcerinit up her senses sore disnmy'd,
Sim tells them 'tis a causeleas fkntasy.
Ami childish error, that they are afhdd;
Uids them leave iiuaklng, bids them fl-ur no

more

:

And with that word she spied the huntetl
boar, guo
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Whoso frothy mouth bepaloted all with red,
Like milk and Mood being minted both to<

gether,

A wcond fear through all her sinews s|)rea(],

Which madly hurries her she knows not whither

:

Thta w»jr die mm, and now die will no fur-
ther, 905

But Imck retires to rate the iKiar for murther.

A thousand spleens txsiir her a thousand ways,
She treads the path timt slia untreads again

;

Her more thr.n haste is mated with delays, 909
liike the proceedings of a drunken brain,

Full of respects, yet nought at all respecting.
In band with aU thingi, noogfat at all eiTwt-

Ing. 912

Here kennel'd in a brake she finds a hound.
And asks the woarj- caltifr for his master.
And there another licking of his wound,
'iJainst venom'd sores the only sovereign pla>t<'r

;

And here she meets another sadly scowlinir.

To whom she speaks, and he replies with howl-
'ng- 9i3

When he hath ceas'd his ill-resounding nolso,
Another flai>-mouth'd mourner, bUick and grim,
Against the welkin volleys out his voice : 02 1

Another and another answer him,
< 'lapping their proud tails to the ground U iow.
ShiddBg their icrMoh'd ears, bleeding a» the\

8* 924

Xjook. how the world's |)oor iwople are amaz'd
At apparitions, signs, and prodigies.
Whereon with fearful eyes they long have gai'd.
Infusing them with <ircadful prophecies

; 923
Hi) slie at these sad si^hs draws up her breath,
And, sighing it again, exclaims on Death.

' Hani-faTour'd tyrant, ugly, meagre, lean,
liutefUl dlvorceoflove,'—thuschidessbeDeath,—
' Grim-grinning ghost, earth's worm, what dost

thou mean 937
To stifle Ixrauty and to steal his breath,
Who when be llv'd, his breath and beauty set

Oloas on the rose, smell to the violet ? 936

'If he be dead. O no; It •.-.umot !>.,

Seeing hla beauty, thou >liouMst strike :ii it

;

O yes I it may ; thou hast no eyes to see.

But hateftiUy at random dost thou hit 940
Tby marie U feeble age, but thy (Use dart
Mistakes that aim and cleaves an infant's

heart.

' ILuiat thou bui bid iwware, then he had spoke.
And, hearing him, thy power had lost his power.
The Destinies will curse thee for this stroke ; 945
They bid thee crop a weed, thou plndc'st a flower.

Love's golden arrow at him should have fled.

And notDeath's ebon dart, to strike him dead.

' Dost thou drink tears, that thou r r^vo' rich
weeping?

j^j
What may a heavy groan advantage lie' :

Why hast thou cast into eternal sleeping
Those eyes that taught all other eyes to gee ?

Now Nature cares not for thy mortal vigour.
Since her best work is niin'd with thy rigour."

Here overcome, as one fhll of despair, 955
She vaii'd her eyelids, who, like sluices, stopp'it

The crystal tide that from her two cheeks fair

In the sweet channel of her bosom dropp'd

;

But through the flood-gatee breaks the silver

rain.

And with his strong cotursc opens them «sain.

1 how her eyes and tears did lend and bor-
row; g6i

Her eyes seen in the tean, tears in her eye

;

Both crystals, wh«« they vlew'd each otiier^
sorrow.

Sorrow that friendly sighs sought still to drj-

;

But like a stormy day, now wind, now rain.
Sighs dry her cheeks, tears make them wet

at^iti.

\'arlable passions throng her constant woe;
As striving who should l>est l)ecome lier grief;
All tntertaln'd, each passion labours 90, 969
That every present sorrow seemcth chief,

lint none in Iwst : then join they all together.
Like many clouds consulting for foul weather

By this, (hr off she hears some huntsman holla

;

A nurse's song ne'er pleas'd her babe so well :

The dire imagination she did fbllow
This sound of hope doth labour to expel ; 976
For now reviving joy bids her rejoice,

And Hatters her it i.s AdonN' vnirc.

Whereat her tears began to turn their tide,

Being prison'd in her eye, like pearls in glass

;

Yet sometimes falls an orient drop l>eslde, 981
Which her cheek melts, as scorning it shouU

pass.

To wash the foul fauc of the sluttish ground.
Who isbut drunkenwhen she seemeth drown'd.

O hard-belli'vlni? love '. how strange it seems 985
Not to believe, and yet too credulous

;

Thy weal and woe are both of them extremes

:

OesptOr and hope make thee ridiculous: 988
The one doth flatter thee in thoughU unlikely,

In likely thoughts the other kills tiiee quickly.

Now she unweaves the web that blie hath wrought.
Adonis lives, and Death is not to blame

; 992
It was not she that cill'O BIffl till lo nftught.

Now she adds honours to his hateful name

;

She clepes him king of giftves, and grave for

kings.

Imperious supreme of aU mortal things. 9)6
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' No, no; quoth ihe, • sweet Doath, IdldbayMt

;

\et pardon me, I felt a kind of fear"
Wlicnas I met the boar, that IWoody beait,
Which knows no pity, but is stili severe ; looo
Then, gentle shadow,—truth I must confeaa,—
I ralTd on ttiee^ ftaitiiK my lore'i daceaae.

'TU not my fliult : the hoar provokVi my tongue

;

Be VTeak'd on him, inrUihle tonimander
; 1004

TIs be, foul creature, that hath done thee wrong

;

I did but act, he 't author of my slander

:

Grief hath two tongues: and never woman
vet,

Could rule thcni both without ten women's
wit' ,008

Thus hoping tliiU Adonis U alive,

Her rash suspect she doth extenuate
;

And that his beauty may the letter thrive.

With Deatlijhc huinlJy (loth InjUiusite^ 1012
Tells him of trophies, statues, tombs; and

stories

His victoiles, liis triumphs, and his glories,

'O Jove !' quoth she, ' iiow niucli a fool was 1,

To be of sueli a weak iind silly uiln<i i _,i6

To wail his death who lives and must not die
TIU mutual overthrow of mortal kind

;

For ho Iwlng dead, with him is lieauty slain,

And, beauty dead, black chaos comes again.

' Fie, flc, fond love ! thou art so full of 102

1

As one witli treasure laden, hemm'd with
tliieves

;

Trifles, unwitnesseii with eye or car.
Thy coward lieart w ith false lieUiinkinR grieves.'
Even at this wonl she hciirs a mcrrv liorti, 10. :;

Whereat she Icajts that was l)ut lute forlo/n.
"

As falcon to the lure, away she flies

;

The grass stoops not, she treads on it so llgiit;

And in her haste uufortnnatciv spies 1029
Tlicfoija boar'B r,nnn..a.t «n h,;, f..,

f^ff^^^^

.

Which seen, her eyes, as muider'd with tlie

tlew.

Like stars asham'd of d«j', themselves with-
drew: ,o3j

Or. as the snail, whose tender horns lieing hit.
slirinks backwards In his shelly care with pain.
And there, all smother'd up, in shade doth

sit.

Long after fearing to creep forth again ; t -.^^

So, at his l)loo<iy view, lier eyes are fle<i

Into the deep dark cabins of her head

:

\Miere they resign their olBcc and their llgiit

1 the disposbig of her troubled brain ; 114,)
Wlio I)iii8 them still consort with ugly night.
And never wound the heart with looks again

;

Who, Uke a king perplexed In his throne.
By their MggMtimi ^Tes a deadly groan, 1044

Whereat each tributao' subject quakes

;

As when tlie wind, Imprison'd In the ground.
Struggling fur passage, earth's foundatiott

shakes,

Which with cold terror doth men's minds con-
found. ,1^3

This mutiny each part doth so surprise
Tliat from their dark beds once more leap her

eyes

;

And, being opon'd, threw unwilling light
I'iKjn the wide wound_ that the Ixjar Itad

trench'cT" xojj
In Ills so^^Sank ; whose wonted Illy white
With pui-ple 'tears, that his wound wept, was

drench'd

:

No flower was ni^h, no gr.\ss, Ijerh, leaf, or wee.l.

But stole his blood and scem'd with him to
hleed. jojg

This solemn sympathy poor Venus noteth.
Over one shouiaer doth she hang her head.
Dumbly she i>a.ssions, frantiely slie doteth

;

She thinks ho could not die, he is not dead : lotV
Ilor voice is stopp'd, her Joints forget to bow.
Her eyes are mad that they have wept till now,

irjion his hurt she looks so stead&stly,
Tliat her sight dawllng makes the wound seem

tljree

;

And then she reprehends her niaiigliii),' e}e.
That makes more g;ishes where no breach

shoul<l Ix;

:

His face seeuis twain, each several limh ii

doubled

;

For oft the eye mistakes, the brain being
troubled.

' My tongue cannot express my grief for one,
And yet,' (piotli slie, ' lieljold^two Adons dead !

.My sighs are blown awaj' my salt teaTs gone,
Mine eyes are tum'd to Are, my lieart to le-.ul

:

Heavy heart's lead, melt at iiiinc eyes' red Arc

:

So shall I die by droiis of hot desire.

' Alas ! poor world, what treasure hast thou lost ?
What face remains altrc that's worth the view*

1076
Hhose tongue is music now? what canst thou

boast

Of things long since, or anything ensuing ?

The flowers are sweet, their colours fl^sh an.l
trim;

But true-sweet beauty Uv'd and died with
hini. io3j

' Bonnet nor sell heucururth uo creature wear

:

Nor SUB nor wind will ever strive to kiss you

:

Having no (tiir to lose, you need not fear

;

The sun doth scorn you, and the wind doth hiss
you : ,084

But when Adonis Uv'd, sun and sharp air
Lurit'd like two thieves, to him of his fiUr

:
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Ami l!ii'ri'f(ire would lie put Ills bonnet on,

I'riUor » hi)8o brim the Kiuiily sun wduM pci'\'
;

The wind wmild blow it nil', ami, lwini< none, 1
-

>

Pliiy with bis lot k^; tlu n would Adonis wi i |'

,

And gtroiKht, in
; Uy of his tender year>i,

Tbey Iwth would strive who flnt shuuhl dry
his tcurs. nx/i

'To s(v Ills i'.ii i" tbo lion walliM iilong

Behind soiiM' lu'dL'c, liciviuse ho 'vould Mot fiMr

him

;

To recreate himself when lie hath siinc.

The tlner would lie laiin' iiml Kciillv Iu :ir liini

:

If he had sjiolte, the wolf would leave his

prey, 1097

And never fright the silly lamb that d:iy.

' When be beheld his ihwlow In the brook,

The fishes spread on it their gulden gills ; i ico

When he was by, the binis sucli pleasure tiii'l<,

That some would sing, some other in their lillls

Would brin;; bim malberriei and ripe-red

cherries

;

He fed them with his »lght, they him with

berries, 1104

'But this foul, grim, and urchin-snouted boar.

Whose downward eye still looketh for a gnive.

Ne'er saw the beauteous livery that he wore

;

Witness the entertiiinment that he save : i itS

If he did see his fute, why then I know
He thought to kixjilm, and hath kll l'il him so.

' 'TIs true, 'tis true ; thus was Adonip glaiu

:

He ran upon the boar with bia sharp spear,

Who did not wiiet his teeth at him again.

But by a kiss thought to persuade him there
;

And nuzzlin»{ in his flank, the loving swine

Sheath'd unaware the tusk In his soft groin.

'Had I been tooth 'd like him, I mu.st confes.i,

With KlaslniJ hliBj-*bould baro kUi4dJ^In0nt

;

But he Is dead, and never did lie bless

My youth with his; the more am I accurst' mo
With this she fUleth In the place she st'iod.

And stains her face with Ids cougcaIe«I l>luo<l

She looks upon his lips, and they an; pale

;

She takes biin liy llie hand, and tliat is eoM
;

She whispers In his ears a heavy tale, 11. 5

As if tbey heard the woeful wonl.^ she toM
;

She lifts the coffer-lids that close liis eyes.

Where, to ! two lamps, burnt out, in darkness

lies; iisS

Two KlHMes where herself herself beheld

A thousaud times, and now no more reflect

;

Their virtue lost, wherein they lato cxcell'd,

Ani every l)canly robb'd of his efl'ect : 1132
' Wonder of time,' (pioth she, ' this is my .spite.

That, you being dead, tbo day should jut bo

' Since tliou art dead, lo ! Iiere I
,
rnpbesy,

S()rrowon love hereafter sliall attend

:

1136
lt"sli iTlliis waited on with jealousy,

Find ^w. rt, iK'giniiing, Ijiit im-stivoury eiid-^

Ne'er scttleii e(|ually, but high or low ;

That all love 's pleasure shall not matebUs woe.

'UghaUbeflclde,fWlse, andfuUofflnmd, it^i

Bud and lie blasted in a l)reathing-whila', 1

The bottom iMJison, and the top o'urstraw'd

With sweets that shall the truest sight l)eguUe:
The stronggst body shall it malce most woy^
strik the wise dumb and teach the fool to

speak.

' It shall be sparing and too full of riot,

Teaching decrepit age to tread the measures

;

The staring rutfian shall it keep in quiet, 1149
I'ltii k down the rich, enricli the poor with

treasures;

It shall l)c raising mad, and silly mild, i

Make the young old, the old become a chlkl. I

' It shall suspect where Is no cause of fear ; 1 1 ; j
It sliall not fear where it should must mistrust

;

It shall be merciful, and too severe,

And most deoelvlng when It seems most Just

;

Perverse it shall be, where it shows most tovwd.
Put fear to valour, courage to the cowanl.

it shall be c.an.se of \\.\r and dire evcnt.^,

.\nd set duioiision twi.vt tlie sou and sire ; 11601

Subject and servile to all discontents.

As dry eonibustlous matter is to Are

:

Sitb in his prime Death doth my love destroy.

They that love best their love shall not etjoy.'

Ky this, tlu' ; uy tliat Iiy her .-.Ide lay kill'd 1165

Was iiielte<l like a vapour from her sight,

.\iid in his lilood tliat on the ground hiy spill il,

.\ purple flower sprung up, chequcr'd with while

;

Rescmliling well his pole cheeks^ and the

blooil 11^9

Which in round drops upon their whiteness

stoo<l.

She liows her head, the new-sprung flower to

sineil,

< oTi:pariiig it to lier Adonis' breatli
; 117a

.Vmi says witiiiii lier bosom it sliall dwell,

Since he himheif is reft from her liy death

:

She crops tiic stalk, and In tlie breach appears

Green dropping sap, which sb« eompares to

tears. 1176

• Poor flower,' quoth she, 'this was thy fttther't

guise,

Swei t is ue of a more sweet-.smelllng sire

For every little grief to wet his eyes

:

To grow unto himself was his desire, iit*

And so 'tis thine ; but kuow, it is as good
To wither in my InreMt as io his Idood



of Bucvici. "77
' Here wai thy (kthert bwl, Iwra ia mr l.roart

;

Thou art the next of Uomt, and th thy right

:

III In this hollow eradle Uke thy rent, 1

1

»l,v throbbing heart «haU rook thee rt »y aiid
iiiKht

:

There slmll not l>e one iiilnuto in an hour
A\ herein I wlU not kiaa mv swt-ct love'a

flower.'
•

Thui w. iiry (rf Ow. Horid, away she hies.
AfMt yokes her sil ver doMt ; by whose swift aiii

Their uiistresa, mounted, through the empty
skies

In her light chariot qulcklv is cuiivej'd ; i igj
Holding theU- course to I>ai>h(M, where their

quoen
Means to iuimure herself auil not be seuu.

(gape of Bucuu.

EAIIL OF Sul TIIAMITOX AND liAROV OK TICllFIELIl.

b.ll'.'^'ii***'**'*'
Uijour lordship is nltliout e.M

; wherouf this ,,u„.pl,let, without l.eginnin« is

my untutored Uiiet, makes it assured of acceptance. WJmt 1 have done Is yours ; « hat I have to

«'Ih happiness
' *° * '<"'8t»'e«e.l

Your lordship's in all duty,

WuuAii SiuxwniAiii.

TIIK ARGU3IENT.

/''.{",*.Ji*'^'*'J^'".'''~r""„'.''^
excessive imI.Ic sumnnied Su|M-H.iis.-Hfter ho bad oa.iscl hi, own

, rj^^*'*^'^''" umrdercl, an(t4mtrttry t,. the K"man awg and cm
Kent acoompanled with bfs sons and other nohlcinen ,.f Uon,e, to beside ArdJ-, iZ^^^^^

kings son. in tfieir discourses after supper, even- one coniincndesl the Irtnes of I'u „«^^^^^among whon, Collatlnus extoUed the Incomparatife chastity of bis ffnTD m' i In that r>h^^humour they aU posted to Home ; uid Intending, by their Secret and sm ^uariv; o^mkfSSl
i, Vh"^'

^'^ ^'"r only CoIUtlnus fln.is his, wifc-tl ugh It^SStS
L"lS.Vi*^^ •""W": the other ladies were all found dwcing and reve?

1 ng.or In several disjwu. W hereupon the nohlcinen yielded Collatlnus tl e vSv ind hlTJffa
I.e fitme. At that tf.ne Sextus T^ycyulnius, Ix-ing inflained with LuciS^uty

I H pass OTIS for the present. deparCHTwith the rest liairiU IBB BK^^^^T^^^^I S^^niuv p.lvlly withdrew 1 .self, „„<1 was, accnr,iini? to his ^tate, ro7a"ly cnterta^

^53?"; f^K*"'' *" '"""''mf spec-leti, away. • l.uerecc. in Uds lameSc--asl^'TShpatoheth messengers, one to Uouic f„r her father, a.id another to t ^c^u p f^ &1-
, fln .T'"'-/'"""'

•"^""•l«nie:l with Junius Itnilns, the otlu r with PubHus Va"riiis-uii.l flndiiig I.uerece attired in incnii.InK hnbit .l..,,,an,l«! .!,., <..i,,^, :,r "ro™ cui fiJL'

\'.y"r..A".i:f:!i
""• '»"• 't^vonge

, retsal-tl tlie actor
, and the whole manner of his deS-

"I'
»'"' BTOial Biidde ijl) feiaUljWlHewaf. WROII UlillB; Wth one consent tlRv a Vowed to root

'"'t!^
«"l'».V' "t ttw-Tanqnlns; and. lH,arinK the d..^d Ik dy to^"oi. e lS,,tu,^.

lae i.vrann.y of the kin«: wlierewltb the ix'ople were so movcti, that with one consent ami

to
Xurqujuswere aU eiiled. aad the state go^erim«t cCn^ f^L kta^



Triim the i)i>iii;cil Ardca .'ill In post,

Borne by tlio tnistk wi wiiiKS of false desire,

I.-ist t)rcathc(l Tarquln leaves tlic Roman host,

And to (.'ollatium bean the liKlitleas flro 4
Which, In p«le embers liid, lurks to aspire.

And girdle with embracing llanius the waist
' >f ( 'ollatine's fair lovo, Lucrcce the chaste.

Haply tliat name of eluiste unhappily sot 8

This batolcHS inlHe on Ills I(een apiietltc

;

When C'ollatine unwisely ilid not let

To praiw the clear untnatehcd ngl^aml white
Which tiiumph'd In that slty ofTils ileligbt, 1

2

Where mortal stan, a« bright aa heaven's
Iieautics,

With pure .isiiects did hlni peculiar duties.

For he the night before, in Tanpiin's tent,

Unloclc'd the treasure of IU« happy statu ; 16

What prioelen wealth- the heavens had hini lent

In the poHeadon of hU beauteous nwte

;

ReckoidDg his fbrtone at snch hlgh-inroud rate,

That kings might be espoused to more fome.
But Mng nor peer to Buch a iieerleas dame. 11

<) haiiplncss cnjoy'd but of a few 1

.\nd, if imsscss'd, as soon ducay'<l and done
As is the morning's silTer-melting dew 24
Against the golden splendour of the sun

;

.\n cxplr'd date, cancell'd ere well begun

:

Honour and l)cauty. In the owner's arms.

Are weakly forttess'd from a world of harms.

Beauty itself doth of Itself x)eraua<lc 29
I'he Cfa'Srffieh wlthoul an orator

;

WhU. iineduUi lllun apology be made
To set forth that which is so singular ? 32

Or why is Collattne the publMier
Of that rich Jewel be ^onld keep unknown
From tbierish ears, because it is his own ?

Perchance liis Itoast of Lucrcce' sovereignty ;6
Suggestcii this proud issue of a king

;

For by our ears our hearts oft tainted be

:

Perchance that envy of so r'cb a tiling,

BiATlng compare, disdainfully did sting 40
HU high-pltch'd thoo^tSi that nii^iner men

should vaunt

That goklan hap wliich ttieir superiors want.

Kilt some untimely thought did instiirat^i

Ills all-too-timelcss speed, if none of those : 44
His honour, liii alfalrs, his fHends, his state.

Neglected aJI, with swift intent he goes

To quench the coal which In his liver glows.

Ot rash false heat, wrapp'd in repentant cold,

Thy hastyspring still blasts,and ne'ergrows old 1

Wlien at
»
'iiilatiiiiii lh!s falM^ lord arrivM,

Well was he welcoin'd by the Iloniaii dame.
Within whose face beauty and \lrtue strlv'd -2

Which of them both should underpro]) her fame:

WhenYi^e brj){(y'd,l)eautywouliU)lii3li for gharoe;

!
When ticauty boasted blushes. In despTO

I
Vlrtnejvoiild itol^iJhnt^Vr with silver white.

' Itiit lK.auty, In that white Intltiilnl. 57

I
From Venus' doves doth challenge tliat fair feld

;

I

Then virtue claims from lieauty beauty's rwi,

I Which virtue gave the golden age to gild ''•>

I Their silver checks, and call'd It then Uieir shield

;

Teaching them thiu to use it in the flgfat,

I
When shame assnil'd, the red should fence the

whiU*.

This heraldry in Lucreco' ftice was seen, ' ^

Argu'd by beauty's red and virtue's white

:

Of cither's colour was the other queen.
Proving Itom world's minority their riglit

:

I Yet their ambition makes them still to fight; 68

The sovereignty of either being so great,

That oft tJiey Interdunge each other's seat

I

"nUs silont war of lilies and of roses,

I

Which Tarquin view'd In her fair face's field, 7a

{
In their pure ranks his traitor eye endoses

;

Where, lest between them both it should be

kill'd,

I
The coward captive vanquished dotli yield

I To those two armies that woulil let him go, -'1

I

Rather than triumph in so false a foe.

Now thinks he that her liiisliand's shallow

tongue—

]

The niggard prodigal that prals'd her so

—

I

In that high Uusk hath done her lieauty vrcng.

i Which far exceeds Ills liarren skill to show ; Si

i
Tliercfore that pr.iise wliloli C'ollatine doth owe

I

Knehanted Tanjuin .inswers with surmise.

In silent wonder of still-gazing eyes. 84

i
This earthly sai!it, adoreil by this ilevll,

I

Little susjiccteth ttie false worshipjicr

;

i

For unstaln'd thoughts do seldom ilreamon evil,

Dirds never lim'd no secret bushes fear: ii

So guiltless she securely gives good cheer

And revoend welcome to her prinody guest.

Whose Inward iU no outward harm express'd

:

I

For thi\t b** colnnr'd with bis hitfh estate, 9a

Hiding base sin in plaits of majesty

;

That nothing in bim seem'd inordinate.

Save sometime too much wonder of his eye.

Which, having all, dl could not satisfy ; gS

But, poorly rich, so wanteth in bis store.

That, cloy'd with much, be pineth still totmM«



n\it she. that never eopVl with itninger ujm,
• onlil pii k no meaning from their pwUng tooks.
Nor read the subtlc shinlni? secreclea loi
\Vrit In tlie glawiy niargents of such books

:

she touch'd no unknown halts, nor fear'd no
hooks

;

Xor couid slic iiionlliie lis v anton sight, 104
More than his cyoii were open'd to the llghL

He iitorleg to her ears her hiubaml's fame.
Won In the fields of fhiltmi Italy ;

And decks with praises Coliatlne's high name.
Made glorious by his manly chivalry 109
With bruised anus and wreaths of victory :

Her Joy with hcav'd-up hand she doth express.
And, wordless,m greets heaven for his success.

Far from the purpose of his coming thither, 113
He makes excuses for his being there

:

Xo cloudy show of stormy blusUThiK weather
Doth yet in this fair welkin once appear ; 116
Till sable Night, mother of Dread and Kear,
Upon the world dim darkness doth display.
And in her vaulty prison stows tlie Day.

For then is Ti^njuin brought unto his bed. 120
Intending weariness with heavy spright;
For after supper long he qucstioncrl
With modest Lucrece, and wore out the night

:

Now leaden domberwlth bfe s sti^ngth doth light,
And every one to rait tbemielTes betake, 125
Save thieve*, nnd cares, and troubled minds,

that wake.

A« one of doth Tanjuin lie revolving
The suadrj dangen of his will's obtaining;
Vet ever to obtain bis will resolving.
Though wcak-buUt hopes persuade him

abstaining

;

Pespalr to gain doth traffic oft for gaining

;

And when great treasure is the meed pn^'d
Though death be adjunct, there's no death

suppos'd.
,33

Those that much covetarB with so fond,
For wliat they have iiol, that wBIUIl Uiej iwmbss
They scatter and unloose It from their bond, 136
And so, by hoping more, they have but less;
Or. p.iining more, the profit of e:icess

Is Imt to surfeit, and such griefs sustain.
That they i)rove bankrupt in tiiis poor-rich gain.

Tlie aim of all Is but to nurse the Ufe i^,
WithTionour, weaitb, and ease, Ih WlBlng age

;

And in this aim there is sueh thwarting strife,
I'hat one for all, or all for one we gage

;

= Mfe T-jt huaour in fell batUes' rage

;

Honourforwealth; andoAthatwealthdothcost
The dMrth of all, and all together lost

,

So that in v atuHng ill m l.nve to lie i^s
'

The things \>- a e for that which we e.\i>ect

;

And this amUttooH foul inibmity.

1179

128

to

In having much, tormenU us with ieiict
Of that we have : so then we do neglect :Hw thing we have: and, all for want of wit,'
Make something nothing l)y augmenting It.

Such hazard now must doting Taniuin make,
fawning his honour to obtain his lust, -tfi
And for lilni.sclf liliiiself he ninut f'TW'Iji-

'

Then wliere is trutnTlf there be no self-triti-i?

When shall he think to find a stranger just,
When he hlmseU himself r.inf....n.^g_ betny s

To danderoos tongues and wretched hateful
days?

Now >,tole upon the time the dead of night,
\\\un lieavy sleep had clos'd up mortal eyes;
No comfortJil)le star <lid lend his light, '1(4
N< > noise but owls' and wolves' dcath-bodlng cries

;

Now serves the season that they may surprise
Tiie silly lamtie

; purethoughUarc dead and stiU,
While lust and murder wake to stain and MIL

Ami now this lustful lonl leap'd fh)m his bed,i«9
Throwing his mantle nidely o'er his arm

;

Is madly t'is.i'd between desire .ind drcai^;
Tir one sweetly flatters, th' other fo:ireth harm •

But honest fear, bcwitch'd with lust s foul ehanu.
Doth too too oft betake him to retire,

Beaten away by brain-sick rude desire.

His falchion on a flint he softly smlteth, j;6
Tliat from the cold stone sparks of Are do fly;
Whcre.1t a waxen torch forthwith he lighteth.
Which must Ik; lode-star to his lu.stful eye;
And to the flame thus sijeaks advisedly ; ,50

' As from this cold Ulnt I enfore'd this Are,
So Lucrece must I fwce to my desire.*

Here jale with fear he doth i>rcineditate
The <liyi|jersofhisl<)ath.soiue enterplse, -fj
.\nd in hisTnWiffirmrnd he (loth debate
What following .sorrow mi.y on this arise

:

Then looking .scornfully, he doth despise
His naked armour of still-slaught< -V li , i^s
And justly thus controls his thoughts unjust :

'Fair torch, burn out thy light, and lenj it not
To darken her who.sc light exceUeth thine;
Ku'l aic, I" '""llowd thoughts, before.you tdot
>\ ith v cleanness tliat which is divine

; jgj
Ofler pure .-ense to so pure a shrine :

Let fair iiumauity abhor the deed
That SI . ;ts and Stains lovel modest snow-whlte

need.

- ftbame to knighthood and to shining arms I

O foui dishonour to my household's gnve

!

u i.nplous a% including all foul banns 1

A martial man to be soft fancy's slave ! :oo
True valour still a true respect should have

;

Then my digression is so vile, so base,
That ItwU live engraven In my Itee.



ii8o (S^f< of iucttu.

' Vi i. llioii(?li r (He. the fwandHl Bill - .1

Ami 1h' iin pvc-wiro In my eoMi ri cat
iSiniie loatliHiMric (liiMli till- licralil will . . ntriif,

T. i ljilitT rjif liovv foiiillv ( <|li| dot''

:

'I'liat my |i..-t< tity sli;im M wiili ili. •i.itc,

SImll <'iiiw! m\ iHitifi. nti'l ImM 11 t<<r \\'< -lii

'1,1 ttisli tliiil 1 tlicir fiillu r liad nut Ikh'Ii.

' Wlj^K lii I If I miin the tliinff I itn.kT

A ilri*m7T7ih>ani, 11 rrotfrnrileetlnK Joy. ai

V 111) linys a inliiutu's mirth to w«ll a week?
Or K< !:> I'UTiiUy to K' t a t<".

"

For our
, m|p<- Willi w

;

' llu- \im- iloKlrii;

Or what fnnil ln'c^ar, but to touch the crtii 1

W mill wiMi the Kcptre straight be stnii
'

(lliWII?

' If ( 'lllllltlllu^ iln Miii t'l my liili'iil

Will 111! iMit wiiko, aii'i in a ili'-|.i.i-uU' ruiif

Font liitlicT, this vili' |'iir|Mi"' to |ii. lout? ;

ThU tileK" th.tt bath cii^irt Iuh mai rin^r,

This liliir to youth, this siirri'.v tc > ! 'u' siiicr.

ThlstilyltiK virtue, tli i »iir>:iiuu slmiuf.

Wliox! criuie wll' U u an i >Lr ilurlnu Mauie?

'(»! what I xcUHC can n... invin'ion make, 2^5

When tlmn slialt i harne it- withw liLu k a • ril '.'

Will liot my toiiisuebeiuute, my fr.'iljoints hhake.

Mine eyes forego their llghi to," fUse heart
llU»l? 22i

Tlte Rullt iMiiag great, the fear doUi itUl exoe«d

;

And extreme fear can ncltlier fl^hi nor fly.

But cowarii like with Iremliling tcr-or die

'Had C'ollati!iii« kill'.i my .r "lir.-,

Or lain in liiulnish to hetray i-..^ life.

Or were lie nut my dear fi leuil, this desire

Might have excuse to work upon his wife.

As In revenge or ijuittal of tncb ttrife : ^3*^

But as he U my kinsman, my dear Mend,
The shame and fluilt finds no ezciue nor end

' > hameful It Is ; ay, if thi' fact he know n :

Hateful It Is ; there Is no hate In lovin^j; : 14

o

I '11 Itcat her love ; Uut Is not her own

:

The worst U hut denbu and ^cpro^1nK

:

My wlU is strong, past reason's weak removing.

Who fuars a sentence, or an old man's saw, 244
shall hy a iiaiutr l cloth be kept In awe.'

Thus, )iTaccIe««, hi^Ms he diivtitatiun

Twi iiiizen iiiii.i> ienee and hot huinliii! will,

And A ith Kobil thouglits makes dispensation,

I'rgin;; the worser sense for rantage still

;

Which In a moment doth confound and tdll

All pure effects, and doth so tu proceed.

That what Is vile shows Uko a virtuous divd.

Quoth he, ' f^bf tO"k me klii lty by the hand, ? ?

Ami gaz'd for tldiiiKS in my easer eyes.

Fearing some hard news from the war^e )«tiiI

Where her beloTod C?oIlatlnu8 Ues. 156

O ! how her fear did make her colour rise

:

Kint red as rases that aa law* we lay,

Tben wMte nn tawn, Dtt rosss took away.

' .V I hin- 111 r hand. In nn hand iKilnx liM-k'.|,

l-'iii I It tu tniinlile villi hor loyal f.au-! »6i

"A liirh stnirk her sad, and tin n It fusUT ru, k'd,

I'ntil her huslmnd'.i welfare le did hear :

I Whop It she smlM with so sweet a cheer. 964

Til '. hivl KareU-iiis seen her as she stood,

<i l.ive had In r dro^ 1 blni in the flood.

' h ,rit I Ilii'ii r C'l lar ' r 1 II Mk.'ii '

\, ' r.^ are li'iin'' when U'a'.ii.v i Viiiitetli ; 2^>3

I' w vii hcs h iVL. remorse in [mm i almi<eH;

I. A ' t>iilvcs not in the heart that i^adows
ih-.H-leth:

\ i" 'M H my eaj-taln. and li.' leadetii
;

.' hen his Ka y banner K dtitplay'ii, 2-.

I

'1,.. i-i wanl f.k'lif- ami \m'1 u '.he dl'viay'l.

! •Thn, llil : : I'.-itl i lll'!- d. '.atill,', rlie'

li' - ,nd inm. • I't! *ri!iki'-,' .icrel

!
.M; lii art »li;i i nrver 1 intjmiand i.ilne eye :

I >ad iiauw ami dwp reitnni lieseem the saw ; jy-

3Iy |iart is youtli. ai. i beats these fKMu the stage.
' Dtviru my pllo' t<i, beauty my i>riite ;

'JTien who fe. slnUng where s.n I 'reasurt

lies?' »8o

A.S I'oiii o'tTirnmii liy wee .1. >'i heedlui fear

U alnii.st elul^ d I'V unre>ilitfi lust.

.\way he si <!> wii it ofien llHtt:uln<{ • ir.

! I'ull of foul ni>|>c, and full of fund IK ' rust ; 284

lioth which, as senrtti'irs to the un,iuxt.

.So cross him with uislr opposite ijenuaslon,

T><at nov he TO«s a leans, and now Invasion.

I

Within histhouKlit her noaTenlyln ui|« sits, a88

-Villi in the selt'-M" - se«t CollBi.ne

:

That eye wliicli i. -i on her e 'ifounds hU wtts;

That eye which hi u beholds, as more diviue,

I ntu a view so f»'<i- will not Inel.iie ;

lint with a pur -iij!
' seeks t i tlu heart.

Which once chirrup; t i>;i-' the worser |i vrtf

And tliiT r, hear ens up I, > ^Tvile powers,

i
W illi, II n lor il by ilielr leader h jucund show, ^96

Stuff i.|. hi.i lust, as minutes fll n hours

And as tin ir 1, iln. so their ] !e doth ifrow,

IXviogmi. Mdv lali tributo th they owe.

By reprohtite desire thus m. y led, 300

' The Human lord maMwth Lucre*? ' If-I

T' • locks between her cha!»l,>>- ammy will,

1 J h oil. !.yl~" 1 vufi's -'d, ret !• wa! ' :

I I..... "

r-. I??r r?i? :i. -r--4

Which dn ^ cs the creeping ti -f tu suuir rega-

The thre->liold gmtH'iK^ ^^or to h»a fa,

heat !

;

NiKht wandering weasels • k ; - ' Uat
there

;

They fHght him, yet he «t! nrsota hif fear.



t$€ (gLe^ of Atcnce. li8r

\i each unwtUitm p<Kt«i ytri.!-! h-m Wf. «,
I hrtmgb little ynrtn and cnuu.t. f tb* place
I'he wloJ war« wii j Mh torch I. « htc! stav.
An I ' lowH the imolic of It Inti race, 31J
KitiD, iiDblng bJi eou.i >Hit in t imw

;

But ilia bot hMi% wbM fond doin I. <

«coreb,
I'uft* forth aiiuther wind thii' (ires Um tor '

:

I N in^' llKhle.1, l»y th« Iklil be Ipie* .0

. M.M - if'ove, wheruin her nteriV- iMm:
!i. ti<^ ''•'I'n the ni'-" f Ther'' lies,

Auil I!.,; tlio E(tI.! pricksr
A»»- ^ -Di'i say, 'Thh . .1 'Hclf-

li not. >iiit 1 ; r. iirn «!• !>f '

,
Thou srt-stiMir I! ^ress i..:, i,.,.,:-

But ;J1 thcv [luor i-liiddlnir^

L.!o ,
1 >t <l! lelay

t

Iri !i wontt «<?um>

lie (U-iT, till- wind,

liliii.

He tiU(t"s for acchletital jniis.fii
Or an thoie bars which BL > tlir i .

Who with a llng'riini »to
Tin erery ininvte pajn » hoo. 1

- ,ieht

' So, 141. .luuth he, these i tend t

Mke II' '"frosts til • some hreat
T-. ;idil k more rej. in«r to u.- ;,Hm..
> Iglvetl iieai Urtrdj more ui- o«i;-
I

1 pays Uie Incoii. reach prei isthlnjs
Huge r<M kg, htgh wirxi-. strong pir^, ahetve^

j

and sands,
T ie merchant fears, -e rich ine he lands.

Now is he <

That shut-.

Wli hwi-)
llitu, bar

So fr-.(u 1

f.

I fn., tw ,««en of hli tt m':

tyieldii.. latcii. aad wltb no
' him from the MtMed U>

M-lf iriip; y hath ij^ht,

- -'- tray h. 11 liegin.

' ''I e<mm.- iiance hii sir

ht

vr,
,4

iss his fair

li !iiey »
en there he
The |>owers ;

How can thc\

Thn-

r

Thi* arid. Us Kulhv .iao<t 1 i kM up the latch.
And with btx knM the door opens wide.
Th« dove njr^pa f^t ItaM tbto nl(htKnrl »

J ^ - < ere - raltora l>o espied.
1. serpent steps aslijc'

;

,

. '•uid sleeping, feartng no •Mthtklu,..
'^i

. I the mercy irf bla mortal atlng. 364

Into i!i cbaitiher wicltedly he c »lk«,
And K:i^>'th . her yn unstalii' . Iwd.

n, MlM ^ingetoaa, about he walks,
..mn H'^-. .eyel !slnh!sh«ul: 368
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n Love and Koriune U r,iv irods 11
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... - .jf. . ., rcsoraiion
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i
.
are ' dreams tlU their effects 1

trie«l

;

i i, i.liu kest sin dear'd with absolution •

-\KMmti .-Bt>- nr-s frost hath .IIsMoIutlon.
,

i ieeyt t.ft^
' 1» e«t, and misty night 356 j

Ad tbey in that darksome prison dlol,
'ni l they seen the iicriod of their lU; 380

Uatine again, by LaoMetT side,
I hi ^ clear bed might hare rqMwed aUII

:

Jt tbey must oi«, this bleiMd league to kHI,
.\nd huly thoughted L>icrece to their right 384
Must sell her joy, her life, her world's deUgbt.

lily hand her rosy cheek lies under,
cnl 1 the plUow of a lawful kiss

;

*v ho, t Tore angry, seeiua to part In suimI. r,
Mrellit, I either side to want his bliss ; jEq
lii tweei hose bills her hea<l ' ntonihed U;

S '-r ike a virtuous monument she Bei^
1 liiiirM of lewd unhiillott '.l eyes. 35J

W hout the licil her uthcr fair hiii ,-1,

On t he green coverlet ; whose pcrf. t » lii'to

Show'd like an April daisy on the jfnws,

Withpearlyswa^reierabUnff dew of night 396
Her eyes, like marigoMs, i *) ibeath'd tbetr

llRht,

And canopied in diirkncss sweetly lay,
Till they might optMi to itdorn the day.

Her hair, like golden thn-ails, pliiy'd with her
breath ; ^

U modest wantons I wanton modesty 1

(Showing OWb Mumpb In the map of death.
And death's dim look In Kfe's mortality

:

Each In her sleep tbemselres so heautuy, 404
As If bet»ieii them twain tlierc were no itrU^
But that life IlVd In deatfa. and dortk In

life*
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Her breusts, like Ivory rIoIkm circled with liUu-.

A [lair of maldon worlds uncoiiquerwi. 4 >3

Sa\c of tlicir lonl no bearlDR yoke they Wue»,

And liliu by oath they truly honoured.

These worida in Tttiquin new ambition bred

;

Who, like a foul uraiper, went about 41a

From till* fiiir throne to heave the owner out

What c.mM he see Imt iniL'litily he iiotci

:

What did l.e note hut stroiiKly he ileslr d :

What he beheld, on that he tlrnily doted, 410

And hi his will his wilful eye he tlr'd.

With more than adiiiinitiun he adiiilr'd

Her azure veina, her alabaster skin.

Hercoral Hits, her snow-white dimpled chin. 420

K.-! the grim lion fawncth o'er his prey.

Sharp hunger by the conquest satisfied,

.S.I o'er this iiIe<;!>lnK sold doth Tarquin stay

,

His rKKe of lust by gazing qualifleii
; 4.1

iSlivck'd, not supprcss'd ; fur standing by her side.

His eye. which late this mutiny restrains,

I nto a iprcutcr uproar tempts his veins

:

And they, like straggUDg sla\e»_f >r ptllagv fight-

ing.
' 42S

Oiviuratc vassals fell exploits elTei tiug,

In bloody death and ravtsbmeot dcli|{hting,

Nur children's tean Dor motheitf grouis re-

specting.

Swell in their pride, the onset stlU exiieitlug: 412

Anoa his l)catlng heart, nlanira striking,

OivM the hot charge and bMi them do thehr

liking.

His drumming heart chovr* up Ipumiiig e;.r.

His eye commenils the leading to his hand ; 436

His hand, !is proud of such a dignity,

.Smoking with pride, niarch'rl on to uialie his

Atand

On her bare breast, the heart of all her laud

;

Whose ranks of liluc veins, as his hand did

scale, 440

lA'ft their round turn'ts dcitituto and pale.

1 li''}, uiUbteriiig to the ipiiet cabinet

AVIii rr their dear KmerneM and liuly lies,

I>o tell her she Is dn-iuifully licset, 444

A'lii fright lior with 1 infusion of their c ries :

She, much aniazM, breaks oiie her hjck'd-up

eyes.

Who. ]iucpliig forth this tumult tu liehold,

Are by his flaming ttirch dimm'd and eon.

troll'd. 443

1iij;Miue herM one In dead of night

Fr.im forth dull sleep 'uy dixittlfu! faiKV sskhi;;.

That thinks she hath liebeM some ghastly sprite,

Whose grim aspect sets everyJoint a-shaklug ; 452

What terror 'tia ! but ifa«. In wonor taking,

from sleep dlstwtied, hcedftilljr dotli view

The si^t wliich make* supposed terror true.

Wrupp'd and confounded in a thousand fears. 456
Like tu a new-klll'd bint she trembling lies

;

.She dares not look ; yet. winking, there api)e;trs

Quick-shifting antics, ugly in her eyes

:

Such shadows are the weak brain's forgeries ; 40^

Who, angrjr that the eyes Hy from tbehr UghLs,

In darkness daunts them with more dreadhil

sights.

His liand, that yet remains ui>on her 1ire;ist,

Kude rum to batter such an ivory w all '. 464

May feel her heart,—poor citizen,—distress'd

Wounding Itself to death, rise up and fall.

Beating her btdk, tliat bis hand shakes witbal.

This moves In him more rage, and lesser

pity, 46i

To make the breach and enter this sweet

city.

First, like a truiii|>ct. doth his iimgue liegia

To sound a i>arley to his heartless foe

;

Who o'er the white sheet peers her whiter

chin, 473
The reason of this rash alarm to know.
Which be by dumb demeanour seeks to show

;

But she with veheniettt pntyera urgeth still

Under what etHaar he oommite this ill. 476

Tims he replies; 'The colour in thy face-.—

That even for anger makes the lily |>ale,

And the red rose blush at her own distp-aee.—

Shall plead for me and tell my loving tale
; 4^0

Under that colour am I come to scale

Thy ~'V'-->-""q"»r'f^nrt ; P'TIk''^ i« tb^n'^^

For those thine eyes Ijetray thee unto mine.

' Thus I forestall thee, if thou mean to chldo : 4^4

Thy beauty hath eosnar'd tbec to tuls night.

Where tbou with patience must my will abide.

My will that marks thee for my earth's delight.

Which I to conquer sought with all niy

might; 488

But as reproof and reason Iteat It dead,

Hy thy bright beauty was It newly bre<l.

• I see what crosses my attempt will bring

:

I know what thorns the growing rose defends ;49ii

I think the honey gua.'deii with a sting

:

All tbh^ befbrehand. counaat oomjitehends

:

But wUl Is deaf and banre no heedful fttends

;

Only be bath an eye to gate on beauty, 496

And dotes on what he looks, 'gainst Uw ut

il\ity.

' [ have del>utud, cteu lu my soul.

What wrong, what riMBie, what K»row I shall

V-rw-i

;

Hut nothing can alTeetlonV course l ontrol, S'm

Or .ttop the headlong fUry of his speed.

I know repentant tears ensue the deed,

Koproach, disdain, and deadly enmity

;

Yet itrtra I to embrace mine Infttmy.' 904



(F ^l>« of ilucrece. "83
This said, he shakes aloa his Roman Ijladc,
Whlcli lilce a JWcon towering In the slcies,

'

< oucheth the fowl below with hU wings' shade
Wbow! croolnd beak thrarti If ha mount lit

dies: 5^
So under hli inMltliig fklchion lies

HamileM Lucretla, marUnK what he tells

With trembling fear, as fowl hear IUcod's bells.

' Lucrccc.' quoth he, ' this night I must ei^oy
thee

If thou deny, then force must work my way,
I'or In thy licd 1 |)i;riH).s»; t() destroy ttiee

: "

'

That done, some worthless slave of thine I'll

slay.

To kill thine honour wlih thy life's decay
; 516

And In thy dead arms do I meim to place lilm.

Swearing I slew him, seeing thee embrace him.

' So thv surviving husband shall remain
The scornful msrk of e\ery open eye

;

Thy kinsmen hiuiK their heads at this disdain'.

Thy issue blurr'd with nameless Ixtstuniy :

And then, the author of their obloquy,
Shalt have thy tres|)uH cited up in rimes, 574
And mag by children In meeeedlng timet.

' But If thou yield, 1 rest thjr secret Mend

:

I'he fault unknown is as a thought unacted

;

A little harm done to a great good end, 528
I'or hiwful policy remains enacted.
The poisonous simple sometimes Is compacted
In a pure comiraund ; lietng so ai^ilied,

His venom In effect Is purified. 53:;

'Then for thy haii«nd and thy children s sake,
Tender my suit : boqueath not to tiieir kit
The shame that tram them no device can take,
The blendsh that will never U- forgot ; 5 ^6
Worse than a slavish »1|)e or Mrth-hour's blot

:

For marks deecried In men's nativity

ArenMvn'iilrattiiBottlMl^oim influny.'

Here with a eockntrlce' dead-killing eyo 540
He rouseth up himself, and makes a pause

;

While she, the picture of pure piety,
I.Ike a white hind under the gripe's shaqi claws,
I'leads In a wUdemeM where are no laws, 544
To the rough lieast that knows no gentle right,
Xor aught obeys but his foul appetite.

the worlrl dothliut when a bla< k fac'd iloud
til real.

In his dim mist the aspiring mountains hiiilng
*

Which tdowt UMi« idtehy nt>om ftwn tMr
biding,

Hindering their pnMMt fldl by thU dividing •

.v> hUunhaUow'dhMleharwoid«deia}s, 552Ami moody Huto wtnlu while Orpheiu pfa^t.

Yet. foul nlght-waUiK oat. he doth but dally.
V\ hlle in his holdout fbot the weak motuepant-

eth:

Her sad behaviour feeds his vultuw IbUy, 55$A swallowing gulf that even in plenty wanteth

:

His ear her prayers admits, but his heart granteth
Ho iienetrable entrance tu her plaining

:

Tears harden tut though matUa wear with

Her pity-pleading eyes are wdly flx'd
In the remorseless wrinkles of his face

;

ller iiuxlest eloquence witli sighs is mix'd.
Which U> her oratory adds more grace. '

36

»

Slie puts the iierlod often from his phiee
;And midst the sentence so her accent breaks

That twice aha doth begin ere once the qwaks.

.Mie conlures him by high njfnlghtyj^.. jjg
By kulKlithood. gentry, and iweet IHenlsbln's

oath,
'

By her untimely tears, her husband's love,
By holy human hiw, and common troth,
Ily hcijven and earth, and all the iwwer of both.
That to his borrow'd bed he make retire. 57And ttoop to honour, not to fiwl dedic

"

Quoth she, 'Reward not hoqiltallty
With sucii M.ick payment a* thou haet pntead-

Uud not the fountain that gave drink to thee
Mar not the thing that cannot be amended ;

*

End thy ill aim iKjfore thy shoot be , itded

;

Ho Is no woodman that doth bend hie bow 580
To strike a poor umeaaonable doa,

Jjly husband iiUiy friend, for UsHkemn me; Ok
Thyself art mighty, for thine own Mtke leave

^
me;

Myself a weakling, do not, then, ensnare me ; 584Thou look'dst not like deceit, do not deceive me.
My sighs, like whiriwlnd% Ubour heaoe to heave

thee;

If ever man were niov'd with wonuin's moans
Be moved with my tears, my siglis, my groans.

All which together, like a troubled ocean,
Boat at thy rocky and wrack-throatening heart.
To soften it with tlieir continual motion

;

Kor stones dlssoiv'd to water do convert. 591O ! if no harder than a stone thou art,
Molt at my tears, and bu compassionate;
Soft pity onten at an Iron gate,

In Tarquin's likeness I did entertain Uiae; 346 «^
Hast thou put on his shape to do him ihamc?
Tu ail tLc iiudi of heaven I compfadn me.
Thou wrorg'st his hoaour, wouad'it hb prlnxly

name.
Thou art not what thou socm'st ; and If the same.
Thou seeni'st nut what thuu art, a gud, a king -

For Uagi Mka goda alMuld gmren e««f) thiag.
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' How will tliy HliHiiie l>e sewlwl In thine w.
When thu» thy vices Imtl BWore thy tprinK ! 604

If in thy hoiic thou dar'st do such outnfse,

What dur'st thou not when once thou art a kliii; ?

O ! be reniembered no outrageous thing

From vaMri acton oaabawip'd away; 608

Then Unga' mlirteeiU esnnot be hid In clay.

' Tills ihi'il Kill iiKike thoc only lov'U for fear

;

But happy monarehs still an; fearM for . re:

With foul offenders thon perforce muiit bear, 61

:

When they In thee the like offences prove"

If hut for fear of this, thy will remove ;

For princes are the glass, the school, the t)ook.

When rabjeeta' eytido iMrn, do read,do look.

'And wilt thou lio the mhiKiI where Luiit shall

learn ? ' ~ 1
1

7

Must he In thee read lectures of such shame ?

Wilt thou be glam wherein it shall rtlncem

Authority fur sin, w:irraut for blame, do
I'll pi ivtlo^e dishonour In thy name?
Thou baok'st reproach against long-llfing laud.

And tiiak'st fair reputation but a bawd.

' Ilait thou coniniami ? by him that )pive it

thee, (.•4

Krom a pure heart commaml thy rcliel will

:

Draw not thy swonl to guani iuiquity.

For it was lent thee all that brood to kill.

Thy princely office how canst thou ftilfll, (2H

When, iNtttcm'd by thy fiiult, foul sin may

»r.
Ho leam'd to sin, nml thou didst teach the

way i

'Think but how vile a sjicctailc it "ore.

To view thy present tresiiaiM in another. Ojj

Men's faults cto seliloin to themselves appear

;

Their own transftresslons partially they smother:

This guilt would seem death-worthy In thy

brother.

O I how are tliey wmpp'd In with iafluiiies bj6

That flrom their own misdeeds askance their

To thee, to thcr, my heav M up liands appeal,

Not to sciluclnK lu.-.t, thy r.Lsli reller

:

I sue for exll'd mitj( «ty » n [ieal ; ( 40

Let him return, and tliitterlriK thoughts retire :

Ills true respect will prison fUIsc ilesire.

And wipe the dim mist from thy doting eyne.

That thou shalt sec thy ftate and pity mine.'

* Hav« done,' quoth he ;
' niy uncontrolled tldg

Turns not, but swells the hlgherTyttrtiHpr

And with the wind in greater fury tret : C4S

The petty streanu that pay a dally debt

To their salt wianlgB, with tticlr ftMh fldiP

haute

AM to bto Sow, k«t ultw Bot hh iMtai'

i
' Tl.<''.i art.' quoth she, 'a sea, a sovereign king;

'.lid lo I there falls into thy boundless Hood 653
Illack lust, dishonour, shame, raisguvcming.

Who seeh to stain the ocean of thy bloo<l.

If all these petty ills shall change thy goo<t, £56
Thy sea within a paddla'i womb it hean'd.

And net the puddUe in tbj ica ditpen'd.

' <o "hall these slaves be Idng, and thou tiieir

slave

;

Thou nolily liii«c, tliey liiwely diKiiitied ; 660

Tliijii tlieir fair life, and they thy fouler

liravo;

Thou loathed in their shame, tbey In tliy pride:

The leaer thing should not the greater Ude

;

Th« oedar stoofw not to the haae riurnVe

foot, 664
Hut low shrubs wither at the cedar's root,

' >n let ihy thoughts, low vansals to thy state '

—

' No more,' <|uoth he
;
'by heaven, I will nut hear

thee:

Yield to uiy love ; If nut, enforced hate, 668

Instead of love's coy touch, shall rudely tear

thee;

That done, dei^i'itcfully I mean to liear thee

ITnto the haw.- lied of some rascal groom,

T'l be thy (lartner in this shameful doom.' 672

Thiit said, he sets his foot i|ion tht- light,

For lijjhtaudlust arc dcudly enemies

:

Shame foIdaTup In 1>IIud concealing; nlglit,

Whf n wnst iinisiin. thrn mnst tinth tjmnnliiT

The wolf hath seis'd bis pr«y. the poor tomb
ertewp—— 677

nu mnS ber own white fleece lier voice o«»-

tr^'d
' Entombs her outcry in her UiN^ sweet Md:

For with the nl(htly linen that she wean 660

lie liens hat piteous clamours in her liead,

(.'ooUog liis hot Am» in tlie chastest tean
That ever modest eyes with sorrow slied.

1 tluit prone lust should stain so pure a bed.

The spots wliereof could weeping purity, 685

Her tears should Mp on them jKirpetually.

, n il -111' hiilli loHt a dearer thing than Jifi^

I And lie hath won what he wouTd Iiiic again ;

! This forced league doth force a further strife

;

I TlUsmoaMntaryJoybnedsmoBtbaofpaln:

I
1 his hot desire convert- to cold disdain

:

Pure Chasttty Is rifled of her store,. tgt

\hH UH,m tUW. HUT iWUWFtSa befwre.

l.otikTiDrTfirfuli fe«l bound or gorsed hawk,

VT,ni,l f.r tcr„icr .-nidi ut speedy flight, jr.

Make slow pursuit, or altogether balk (fe

The pn7 wherein by nature they delight

;

80 surfeit-taking Tarquia fltres this night

:

His taste delicious, in dlgastton sonrinf,

Devours his wiB, that UVd by foul devourta»



Qflai^e of Aucttu,

701

704

( >
:
iK t'iHT sill tliaii botlonilt-n concdt

V.iu ciiiiiprehena iii sUli Imagination

;

lirunken Desire imist votult Ills rceelpt,
i:re he can see Ills own alwiiilnntlon.
^^ tllle Lust Is In Ills |irMc, no exclamatloi,
Can t iirli lils luat, ..r rein his r.uh ilesiri'

Tin like a jade Self w ill hiuiself iloth tire.

Ami then with lank ami lean dlscolour'd cheek.
W ith heavy eye, knit brow, and rtiwjgthlesis

I l el.lo Desire, all iirreant. poor, anri meek.
Like to a liankrupt iR'tritar M.'ills his ca.se

:

T' tlesh heiug proibl, Desire liotli llulit with
(iraee,

For there it revels
; ai.d when that ilecjits,

TUc guilty rebel for reiulwlon prajn.

< fares it with thU faultfUl lord of Rome.
^Mio this acconipliithmcnt 10 hotly cbM'd ; 716
I or now against hlniaelf he aouodi thli doom,
1 11 tt throiiKh the length of time* h« standa dls-

grac'd
;

ll< sliles. his .soul s fair temple is defiic'd ;

To wluise weak niins miuter troo|» of coren.
To aik the qtotted prlnccH bow (be fbn*. 731

-lii .siiys. her subjects with foul Insurrection
Have liutter'ii down her consecrated wall.
Ami by their mortal fault brought in nibjecUon
Her immortality, and mode her thrall 72,
I " livinx ileath. ami (min iieriK tnal:
Wliiih in l!, r pii seienee s' .>iitrollod aUU,
lUit lier foresight could not loKaUU their

728

I u ti In this thought through the d»rk nkht be
stcaleth,

\ I aptive victor that iiath lout In Katn

;

II' aring away the wound that nothing healetli
I lie soar that will de.spiU' of cure remain

; 732 !

I-. aviug his utoil inTplexM in greater pain. I

.She bean the loatl of lust ho left behind,
jAnd he the burden of a cruilty mind. 1

lU like a thluvlsli doie crLi- |»i aa»lly thence.

icsiiantlng^lie like a wearied lamb Uc8j«OT[^ there

;

He scowls andTaie* lilmiolf fo'r hU oTtl-nec,
^ii" di-si^.rate with her ludls her flesh doth tear

;

llr faintly tiles, sweating with guilty fear, 74.!
->lio stajs, exclaiming on the direful night
He runs, and cliides his vanlah d, loath'il de-

Usht

He thence de|iarts a heavy cv '.\ i
'

-lie there remains a hoiieieas . , . ,

ii' ill his »|R.eii im/Ks I'lr the m<. , ig light,
-i.. rravs slie ntwr iiiav liehuld the day ;

1 r da.v quoth she, night's 'scajies doth oik-u
lay,

.\iid my true eyes have ue»er praclU'd Uow
To «io«k o8iuicc« with a vunaiBC brow, 749

•Tbey think not but that ci cry eye can see
The same disgrace which thev "themselves l*-

hoM;
And therefore wonM tliejr itUI in darknew be,
To have their unseen sin remain antdd

; 75-
Kor they their «iiilt v»1th weeping will un'foM.

"

And grave, like water that doth eat in steel.
I'lHin my cbccki what belplcsi shame I feel'

Here she exckilnis afjalnn repose and rest, 757And bills her eyes hcre-aftor still be blind.
She wakei her heart by beating on her breast,
And bids it Imp from thence where It niav

""'I 7^
*iiiie purer eliest to close so pure a ndnd.

Frantic with Krief thus breathes she forth her
spitr

A.<alnst the unseen secrwy of iilirlit

:

' < > comfort-kllllng Night, image of hell : 4
Dim register and notary of siMroe

:

Ulack stage for tragedies and mnrder* fdl!
\i\»t sln^noeallng chaos ! nurse of bbtme

!

lilind multled bawd : dark harbour for defiune *.

Grim cave of dcatli ! whlsjicrlng conspirator
With cloae-tongu'd treawn and the raridier

!

'O hateful, vaporous, and foggy Kight

!

Since thou art guilty of my curselen crime, 771
Muster thy mIsU to meet the eaateni light,
Make war agnlnit proportlon'd conne of time

;

Or If thou wilt permit the sun to climb
Ills wonted height, yet ere he go to bed, 77C
Knit iiolsonous clouds alxiut his golden head.

' W ith rotten damps ruvUh the morning air;
' t thebr exbal'd unwboieiome bnaUu make

sick

Tlie life of purity, the aupremc fi»lr, 780
Kre he arrive his weary noontide prick

;

And let thy misty vaiHiur« march so thick,
That In their smoky ranks his smotherd light
Jlay set at noon and make iierjictiutl uight.

• \N ere Taniuiu Night, as he Is but Night s chil.l,

The silver shining (|ueen he would distalii

;

Her twinkling handmaids too, by him dcfU'd,
Through Night's bbu:k bocom should not iiocp

again : j»
So shuuki I hare co-partners in my pain

;

And fellowship In woe doth woe assuage.
As iMilmen' chat makes short their pllgrimagt

.

' W here now 1 have no one to bluab with me,
To croas their irnM aad hang tbdr iMda with

mine.
To utaak tbeb' browi and Id.le their inftuuy

;

Itut I aloM atone nraat sit and pine,
seaaoalag the mtth with ihowwi ofdhw btiM,
MIngUng my talk with Imh, my grtaf with

froaii% 7^
Poor waaUug monumtnu of laating 1

Qq
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'O Night! tliou fur tie of^ru'-rtckinj; siimko,

let not the Jeuloi.j Mi 'h iiu! I . iit fuic £c«

Which uuili'iiuiiil- tliv I k, 'k ill liiiliiiK' duak
luiiuodcstly lies iiiiriyr,! nilli liis^'race

:

Kuep still iMisst'sn: "i .il'liiv ^LiMiiiy pliKe,

Tliat nil thi fuults wliiLli in tliy loiKn are made
May llkcwisi' Ih- si'imlolirnl in thy shiido. Co;

M;ikc mi' nut ..l.ji.ct to tlie U II t;iK' Day I

Till' llglit will shiiw. I'liariiclcT'l in my I'low

Tlif story of nwcet fliiistity'H ilfcay, St)8

Tlic impious l)riiich of liuly wedlock \ow :

Yen, the illitcnitc, tliiit know not liow

To 'cipher what Is writ in learned liooks,

Will quote my loathaome trvspasR in my ltx>kM.

'The nurse, to still lu-r cliiM, will toll uiy story.

And fright her cr.i Jiig liabo with Tarquin's nauie

;

The or.itor, to deck liis onitory.

Will couple niy rcpro:ich to 'I'aniuin'.s shame;
Fe;ist-finilini5 miimtrels, tuning my defame, ii;

Will tic the licarora to attend each line,

Uuw Tarijuiu wrunged me, I CoUaline.

' Let ray t'ood name, th;'.t senseless reputation, I

Tor C'ollutinc s ^Icar '.jve l)e kept unspotted : i. i I

irthat l>c made a tlicme for disputatiiin.

The branches of auother root arc rolteil.

And undescn'd reproach to him allotted

That U as clear from this attjiint of mine,

As I ere this w:ul pure to Coilatiue.

'O imseen shaini' ! InvisiMe liisgnu e
'

Ounfeltsore: ust-ivuumiing, prlviite scar I S.i

" nroach is stampM in t'ollatlnus' face.

And Tanjuin s eye may read tlie mot alar,

Uuw ho In i>eace is wounded, not In war.

Alas ! how many bear such bbamcfUl blows, Bsj
Which not themselves, but he that gives them

knows.

' If, (,'ollatine. thine h. 'i.nir lay In me,
From me !> stroiiK ii.'<saiilt it is liereft.

My honoy lost, and I, a ilnme like Ik'c, ^ jfi

Have no jK-rfection of my summer left,

lint robli'd and ransiick'il liy Injurious theft

:

In Uiy weak hive a wandering wasp bath crept,

And suck'd the honey which thy chaste l>cc

Vept. P4,

' Yet am I guilty of tliy honour s wrack ;

Yet for thy honour dl'l 1 entertain lOiii

;

Coming from thcc. I could not put him Itiick,

For it had been dishonour to disdain him : S44

Besides, of weariness he did cuinpUIn hlui.

And talk'd of.viitiie : 1 unlook'd-for evil,

Wben rlrtjje J» profiw'd In K«ch a derll

' Why should the worm intrude the maiden bud ?

Or hateful cuckoos liatch in sparrows' neiU?
Or toads infect fair founts with venom mud?
Or tyrant folly lurk In gentle iireasts .'

Or Itixtfn b« breakers of tbetr own bekests ? S^a

I

But no perfection is so absolute,

I That some Impurity doth not pollute.

j

• Tlic aged man that coffers-up his gold

I Is phigu'U witli crampf and gouts and j'aiuAd

I CU ; 8^13

;
And scarce bath eyes his treasure to behold,

; Uut like still-pining Tantalus he sits.

And useless barns the harvest of his wits

;

Having no other pleasure of his gain £60

I But torment that it cannot cure his pain.

I

' .So then he hath it when he cannot use it.

And leaves it to tw nuistcr'd by his young;
Who in their jiride do presently abuse it : EC4

Tlieir father was too .
. a'k, a'ld tliey too strong.

To hold tlieir cursetl-i lessed fort'ine lut:-^.

Til l- (m.e^;(« w«' wIk' ) for UjTii t^iibiatl ;li1 s> ^.rs

Kven in the momouTthat we caIlTnei:i amr,

' Unruly blasts wait on the tender spring ; E69

Unwholesome weeds take root with iircciouii

Howcrs

;

The ad I; r liis.scs where tlie sweet birds sing;

Wliat \irt'.ie l)rced- inl(iiiity devours: l-z

'A c tiavc no gooil tliat v e can say is ours,

But ill-aimexcd Ujiportunity

Or kills his life, or else his (luality.

' O Opiiortiinit^v : thy guil^ is great, Zj6

TisThou Inat exccut'st the traitor's treason;

Thou sctfst the wolf where he the lamb may get;

Whoever plots the sin. thou iiolr.tvt the season;

'Tis thou that spum'st at ric' t, at V:r. . at rca.wn;

And in tliy shady cell, where none iiiiiy spy bim,

Slta Sin to seise the soiib that wanu«' by him.

' Thou mak'st the vestal v iolatc her oath

;

Thou btow'st the fire when temperance Is thaw'd

;

'lliou saiotber'st honesty, thou n:urder'st troth;

Thou foul abettor! thou notorious bawil I

Thou plantest scamial aiid dlsjilaeest laud :

Thou nivls)j^ij\_l||.iii^rai tor, thou false thief,

Thy honey Inrns_to_gaU, thy joy to griofF 884

Tliy secret pleasure turns to open shame,
T!iy private fe.i.-lim; to a public tut.

Thy .sniootliiii;; title-, to a iatfi,'cd name, igi

Thy .-lOtf.ir'd tijuirue to bitter wormwood taste:

Tliy V '1; nt vanities can never last.

How comes it, then, vile Op|Mirtunity,

Being 10 bad, such muobera seek flsr thee? {$6

'When wUt thou bo the humble suppUant'i

Mend,

j

And lirlng him where his suit may be obtatnM ?

I Whefi wilt tbiiii Hiirt an hour iireat Btrtfes to end ?

Or fh!c that soul which wretchedness hath
clmin'd ? 500

Ulvo physic to the sick, ease to the paln'd ?

The iKxir, lame, blind, biOt, cntip, cry out for

thee;
' But thqr ne'er meet with C^iportvnlty.
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• The patient dies while the pbyslclaa sleeps; 904
The orphan pines while the oppressor feeds;
Iiistlce U foa-iiiiK while the wMow weeps

;

Advice is siHirtlnB wlillo inftftion lirec.ls:
Thou Kranf .c no time for idaritilile <lee(is: 908
Wratli, envy, tn-iison, rape, iiiiii inunlcr's rages.
Thy heinous hours wait on them lu their pages.

When Truth aatl Virtue have to do with thee,
\ thousand crosses liccp tliem <h)in thy aid: 91a
They buy thy help ; hut Sin ne'er gives a fee,
He gratis ooines ; anil thou art well appaid
As well to iKflr as (.Tant what lie hath said.
My ( (jllatine would else have come to me 91C
When Tarquln dW, hut he was stay'd by thee.

GilUtyiJinii nrt nf murder and of theft.
Guilty of perjury and sultomatlon,
(Juilty of trias,.n, foraery, and shift, 920
(iuilty of lnce^t, tliat alHjminatiim

;

\n aciessarv I y tliine inclination
To all !.ins past, and an llianTe to come.
From the creation to the general doom. 914

' Mis-shapen Tlrne^ copesmate of ugly Night,
Swia K-!l)tIe posTcarrier of grisly care,
Katcr of youth, fal.tc slave to false delight,
Uase vt-.iteli of woes, siu s pack horse, virtue's

snare
; y, t

Thou liursest all, and nmrderi'st all that .are

;

O
!
he.ar nie. then, injiirluus, sliirtlng Time,'

Be guilty of niy death, since of my crime.

Why hath thy seryanU?Pportlinitr. ^32
lietray d the hourS thou gnv'st me to re|H>5e

»

Canecird my uirtunes, an.l enchalnwl mo
To eudlcia date of never-ending woes ?

Time's office Is to flnc the hate of foes
; 936 I

To eat up errors liy opinion bred,
Not fiwnd the dowry of a lawful bed.

'

Time's glory Is to calm contending kings,
jTo unmask falselioo<l and liriiig truth to light,
j

I o stamp the si-al of tl'iie in ageil things. 941
j

; wake the mor.i and sentinel the night, I

To wrong the wronger till lie remler riglit,
'

To ruinate proud liulHings with tliy hours, .,44
And smear with dust Uielr glittering golden

towers

;

To mi with worm-holes st.itely im Miiments,
' • fcol oblivion Aitli liccay of tliiiiL.-.

!
• lilot old iKJoks and alter their eii,,u,.t.". (,(B

To pluck the quills from ancient ra\eiis' wings.
To dry the old oak's sa{i and cherish springs,
To qxrfl anti<nilUeg of hammer d sU-el.

And torn the gitldj- round of Fortuiie o *hctl

;

' 1 show tlie Iteldam daughters of herdauchtor,
I o make the child a man, th<> man a child,
T. slay the tiger that doth live l.v slaughter
1

•

'

tame the unicorn and lion wild,
'

q . g
Tu mock tb« mbOMn tlMiMelTM begoUd

To cheer the ploughman with inercjiseful crops.
And waste huge stones with little water-drops!

' Why work'st thou mischief In thy pUgrlmaee,
I'liless thou couldst return to make amends?
• >ne poor retiring minute in an ago
WoiM purclKiae thee a thousuind thousand

friend.s.

Lending him wit that to Iwd debtors lends: 964O
!
this dread night, wouldst thou one hour
come hack,

I could prevent this storm and shun thy wrmtk.

' Thou ccasclesg lackc)- to rtomity.
With some ml.schanee cross Tanjuiu in his Bight:

;

Devise extremes l)ey(]iid extreinit.v,

:

To nuke idm eur^e tins eurhcd erimeful night:
Let gliastly shadows Ids lewd eyes affright.
And the dire thought of his eomniitU'i! vil 9^3
Shape ev ery hush a hideous shaijclcss devlL

I

Di-sturb his hours of rest with restless tnUMM,
' Afflict liim in his lied with Iwdrid groans

;

;

Let there licehance him pitiful mischances 976To make liim moan, but pity not his moans;
.Stone him with harden'ct h«Mti^ banto

stones;

And let mild women to him lose their mildness.
Wilder to hlni than tigers In their wlldness.

' Let h.'.nt have time to tear his curled hair, 981
Let Iniu liave time against himself to rave.
Let hlin luve time of Time's help to despair,
I-et him have time to live a Ioathe<l slave. 984
Let him have time a beggar's oris to crave.
And time to sec one that by alms dotli live
Disdain to lilm disdained scraps to give.

' Let him have time to see his friends his foes.
And merry fools u> nunk at him resort

; ggg
j

Let him have time to mark how slow time goes
I
In time of sorrow, and how swift and short

I Ills time of folly and his time of sport
; ogj

I

And evCT let his unracallint; orlnie
Hare time to wail the abusing of his time.

O Time! thou tutor Isitli to gooti and ImvI,
I'each nie to curse him that thou t-aught st this

•11; gnj
At hli own shadow let the thief run mad,
I timself UmMir seek every hour to kill

:

such wretched hand* snch wretched Uood riiould
spiU;

Kor wi,o so iMse would such an office hare looo
AS .s^mderous deathsman to so base a sfatwt

' irtc iiSiiCi U lie, Cuiuiug from a king,
Tu shame hU hope with deeds de«enentte

:

The mightier man, the mistier ia the thing loos
Tliat makes him honour'd, or bigeti him hate;
For greatert scandal walU on grwtaot utatA
The moon being dondad presently is mlss'd,
But little itan imgr hid* them wiien they UM.
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' Tlif cruw iiiiiv Imtlii; liis coal-black wings in lulri-,

Ami uuiHTtth d lly wltli the lllth awiiv ;

hul If till' liki- tlif Miio« wliiU' swim ill i

.

Tlif 8tjllli iii"iii liis silviT ilowii will st:i.v. i

I'oot gnH>iiis are si^5llti^^^» nkMit. kiiii.'-

(lay.

(inaU arc ununtwl wlicri'sm Vr tlu'v tl>

,

But eagles tj'U/. il UJioU with even eye.

•Out. Mle wiinli : servant.- ti> sliallutt i . i-

j

Viipmlllalile .'•oiiiiiU. weak arbitraturs !
]

Busy yoiirsehes in skill-euiiteniliii>! selumU:

IH'hate where leisure serves with dull ileli;iters
.

To triMnliUiiK' ellcnts bo you lucdlatdrs : ju.'

Fur me. I t'uree not aiyunietit a straw.

hiuee that niy ease is i»u>t the help of law.

'lu lain I rail at C>pi>ortunit\,

At Time, at T:ir<(uin, and unehecrful Night ; u .'4

Iti »ain I cavil with my inlamy,

111 lain I .spurn at my eoiiliriu'd desjiite :

Tills holplesi* .sniiik; i'.' wnnls doth nic no right.

The remetly Indeed to do inu koo<I. i .jt.

Is tu leT^rCli uiy fouUlefllud blood.

' Poor lumd, why (piiver st thou at this deeree?

Honour thyself tu rid me of tliis sh.tnic;

For if 1 die, iny honour lives in thet

,

But if I live, thou liv'st in luy defame :

hXnce thou could.^t not defend thy Inyal ilanie

And wast afeanl to iicmtvh her wlckcil foe

Kill iHitli thy-self and her fur yielding no.' lo ;c

Tbis said, fmni her Iw-luuiblwl couch .sli>

tiUirteth,

To find some (lcs|icrate instrumen t of diuLiij_

Bi:t this no slainjliler house no tool ImiKirtetli

To makr more vent fur passive of her breath ;

Which, thrunKiiiK through her li|>s, lo TonLsheth

As uniuke from iCtua, that in air contumeAt.

Or that whicli th>!n diicharged cannon tuuwti.

'Ill vain,' quoth she, ' I live, and seek in \aiii

Slime happv nieiui to end a haple: s life : i
i

;

I feur'd by Taniuia's falchion to be slain,

Vet for the self siime iiuriH)8e .seek a knife ;

But when 1 fear'd I wa.s a loyal wife : i
t

So um I now ; O no '. that cannot U-

;

Of tiMt true tyiie hath Tariiuin ritied m.

'O! that togooe for wliii li I .sought to live.

And therefore nov* I mv.l not fear to die. i .

Tu clear this spot la death, at least I give

A hadite uf tame to slaiiil'T's U»ory

;

A dying life to living infamy.

I'oor helpless help, the treasure Btol'n away

,

To luini the guiltless casket wliere It 'ay V 105:

•Well, well, lie 'r C'oUatine, thou shalt not know

Tlie staine<i Uvate of violated troth :

I win not wrong thy true aTeetioii 1060

Tu flatter thee with an Inrrtnged oath

;

This bwfaud fnUr thall nevw «onie to gruwth

:

Ue shall nut boa«t who did thy stock pollute

That thou art doting fother of his firntt. i(/.4

' Nor sliuU he suiile at thee in secret thought.

Nor laugh with his cuin]>auions at thy state ;

ISut thou Shalt know thy Interest was not bought

Itiucly with gold, but stol'u (kxini forth thy gate.

I'or me, 1 am the mistress of my fate, i ,'

.\nd witli my trcsjiasn never will di-siiense-.

J ill lite to death aefjuit my fore'd ofteiiee.

I »iU not poison thee w ith my attiiint, i .;.-

N or fold niy fault In cleanly-coln'd excuses

;

My sulilc ground of sin I wiU not (lalnt,

To hide the truth of this false night's abuses

:

My tongue shall utter all ; mine cyea, like sluit e-.

As fron I a mountain-spring tl ' feeds a dale. 107 -

ishall gush pure streams t' |iurge niy impurv

tale.'

lU this, lamenting riiilomel had ended

Tiie well-tuu'd warble of her nightly sorrow,

And solenm night with slow sad gait de«iu«nde<l

To ugly liell ; w hen, lo I the blushing m<irrow

L,ends light to all fair eyes that light will Iwrrow :

But cloudy Lucrecc shames herself to see, loS^

And therefore stlU in night would clolstcr'd be.

Ucvesiling day through every cranny spies,

And soeuu to {lolnt her out where she sits

weeping;
To whom she sobbing siicaks :

' O eye of eyes

!

Vhy pry'st thou through my window ? leave thj

|ieei)lng : i >'*.;

I >Iovk with thy tickling lieains eyes that an
slwping

;

llraiid not my forehead with thy piercing '.ighl.

For day hath nought to do what's done hy

night,'

'I'hiis cavils she with everything slie sees :

True grief Is fond and testy as a i hild.

Who wayward once, his niocxl with nought agree-:

\
I ilil w oes, not Infant sorrows, bear them ndlit

:

!
Ci.ntinuancetiUMcsthe one ; the other wild, 1

Like iin unpnictis'd swimnier plunging still.

With too much labour drowns for want of skill

>M she, deep-drenched In a sea of can', 11 •

llulils disjiutatinii with eie li tiling she vi' w-.

.\Mil to herself all s<irro« doth eomiiare :

Nil iilijeet lint her p;uwion s strength renew-.

And as one shifts another straight ensues : 11 <

Souietiiiic her grief is dumb and hath no woni-

Sometime 'tis niad and too nmch talk afTonl-

Tiii iiiii-. ;,;r.:;i tiiut tu:;c t::e:r i;ior;;i:;i;'s joy

.Make her moans mad with their sweet melody :

For niirtti doih search the liottoni of annoy

;

.•sad souls an' slain In merry eomiiany
;

(Jrlef Ix'st Is pleas d with griers society :

True sorrow then is feelingly suflic'd iii->

When with lUie semiitaiBee it la iymp»Uii»°d.
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Tis iloiililf <li-at)i to drown In ken of shore ; I

Iff ten times j.lnus t!iat pines beholding food ; iTo see the salTfiflothnrnke the wound Hebe more- 1

f.reat grief grierea nxwt at thM woaM do It
'

„ -»7
Ueep woca roll f.Tward lik.' a initio t!o„.|,

i

Who. luinK ^topi M. the IxmrniiiiK !'anks i,-,t-
!

flows ; !

Grief dalltel with nor h\y nor limit kn.iws.

Vou iiiorklng birds,' quoth she, 'voiir tunes cn- i

tomi. .

itl.iii yi.ur hollow -swelling feathor'd breasta,
\n(l In my hcsiring 1h- joh nmte ami dumb:
My rchtlesa disconl loves no stops nor rests;
A wouful hostess l.rooks not m. m meatu:

licllsh j-our nlmhlo notes to ].l, asii}..' . ars :

nistrem likes .imiips «hon time is kept ivitli

tears.

1189

f ome. Philomel, that sing'st of ravishment.
Make thy sail grove in Ml) ilishevellil hair: 1129
\s the dank earth wirps at thy langulshment
So I at each sad strain will strain a tear, ' '

Vnd with deep groans the liiatMuion Iiear
;

11,2'
For burthen-wise 1 11 hum on Tanpiln stili

While thou on Tercus descant st better skill.

And whiles against a thorn thou }teitt'tt thy
part

T.i keep thy sliani k<x s waking, wretched 1, 1136
l o imitate thee well, against my heart
Will fix a shan* knife to affHglit mine eve.
» lio. If it wink, shall thereon fall ami ,liV.

These means, as fnu upon an instrument,
shall tune onr heart-strings to true langulsh-

ment,

• And for, i>o.,r l.iril, thou sing'st not In the d.iv
A^ ^liamini? any eje slionld tliee Iwholil,
^••nie dark deep desert, seated fnmi tlie way,
1 liat kn.iws nor pan hin« heat uor freezing" col. I,

e will find out ; and there we will unfold
To creatures stern sad tunes, to chmge their

kinds:
Since men i>ro\e lieasta, let bcMts bear gentle

minds.'

A- tile pu.,r friKlite.! .leer, that stands at nar.e,
iMly iletermininK wliieh way to tly,

' 110 encoiiipass .i with a wliiiilm; niaze,
!

It caimot tread the way out roa.lily • '

, j -3
- with henelf is she in naitinv.

"

t o Ufa or die which of the twain were IicIUt
\V h«, Mfc la ahamd. aad death r^mwehM

der>t<)r.

1 .
kill myself,' iinolli she, 'alnek ! what were it

1. It with my iHxIy my poor s<jul s polluUon ' n^j
•» that lose half with gr-ater patience Ih ar lt

1 nan they whose whole is swalloWd In confUaion.
i "Ht moUiw tries a meiciieaa coaclinioB, nfo

Who, having two sweet Nljca, when death
takes one.

Win slay the other and be nnrse to none.

-My body or my soid, whieh was the dearer.
I When the OIK pure, tlie other ma<lc divine? 1 1<4
!

V\ hose love of eitlier to myself was neurrr
When U.tli were kept f,,r heaven and <-olmtine»
Ay me! the dark peel M fmiri the Icftv pine.
His leaves « ill n itlier and 1 is N;ip dec ay ;' n. S

!

So must my soid, her liark l>elng [x-el'd away.

Her iiouse Is saok d, her quM intemipte.1,
,

Her mansion hatter'd by tiie enemy;
Her Niercd temple siH.ttod, sp<iil'd, e'omii.ted
<iro.ssly cnKirt with daring Infamy : ,,,,
Then let it not be eail'd impiety.

If in this blemish d fort I make some hole
Through which I may oonTey thU trouble.1

11:6

Yet die I will not till my CoUaUne
Have heard the cause of my untimely death

:

1 hat he may vow. In that stui hour of mine,
RevenKC on him that niiiiU' me stop my hreat'i
My staine.i I,Io,k1 t.i Tar.|iiin I '11 W-<iucath i .PiW hieh by him tainted, shall for him be spent,
-ind as hia due writ IB my teetament.

^Minc honour I •1) bequeath unto the knife 1184
That wounds my body so dUhonoured.
Tis honour to deprive dislionour'd life

;

The one will live, the other U-Ing dead

:

<o of Khauie's ashes shall my fame Ik; bnil ; i,S8
f'l- i!i my death I nuirder shameful si'orn:
•dy shame so dead, mine li.in,,ijr is ne« Ijom.

' Dear lord of tluttd
What legacy atwlTl Ikquai ^

.

My resolution, love, shall lie thy boast,
Hy whose example thou reveng'd mayat be.
I low Tar.piln must l«3 usd, reiul it in me:
Myself, thy friewl, wlU kill myaelt thy foe.
Ami for my sake aerve Uiou faiae Tteqnbi ao.

ThU brief abridgment of my will I make;
My soul and body U> tlie skiJs i>nd ground

:

My reaolutlon. hualmnd, do thou take ; 1300
Mine honom be the knife's that makes my

wound

;

My shame !« his that did my tune confounil

;

And all my fame that lives disbutaed be
To thoae that Htb, an<fthink no ahame of me.

1 191

' Tliou. CoUatlne. shalt overu'e th's wm •

How waa I overseen that thoii shall see ii

My blood ahall wash the slander of mine ill
•

My U«rt ftwl deed, my life's tnir end shall free It
Knint not, (hint heart, but stoutly My, "Ho be it:"

Vield to my band; my hand ahaU conquer
thee

:

Tbon dead, both die, and both ahall vktow be.»
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Thia plot of death wbeoMdlyihe had 1312
|

Ami wlp'd the briniah peari from her bright eyes,

WItliuntun'd toiiRUC «hc hoarncly aUr<l hormaiil,

WhfMH) nwtrt olwllcnoe to her niistrisji liics

;

Fur flcct-wlnB'il iliity with tlimiKht's fc-athcrs

flies.
>^"''

I'lmr Lucroce' cheeks unto her maid seem »<>

As winter meads when sun doth mdt their

snow.

Her mistress she iloth give demure good-morrow.

With soft slow tongue, true mark of modesty.

And sorts a sail look to her lady'!! sorrow, 122

1

For why her face wore sorrow's livery
;

But durst not ask of her au(l.•\ciou^ly

Why her two suns were cloud-«cll|>8e<l so, H24

Nor why her fklr chseki oTer-wa»h'd with wov.

But as the «aith doth weep, the snn being set.

Each flower molsten'd like a melting eyo

;

Even so the maid with swellInK (trops 'gan wet

Her eireleil eyne, enfore'd by sympathy 1229

Of those fair suns set In her mistress' sky.

Who In a salt-wav'd ocean (piench their UkIiI,

Which makes the maid weep like the dewy

night 1332

A pretty while these pretty creatures stand,

Ukc ivory conduits coral cLitems filling

;

One Justly weeps, the other takes in hand
No cause but company of her drops spilling

;

Their gentle »ei to weo]) are often wlUini?, 1237

Orioing themselves to guess at otlicrs' smartj.

And then they drown their eyes or break their

heart!

:

Fur men have marble, women wr.xen minds, 1340

.

And therefore are tlicy forip'd as marble will

;

The weak opi)rcs»'<l, the impression of stran.;e

Is fomi'il In them by force, liy fraud, or skill

:

Then CJiU them not the autiiors of tbeir ill, 124

1

No more than wax shall Iw aceountul evil

Wherdi) li itamp'd the semblance of a devil.

Their smoothness, likea goodlychampaign plain,

Lays open all the little worms that creep ; 124S

In men, as In a rounh-grown grove, remain

Cave-kcepliiK c\ils that obscurely sleep:

Thruuuh crystal walls each litUo mote will |>cep

:

Thnush men can cover crimes with liolil stern

looks, , 1252

Poor women's fiMas are thdr own flmlta' books.

No man Inveigh against the wltber'd & < >;r.

But cidde rough winter that the flower hath

klU'd

:

Not that devour'd, but that wliicli <loth devour.

Is worthy blame. (1! let It not !« bihi 1257

Poor woi;un'8 faults, that they are so fuIBll'd

With men's abuses : those proud lonls, to I ilamc,

Makeweak-nadewomentenanUtotheirshams.

Tlic precedent whereof In I;iicrere view, ia6i

Assail'd by night witli circumstances strong

( »f present death, ami shame that ndght ensue

I'.y that her death, to do her huslHind wrong

:

Such (langi r to rcsistjinee did l>eIoni?, laSj

Tl'at ilyin? fear tliroui;li all her IkhIv spread;

And who cannot abuse a twdy dead ?

Hy thU, mild patience bid telrLucrece speak n«3
To the poor counterfeit of her coinplalninK

;

' My (?lrl,' quoth she, 'on what occiision break

Those tears from thee, that down tiiy clieoks aro

ralnlnt,'?

If thou dost uecp f<ir grief of iiiy sustaining, 12;:

Know, gentle weni h. it small avails ray mooii;

1 f tciirs could help, mine own woidd do me good.

But tell me, girl, when went'—and, there she

stay'd

Till after a deep groan—' Tarquin lW>m hence ?
'—

' MiUlam, ere 1 was replied the maid, 1J77
' The more to i)Iamc my sluggard negligence

:

Yet with the fault I thus far can dispense

;

.Myseif was stirring ere the break of day, 1280

Ami, ere 1 rose, was Taniuin gone away.

' Hut, liuiy, if your maid may Ijc sii iMihi,

She would request to know your heaviness.'

' ( » : peace,* quoth Lucrece ;
' if it should be toU,

The rejHjtltlon cannot make It less ; 1185

For more It Is than 1 can well express

:

And that deep torture may be call'd a hell.

When more Is felt than one bath power t'-.

telL "33

' < io, get me hither paper, ink, and pen

:

Yet save that labour, for I have them here.

What should I say? One of my husband's men
Bid thou be rcaily by and by, to liear lagl

A letter to my lord, niy love, my dear

:

Uid him with speed prepare to carry r.;

Tlie cause craves haste, and .It will soon be

writ.'

Her maid Is gone, ami she prepares to write, 1196

First liovcring o'er the paper with herqulU:

( oni eit and grief 'ancr comliat fight

;

Wiiat wit sets d .i' is blotted straight with

will;

This l.s too curious-go.;Hl. this l lunt ami 111 : 1300

Much like a press <if iicople at a door.

Throng licr inventions, which shall go before.

At last she thus begins : 'Thou worthy lord

Of that unworthy wife that gteetetJi ttiee, 1304

IlealUi tu thy person I next vouchsafe fit-

foiM,

If ever, love, thy Lucrece thou wilt sec.

Some present speed to come and visit me.

So I eoinmeiid me from our house In grief:

.Mv woes are tedious, though my words ar«

brief." t-pt
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Here foMg she up the tenoar of her woe,
Her certain sorrow writ uncertainly,
liy this short schedule Collatine 11147 •nxn' »3"
Her Rrtcf, hut not her griefs true qamlity:

il.ires not thereof nialce discovery,
L' lt lie should holil it her own ptroaa ahtwc,
Kre slie with blood had staln'd hemtaln'd ex-

cuse.
,3,5

Besides, the life and foeliti^ of hor paailon
'!ie hoanls, to sj^nd when he is by to hear her

;

When slyhs, auii groans, and tears 11111.j- grace the
f:ishion

Of her (I isgracc, the better so to clear her ixx>
Kroni that suspicionwUch the world mi^ bear

her.

To shun tliU blot, she wotiM not Not tlie U tti r
With words, tin action niiglit liccome them let-

ter.

T.. •.I- s:«l sights moves iii.,re tlian he.ir tlictii

-^IJ
: .324

For then the ey, Interprets to the eai
The heary moOon that it dof l< l)eh(*i,
When every part a part of woe doth bear

:

T s but a part of lormw that we bew; 1328
!)'•< ], sounds DuUte leaser noise than shsilow

fi.rds,

And sorrow ebbs, being blown with wind of
worils.

Her letter now is seal'd, and on it writ
At Ardea to ray lord, with mmre than haste.'
The post attends, and she delivers H. ,3,3
' 'urging the sour-fac'd groom to hie ils fi«t
.\s lagging fowls before the northern lilasL

.<I)ced more than speed but dull and slow slir
deems :

, , .^^

Extremity stiU urgetl. such or.tremes.
"

Viie homely vHIuIn curtsies to her Jow;
.\nil. I>lusliiiig on her, with a steadfiut eye
Id i eives tlio scr^'U -vithout or yea or no, 1340
Mid forth with li.i.«lifiil liinoeeneo doth hie :

iiut they wtiiise guilt within th";ir bowims li •

Imagine every eye behoIJj their bhime •

For Lucrece thought he blush'd to see her
shame:

When, silly groom ! Cod wot, it ras def^-t
I 'f .spirit, life, and txad audacity
^^i. ii harmless creaturos have a true respect
1 • talk in deu<l.s, wiiile others sa.u lly , , ,3
'r imlse more speed, liut do It lei.surcly :

Sven so thU pattern of the worn-out age
I'awn'd honest looks, but laid no words to gage.

kindled duty klndlol their mistrust. 1352
!i it two red flres in both their faces lilazM ;

- • tlioHgtit he Mush'd, as knowing Tarqiiln's
lust,

All I. blushing with him, wistly on luiii gaivi

;

H'.-r earaeit eye did make htm more atnH'd

:

The more she saw the Uoo<l his cheeki re*
Plentah. ,,,,

The more she thooght he spied in her aoma
Memisb.

But long she thinks till he return again.
And yet the duteous vassal scarce is gone, ijfio
Tlu! weary time she cannot entertain,
Kor now 'tis stale to sigh, to weep, and groan :

So woe hath weariul woe, moan tired moan.
That she her plaints a little while doth stay.
I'auaing for means to mourn some newer way.

At last she calls to mind where baagi a piece
Of skilftal painting, made for Priam's Troy;
Hefoic the which is drawn the power Of Oreaee,
Kiir ireleirs raiie the city to destroy, i-Sj
Tiireaf ning cloud-kls.Mng llion with annoy

;

Whii h the conceitiil juilnter drew so proud,
As heaven, it secm'd. to kiss the turret* bowM.

A thousand lamentable objects there, 1373
In scorn of nature, art gave lifeless life

;

Many a dry drop leem'd a weeping tear.
Shed for the shiughtcr'd husband liy the wife

:

The red blood reek'd, to show the painter^ strife

;

And dying eyes gleam'd forth their ashy llghta|
Idke dying coab burnt out in tedious nights.

There might you see tlie labouring ploner, ijSc
Bcgrlm'd with sweat, and smeaied all with dust

;

And from the towers of Troy there would appear
The very eyes of men through loop holes thrust
(Jazing upon the Creeks with little lust : 1384

.SiH'li sweet olwenance In this work was had.
That one might see tiiose far-off evi-s look sad.

In groat commanders grace ami majestv
Vou mlKht iK-hold. triumphing in tin ir faces

;

In youth quick bearing and dexterity

:

And here and there the iialnter Interlaces
Pale cowards, marching on with trembling paces
Which heartless paaMoUdld so weU raembie.
That one would swear he saw them quake an<t

treml.lc.

In Ajax and Ulysses, O ! what art
PhysiogBomy might one behold

:

The face of either rinber'd elther-s heart
; 1395

Their face thei; m!inn«rs most expressly toM

:

In Ajax' eyes blunt rago and rigour rolld

;

But the mild glance that sly Ulysses lent
Show'd deep regard and smiling goremment.

There pleading ml.^iit vjii .=•'!- irrsvc Vrs^-.r =! , -

As twero encouraging the (la-cks to n^ht ;

'

Making such sober acilon witli his han.l, 14^5
•Hiat It begull'd attention, eharm i! the sight.
In speech. It secm'd. hU beaid. all sllrer white

\\ agg'd up and down, and tnm his 1^ did fly
Thin winding breath, which puri'tt up to the
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1

About liliii vm- 1« pri'ss of ifaplnc fiii'i>«, 141 .5

Which neciu'il to awiillow up hi* wnilMl aihicr

;

AU jotetljr IMMlmr, but with levenU grace*.

A> If loiM mernmld dhl tbfir ears pntlc».

Some high, nonic low, llio |..,:iit<T 'v..s ». hWe :

The 8c«lp« of iiinny. sliinwt lii'l N'tilml. 141;,

To jiimii lip lil.'lirr w oiiiM f" iiioi k tin' initiil.

Hero 0110 lurtii ^ liiiii'l i. nii 'l 'ii :uiotliiT't lic:iil.

IIlv now hi ii - -hmlou il l.> Ills 111 li.'lil"'iir'« car:

Here one IkIiik tlTonif M liean Imrk, all Iwll'n

mm! ml; '4>7

Another uniothor'il. wi-nis to |><'U and -.wi-ar

;

And in their m«e sm-li hIrtis of niui! tliey licar.

As, but for linw of Xfiitot s (ji'li'm W"ril». M- ^

It noem'il tlioy wmiiM .li lntto with nvury swonls.

For iimiU liimKiiiury work was ll , !• ;

Conci'it ileccitl'iii. so comiittit. w ki: 1.

That for AchtUi's' Image stm it iin »\H^r, 14^4

Orip'd In an anueti haiKl ; htnisclf bcliinil,

Wm left unieen, mnt to the ejre of miml

:

A band, a tcA% a tuot, a lag, a head.

Stood far the whol* tn he imagtnerl. 1428

And fh»m the wall* 01 stnjn« ln'Mcneil Tr. >

.

When their bravf hopi\ lolil lltvtor, tiiiiti.1:M to

fiflil,

Stooil •iiaiiy Trojan iiiotlicrs, Khiirini.' joy

To Mc their yoiitlifiil sons Itrlgbt weapon* wleM

;

And to their ho|)C tbi-y such odd action yielil.

That through their light Joy mviiio.I to

appear.—
Liki- brlahl things stainM - a klii.l of In y fi-ar.

Ainl. from till- >tranil "f lianl.iii. hIkto tt;iy

foiiulit. I

To >i!iiols' rvvily lianks tli« rc<l Ii1ih«I run,

Whoie waves to imitate the battle sought

With swelling ri<iges ; and their rank* liegan

To brealc upon the galled ihoie, ami tlian 144c

Batire again, till meeting greater ranks

Tlieyjoln ami shout their foam at Sinn lU hank-.

To this wrll iPiiinti'.l I'll I'l' i< I.iic rovi' l'oiiii>,

Til llnil a f:ue uhrr- all illstri-KS U stt M il. U44
Many she m cs wlicrc lari-s have earveil »«iiiii'.

But none where all distress and dokmr dwell'il.

TtU she deiipalring Ileculm bebeki,

Ktaring on Priam's woumIs with her old eyes.

Which i»tecdlng umler Pyrrhns" proud foot lie".

In lier the painter hail uiiiitoini/ il

Time's niln. luaiity's wnirk. aii'l grim are's

relim

;

Her checks with i lia|» and wrinkle* were .lls-

guis'd ; u'i
Of what she wn* no aemhlance did remain

.

Ibr blue blooii i-liang'd to titack in crery vein.

Wanting tlu- ipring that thaw shrank pIpeK

bad teii,

Sfaow'ii life iiii j riiion'd In a Ixxiy dead.

On this sad shadow Lucfece t|iend* bar eye*.

And shape* bw sorrow to the beMan** woes,

Who BOthliw wants to answer her bnt cries,

And bttler words to ban her cruel foes: 146a

The painter was no god to lend her those

;

And tbarefore Lncreee iweait ha dM her

wrong.

To give her so mneh grief and not a tongue.

Pi»»r instrunii-tit.' iumtli she. 'wltlimit a sound,

I '11 tune thy wi-. s with niy lanicntlnn tongtie.

And drop tweet balm in Priam's painted wound.

And rail on Pyrrhns that hath done him wrong.

And with my tears ipieneh Troy that hums so

long. i4'''3

I And with niy knife mraUh out the angry eyes

Of all the fIreeki that arc thine enemies.

,

• Siiow ini till' stniini'. t tli.it i'r_aii I'lU >tir,

I
Tlmt Willi my naiN lier iKjauly 1 may tear. 147'

;
Thy hiat of lii-l. foinl ParLs, ilUl Incur

Thin loiul of wrutii tliat l)uming Troy doth bear:

Thy eye kindled the Are that burneth here

;

i And here In Troy, for trenpass ofthine eye, 1476

Tl)e sire, the son, the dame, and danght«r die.

i

!

Why should the private pli aKiiri- of some one

lU cKinc the pulilie pl:.Kue of many nine .-

Let Mln. alone ronnnittc'!. litjlit alon'-

I jMin Ills head that liatli tr 'ii-'ri i.'^cd -o;

Let piiltless souls lie freed from piilty ww ;

For one's offenee why should so many fall.

Tu plague a private sin in general 7 14^4

Lo ! here weeps Hecuba, here Priam dies.

Here manly Hector faints, here Tmllns dwonnds

Here rricnd I'y friend In liloiHly cliannel lii"<.

And friend to friend trivcs iinadviseil woumls. 14S3

And one inan'a Iu>i these many lives coiifounils;

Had iloiinsf Priam ehcek'd his son's desire,

Troy had l)een bright with tune and not wttb

Are.'

Here feelingly she wceivs Troy' 4 painted woes

;

For sorrow, like a heavy-banging Ih?11, i i
:

Once set on ringing, with his own weight k'oci ;

Then liltlt- strength rings out the dolefid kin i!

:

^o I.iii n ee, set a-work, sad tales dolli tell 14

To iM'tieil'd penslveness aiul coluiir'd sorrow

;

She lends them wends, and ebe their looks dotli

l"'rni'.v.

Mlic throws her ejes uiiout the painting round.

Andwhom she Snds forlorn the doth lament: 1500

At Ust she tees a wretched Image iiomid.

That pitaons looks to Phrygian shepher<is lent

:

Hit (lie. though full of cares, yet show'd content

;

Onwnnl to Troy willi tlie lilunt swains he

(joes,

mild, that Patience seem d to .worn liU
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In liliii the pttluter Utioar'il wltb bli ikUl
To lil<l« deceit, and gtve the harmlcM show
An humble gnit, calm linjks.c.ve* walling •till, t:.j=i

A hruw unbent tlint iecni .l to welcome »<»•
Cheokii i.tfithtT nnl n.ir jialf, l.nt mlnrfed a..

That I'lM-liiiiif rc.i no ^luiity In-tam-e (cav,..

Nor :i>h> piilc (h.' r. nr that f.ilx.' heiirt- Imn

»3'3
lint, like a i-otmtant an.l i-niiiliTn.-.! ilcill

Ilf t'titiTtaln il ,1 s'liow so -.. jii-t

Ami therein ho cnw-nticM 1,1, „., ,•(•
,

Thatjealousy ItmiU . oul.l not niistrn.(t i

FaI«e-croei)lng craft aii,l |»Tjur> shoul.l thrust
into ao brlKbt a day lucb black-fac d iitornu.
Or blot with hell-bom »in such aaliit-rke

fonua.

Tlic wellnkiUM workman this nilld image drew
I or inrjnrd Sihun « Ihw oiu haiitinK stolj- 1521
Tin- credulous old l'rh»iii after alew;
Wli .se wonis, Uke wildOre, tmnt the thlnliur

glor)

Of rlob-buUt aon, tlmt thu skies wetu »..rr> .1^.4
And tittle itan itaot from their fixed p]a»XH.

• ^^^UMlrglMi fell wherein UMjrrier'd their
hoea

I his picture .shi' nil'.lsoilii |ierns M.
And chill the jsiiutcrfor Iji.s wi,ii,lrous skill, 15.3
•Niylng, some »hai>e in (Sinon's « iu ahus d

;

So fiUr a form Iwlji d nut a mind so ill

:

And still on him she gai'd, and gazing still
Such signs of truth in his iilaln fkce she s|,ici.
That »he eonclufles the tik-ture was helled. 153

;

It innot lie," i|noth she, 'that so much guile,'—
Houi.l have s;il.|,—c-.m lt,rk !n such a hwk ;'

Hut Tarijiiin - sli:i|ie tanu; in hor mind the
«hile,

j

Vnd from her tongue laii lurk' I'loni • cannot '

I

took:
I

' It cannot be,' ihfl in t i,at sense forsook, i

And tuiu'd it thua, ' It cannot be, I li^
ButnichanKeshoiddbearawlckedmiwi: 154-^

^"o^ e-, . n itx suhtle Sinon here Is painted,
;

^o soljer-SHd, so weary, and go mild.
As if with grief or travail ho hud fai'nte.1,

To nie came Tanjuln armed ; so bemiil'.i ,5^4
With oui»ar<l honesty, hut yet delU'd
With luward vice

: as Priam him did cherish
So dhl I Tanjuln

: w lujr Troy dU pwidi.

• Lwk, look, how listening Priam weU his eyes.
: • ~ e tliuse borrow'd tean that 81non iheds

;

I'l iam, why art thou old and yet not wiae?
I >r every tear h« fiUls a Trojan bieada:
Ills eye dropa arc, no water thence praoeeila ; 1551

1 liose round dear pcaria of hla that move thr
I'lty.

Aw baUt qSqtiencUeH Bra to bam thy city.

'.SUih t'eul- s(.-.il in. .'Is from linlitK ss hell

;

i For.sinoii In iirt. ,|oth (|uake witli cold, 1:56
And in that cohl hot-burning lln' doth <lweU

;

Thi-sc contrariea such unity do hoM,
[

Only to flatter fools and make them l«)ld

:

So I'riam's trust nUioSinon's tears doth flatter,
That he flndi mean* to bum bin Troy with

I
''"tcr.-

llcrt, (ill eiini^'.l, ^
. ii pas-;

. II 'n. r a~sail-.
That j«tienef Is .|uitc iK^aten from |„ r lircitst
She tear< the senseless .SInon » itli licr imP.s 1564
('oniparing him to that unhappy guest
Wlxwe deed hath made henelf bertelf deteat

:

At last she imlllngly with this give* o'er j

'K0..I, fool:' quoth she, Mils wounds will not

j

Iwwre.' ..53

' Tii'is
,

i.'
, an.; flows tlh . iirrcnt ..flK-r sorr..i

I Aii.l time doth weary time with her comphiinlng.

I

She looks for night, and then ihe toB«i for mor-
I

row,

And lioth she thinks too long with her n tnalnlng

:

Short time scoou long lu sorrow's sharp sus-
t.iinliiK:

Thou-li »oc Ix iuaiy. ..( t It seHoin sleepa;
And they that watch see time how ilow it

creei«.

Which all this time bath overallppM lier thought
That she with painted images hath »i)cnt ; 1577
l!elng from the feeling of her own grief brought
11; deep sunnlse . f .itlier*' .letriment

;

IxislnK her woes in how ., of discontent. 153^
It easeth soni. tli ^u^h none It ever cnr'il,
T.I think their ,l<ilour othn- havt- eudur'd.

Hut now the niiiuifiil messen^ar. .ine 1 .lok
litlngs home 1 i .r l an.l otlier cmpany

;
'1584

mioBndH ntn t.T|<Tece clail in mourning' hlack

;

And Mund about her tear-dlslatneireyr^
lilue circles stream'd, lik. ralnliows in the sky

:

These water-galls in he ; dim clement i . 3 3

Foretell now suntm to those already spent.

WlUeh when : 1 elioliling i . .Land saw,

.

Amazedlv in 1 - id lace lie suires :

Her c.vcs, thouiih wxl In tears, look d reil an.l raw.
Her lively colour klU'd with deadly cares. 1593
He hath no i>owi .• to ask her how she ikrcs:
Doth stuo<l ll'iu ol I aoquaiutance in a tnuica,
Met far from I'ome, wondering each Other's

thaice.

At lant he t ,!<.» !!..'r !'V t!le !!!!::^!!:'KK !;s;ii|

Anil thui OMnlns: ' What uncouth 111 event
Hath thee befaH'n, that thou doat trembling

stand?
Sweet love, what qiite hath thy (Mr colourqwnt ?
Why art thou thus attir'd in discontent T itei
Unmadi, dear dear, thia BMiody lM«*biaH,
And tell thy grief, that we may give i

Qqs
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Three tloicii with kIrIw she l" r .lorrow Are,

Kre once she can ilincharRe one nl of woe

:

At IcDKth mldrt-w'd to aniwiT hi-. Ii sln ,

^lic nil' li'.Hlly iir"|>!iri-H tn li't iImmh kimw
Hit Imr iiur 1» tii'i'n privuncr iiy llic foe ; . 3

While ( dlhitinc .11, 'I liisconMipr' i \i'nU

With sail attvnli'i:i Ii'im to hr. iicr wimls.

And how thU iti hir wHtt-ry nest

Heirtus the aad tUi-iji. cf lu r i rt.ihi enilints. h ij

>v..n|«," quolh .sii;ill i:l tlu' tri'!<iia.»s U-i-t,

Whit, ho r;,('.iso <:in )!\\r tlic lii.it iiiiieiiiliiiK

:

In me moe woe tli.iii wi.nls are now (lciK.'Uilln(?

;

Ati'l lay laiuentM would l>e druwn out too lon^,

To t«U them all with one poor Ured tongue.

' Tliou l>c thin all thf ta>k It linth to nny :

TiriiT husliand. In tin' inti ic si of thy Ih-1

A •'tr.iiwr eiinie. Mnl uii th:it pillow lay j'jzo

^Vhere thou wast »• lit to rest thy weary head

;

Aiiil what wrouK d^e may he liiia:;iiie<l

!!y fuul eiifon i iiiiiit iiiluht lie .lone Im iiie.

t roiii that, alas! thy l.uereee is not fi-ee. 1624

' Kor In the I'.ro.nlfiil dead of dark niidniijht,

V' ith Khlnltit,' lalehioii In my ehaiiiN r . ame
A Teeplng creature with a fliunlnj? liKht,

\ id softly cried, "Aw akp, thou Roman dam. . i' -i

And entertain my h>\r ; else l;,.^tiii^' shame
> ID thee and thine thiM uiKht 1 will Inflict,

If thou lay love's desire do contradict

" For .some hanl-fiivour'd groon: of thine," quoth
he, 163a

"
' 'nlesi. thou yoke thy liklnp to my will,

I il murder ftmltjlit, and then I'll slau;?hterthee.

And swear I fount you when" you did fiiltll

'J'l e loathHonie act of lust, anil so did kill :f jo

The lechers In th.'ir deed : this act will lie

My fame, and thy i>eriH>tuaI infamy."

• With this I did Ix'gln to start and cry.

Anil then imaiiist iiiyhenrt he set his swoni, if40

^weariuif, unless I took all jiatlently,

1 should not live to s|ieak another woni

;

So should uiy shame stiil rest ujion reconl.

And neTer bo forgot In mighty Rome 1^44

The adulterate death of Lucrecc and her groom.

'Mine enemy was stmiiir, my i>oor self weak.

And far the weaker w ith so stroni; a fear

:

My hloody jud)«;o forimde my tontue to sjieak
;

No rlwhtfiil jilca miKht plead for justice tliei-e:

Hii scarlet lust came evidence to swear 1650

'iliat my poor lii'aiily had purloin'd his eyes

;

And when the judge Is rohh'il the jirlsoner dies.

' O '. teach me how to make mine own excuse,

Or, at the least, Ihi- refii,;e let me tmd ;

J'liough my gross I'lood be staiu'd witli tliis

aliusi.,

I mmaeulale and spotless is my mind ; i6jO

That was ni^ furc'd ; that never was incUu'U

To m i l—rj jriekUnp, bat lUU pun
Doth in kor poiioa'd doHt jrt eadure.

I. here the helpless merchant of this l"ss, icc

>i Ith head deelin'd. and voice duuiiuil ip with

woe,

with iad-»et eyes, and wretched arms acro«»,

I From Upa new-waxen |«ie begins to blow
I The grief awajr that itupibli answer to: 16(4

But, wretched as he It, be strives in vain

;

Whathebreathesouthisbreathdrinksupsgain.

As through an arch the violent roaring tide

I

Uutruns the eye that doth Iwhold his haste,

I Yet In the eddy boundeth in hi! pride lU-^

Raclc to the strait that forc'd htm on so tut ;

In riEC sent out, n-eall'd !'i nii,'i', bclns part

:

I Kven so his si^jhs, lii.< .,i..:..«s. make a saw,

i

Topush(.Tiefon,aiid hack the same ^rief draw.

I
Whieli KiKH cldess win- of his \xH>r she attendeth,

And his untimely frenzy thus awaketh

:

Defir lonl.thy sorrow to iny sorrow Icndeth 1676

Another power ; no flood by raining ilaketh.

Hy woe too sensible thy passion maketh

! More ftaellng-palnfUl : let it then suAce
To drown one woe, one jwlr of weeping eyes,

I
And for my s:ike, when I might charm thee so,

i Kor she that was thy I.iu rece, now att< iid me

:

i
I!o suddenly revenged on my foe.

. hlno, mine, his own: supjiose thou dost defecd

I

me 1684

From what is past : the hrtp that thov shalt tend

! me
I

Comes all too late, yet let the traltmr die

;

! Kor Sfiarlng Justice feoia iniquity.

i

IliitiTel name him, you, fair lords," quoth she,—

>pi Mking to those that came with CoUatlne,—

'Shall plight your honourable Mths to me.

With swin ponniit to venge this wrong of mine

;

Kur tis a meritoriouH iUr design 1(192

To chase Injustiee with rerengeftol arms

:

Knlghta, by tlieir oaths, should right poor
I ladles' hanns.

I

At this HMiuest, witli uohle disiK.-ition

;
ijich present lord liegan to prumise aid, 1696

.U iKjund in kiiiijhtlKKHl to her Imiiositiou,

i Ixinging to hear tlie hateful foe bcwray'd

:

I lldt she, that yet her sad task hath not said,

I The protestation stops. 'Ol qieali,'quoth die,

I

'Uow maythis forced stain be wiped from me?

What Is t!~ "tj- vf '-f^-n'--,

I
lielng constrain .1 with dreadful circumstance?

.May my pure mind with the foul act disijense,

I
My low-iUH:lined honour to advance ? 1705

.May any terms acquit me from this chance ?

Tlie iioison'd fountain clean itself again

;

1 And why not Ifiroin this compelled stain!'



WHh thii, thrj iill at . i.e.' Ikximi i iv. .

-

Her boUy'i »tain lar uilnd iiitiiiiiu .1 cU-nr%
;

White with a JoylM mdII. lir u\rnit away
llie ftx-e, that map whiili ,u . p iiupreMiMi bears
Of liiinl lulgfortiiii.'. nirv d In it with t««r«. 1713

N", ii«>, qii. tli she, 'no ilame, bcmftcr living,
Uj- my cvrii"*' , oxrusi'H (rtvllir

'

Hert •,vitli li an if her hourt mmlil (•n-ak
she throw* forth TaniulB ii name. 'H*-, he; ,ln

But iiH.re than 'h«' her i>oor tongue could not
Kpeak

;

Till after manv accents and delays,
.'itlmely breathings, sick and abort 8<i«uyii,
She uttCTs thla. ' He. he, Ikir lonU, tU he. ijii
That Kiii.ieg thii hand to give thli womid to

lue.'

Efen here the aheathed in lier hariiilogs brtiD,t
A harmful knife, that tlienoe lier wul um-

xheath'd:
riiat blow (11,1 hall it Tmm tht- .ieop v. -nt

'

• T that |Hjllutei| jirlMm where it bmtb li

;

Hit ntrlte sighi unto the douite beqoeath'd
Hi. win«e,i sprite, and throog^ her wouniin

• loth fly
g

Ufe'e laMng date ttotu canoeU'd destiny.

-tone-stiU, astraiish'd with tkU deadly dt^,!.
~ t

.

..Ml CollaUne and aU his lordly crew

;

; ill I.ii.nco' father, that hehoMa her Meed 17-
illm^lf on herself-slaughter '-odythrew;

"

\nd from the pariilc foimtalii t ,is drfw
Th,; riiurdcrous knife, ami as . a tlie plai-c.
Her t,loo<l. In |wor rfvcnifc, In !,i .t in i base ;'

"96
('.r hr..k. i. I often dM beh<dd •

111 thy s», rt •« r„i.|„n.c my old age new hom:
liwt now ti,,,t r.ir 'roHh mirror, dim ami old.
•allows m, .1 bur. -,„-,I ,K.,uh by time outworn.
«». nvM thy he, l<< Miv Iniinre thou hant torn.

.KtHl Hhlvi-r d all r he U-auty of my gtaa*.
That I no more can eeo what once I waa. tjC*

0 Time! ceaM thou thy coune, and hut no
longer.

If tht y surcease to U- that should survive.
Mmll ••end.-ath niakeron<inestofthestron«er
And -u the ndteriiw fwblo souls aiivo? ij^
Th,' ,.1,1 NTS dlf, the younK possrw tlu-lr hife:
Then !ive. sweet Lui rece, live again and tee
Thy tatbet die, and not tbjr Cather tiiael'

»77»
By thhi, starU ColUtl... m from a dr. am,
And bids LuvreUus kIvc his sorrow pla. u';
And then In key-eokl Lucrece' bleeding stn.uii
He falls, ani bathes the pak fear in his face
And counu-rfelts to .lie with her a ipaoe ; 'ijj6
Tin manly shauic blils him iiossea bla hnath
And live to Ih; revenged on htr death.

Th.' dwp u'xation of liis ln» nl soul
Ifath scrv d a dumb arrest ui -.n bis ton^jue;
Who, mad tixat wirrow sIduLI his use control
()r keep him lh>m hcart-casii./ words »o long.
Begins t talk ; but thro-. 1, hu Him do throngW «"i k *ord» so thick, conie in bis poor hearfi

Thatnonm-i ' if what he

\nd bubbling from iier b; :ist, it .loth dlvi.le
. two slow river*, that th, rimson blood
rclcs her Ixnly In on every side,

V iio, like a hrte sii' k d IsUnd. vastly stood. 1740
ir.- and unpeopl, 1 in thto feaiAil flood,
^oi

.
ic of her blood stiU pure and red remalnM

And som,. i-»jk'd Uadcand thatfcbeTarr.uIn
taiu.l.

'

Aliout the mourning and congealed face i - .

.

' If that black blood a watery rigol goes.
A hirh seems to weep upon the tainted i.Iaeo •

\1mI ever sin.', as pitying Lucrroe'
rniptcl blood some watery token sh. • i-,s
And blood untainted lUll iloth red abi !.'

'

Blushing at that which Is so putrtfletL

'

Daughter, dear daughter ;
• old Lucr. tins cric«

riiat Ufu was mine which thou hast here
dei)riv'd

Mn the child the fother's image lies,
liorc shall I live now Lucrcco la unUv'd?
"u wast not to this end from me deriv'd.
If children predecease progenitors, 1756W e are their oflkpring, and they none of ours.

Vet sometime • T.i

Hut throuijh his i.

This windy t.'m|.. ,.-t

}b-l.l ba. k hlssorr...

A last it rains, ami 1

Tiien son and father w

tunred pUin.
>>ehetore.

• rain. 1788
d e It more;

:iii' ^-ive o'er:

with cijuai vtrifi-• ! ".--11 vtjuai >trjre
Who sliould weep most, for .laughter or for

J79S

The one doth .all h. r Ids, the other his.
Yet neither may ii..ss,ss the eluW ,'iey'lav
The father ivs, •She s mir- • nunc she

Is,'

RepUes her husband ;
' .lo 1 ,t Ui^. away ijyfiMy sorrow's Interest ; let no mou.-ticr say

He weeiM for her. for she was only mine,
And only must Ixj wall d by CoUtUine.'

' O
:

i|uot!i Lnerctlus. I di<l give that lb ,Coo
Whi:-!: s!,e ...= r!y SieS «• u hath 81,1;'

"

H oe, wiH-,' <|iii.th ( 'ollat;ne. •she
I ow'.l her,

was my wli.

,

'ti'< I 'iiie that she hath klll'iL'

an.l 'my wife' with clamours

1804
The dispers'd air. who. hol.liiig Lucrece" life,

Answer'd th^-ir cries^ 'my daiigfatw' and ' mg
witt,'

an,l

My dau«hter'
flU'd

2t fntV-:



119^ (S^pt «f Bucrecc.

BnittiH, w lii> iiliuk'il llii- knlff fri'iii Lucnn v' kIiU-

freeing fiitli I'liiulatliin In tlielr wot', i^^l

Bonaii to dotl.r liia wit In htal'- ami jirl'lr,

BurjiliK lu I.ihiim' nnuii'l lib fulli'- fclirn*.

Uf with tin- Uiiiiuiiis i slii iiKil M>

As sUlv-j.Triiii,' iiUi.ts :ir.' with kiiii;>. i i

ForsiiorlhcWDiilitiiiicl iituriiig fuuUsli tiling-

:

Biit now Uv tlnvw* tliat slmllow habit by,

VliiTi-ln •Lfp polU y >lii| liini illsniilsi;;

And ariiiM lii» long-liM wits inlviwill), i3iC

To clK'ik the ti-arn In CoUiitiiiuV i.m's.

'Tliou wronged lonl of Itonii. <ni"ili h' /urtnc:'

lA't my unsunudcd Bt'lf, suiUKw'd a fool,

Kow wt thy long-exiieHvnc'a wit to ahooL

' Why, CulUtlue. U woe the cure for woe * iSs i

Do wounds !iel|i wouuds, or grief help (frle\ous

deeds ?

li It revenge to give thyself a blow

For his foul act by whom thy fulr wife bleeds ?

Such childish humour fh>m wonk mlD<l» pro-

cctsls: i;

Tliy wrctclii M «ifr nii-t.i..k tin- iiiutti r v.

To »Uy liersfU, tlia*. sl'uuM 1i;im' sluin her fni-.

'Cuumgeous Konmn. do not steep tliy heart

In such relenting dew of lanicutatlons ; iS

But kneel with me and help to liear tliy jKirt,

To rouse our Roman gods with invoeatloii<<,

That thev wUl suffer these al«omlnatlon«, 1 3:.j

SliR'i' Kiiini- ht'rw'ir in tlitiii ilotli stand dis-

grac'd,

By our itroug anus from forth hur fair streets

chM'd.

' Now
,
by the Capitol we ailore.

And by tUa chaste blixKl so ui^Justly italo'd.

By heaven's bUrsun that brt-ols the fat earth's

store, «S37

By all our country rights Ui Home iiialntaln'd.

Anil by chaste Lucrecc* soul, that late com-
pluin'il

llrr MToiins to us. and by this bloody knife,

win revenge the death of this true wife.'

Thbi wld, he struck hb hand upon Us broMt,

And Uas'd the fittal knife to end hli vow

;

And to his protestation urg'd the rest, 1844

Wbc . w ondering at him, did his words allow

:

I ht'u Jointly to the ground their knee* tiiey

bow

;

Aii'l lti:it Kcii vow.wliii li I'.i iitiis iiiailc in'fore,

111- (loth anttin rtiwat, au>l that they swore.

When they hiul sworn to this advised doom, 184^

Tliey did conclude to bear dead Lttorece thence

;

To show her rilowling body thorough Home,

And so to ;iut'l: li Tanpiln's foul tffence : 1851

Which lKiii« iiu with ^iHic ly dlligi'iii c, .

The Koniaui pUuslbly did give consent

To Taniulu's everlasting lianbhwent.
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FtOM fairest creatures we (iosirc iii n"a».-.

That thereby beauty's ros.- rulKlit never dir.
But ail the rip«r should liy time 'Icn-aw,
Hid tender hetr might hear hlo memory •

4But thou, contnuitMi to thine own brigirt eye^
K. ..1 8t thy IlKhft flame with •etr-sulwtantial fUel.
WukliiK a ritniliie when; abundanco lies,
Thywlf tli.\ f,K'. to thy awtt-t m-lf t>t<> cniel.
Thou tli it art now the Horl.f n fh nh ornament
Ami only licraM to the i. ..nly upring, , .

Within thine own hud l.iirl. st thy content
And. tender churl, maI:V wimte in iilKgardliiK

Pltjr the world, or elue this Klutton lie,

To cat the worfcl'i due, by the grave and th*«.

II.

When forty wlntcn ihall li.«ie«e tiiv brow
.*.iid dig deep trenchet In thy Iwauty i aeld
I '-.y youtha proud Uvcry. >o gu'a on now

'

ill Ik a Uttcrd weed, tif miall worth heUl

:

!i iK inff aak'd when' all thr »)eauty Hex
Where all ihc treanure of thv lusty duvH '

f,
i

> aay, within thine own d.'rp sniik.-nVves
Wereanall-catinnithiun iiiid thriftl.-sVnilH,-
How much more praise .i,v r» I thv U,u,u „«.
Ifthou could»t aniwer, • This fair ehlld of mine

n?^^ '">• "'"I ixciise,'

Pwta«ly»hMwtybjrwccei«lonthlneI „
Thta were to be new made when than art oW
And Me thy Mood wann when thou feel'rt It

coM.

t •'l< 111 :!V .las- I t. ll ii,e f^M, ti,„„ v|p»o«t
.N..W is the tiin,' that fare slumld l,.nn ;ii...t!i..r
WlicMefr.*h repair if 11..w til, .,i ir,t i. ii. .. .t

'

Thou dost iH^Kulle the »„rl.|. umI.I,-„ ,,;„„
mother,

For where la she so fair who„o nne.ir .l w,„„;,
iJlHtains the Ullage of thy husl/BUdrjt c
>
»r who Is he ao fcnd wiU be the tomlj

I 'I his self-Uivc, to stop posterity?
'

i: 'U art thy mother s k1ju.s. and she In thee
' Ills I ack the loiely April of her prime

;
-1 thou throUKh window, „f thin.. ai,e >halt s,.e, :

I>^iate of WTlukles. this th.* «olden t , , (

But irth.iu Ihe. n-menii«r li..,t to \h-
Die single, and thine liimi, die, will, 'the, !

ir.

I iithrifly loveliness why dost thou spend
I pun thysi'lf thy lieauty s leipjcy?

;
Niitiir.'s Ih ipi.^st ifiviHi nothlnir.but doti, |,.;id

,

And U iiiK fnink, ^lle h nds t.. thov are free •

'

j

Th.- n, la^auti • Wv:wl. wi . dost tli.m abuse
The bounteoii- ' iri;i .ss idveii tik-,. |.. ^ive? 5
ProfltleM usur. r. why dost thou use
So gmt a rani of sums, yet lanst not lite T
For haring traffic with thyself alone
Thou of thywlf thy sweet self dost deceive
riii n l«)w, when Nature cnB* thee to be goneW hat aivepUible nndit . anst tl.i-u leave? "

13
Tliy uniind lK.ui,( i must U- tumli d with thee
Which u»e<l, liven Ih" exwutor to l»e.

V.

Those hours, that with gentle work <lld rraiii '

The lo»ely gate where every eye doth dwell
Will phiy the tyrautx to the Y«y nunc
-Vnd that unfair which fairly doth ext*I

; 4For never-resti!!)? time leads simmier on
To hideous winter, and confonnds him ther" •

Sapch.vk'dulthfrost.aii.l In.i, !.vivesiiiilf.-.,-,',;c,

M^'uiit.'. >ier»nuwd :iii(l luiri iievs 1 \, r, uIht.
;

'I'lir!!, nere not siiiiunrr's .ii.still:i!,.,n |.-ft,

A liipiid prisoner |».'iit In wall- ..fKlav-
'

1-
lleuuty's cflect witii lH,aiUv were lierefi

Nor it, nor no remeuibranlc what it wa, •

But flowers dlstlUd, though tUcy with' winter
meet,

Leese Imt their show ; their substance sUit Utei
sweet.

vi,

Tlicn Kt not wlnti r's nt«ge.| hand .;, faco
in thee thy summer, ere thou be flistlll d :

Make sweet sume ihU ; treasure thou some pla ,-9

With lieauty's treasure, ere It Ih- selfklllM
That lis.' Is not forbUlden usurv, ,
Will, h happl.-s those tiiat imy'the wining luai,
I hat « r,ir Ih.i.s.,|r tn brtni iii;,.tli.T tti. ,-.

<H till time* iiap;,ler, lie It tni for, me;
Ten tlii„ s th,>.si,lf were happier than tlo.ii art
II ten o( thiiie ten llnics retirfurM thee

;

Then »liat coidd death do, If tliou sIumLlst lei
|iart,

U-ating tb«e Itring In posterity?
Be not self wlll'd, fur thou art much too fair
To he death's conquest and make worms tUlaa

heir.
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\ II.

Lo I In the orii iit wlifti tlii' ijnu iiiiis liglit

Llflc ii|> liiiriilliK litful, tiu li ninli r i ve

D'ltli lioiiiiiKi' l<< lii-- ii('w-ii|.jiartritf sik'lit.

Sfrvlng with l.ii'k- hii. jsiu ri'l ; ,

Aii.l lm>lnn rlliiili il tlir- sti. i q, tii-.iiiMily

RfSfiiiMiMK >tni|j_' if'Ulli ii. ^- ii'i i Hi :uii',

Yet iniirtiil I'H.k- ii'iurr i'oaut> -till,

AitcmtltiK hi- ({iiMcn iiilKTiiimi-'i-

;

But wlien from lilKliinost pitch, with wonn -ar,

Like feeble a|ie, he reeleth from Die ilny, i-.

Tlio eyes, 'fore itutcuus, no* cuuverteil are

Frtini his hiw tract, and look anuther way

:

.So thim, thysi'lf outi^olni; In thj noun,

I'ulouk'd uu (licst, iink'M thou get a aon.

VUI.

Munic to bcxr, why hear st thou music sadly ;

Sweet< with sweets war not, joy delighti In joy

VTby lov'.<it thou that whioh thott rtwtT'it nut

Rladly, 5

')r sIbc rcceiv st with iile^isnre^hine annoy '

if the true cunconl of »i l|.,,nne<l MunH.",

Hy iininni umrried, do otTend thine enr,

I'hey di. but sweetly chide thee, who confonndi

In lioftleneM the [Arts that thou shonldit bear.

Mark how one string, sweet hosband to another,

Strikes each in each by mntnal ordering ; 17

Resembling sirs and child and bap)>y mother,

Who, all in one, one pleasing note do sing

:

Whose spsccbleM aon|, being nuuiy, seeming

one,

Singsthistoth«c: 'Thousingle wilt piorenon r
.

'

I- it for fear to wet a vidow " r\.-

That thou conmiiii'st lliy»clf iu niiiglc life"

Ah ' 'f thou i-Huelesf Hhalt haji U' dip.

Till' rid will wall l)iv>- like a iiiiik.-l<"« ••.ifo;

T!i.' «..rld HlUlic- lliv -«!,!..«. ali'l -HI
I'liat llioii i).> 1. .1-111 vf II.. h:i-.t l<it Vh-1..

\\ 1 • II I'vcvy prhat*' uM">»- wcl! kc* |.

Hv ..ildn-ii i' .-vc" h. r 1iii«i.;hi.I -liajH-lii mli .1

I....ik tt mi uiill.rift 111 th.- ' l-l l.itli •|...ii.i

^liift" iiis j.lat'c. f.ir ."till thr u..rl(l cigi.i* it

Dm Inatilj " «:i.t'' liatli In the lurld all I'lxl,

Aini kept iinii.> I. ilif umt 1.0 li.-.ii'oys It

\() love tuwani otIicr» in that iMimttn - -

Tliiit oti liiiiuwl)' such inurilvroui* sl;.i>i.i com.
uiita.

1" -
. ri ;. ^ ...i: ili"ii ..rar ^ !i>vc to ,lny.

Wi. : r r'n^w-ll . r! *) UH!ir<.'. idfllt

i.raiit if thou wii'. thnt' art lielm'd many.
Bh' 'l.;d thim ni>t,». lor'Ht In min* t^Hent

:

Ki>r 'iii.t; art wi [p««<t'H«'d wllli imu-;«»tMi» tti,i.

T'liM :;alnst llijwif thou <ttfk'st in- . "nsjiir'

V rlMii,:r thy thoui(hi, that I iiiaj 'imiitr aij

mind

:

-iliall hate In- fairiT l."l« 1 than jeiitii' love!

lie, iUi thy prewiice \k, tfran loiii, luid kinil,

Or to thyself at least kind-hearted {irovc : zi

Make tb«e aoutlior xeir, 'or tote uf uie.

Thi^ beauty still may lh< m thine or thfe,

M,

.V> fact a- lllou -halt ivaiir, s.. fa.-t lli. ; sTo - -I

111 one of thine, from that which tliou ilepartest;

And itiat fresh l>loo<l which yoiingly tlioii >•«-

StOW'lit

Tlioii muyst call Uilnc wlien tliou from youtll

convertei*.

Herein lives wisdom i>ea«ty anil increa*'

;

Without thlv. folly. m»>' an. I 'olil ileciy : S
If all were miiidol no. the limes shouM . ease

Vud tlimwore year would make thew irl.l aw.iy.

i . t »>h..tii Nature li„- . not made f.'r store,

ll;ir-ii h at i'-v* ail'! . :tii. . t'arr''iil\ „*t1s1i '.

I.ook. wliiim nhe iiest einlo* d sheKavc lue luore;
Which bounteoos gUt thou sbuuiilst tn boonty

cherish : is

!^he carv'd thee (or her seal, aioA meant therebj
Th'iii sLuuldst print more, nor let that copy

die.

xit.

When I do count the clock that tells the time,

And see the brave day sunk in hideoos night

;

When I behtdd the violet past prime,

And sable curls, all silver'd o'er with white;
When lofty trees I see barren f lv«ve», 5
Whii h erst from heat did canopy the herd.
.Vie! "imiiiiers ,<rwii all xlrtliil up in sheavvs,

llorue on the bier with white and hrintly heard,

Tlieii oi lliy beauty do I question make.

That thou among ttie wMles of time mwt go,

.>lBce Hveets and heauUes do themselves hmake
And die as fast as they see utbwt grow ; is

\iid nothing 'gainst 'nme's seytiw cas aiake
defenee

-..r e hn vd, to l>ravc lilni when be taim thee

\lll.

'
•

' tlmt jou were voumdf ; I lit, love, you are
No Itmnpr vours than you y ntni.'lf here live:

^ iiii.t t! - ..mim.' eiiil 1 .-ii »lioiild pr<'pare,

y .iir ««ii't sen.! iai .v to some ..ther ni'c:

I

sio «li..iil I that N-aMt\ ..lih li > .ni h l.| in leaso

i K;.. I ti'. .^. terlnil' tt -.t; t hi h n-.U r- . ij

\"i.i!r*'lf iiKiiln, atu .i.rself s ,ieci'a.-.e,

' When your swci-t Issue joijr sweet form should
iH'rtr.

Who lets so fair a house ' ill to .kicay,

Whirh hnstiandry in honour might upbuM
\j;aln«t the «<inn,' tfUsls of winter's day
\a>i tmrren nmc of .1, ath's I'tt rnal old ' ;i

nonvhutunthrifl?. I'tarmy liite,yuuliauW

Vou had ft fiitlier : li-t yotir si-n »i"y »<>.
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JCIV,

Sut tram the utars <io I my jiiiliipiiuiit pluck ;

Ami }»'t ini-thlnks I Imv.- astronomy,
But not to tell i.f 1,'iMl.l i.r r\U lllrk.

OfjOmji H. 'li'iirtli- ir -fawn-' .(u.ility

;

N..r ran rtuiic tTl. f iiiiiMiti - tdl, 5
y :.!in4t" ..I h Ills tliiiml'T, lalii aiiri irlml,

(rr sjiy with princcn If it sluill v. 11,

By lift pmllet thiit I In hoiivm tin. I :

But from thlno eyes my kimwK-.lKc I .lorlvo.

Anil, cunstant atan, in theiii I ri>ii<l nurh art
A» • Truth »nil l)eanty .hall tonetlier thrive, 1

1

If from tliVM-lf to stort tliou wouliist convert ;

'

Or lix' of thco this I iirosnnwticali-

:

' Tliy end is truth's and iK^'aiilv fiduuni MMldute.'

e
When I confdilfr cvi n tliiiiL , it ^n.v*
Holds In lierfeetion Imt a liltlo moim iit.

Timt this huge state preienteth iMUKbt but
slinwii

Whereon the stars It. secret influence conuBent

;

When I p»'rci'lve that men as plants IncraMc, 5
CiKMT I an.t i hcck il e'en hy the sc-lf-same skv,
\>.,ii!t In tht U voutlifiil sap, at height deereije.
Aim wear flioir timvi' state out of imi'iihtv

,

Tli.-i. the I'oii. ,-\t i,f this in. i.nstuit sta>

Sets you most rl. li in .ulii U'f.iri' mv siithr

Wheri' " irteful Tlmr li'Laicth with Iws ;n.

To ehanue your day of youth to suIIUmI hl^ht

;

AiMt, all in war wiUi Timo for lufv at 70a.
As he take« from you. I eneraft vou new.

But nh.T.-fori' clo no- > ,11 a iiiiitlitler nay
Make «-:ir upon this l.loo.ly tyrant, Timet
Vud fortify yournelf in your liecay

With in«ani morr hleaaiKl than my harreii rime?
Sow stanl you on the top of happy hours,
And many aariden gaidens, yet urm't. 6
With TirtWNMwMi woold Iwar you living i1owcr«
Much liker than your palntad uuunterfbit

:

^o should the ilan of Ufls that life repair,
'Vlilrh this. Time's |.< !ii il, or my pupil (wn,
.S't tth. r In Inwan! « .rt!i iioroutwanl fair,

l-'an Piiili,. you llM- yourself il, l'\i s of 'll.'!;

To away M.iirsi'lf k.-eps y..nr«eir -till

;

And you must live, drawn r>v voiir .wn >ni et

•kilL

Wli.i "ii! Iu'lleve my verse in time toioijir.

If ii were ml li with your most hlj?h ilewrts •

l hou«l. yel, hem. >i \.ni<vn. It Is iMit :is a tomii
VVhleli hi ll., \. iir 'm- an.) »!...<.> '..,1 half \. 'ir

part-.

If I <i«:ld wrUe the l«aiity .,1 .loiir t ',e< -

Ami In fresh numhers num!)er all l our kiio vs.

The age to come woi^M sai
, This i >ies

:

itlvh Wvmly tixieiies m'er loui h'd .Jnrthiy

facest'

-iM iihl niy |ia|icrs, yellow ' l with tin ir ai:e,

l!< s,s.rn'd, like old men .if less inith than I". . . .

\n.l v.iiir trie riithts U- ternid a j-Kt's rai;.

\ii.| stretched iilctn ..fan ami. pic s.ni;;: i.:

Hut were nomc chlM i.f y..iirs alive that liiii.',

V..U should live twice,— in it and In my rime.

•ibaU 1 compare th«« tu a sumuter'i day ?

Thou art umwc lovely and more tero|wnite

:

Hough winda do sliake the darling bwls of May,
And summer's lca»t> hath all too short a dato

:

» nietliiie too hot the eye .>f heaven shines,

\ .1 ..fteu is his Kol.l complcTlou dlnim'd ; 6
Villi every fair from fair sometime declines,

Uy ehance .r iiatUN'a chanting coune in-

tninm'.i ;

Hut thy eternal summer shall n.it fa<le,

.Nor lose pnaaession of that fair thou ow'ft,

I

Nor shall death bray thou wiUHler'it In hi*
shade,

!
When in eU-rnal lines to time thou grow'itt; 11
So lone as men . an l.rcathe. or eyee can see.
So long Uvea this, and this xlvet Ufe to the*.

I

MX.

. 1 1. v...iiiiii< l iiii. I.hiiit thou tlie li.'irs

» I'l make the c.irth Icvonr her 11 sweet iip....!

;

I'luck the keen teeth fhuii the iiei. e twr s ja»s,
Anil 1mm the long-livod pluenix in her bloo.1

;

!
Make ^1 and wrry MatoD* •« (bou llMta,

[

Ami do whate'er thou wilt, iwUVfboted Time, •
I
To the wide worM and all her fivlintj sweets

;

But I forbi.l the.- one most heinous crime

:

'
>

'
curve not with thy hours my love'l bit broW,

N'. r .Iniw no lines there with thine antique pen;
Him In t'lv ci iirse iiiitalnte.1 do allow

,
For U a 's patti ni t.i succeeiling men. - i

I

'V'et.ilu thy Worst, ol.l Time : .ksplte thy »i..ng.
My love shall In my verse ever live yoiing.

XX.

A woman's fare with Nature's own hand paintej
lla>t Ihoii, the iiiasliT i.iistre»,s ..fniy (lassion

;

\ "..man's Ketitle h. art. hut not ai .iiialntiil

VMlh shlftlnu ,liani<e, as U false w..ni.i.'*

fashi.'ii

:

Kn eye more lirluhl than tl- lrs, less false in
rolliui;,

lilldltig the object when'U|>on it icnzeth ; i

\ nian In hue all hues in his enntrvllliiir,

WhI. h Hteuls men's eyes and women s soul*
iniazeth.

\i .1 i..r a woman wert ihou first crenteil;
I 111 N ature, as she »r..imht thee, fisll a-dnttnif,
Ml 1

I y .i.l.ll;(-,n nie of thee ilefcateil,

111 1' lo.K "lie thing to niy imrpoBc nothing. la
Hot -iiire iiriek'd thee uut for women's

pleasure,

Mine bo thy !. \e, an-l thy love's use their
ueastire.
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So Is it liiit vitli nie :w with tJiiit Miiso

Ktirr'd by u jutltited K'iiuty t'l liis verso,

Who heaven itself for oriiauiviit cloth u.4i.-

And eveiy fair with his fair doUi rehear^'.
MaldnR a eouplenicnt of pmuil coiniMiri',

With Hiiii anil iiKxui, with oiirtti and scaV ri. h

AVith Aprils first l".rii flnH, n,.an.| all things ran-
That hcairn.s air in tliis hxino r.iiMlurf hems.
Ol U't inr. triir tii juvc-, Imt truly write,

And then lu licvc- ine. nij l^ve iv as Tiir

Ah any muther'H tlilld, tliongh not so hrinht
Aa tboM gold candles nx'd lit heaven's air : tz
Let tbeni say more that like of hear-say well

:

I will not imisc that pnriMMe not to sell.

Mygla.vi sliali iiiil perMia'le me I am oM.
.So Ions iis .M.utli mill tlmu are of cine clat*"

:

Knt when in tliee tiiiie'h furrows I luliold.

Tlien look I death my clays should expiate.
For all that lieauty tliat doth cover thee
Is but the seemly raiment of my heart. 6
Which in thy liruaat doth live, aa thine in mc

:

How can I then, be elder than thou art ?

<
>

' thercfon', love, lie of thyself so wary
As i. not for myst If. Imt for tin e w ill

,'

Hearing thy heart, wliieli I will kev[i sn .-liarv

A» U nder nurse her luilie ficii: farim a
I'n^sunic not on thy heart when mine Is slain

:

Thou gav'st me thine, not to giro liack again.

Ad an unpcrfcct actor on the stage.

Who with his fe;ir Is put liesides his part.
Or some fleree thuiR replete with too much ni«e,
\Vh->»e «trenKth's iiliiindanee wialcens liU own

liiari
;

So I, ti r lear nf trust, I'lirk'ct to say
The perteet eereniony ol ],,\, \ i ir.

And in mine own love's streUKtii .s.:etn to cK-ea.i.

O'ercharg'd with Imrden of mine own love's

niiBht.

O
'
l<a my hooki, lie then the cl<K|uence

And duiiiti pre.sancrs of niy B|K-aklng bKast,
Who plead for love, and look for rouompensc.
More than that tongue that more bath more

exprcss'.l.
J

.

O: le:ini t'l read what silent lo-,e hath vrU :

To heat with eves lielongs to love's line wit.

xxn-.

Mine eye hath pbty'd tlie |i*lntcr and liath stelld
I'hv Imauty's fonn In table of my heart

;

My liiKly Is the frame wherein 'tis lieM,
And |n.>ni)ieetl»e it Is Uwt painter's an.
For tlirough lim painter must you his skill.

To find where jour tnio [unuo pli lur'd lies. C

Which In my N.suui - shop is luuigliig stiil.

That hath bis window* giMed with thine eye^.

An

Now sec what good turns eyes for eyes hare
done:

Mine eyes have drawn tby shape, and thine for
me
windows to my breast, where-through the
sun

I>eliKhLs to jM-ep, to (nize therein on thee ; 12
Vet eyes this eunuiiiK want to Kracc their art.

They draw but what they see, know not the
heart.

«£;
U't those who are In favour with their stars
< >f puhlic honour and proud titles boast,

I

Whilst I, whom fortune of such triumph bars,
' I'nlook'd for joy In that I honour mort.

< Jrcat princes' favourites their fair leaves spread
Hut as the marigold .at the sun s eye, 6
.\nd in theiiiselves tlieir [iride lies "burled,
For ai a frown tliey in their Rlory die.

The pidnful warrior famoiised for fluht.

Alter a thousand victories once foll'd.

Is fh>m the hook of honour razed quite.
And all the rest forgot for which ho toU'd : la
Then happy I, that lore mi am belov'd.

Where I may not remore nor be removed.

XXVI.

LonI of mv love, to wliom In vaiwalage
Tiiy merit hath my duty strongly knit.
To thee I send this written amliajistiKe.

To v»itties.s dut,\, not to show my wit:
Duty so great, which wit so jKMir as mine
May make seem bore. In wmntlng words to show

I'.. 6
But tliat I hope some good conceit of thine
In thy soul's thought, all naked, will bestow it

;

Till whatMievcr star that guides my moving
I'oints on me grnclonsly with IWr aspect.
And puts apparel on my tattcr'd lovtnif.

To show me wurthy of thy sweet resi)cct

:

Then may I dare to boast how I do love thee

;

Till then not show my head whei« thou mayst
prove uie.

XXVII.

\N eary with toil, I baste me to my bed,
'I'he dear repoao fbr llraha with travel tir'd

;

Itiit then iH'K'Ins « Journey in my hi'ad
|'o v.iirk my mind, when Isxly's work '.-, eipir'.i

Kortli< r my thoiiKhts—from far wlieri' ! ahl.'.- -

liiirticl a zealous pilirrimiMre to thee, r

.•\nd keep my droopliiK eyelids ojx'n Wl le,

1.0C iking on darknets which the lilind do see:
Have that my stall s imaginary sight
l>T«K!nU thy sliatlow to my sighUoss view.
Which, like a Jewel hung in ghastly night,
Makes bbick night beauteous and her oM lbc>*

new. , „
Lo

!
thus, by day my Omtm, by nl^t my mte.1.

For thee, and for myself no quiet find.
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X.WIII.

|[.iA i.i;, I tli( 11 return In happy pllxlit,

That uiii lel>:irr M the l)eiieflt of rest?

Wliori , s ii|p|>n'S!iiiiii U Mot oilsM liy night.

Hut (lav In Iiij-'lit, iiml iiliflit liy (i|,|iriws'il.

Ami each, tiiough ciiuiiiics in vitlicr's n ixii,

I>o in connent slwkc imnil.i t<> torture rue. 6
Tho one by toil, the other tu coiiiiiIhIii

How far I toll, itUl tether off ftoiu thee.
I tell the day, to plcaie him thou art bright
And (lost him grace wlicn cIoi;ils .lii lil it tlie

lieaven :

Ski flatter I tli'' nwart-complcxiuD'il night

;

When .-^parkiing itan twire out thou gUd'st tlie

e\fll. 12
iiiit .In .l.itli daily ihraw my aorrow* longer,
Aiil uiAit dot It nightly luake gricr* strength

Mem Rtrvnger,

XXIX.

Wlieii in di-^r:'.. uitli I'urtiiTie and iiicn'l eyas
I ull al'iiie 1h'w,', |. m\ uin. ast stnte,

And t'lMllile deal lieaU'Il Willi my iMiiltleHS cries

And look iiiKin myself, and ennu' my rate,

Withtng me lUcc to one more ricli In Iiojk-, 5
Festnr'd like him, like him with (HcnUs [n MS<fA»t il,

Desiring this man's art, and that man's scope.
With wliat I most enjoy contented least

;

W't In tliesf tliiiimlits mywlf almoiit liuspiaiiig.

Haply I think on thee,— and tlien my state,
I.Ike to the larli at hreak of day aiishik' 11

From sullen earth. Niiiii^ hymn ' at 'ii iuen'.-. ^'ale :

For tin sweet lo;e leriiemU i'c| sueli '\. ai'l'

l.rln.£>

Tliat then 1 tcorn to change my .-.tate n iui kiiins.

XXX.

When to tlie S4'S.si<)n.s of KWeet .silent thought
1 »:niiiiion lip rememhranre 1.1 . liinKs |>ait,

1 siuii the !,u k of many a tliiiiK I wiUKlit,

.\iid »ith old '.'oes !ie» wall 111) .|ear times' waste :

'I'lh 11 can 1 drown an e\e. niius'd to tlow, s

For precloii,. friends hid .11 deatli sdatele.s night
And weep ulre.sh love s long siiii e eaneeii d wch .

And moan the uspcnui of many a vaiii«irj sight

:

Then can I grieve at gricYances fiircKune,

And heavily from woe to woe tell o cr
The sad account of rore-liemoane<l nxian,
Whieli I new pay a.« If not |<ai<i iH'foiv ,.

lint if tile wlille i think on thee, dm frlelnl.

All Ios«es arc rcator'd and sorrows end.

XXXI.

Tby boaoiu Is endeared with all hearts,

Which I by bicking have 8U|>ti<>M<d dvaii

;

And then- reiitns Love, at.d all I., ve s lovtug |mrti>,

AiKi all tho-«- friend" wliicli I tlioiight tiurie<i.

How many a holy ai><i o!)««-,|uIoub Wm 5
Hath dear reliirious love .sti.l'n finiii tnlne e>e.
Ak iDterott of Uic doul, aiilch

lint thing* remoT'd that hkhteo in thee Ue

!

Th.iii art th- Kfa^e i>i,er, l.uiie.l Io-,e .|otU live,

I
Ilunx with the trophies of mj lo\er^gone.
Who all their i>art» of uie t . "thee did ^i^e,

That due of nuuiy now Is tiilne alone : 12

Their images I lov'd I view in thee,

And tbou—all they—hast all the all of me.

xxxn.

If thou siunflve my well^coutentod day,
When that churi Death my bones with dust shall

einer,

.\nd shall l'\ fortune oiiee more re-.survcy

These |Kjor mile lines of thy di'eeas'sl lover.

Compare them with tin- UatertiiK of the time,
.Vnd though they Im' oiiLstrippd iiy every p- ii, 6
Keserve Uieni for my love, not for their rime.
Exceeded hy the lielKht of happier men.
O ! then vouchsafe uie but this loving thought

;

Had niy fViend's Huae grown with thb growing
««e,

A dearer l>irth than tills his love had hrooght,
To nmrch In ranks of u-tter eipilpajfe : ,.,

I

Uiit smee he .liisl, aihl jxiets Is'ti. t i.rove,

Thi.'iis for their style I'll read. Ills for hl«

love."

x.vxiir.

Knll many a gloriou.i nitirnlng have 1 seen
Flatter the ;iiountaiii to[is vtlth sineri-l;n r\.;
Ivissum' with Koldeii tare t!ie meadow- miM-ii,

loldlriK (iiile streams with heaveiil> al. hymy,
.\non iM-rmit llie liasest eloii I, to riile

With uxly raek on hU celestial faee, c
Ami frtm the forlorn world hi* v|,a_;e hid,',

stealing unseen to west with this .lisgracc

:

Even so my sun one early mom did shine,
With all-triumphant sidendour on my brow

;

Rut, out
:
alack ! he was liut one hour mine.

The re^don cloud hatli mask'd htm from me
now. ,

Y. t him for this n,\ \,.\,- no whit dWainetli

;

Suns of the world iimv stain when lu»ven'^
sun staineth.

XXXIV.

Why dliist thou prouilm.' sueii a U auun.us ilaj,

.\nd make me tr.ivel forth wlltiout my cioak,
I'o let imse i louds u'ertako luu In my way,
liiiltug thy liravc>ry in their rotten smuke?
Tis not enough that through the cloud thou

hnak,
i dri the mill on my stoni; . at.'n faei-

For no uiun «i !l tif sn. h .1 . m s|«..ik

Tiiat heu is tile wound ant 1 em.'., not the .listfrace:

,
Nor i-an thy sliaui' give physi. to my gri r

;

Though thou rr|wnt, yet I iiave still tlie loa

:

The olTendCT's wnrow lends l>ut weak relief

To hitu that bean the slniii«a«tace'sero«k is
Ah bat thtm tear* ar« iwart which thf love

»iie<i>,

And the; are rich and ransom all III dMdt.
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WW,
Xo more l>c nrln il .a 'h:,i ilinu iiast

ilollr:

liitvi- thonM, nnd silver fuiinbilnx imul

;

C'loiiiU anil ecll|Me» iitain l)uth moon ami nun,
Atitl lonthnonic canker Ilvtn In nwectert bud.
All iiit'ii iiiako ruiltN. Hiicl I'vcii I III tliK
Aiitliiirii.liiu' tliy tri 'iii.-i.'ei with riiiiipari', 6
Mvw'lf romilitliiL', ^ilvln^ thy aiiilsi,

Kxi'ii»iiik' thy -In-i iiiori' Uiaii thy ^liis :irr
;

Fiil- t'l thy MiiMial fault I hriiu' in «c!i^r,—

Thy a.lvonM' pai ty Is thy aihi« ali-,—

Ami Kuliif't iiiy wlf 11 lawful plea loiiiiiieiioe :

Siich civil war Is in iny luve md liate, 13

That I an acceanry neeilii niuNt be
To that sweet tlilef which sourly rubs from

nie.

xxx\ 1.

Lit 1110 lOllflnH tll.lt WC IWu IllUnt In- lA'ilin,

AlthuuKh oiu- undivldeil loves are one

:

s<i hIiiiII those blots that ilo wiUi uie rvnialn.

With. lilt thy lidp, liy iiic be Iwme alone.

Ill our two loves tlitTc Is but one reii|)ett,

Tliduuli in (lur lives a w'linmblo Kjilto,

Wlilih. tliciu«li it altir imt luve's sole cffwt,

Vrlil.ith It Mi'al HWfi't lliiurs I'miii Inve'H iIi'IIkIi'.

I may i!"t i viTiihire afkiinwlfilcf tiir.',

Lvnt my Ix wailoii ifiiilt should do thee slianic,

Nor tbou with public kliidiiosH bonnur inc. 11

L'liIcHs thou tukf! that liniuiur from tliy iiaiiio

:

But <lo not so ; I love thee in such sort

As thoti lieing mine, mine is thy good rci>ort.

WXVII.

.\s a ilocrcpit father tiiki-s dellKlit

To ve his active child do iIi'imIs of youth,

So I, mivie lame by fortiiin' s di-irest «plte.

Take all inr oi.nifort of thy worth and truth ;

For wlietber Itciiiity, blrtb, ur wealth, or wit,

Or any of these all, or all, or more, '

Entitled in thy parts do crownol sit,

I make my love engra(tc<l to this store

:

So then I am not lame. |H>or, nor dcspis'il,

Wliil>v tll.lt tlii-< ibadow doth such sulMtaiice

>.'ivo

That I ill thy abuiidanci' am Mitllr d

And by a part .'fall th\ td. r\ !!\.-.
1

Look what Is lie.st. that iiot I wish In IIh-c:

This wish I hare ; th«>i^ ten times happy uic '

\X3tVtlt.

How can my Muse want subject to invent.

While thou dost breathe, that ponr'st IMo my
verse

Tlilne dwu -vi H artn, iH'iit, 'oo cxeellent

Kor i-M-ry Miltrar ,>hi«t to irlu-iipif 7

O! give tliv self 'be tl unkf 'i auxht In iiie

Worthy iK'nisii' o):i , is:Hin>t thy iL'bt; €

For who - «<> tuitii' iliat cauuut write to ttuo.

When Cliou thyself <1<M gl«u Invention light f

lie thou the tenth M use, ten times more in worth
Than those old nine which rimers Invocatc

;

And be that calls on fhce, let bin brlnn forth

Kli i iial iiiimlKTH to outlive loni? date. n
If my Bllu'lit Muse do please tliise curious

i

clays,

I

The pain \<c mine, but tbine shall lie the

I

praise.

<>' liow thy wurth with iiiiiniicrs may I sing,

j

When thou art all the U tter part of me 1

What can mine own imtise to mine own self

lirlng?

1 An"l what Is t but mine own when I praise theet

[

V.wn for this let us diii'lci live,

.Vnd our dear love b»c name of single one, 6
That by this s< |Kirut;oii I may itlvc

' I'liat due to Hu e. viliii h tlioii descn st alone.

1 > aldiciiec : wli.it a torment wouldst thou prove,

I

Were it not thy sour leisure Kiive sweet Uini;

I

To entertain tlie time with tboiiKbts of love, 11

Which time and thouisli' s so sweetly doth deoetve^

Ami that thou teaclicst liow to nake one
twain,

By praising him here who doth hence remain,

xu

j

Take all my loves, my lore, yea, take them all

;

What hast thou then more than thou hadst
iK'forc?

Xo love, niv lore, that thou mayst true love

call ;

"

.\ll mine was tblie 1« loiv ilicni h.idsttlils more
' Then, if for my love thou my lovc rccclvest,

I cannot blame tbce for my lovc thou lisest ; 6

! Itiit yet lie blaiii'd. If thou thyself deoeirest

I lly wilful taste of what thyself refkisest,

I

I do forgiTo thy roblicry, gentle thief,

\

.Mtliougli thou steal thee all my jwvcrty

;

.Villi yet, love knows It is a greater grief it

To iK-ar love's wrong than bate's known injury.

Lascivious gnue, in whom all III well shows,

Kill me «1th spites : yet we must not lie foes.

M.I.

Tli'-s,- pretty wioiuis timt liU'rty vouiiniU,

Wbrii I am soiiii'tiim s absent from thy heart,

!
riiy ix-nuty and thy yrars full wrll Ik tits,

i'or still temptjithiii follows where tlioii art.

Identic thou art, and therefore to be won,

Rcautcoiu thou art. therefore to be asuil'd ; 6

\n<l when a woman wooa, wliat woman's son
Will sourly leave her till she have prerail'd T

A\ nw ' but v't thou niightst my seat forl>ear,

[ i„l . iiid< 'hy Is auty ..ml thy straying youtli,

I
\M. lei. I tint' In their riot even there 11

U hen>thoii ar' for. Itobr>akatwofoblt^^th;•—

|
llers, by >hv ivauty tciui>tlng her to thee,

i ThiM, by thy lioanty being false to me.
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That Uiott hMt her. It tt not nil my grief.

And yet it ta»j be mid I lov d Iht dearlv
;

Th«t she hath thee, 1» of iiij walling elikf,

A Ii Mil in love that touchci rae more nearly.
Loving offenders, thnii I will cxeuKc )e:
Thuu dost Ir.M' licr. lKriiu»f thi.ii know'st I Iom'

li.r: t
AdiI for my miko even no dotli she ulinae iih;

iSufTurinK niy fHend for my wike l.. iipprovc liei.

Jf I lone tliee, luy lou- U my lovt n.iiu.

And loalng her, my friend imtli foiiixl tliat Iuxk
;

Both lln<; each other, and I Iom.- lM>tli twain.
And both for my sake lay on me thto croa : 1

2

But here's the Joy ; mr IHend and I are one

;

Sweet flattery I then she I.ives Imt me »ione.

XLIll.

When luoiit I wink, Mii n do mine eye* Ixnit '*e,
Kor all the (l:iy tliry vliw tiilii«ii iinreH|KH'tcd

:

but when I »lw|., In .In iims Ihey I.Mik on thee,
Aiul darkly hrlght, are hrlKlit In" dark llreetc<l.

Then thou, whose shadow shadows doth make
brlgfit,

JHow would thy shadow's form form happy show
To the clear day with thy mneh elearer light.
When to unseeing even thy shu.le Hhtnee io !

'

How would, I Siiy, mine ^•y^^. !« hleHned made
Ity looking on thiv In the IKing day,

|When in ileiul nlKht thy fiilr Imperfui t nhadt- u :

ThrouKli heavy Kkvpoii «lijhtl< sii eves doth Ht:iy : 1

All days are nlxht* to ti;i I th.-e, I

And nlghlH lirlght days when .Ireunis do show
thee hie,

\I.IV.

Ji the dull suhstiiJici- ..( my tlish were tlioUftlit,

JiOurlousdlstiiuce should not »to|> my wai
,

For then, despite of sitace, I wouM Iw hrouKht i

From Umlts fiir remote, where thou dost »ui\ . |

No matter then although my foot did stand
'

I'lMin the hirthcst earth remov'dftom thee; o
>or lii.il.ie thoUKht can Jump lK)th sea and hukl,
A;, Kooii us think the phtee where ha would be.
But, ah

!
thought kills we that I am not thought.

To leap large len«tbt of miles when thou art
(tone,

Htit that. Hi) much of ^.iirth ami water wrought,
I wuat attend tlnu 's leisure «ltli my moan ; [3

Itecelring nuuglit hy elements so ah w
But heavy team, badges of either s \- a.

XLV.

The other two, slight air and purgtoji iU»,
Aiv Imtli with thci wliere\er 1 aliide ,'

Thc'ltrst my ihoui-lit the other my ileatre,

Thew iinseiit iiIimhi iiitli swift motion sllite.

For when thew cjui. k. r element* are gone
In tender einlwuwy of l,i;e to thee. c
My lift!, Iicing made of four, with two alone
binlu down to death, oppriw'd with mehinutauly

;

Until life's eoniposltlob he recnr d
By thoae sweet tne«»;ngeni return .I fron, ih.

,Who even liut now eome Wk again, atsur'd
Of thy fair health, recounting It to me : i j
This told. I Joy ; Imt Uien no longer glad
1 s, tid them haek again, and straight grow

md.

XLV I.

.Mine eyi' anil heart are at u mortal war,
How to di\ldo the eonipiest of thy sight

;

Mine eye my heart thy jiicture's sight woulj
Isir.

.My heart ndne eye the freedom of that right,
lly heart doth idead that thou in bint do«t

lie,—

A cloiet never plcrc'd with cry stal < y rs,— 6
But the dtrfendant dolii that plea deny,
.Vnd says In him thy fair a]i|ivanuiw lies.

To 'cide this title Is ImimnnelltsI
A quest of thoughts, all t.Hants to the heart

;

And liy theh" verdlet Is iltteniilneil

The ele.ir eye's moiety and tlie dear heart's
p.1rt: ,i

As thus ; mine eye's .luy is thine outwani [lart.

And my heait'i right thine inward love of
heart.

\H II.

IVtwixt miiic eye and heart a league !•< took.
.\iid each doth good turns nun unto the other;
When that mine eye Is t'amiiih'd for a look,
Or heart in tove with sigh* himaeir doth smo-

ther,

With my lore's picture then my ey e doth feast.
And to the painted l)un<|uet bids my heart ; 6
Another time mine eye Is my heart's guest.
Ami in his thoughts of love doth share a jaart

:

S.>. cither hy thy picture or niy love,

Thy st^lf away art pi<'>. iit -Ull with me;
; or thou noi, furtlicr tliai. my tliouglits canst

move,
J J

And 1 am still with them ami they » ilh thee
;

Or, if they sleep, thy picture lu my si^da
Awakes my heart to heart's and eye » acliuht.

XLVIII.

How careful was i when I took my way,
1-iich trifle umler truest liiirs to tlunist.

That to my use it uiiglit unused stay
From hands of faW'hoiKl, ui sure wards of trust.'
But thuu, to whom my jewels triles arc.

Must worthy comfort, mow my xrcali ^t ,;ii. f {
Thou, best of ilearest and mine only care.

Art left the prey of every vulgar thief.

Thee have I not lock'd up lu any chest,
.Save where thou art not, though I feel thou art,
Withls the gentle closure of my tooaat,
^r<>nl whence at pleasure thou uiayst come and

l'«rt ; „
And even llieuve thou wiit be stul'u, I fear.
For tnitb proTM tiitavlah fur a iirhn w «lMr.
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XLIX.

Agkinit that time. If ever that time conie.
When I Hliiill MH' iiiff fn)irD Oil my iMvvu.
Whin -M thy l.m- h»th curt hi* uUiHwt miih,
C»ir<l to tiiat HiiOll bjr iit|v|«'i| rmiinota
Afalnst that tlma when thou itluUt Ktmnsily

pau,
,

AndKarwIy wiH t im- with Ihiit miu. lUan- ryv.
When lore, cuuvcrtui frmu tht' thliiK it »a«.
Shan reMOM Bml of KtUe<i (n-avity ;

Antnrt that time do I etHKooce mv Uvk
W ithln the knowtoilKe of mine own duMirt,
And thin nir hand a«ainrt m.vielf uiirear,
To Kuunl thi lawfkil naMina on thy part: la
To l.i»\c

I ,
,r me thutt luut the itniigth of

Uwi,
Slnoe wbjr to lore I can allege no came.

L.

How heavjr do 1 Journey on the way.
When wlmt I wt k. niy weary tiavel't cwl.
I>>ith tcmh t'mt vim- und tliat repoRe to iay,
Thus fur the iMil.i are innu)iir'<l fmni thy

frieml:'
'

The \>enst that l<-arn nii'. tlnxl with my »«,
Plo.t.s til Ik iir tliat w. L'ht in in,.,

'
,

As If l y scini" ln>ilMc i ihe «rfl( li km.iv
HUt rliliT li)V (l nut sini il, iK'inK nuulc rnmi thee :

TIio likH«ly npur ciinniit iirovokc hlni on
That aoinetlmee anger thnut* Into bis hide,
Whkh licavlly be amnrerx with n uroan
More sharp to nu- than siMirrlnn to his sl.lc : i

^

For that saniv Kriwn .loth put thW In niv mind :My grief lies onwani, and my Joy Itchind.

u.

Thui can my lore excuse the slow ,,iti ni f
'>f niy dull bearer when fhim tliee I »|Kfd

:

From where thou art why dtouU I haite me
thence?

Till I retin n. of posting is no need
O

I
what excuse will my iH»r lieast then tlml.

When swift extremity o;.n M-nu hut slow? 6
Then should I »|)ur, thon^ih i.iount.-.l .ni tht- wind,
lii winged si>eed no in.itlm. bIihI! 1 kiiuvi

:

Then can no horse witli ...v iit>ip ;., j,
.

Therefore dcotre. of Ilcrr.^ «t ]mr U in^- nindJ,
ShaU neigh—no tlull (Icsh—In his nt-rv rnie ; ij
But lore, for love, thus shall excuse n'ly Jad. ,—

Slnca lh>m thee going bo went wilft'il slew,
Towaniithee I 'U nin and give him leave hi so."

1.11.

So am I a« thf rt. li « I,,.,., i,;, .«,,.,]
jCan brine hln. •,, i

. v.- _ ii|,.i.Tk«rtn'asure,
|

Iho whk 1 \:e will not ev» rv hour Miirvi v

for Muutiag the ane |>nlot t.f wI.I.m:
j ^ ^snrc.

Tlierefbre are feasta so solemn ami »o run I

. :
nee. seldom coming, in the long year «ct, 6

'<

Mke »t.>iiea of worth they thinly (ilac'x! Hre,
Oj C9ii..iir, Jewels in the carcoBet.

'
I

,

I- the tliiM' that kic|« >..ii ». ii,y ohi -t,

j

Or .« the warilrolx! whirl (h<- r..<*' il. 'h hide,

I

T
> makr iMinie SIX-, iai ln>; .III -|.. . Iiil ,, ,t

'

i I'-w unr.MIni: 1,1- iiiii.riM.ii.l i.ri.l.

.

liluasol iur )ou. wli..»e wortLlms. B.:i,ne,

1
IWnf hmi, to triumph

;
U>liig lack .1, to hop^

What to your substancT, »hurt . i ar. u,x, nia.le.
That mllllonii of stntiiKc xhailows i.. tindt
finrc every one I ith, eti ry one, oir ,htti|e,

,

And you, liut one, can every nluul .« icml,

I

I 'i -i rilif .\donls, and the eouutfrfell

I

l< piMirly iniitatc<l ttfter V'U; g
I

Oil IK'li-n s i liiN k lUI art of liea'ii K t,

1

Aii.i y.iu in Cn . Ilri's are |ia:i,U'«l ;i. w:
>|H-iik

• rlic -imiiK fuliuin I.I' thi' \i-ar.
Thir line .liith nhinl.iw i.f umr Ix.a ili -^1 ,w,

The other as your Imnnty .loth «|i|ii ar
;

And you in erery l>leMH'<l sliu|« »c kiii,«. 12
In all aitornal graix- you havo w.nif paf
But you like none, none n.ii, i.ir iL.u-uuit

heart,

I.IV.

<>' how much nil Te.l.'ii In^^auty l.iaul. :s Mini
Ily tliat sweet omanii lit Hhleh iriitli il.-th i,i\cl
The rose le ik» f ur, luit lairer we It .levin
For that sweet odour wlileh doth >u it ll\e.

Tile cankerldooma bare fUll as deep a ilye
As the perfkimed tincture of the tmv»,
llanit on such thorns, and i>Uy as wantonly
When Nuuimer^ breath their masked buds dif-

eliwcjt

:

I'.'it, for their virtue only Is their show,
: hey live uuM.M.'.l, uii.l uiinn|)ettcil I'aile

;

I)ie til llieinv i' sw.-et rosesdo not mi; h
Of their swivl ili ath- .in -wcetost ixloiirt tiiadc;
AttI wi iif you, IhmuI, i.iis md Iiively youth,
When that shall vaiU, my >er»« distils ivut

truth.

>iit murlile, nor the Klldiii monuments
< If |>rluccs, shall outlive this powwftal rime

;

But you diall slilne mure bright in these con-
tents

Than unswept stone, beiftDMtr'd with sIntUsb
time.

When wasteful war shall .st;iLues ...iMiin:.
\nd broils root out the work of niav.nrv,
Xor Uars his sword nor war's ijuiek tire <,hall

bum
Tlie living record of your memory.
'(iulnr* duHth nin! dl nhllvlous enmity
Shall you \-a -c forth

; your praise .ha i still fliid

nil. 11

Kven in the eyes of all |i<wt<Tity

Thutwinr this world out to iIr. ciidiiiK !( . n. -i
.So, till the Judgment that yourw lf arise.
You lira In tbl^ and dweU in lovers' cyea.

'
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Swm Inn-, run IV i; f.iri ,
; u- ii not mI I

Thy aige ihimld IiIihiUt Ik.' titan U|)|ii'tU.

,

Which but t<Mhiy 1.) f™lltii? U aUaj .1.

"rr»w duupen'a in hia funuer might:
^. i

. »• thou ; iilthoimh t<>-<iay thoii nil 5n y Uuniirs cu ,, till llic y wink with fulnoM,
r.i iiiiirm.w M.C njtiiiii, anil i|<r i.mI kill

The 8|>tr1t iif It»«' Mith a ixTiiftu il .iiihifwi.

Let this siul inUrliii likr the iK-oim 1™

Whlih |iart« the simrc, whi n- t.>.p . ..uir;ut<'<l

new
Come dally to the iKinkn, th^it. wh. ii th. ) «•<•

Betum of lo»e, morB bkw'd niay In- the view ; 13
Or caU It winter, which. beliiK ftill of care,
MakM Mromar't weloome thrice nK>ro wtih'it

more rare.
'

i II.

Belu« >uuri(l«vo, wimt s|,„ii|,i | ,|,, i.iit i.'n.l

Upon the hour* and times <.f y.mi .It iin
I have no {irecioua time at all to 8|>eiul,
N'or iiervloee to Uo, till you roqu.re.
Vor ilare I chide the worki-wtthuut-end hour
\V hlist I. my s..vereUn, watch the uloeli for you,'
^ Ttl: Ilk tlie liltu>nii-n uf abficnce lour

•• i liH.u lii l \ ..iiri*"n:iiit once adieu
;

I l|lll'Ht|o|| With IM\ ii-,»ll(U»th0U|rtlt
Wlicru yon iimy Ik-, ,,r yiiiir .r! lirs mi|i|Kis...

But, like 11 Ki.l slave. sUy tlimk of ii.Mij<l,t.

Save, where }.iu are li.m luii py um make thi.M'.
So true a fiMil In hive that im \ ..nr will.

Though y'Ai do aiijthliiif. h,- thinks no 111. :

H 111.

Tliat K .1 fori lid that made me flrrt your itav.',

1 thoul l ;:, ' lought ooBtfol yoar times of jji-a-
Huru.

Or at your hand the account of hour* to oniv,',
Uelng jour voMsal, Imund U) sta> your lel.iure;

1 let me MilliBr, being at your invk.
The tanprimi'd ahMOce of your llbertv ; 6
And patience, tame to luflbnutoe, bide each

ehecit.

Without aoeualDK you of Injury.
Bo where you Ihit. your charter is w) strong
Tliitt you youmelf may i.rli ilciti' your lime
To what yuu will ; to it ,|oth l.i |.)ii.-

Yournalf t«i imnloii ot «> Ifnloins crimv.
I am to wait, thoii-li waiting so u- lu'll,

Not bhune your pleasure, tje It 111 or well

ux.

If there Iw nothing new:, l.ut that which is
llilth ix'fon-. how are our l>niln« begiiU'd,
H hlch, l.iU ,UK for nvi-ntioii, Iwar anilM
The second l unli 1. of rortm-r rhild '

<)| that nviml could with a hiK-kwanl look,
iSven of Ave hundreil courses of tlir nun.
Show me your (niHKe In some aiili jiK Uiok,
Since inind at »nt in character wa» done

!

That I inlKht we what the ofct worU eooM
say

To thin (vmpoieil w .jder of your frame

;

Whe> we are mended, or whe r better ther,
« >r whether reroiutlun 1 'c the mm. i j

t»
! Mira I am, the mm of former daj»

To mbjecta wone have given admiring praise.

LK.

Llk. ,u, t!„. wares make towards the pebblcl
nhoH',

So do our mlnuti'.' himti h to tli.-lr md
;

Kw li changing |.l.ue with that wldcli goes be-
fore.

In mxiuent toU an forwards do contend.
.N'lUlvlty, once In the main of light,

< rawU to maturity, « In n-wlth being crtiwnM, 6
Crookwl I . llpwi* V'Hiii.st hU nlory fljtht,

.\iid Time iliat lOWf cloth now hiii «ltt confouu.L
Timeiloth trmallx th.' Hour sh ^.t on youtU
\nd delviK the iianillcN in in aiitv s hrow,
Kuerli ou the niriticii of n«tur< '< truth. '

1

,

.\nd nothing rttands hut for his >*ytli. 'to mow :

And yet to times in hojie inv verse jtlmll

stand.

Praising thy worth, de«|ilto bis cruel han.1.

Is it ih\ will Ihy iiiiaiic shimM kcc-p o|k-u
M\ li. iiy , i. :]i|,s to III,, weary uiL'lit r

Umi thoii .{v-ii: ai> shiiiilKTs .lioul.l l- l.n>.

ken,

Wliil'-- sh.uloui. hku I.I t'l..... ilo 1110, k ivt
sight ?

Fs It thy spirit that thou seii.l >t from tliie
So fitr (h>m home. Into my deeds to pry, O
To And out shames and idle hours in n»e,
The H<-o|«) and tenour of thy Jealousy ?

< >, no : thy love, thomth much. Is uot so great

:

It is my love tliat ki.|.|w niim. eye awake
;

.Mine own true lovu that il.ni, niy rest defeat,
To pUy the wati hman ever for thy sake : u
For thee wauh I whiM thoa dost wake else,

where.

From me iitr off, with other* all too near.

LXII.

I
Sin of w.•l^,^'.>• |K>8»i.-«eth all mine eye

' An l all my .soul ami all mv every jiort

;

j

All. I lor this liin tlu iv i>. ut, remnly,

I

It is so KMiiiuleil inwari in my lu-art

Mi thinks uu fai-o so Krai-ious is Jts luii,.

,

.\o 8ha|ie so true, no truth of sui. h ;k i . luut

;

And for myseif mine own worth do detlne,
As I all other in all worths suruiouiiL
But when my ghus shows me myself Indeed,
Bcatf! anil chopp'd with taan'd antiquity,
Mine . .An self-love quite contrary I read

;

'

S'lr so self-loTing were iniquity, n
Ti» thee, niys»ir,-that for myself I praise,
rolntiog niy age with beantr of thy days.
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I.X1II.

Against my love shiiU be, as I am now,
VithTiiiic'stnjurlous hand crush'd anJo'erworu

;

When hours have draln'd his blood and lUl'd lUo

I brow
Vith lines and wrinkles ; when Uls youthful

niiiiii

ll.il'n tniM'ir<l nil t.i au'e's steipy iiitfht;

Aii'l all tlmse licautics wlierenf now lieV kin.,' t.

Are vanishin;,' or vuiiiiliM out of si,L;'it,

btealiuf; away tlie treasure of liis sja-hig

:

I'or sueh a time ilo I now fortify

Against confounding a^'e's eruci knife,

That he shall never cut from memory ii

My sweet love's l)eauty, though my lover's life

:

IIU beauty shall in these black lines iw seen.

And they shall live, and he In them still green.

Vlien I liavi' -cen by Time's fell banil d.'fai '.i

The rieh-jiroud cost of outworn buried ai;e ;

Vhen sometime lofty towers 1 sec down-raz d,

And brass eternal «lave to mortal rage

;

When I have seen the hungry ocean gain

Advantage on the kingdom of the shore, C

And tlie ftrm soli win of the watery main,

Increasing store with loss, and loss with store ;

Vhen I liave seen sueh interehango of state.

Or state itself confounded to decay:

Ruin liath tiuiijlit nie thus to runiinati'—

Tliat Time -.- ill eonie and take my love away, i;

This thought is as a lU atli. wliieli eaunot e!l"•^^

But weep to liave that whlcli it fears to lose.

LXV.

jsinei' lirass, nor stone, nor ciitii, n<'r boundless

sea.

Hut ,«ad morfalily o'ersways their power.

IIo" with this ra!;e sliall beauty hoM a jilea.

Vii i-e action is no stronger than a flower?

C>; lioH shall sumnier's honey breath hold out

A^'ain^t tlie wniekful siege of battering days C

Vhcn roeks Impregnable are not bo stout.

Kor gates of steel so strong, hut Time deeav «

.

O fearhil meditation ! wliere, alaek.

Shall Time's liest .jewel from Time s ehe.,t lie hid;

l>r what sIroriL' band can bold his 'wift foot

back?

C»r ttho his Kpoil of beauty i an forl'id V 12

C'l none, unle ss this niirarl.' baM- udubt,

That In black Ink my love may htill shine lulght.

I.XV1.

Tii '

l with all these, for restful death I cry

A- t" In b-ild desert a begKur born,

.An I nt edy nothing trinun'd in jollity,

And purest faith uuhappl'y forsworn.

An i gilded honour slianicfully niisplai •!.

A:: ; !::aid;'!i \i!'ti;v !i!de!v strun;!!eted. f

And right jwrfection wrongfully illsgrac'd,

And strength !>}' limping iwa}- dlmbloU,

And art made tunguc-ticd by authority.

Ami folly—doctor-like—controlling skill,

And .simple truth udscall'il simplicity,

I
And captive good attemling cai)taln lilt 12

i Tir M with all these, from these would I be

I
gone.

Save that, to die, I leave my love alone.

^Vli ! wherefore with infection should he live.

And with his presence grace impiety.

That sin by him advantage should acliicvc.

And lace Itself with his society ?

Why should false painting imitate .is cheek,

And steal dead seeing of his living hue ? IS

Why should poor bciiuty indirectly seek

Roses of shiKlow, since his rose is true!

Why should lie live, now Nature bankrupt Is,

Beggar'd of blood to tilush througli lively veins?

Tor she hath no exchequer now but his,

And, proud of many, lives upon bU gains, la

O ! him she stores, to show what wealth shehad
In days lung since, )K-forc these last so UuL

LXVIH.

Thus is his cheek the map of days uulHorn,

Wlien ixjauty Ih d and died as llow ers do now,

IJefore these bastard nl^ns of fair were boru.

Or durst luhal)lt on a living brow;

Before the golden tresses of the dead,

The riglit of sepulchres, were shorn awa}-, (

To live a second life on second head

;

Ere l)e«uty'8 dead fleece made another gay

:

In him those holy antique hours are seen,

Without all ornament. Itself and tn.e.

Making no sunniicr of another's green,

Rol)btng no old to da'.ss his iKjauty new ; ij

And him as for a map doth Nature store,

To show false Art what beauty was of yore.

I

LXIX,

i Those parts of thee that the world's eye doth

, view

Want nothing that the thought of hearts can
mend

;

All tongues—the voice of souls—give thee that

due,

I'ltering bare truth, eien so as foes commend.
Tliy outwanl thus with outwani praise Is

crown'd

;

But those same tongues, that give thee so thine

own, 6

In other accents do this praise confound

By seeing farther than the eye hath shown.

They look Into the beauty of tliy mind,

.\nd that, in guess, they measure by thy deeds

;

Then —eburls,—their thoughts, although thulr

eves were kind, 11

T'.' !!!' fair Hower tidd t!;e rank smell of weeds;

But wliy thy wlour matcheth nut thy show,

The soU is this, that thou dust common grow.
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That tliDii art blaiiiM sliall nut W tliy lUfivt,

For slaiiiier'.s mark was ever jet the fair;

The ornaiiient of Iwauty ia suspeet,

A crow that flies in heaven's sweetest air.

So thou be good, slander doth but approve
Thy worth the greater, being woo'd of time ; 6
For canker vice the sweetest hints doth love,

And tliou prcsenfst a jnirc vinataiiicd prime.
Thou hast pass'd by tlio ambiisli i>f yuiuu .hiy-,

Either nut assailM, or \ ietur l)eing charg'd

;

Yet tlii.s tliy jjraiso eannot l>o so tliy praise,

To Me \ip envy ovennure eiilarg'ii : i j

If some snspeet uf ill miisk'd nut tliy show.
Then tlioii alone kingiloiiis nf hearts shoulilst

owe.

lAM.

So longer mouni f^r me niien I am .lead

Than you shall lu>ar the surly sullen bell

Give warni ig to the world that I am lied

From this vile world, with \ilest worms to dwell :

Nay, If you ro.nl this line remeniber not
The hand that WTit it ; for I love you so, A
That I in your sweet thoughu woulit I.c forgot.
If thinking on me then should make you woo.
O ! If,—I say, you look upon this verse,
When I perliajis eompounded am with day,
Do not .-o niueh as my i>oor name rehearse.
But let your love even with my life lioeay ; ,2
Lest the wise world sliouM lM.,k into your

Uioan,

And mock you with mo after I am gone.

Lxxir.

O
!
lost the world should task you to rctlto

What merit lived In me, that you should love
After my death,—dear love, forget me quite,
Foryim In me ean nothing worthy prove

;

Unless you would devise some virtuous lie.

To ilo more for niC than mine own desert, 6
Anil hang nioro praise npoTi ileeeaseil 1

Than nlggnnl tnith wonM willingly impart:
O! lest your true love may seem fidse In this.

That you for love speak well of me untrue,
.My name lie burieii where my lioily is,

And live no more to shame nor mc nor you. 13
For I am sham'd by that which I bring forth,

And so should you, to love things nothing
worth.

i.wiir.

Tlmt time of year tliii\i mayst In me beli.iM

When yellow leaves, or none, or few, do bang
I'pon those boughs which sliake iu;ainst the cold.
Bare ruin'd choirs, where late the sweet birds

sang.

In me thou see'st tlie twlliuht ofsiuh day
A- rifiej- ;:;;:;:;;-t f.;::. tii ;ii :.l .

'

Which by and by black night doth Uiko awav,
Dmth'i Mcond lelf, that seals up all in rest

In mc thou sco'st the glowing of sneli Hie,

That on the ashes of his youth iloth lie.

As the deathdxxl whereon it must expire : r

(.'unsum'd with that which It was nourish'd bv.
This thou pcrcciv'st, wldeb makes thy fuvo

more strong.

To love that well which thou must leave ens
long.

I.WIV.

But iie coiitoiittd : when t'iat f;jil arrest
Without all bail shall carry mc away,
-My life hath In this line some Interest,
M hii h for memorial still with thee shall stay.
\\ ben thou reviewest this, thou dost review
The very part waa consecrate to thee : -5

The eartli ean have but earth, which U his
iliie;

My spirit is ihine, tli(^ better part of liie :

So then thou liast but lost the dregs of life,

The prey of worms, my liody being dead
;

The coward conipiest of a wretch's knife,

Too base of thee to be remembered. 1

2

The worth of that Is that which It contains.
And that Is this, and this with thee remains.

LXXV.

S.I are you to my thoughts as foo<l to life.

< Ir as swoet-scason'd showers are to the ground
;

And for the peace of you I hold such strife

An 'twixt a niiser and his weidtli is fouml

;

I
Now prouil as an enjoycr, ami anon

' Doubting the lllching age will steal his titii-
' sure ; .5

Now counting best to bo with you alone,
Then licttcr'd tliat the world may see my plea-

sure :

S..metime, all full with feasting on your sight.
\ncl by and by clean starved for a look ;

Possessing or pursuing no iieiight,

Save what is had or must from you be to..k, 11
Thus do I pine and surfeit day by day,
Or gluttoning on all, or all away.

I.XXVI,

Why is my verse so barren of new pridc^

,

.So far from variation or quick change ?

:
Why with the time do I not glance aside
To new-founil mcthoils ami to compound*

strange '?

Why WTlte I still all one, e\c i- Hie same,
Ami ki'ep iiiM iitiori in a iinti .l weed, -3

That every ivonl doth almost tell my name,
;
Showing tlielr birth, and where tbqr did pro-

ccPd ?

O ! know, sweet love, I always write of you.
And you and love ar^ still my nrgtiment

;

So all my licst Is dressing old words new,
S|.eu>iing again what Is already spent: ta
For as the sun li dally new and old,

. So is my love lUn telU^ what li toM.
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LXXTIL

Thjr glass will show thee bow tby beauties wear,

Tby dial how thy precious minutes wsistu

;

The vacant leaves tby mind's Imprint will bear,

And of tliis book tbis IcamlnK mayst tbou taste.

The wrinkles wlileb tliy glass will truly show
Of mnutlicil griives will give thee memory ; 6
Tliou liy tliy diiil's sliady stoaltli niayst know
Time s tlilevisli progress to eternity.

Look I wliat tliy memory cannot iniitiiin.

Commit to those waste Idanks, ar.il tiion shalt

find

Those children nursed, dellver'd from thy brain.

To take a new acquaintance of tby mind. 12

These offices, so oft as thou wilt look,

Shall profit tliee and much enrich thy book.

LXWIII.

So oft liave I Invok'd tbep for my Muse
And found such fair assistance in my verse

As every alien pen hath got uir uHe

And under thee their poesy disperse.

Thine eyes, that taught the dumb on high to

sing

And heavy Ignorance aloft to fly, 6

Have added feathers to the leamed's wing
And given grace a double majesty.

Yet 1)0 most proud of that wlileli I compile,

AVIiose influence is thine, and born of thee

:

In others' works thou dost but mend the style.

And arts with thy sweet graces graced Ikj ; 12

But thou art all my art, and dost advance
As high M learning my i-udc ignorance.

LXXIX.

Whilst I alone did call uiwn thy aid,

My verse alone had all thy gentle grace

;

But now my gracions nutnl>era are decay'd.

And my siek muse dcitti give another plaee.

I grant, sweet love, iliy lovely argument
Deserves the travail of a wnrttiier p< n ; 6
Yet what of theo tliy i)oet doth invent

He robs thee of, and pays it thee again.

He lends thee virtue, and he stole that word
From thy l)ehavlour

;
Ixsauty doth he give,

And found It In tby clicek ; he can afford

Ho praise to thee but what in theo doth live. 12

Then thank blm not for that which ho doth
say,

Since what be owes thee tbou thyself dost

jKiy.

t/XXX.

O! how I fclnt when I of you do write,

Knowing a bettor spirit doth use your name.
And in the praise thereof spends all his might,

To make me tongue-tied, sjteaking of your fiime I

But since your worth—wide as the ocean is,

—

Tlie iLUiiiiile as tiiu proii<le»it sail <lolh beaTi

My saucy liark, inferior far to his,

Oa your Ijtawl nuUs doth wilfully appear.

Y'our shallowest help will hold me up afloat.

Whilst he upon your soundless deep doth
ride ;

:

Or, !)eing wr.iok'ii, I am a worthless l)oat,

j
He of tall building and of goodly pride : 12

Then if he thrive and I l)e cast away,

The worst was this ;—my love was my decay.

LXXXI.

Or I shall live yotur epitaph to make.
Or you survive when I In earth am rotten

;

From hence your memory death cannot tr.ke.

Although in nie eacli part will be forgotten.

Your name from lienee immortal life shall

have.

Though I, onee gone, to all the world must
die : 6

TUc eartli can yield me Irat a eoniiiion grave.

When you entombeil in men's eyes shall lie.

Your monument shall be my gentle verse.

Which eyes not yet created shall o'er-read

;

A,id tongues to be your being shall rehearse, ri

When all the breathers of thla world are dead

;

Y'ou still sliall live,—such virtue hath nqr
pen,

—

Where breatli most breathes,—even in the
moutlis of uiou.

LXXXIL

I grant thou wert not married to my Muse,
And therefore nuyst without attaint o'erlook

The dedicated words which writers use

Of their fair subject, blessing every book.

Thou art as fair in knowleilge as in hue.

Finding tliy worth a limit past my praise ; 6
And therefore art enforc'd to seek anew
Some fresher 8t;unp of the tlme-l)ettcring days.

And do so, love ; yet when they have devis'd

Wliat strained touches rhetoric can lend,

Thou truly I'lilr wert truly symiiathlzed 11

In true plain wonls by thy true-telling friend ;

And tlieir gross p.ainting might bo better used
Where oheeks need blood; in thee it la

abus'iL

I

LXWIII.

I tie\er SiMV that you did painting need.

And tlierefore to join- fair no painting set

;

I fmiiiit, iir tliouglit 1 found, you did exceed
Till" liarren tender of a jioet'.s ilet)t

:

And thcrefiire have I slept in your report, 5

That you yourself, being extant, well might show
How tar a modem qulU doth come too short,

Speaking of worth, what worth In you doth
grow.

This silence for my sin you did impute,
Wlilch shall be most my glory, Ix-'ing dumb ;

For 1 inipjiir not lieimty liolng mute, 11

i \> hen ot hers would give lite, and bring a tomb.

There lives uiore life in one of your fair eyes
i Thwi botli your poets can In pmiie devlMk



I2II

LXXXIV.

Vi'ho is it that says most ? wliicli can sjiy more
Than tliis rich praise,—that j ou alone are you ?

In whose confine inmiurcd Is the store

Which should example where your equal grew.
Lean penury within that pen doth dwell 5
That to hla nitdect lends not Bome sniall glory

;

But be that writes of you, if be can tell

That you are you, so dignlHes hU story.
Let him but copy what in you Is writ,
>'iit making worse what nature made 10 clear.
And suuh a counterpart shall fame hii wit.

Making his style admired every where. 12
Vou to your l)eauteous blessings add a curse,
Being food on praise, which maJces your

prabes wone.

LXXXT.

My tongue-tied Muse In manners holds her still.

Whilst ciinmients ofyour praise, richly compiled,
Deserve their character with golden quill.

And precious phrase by all the Muses filed.

I thinic good thout^ts, while others write goo<l
words.

And, lilvc unletter'd clerk, still cry ' Amen ' 6
To every hymn that al)le spirit affords,

In polish'd form of well-rcftncd pen.

Hearing you prals'd, I say, ' Tis so, 'tis true,'

And to the most of praise add 'ometblng more

;

But that is in my thought, whose lore to you.
Though words come hindmost, holds his rank

before. ,2
Then others for the breath of words respect,

Me for my dumb thoughts, spealdng in cITbct.

LXXXVI.

Wa.s it the proud full sail 01 his great verse.

Bound for the prize of all ton precious you.
That did my ripe thoughts in my brain Inhcar.sc,

Making their tomb the womb wherein they grew ?

Was it his spirit, by spirito taught to write
Above a mortal pitch, that struck we dead T 6
No, neitlicr he. nor bis compeers by night
Giving him aid, my verso astonished.
He. nor tliat affable familiar ghost
Whicli nightly gulls him with Intelligence,
As viotiii s of my silence cannot lioast

;

I was not sick of any feiir from tlience : 12
But when your countLiiancc HUM up his line.

Then lack'd 1 n\attcr ; that unfeel)led mine.

LXXZVIL

Farewell ! thou art too dear fbr my posseaitng.
And like enough thou know'st thy estimate

:

The charter of thy worth gives thee releasing

;

ily bonds in thee are all determinate.
For liow do I hold thee but by thy granting?
Ami for that riches where Is my deserving? 6
The cause of this nur gift In me is wanting.
And so my patent back •caln is mrring.

Thyself thou gav'st, thy own worth then not
knowing,

Or me, to whom thou gav'st it, ebe mistaking

;

So thy great gift, upon misprision growing.
Comes home again, on better judgment mak-

ing. I,
Thus have I had thee, as a dream doth flat-

ter.

In sleep a king, but, waking, no such matter.

Lxxxvin.

Vi'hen thou shalt I)e dispos'd to set me lif^t,
And phtce my merit in the eye of scorn.
Upon thy side against myself 1 11 fight.

And prove thee virtuous, though thou art for-

sworn.

With mine own weakness, being best acquainted.
Upon thy part I can set down a story 6
Of faults conceal'd, wlicrcin I am attainted

;

That thou in losing me slialt win nmch glory

:

Anil I liy this will be a gainer too ;

For landing all my loving thoughts on thee.
The injuries that to myself I do.

Doing thee vantage, double-vantage me. u
Such is my love, to thee I so belong,
That for tby right myself viU bewr all wrong.

LXXXIX,

Say that thou didst forsake me for some fault.

And I will comment upon that offence

:

.Sjieak of my lameness, and I straight will halt,

Against thy reasons making no defence.

Tliou canst not, love, disgrace ino half so ill.

To set a form upon desired change. 6
As I'll myself disgrace

;
knowing thy will,

I will acquaintance strangle, and look stninge

;

Be absent flrom thy walks; and in my tongue
*

Thy sweet beloved name no more shall dwell,

I..est I, too much probne, snonld do it wrong,
Anil haply of our old acquaintance tell. u
For thee, against myself I '11 vow debate.

For I must ne'er love him whom thou dost
hate.

xc
Then hate me when thou wilt ; if ever, now

;

Now, while the world is lient my deeds to
cross.

Join wltli the spite of fortune, make me bow.
Ami do not drop In for an after loss

:

Ahl donot.wlien my heart hath "scap'ii thissorrO!v,

Come in tlic rearward of a conquer'd woe j 6
filve not a wlmly night a rainy morrow.
To linger out a purjios'd overtlirow.

If thou wilt leave me, do not leave me last,

When other petty griefli have done their qdte,
But in the onset come : so shall I taste

At first the very worst of fartoBe'i mig^t ; 1 s

And other strains of woe, which now itna
woe,

Compar'd with lost of tbe« wUl not mmb w.
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!^omc glory in tlu ir birth, some in their .skill,

»r.nie in tlioir woiiltli, some in their boilj's forec

;

Some in their garments, though uew-fiingled

ill;

Some In their hawka and hounds, some In their

horse

;

Anil every humour hath his ai^unct pleasure,

M'liorein it finils a Joy aiiovc the rest : 6

iint tlu'se iiiirticulars arc not niy measure ;

All these I l>ftter in one general l)est.

T!iy iiivo is better thim higli liirili to me.
Ki her timn wealth, jiroucier than garments'

ei.st.

Of more clclight than hawks or horses be
;

And having thee, of all men's pride I ooast : 12

Wrctehed In this alone, that thou mayst

take

All this away, and me most wretched make.

XCII.

r.iit ilo thy worst to steal thyself away.

For term uf life thou art assureil mine ;

An^l life no longer than thy love will .stay,

For it dcpei.ils >ii)on that love of thiiie.

Then need I not to fear the worst of wrongs.

When In the least of them iny life hath end. 6

I see a better state to me l>elongs

Than that which on thy humour doth depend

:

Thou canst not vex me with inconstant mind,

Since that my life on thy revolt doth lie.

O ! what a happy title do I flml.

Hoppy to have thy ".ovo, hapiiy to die : 12

Rnt what's so blessed fair tliat fears no l)lot?

Thou mayst be false, and yet I know it not.

k
xcm.

So shall I live, supposing thou art true,

Mkc a deceived hiuband ; so love's face

May still seem love to me, though alter'd new

;

Tliy looks with me, thy heart In other place

:

For there can live no liatred in Miine eye.

Therefore in tha' I cannot knou iliyelian«e. 6

In many's looks th_ false heart's history

Is writ in moods, and frowns, and wrinkles

strani?e.

But heaven in tliy ereiition diil ileeroe

That in thy fiice sweet love sliould ever ilwell

;

Whate'er thy thoughts or thy heart's workings

be.

Tliy looks Kliould nothing thence but sweetnes.s

tell. 12

IT-' ! like Kre't apple doth thy beauty grow,

It tny sweet virtue answer not thy show I

XCIV.

Tlmt do not do tlie thlii>, t' ey most do show.

Who, movinx others, are inemselves as stone,

CnmoTcd, cold, ami to temptation slow

;

They rightly do inherit heaven's praees.

And husband nature's riches from exiiense ; 6

They are the lords and owners of their faces.

Others but stewanls of their exeellenee.

The s\nniner's flower is to the simnner sweet.

Though to Itself it only live and die,

Hut if that flower with ha.se infection meet.

The l)a.sest weed ontliraves his dignity : 12

For sweetest things ttr sourest l)y their deeds

;

Lilies that fester smeh ir worse than weeds,

xcv.

How sweet and lovely dost thou make the

shame
Which, like a canker in the frai^rant ro.sc.

Doth spot the beauty of thy budding name

!

() : in wliat sweets dost thou thy sins enclose.

That ton:;ue tb:.t tells the story of thy days,

-Making liisei^ .is eonujients on thy sport, 6

Cannot disjiraise Init in a kind of praise

;

Naming thy name blesses an ill report.

O ! what a mansion have those vices got

Which for their habitation chose out thee.

Where beauty's teil doth cover every blot

And all things turn to fair that eyes can see ! la

Take hoed, dear heart, of this large privilege;

The hiir lest knife ill-us'd doth lose his cilge.

xcn.

.Some say thy fault is youth, .some wantonness

;

Some say thy grace is youth and gentle sport

;

Doth grace and faults are lov'd of more and lesa

:

Thou makest faults graces that to thee reiort

As on the finger of a throned queen
The basest jewel will lie well esteem'd, 6

So are tlx'se errors that in thee are seen

To truths tninsliited and for true things deemM.
Hinv many laiulis might the stem wolf lietray.

If like a lamb lu eoiiM his liwks transl.vte

!

IIow many gazers luightst thou leiul away.

If thou wouldst use the strnigth of all thy

state 1 12

But do not so ; I lore thee in such sort,

As, thou lieing mine, mine is thy good report.

How like a winter Ivitb iny iibsenee been

I'roiii tlu'C. the pleasure of the fleeting year!

\\ liat freezings have I felt, wlia. dark dajs seenl

What old DeeeinixTS bareness every wliere I

.\nil yet tliis time reinov'd was summer's time;

The teening autumn, big with rich increase, 6

Bearing the wanton burden of the prime.

Uke wldow'd wombs after their lords' decease;

Yet this abundant Issue seem'd to me
But hope of orphans and unfather'd fruit

;

I'or summer and his iiltasures wait on tlieo,

\t;d thou aivav. the very birds are mute ' 12

! < Ir. If they sing, 'tis wltl. so dull a cheer,

Tliat leaves look pale, ilrcivUng tho-^lnter'*

I near.
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XCVIII.

From you have I been absent in the spriug,
ViUlu iiroud-iiiiil Aiiril, dress'il in all hla trim,
Hutli i)ut a spirit of youtli in every th'mn,
That lieavy Saturn IaUf;M d and leuii'd with hiiu.
Vet nor tile lays of liird>, ucir the sweet smell
Of difl'erent flowei-s in odcur and in line. c
t cvW make me any snnnner's story tell,

Or ft-oni their i)roua lap pluck them whctc they
gretr:

Nor did I wonder at the lily's white.
Nor i)raise the deep vermilion In the rose

;

They «ere but sweei. Ijiit li:;nre!' of delight,
l>raH n after you, yon [lattorn of all those. 12
Yet scem'd it winter still, and, you away,
As with your shadow X with these did play.

xiix.

Tlie forward violet thus did I chide

:

Sweet thief, whence didst thou steal thy sweet
that smells,

If not from my love's l)reftth ? The purple pride
Wliieh on thy soft cheek for complexion dwells
In my love's veins tliou hast too grosslv dved.
The Uly I eon.lenmeil for tliy liaiid, " '

,

And l>uds of marjoram li;ul .-tcil n tliy liair:

The roses fearfully on :'i<irns iliil stand.
One blushing slianie, another white despair

;

A thlitl, nor red nor wliiU-, h:wl stol'n of Ix.th,

And to his rol)l«;ry had annex'd thy l)reath
;

But, for his theft, in ptide of all bis growth 12
A vengeful eank.T eat him up to death.
More flowers I noted, yet I none could see
But sweet or colour It had stol'n from thee.

Vliere art thou, Muse, that thou forget'st so lone
To siieak of tliat wliieli gives thee all thy might

:

}<pend'st thou thy fury on some wortliless song,
Darkening thy jiower to leml base subjects liL'lit

.

Return, forgetful Muse, and straiglit redeem
In gentle numbers time so idly s|>ent ; 6
"ing to the ear that doth thy la.\ s .-steem
And gives thy |icn both skill and argument.
Kise, resty Muse, my love's sweet face survey.
If Time have any wrinkle gniven there

;

If any, Ih; a satire to decay,
And make Time's spoils desjilseil v\vt\ ttli. iv, i.

Civo my love fame fasti'i- tlian Time ^\a.stt^ life ;
|

So thou prevcut'st his seytb'^ ami ei ouked knife]
'

O truant Muse, what shall be thy amends
For thy neglect of tru.h in beauty d\ed ;

Both truth and beauty on my love depends

;

So dost tbou too, and therein dignified.

Make answer. Muse : wilt thou not imply smj ,

' Truth needs no colour, with his colour llx'd

;

Beauty no pencil, beauty's truth to lay ;

But best U best, if never intenuix d 1

'

lieeause he needs no jiraise, wilt tliou lie d'imb!
Excuse not silence so; for t lies in tliee

To make him much outlive a glltled tomb
And to be pmis'd of ages yet to be. . 2

Then do thy office, Muse ; I teach thee how
To make hini seem long hence as he shows

now.

CIl.

My love is strengthcn'd, though more weak hi
seeming

:

I love not loss, though less the show apiiear:
That love is nierchandiz'd whose rich esteeming
The owner's tongue doth publish every where.
Our love was new, and then but in the spring,
W hen : was wont to greet It with my lays ; £
As Philomel in summer's front doth" sing.
Ami stops her pipe in gnjwtli of riper <lays

:

Not 'hat the summer i.-> less pleasant now
Tlian when lier niournfiil hvnms did liusli the

nlyht.

But that wild music burthens every Ixiugh,

And sweets grown common lose their dear de-
light. ,2

Therefore, like her, I sometime hold my tongue,
Because I would not dull you with my song.

(111.

.•\lucl<
:
what jioverty niy ,^lu,se biings forth,

That having sui'h a seoi"' show Iior pride,
The argument, all hare, is of more worth
Than when it hath my added iiralse beside I

O
! bUime me not, if I no more can write

!

Look in your glass, and there appears a flice 6
That over goes niy blunt Invention quite.
Dulling my hues and doing me disgrace.
\> ere it not sinful then, striving to mend.
To mar the subject that before was well?
I'or to no other pass my verses tend
Than of your gracef and your gifts to tell ; 11
And more, much more, than In my verse can

sit.

Your own glass sho«-s you when you look In it.

To me, fair friend, you laur can be old.

For as you were when first your eye I eved.
Such seems your beauty «tlU. Three winters eold
Have trom the forests sbook three summers'

ride,

Tlire.' lieanteons sprint's t,, \ ,11,,w autumn turn'd
In proecs.s of the .si asuiis Inue 1 .wen, (.

I'hi-ee April i.ortniiies in tljiv,' liot Junes Irarn'd,
Since llrst J saw you fresli, which yet are green.
Ah : yet doth beauty, like a dial-imnd,
•Steal from his ligme, and no pace iwreelv'd

;

So your sweet hue, which mctliiiiks still doth
sliuiU,

Httth motion, and mine eye may Iw deceiv'ti : i

.

For fear of which, hear this, thou age unbred

:

£r« you were boru wm bcautj 's summer dead.
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,1 I-

Let not iny luve be civU'<l idolatry,

Kor my tioluved as an idol nhovc,

Since all alike i:iy souks aud praises l>e

T J one, of one, still sueli, and ever so.

Kind Is my love to-day, to-morrow kind,

Still constiint in a wondrous excellence ;
6

Therefore ray verse, to constancy confln'd,

One thing expresdng, leaves out dlffepence.

' Fair, kind, and true,' Is all my argument,
' Fair, kind, and true,' varying to other wonls

;

And In this change Is my invention sp^nt.

Three tiiemes in one, which wondrous scope

atrords. "
' Fair, kinil, and true,' have often lived alone.

Which lliree till now never kept seat in

one.

cvi.

When In the chronicle of wasted time

I see descriptions of the fairest wights.

Anil beauty making l)e!iutifr' Id rime,

In praise of ladies dead an. vely kiiiglits,

Ti'.en, in the i>lazon of swccl beauty's Ix-st,

Of hand, of foot, of lip, of eye, of brow, 6

I see their antiii\ie pen would have exprcss'd

Kven such a beauty as you master now.

So all their praises are but prophecies

Of this our time, aU you prefiguring

;

And, for they look'd but with divining eyes, 1

1

They had not skill enough your worth to sing

:

For we, which now behold these present days,

Have eyes to wonder, but lack tongues to

praise.

Not mine own fears, nor the prophetic soul.

Of the wide world dreaming on things to come,

Can yet the lease ofmy true love control,

Suppos'd as forfeit to a confln'd doom.

The mortal moon hath her eclipse endured,

And the sad augurs mock tlielr own presiige ;
6

Incertaintlcs now crown themselves as.surcd,

And peace proclaims olives of endless age.

Sow with the drops of tliia most l)alniy time

My love looks fresh, and Death to me 8ul)scribes,

Sin splteof him, I'll live in this poor rime, 11

WIj . he insults o'er dull and speechless tribes

:

And thou in this shalt find tliy monument.

When tyrants' crests and tombs of teass arc

spent

CVllI.

What's In the Imun, tliat ink njay character.

Which hath not llgiir'd to thee my true spirit?

Wliat's new to speak, what new to register.

That may exprew u>y love, or thy dear merit?

Nothing, sweet boy ; but yet, like prayers divine,

I must each day say o'er the very same ; 6

Coimttng no old thing old, thou minu, I thine,

Kven M when first I hallow'd thy ftiir nauM.

So that eternal love in lov^s fyesh case

Weighs not the dust and injury of age.

Nor gives to necessary wrinkles phicc,

But makes antiquity for aye his page : 1

2

Finding the first conceit of love there iTcd,

Where time and outward form would show it

dead.

ax.

O ! never s.ay that I was false of heart,

Though aiisence seemM ray flame to qualify.

As ca.«y might 1 fh)m myself depart

As from my soul, which In "^y breast doth

lie:

Tiiat is my liome of love : if rang'd.

Like him that travels, I re' ^ain ; 6

Just to the time, not with . ame exchang'd.

So that myself bring water for my stain

Never beliofe, though In my nature rcign'd

AU (hilltles that besiege all kinds of bloo<l.

That it could so preposterously be stain'd.

To leave for nothing all thy sum of good ; n
For nothing tills wide universe I call,

Save thou, my rose ; in it Uiou art my all.

ex.

Alas ! 'tis true I have gone here and there.

And made myself a motley to the view.

Gored mine own thoughts, sold cheap what is

most dear,

Made old offences of affections new ;

Most true It is that I have look'd on trutli

Askance and strangely ; but, by all above. 6

These blenches gave my heart another youth,

And worse essays prov'd thee my l>est

love.

Now all is done, save what shall have no end:

Mine appetite I never more will grind

On newer proof, to try an older fHcnd,

A god In love, to whom I am confln'd i

Then give me welcome, next my heaven the

best.

Even to thy iJiure and most most loving

breast

of

CXL

1 for my sake do you with Fortune chide

The guilty goddess of my harmful drols,

That did not better for my life provide

Than public means which pul)lic manners

lireeds.

Thcnje comes it that my name i-eceivcs a

lirand,

And almost thence my nature is subdu'd 6

To what it works in, like the dyer's hand

:

Pity me, then, and wish I ware renew'd

;

Whilst, Uke a willing patient, I will drink

Potions of elsel 'gainst my strong Infection

;

No bitterness that I will l)ittcr think.

Nor double penance, to correct correction. is

Fity me, then, dear friend, aud I as.sure ye

Even that your pity Is enough to cure ma
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Y: -<:- love and pity doth the impression fill

' fhloh vulgar scandal stamp'd upon my brow

;

For what care I who calls me well or iU,
So you o'er-RTcen iny bad, my gooil allow?
You arc my all-the-world, and I must strive
To know my shames an<i ijraiscs ftom your

tongue
; g

None else to me, nor I to none alive.

That my stecl'd sense or i lianges riglit or ^vrong.
In so profound abysm 1 tlirow all care
Of otbei'a voloes, that my addtr's sense
To critic and to flatterer stopped are.

Mark how with my neglect I do dispense : la
You are so strongly In my purpose bred.
That allthewor^d besidesmctUnksuedMd,

CXIII.

Since I left yon, mine eye is In iny mind

;

And that whiu! 'overns me tc go alx)ut
Doth part his function and is i«rtly blind,
Seems seeing, but effectually is out

;

For it no form delivers to the heart 5
Of bird, of flower, or shape, which it doth latch

:

Of his quick objects hath the mind no part,
Nor his own vision holds what it doth catch

;

For if it see the rud'st or gentlest sight.
The most sweet favour or deformwi'st creature
The mountain or the sea, the day or night, 11
The crow or dove, it shapes them "to your feature •

Incapable of more, replete with you.
My mott true mind thus maketh mine untrue.

cxiy.

Or whether doth my mind being crown'd with
you.

Drink up tlie monarch's
; „, , tery ?

Or whether shall I say, n,

'

And that your love taugl , niy,'
To make of monsters and ti. ui -st

Such cherublns as your sKeet seu resemble, 6
Creating every liad a perfect best.
As fast as objects to his beams assemble t
O

!
'tis tlic first, 'tis flatter)- iu my s^tng.

And my great mind most kingly drinks it up

:

Mine eye well knows what with his gust is
'grecing.

And to his palate dutii prej lare the cup : 12
If it be poUou'd, 'tis tlie lesser sin
That mine eye loves It and doth flnt begin.

cxv.

Those lines that I Ijcfore have writ do lie.
Even those that said I could not love you dearer

:

Yet then my judgment knew no reason why 3My most full flame should afterwards l)um clearer
But reckoning Time, whose million'd accidents

"

(>ecp In 'tv,xt --vii s. uL-J L:i;inj,-c .iccroi;,s .,r kiii^s,na sacred beauty, blunt tlie sliai-p'st intents.
Divert strong minds to the course of altering

thingsi 8

Alas I why, fearing of nme's tyranny,
.Might I not then say, ' Jfow 1 love you best,'

When I was certain O ' r incertainty.
Crowning the present, doubting of the rest? la
Love is a babe ; then might I not say so,

To give fuU growth to that which stiU doth
grow?

cm.
Let nie not to the marriage of true minds
-Vdniit impediments. Love is not love
Which alters when it alteration finds.

Or "oends with the remover to remove

:

O, no ! it Is an evcr-flxed mark.
That looks on temiMists and is never shaken ; 6
It is the star to every wandcriiig bark.
Whose worth's unknown, alUkough his height be

taliin.

Love s nut Time's fool, though ro«y lips and
cheeks

Within his bending sickle's compass come

;

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks,
But bears it out even to the edge of doom. 13

If this be error, and upon me proved,
I never writ, nor no man ever loved.

cxvn.

Accuse me thus : that I have scanted all
Wherein I should your great deserts repay.
Forgot upon your dearest love to call.

Whereto all bonds do tie me day liy day

;

That I have fbequentbeen with unknown minds.
And given to time your own dear-purchas'd

right; 6
That I have hoisted saU to all the winds
Which shotild transport me furthest from your

sight

Book both my wilfulness and errors down.
And on just proof surmise accumulate

;

Bring me within the level of your frown,
But shoot not at me in your waken'd bate ; 1 j
Since my ap>>cal says I did strive to prove
The constancy and virtue of your love.

cxviu.

Like as, to make our appetites mow keen.
With eager compounds we our palate urge

;

As, to prevent our maladies unseen.
We sicken to shun sickness when we purge

;

Even so, being tUH Ot your ne'er-cloying sweet-
ness.

To bitter sauces did I frame my fee<ling ; 6
And, slek of welfare, found a kind of mectness
To be diseas'd, era that there was true need-

ing.

Thus i>olicy In love, to anticipate
The ills that were not, wew to faults asnir'd.
Ami brought to medicine a healthful state, 11
Which, rank of goodness, would by ill be cur'd:
But thence I learn, and find the lesson truiL
Drugs iNriton Urn tfafttM ftU i|ck of reu.
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\\ Ilut piitloiis liuve I drunk uf >iivu ti;ii?,
[

DistillM from llmliocks fcul as lioll within,

Aplilying fci\r» to liupes, iinil hopes to fears.

Mill iosing wlien I siiw nivsolf to win

!

What vretcliod errors hath my heartconimittcii.

Whilst it Imtli thought Itself so blessed never'. (

IIuw have mine eyes out of their si)here3 been

mU'd,
In the dlstniction of this madding fever :

;

I) henetit uf ill I now I find true t

That l>ttter Is by evil still made licttLr;

And ruin'd love, when it is built anew, n I

Orows fairer than at llrst.niore strong, far greater.

(so I return rulmk'd to my eontent.

And gain by lU thrico more than 1 have spent

LX.\.

Tliat you were once unkind IwlHends me now

,

And for that sorrow, which I then did feel.

Needs must I under niy transgression bow,

I'nloss my nerves were brass or hanimer'd steel.

Tor if you w ere by my unkindness shaken.

As I bj yonrs, you''.e jiassM a hell of Iboe ; 6

And I, a tyrant, have no leis\ire taVcii

To v.eigb iiow onee I suffer il in your crime,

ti : that our nigiit of woe might have reniemberVl

My deeiicst sense, how hard true sorrow hits,

And soon to you, as you to me, then tender'd ii

The humble salve which wounded bosoms fits

:

But that your trespass now becomes a fee

;

Mine ransoms yours, and yours must ransom

me.

cxxi.

'TIs Iwttcr to he vile than vile esteem'd,

When not to be receives reproach of being

;

And the just pleasure lost, which is so deem'd

Not by our feeling, but by others' seeing

:

For v»iiy shotild others' fUse adulterate eyes

Give s!\iutatlon to my sportive blood ? 6

Or on my frailties why are frailer spies,

AVhieb in their v. ills count iKid what ! think goivd ?

No, I am that I am, and they that level

At my aliuses reckon up their own:

I may be straight though they themselves be

bevel;

By their rank thoughts my deeds most not be

shown; ^~

L'niess tliis general evil they maintain,

All men are bad and in their badness reign.

c.xxii.

Tby gift, thy tables, are witliiii my l>rain

Full eliaraetcr'd with lasting memory,

Wliieb shall above tliat idle rank remain.

Beyond »1! da!4-, even to eternity

:

Or, at the least, so long as brain and heart

Hare fwrnlty by nature to subsist ; 6

11U each to ru'd oblivion yield bis p«rt

Of tlwe, tby record never can be miss'd.

Tli.ii jioor retention could not so much hold,

Nor need I tallies thy dear love to score

;

Therefore to give them ttom uie was I bold, ii

To trust those tables that recei ve thee more

:

To keep an atljunct to remember thee

Were to import forgctftilnen in me.

IXXllI.

No.Tinie.thoU s'ualt not iKiast tiiat I dochange;

Thy pyramids t uilt ui with newer niiglit

To niJ are nothing novel, nothing strange

;

The} are but dressings of a former sight.

( )ur dates are brief, and therefore we admire

What thou dost foist uiJon us that is ofd ; C

And rather make them born to our desire

Than think that we liefore have heard them

toM.

Thy registers and tliee I botli defy.

Nut wi-nde/ing at the jiresent nor the pist,

For tliy records ami vvhat we see doth lie,

JIa.le more or less by thy continual haste. la

This 1 do vow, and this shall ever l)e

;

I will he true, despite thy seytbe and thee.

CXXIV .

If my dear love were liut the child of state,

It might for Fortune's bastanl be unfallier'd,

As subject to Time's love or to Time s liate.

Weeds among wclhIs or flowers with flowers

gather'd.

No. it was ))uilded far from accident

;

It Bufl'ers not in smiling pomp, nor fells 6

Under the Wow of thralled discontent.

Whereto the inviting time our fashion calls

:

It fears not policy, that heretic,

WUlch works on lea.ses of short number'd hours.

But all alone stands hugely ix<litic,

Tliat it nor grows with heat, nor drowns with

showers. "
To this I witness call the fools of time,

W liicb die for goodness, who haTC Uv'd for

crime.

cxxv.

Were't aught to me I bore the canopy,

With my extern the outward bonouring,

Or laid great bases for eternity,

Which prove more short than waste or ruin

ing?

Have 1 not seen dwellers on lorm and favour

Lose all and more by |iaying too mucli rent, 6

For coinpoiiiid sweet foregoing simiilc savour

Pitiful thrlvors, in tlicir gazing spent r

No ; let me lie oliscqulous in thy heart,

And take thou niy oblation, poor but tne,

Which is not mix'd with seconds, knows no

art,

But mutual render, only me for thee. 12

Hence, thou suliorn'd informer ! u true soul

When most imiieacli' l stands least in th*

controL
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O tliou, niy lovely boy, wlio in thy power
Dost hold Time s (ickle glass, his sickle hour

;

Who hast by waning grown, and therein show'st
Thy lovers withering as tliy sweet self giow'st;
U Nature, sovereign mistress over wraek.
As thou goest onwards, still wiU pluck theo

l>ack, g
Slie keeps thee to this purjiose, thut her skill
May time disgrace and wretched minutes kllL
Yet fear her, O thou minion of her pleanve

!

She may detain, but not still keep, her troa-
sure : ,o

Her auilit. thougli delayVi, answer'd must be,
And her quietus is to render thee.

CXXVII.

In the old age black was not counted fair.

Or if it were, it bore not l)eauty's name

;

But now is black beauty's successive heir.
And beauty slander'd with a bastanl's shame

:

For since each hand hath put on Nature's
IMJwcr,

Fairing the foul witli Art's false l.orrow'd fhce, 6
Sweet beauty liath no name, no lioly bower.
But is profan d, if not lives in disgrace.
Therefore my mi.strc.s.s' l)rows are raven Ijhicli.

Her eyes so suited, and they mourners seem
At such who, not bom iair, no beauty lack
Sland'ring creaUon with a fiOse esteem :

'
12

Yet so they mourn, becoming of their woe.
That erwy tongue says beauty should look so.

cxxviu.

How oft, when thou, my music, music play st,
L iwn that blessed wood whose motion sounds
With thy sweet fingers, when thou gently sway'st
The wiry concord tliat mine car confounds
Do I envy those jacks that nimble leap
To kiss the tender inward of thy hand, 6
Whilst my poor Hps, which should that harvest

reap.

At the woiMl's Loldness by thee blushing stand

'

To be so tickl'd, they would change their s'nte
-Vnd situation with those dancing chips,

I

O'er whom thy fingers walk with gentle'gait
Making dead wood more Mess'd than living

SincK saucy jacks so happy are in tliis.

Give them thy fingers, me thy lips to kiss.

12

CZZIX.

The expense of spirit In a waste ofshame
Is lust in acUon ; and HU acUm, lust
(s perjur'd, murderous. Moody, ftaU ofbUme
Savage, extreme, rude, cruel, not to trust

;

i-iyoy"U uo sooner but despised straight

;

Past reason hunted ; and no sooner had'
Past reason hated, as a swaUow'd bait,
Ob poipowWd to mU» the taker BHMl

:

Mad in pursuit, au<l in pos,seasion so

;

I Had, havliij,', and in quest to liave, extreme

;

A bliss In prouf,—and pri^v'd, a very woe;
Before, a joy propos d ; behind, a dream. ' la
All this the world well knows ; yet none knows

well

To shun the hettven that leads men to this
helL

CXXa.

My mi.stres»' eyes arc notlii-ig like tlie sun
;

Coral is ftor more red than iier lips' red :

If snow be white, why 'Jien her breasts are
dun

;

If hairs he wires, black v ires grow on her head.
I liuve seen roses damask'd, rod and white.
But no such roses see I in her cheeks ; 6
And In some iKrfumcs is tlicrc more delight
Than in tlie lireath that from mv mistren reeka
I I'jve to liear lier s])eak, yet well I know
Tiiat music hath a far more plciislug sound:
i grant I never saw a goddess go,—
My mistress, when she walks, treads on the

ground

:

And yet, by heaven, I thtek my lore as ran
As any she belied with false oompHe.

cxxxi.

Tiiou art as tyrannous, so as thou art.
As those whose beauties proiidly make them

cruel

;

.
I or well tliou know'st to my dear doting heart

j
Thou art the fairest and most precious Jewel.

1
Yet, In good faitli. some say tliat thee behold.
Thy face hath not the power to make love

groan: j
To say they arr I dare not be so bold.
Although I swear it to myself alone.
And to bo sure that is not false I swear,
A thousand groans, but thinking on thy fJtce,
One on another's neck, do witness iMjar
Tliy black is fairest in my Judgment's place, w
In nothing art thou black save in thy deeds.
And thence this shuider, as 1 think, prDoeedi.

CXXXII.

Thine eyes I love, ami they, as pitying ine,
Knowing thy heart torments me with disdain.
Have put on bUck and loving mourners be.
Looking with pretty ruth upon my pala
And tnily not the morning sun of heaven
Better \>C' nws the grey cheeks of the oast 6
Nor that ftill s»,ar that ushers hi the even
Doth half that glory to the sober west.
Ks those two mourning eyes become thy fticc

•

O
!
let It then as well bfseem thy heart

To mourn for me, irfncr mourclDg doth thee
graoe.

And suit thy pity like In every part is
Then wJU 1 swear bemfy henelf Is black,
And aB thqr foul that thy oomidexioD tack.

Br

11



I3l8

cxxxnL

Beshrew that heart that iiiakus uiy heart to

groan

For that deep wound It gives my Mend and niel

Is't not enough to torture inc alone, i

But slave to slavery my sweet'st friend must
|

be?
!

Me from myself thy cruel eye hath taken, i

And my next self thou harder hast cngross'd : 6

Uf him, myself, and thee, I am forsaken

;

A torment thrice threefold tbui to be cross'd.

Prison my heut in thy steel bosom's ward.

But then my fHend's heart let my imoT heart

bull

;

Whoe'f keei>8 me, lot niy heart lie his giiiird
;

Tliou cttiist not then use rigour in niy jail : 12

And yet thou wilt ; for I, being pent In thee,

Ferforce am thine, and all that ia in me.

CXXXIV.

So, now I have coufcss'd that he is thine,

And I myself am niortgag'd to thy will,

Myself I'll forfeit, so that other mine

Thou wUt restore, to l>e my comfort still

;

But thou wilt not, nor he will not ix free,

For thou art covetous and he Is kind ; 6

He Icam'd but surety-like to write for ine,

Under that l>ond that him as fast doth bind.

The statute of thy lieauty thou wilt take.

Thou usurer, that putt'st forth all to use.

And sue a (Hend came debtor for my sake

;

So him I lose through my unkind aliuse. 13

Him bare I loat ; thou hast lioth him and me

:

He pays the whole, and yet am I not tree.

cxxxv.

Whoever hath lier wish, thou liast thy Will,

And If'i'H to lK)«t, ami Will in over-plus

;

More than enoutli am I that vex tliee still.

To thy sweet will nrnklnR addition thus.

Wilt thou, whose will is large and 8i«u.lous,

Not once vouchsafe to hide my will in thine ? 6

Shall will in others seem right graci' js.

And in my will no fair aa-eptance sl.ine ?

The sea, all water, yet receives rain still,

And In abundance addeth to his store

;

So thou, Iwins rich in Will, add to thy Will 11

One will of mine, to make thy liiixe Will more.

Let no unkind ' No ' fair i)es<;ci liers kill

;

. Think all but one, and me iu tuut one Will.

CXXXVT.

If thy soul check thee that I come so near.

Swear to thy blind soul that I was thy Will,

And will, thy soul knows, is admitted there

;

Thus far for love, my love-suit, sweet, fulflL

Will will fuim the treasure ot tliy love,

Ay, fill it ftill with wills, and toy will one. 6

In things of great receipt with case we prove

Among a number one Is reckon'd none

:

Then In the number let me paw untoM,

Though in thy storeiT aooount I one must be

;

For nothing bold me, so It pleaie thee hold

That nothing me, a something sweet to thee : u
Make but my name thy lave, and love that,

still,

And then thou lov'st me,—for my name is M'i7(.

CXXXVII.

Thou blind fool. Love, what dort thou to mine

eyes,

That they behold, and we not what they see!

They know what beauty Is, see where it lies.

Yet what the best is take the worst to be.

If eyes, corrupt i)y over-partial looks,

IJc anchor'd in the l«y where all men ride, 6

Why of eyes' falschoml bust thou forged hooks,

Wlieret the judgment of my heart is tied ?

Wliy slumld niy heart think that a several plot

Which my heart knows the wide world's common
j)lace '.'

Or mine .... os, seeing this, say this Is not.

To put fair truth upon so foul a fiice? 12

In things right true my heart and eyes have

crr'd.

And to this folae league are they now trans-

ferr-d.

CXXXVIIL

When my love swears that she is made of truth,

I do believe her, thougb I know she lies.

That she might think me some untutor'd youth.

Unlearned in the world's false subtleties.

Thus vainly thinking that she thinks me young,

i
Although she knows niy days arc i)ast the best,

i Simply I credit her false-sixjaking tongue : 7

1
On iKith sides thus is simple truth supprest.

' But wherefoi-e says she not she Is unjust!

And wherefore say not I that I am old ?

O ! love's best habit Is In seeming trust.

And age in love loves not to have years told : 12

Therefore I Ue with her, and she with me,

And In our faults by lies we Oatter'd be.

O : call not me to justify the wrong

That tiiy imkindness lays upon my heart

;

Wound n r iK)t with thine eye, but with thy

UjiiKue

:

V se jHiwer with power, and slay me not by art

Tell me thou lovcst elsewhere ; but in my sight.

Dear heart, forbear to gkknce thine eye aside : 6

What need'st thou wound with cunning, when

thy might

Is more than my o"en)ress'd defence can bide f

!>;t nic excuse thee : ili ! my love well knows

Her jiretty looks ha\c l)ceu my enendes ; 10

And Uiureroit; tVuiii liiy f,icc six tunia uiy fucs,

That they clse»herc might dart their Injuries;

Yet do not so ; but since I am near slain,

KiU me ouMght with looka, and rid my pais.
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cxu
Be wise as thoii art cruel ; do not press
My tongue-tleU ijatlence with too iiiueh dlmlaln

;

Lest sorrow lend 1110 words, and words expresn
The manner of my plty-wantlng pain.
If I might tea( li thee wit, better it were,
Thougli not to love, yet, love, to tell me so ;— 6
As testy slclc men, wlien their deaths lie near,
Xo news but health from their pbyiiciuis

know ;—
For, If I should despair, I should grow mad,
.Vnd in my madness might speak 111 of thee

:

Now this ill-wresting world is grown so bad,
Mad slanderers l)y niiwl ears believed be. 12

Tliat I may not l>e so, nor thou belled,
Bear tliino tyes straight, though thy proud

heart go wide.

exit

In foith, I do not love thee with mine eyes.
For they in thee a thousand errors note

;

But 'tis my heart that loves what they despise,
Who, in despite of view, Is pleas'd to dote.
Nor are mine ears with thy tongue's tune dc-

liKlited

;

Nor tender feeling, to Uise touelics prone. 6
Nor tiiste uor simll desire to Ix; invited
To any sensual fciist with tiiee alone

:

But my flTe wits nor my five senses can
Dissuade one foolish heart from serving thee.
Who leaves unsway'd the likeness of a man,
niy proud heart's slave and vassal wretch to

be:
,2

Only my plague thus far I count my gain.
That she that makes me sin awards me pala

CXIII.

I.ovc Is my sin, and thy dear virtue hate.
Hate of my sin, grounded on sinful loving:
O! but with mine compare thou thine own

state,

.^d thou Shalt find it merits not reproving;
Or, If it do, not from those Hps of thine.
That have iTofan'd their scarlet ornaments 6
And seal'd false bonds of love as oft as mine,
Kobh'd otliers' I)eds' revenues of tliuir rents.
Bo it lawful I love thee. 11 , thou loVst those
Whom thine eyes woo as mine importune thee : :

Koot pity In thy heart, that when it grows.
Thy pity may deserve to jiltied Im. ,2
If thou dost seek to have what thou dost

hide.

By sell-example uiayst thou be denied I

CXLIII.

1.0, as a careful housewife runs to catch
j

' '::t; of iit r feather d creatures broke away, i

-^ets down her babe, and makes all quick
dispatch

inp'usuit of the thing she would have stay; I

Whilst her neglected child holds her m chase.
Cries to catch her whose busy care Is bent 6
'To follow that which fdes before her face,
Not prizing her poor Infant's discontent

:

So runn'st thon after that which Cies trom thee.

I

Whilst I thy babe chase thee aCu- behtaid

;

i

But If thou catch thy hope, turn back to me,
j

And play the mother's part, kiss me, be kind ; 12
.So will I pray that thou mayst have thy

Will,

If thou turn back and my loud crj Ing stilL

cxLir.

Tm loves I have of comfort ami despair,
Which like two splriu do suggest me stUl;
The better angel Is a man rijht folr.

The worser sphit a woman, colour'd ML
To win me soon to hell, my female evil

Tenipteth my I ctter angel from my side, 6
And would :nupt my saint to be a devil,

Wooing his purity with her foul pride.
And wliuther that my angel be turn'd fiend
.Suspect I may, but not direetly tell

;

But being both from me, both to each frK iid,

I guess one angel in another's hell : 12
Yet this shall I ne'er know, but live In doubt,
Till my bad angel fire my good one out.

CXhV.

Those lips that Love's own hand did nuke,
r.realli'd forth thj sound that s;ild • I hate,'
To me that languish'd ."or her sake

:

But when she .saw my wocliil stjite,

Strai ght in her heart did mercy come,
< hiding that tongue that ever swi-t 6
Was us'd in giving gentle doon\

;

And taught It thus anew to greet

;

' I hate,' she alter'd with an end.
That foUow'd it as gentle day
Doth follow night, who like a (lend
From heaven to hell Is flown a *ay. , i

' I hate ' fi-om hate away h .< i rew.
And sav'd my Ufe, saying— you.'

CXLVI.

Poor soul, the centre of my .sinful earth,
FooIM liy these rel)el powers that thee array,
Wliy dost thou pine within and snlTcr dearth.
Painting thy outwanl walls so co.stly gay?
Why so large co.st, having so short a lease.
Dost thou upon thy fading iiian.slon soend? 6
.Shall worms, inheritors of this exces.s,

1-jit up tliy charge ? Is this thy liudy's end

?

Then, soul, live thou u;;oti thy servant's Iij.ss,

And let that pine to aggravate thy store

;

Buy terms divine in selling houn of dross;
Within l)e fed, without Iw rich no more ; u
So slialt thou feed on Death, that feeds on

men.
And Death once dead, there 's no more dying

then.
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( XLVII.

M) lo\c ia Us a fever, longing still

For tliiit which longer nurseth the dtseaiic ;

Feeding on that which doth preserve the 111,

The uncertain sicklj- apiietlte to pleiise.

My reason, the physician to niy love,

Angry that his prfsirlptiuns are not kept, 6

Hath left me, and I (Ifsi)enite now uiiprove

Desire is death, wliich jilivsic did except.

l':i~t i iire 1 uni, now l!easiin is past care,

Ainl fraulic uiiul with evermore unrest

;

My thoughts and my discourse as madmen's are.

At random from the truth vainly cxpress'd ;
!-•

Forlhaveswonitheefalr.andthouglitthee bright,

Who art as »)lack as hell, as dark as night

IXLVIII.

O me : what eyes hath Love put in my liead.

Which have no corrcsi)ondence with true sight

;

Or, if they have, where is my judgment fled,

That censures falsely what tliey see aright ?

If that be fair whereon my false eyes dote.

What mciins the world to p-,-.y it is not so ? 6

If It be not, then love di tli well denote

Love's eye is not so true as all men's; no.

Uow can it .- O ! how can Love's eye be true.

That Is so vex'd with watching and with tears?

No marvel then, though I mUUiku my view

;

The sun Itself sees not till heaven clears. i j

OcunnlngLove! withtears thou kecp'stmelilind,

U-st eyes well-seeing thy foul faults should find.

exLix.

Caubt thou, U cruel 1 siiy 1 love thee not,

When 1 against myself with thee partake ?

Do I not tbliik on thee, when I forgot

Am of myself, all tyrant, for thy sake ?

Who hateth thee that 1 do call my friend V

On whom frown'st thou that 1 do fawn upon ': t

Nay, if thou Imr'st un nie, do I not si)end

KevenKc \ipon niy.self with present moan '.'

What nv rit do 1 in myself respect.

That is so iiroud tliy service to despise.

When all my best doth worship thy defect,

Conmianded by the motion of thine eyes i
j

But, love, hate on, for now I know thy mind

;

Those that can see thou lov'st and I am blind.

II..

O: from what i
lower hast thou this i>owcrful might,

With Insufficiency my hcitrt to sway?

To make me give the He to my true sight.

And swear that brightness doth not grace the day ?

AVhenee liast thou this becoming of things ill,

That in the very refuse of thy deeds 6

There is such strength and warrantise of skill.

That, In inv ndnd, thy woi-st all Iwst e.\cee<ls?

Who taught thee how to make me love thee more,

The more I hear and see Just cause of hate ?

O ! though I love what others do abhor, 1

1

With others thou sliouldst not abhor niy state

:

If thy tmworthlncss raU'd love in me.

More worthy I to be belov'd of thee.

Love is too young to know what conscience is;

Yet who knows not conscience Is bom of love ?

Tlicn, gentle cheater, urge not my amiss.

Lest guilty of my faults thy sweet self prove

:

Kiir, tl lu lietraying me, I do betray

Jly nnliler i)art to my gross iHMly's treason ; C

.My soul doth tell my Imdy that he may
Triuni|)h in love ; llesh stays no further reason.

But ri 'lug at thy name doth point out thee

As his triumphant prize. Proud of this tirlde,

He is eontcnte<l thy i)oor drudge to 1k\

To stand in thy att'aiis, fall liy thy side. 12

No want of conscience hold it that I call

Her ' love ' for whose dear love I rise and faU.

in loving thee tliou know'st X am forsworn,

But thou art twice forsworn, to me love sweariug

;

In act thy bed-vow broke, and new faith torn.

In vowing new liate after new love bearing.

Hut why of two oaths' breach do I accuse thee.

When I lireak twenty ? 1 am [lerjur'd most ; 6

For all my vows are oaths tint to misuse thee,

And all my honest failli in tliec is lost

:

For 1 have sworn deep oaths ofthy deep kindness.

Oaths of thy love, thy truth, thy constancy ; 10

And, to enlighten thee, gave eyes to blindness,

(tr niaile them swear against the thing they sec;

For 1 have sworn thee fair ; more i)erjur d I,

To swear against the truth so foul a lie '.

t'upld laid by his brand and fell asleep

:

A maid of Uian's this advantage found,

-•Vnd his love-kindling fire did (juickly steeii

In a cold vallcy-lounUiu of that ground

;

\Vlilc li iHii-niw'd from this lioly fire of Love

A dateless lively heat, still to endure, 6

.Vnd grew a seething bath, which yet men prove

Against strange nuiladies a sovereign cure.

But at my ndstress' eye Love's brand new-flred.

The boy for trial needs would tiMicli my breast;

I, sick ffltluil, the help of bath desiroi.

And thither Ined, a sad distcniiier'd guest, u
Hut found no cure : the bath for my help lies

Where Cupid got new Are, my mistress' eyes.

The little Love-gixl lying once asleep

I,;iid by his side his heart lntlaming brand.

Whilstmany nympl.s that vow'd chaste life to kcc{

fame tripping by ; but in her maiden hand

Tlie fairest votary took up tlnit fire •

Which many legions of true hearts had warm'd;

And so the general of hot desire

Wiis, sleei)lng, by a virgin hand dlaarm'd.

This lirand she (iu'?nehe<l in a cool well by,

Wiiicii from Lovo'b nro t..oii heat jicrpctual.

Crowing a Imth and healtliful remedy

For men discas'd ; but I, my ndstress' thrall, 11

Came there for cure, and this by that I prove,

Love'* tire beaU water, water oooto not Ion.



A &ot>tt*0 Complaint

From off a hill whose concave woml) re worledA plalntftil story from a sistering vale
My spirits to attend this double voice accorded
And d„wn I laid to list the sad-tun'd talc •

\hre long esiJied a fickle maid full pale
Tearing of papers, breaking rings a-tw'ain
.StorminK her world with sorrow's wind and raiti.

Upon her head a i.latti .l hive ,.f ^traH•, s
Which rortifle<l her visige from the snn
Whercomthe thought might tliink st>nietime it

saw
Tlio

. arcass of a Iwauty spent and done

:

rnue had not scythed all that youth begun, 12
-Nor youth aU quit; but, spite of heaven's fell

riige.

Some I
. autypeep-d through lattice of sear il age.

Oft dia she heave her napkin to her cyne
vV liich on It had conceited characters u,
Laundering the silken figures In the brine
That season'd woe had i)elleted In tears,
And often ri'iidtng what content It bears •

As often slirieking undistlnguish'd woe 20
In clamours of all size, l.oti, id^-u and low.

Sometimes her levolid eyes tlicir carriage ride
As they did battery to tlio spheres intend
Sometime dlvertcl, their iwor balls are tici .

To the orbed earth
; sometimes they do extend

Their view right on ; anon their gazes lend
ro every place at once, and nowhere tlx'A
The mind and sight distractedly commlx'd. =8

Her hair, nor loose nor tied In formal plat
I'roclalm'd in her a ear^: -ss liand of pride •

For some, untuck'd, desfended her sljeav'd'liat
Hanging her pale and p ned clieek Ixside •

>ome In her threaden Met still did bido
'

And true to bondage would not breik from
thence

Though stockly braided in loose negligence.

A thousand f.nours from a niannd slie dri'W -6
I >f amber, crystal, and of Iwailwi jet,

Which one by one ali« in a river tlin v.-

}
pon whoM weeping margcnt she was 'set •

Like usury, applying wet to wet, .
,

' 'r monarch's hands that let not botmty fall
Where want crtei tome, but where excess begs

< )f folded schedules liad ^lle inanv a one
Which she j^.rns'd, sigh'.!, tore," and gave the

flood

;

rraek'd many a ring of po>i,.,l g„M „nd
l)one,

Itiddlng them find their sepulchres in mud -

Found yet more letters sadly pcnn d in bloo.1,W 1th sleided silk feat and affeetediv 48
KnsnatiiVI, and seal'd to curious se"creey.

These often hatli'd slie hi her flnxive eve.*.
And often kiss el, ami often "gan to tear •

rrieiro fal.se blood! thou register of lies
What unapproved witness do»t tluni bear -

^'

Ink would Iwve seem'd more black and dannied
here.'

This sjild, In top of rage the lines she rents,
liig di-seontcnt .so breaking their contents. 56

A reverend man that gra/.M his cattle nigh—
>onietime a bltist. n r. that the ruttle knew
Of court, of city, and had let go bv
The swiftest hours, olwened as they flew— 60
Towards this afflicted fancy fastly dre'v

;And, privileged by age, desires to know-
In brief the grounds and motives of Iicr woe.

64

68

So .slides he down uih)U his grained Imt,
And comely -ilistant sits lie bv her side-
Wiien lie again desires her, Irelng sat

'

Her grievance with liis hearing to di\ ide •

If that fhjm him there may \k- auglit appliedw hich may her suffering ecsuisy assuage
' Tis promls'd In the charity of age.

;

Father.' she sjiy.s, 'though In me you liehoid
i lie nijiin of many a bla.stlng hour.
Let It not tell your judgment I am olil

;

Not age, but sorrow, over me hath power:
I might as yet liave licen a spreading flower
Fresh to myself, if I had self apiilied

'

I-ove to myself an.l to no love iKside.

' But woe Is me ! too eariy I attended
A youthful suit. It was to gain my grace,
•

'I

i;;;c ::y natuiu s oulwariis so conmiended, So
I hat maidens' eyes stuck over all his fece.
Love lack d a dweUlng, and made him her

place

;

And when in his fair parts she did abide,
She was new lodg'd and newly deiacd. =4

-5

i
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•
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' llis bniwiiy locks did Ininf! in ctikiUkI CUrU,

And every r;j,'lit oeuislon of tlic wind

Vpon Ills lips tlic r silken p;\rccls hurlii.

Whatg sweet to do, to do will aptly I'.nd : 88

Each eye that siw him dUl enchant the mind,
|

For on his visage was in I ttlc drawn

Whiit l!irKi i!0?<s tliiiiks ill raradlsc was sawn.
|

' Small show ul" man was yet upon Ills chin ; 92 !

His pha-nlx down began but to apiwar

Like unshorn velvet on that tcrndess sk'n
j

Whose bare out-bpagg'd the wel) it seem'il Id wear ; i

Yet show'd his visage by that cobt more dear, 96

And nice affections wavering stood In doubt

If liest were as It was, or best without.
]

His qualities were lieantcous as his form.

For maiden-ton 'U'd he was, and thereof tree

;

Yet, if men mo . 'd him was he such a storm 10 1
j

As oft 'twixt May and April Is to sec.

When wlndsbreathe sweet, unrulv ihoiiKli they lie. .

Ills rudeness so with liis aiitlmrl/.'d youtli 104

Did livery falsoiios in a iiride of truth.

' Well could he ride, anil often men would Siiy

" That horse his mettle from his rider takes

:

Proud of subjectlim. nolile by the sway, ig8

What rounds, what bounds, what course, what

stop he makes!"

And controversy hence a <iiiesticiii takes.

Whether the horse l)y liiin lucaiiie liis deed,

Or he his manage by the well-doing steed. lu

• But quickly "n this side the verdict went

:

Uis real habitude gave life and grace

To appertalnlngs and to ornament,

Accomplish'il In liliii.self, not In Ills ease : 1 16

All aids, themsel' cs made fairer by tlielr pUu e.

Came for additions ; yet their puri>os'd trim

Piec'd not his grace, but were all grnc'd by blm.

' So on the tip of his subduing tongue 1 20

All kind of arguments and question deep.

All replication prompt, and reiwon strong,

For his advantage still d:d wake and sleep

:

To make the wceiK'r lauiili, the lau«her ww p.

lie had the dialect and diirerent sldll, 1^5

Catching all p;ut8ions in his craft of will

:

•That he did In the general bosom reign

Of young, of old ; and sexes Injth enehante<l, 128

To dwell with him in thoughts, or to remain

In iiersiinal duly, following where he liaunted :

Consents liewltcli'ii. ere he desire, have granteil

:

And dialogu'd for him what he would say, ijs

Axk'd their own wills, and made their wlUg obey.

'Many there were that did hl» picture get,

To gorvc their eyes, and In It put their mind

;

Like tools that in the Imagination set i;,6

The guixily objects which abroad they find

Of lands and mansions, theirs in thought as-

Blgn'd;

And labouring in more jileasures to bestow them
Than the true gouty bvndlord which doth owe

them. 14:-

'So many have, that never toueh'd his hanil.

Sweetly .sui)p<)s'ii tlicm mistress of li s heart.

My woeful self, that dUl in freedom sUmi'.,

And w as my own fee-simple, not in part, 144

What with bls art in youth, and youth in art.

Threw my affections in his cliamied power,

Kesen'd the stalk and ga\e him all my flower.

• Yet did I not, as some my e(|uals did, ni
Demand of liini, nor l)ein« des red yiektol

;

Finding myself in lioiioiir .so forbid,

Willi safest distance I mine honour shielded,

r.xiierieiiee for me many bulwarks bullded 15.

Of iiroofs new-lileed'.ng, which rcmaln'd the foil

Of this false jewel, and his amorous spoil.

' Rut, ah ! who ever .shunn'd by precedent

The destin'd lit she must herself as.say ? 156

Or forc'd exaiiiplrs. Vainst her own content,

To put the ln-iiii>s'(l perils in her way?

Couuscl may sti.p awliile wiiat will not stay ;

For when ne rat:;', ailv'ce is often .seen I'V.

Hv ljUiiiting us to make our wits more keen.

' Nor gives it satisfaction to our blood,

T'.iat we must curb it upon others' proof:

To lie forliid the sweets that .seem so good, I'ij

For fear of harms that preach In our bjbo jf.

ajipetitel from judgment .stjind aloof;

The one a iKilate hath that needs wiil taste. 16;

Though Reason weep, and cry " It is thy hut."

;
' For ^lrthe^ I could say "This man's untnie,"

I And knew the patterns of his foul licgulllng

;

' Heard where his plants in others' orchard*

grew.

Saw how deceits were glMed in liis smiling ; 17:

Knew vows were ever lirokers to duiiliiiK

;

Thought characters and words merely but art,

And bastards of bis foul adulterate heart.

I
' And long upon these terms I held my city, ij€

j
T il thus he 'gan besiege me :

" Oentle maid.

Have of my suffering youth some feeling pity,

I And be not of my holy vows afhiid

:

That's to ye sworn to none was ever said ; li;

For feasts of love I have lieen call'd unto,

;
Till now did ne'er invite, nor never woo.

i

' All my offences that abroad you sec

1
Are errors of the blood, none of the mind ; 184

Love made them not: with acture they niav

! be.

I

Whore neither party is nor true nor kind :

Thev sou;;lit their shame that so their shame
did And,

And so nmeh less of shame In me remains, lii

By how much of me their reproMh contalM.



' "Among the many that mine eyes have aeen,
NotonewhoM flamemy heart so much as warm'd,
Or my affection put to the smallest teen, 192
Or any of my leisures ever charm'd

:

Harm have 1 done to them, but ne'er was IiarmVl

;

Kept heart8 In liveries. Imt mine own was free,

And reign d, conmianding in his numarchy. 196

'"Look hero, what tributes wounded fancies
sent ine,

Of pule! I jieiirls and rallies red as blood
;

Fi(,nring that they their passions liliewisc lent 11

Of wicf and liliislies, aptly nnderstcxKl 2:

In bIi)o<iles.s white and the eiicrinison'd mood;
Effects of terror and dear modesty,
Encanip'd in hearts, but fighting outwardly.

' " And. lo I Iwhold these talents of their hair,
With twisted metal amorously ImjileaehM, 205
I have reeeiv'd from many a several fair,

Their kind accepUinee weepin(,'Iy lK;seeeh'd,
Witli the annexions of fa r gems cnrielrd, 208
Ami ileep-brain'd sonnets, that lid amplify
Each stone's dear nature, worth, and quaUty.

' "The diamond
;
why, 'twas beautiful ami hani,

Whereto Ids invis'd projiertles did tend ; 212
The deep-sreen emenild, in wbose fresh reganl
Weak siglits their sickly radi . e do amend

;

The heaven-lined siipiiliire a.' . the opal Ijlend
With olijeets maniPoId : eaeli several stone, 216
With wit well bla/.on'd,snun 1 or made some moan.

' " Lo : all these trophies nf affections hot.
Of iK'nsiv d and sulKlued desires tlie tender.
Xuture hatli ehargM me tliat I lioani tlieiii not.
But yield them up where I myself must render,
That is, to you. my origin and emler

;

For these, of force, must your oblations be,
Since I their altar, you enpatron me. 224

'"O! then, advance of; )urs that phraseless hand.
Whose white weiglis down the alrj- scale ofpraise

;

T.'ike all these similes to your own conmiand,
Ilallow'ii witli si .'lis tliat luirning lungs did raise

;

What me your minister, for you ol)evs, 229
Works under you

; and to your audit comes
Their distract jiarcels in combined sums.

232
'

" lyo ! this device wits sent me from a nun.
Or si.ster sanctifled. of holiest note

;

Which late her noble suit in court did shun.
Whose rarest havings iiadc tbe bloisoms dote

;

For she was souixlit liy spiriu of richest coat, 236
But kei)t cold dUtfinec, and did thence remove,
To spend her Uvtng In eternal love,

'

" But. O my sweet ! what labour la't to leave
Tlic tiling we have not, mastering what not

strives.

Paling the jilnco which did no form receive,
Phiying patient sporU hi unconstrained gj vcs?
She Uuit her fluna so to benelf contrtrei^

The scars of baUle "scapcth by the flight, 244
And makes her absence valiant, not her might

'

" O !
pardon me, in that my boast is true

;

The accident wlilch lirouglit me to her eye
l l>on tlie moment did iier force sulsbio, 248
And now .sliu would the cagtnl cloi.ster liy

;

Religious love lait out Kcli;,don s eye:
Not to lie tempted, would she lie imnnir'd.
And now, to tempt, all Uhcrty procur'd. 232

' " How mighty then you are, O ! hear me tell :

The broken bosoms that to me belong
Have emptied all tlicir founUdns in my well,
And mine I pour your ocean all am jiig : 256

;

I strong o er them, and yon o'er me lielng strong,
Must for your victory us ali congest.
As compound love to plijsic your cold breast.

' " My parts had power to charm a sacred nun,W ho, (ILsclpllu'd, ay, dieani in grace, 261
Believ'd her eyes when they to assail liegun,
Ail vows and con.seerations giving phice.

most potential love I vow. liond, nor space, 264
j

In thee hath neither sting, knot, nor conflne,

{

For thou art all, and all things else are thine.

I
" When thou impressest. what are precepts

I

worth
*^

Of stale example ? When thou wUt Inflame, a68

I

How coldly tliosc impe<liments stand forth

I

Of wealtii, of mial fear, hiw, kindred, fame

!

i
Love s arms are jieace, 'gainst rule, 'gainst sense.

!
'gainst sliame,

;

And sweetens, in tiie suffering jiangs it bears.
The aloes of all forces, shocks, and fears. 273

'

" Xow all these hearts that do on mine depend.
Foi ling it break, with bleciiing groans they pine

;

And supplicant their sighs to you extend, 276
To leave the battery that you make 'yOiiit

mine.

Lending soft audience to my sweet design.
And cre<lent soul to that .strong-lHrndtsl oath
That shall prefer and undertake my troth," 2S0

' This said, his watery eyes he ilid dismount.
Whose sighU till then were levell d on my fkwe;
Each cheek a river running from a fount

'

With brinish current downward flow d apace. 384O
!
how the channel to the stream gave grace

;

Who glaz'd with crj-stol gate the glowing rosea
That tiame through water which their hue en-

closes.

• O father
! what a hell of witchcraft Ilea 388

In the small orb of one particuLir tear,
But with the InumUtton of the eyes
What rocky heart to water will not wear?
What breast so cold that U not wartDfld hmr
O cleft effect 1 coM modeMy, hot wrath, ggj
Botb Are tmm hence and chUl axUnctan hath.
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296
' For, lo ! his iMUwIon, hut an art of craft,

Evi ri there resnlv'd my reason Into tears

;

Tlierc my white stole of cliastity 1 dard,

Shook off my s-iIht Riianls and civil fears

;

Api>ear to him. as ho to mo iiMioars,

Ml mi ltint;; tlioiigli our .hops tills lUflerenee

lM,rc, 300

His iHjisonM me, aiul mine did hlni restore.

' In Mm a plenitude of suhtle matter.

Applied to caiitels, all strange forms receives,

Of burning l)hishes, or of weeping water, i o
t

Or swounding paleness ; and he takes and loaves.

In cither's aptness, as it l)ost doeelvcs,

To blush at speeches rank, to weep at woes,

Or to turn wbite and gwound at tragic sbowi : 308

' That not a heart which In his level panic

Could 'scape the hall of lils rll hurting aim.

Showing fair nature Is both kind and tame

;

i

And. voll'd in them, did winwhom hcwould malm:

Against the thing he sought he would exclaim

;

Wlion ho most l)um'd In heart-wlsh'd luxury.

He proach'd pure maid, and prals'd cold chaittty.

' Thus merely with the garment of a Grace 316

1 The naked and concealed fiend he cover'd ;

j
Tliat the unexi)eriont gave tlie tempter ijlace,

'

Which like a oliorutiin atM)ve thorn liover'd.

Who.yount-'and simple, would not lio solovcr'd?

Ay nie! I fell ; and yet do (jucstion make 321

What I should do again for such a sake.

1

'O ! that Infected moisture of hli eye,

O ! that false Are which In hi* check so glow'd,

O ! that forcM thimder from his heart did fly,

O ! that Siul breath hU six)ugy lungs bestow'd,

O ! all that borrow'd motion seeming ow'd.

Would yet agjiin lietray the fore-lictray'd, 328

.Vnd new iwrvert a reconciled maid."



Whiss my love swears tiiut she is ma<lo of tnitli,
I do believe her, though I know she lies,

That she might think me some untutor'd youth.
Unskilful In the world's fatee forj^ries.
Thus vainly thinking thnt she thinks me young.
Although I know my years he past the best, 6
I smiling credit licr falso-spoaklng tongue,
OutfaoiiiK faults in love witli love's ill rest.

But wherefore says my love tliat she Is young?
And wherefore say not I that I am old ?

! love's I>e8t lml)it is a 8o<ithiMg tongi'c.
And age. In love, loves not to have years toM. 12
Therefore I'U Ue with love, and love with me,
Since that our faults In love thus smothcr'd lie.

IL

Two loves I have of comfort and despair,
Wlilch like two spirits do suggest me still

;

The better angel is a man, rigiit fair,

The worser spirit a woman, eolour d IIL

To whi mc soon to hell, my female evil

Tempteth my better angel from my side, 6
And would corrupt a saint to Ik: a devil.

Wooing liii purity with her fair pride

:

And whether that my angel l)e tum'd fiend
Suspect I may, but not directly tell j

For being both to me, both to each Mend,
1 guess one angel In another's hcU.

'

,a
The truth I shall not know, l)ut live in doubt.
Till my bad angel P.c uiy good one out

in.

Did not the heavenly rhetoric of thine eye,
•Gainst whom the world could not hold ail-

ment,
Persuade my heart to this fiilse perjury
A'ows for tht o broke dcbcrve not pimlshment.
A woman I forswore ; hut I will prove.
Thou being a go<Idess, I forswore not thee : C
My vow was eartlily, tliou a heavenly love ; I

Thy grace Iwlng gain'.! cures all disgrace in inc. I

My vow was bnsith, .-.n.i brcitii a \inn,ut i ,

;

Then thou, thlr sun, that on this earth dost shine,
ExlMle this tpour vow ; In Uiee it is:
If l)rol[eD,thenitlinollialtormlno. 13

If by me broke, what fotd is not so wla«
To breaku oftth, to win a tMiwllaer

I
IV,

' Sweet Cythered, sitting by a brook
;

With young Adonis, lovely, ttesh, and green.
Did court the lad with many a lovely look.
Such I(M)k8 as none could look but beauty's

queen.
She told him stories to delight his car;
She show'd him favours to aUure his eye ; 6
To win his heart, she touch'd him here and

there,—
Touches so soft still conquer chastlo".

I

But whether unrliMj years did want conc.lt,
:

Or lie rcfus'tt to take her Bgur'd proffer.
The tender nlbhler would not touch the 'Jttit,

But smile and jest at every gentle offer : i ,

Ineu fell she on her back, fair queen, and to-
ward :

He rose and ran away; ah ! fool too fh)ward.

If love make mc forsworn, how shall I s-«ciir to
love?

O! never faith could liold, if not to beauty
vow'd

:

Though to myself forsworn, to thee I'll C'listiint
prove

;

Those thoughts, to me Uke oa^K, to lhe«! like osiers
I'ow'd.

Study his bias leaves, and makes ,iis book ^Jm
eyes,

Where all those pleasures live that art can
comprehend. g

If knowlcdi?'; be the mark, to know thee shall
sufllee

;

WeU learned Is that tongue that wdl can the«
commend

;

All ignorant that soul that sees thee without
wonder

;

Which is to me some praise, that I th» parts ad-
mire:

riiiiic eye .^ivo's llKlitiuiig seems, thy vuioo hli
iir.aaiiil tliunilcr,

Wliiiili. I'.ot to anger Ijcnt, Is music and sweet
fire.

( estial as thou art, '. do not love that wrong)
To sing heaven's praise witli such an eutUy

tongue
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Scarce had the sun dried up the dewy morn.

Anil scarce tlio herd gone to tlie lie<l(;e for (hade,

When Cythcrca, all In love furloni,

A lonffing turrianoe for Adonis nia<lo

fmlcr an osUr growing by a brook,

A l>rook where Adou uy'd to cixil his spleen : 6

Hot was the day ; she hotter that did look

For his approach, that often there had been.

Anon ho comes, and throws hU mantle by.

And stood stark naked on tho brooks green brim:
j

The sun look'd on the world with Rtorlous eye,
|

Yet not so wiotly as this queen on hini :
12

He,spyln!; her, bouncM in, wherca.i In' »t<iod :

' O Jove,' quoth she, ' why was not I a flood 1'

rii.

Fair is my love, liut nut so fair as (lcl<le ;

ii;iil as a dove, liut ni itlic r true nor trusty ;

Hrinliter tlian glass, and yet, as gUias Is, brittle ; 1

Softer than wax, and yet, as Iron, rusty

:

A lily iKile, with damask dye to grace her, !

None fairer, nor none falser to deface her. 6
j

Her lips to mine liow often hath she join'd, !

Between eacli kiss her oallis of tnie love swearing I

How many tides to please nie hath she cuin'd.

Dread in;; my love, the loss thereof still fearing !
j

Yet in the midst of all her pure pretestings.

Her faith, her oaths, her tears, and all were
|

jcstings. 12

Slic burn'il with love, as straw with fire flameth ;

Shebum'd out love, as soon as straw out-bnmeth

;

She tram'd the love, and yet she foU'd the

firaniing

;

She bade love livst, and yet she fell .a-tumlng.

Was this a lover, or a lecher whether ? 17

Bad in the best, though excellent in neither.

VI n.

If music and sweet poetry agree.

As they must needs, the shiter and the brotlier,

Then liiust the love be great 'twixt thee and ae,

Because thou lov'st the one, and I the other.

Dowland to thee is dear, whose heavenly touch

Upon the lute doth ravish human sense ; 6

Spenser to me, whose leep conceit Is such

As, piisslng all conceit, nee<ls no (iefonce.

Tluni lov'st to hear the sweet nielcKlious sound

Tlial I'ha'lius' lute, the <iueeii of nr.isic, makes

;

And i in ileep delWit am chiefly drown'd

Whenas himself to singing he betakes. 12

One god is god of both, as poets feign

;

One knight loves both, and both In thee re-

main.

IX.

iWr was the mom when the fair queen of love,«•••••*
Paler for sorrow than ber milk-white dovo,

For Adon's sake, a youngster proud and wild

;

Her stand she takes upon a steep-up bill

:

Anon Adonis comes with bom and bounds ; 6

She, silly queen, with more than love's good will.

Forbade the boy be should not pass those

grounds

:

' Once,' quoth she, ' -"lil I see a fair sweet youth

Here in tliese linikes (lecp-wonnded with a boar.

Deep in tlie tiiigli, « si>eutaclc of ruth ! 11

See, in my tiiigii,' iiuolli slie, ' here was the sore.

She sliowed hers ; he s:iw more ' ounds than one.

And Ijlushlng lied, and left her all alone.

X.

Sweet rose, fair flower, untimely pluck'd, soon

vaded,

Pluck'd in the bud, and viwled in tlie spring

!

Bright orient pearl, alack ! too tiim ly sliaded ;

Fair creature, kiU'd too soon liy iloath s sharp

sting!

Like a gre-.-n plum that hangs upon a tree.

And fails, through wind, before the fall should

be. 6

I weep for thee, and yet 110 cause I have ;

For wliy thou lei t'st i-ie notiiing In tliy will

:

And yet thou lefl'st nic more tliau 1 did crave;

For why I cravetl notiiing of tliec still

:

O yes, dear friend, I pardon crave of thee,

Thy discontent thou didst bequeath to me. 12

XI.

Venus, with young Adonis sitting liy her

Under a myrtle shade, liegan to woo lilin

:

Slio told tlie youngling how god Mars did try her.

And as he fell to her, so fell she to him.

'Even thus,' quoth she, 'the war-like god. em-

• brac'd me,'

And then she cllpp'd Adonis in her arms ;
6

'Even thus,' quoth she, 'the war-like god un-

lac'd mo,'

As if the l)oy should use like loving charms,

i

' Even thus,' quoth she, ' he seized on my lips.'

And with her lips on his did act the seizure ;

I
And as she f lie<l l>reath, away he skips,

' And would i.ot take her meaning nor her plea-

! sure. "
I

Ah ! tliat I had my lady at this boy,

To kiai and clip me till I ran away.

XII.

I
Crabbed age and youth cannot live together

:

Youth is full I.'' • '.'insure, age is full of care

;

Youth like summer moru.nge like winterweather;

Youtli like summer brave, age like winter bare.

I

V uth is full of sport, age's breath is short

;

I

Youth is nimble, age is himo ; 6

I Youth is hot and bold, age is weak and cold

;

Y'outh is wild, and age is tame.

1 Age, i do abhor thee, youth, I do adore thee

;

{
1 my love, my love is young

:

Age, I do defy thee : O! sweet shepherd, hie thee,

I FormathlnkiUiOttstay'lttoolonc, la



Beantjr Is but a vain and doubtful good

;

A shining g!o8S that vadeth suddenly

;

A r I T that dies when first It 'gins to bud

;

A brittle glass that's brolccn prcsontlj :

, A doubtful Kowi, a gloss, a gUi-ss, a flower.

Lost, vaded, brolcen, dead within an hour. 6

Am; as gomis lost are seld or never found,
As \iiileil glo.s.s no rubbing will refresh.
As flowers (lead lie witlicr'd on the ground,
As broken ^\:\*\ no cement can re<lress,

Sip lieaiity \<\- .ishM uiicc's for ever lost,

In .spite of pb^sie, i>alntlng. pain, and cost. 12

Oodd nlglit, goml rest. All ! neither lie niy share;
.she liuilu good niglit tliat ke|)t niv r.jst away;
And dalTd me to a cabin hanK'd with care,
To descant on the doubts of luv decay.

'Farewell,' quoth she, 'an.i como aijiiln to-
morrow : '

J
Fare well 1 could not, for I supp'd with sorrow.

Yet at my parting sweetly did she smile,
III scorn of friendship, niil I c.jii.,true wlicther

:

T may be, .she joy'd to jest at my exile.

T may be, again to make me wander thither

:

' Wander,' a wonl fo. shadows like myself, 1

1

As take tlie iMln. bu cannot pluck the pelf.

Lord
! how mine es t, r -w gazes to the east

;

Jly heart iloth ct.ai^. •

' -atch ; the morning rise
I loth citi each niovi; „ Mrae ttova Idle rest.
Not darin« trust tiie olHce of mi le eyes.
While I'bildincia sits ami sings, I sit and mark.
And wish her lays noie tuned like the lark ; i3

For she doth welcome daylight with lier dittv,
Ard drives away dark dlsnml-dreaming nighi

:

The night so paek'd, I post unto my pretty

;

Heart hath his hope, and eyes their wished sight

;

Sorrow cliang'd to solace, solace miz'd with
sorrow

;

For wliy, she sigh'd and bade me come to-
morrow,

2^

Were I with her, the night would i>ost too soon

;

But now are minutes added to the hours

;

To spite me now, each minute seems a moon

;

Yet not for me, shine sun to succour flowen

!

I'ack n ght, peep day
; good day, of night now

borro.i-

:

Short, night, to-night, and length thyself to-
morrow.

l^onnefe ^un^r^ (Jloiee of (muetc.

It w as a lording's daughter, the fairest one of
three,

Tliat liked of lier master ius well as well mi(,'ht Im.-,

Till looking on an Kngiishman, the fairst that
eye eoul.l see.

Her fancy fell a-turning,
^

Long was the combat doubtful that love with
|

love did flglit.

To leave the master loveless, or MU the gallaut
knight

:

To put In practice either, alas ! It was a spite
Unto the silly damsel 3

But one nmst be refkised; more mlcklo was the
pain

That nothing could be used to turn them both
to gain.

For of the two the trusty knight was wounded
with disdain:

Alas I she could not help it.

Thus art with arms contending was victor of the
day.

Which by a gin of learning did bear the maid
away

;

Then lullaby, the learned man hath got the lady
say;

For now my song is ended. ig

On a day, alack the day !

Love, wiuiso month was ever -May,
.Spied a blossom psussing fair,

I'layiiig in the wanton .lir:

Tbroiigb the velvet leaves the wind.
All un.seen, 'ga;! piuisage lliid

;

That the lover, sick to death,
WIsh'd himself the heaven's breath.
' Air,' quoth he, ' thy cheeks may blow

;

Air, would I might trlumi)h so

!

But, ahis ! niy hand liatli sworn
Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn ;

Yow, alack ! for youth unmeet

:

Youth, so apt to jiluck a swei t.

Thou for whom Jove wojid swear
Juno but an Lthiop were

;

And deny himself for Ju\e,

Turning mortal for thy love.'

Ill,

My Hocks focil not,

>Iy ewes breed not,

-My rams speed not.

All is amiss

:

Love 's denying.

Faith's defying.

Heart's renying.

Causer of this.

j6

1

'

n
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All my merry iUt* are quite forgot,
j

All my Inily'B love In lost, f!o(l wot

:

Where her fiiitli was ttriiily fixd in love,

There a nay Is i>lao'<l without remove. 1 2
j

One silly cross !

\Vr<"i.;!it all niy I0S8!

O: frowning Fortune, cursed, fickle d*me:

For now I sec ">

Inoonitancy
More In women than In men remain

In bltiek mourn I,

AU fean Kom I,

Love hnth forlorn me,

Living in thrall

;

Heart is blccdlni;,

All help needlnt;, 24

01 cruel siK'edinK,

Fraughteil with gall.

My shepherd's pipe eiin sound no deal,

My wether's bell rings doleful knell ; 28

My curtal dog, that wont to have play'd,

Plays not at all, but aeems aftaid

;

My Bigi' 10 deep
Procure to wflep, 32

In howll- .ise, to see niy doleful plight.

IIow sighs i..rfo\ind

Through heartless ground,

Like a thousand vanqulsh'd men in bloody

flght ! 36

Clear well spring not,

Sweet birds sing not,

Green plants bring not

Forth their dye ; 40

Herds stand weeping,

Flocks all sleeping.

Nymphs back peeping

Fearfully : 44

All our pleasure known to us poor swains.

All our men y meetings on the plains,

All our evening sport from us is fled,

All our love Is lost, for Love is dead. 48

Farewell, sweet lass.

Thy like ne'er was

For a sweet content, the cause of all my
moan:

PoorCorj-don 5-

Must live alone

;

Other help for him I see that there is

none.

Whciia-i iliino 1 ye liath chose the dame.

And Btall d tlie deer tliat thou should'st strike.

Let reason rule things v orthy blame,

As well as faney, partial wight : 4

Take counsel of some wiser bead.

Neither too young nor yet nnwed.

And when thou com'st thy talc to tell.

Smooth not thy tongue with (lied talk, S

I>;st she some subtle prai-tlce smell

;

A cr!|>ple soon can find a halt

:

But plainly say thou lov'st her weH,

And set thy person forth to selL la •

What though her ftvwnlng browp he bent,

Her cloudy looks will clear ere night

;

And then too late she will repent

Tliat thus dLsscml)led her delight ; 16

And twiee desire, ere It be day.

That which with scorn she put away.

What though she strive to try her strength,

And ban and brawl, and say thee nay, 20

Her feeble force wOl yield at length.

When craft hath taught her thus to sivy,

'Hiul women l)een so strong as men,
in faith, you had not had it then.' »4

Anil to her will frame all thy ways

;

SiKire not to si)end, and chiefly there

Where thy desert may merit praise.

By ringing in thy lady's ear : aS

The strongest castle, tower, and town.

The golden bullet beats it down.

3»

Serve always with assured trust,

And in thy suit be humble true;

Unless thy liwly prove unjust,

Seek never thou to choose anew.

When time sliall serve, lie thou not slack

To proffer, though she put thee back. 36

The wiles and guiles that women work,

Dissembled with an outward show,

The tricks and toys that in them lurk,

The cock that treads them shall not know.

I. .>e you not heard it said fuU oft,

A woman's nay doth stand for nought ?

40

Think, women love to match with men
And cot to live so like a saint

:

Here is no heaven ;
they holy then

Begin when age doth them attaint.

Were kisses all the joys in bed.

One woman would another wed.

But, soft ! enough ! too much, I fear

;

For if my mistress hear niy song,

She will not stick to ring my ear,

To teach my tongue to be so long:

Yet will she blush, here be It said.

To hear ber secret* so bewrayU

Live with me, and be my love.

And we win all the pleasures prove

That hills and valleys, dales and ttUt,

And all the cragnr mouatidiu yieUn
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There will we .sit viixin tlie rotks,
And see tlio »liei>hcrds fucd their flocks.

By (hallow rivers, hy whnw fal!s

Helodioug blrrfg unis luiidrigiilK. ;

There will I make tlice a lid vf r,

With a thousand fnigrant posies,
A cap of flowers, and a klrtle
Kmbrolder'd all with leaves of inyrtlo. 1 j

A belt of Ktiiiw anil lv\- Imds.
With coral clasps and amber studs

;

And If thew pleanures may thee move.
Then live with me and be mj love. 1

6

LOVK'a ASSWKR,

If that the world an<l love H ere j u iiig.

And truth In every shepherd's tongue,
Thew pretty pleaiureg might me move,
To live with thee and be thy love. a.

ri.

As It fell upon a day
In the merry month of May,
.Sitting in a jileasjint shade
AVhIcli a gn)ve of myrtles made, 4
Beasts did leaj). and birds did sing,
Trei's did grow, and planU did spring;
Kvery thing did banish moan.
Save the niglitingale alone : g
She, iKJor bird, as all forlorn,
I^an'd her breast up-tUI a thorn.
And there sung the dolcfUU'st dittv.
That to hear It was great pity : '

,2
• Fie, fle, ft j

!

' now would she crj-

;

' Tereu, Tereu !
' by and by

;

That to hear her so coniiAain,
Scarce I could from tears rofnilii

; 16
For her griefs, so ]\\ . \^ >lionn.
Made me think uiion iuinc own.

Ah
! tliought I, tliou nn.uru'st in vain,

None tuK. s pity on thy pain : to
,Scn« less tries they cauiuit hear thee,
Kuthless beasts they will not clieei- thee:
King Pandlon he Is de.'ul.

All thy friends are htpp'd in lead, 34
All thy fellow birds do sing
Careless of thy sorrowing.
Even so, poor bird, like thee,
None alive will pity mo.
V hilst as fickle Fortune sniil'il.

Tliuu and 1 were l)olh l)oguird.
Kvery one that Hatters thee

Is no fricnii in misery. jj
Words are easy, like the wind

;

Faithful friends are hard to And

:

Everj- man will he thy friend
Wliilst thou hast wherewith to gpead ; 36
liut if store of crowns be scant.
No man will siipiily thy want.
If that one \>c prodigal.

Bountiful they will him call. 40
And witli siieh-likc flattering.
' Pity but be were a kinij.'

If he be addict to vice.

yiilckl.i him they will entice
, 44

If to women he be bent,
Tliey have him at commandemcut

:

But if Fortune once do fh}wn.
Then farewell his great renown

; 4?
They that fawn'd on him liefore
I'se his company no more.
lie that is thy friend indeed.
He will help thee in thy need

:

If thou sorrow, he wl!l weep

;

If thou wake, he cannot sleep

:

Thus of every grief in heart
Ho with thee does bear a port. 56
These are certain signs to know
Faithful friend fh>m flattering foe.



Let tin; l)lrd of loudent \ny.

On the sole Arabian tree.

Herald sad and trumpet be,

To wliose sound chaste wluRS olwy.

But thou shrieking hiirbliiger,

Foul preeurrer of the llcnd,

Augur of the fever's end.

To thlt troop come thou not near.

From this session Interdict

Every fowl of tyrant wing.

Save tbe eagle, featber'd king

:

Keep the obeeqny m itriet.

Let the prictt in mirpUce wblte

Tliat defuncUve murio can.

Be the death-divining iwan.

Lest tbe requiem lack hii right.

And thou treble-dated crow.

That thy sable gender niak'st

With the breath thou giv'st and Uh'st,

'Mougst our mourner* abalt thou go.

Hero the anthem doth conmience

:

Love and constiincy is ileiid ;

Phocidx anil the turtle lied

In a mutual fame from henec.

So tbey lov'd, ess love In twain

Had the essence but in one ,

Two dIstlncU, division none

:

Jfumber there in love vrivs slain.

Hearts remote, yet not asunder

;

Distance, and ni >ace was seen

'Twlxt the turtle .uid hU queen

:

But In them it were a wonder.

So Iwtwecn them love illd shine.

That the turlle siiw his riKbt

Flaming In the phcDuix' sight;

Eltbo' was tbe other's mine.

i6

32

Property was thus appall'd.

That the self was not tbe same

;

S ngle nature's double name

Neither two iior one was call'd.

Reason, In ilnelf confounded.

Saw division grow together

;

To themselves yet cither neither,

Simple were so well compounded.

That it cried, 'How true a twain

Seemeth this concordant one I

Lore bath reason, reason none.

If what portt can so remain.'

WhereujMjn It made this threne

To the plucnlx and the dove,

i 'o-suprcmes and stiirs of love,

As chorus to their tragic scene.

THRENOS.

Beauty, truth, and rarity,

(irace in all simplicity.

Here enclos'd In cinders lie.

Death is now i phoenix' nest

;

.' ivl the turtle's loyal breast

Til ternlty iloth rest,

Leaving no jiosterity

:

Twos not thehr inllrmity.

It was marrieil chastity.

Tnitli may seem, but cannot lie

;

Beauty brag, but 'tis not she

;

Truth and beauty buried lie.

To this urn let those repsUr

That are either true or fabr

;

For these dead birds sigh a prayer.



'SnUp of Sxxet >2me« of ^on^g, t(c.

A cup of wine that's brisk and fl ne
All that glisters is not gold
An old hare hoar, and mi old hare honi'
And let me the canakin clink, clink
And will he not come attain 1 .

Art thou go«l to shephei-d tui n j
Be merry, be merry, my wife has all .

Blow, blow, thou winter wind
But shall I go mourn for that, my dear I

Come away, come away, death
Come, thou monarch of the vine .

Come unto these yellow sands

Did not the heavenly rnetoric of thine eye
Do nothing but eat, and make good cheer
Done to death by slanderous tongues .

Fear no more the heat o' the sun .

Fie on sinful fantjisy ....
Fill the cup, and let it come . .

'.

Flout 'em, and scout 'em ....
Fools had ne'er less grace in a year
For I the ballad will repeat
From the cast to western Ind .

Full fathom five thy father lies . !

Full merrily the humble-bee doth sing

.

Get you hence, for I must go .

Hark 1 hark I the lark at heaven's gate sings
He that has a little tiny wit ...
Honour, riches, wn;rriagc-ble .<ing .

How should I your true love know
I am gone, sir

I may command where I adore .

"

If a hart do lack a hind . . . ]

If it do come to pass
If love make mu foi'sworn, how shaU I swear
Immortal gods, I crave no pelf
In youth, when I did love, did love

'.

It was a lover and his lass

Jog on, jog on. the footpath way .

Jove knows 1 love

King Stephen was a worthy peer ....
Knocks go and come : God's vassala drop and die

to love

. 2 Hen. IV .

. M. of Vcn. .

. Horn. & Jul.

. Othello .

Hamlet

.

. As You Like It

. 2 Hen. IV .

. As You Like It

. Winter's T. .

. Twelfth Night

. Ant. & Cleop.
. Tempest

. Love's L. .

. a Hen. IV .

' Much Ado .

Cymb. .

Merry Wivc«
s Hen. IV .

Tempest
K. Lear

.

AU's Well .

As You Like It
Tempest
Troilus .

Winter's T. .

Cymb. . .

K. Lear.
Tempest
Hamlet

.

Twelfth Night
Twelfth Night
As You Like It

As You Like It

Love's L. L. ..

Timon .

Hamlet

.

As You Like It

»Vinter'sT. .

Twelfth Night

OtheUo . .

Hen. V .



3ni#]r «f fxft Binf of ftonge, tU.

Lawn B» while as (lri\i n -no" . . . .

Lovo, lo%'C, nothiiitt hnl lovf, >V\\I moiv

My thouKht-i tlo luubour with in.v Silvia iiiKlilly

No uioif (lams I'll iiuikc for tish . . .
•

Now my chiunis aie all o'eithi-owti

O heart, heavy hiiU t

O inistress mine ! where are you roarainK I .

Oeweot Oliver

On a <la.v. alark tlic

Orpheus with his lute made trci- .

Over hill, over dale

Pardon, goddess of the night ....
Pence, ho ! I bar conftislon ....
Sinh no iiiDif, la(lU>, "iKh no more.

Sl<'< i><'st or wakc-t thou, jolly .-hepherd

So >wc,'t a kiss l\n' ifoMt-u sun gives not .

SwithoM footed thrice the old

Take, O take those lips away ....
Tell me where is faney bred ....
The fli-o seven times tried this

The Ko<l of love

The master, the swubber, tin- boatswain and I

The ousel-eoek, so black of hue

The poor soul sat sighing by a sycamore tree

The ragii'ti itx'ks

Then is there iiiivtli in In-
1

'
> n

Then they foi -lulilfii ioj n.'l weep

They bore him li,in fa(M on the bier

Tlii'ii- iiwii true kiiiKlil

To -IimIIiiw riviTs. to wbo-c falls .

To-morrow is Saint Valentine s day

I' nder the greenwood tree ....
Was this fair face the cause, quoth she

WertdinK is h'icalJuno's crown

What shall he have that kill'd the deer

When datFoilils begin to peer ....
When daisies pied and violets blue

When t;rii)inf< grief the heart doth wound .

When icicles hang by the wall

When that I was and a little tiny boy .

Where the bee sucks, there suck I

.

While you here do snoring lie....
Who doth ambition shun
Who is Silvia? what is she? ....
Why should this a desert be ... •

Will you buy any t.:*pfi

You must sing, a-down a-down

You spotted tnnkes with double tongue

You that choose not by the view .

. Winter's T. .

. Troihis .

. Two (!. of \'ei-.

. Tempi -I

. Tempest .

. Troilus .

. Twelfth Night

. As You Like It

Love's li I* .

. Hen. VIII ,

. Mills. N. Dr.

. Much Ado .

. As You Like It

. Much Ado .

. K. Lear

.

. Love's L. L. .

. K. Lear

.

. M. for ^T. .

. M. of Veil. .

. M. of Veil. .

. Much Ado .

. Tempest

. Mids. \. Dr.

. Othello .

. Mids. N. Dr.

. As You Like It

. K. Lear

.

. Hamlet .

. Merry Wives

, Merry "NVivcs

. Hamlet .

AsY'ouLikelt

. All s Well .

. As You Like It

. As You Like It

. Winter's T, .

. Love's L. L. .

. Rom. k, JuL

.

Love's L. L. .

. Twelfth Nig!»t

. Tempest
. Tempest
. As You Like It

. Two G. of Ver.

. As You Like It

. Winter's T. .

. Hamlet .

. Mids. X. Dr.

. M. ot Ven. .



HAOK
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A.IAn,«. fctodeJiKt.eictpt, l,.> L.'e L. t. S. 545 ;

to blunt, take il.d edge off, Klcb. lil. t. 4. 4a

;

to dwrtTt, K. Lear, U. 4. 161.

Araok, «. t to reject, Hea VIIL II. 4. 79.

Auicn, tub. lenlle penona, KIch. HI. 1. I. 106.

AtlM, %tU> warrant, K. Lear, Iv. 8. 173.

Arods, v. (. to forebode, 3 Uen. Vt. v. 6. 45.
A BODUiB>'Tfl, »ub. evil omen*, 3 Hen. VI. I». T. 13.

AiRAM, atl). auburn, CorloL II. X 11.

AlRiDOMl.vT, sub. a ihurt entrrtUniiM^Mid. N.
Dr. T. 1. 39 ; Ham. tl. 1 448.

Ambt-moi, m*. a primer, K. John, L 1. 196.

AMOtxra, a4J. reaoUed, Heaa, fur Mear. lil. 1. 5 ;

|«fevt, Hw. UL 7. 17; Uuiu. v. 2. iii;
podUTO. OorioL •" I 39.

A«T, V. t. to paj .^i, atone for, Mid. N. Dr. III. I
>75-

AcciTt, V. t to cite, lummon, a Hen. IV, t. 2. 141

;

Tit. Aoilr. L 1. »7.

AcciTn, «. (. ezcttei, a Hen. IT. U. I 67.

cKHowii, n Mm, do not pretend to be eognl-
lant of, 0th. <a 11.330,

AcomTCM, tub. the plant aconite, or woITs bane^
a Hea IV. It. 4. 48.

ACTtTRS, tut. performance. Lot. Conip. 185.
ADDicnoa,nA iMUaaUon, Hen. V. i. L 54 ; Otb,
1I.1&

ABomoii, mb. tWt, Merry Whrea of W. IL t 3i«

:

Macb. L 1 10&
ASMUHUi), ocV. ready, Md. N. Or. t. L leC:

Jul. Om. UI. 1. 99.

Adoptiucs, a f/.glTen bj adoption, not real AU'i
WeU, 1. 1. ,go.

ApiE OPF, adv. lri<i',. ectlv, remotely. Merry Wives
..'f W, ). 1. »i5 ; M int l ale, it 1. 103.

Akfbct, ifuti. I'loU'-atlcti u'sl* 8L.I.1. ito, Oth.
1. 8. 365 ; t . love, i .0 Geiit yf \ tr. li'. 1. 8:.

AFTBcnoir, i!ub. • ;t.'4i ton, L.'8 L.'» h. v. 1. 4.

Arpaonoim, cut}, full «rf affectation. Twelfth
Night, U. 8. i6a.

% rriBHio, pt. p eoaflrmed. r. law term, Macb It,

\ 34.

-Ai-FRONT, 1. 1. to confWjnt, to face, WInt Tale, t,

I. 75; Cynjb. It. 3. tg.

km, c. e. to betroth, Tam. of Shi-ew, Ir. 1 4;

;

a Hen. VL W. L ae ; ».t to oimfide, Tit Andr!
II. 47.

AmMCPm, iu». tm-wofftt, MM. H. Dr. t. 1.

Aai.iT f < «t, mb. the Dgnre ent on the tac at it

h\w (.>•>. aufuU tu\. Tam. of Shrew, I. 1
AoNiri. >). r. to acknowledge, »»ow, Oth. L L a3)k
Ao<'OD, ado. much, a (reat deal. Two Gent a<

Ver. It. 4 171.

A uoiD, •da. to lay a ihtp a-hold^to kaep kar
up to wind, Temp, 1. 1. 54.

AiiRT,AiRT,«7iA tbc brood of an eagle, K Joka,
T. 2. .4, - Rich. 111.1. ,1.264, eje^ 'An aery a«
culMren,' alludlnK to a oonipany of yonat
actora. Ham. IL 1 36a.

Am, tub. a gueas, Jul. c«a L 1 16a.
Aim,TO o«T,n,iapiinue borrowed fh>ni archery,
MenyWlveaof \V.ULI47; to fl*e eBeoome-
ment to, K. John, IL 1. 19&

ALDnumn, adj. deateat of all, a Hen. TL L
I. aS,

All ahort, a4j. quite dejected fPr, d la merl],
Tam. of Shrew, W. 3. ;6; i Hen. VI. III. J. ia4,

Allat, »u6. mltlKatlon, Wlnt. Tale, It. L 9.
All niD, tuft, the gam* gf iiMf and aeak.

L. a U'a L, It. 8. 7J.

Alucholt, adj. Two Gent of Var. hr. 1 a| ; tub.
mehutcboly, Merry Wlrea of W. L 4 tfe

Allow, «. to approre, a Hen. IV. L >. 5 ; X. Lea*.
U. 4. 194.

All-tiiiho, adv. In erery way, XacU UL 1. 13,
Almb-drinr, mb. liquor drunk to aaae aaMtker
Ant b Cleo, II, 7. 5.

Ajiaa-Aca, tub. tbe loweat throw of dlet.A]l'a
WeU. It 8. Ss.

—
AifCHoa, Mti an anebortt^ a hermit, Hun. Itt. 1

231.

ANciBirr, tub. an offleer next in rank to a hea-
tenant i Hen. IT. It. 1 a& Omp. Ancteat
r'.su>L

Ks-^txwv, tub. addlNon, Lot, Comp, ao8
Akswkrabls, adi. oorreipoudlng, Oth. L 8, 351.
AjmcK, tub. the baffocm of the oU playi, Bleh.

II. lil. % i6a.

AsTBi, tub. a eaTem (Fr. autre], Oth. I %.
t4a

Appracb, e.t to Impeach, A^IH WeU. L L im*
P.<. nich. IL T. 2. 79.

AifSAL, auA. iuipeachment KIcti. IL L 1, 4 I.

Applr-john, tub. a ihrivelled up winter appla,
1 Ilea IV. ill. 8. 5 ; a Hen. IV. il. 4 3.

AppoiaMaat, tut. equipment K. John, U. I. a«a



Apf«M», nib. a;
i
roval, proot Meal, for Mea*

11. 4. 175 ;
* 3-

Aj-Ricoca; tut. apricot, MM. S. Dr. Ul. 1. «73

;

IvLh. II. Hi. 4. ag.

A»K0.N-IIAN, » luech^nlc. Cortol. U. 8. •jy.

Aac'i, tuft, chief, uiasUr, K. Lear, li. 1. 6i.

AR 08V. sub. a large mercbantman, perhaps from

Kxyusa [Rafftuinel Mer. of Vea I. L 9; Tarn.

of Shrew, 11. 1. 363, 370.

ARomr THK. ii'i. avaiiiit, »'.and otT, begono,

Macb. 1. S. fi ; K. Leur, 1:1. 4. i a?-

Artui'r'8 •how, sub. au .-irdn-rj cil.'.iiitlon by a

toolety of Loudon arcbera. who a.ismiied tbc

oau;c of Arthur aud hU knJgbU, a Hen. IV. lU.

AHTicuLATf. li. I. to specify, *et forth, 1 Hen. IV.

». 1. 72 ; to draw up articles for » peace, Oi Hoi.

»• »• 77-

Ahamci, adv. awry, with sidelong glance, \f»

and Ad. 34a; v.t. to matte to turn aside,

Lucrcc*. 637.

AS8i.>»oo, sub. an ass, Troll. 4 Ci:». 11. 1. 49.

Atcmi, » t. to reouncUe, set at one. Rich. H. i 1.

loj ;
Cymb. 1. 4. 44.

ArrAm, tufc. italn, dUgraoe, Com. of Err. Ht.

1 j6; TrolL & Crea 1. 1 a6 ; Luorece, 825.

AoaoK, (ufr. augury. Uacli. ill. 4. 124.

ACKT, 1116. an old woman. Mid. N. Dr. 11. 1. 5> 1

a loose wumiin, VVlut. Tale, iv. 2. :i.

Avise, v.t. to iiifnmi. 'Are yon aiisedT'^'Do

you know »
' Merry Wives of W. 1. 1. 171.

But, tub. a doll, Macb. Ill 4. 106.

BACtiRB, iut. go back ! Tani. of Shrew, 11. 1, 73'

BAca»woRDMAS, »u&. a singlestick player, 3 Ueo.

IV.llll7«-
. ^ .

Baok-i . JCR, iiti. a caper backwaidt to dancing,

Twpiab Night, I S. 133. . ^ ^„_^. „ .
BayfLB, tl.t. to disgrace. Twelfth Hlgbt, a 6.

176; I Jlen. IV. I. 2. 113.

Baldrich, iu6. a belt. Much Ado, 1. 1. «5*.

Bai.r, fui>. evil, mischief, CorioL 1. 1. 169.

Balk, v. t. to balk logic=to dUputr, chop logic,

Tam. of Shrew, 1. 1. 34.

BALR»D,pt. p. heaped up In baUi or rtdge», i Hen.

IV. 1. 1.69.
, . .

Ballow, tub. a cudgel K. Lear, It. 6. s48.

Bam-dom, tub. fierce dogs, which are kept UeU

up, a Hen. VL I. 4. ai.
,^ , ,

Bahdt, ».t. to flght, contend ; a metaphor taken

from striking the balls at tennis. As You Like

It, T. 1. £3 ; Rom. <t Jul, li 6. 14.

Bahr, v.t. to land on the banks of, K. John,?.! 104.

Ba.n«vr, $ub. deisert, Tam. of Shrew, t. 2. 9

;

Hum. * Jul. L 6. "6.

BARBAIoa, tub. the name of a (lend, Merry Wives

of W. 11. 1 315 ; Hep.. V- !!. 1. '.7.

Bariid, pt. p. armed ;
spok. ii of a horse, Klcb.

II. 111. S. 117 ; Rich. III. 1. 1. la

BAa% V. t to shave, Meas. for Mca*. It. I iB8 ;
All •

Well. It. 1. S4-

BAR^'u^ aJj. <U1 of diffleulttel, Twelfth Sight, I.

4. 41.

Barm, tub. yeast, Wd. N. Dr. H. 1. 38.

Babb, iub. a rustic game, Cymb. » 19 ;
' Tu bl J

a b»3e'.=to challenge in the game. Two Q iut.

of Ver. 1. 1 94 ; Veu. &. A 1 3 J

Vl\!,v. COURT, sub. a bHck yard, t.ic lower courl

iu -1 cxsilQ [Fr. baiS« ci'Ur\, ii.i-.h. U. Ill 3.

Ua.'^ii suh. housiiii;» wo;ii \<i k.. ,;liU on horis-

i.;i( K, Per. li. 1. 17 ?•

liAsiLisco-LiRK, adj. Banllitco, a character lo the

old play of SolitHan and Perteda, Indulges in

Iteration as In the text, K. John 1 1. 344.

BA8I1.I8S, tub. a large cannon, i Hen. IV. 11. 8. 58.

Basta, inf. enough I [ItaL] Tam. of Shrew. 1 1.

aoa.

BASrAHu, sub. a sweet Spanish wine. Meaa for

Mi as. lii. 2. 4 ; I Hen. IV. U. 4. S3.

lixii, v.i. to flutter M a hawk, Tam. of Shrew,

iv. 1. igg.

Baibi), pt. p. abated, sunk, Mer. of Ven. Ul. 8. 3a.

Batclbss, adj. which cannot be blunted, Lucr. 9.

BAT-FOWLllia,pf. j>.fow!lnK :it nit'lit by means of

a net with torches and i>o!( s, Toiui) li. 1. 1?3

Batlsr, ittft. a nat piece of wood, with which

va.»iK-rwoinen beat Bnen, Aj You Uke It, 11.

4. 4S.

B.'ttbn, «. t. to feed coanely, CorloL If. ». 35

;

Ham. ill. 4. 67.

Battle, mb. an army, or division of an vmj,

1 Heu. IV. It. 1. "9; Hen. V, 1». 8. j.

BAi'ibi, tub. a fool'e stair, AU's Well, K. 6. 3a.

Bavin, adj. composed of dry wa-ste brushwood,

used In contempt, 1 Hen. IV. 111. 2. 61.

BAWBLwa, aOi. Iniriguincant, Twelfth Night,?. L
58.

EawCock, sub. a term of rude endearment [Fr.

btati coql Twelah NiRlit, 111. 4. 127 ;
Hen. V.

lii. 2 27.

Barn. svb. a child. Much Ado, 111. 4. 48 ; 1 Hen.

IV. ii. 3. 6.

Bat, rub. the space between the main timbers uf

a roof In a building, Meas. for Meas. 11. 1. a6i.

Bbadbman, sub. one paid to say prayers for

others, Two Gent, of Ver 1. l. it ; Uich. 11. 111.

2. 116.

bi-.^v. A BRAi!<, to b.^ Ijitol'.ljont, Rom. b Jul I.

*. 39.

Bkar HARD, to dbllke, JuL C»a I. 2. 318.

BEAiuiia-cumi, »tt& the cloth In which a chUd

was carried to be ohrtotened, Wlnt TMe,tU. 8.

119; I Hen. VLtS.4»- „
Bbar is ha»d. to deceive, Maob. IU. 1. Bt ; Ham.

li 2. 67.

Bbabt, tub. an ox, K, I.ear, 111. 4. 107.

Bbavbr, mb. that part of a helnirt which coven

the face, i Hen. IV. Iv. 1. 11.4 ;
Ham. 1. 2. 339.

Bbdlah, nUi. a lunatic, tt. Joiiu, U. 1. iSi

;

mad, aUen. VI. til. L 51.

BBwa. adv. when. Much Ado. t. 1. <i.

Bkum, tub, command!, Rom.A JoL It. 1 ea.



B».i,Mo. pL p. foTMd to iM Of til* Wind, Oth. 1

1

30.

BKKaoMigR,«ui.a danc« after the manner of the
peasant* of Bergamtueo, a country In Italy
belonging to thaVenetlani, MIAN. Dr. T 1 ,61'

Bmbriw, v. t. to cnrM (not uaed •eriouil'y). L.'t
L » L. T. 2. 46; Rom. ft JoL T. 1 ej

BMLiTBBia, ». t. to beamear, 1 Hea IV. a 1 1^*.
BS3MIRCH, ».£. to be.uiear, Hea. V. It I „o-

llarn. I. 8. 15.
'

B«»TRALQHi,o(0.n)ad, <llitr»cte<l, Tarn, ofShrew
10(1.2.37.

Botbkm, ft f. to aUow, grant, Ham. 1. 1 141 ; with
« play 00 tb* meaning, to poiiroat,llhlir.Sr
1- 1. 131.

BawRAT, ft (. to dlicoTer. to KToal, E. Lmt la
6. no ; Lncrece, 1608.

Bkoniak. tiib. a baie fellow [ItaL Kw^mm]
J Hen. IV. f. 3. 115 ; « Hen. VI. It. 1. 134.

BiM.r I a call to allure chlckeni, Twelfth Night
4. 13a

'

Bioow, «<4. a nightcap [Fr. beguinl 1 Hen. IV
It. e. tfi.

Bilbo, $ub. a aword-blad^ of great nexIblUty
nianulkctured at BiUfoa. Merry WItm of W.
1. 1. 167; ML 8. 115.

81LB018, iub. a apectei of fettan utad at aaa.
Ham. T. 1 6.

BiLh.ntb. brown-bllls^battle-aies painted brown
a Hen. VI. It. 10. 14 ; K. Lear, It. 0. ,3.

BiRD,#t<6. the young of any bird, i Hen. IV t 1
«o; TIL * Andr. IL 3. «.

BiM-BOLi, lub. a blunt-headed arrow. Much Ado
tL«t; U'k L.1i LlT.las; Twelfth Night, L
8. 99.

Birih-odud, lub. a child adopted on account of
beingbom In a certain domain, Perlclct It 4. 41.

BissoK, (Ktf. hlear-eyed. dlm-right«d. CorioL X I.

71; bliMwrb*iiin'mbUndln(tMU%aMaas.

BLA0B»,tu6. mourning clothai^Milto «f BMUra-
Ing, Wint Tale, I. 2. 133.

Rdorned with UwlM, or (>) In
the blade, Maob. It. i. 55.

'

^ of a target
fPr. Wane], Ham. It. 1. 4,; tha aim. Oth. Ut 4.
la?; v.t. to blanch, to make pnle. Ham. ill 3,

Blanks, tub. bUuk eharten sealed by the king
to be nUed up at pleaeure, Rich. II. II 1 tji

'

Blmoh, v.i. to rtart, ilnch. Ham. 11. 2. 634 to
be InooBitaot, WInt Tale, 1. j, 333

^

BiilHoia, (ut. Inoongtanelee, Sonneta, ei 7
PMS.VT. pt.p. blended, mlied. TwaUtb NIgbt. I

6. 259 ; Mer. of Ven. III. t iSi.
liLiSTBREB, adj. garnUhed with pulft. Hen. VIII

1. 1. 11.

Hlocs. titb. the wood on which a hat la made
Much Ado. L 1. 7|. tin iMhion of a hat,
K. Lear, Iv. 6. tgg.

Blood, itti a spirited youngman, K.Mm, IL L t.

"35
BLOOD-nowiRBD, adj. dotted with bloofi Vt.-i

It. I. laj.

Blood, wou* », in wont condlUon, Coriol. I
1. 141.

Blowsb, tub. • coane beauty. Tit * Andr It
73-

Blub-bottlb.o(^;-. an aUuslon to tba blue 4rf««
of a beadle, a Hen. IV. t. 4. 31.

BLum-mrmD, adj wltli a dark circle round the ev.
Temp. L 1 269. Comp. Blci, As You Like ii
UL 1 3gg ; Lttcrece, 1537.

Blprtrd at, pt.p. sneered at, Pericles Ir s 54.
Bob. 0. (. to beat, to drub. Rich. HI. t j , ., . t-

cheat. Troll « Cres. ill. 1. j6; Oth.T. I iuia <-uttli,^ rei.iark. As You Like It, II r «EoPMN, tub. a daeKcr, Ham. !i!. j ,6
Bui*(iL», ».t. to hesitate. All's yw-H j 5
BOLiNS, tub. bowlines, Pericles ili. 1. 43.'

Bollbh, adj. swollen, Lucrece, 1417.
Bolt, t.t. to slO, refine, WInt. Tale. 1* 1
TrolL b Crea 11. ,9, ai.

^
Boltir, tub. a sieTe. 1 Hen. IV. HI. S. le.
Bombard, tub. a leathern drinking tmmI Impa I. 81 ;, Hen. IV. 11. 4. 503.

'

Bombast, swfc. eotton padding, i Hei i
364; 'bombast circumstance '= iniut«i
OUi. L 1. 13.

BoMA-noBA, a showily dressed wemao of^ta^^
character, a Hen. IV. ill. S. a6.

Bobit, adi. woody. Temp. It. L 81.
Bottom, ft t, to wind thread on. Twe Ommt at

Ver. 111. a. S3.
.

—
. » ww» or

BouMD, ft t. to make to leap. Hen. V. t. 1 ,4c
Boi'Rx, tub. a llwit or boundary, Temp II i •

Ham. 111. 1. 79 ; a stream, K. Lear, 111. ( ,g
'

Bow, tub. a yoke. As You Like It, 111 i 85
BowoBT, tub. a leathern pouch, Wlut Tale It& aoi

Brabble «ti*. quarrel, Twelfth Night, t. L 60.
Braoi, tuft, armour for the arm. Per. a L »* -

State of defence, Oth. I. S. ,4.
Brach, «t4ft. a female hound, i Hea. IT. UL 1
340; K. Lear, t 4. 125.

Braid, adj. deceltftil. All s WelL It. a 7, • ,< ta
upbraid, Pericles, I I. 93.

73
.
» w

BRAiH-fAH, ttU: the skull, > Hen. VI. It. M. ,»
Bravi^ mdj. One. beautiful. Temp. L 1 6: »t »a
niRke fine, Tam. of Shrew, It. ». laj

Bratbrt, tuft, finery, Meaa for Meaa Mi,;
Tarn of Shrew, It. B. 57 ; brarado, Jul Om. t
I. 10 ; Ham. V. 2. 79.

Brawl, iuh. a Frenoii dance, L.'s U's L. Ill I a,
Brbami, ijreacti of the sea •«thesurr T»»lafc
Night, II. 1. 33.

Bkbast, tub. Tolce In singing, Twelfth Mgfit, u
o, 91.

Brbatb. tuft. TOlce lu singing, IValtth Mghl 11

8. aa.

BRBH».t«ft. tha gwUly, Ti»a * OnsL L I. aAuLAOeo. UL8.e4.
Bubib BOOK, parbaps stolMi book, parfaape bM*
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(iTra »>r»J In iireienU, Merry Witei of W. ».

etia. tub. • ihort lammary. Mid. N. Dr. t. 1.

4t: • rtort .ccoimt, AU'i Well, t. S. 137 ;
»

tattw. 1 Hen. IV. «. i ; • IW. AbU * Geo.

BROAcnft. t. to pierce through, or tr»n»flx, Hen.

y. T. Chonw. 32 ; TlU Andr. It. 2. 86.

Beock, » badger (term of i«p«»cb).Tweini>

Night. It. 6. 115.
^ , . ...

Biioeim n.b. dhoee uumJ* of untMned hide.

Cjnb. ty. 3. 114.

BiMOCH, ». t to »dom, Ant. * CTeo. 1». 1». «$.

BtrroiLM. tuft, plmi'les Heo. V. lit «. in.

Bpc«, b. t. to wash linen with l)e, »'id afterwardi

Iwkt It, Merry Wives of W. lil. J. >65-

BrcELiMBUM. tub. • rtreet In
'f

"do" chiefly

iuhabited by druggUftS Merrj Wive, of W. tU.

EccR or Tn» ntm mtn, on« In lU nfih ye»r.

L.'i U U.S. 10.

Bca, tuft, tin object of terror, 3 Hen. VL t. x a,

«CGL)i, »u6. a black head, Ai You Like It, 111. V

47; Wmt. Tale, h 5. ai*.

UOLlLtuft projecting part of a building, Corlv|!.

it 1. 1»9; 0th V. 1. 1 ; the brea«t, the trunk,

Ham. 11. 1. 95 ; Lucreee, 467.

Bi LUY-RooK. tub. a swaggering cheater. Merry

Wlfei of W. I. S. a. ^
Bime, tuft, a pickpocket, 2 Hen. IV. IL *• »36-

BI7M0IIIT, tttft. a cloifrflttlng heUnet, t Hen. ^ I.

BCHL r^. wlTertlienient (• bueh of Wy wae

uiwOly the Ttntner'i tlgn), Aa Yon Like it,

EplL 4-

Bii>KT, (Ulo. woody, I Uen. IV. t. 1. 1.

P.css, tuft, a klM, a Hen. IV. U. 4. *9i
:

'«>

kl.«,K. Jolin. 111. 4. 35-

BuiTOKS, tttft. buds, Uam. \. 8. 40-

BcnoKI, m HIS, within bis power to succeed In It,

Merry Wines of W, 111 I 7«-

Br-MunniM. tuft, occiulonal drinklngi, 1 Hen.

IV. UL t. 84.

Cad«, tttft. a cask, a barrel, 1 Hen VI. 1». I. 3*-

Caddis, tut. a galloon of worsted, Wlnt. Tala, i».

CAi>Dis'«iaT««,o<y. worsted garter (IndetWon);

garters of J» time wera worn In sight, aiw

naturally war* of ooaUy material, i Hen. IV.

It. 18a.
Ck<i% tuft. • prison, a ilen. VI, 1». 2. 59.

Caki, ttfft. 'my eake Is dough on both sides '=

our plana at* qutta tiruitralcd. Tun. of Shrew,

L 1. 109.

Caiib. tit.p. ooafulatad. Inert, Tim. of Ath. It. 1

CAUTsa, tt»ft. a Mnd of musket, i Hen. I>.

tv. t II : t Hen. IV. UL 1 t9S.

Cam tu». a whtitla to luw Mrd* Tam. of

Bbraw, It. 1. 197 ; K- ^obn, tU. 4. ly*.

CALtAT, tuft, a drab, Wlnt. Tale, IL «. 90 ; Oth. If.

2. lai ; » Hen. VI. I. S. S6.

Caiiart, tub. a lively dance. All s Well. IL 1. 77

1

to dance the al>ove dance, L.'s L. s L. HI.

CAMDLtmni, tub. a magarlne of tallow, » Hen.

IV. It. 4. jaS. , . »^
CAUDta-wAOTHi, tub. ons who flta np laU to

study. Much Ado, 1. 1. 18.

CAwaaa and 1 tuft, the rose of the sweet-t>r.^f

,

Ca-skir bloom, f Much Ado, 1. S. aS ; 1 H^-n.

IV. 1. 5. 176 ;
Sonneln, llv. 5.

CAKEeR-BUOssoM, tvt a blossom eaten by the

canker-worm. Mid. Dr. ill. 2. 18a.

Camtlb, tuft, a sniaU i,lcce,a slice, 1 Hen. IV. tli

V 101 ; Ant * Cleo. 111. 8. 16.

CA.NTON, tuft, a song, Twelfth Night, 1. 6. 19U

CAXloim, tuft, a song, a ditty [Ital. canzvuettai,

L.'sL,'iL.l i»5-
, ^ ... ,

Capitulah, ». i. to make an agreement, CortoL

T. ». 8a ; to combine, i Hen. IV. 111. 2. 120.

Capocchia, tub. a fool,-fem. of capoechio,—

TrolL A Crea l». 2. 3a. An Italian word.

Carawatb, tuft, comflu made with caraway ae«d*,

J Hen. IV. T.8. 3. , „.
CARBOhADC, rift, meat scotched for broiling,

CorioU Iv. 5. 199; II. t. to hack like a carbonado.

Wlnt Tale, It. 3. 267 ; K. Lear, IL 1 4»-

Card, tuft, 'cooling card'=a stroke which sud-

denly turns the tables, 1 Hen. VI. 1. 5. B4.

Cardecu, tJft. [quart (f-fcuLquaiterol a Frenck

iT.iwn, AU's Well, It. S. 314; »• 2- 35-

Cakranit, tuft a necklace [Fr. earcan], Com. of

Err. 111. 1. 4 (Sonneta, UL 8, Cakookit).

CAH^ tuft, a clown, peasant, Cynib. .14.
Carlot, tuft. • peasant. As You Like It, UL ». icS.

CARrita Juft. table cloths, Tam. of Shrew, iv. 1. sa.

Carrace, tuft, a huge ship of burthen [Ital

c racca\ 0th. I. 2. 5a

Case, b. t. to k'rlp off the skin. AU > WeU. HI. •

iia . .T 1

CAa4VB, fub. a iKlraet [Fr. catqut]. Rich. II. L

$. 81 ; Coriol. Iv, 43.

Cassocr, tut. a milt t,>ry cloak, AU'aWelI,W. 8. 193.

Cast, e. f, to dlsmlts, Otii. L 1. 150; pC.^ empttod

out, Meaa. for Me«s, UL 1. 9« : «<W- sscond-hand,

oast otr. As You Uke It, 111. 4. 15.

Cataian, tub. a Chlnamao. a native ofCathar, a

cant term, Merry Wives o* W, IL 1. 147 i
Twelfth

Night, IL 8. 83.
^ , . .

CATtiNog, tuft, small string* for mi jlcal Instru-

ments, made of oat-gut, Troll. ."; Ores. ill. 8. 309.

Cautbl, tub. craO, siraUg m, Ham.L8. 15 ; L«».

Comp. ^03. ... I

Caotilous, adj. crafty, onnntnf,dsodtftal,OorloL

1». L 33 ; Jul Cwa U. 1. ia9. . ^ ^,
CsASB, 9«ft. eitlnetlon, Ham. itL 1. 15 : dtno. !».

Cw.NTUBa 10. Ed. onmlMt. dnotiiia, girdle.

K. John. Iv. S. 155.
. ^. .

Oassta. rmn nan in a. 'a ptou Of dtih. to
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which iBcenw, and at the bottom of
wliltli UKualljr repraaenteit In rude ewvin?
tue fl^iiro of Mnie nlof (Banmtr), , Heu.
IV. T. 4. KX

Cnxsi-Rr »ui. oplnlou, Juilgment, Wlnt Tale, IL
i- i6 ; Ham. III. i 31 ; jiidiulal lebteace, 0th.

»

i. 367.

Ckrkmknts, tub. the wnpplngi of an •mbalmec'.
body, Ham. I. 4. 48.

'Cbrii, ». t to ooDCfcm. Tani. of Shrew, t. 1. j6.
< Kssi, 0. i to ceaie, All t V>n. 1. 5. 71.

CuACM, tub. term at tennU (quibbling!. Hen. V.
1. 2* 3^

Ch4i«»m, m». imall euiiona, t Han. IV. a «.
56.

CiuNuiABii, adj. wytnt In oolour, Tv*mh
.ViKht. II. 4. 75.

CiiANBOK, rtb. a song, Ilam. II. t 4-7.

< HAP«, tub. the metal at the enrf jt a icabbard
Ali i Well. It. S. 165.

Chaiuct«r.«i6. handwrltlDfc K. Lear, 1. 1 68.
Chari, (uft. • turn of work. Ant*Cleo.»,l»-!o
Chakos HOMi, tub. a ichnol-houie, L."* L.'i L

». I. 88.

CHAR.\Kco,»u6,a kind of name<l from Char-
neca In Portugal, i Hen VI. It. j. 63.

CoiDoaoN, tub. eulralLs. Mai b. Iv. 1. 33.
CaiMTOR, tub. an ewiheator, Merry Wlvei ofW J.

*-75.

CflKRRT-piT. «u». a ebtldiib |ain«, Twelfth Night,
Hi. 4. 131,

Chivhril, itA. kid leather. Rom. * Jal. ft 4.

90; tdj. yielding, flexible. Twelfth Night. IIL
1. 13; Hen. Vm. li. S. 3J.

Chiwit, ttU>. a ehough [Fr. rhouMe or ehutte]
I Hen. IV. T. 1. T). fThere may b« an a'lu.ilon
to another meaning of the word, which li a
•ort of meat pie.j

Omwinro, aiif. fhjltfii!, Mid. N. Dr. II. 1. 1,,.
('HiiDinKs, nib. childish dbpoiitlon, Wtat TWe

1. 1 17a
'

f'HOPiM, tub. a hlgh-ioled ihoe, Ham. II I 4,5.
CH0^M, adj. chapped, Macb. 1. $. 44.
CHRI8T0I1 CHILD, tub. a chriioiD i hIM, onr who
*led within a n-onth of blrtli , the . iirls.im was
a white cloth put on the Infant at baptlim
Hen. V. III.,t

^

Chvtt, tub. a churl, i Hen. lY. U. 1 9I.
CiDi. V. t. to decide, Sonnett, il»t 9,
(.•iH^tTi-PAoi, tub. a gniYe rtanoe rFr. einmu patl
Much Ado. IL L 78 ; Twelfth Night, t S. tiT

c;i»ccii8TAiioi, tuft, circun ' ii^utlon,Ham. 1. 6. u?
'^iTAL, «u*. a recital, t Hen. IV. t 1. 61.
CiTum.ftjft, town-bred, effeminate, Cymb Iv it
Cimas, fu6. a guitar, L. i U'l L. ». 1 ft,,,

CUOl-PiaB. tub. a beggar'i diih with a looM
eorer.bymoTiii^ which he attracted the ootlte
< rpaMen by, Me«a for Meai. HI. 1 139.

Cl.^p, « a, at a Mow. K. Lear, L 4. 318.
Ciuimamtaw, to b«at tovmar,Uwn Wltei

•r W. IL a. «r; TML * Ctm. *. 4 . 1.

Claw. ». t. U> flatter. Much Ado. I. S 19.

Clh?i, ti.t to call. Ham. I. 4. 19 ; Veo. A Ad. 995.
Ci iMATi, tub. eUme, region, JuL Cks. !. I. ja.
t'LiMATmM, iMft. Mlow-«o«nti7a«i, Ham. L L

Clw*. a, t to ihriTel «p, Macb. t. 6. 40.
Clip, to embrace, Oth. ML I. 465; Aat *
ClecT.J. 36a

CLirpKR, tub. a defacer of coin. Hen. V. It. L 849.
Cloud. rub.» ipot between the eyea of honea, re-
garded a< a blemish. Ant. ife Cleo. III. 2. 51.

Cloct, tub. nail In centre of target. h.'t L.'« L.
It. 1. 138 ; I Hen. IV. 111. j. 51.

Clcptbu, adj. hobnailed ; or according to nonm,
patched, a Hen. VL 1». S. 199 ; Cymh. Iv, I. .,4.

Clot, ». t. to itroke with the claw. Cvmh » 4. i,»
CoiLOAf, tub. a mlMhapen loaf of bread, run out

In the baking Into lauipt, TroU. * Cm IL L

Co-.K, tub. a cock -boat, K. Laar. I», <. ae; a
w«»tberccck, K. Lear, HI. 2. j.

CocR A HOOP, TO (It. to eait off all rmrilal.
Kom. Si Jul. I. s, 85.

CocaLt, tub. a weed In com, the eom-ooakla,
Lyehnii Oithago. L.'s L • U Iv. 8. 383.

CocaaiT. tub. oot! bred and bom In the eitr.and
Ignorant of all thingi out of It, Twwlfth Nlsbi
l». 1. 15 ; K. Lear, II. 4 113.

Coca-gHDT nii», twlllgbt, Klrh. lir t. 8. 70.
CuDUMo, tW: an nnrltw apple. Twelfth NUht

I ». 168.

Corrw, the eniat of • pie, Ttt Andr. t. 1 tgj.

Coa,«.t.tockMttMucbAdo^v.l.9S; •.ttotlch,
OoHoL III %. i3>

Colon, tub. a eomer-rtona (Fr. Min], Coriol. », 1
I ; Macb. I. (. 7.

CoiL, »u!>. bu-stle, tumult, Much Ado MS. I. aa
Ham. IIL 1. 67.

CoLLBcnoM, 1Mb. Inference, (ymb. v. .S. 433 ; Ham
W. 8. 9.

CoLLiiD, adj. aooty, black. Mid. N. Dr 1. 1. ,4,
pt.j».Otb.iLS.ao8.

Comma, tub. the imaUctt break or atop. Ham. »
8-4».

CoMMOMTT, Mt. proflt, advantage. K. Laar, It
1. 31,

Compact, pt. f. mad* up of, conipoaed, MU 1
Dr. T. 1. 8 i Ai You Like It. It. T. s-

CoMPASsiD, adj. round, arched. Tarn. oTShNW l»
139 ; Ven. t Adon. 17a.

'

COMPwmoa, tub. partner, L.'i U "k U H. L la
AnL * aeo, t. 1. 41.

'

Com PHIL*, aOi. aeniiUTa, Twelfth Night, I. f. i«.
Co(f. V. t. to learo, to know, to underrtand, TwelRh
Xight, IL 1. 163 ; to eon thonki-to fim thanka.
Air, W,n I. t ,.5

; Tit.!, of Ath. It. 8. 4ji.
CONCLuaioff, tub. aa experiment. Ant. * Cleo. »

»• 356 i C)mb. L f . ,8.

COKCLusioK, iTiLL, allent lofi-rence, or perhapa
tetUed demeanour, AnL to Cleo. U. 11 ii

Co«ai-u tub. Tao jtlan (coator, Oth. 1 1. 1»



Cormnr, •. i to b* ralUble, T»«lfth Nlskt.

3^4*

OairnoTlB, ft. p. defented, K. John, 111. i. i.

Optwci, t>. e. to OTeroome, Macb. 1 T. 64 ,
It. ».

14J i
Cymb. L 4. 109-

ConTiTi, ». i to remit together, Troi!. * Crei.

i. 171.

CoaT-rATOH, •. i cheat, Merry WlretotW.L 1. 119

;

1 1. 34.

CorATAiM, «<y. high-crowned *aA polntoi. Tub.

M Shrew, t. 1. fig.

Cor«, ». t to «ucuiinter, An Ton Like U, 11. 1. 67

;

V»B. * Atlon. 888 ; to requltt, Mer. of Ven. W

1 413.
. ,

CcrMMATB, tub. « cornpanlon, Lucrece, 913.

CorriD, »d). round-topped. Per. 1. 1. 101.

CorT, tub. k'aie, Macb. ItL 1. 38.

OOftAMTO, tub. a quick lively dance, AU • W«l!. H.

49 : Twelfth Night, 1. 1 139

OtBIirmiAM, rtb. a wencl.er, 1 Hen. IV. U. 4 13.

0»BST, atlj. »hrlTel1*d, K. Lear, 111. 7. ay.

OoaoLLARY, lu*. a suri'las [Fr.coroUairp.lTemp.

I». 1. 57.

CoRaoiivi, «ncr» nb. an IrrlUnt remedy, » Hen.

CoaaiTi. f VI. 1111.403; •<«-hT"a"'>«.

firing pain, 1 U^a VL lli. S. 3

OonAKS, tha he«l,-prr,^rly an appje,-

Merry Wlret of W. Ui 1. 14; K. Lear, 1 It.

Mi-
Con, ». t to come np with, and pa« on the

way, Ham. II I 338.

Ot-QjJBAti, tub. a m»n busy'ng himself with Ihe

builneai ef women, Rora. & Jul. Ir. 4. &.

CouiTTiR, ffidu. to run or hunt counter U to follow

the game backward! on the »cent, Cora, of Err.

1?. 1 39: e Hen. IV. I. 1 10a (here a play i«

iBtcBded 01 the nam* of the well known

London del ..t' prison, the Counter) ; Ham.

it. f lis.

0«iniT«a-C4RTiiii, tub. a reckoner, caiter-up of

aeeoncti, oUi 1. 1. 31.

CovHTiiRrirr, tub. a portrait, Mer. of Ven. 111. 1

lis; H»n>- P'***

I Hea IV. II. 4. 548.

Oonmaponrr, a aoootcrpua, Tam. of

Shrew, II. 1. 343.

CorxnaTAib, ». t. to ontweigh, Bom.* Jul II. i? *.

OocrLvr, tub. a pair, Twelfth Night, IH. 4. 414

;

Ham T. 1. 309.

CoPMii, fii6 a largo sail. Temp. I. 1. J5 '•

ai-,w; of d'Hin in bear IjMting, Macb. ». 7. » ; K.

Lear, III. T. S4-

Cooar-cu»80ARn, lu*. a rideboard, Rom. * Jul. I.

(• *•

COPM BOfcT-WAwa. tub. OattMry [Fr. tau UnUe
(b kk eeur], K. Lear, UL 1 10.

OOwaa, to link or iquat down [F. mumtI
Per. It. Ins

CowiHlTArr. tub. a pole on which a bashet Is

borne by two peraoni, Merry Wires of W. 111.

t. igy.

Cot, •. t. to stroke, to^arem. Mid. N. Dr. IT.L *

;

»>. i. to dlsdnlu. Cor. r. L 4.

CoT»TRit, tub. a mean frllow, originally • grOMBi

Twelfth Night, 1. 1 44 ;
•• »•'•

Cozim, tub. a cobbler. TwellU Night, It S. 99.

CRAca. .it© boart, U't L.'iU It. 1. 168 ;
Cjmb.

T. f. i7», loS ; iti6. a pert forward boy, a Hen.

IV. Ill I 34; CorloL 1. ». 74.

Cracrci) witbw tbb aua, nnourrent (qulb-

bllngl. Ham. II. 1 457-

CB«CHa, tub. a Wusterer, K. John, IL 1. 147-

Chank. tub. a winding passage, CorloL L 1. 143-

CKiNTt, tub. a garland, a chaplet. Ham. r. I. 354.

Crars, tub. a imaU rowel, Cymbk It. J. aoj.

Cratim, v. t. to malM raenant or cowardly. CymK
tU.4.Sa

CauR. tub. a rlTUlet, a winding part irf • rlTuIet,

Cymb. It. 1. 151-

CRiaaBT, nib. an open lamp set on a beaoon, ot

carried on a pole, 1 Hen. IV. UL L 15.

Crib, ru*. a hovel, i Hen. XV. 111. 1. 9.

CRiar, adj. curled. Temp. Iv. 1. ijo ; Mer. of Ven.

in J. 9a.

Critic, tub. a cynle, a carper, TroU • Ore*. ». X
iiB.

rnosB-Row, mb. the Chrtat Cro« Bow, the alpha-

hft. Bloh. IIM. i. 5S-

CROW-Kusraa, «it*. the boy, or stuffed ngure, to

keep away crows, Horn. * Jul L 4. 6 ; K. Lear,

iv. «. 89.

Cri rl, adj erewel, wonted [quibbling], K. Lear,

IL 4. 7.

Cri'zado, < . a Portugueti eoln worth about ill

thtUlng„, Jtb. ill 4. 17.

Cut, tt«6. a pack, CorloL UL 1 >il ; a eompany.

Ham. UL 1 a94.

Cry aim, to encourage, K. John, 11. 1. 196.

CRT Toti MRROT, I Iwg your pardon. Merry WIvei

of W. 111. 6. »7 ; Meai. for Mcaa It. 1. la.

CiB-DRAWR, ctd). flicked dry by eubi, made

ravenous, K. Lear,IU. 1. la.

CuLLioN, tub. a mean fellow [ItaL toitt&M\

Hen. V. UL 1 13 : a Hen. VL L 1 43.

CutuoHW, mdi. mean, eonUmpttble, K. Jmi, U.

1. 36.

CoLviaia, tub. a kind ofcannon, 1 Hen. 1 V.ll. 3. 58.

Curb, p. f. to bend [Fr. eourber]. Ham. UL 4. 155.

Ci R108ITT, tub, scrupulosity, TUn. of Ath. It. 8.

303 i
K. Lear, 1. 1. 6.

CoRioca, ttdj. elegant, Cymb. ». 6. 36a ; careful,

anxious, Cymb, L <. 191.

Ci'RRsirrB, sub. oceurreneei, 1 Hen. IV. IL 8. 6a

CDiisr, adj. Ill tempered, Muoh Ado, U. L ea ; K.

Lear. IL 1. 67.

Ci-RHKH, tub. euliiaa,anMrar fttr th* thlgba, i Han.

IV. Iv. 1. 105.

ri,»iAni/-oorFiN. tub. the crust of a eostard,

Tam. of Shrew, Iv. I. 8a. Comp. COFFIH.

Ctjitohir, tub. a looie woman, All 's Well, t. a

391 ; Oth. It. 1. lan.

Cut, a boita. Twelfth NIfbt, a 8. aofi.



"39
Cdt AN* LOKO TAIL, Of Vmj Wit, MeTTT WITM

Of W. Ill 4. 47.

Conn lub, a bnUy. t Hen. IV. U. 4. 138.

Datw, •.(. to take off, Lot. Comn. 997 ; to put by,
to tarn aside with slight ana neglect. Much
Ado, It 8. 187; I Hen. IV. 1». 1. g&

DAeoNXT, tfU>. a fooliiih koight at the eoart of
King Arthur, i Hen. IV. III. 2. 303.

nANCixo noRSB, a performing horse, belcnxlng
to one Bankes. a Scotchman, U'g U'sU L S. 58.

Danqkk, rub. po ««r, control, aooatdlng to MMne
debt. Her. of Yen. It. 1. iSa

Darr, b. t. to terrify, make to conch ; larks wer?
caught by imaii mirron fastened on scHrlct
cloth, Hen. V. U. 1 36; Hen. VIII. lit a tSj.

Darraion, ».t to arrange, or put In order of
battle [Fr. arrangtrl 3 Hen. VI. tt I jt.

Dash, tub. a itigma, Wlnt Tale, 1 i«;
liUcrece, 106.

Dauhert, iub. false pretence, dieatlna; Merry
VVIvei of .

-
Iv. 2. 19a

DAt-m, jTift. a soh, Twelfth Night, li 4. «

•

Rich. lit (IL T. 71.
"

Dat-woma!!, tub. a daily woman, It'i U 1

1

138.

Drar, adj. dear was u«ed for anything power-
liilly though unplca-santly affecting the feel-
ings, U'g L. •» li. T. a. 87a ; I Ilea IV. tit I 123.

D«ATB-T0K«S8, tub. pUfue q)ota, TrolL * ciea
IL S. 189.

Diet, irib. a pack of cards, 3 Hen. VI t. 1. 44

;

t>. t. to cover, perhaps to sprinkle.Temp. L 1 155
Decbnt, adj. becomins, Hen. VUL t». i ,46.
DnDLua, ad). InactlTe, TrolL ft Ores. iv. s. 98.
Drm, tub. a surmise, opinion, Troil. ii Crea. |y. 1

59-

DapRAT, V. t. to (llsgu!-<e, Oth. I. 3. 346.
Dbfrnd, v.t. to forWd, Murh Ado, ILL 99; Rich
IL 1. «. IS ; Ant * Cleo. IIL 3. 43.

OluaBTiD, adj. fttimed for delight, Keas. for
Meaa 111. 1. 119; delightful, Oth. L 8. ,9, •

Cymb. T. 4. io«

Drhmrit, tub. deaert, OorioL L 1. 178 ; Matb l»
S. J25 ; Oth. 1. 1 aa.

Prmdrino, pr. p, kwUttg domim. Ant * Oeo.
It. 13. ?9.

*

Dsnirr, sxib. n jerj small piece of money, Tam.
of Shrew, Indue. 1. 9 ; Rich. III. 1. J. 253.

Oirachtatr, o. t. to eradicate, to root up fFr
dtraaintrl, Hen. V. ?. 1 47; TrolL ft tres. 1.

lb 99*

Diwi, arij. dreary, secret, K. Lear. III. T. 63 : Per
111. ProL IS.

1/KsrB.vnraa, ntft. lineage, Per. ». 1. 13a
Dksion, b. t. to point out, mention before, Ricb. II.
L L ao3 ; Ham. I. 1. 94.

DaTMT, t. e. to undress, Oth. il. 8. 183.
DiWBRRRin, m*. fruit of JKubut Ccetiut, a In-?*
kind of blackberry. Mid. N. Dr. IIL L 173.

DicB, •. i. do to. bappm to, Tim. of A*"*. 11 74.

Di»T, Ml*, regimen. Two Gent of Ver. IL 1. 1«:
Tim. ofAth. It. 3.87.

DiKTRD, pt. p. bound strictly, All 's WeU, It. 1 3r.
DiKriisB. B. t. to confuse, K. Lear, L 4. ».

DiFKUSHn, #<<7, wild. Irregular, Merry WlTes of
W. It. 4. 56 ; Hen. V. T. 2. 61.

Dnapronmif, pt. p. unprepared. Ham. L «. 77.
DtscANDT, ». t. to dissolve, to melt, to thaw, Aut
A Cleo. 111. II. 165.

nmcLoss. r. t. to hatch. Ham. ». 1. 309 ; tub. the
coming forth of the chicken from the stelL
Ham. ill. 1. 17s.

DiscovRRRR, tub. scout, a Hen. IV. It. 1. 3.

DiSKP iR, B.i to surfeit, Cynib. lil. t. 96.
l>i8i.mN, B. i. to efface, blot. Ant. ft Cleo. It. 12. to.
DI8aR^ tub. tmOm [Fr. ditmetl TrwlL * Cres.

11. 2. 19,

DisposoB, et to pour down, Ant. & Cleo. i» y 1

3

DiapoBB, tub. disposition, TrolL ft Cres. il. S. i-o •

Oth. LS. 403.
'

'

Di8TA.Ncii, tub. bortlUty, aUenatioii, Macb. 111. 1.
116.

Disvorcn, r. e. to contradict, M. for M. It. 4. 1.

DivB-DAPPBR, »u6. the dah-cliick, Ven. ft fe.
Division, #1(6. Tarlatlon in music, modulation,

1 Hen. IV. IIL 1. 110 ; Rom. ft Jul. lil. 6. 29,
DocuMSKT, tub. Initructlon, Ham. It. S. 177.
Doff, v. t. to put off, Tam. of Shrew, IIL X 101

:

Rom. ft JuL IL 1 47.
Doa A«, tub. coarse Unen, i Hen. IV. !1L 8. 79.
Dowi.R, tub. down, the soft plumage of a feather

Teni[i lit. 8 65.

DowN-oTVKD, adj. coTering the ankles like fetter*.
Ham. IL 1. 80.

DowN-aopijta, adj. hanging down in glutir.ous
MrtngB. Hen. V. It. 2 43.

Down BLIBTBS, hanging slceTe.i, Much Ado,
III. 4. K).

Doxr, tub. a mistress, a canting word [Comp.
Decker's ' Bellman of Uitjilon

'J, tV int Tal.
It. 1 2.

Draff, sub. dregs, refii,"*, Merry Wives of W. It
1 112; I Hen. IV. It. 2 38.

DRAnoHT, tub. a privy, Xn II. 4 Cres. t 1 8< •

Tim. of Ath.T. L ,07.

D»AW DKT-FOOT, follow game by the scent. Cf ra
of ErflT. I. 39.

Drawbb, tub. a topster. Merry Wlrea of W. 11 1
i«7 ; 1 Hen. IV. IL 4. 7.

TiRAWR, pt.p. qualTed, Temp. il. t. tst.
Drawn foi, a fox turned out of his earth

I Hen. IV. 111. S. 128.

nauBLi-NO, adj. weakly shot, Me.is. for Meas. L S. t.

DaoLLBRT, tub. a puppet bIiow, Temp. i'l. 3. si

;

a bumnrona painting, 1 Hen. IV. II. 1. 160.
DacuBbB, » i to be liugglsh. Merry Wtbi of \t.

111. 8. 157.

Dry BRAT, v.t. to thrith, cndgeL Wi W L ^
2. 264 ; Rom. ft Jul. 1)1. I. 84.

Dddorou, tub. the handle of a daft^er MlMt(> H,
L 46.
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Jtom. nib. name for k home. * To draw dun from

mire,' t. rustic game playtd irt* » log OfW^.
Rom. A Jul L 4. 41.

Dra's Tii« MOMi, • i>eo»erW«l espnMOii now

anintelllglble. Rom. * JnL I. 4. 4o>

Dot. » t to open, H«m. It. 6. 54.

DPKAVoa. lub. prison dress, Com. of Err. 1». S.

i« Tbere Menu a ptay on another mean

IDK of dr?»no«, which wai » kind "f durable

ttucr.

EAGtK, ocy. sour, Ham. J. 5. 69; keen. Sonnet*,

5XT1H.S; Ham. t.4.a.

Eiif, v.t. to yean, to bring forth young, 3 Hen.

Eiiano, »w6. a younr ^mh, Mer. of yen. 1. 8. so.

EiR. v.t. to plough or cultivate. All 's Well, L 3.

4S ;
pr. p. Ant. 4 Cleo. 1. J. no.

IrsTAST, $vb. a temporary aberration of we
mind from joy or grtot Much Ado, a 1. 167;

Ham. 111. 1. 169.

liiL, a*', equal, Tit Anor. It. i. 4.

ILD, tub. old tlmei old age. Merry WiTSi of w.

It. 4. 37 ; Meai. for Meaa. iii. 1. 36-

Elf. o. t to entongle hair in m intricate a man-

ner that it is not to bo unniTelled ;
lupposeJ

to be the work or lUriM In th« night, K. Lear,

11. 1 10.

EvBAi.LiNO, pr. p. hfIng InTestKl with ball and

jcfptre at coronation, Hen. VIII. U. t. 47.

Ej!2arqitbj«!H«, fufc. hlBd»nc«(, reetralnte,

Corlol, i. 10. »x
KiiMM, •.(.to hunt to death. All Well, Hi. 6.

io6.

iBBOssBi), part. adj. swollen out. As You Like It,

tl 67 ; I Hen. IV. IIL S. 176 ;
foaming at the

mouth from hard running, Tarn, of Shrew,

Tnd. 1. 17 ; Ant 4 Cleo. It. U. 3-

Embowillsd, p*.. p. emptied, All '» Well, i. 8. 249.

EtirBRT, rub. dominion. Hen. V. L t. aa6; •

country «ui>J«ct to a prince'i sway, Cymb. i. 6,

i?o.

EaDE4Bm>, pf- V- bound, * Hen. IT. IL • is

;

Tim. of Aih. 1. a. ti6.

Bkouib, r(ft. '.nitrument of war, a piece of ord-

nance. Troll, ft Crci. 11. S. 144 ; 0th 111. 3. 356

;

Instrument of torture. K. Lear, 1. 4. i9'

EM6LUT, rt. to swaUow [Fr. englouUi, Uth. 1. J.

Enmesh, to mtangla, ensnare, Oth. iL S. 371-

Enaw, » t to mew up, Meas. for Meaa. til. 1. 89.

XmAMiD, part. adj. Blthy, Ham. HI. 4 93.

Kmoohcs, v. (. to cover as with a fort to shelter,

Merry WWes of VV. lil. ». 96". Luerece, 1515-

Einr.AB, V. t. to sear up, to make dry, Tim. of

Atb. It. 8. ise.

Ekshiklu, part, adj shielded, protected, Meaa.

for Meas IL 4. 81.

EnwFKMB. parU adj. lying undor water, Oth. it

1.7»
BamtAUl, to taka iato one's sarrlce, Jul.

Cm.t.6.60- K.Lowr,ili.6.g3; fu6. raceptto*

Per. ». 1. 11,

Emtriatmknts, rub. InTltatlons, Ham. 1. 1, u*
ErHKRiA.t, sub. a boon companion. Merry Wltaa

of W. It. S, 19.

Erinoo, tub. the candled roots of sea-holly,

Merry Wiies of W t. 5. 13.

Erriso, port adi. wandering, Ham. 1. I. 154 ',

Oth. 1. 3. 36a.
.

EscAPB, «tt6. a ftreak. Tit Andr. It. 1 114; Out L

S. 136, 197.

EscoTCD.pt p. paid, maintained, Ham II. J. 370.

EvBK CHRISTliM, tub. feUow Christian, Ham. t.

EvBM-ptBACHBD, odj. STeuIy interworen. Hen. V.

T. S. 43.

EviTATB, V. t. to aTold, Merry W. of W. t. 6. »S3'

ExcEKD, o. i. to be of surpassing esoellana*, Maok

Ado, lit 4. 17 ; Per. 11. S. 15.

ExcRKMaHT, tub. hair, beard, anything grow-

ing out of body, L.'s L's L. t. 1. lu; Mer.

of Ven. ill. 1 87 ; Wint Tale, It. 8. 7,6 ; Ham.

III. 4.ija
Exhibition, tuft, a money allowance, K. Lear, I.

J. 25 ; Oth. I. 3. »39- .
,

ExiOBMT, tub. extremity, pressing necessity, Jut

Ctes. T. 1. 19 ; also the end, x Han. VL it (. f

;

Ant 4 Cleo. 1». 12. 63. ^ .

ExoKciSER, tub. ona who raises q)irits, CymU
It. 1276.

Exorcist, tub. the same, AU's Well, t. S. 309;

Jul. Cses. It 1. 3»3- „
ExPBurB.NCB, tuft, expedition, enterprise, 1 Hen.

IV. L t 33 : also haata, Bicb. II. a L agy

;

Hen. V. It. 8.

ExPBOiaifT, adj. expedttloua,qul^ K.John, ILI.

60; a IIen.VLilLl.s88.

ExsnFTLicATa, inflatwl, orperhaps contempt-

ible, Oth. liL S. iSs.

£xTBai,tuft. aaiiure, a law term. A? You Like It

WL 1. 17; thTonr, Ham. II. 2. 399-

ExtravAOAifT, adi. wandering about Ham. I I

154; Oth. L L 137.

Etas, tuft, a yotinx hawk just taken froih the

nest, Ilaai. il. 2. 36 ..

Eyab-mubkbt, tuft, young sparrow-hawk. Marry

WlTesof W.iii. S. sa.

Era, tuft, a shade of eoloui. Temp. IL L 5I;

«.«. to look, appear. Ant b Cloo. I. J. 19.

Face, s.t to brave, bully. Tarn, of Shrew, It. 1

ws; to trim a garment i Hen. IV. li. 8. ft',;

to lie with effrontery. Com. of Err. IIL 1. 47.

Fadob, o.i. to turn out to suit L."* 1* »•

1 158 ; Twelfth Night »• I S4-

i

FADiBo,tu&.bu!ilen of song, Wint Ta!e,!T.t.i»

Fail, tuft. (kUure, omission, Wint Tale, iL 1 41.

FAiana, »u6. a present L.'s L.'s L. t. 2. a.

FaiKT, tub. an enchantress. Ant <t Oeo. !» *. i»

Fall, tuft, a eadenoa in music, TweUdi Nigkt, L

1.4-



rALLOW, aii. yellowiib brown, Mmj Whe» of
W. L 1. 92.

Falsb, 0. t. to falsWy, perjure. Cyinb. II. S. 74.
Kami, v.t. to make ramons. Sonnet*. UxiIt. h.
FAKan, mft. loTe«)ng% or Miigs in iraeral,

a Hea nr. UL 1 34&
Fa!*ct, ii.fc to loTe. Tiun. of Shrew. U. 1.
Tweltth Night, !L 8. 30 ; Lucrece, 100.

Fans, ».{. to lelie, tay hold of, Tim. of Ath. It
3. 23.

Fanolkd, adj. fond of finpry, Cymb. v. 4. 1-4.
FA.NTA.'iTic, luh. a dandy, Dram. Per. of Meas

for Uea& ; fond of flnory, Two Gent of Vcr
U. T.47.

FADTABncAL, adj. Imaginary. Macb. I. 8. 53, 119

;

Incredible, Otb. U. L 137 ; imaciiuitlTa, Twdfkh
Night, i 1. 15.

FAMTA8TICOK8, nib. coicombfl, Boin. ft JuL IL 4
31-

FAP, adj. drunk. Merry Wives of W. t 1 184
Far, adv. farther, Wlnt Tale, W. 4. 55O.
FA«CBD, pt p. rtulTed out, full. Hen V. Iv. 1 183
Fmdil, tub. a bundle, a pack [Ital. fardMo],
Wlnt Tale, It. t. 729, 74,, 783 ; Ham. 111. 1. 76.

Pa««ow, sub. a Utter of pl«i^ lUolk It. 1. 65,
Fakthihoalb, $ub. a hooped petticoat, Two Gent
of Ver. 11. T. SI ; Merry Wives of W. UL & 69.

Fabhions, «u&. a skin disease In ho-wt^ now
called/arcy, Tam. of Shrew, lil. Z 54.

Fast, pt. p. fasted, Cymb. It. 2. 347.
Faot *«) L008I, acbeaUng game, L's U's L. Ill

L 10^
Fat, nib. a rat, Ant * Qeo. It 7. laa; adj

heaTT, unpleasant, Twelfth Night, ». l 113.
Favodb, «u6. countenance, Tlsage^ Meaa, for
Meaa. It. a 33 ; Jul. Qea t ,« 129.

FAYocRg, iui>. features. As \ ou Like It, IIL 2.

280; I Hen. IV. UL 2. 136; K. Lear, lit T. 4a
Fbar. to frighten. Her. of To. it 1. TJtm.
of Shrew, L 2. 214.

FiAVDit adj. ttmorouR, fHghtenad, Ron. * Jul
m. 8, I ; Ten. « Ad. 677.

FnATOBB, nib. form, shape. Two 0«nt of Vtr. U.
4. 74 ; Cymb. t. 6. 164 ; pwluq^ thing com-
posed. As Ton Lika It, lit I. 3.

FiDiKAKT, fH*. aonfcdmt*, Wint t»S», a L
89.

Frdib, nib. a shepherd, As You Like It, II. 4.

too ; a servant. Ant. h Qco. IlL 11. loy ;'Tlm!
of Ath. It L 169 (according to some, a panulte)

FnBim, tuA. paatnrtge, Wlnt Tale, iv. 4. 169.
Fn-«iuiF, rub. grief not shared by any, Macb iIt

5. . «.

Ffllowlt, ot^j. companionable, sympathetic.
Tempi V. 1. 64.

FiODAKT, nib. confederate, Meaa for Meaa. IL 4.

123; Qymb. iii. % a.
Fku, fuA. a qrauie. Tit Andr. Iv. I. £9 ; Per
Protti.

Fnuur, « t to wvrrj. Hen. V. It. 4. 3a
kAnt*Ctoattl.il.

Fbtch, mb. a trick, a itratagem. Ham. IL 1. js:
K. Lear, |1. 4. jo.

Fetch off, b. t. to make away with, Wlnt TaSa,
' 2- 334-

FKrrLK, v.t. to pt Into condition. Dnparw.
Horn. 4 Jul 111. .1 154.

FiwKMS, mA. rarity, or braTlty, Meu. fbr Meaa.
14.39.

F1UD-8ID, Mtft. «Mnp4Md, Rom. * JnL it L 40.
Fia, «.t to Insult by thrusting the thumb be-
tween two fingers, 2 Hen. IV. T. 8. t.

F10HT8, nib. canvas hung up to screen the crew
of a ship during action, .Merry Wives of W.H S
«44-

Fioo, nib. [ue Via], Hea V. III. 9 6a
Fiauan, ntb. a turn of rhetoric, Two Gent of
Ter. It 1 156; U's L. 's L. I. 2. 59 ; a method
of fortnne-telllng; Hmy WlT«i of W. It.
2. 189.

FioiRBs, nO). disquieting fancies, Merry Wlvdt
of W. It. S. 214 ; Jul Cies, IL 1. 231.

FiLB, 0. t. to defile, Macb. UL 1. 6s : nib. a list
Macb. IIL 1. 95.

FitLS, nib. shafts, TrolL A Ores, la 2. 46.
Filth, tvb. term of contempt, Tim. of Atb. It

I. 6 ; 0th. T. 2. 229.

FiKiLCH, adi. without end. OVk. lit S. 173.
FimoAL, adj. foppish, K. Lear, \K i 19.

FiRB-DiAKi, nib. a meteor, fiery dnunm. Rak.
Vni. v. 4. 46.

^
FiRK, t).t to beat, Ben. T. It. 1 29.
FuT, At tofiMp,OorioL tT. ft, ist; Par. tr. (.

i8t.

FiTCHiw, a polioat, TnrfL A Cm. *.!.«>:
Oth. It. L 148.

FiTnn),pt.p.woriMdaa Ifbjr fit%8onneta,oiii.y.
Frm, mb. Inflammation of parotid glands la
dorses [French avivu\, Tam. of Shrew, 111. 1 gt.

FLAr-DRAooif, $ub. a small burning body lighted
and put afloat in a glass of .liquor, to be swal-
lowed burning, L.'s L.'s L. v. 1. 46; 2 Hen. IV.
II. 4. 167 ; «, (. to swallow like a flap-dragon
Wint Tale, lit 8. 100. [SNAP-DiueoH.]

Flat-iamd, adj. broad hanging ears, Tam. if
Slirew, It. 1. i6a

Flanack, mii. a pancake. Per. 11. L tS.

Flap-modthcp. adj. with broad hanging Upt, Van.
A Ad. 920.

Plat, nb. sandbank. Mer. of Ven. t L a« ; 111. I. ^
Plat-loho, adv. flat, Temp. It. 1. 188.

Flaw. nib. a crack, K. Lear, U. 4. aSS ; jig. Ant
* aea lit It. 34: At to bTMri^ enusk, Hwk
VIII. 1 1. 9$.

Flaws, nib. outburst! of paadon, Heaa for Msml
II. S. II ; Macb. lit I63 ; sudden goita of wlni,
CorioL T. 8 74: Yen. A Ad. 4<6; small bMM
of tee, 2 Hen. IV. It. 4. 35.

Fleck ID, adj. sj fitted, Rom. A JuL It 1 3.
Flbwhd, adj. ' Flews ' arc the large hangl^dUM

of a bound. Mid. N. Dr. It. L tti.

FUCKM, Wki.tB tutioaak K. Lear. U. 1. st4

••



rLi9UT,»iii).al.)npt.ll>;i'.tarr>.*,MticliAao.L1.40.

FuiRi-oiLLS, Utfhi wenchss. Horn. * Jul.

r^*^*»u*. » look of wool, I Hen. IV. U. 1. 7.

FLOt^tu6.w»T«.Teinp.L lai4.
, , .

Flodkisb. oriuuncnt, Rich. III. 1. •

SoanetI,Ulx.; » sounding of trumreU, Mea-J.

fur Meia. It. 1. 76 ; Mer. of Ven. ill. i. 49-

FOBMB, pt.p. cheated, i Hen. IV. 1. 2. 63.

FoiN, ixtb. B thrust, K. Lear. W. 6 752 ; * «. to

thrun In f,.-nclng, Merrj Wlve« of W. IL 14

.

JUii-h Ado, T. 1. 84.
. / -.^1

FolSON, OE FO«OH, tub. Pl^'T 15%{?*<*"1-

Temp. U. 1. 170; if. L "o :
M**^ « ...

Foot. t. to kick, Mer. of Ven. 1. 8. 119 :
W •*»»•

with th« Ulon, Cymb. ». *. "6.

Fop tub. a fool, K. L«r, 1. 2. 14.

roRbiD.p^p. accursed M»cb l M«_
FoRio.Ni, pf. p. exhausted, I N. Dr. t. 1.

roR»DO, v.t. to lay violent hands upon, to de-

stroy, K. Lear, t. 8.m :
Oth. t. L la*

FoRB KJD, tub. the first part, Cymb. 111. 8. jy

Foai HASB. tib. advantage. Uen. V. It. 1. 300,

the best part, the pick. TrolL * Ores, i 8. 143

.

aii/.aritlcipate<l, Much Ado, It. 1.50,

Foait-UASD 8MAIT, an arrow for shoottng point

blank, » Ilcn. IV. 111. S. 5*.
., ,

Fop-FKN", v.i. to forbid. 3 Hen. VL IL 1. 150;

OtU. V. Z ;i. „ ,„ . .

F jROBTivi, ofU. InventlTe, 2 Hen. IV. 'o?-

Fork. su*. the tongne of a snake. Heas. for Mea*.

Hi. 1. -.6 ; Maob It. 1. 16 , the head of an arrow.

K. Lear, L 1. 146.

FOMLOW, to delay, 3 Hen. VI. 11. 3. 56.

FORTTO, «y. fortlded, Me.ia. for Me.is. t. 1. 11.

FoRiH-RiaiiT, sub. a straight path, Temp. 111. S. 3;

Troll. & Cres.Ul. 3. 158.

Fo^sn SRLLBR, tub. a seller of Ups. CortoL li.

1. So. „ TV
ry^TKA, tub. expresilon of contempt, « Hen. iv.

». S. 118. „ . ^

Fox, tub. a broadsword. Hen. ^ Iv. 4. 9.

Faxauir, «i6. cunning and selBshncss, ConoL u,

2. i3.

Fractid, pt. p. broken, Tim. of Ath. II. 1. «•

Frampold, adj. unquiet, quarretoom^ llenT

Wives of W. li. 2. gj. . ^ . .

Fra-nr, tub. a its, 2 Hen. IV. U. 1 i«p; ".i to

sbut up In a sly, Rich. III. 1- 8. 314 ;
w. o- 3.

Franklin, tub. a yeoman, Wlnt Tale. t. 2. 181 ;

Cymb. IlL S. 78.
. ^ , ...

FaAUMTWo, part, adj. coustltuting the freight.

Temp. 1. i. 13. ,T

FRM.«<f>- Innocent, Wlnt Tale, t. 2. 113;

Frs^hJ^'iu*. springs of fresh water. Temp. UL

Faax. 'v. t. to adorn, JuL CiBS. II. 1. 104 ;
Cymb. It

4. 88.

Faan, tub. the itopa of a inltar, LueNoa, ii4«>.

Fairruv. «u6. an old clothas tbop, Teini^ t». !•

FaoHTWa, it* an outwork. forUBcatton, t Mm.

IV 11 3 57*

FRONTtBT, tntb. a band for tba ftwdiaad. M.
Lear, 1. 4. 210. _

FK118H. v.i. to break, bruise, or crush [F».

frni$^fr\, Troll. 4 Ores. T. 6. 39

fIbbxd off. rt. p. put off *ilh excuses. 1 Hen.

FoLL^w'b. a kind of false dice. Merry Wl.e.

FvumK anTrvtinoK., tub. the plant /unwrid.

Ken. V. T. i. 45 ; K Lear, !v. 4, 3

FudTiUkRiAN, «u6. a term of reproach, » Uon. ir.

ILL «».

Gamrmhu. nA tha ooMfW thick of •

lltaL gavarOinal, Temp. U. * 4« :
Mer. of Van.

QAO^nX. • *arp-polnted Instrument, a joad,

Tit Andr. It. 1. 103 i
'upon the gad'=on the

ipur of the moment, K. Lear. 1. 2. a6.

Gaq». v. t. to pledge. Ham. 1. 1. 91 ;
Lucrece,i44

;

tub. also a pledge pawned. Rich. IL L 1. «4*

Gai»^ivin6, »u6. misgiving. Ham. t. 1 aa7.

O ait, proceeding, Ham. L 2. 3».

O AIL, 0. i. to scoff, to j«st blturly, Hen^ V. t. 1. 78.

GALLlD,,«.i.. worn by the action of the waT«

Hen. V. ilL L « ; Lucrece, 1440 ,
Irrtt-itea a»

theeyM are by tears, RUh. HI. tv. 4. 53 :

H»m

GalliIrp, tub. the name of a danc«^ Twektth

Night, I. 8. 139 ; Hen- ^-. L 2. «5«. „

G ALLiAsaa, «u!>. a lar-r galley. Tam. of Stavw, H.

GlLU-ArFRT, tub. a medley or jumble of thln^

together, Menr WUes of W. IL L 117 ;
Wwt.

Tal^ Iv. S. 337- „ , ..,
-

Gallow, v. t. to frighten, K. Lear, 111. 1 44-

GALLOWQLABSES, hc«vy armed Irish foot

soldiers, = Hen. V I. IT. ». »6 ;
Macb. L 1 1 !•

G*LU>w8, a knave, one lit for tto gallowi,

U's L.'b L. t. 1. 12. , ^

Gapb r.i. tocry out loudly, Uen. VIH. v. * I

Co^p. *a gaping pig' (which however may

meau a pig prepared for the table with a

lemon to Ita mouthi, Mer. of Ven. iv. 1. 47-

OAaaotL, nd>. disturbance, commotion, Ant. 4

GARDMiVorBB, tub. a summer-house, Meaa for

Garish, o<i/ gi^tering, gaudy, RWh. IIL l». 4. 89;

Rom. 4 Jul 111. 2. 25.

GARHMi, V. t. lay up, store up. Oth. It. 1 56.

CAwnsH. t,A. equipment. Mer. of Ven. IL !.^
Gabmks, tub. looa« breechea, Twdfth Night, i.

GAaTKi>,|i(.i>. fHghtened. K. Lear. IL 1. 57-

GastkMS. tub. ghastllnesi, Oth. t. L 106.

GAUSt, ««. fc«»w. Ant * Oto. m.u.at.



Oawm, tub. toy«, nlckn»cki, MM. N. Dr. 1 1 j,
K. John. 111. 1 j6.

*'r.' i.33,

Giicii, tub. • dupe, TwelfUi Klfht, t. t ijs:
Cjmb. T. 4. 67.

^ ^ jjs,

0« iHT./ui. « pair. Merry Wtve* of W. It I o.
On lUTiOK, tub. ofhprim, WInt. TaJe !l 1 u, •

K. Lear, 1. 1. nj. " '

Obnbkositt, lub. nobility, CortoL L I ti?
OBRUout, mif. of uobia blrtiLllcM. for Mcm. It

e. 13 ; OUl ill S. a8a
GitrTbi, e. (. to eoDobie, Hen. V. tf. t, 63
Git.vT«T, (lift, courtesy, Ham. IL I. •« ; t. it i.j.
GsRiiMiri, iewinigerma. Macb. I». L »:
K. Le«r, 111. t :.

GK8T, «4ft a period of itopplng In • plaoe, orl-
ginally the halting place In a royal procraM
[Fr. Wlnt Tale, L t «i.

Omts, lub. act^ exploit*, Ant * Cleo. It. I j.
Ghost, n. (. to vlitt ai a ghoit. to haunt, Ant *
Clea a 1. 13.

«M3
OocnM.fu6. falie dice. Merry WIt«« ofW. LI,.
UouT. tub a drop fPr foutte], Maeb. »l L 46.
GRAIN, tub. the kermei of which the pwpte 4ytWM made, a faat oolour. Com. tt br. HL1m
Twelfth Night. 1 1. ,„.

••"•"«•»»«•.

GtAWTO, 0*. dywl IB grain. Ham. lU. 4. (o; fur
rowed, rough, OoHol l». J. ,,4 ; Lof . Qomp.u

UBAKoi, tub. a hrm, or torn ka«M tha
country, Oth. L 1. 106.

GaiTirr, 0. t. to reward, Mer. of Tea i? 1. «>,
Corlol. 11. 1 45.

*• f>V

.

QiUTULiTa, adj. gratifying, Mcaai for Meaa t. 1.

Oia, m».u oM toiiMat, Ram. UL 4. iga
Oil OAT, wft. Um maD», I Hm. IV. 1 1 li
OiiBO, fti to ipeak taartioalstei*, i¥>m i t

GitiiT, •. t to hang, t Hea IT. lU. I iigc
Gi9, tub. a top, U'l L.', u It. 8. 167 ; t. 1. „.
GioLOT, tub. a Ught wench. Mean, for Meas. t 1

347 ; «V. « Hen. VI. !t. T. 41 ; Cymb. Ill 1.

Oiw. m*. money, Hen. V. VL Chor. .6; gilding,
iWriliow.Tw.mh Night. IIL 1 ,7 ; CorioL I i.1

GiMiuL, aOj. double, or mtO* with teubie rlnnHea V. It. 1 49.

GiiiMAu [FoL fimmrtl tub. plecee of me-
chanism, mechanical devlcea, i Hen. VI L 1 41

Gitro, tub. a gang, a pack. Merry WWei of W. It'
1 136.

GiRD.«u».a ecoir. sarcasm. Tarn, of Shrew » 1
"i," '31 i •. t to gib., tiu;,.,
1 Hmi. it. L t «; CorioL L 1. rfa.

GiTi ooT, to report, CorioL L 1. sag: to Htc
3Ter. a Hen. VL It. g.

Olikkh, tub. soofft, I Hen. TI. Ml t itj.
G»ARLiKO, ad). snarUng, Rich. II. L S. so* • • <

» Hen. VI. UL 1. igj.

God, v. t. to worship, CorioL t. S. hi
Gq» -iLii TOD, God yield you (I.e. reward you)
As You Uke It, UL 8. 81.

Good, adj. wealthy, Mer. of Ven. 1. 8. » ; Corio!
I. r 16.

Good bnd. In rery deed, WInt Tale I 1 42
GoRBiLUM), udj. blg-bellled, i Hen. IV a 1 o-
GoKGi, tub. the throat, WInt Tale, U. 1. 45.
GoaoiT, tub. armour for the throat, TrolL t

Cres. L 8. 174.

GoiMLtip, pt. p. Indued with precepta of the
gospel, Mac'a iii. i. gs.

GOM, tub. (orse. Temp. W. 1. i8a
QoiBP, «H*. • qwnaor, WlnL Tale, a I. « • ei c

Govnut, M*. tlM Frwieb dlsMi*. K Lear t
i •«.

oiwnra. broad daylight TrolL * fte*. It
vmb. It. t 61.

* ^ "omP""'"". » merry fsUow,
Twelfth Nigh., It. 1. .9 ; TroU. « CkMi L t ss<:
It. 4. 56.

'

Gai«f-»HOT, aii. sorrow-striokso, OorloL t I a.
Oami, ». t. to begrlmsi K. ImtU. %.%.
GaiM, tub. a grlffln, Lnereee, 543.

^L^-.f * '^^ NIgM, Mi L 1,1

:

Otu. L I, aoo.

Gaimi^ "A • ttaii of rv. TwdlU Wfht.
T. 1.

QRonrej «u». tko orlUnal air, «. wUeh tke
TariaUona ara mad*, Bloh. UL HI. T. aB.

Orouudlijio^ ntft. Tulgw •pMstatoi*, wko stood
In what Is mw tk* pit oT tte thsatra.
Ul. t II.

'

Gscw TO, to kaToa strong flaToiir, Her. •TTsa.N.

Gaow TO A rom, to eoma to Um polBt, MM. II
Dr. L 1 la

Qi'ARDi, (m6. two Stan of Una in%tr w«re
called gnards of the pole, Oth. IL 1. 1..

Guard*, tub. trimmings, Xsas. for XsM, 'A I

95 ; l>t-p. trimmed, otnamanted, Mar of
II. I 170 ; V. t. K. John, It. 2. 10.

Gi iLMR, tub. a Dutch coin, Gem. of Err L 1 g.
GtJLis, adj. red. la heraldry, Tim. ef Ath. i? g.

59 ; Ham. U. 1 488.
Ocir, tub. the guUet Macb. It. 1. .3.
Guw^ tub. a young unfleathered bird, 1 Bta. IT

T. L fc
; TtaL of Ath. IL 1. 31.

GumiiB TUTn, tub. TBlTot atUtaod wttk noL
I Hen. IV. IL 1 3.

*^

Gust, e.t to taste. Twelfth N^t,L 1 34.
GuTTBRBD, part. adj. worn hy the aottonof walw
Oth. U. 1. 69.

Habitudi, tub. condition of body. Lot. Ooap. 114
Hack, <. m aommon. Many WItm of W.

IL I. 51.

Hamau), ittt. a wlM tewk, Xoefc Ado. i& L i<

Haib, «ti*. nature, texture, 1 Han. IT. W. Lit
JiALF-ciMciBi) BIT, mutUated, of wUdi only ooe
part remained, Tam. of Shrew, UL l jg.

Hall, inUrj. a hall I a aiy to ladt* moa tm
(lancer*, Kom. * JuL L f. 30,
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BM-fAtt, tub. a contract, betrothal. Cj»fc. I

«. ; cuitody, Winu Tato, 4. 79«-
, . . .

H1S1.T.I.AHDT. a >»• in which an obj«ot fai

paMid from DM to another, K. Lear, Iv.

hImiuii aoTi. young n-eato. Two Gent of

HAPfiLT or ) adv. rmibMr*. Me^i. for Mea«. W.

aARDmam. feau d anna ani tatonr,

,Hen.IV.L8.iatjCjm«k».tW.
HAaun. hM» 0"«** """J" ™^

UmonT, lub. a harlot. 0th. tf. 1 *

wench, Rom. * JuL Iv. 1 14- _ . ,

UAaaow. i..f.todtoqulal,to«lli»«wt.Hi»«-»-

uImt,
*'.

e. to Tex, to harry. Ant * Clea ML 8.^
HitCH. a half door, K. John, L 1. 171

;

alroLf 'li(y.'htughty.HWi.lI.»».ti$4;

BAraoii.^ifc tha rear, htUr end, . Hen. IV. It.

Haw, »nt«^. to cry • haToc I ' ilRninee to glTe no

Quarter. Jul C«a IH. L »73 ;
H"""- »• 378-

Hjiwawo, ««. hawk-Uke. AU'i Well, «• L 106.

Hat. lub. a droular dance, L.'i L. L. ». 1. 166 i

an exclamatton naad hy • fcnoK whaa ha hlU

hla adreiMiy [tt M</ 'Y« ha»a till Bom.

AJoLILlaS. „ . ^

Hbaa, fw^ an armed force, i Hen. IV. I». 4. 15

;

K. John, ». I nj; Ham. »». ». 101 ;
louroe.

Alii WelLL S. iSa

HlAD-fcoo*". part ad}, dmgifed oy the eare,

HTace. K. Lear, It. S. 41.

HiAr tub. company of pereoni. Rich. IIL U. 1. 53.

Hbartid. »t.p. placed or rootad In tha heart,

0th. I*. 373 449-

Bbai^ »».to run oTer, traTerae, wli.'. Tale, L i

HlATH, wh. deep ilghs, Wlnt Tale. 11. 8. 35 i

Ham. t*. L t.

HaaoMA, »tt6. a word of doubtful meaning; the

yew, ebony, and henbane haTe all

cd [Fr. hibtnon]. Ham. L 6. 6a.

Hkctio, tub. a fcTcr, Ham. Iv. 8. 68. _ .. .
UauoB, to ikulk. Merry WUei of W. 11. i

u;TroU.*Crea.UL1.66
BkDOi-rBiwv, tvb. clergyman of the loweet

ordw, L.'i L » L. T. a. 543-

llaiL, * t to dance, Troil. & Cree. It. 4. 14S.

Hirra, tub. heavlngi '^'Int. Tale, II. 1. 44-

HiLM, ». t. to sUer, lie-«i for Meas. 11!. 2. 155.

HiLPLBsa. adj. Incurable, Lucrece, 756 ;
usrleie,

unprofitable. Rich. 111. 1. ». 13 ; Ven. & A.I. 604.

Hbvbmax. tub. a page. Mid. N. Dr. 11. 1. »»«•

Han, ».t to aeize, take, Mens, for Meaa. It. 8.

,4: Wlnt TWe, W. X in ; nb. hoU, adaure,

Ham. lit ». 88.
, , .VnHM, mh. HnaU hart*, Cymb. tv. t. agy.

Hbrb or aaAPi^ BMt U. iU. i

It. S. 181.

HaacuLaa Ann nia load, thaGMM tbNt*^mm
tU sign. Haul IL S. 386.

HiRMrr. tub. a beadnman, Maob. L 8. eo.

liaara, tub. oommandi^ Temp. L 1 1741 »" »• 37.

Hb«*b, mA. » aound to rapraanit the whUUng

of an arrow, K. uw. It. Cm
^

UiBB rox. AM ALL AmB, the game of hide and

aeek. Ham. It. i 3a.

Hioh A!n> LOW, kIniU of fklae dice. Merry Ivfi

of W. I. 3. 93. ^ ^

HioH-BATTLKD, cif. at the head of a Tlctorloui

army. Ant. it Cleo. 111. 11. 19.

' HioH-DAT, adj. holiday. Mer. of Veo. 11. 1. 98.

HiQB LOBB, mdij. alona, on one'i own feet, a tarm

of the nonery, Rmb. * JuL L 8. 36.

Hi9OT,p«.jfctociai«I.L.'aU'aL.tl.i«9.

HMH-Tions wV. OMMiileamidr wkkad, Tto. of

Ath. It. 8. iia

HiLDKo, sub. a mamal. AUI WeU, HI. «. 4)

Cymb. II. 8. ij8 ; ad), baae, Han. V. Iv. 11. 29.

Hip, to catch om. hare In cme'a power; a wreet-

ling or hunting phraia. Mer. of Vea. t 8. 47

!

Oth. It 1. 317. _ ^ „
Hiprao, vt.p. hurt In the htpa, TUn. of Shrew

Ut 1 sa
HiBBB, tub. Irene, name of the heroine In a lort

drama by Peela, a Hen. IV. IL 4. 17a.

Hit TooBTHB^ » apaa or as! tofiUMt. K. taai

L 1. 308. „ .

HiVB, rub. a kind of bonnet. Lot. Comp. 8.

HOAK, e.t. to make iiultv>* lepro«y, Tim.

of Ath. It. S. .56.

H0BBT-BOR8B, tub. a prlndpal paHUi the morrts-

dansa,nam. UL 2. 144 ; a light woman. Much

Ado, 111.175; Oth. It. 1. 158-

HonoB-ronmHO, tub, perhapa a haggU, Merry

WiTee of W. T. 5. 163.

HoLDiBO, tub. a burthen of a song, Ant « Cleo

lU T. 118 :
congrulty, senae, AU'a WeU, It. 1 »7

HoLinAMB, tub. haUdom, hoUneei, Tam. ofShrew.

T. 2. 10a
. « • «

HoLT-ALia, tub, rmal featlTala, Per. I FroL «.

HoHBTlliak J»r. f. fhndllng. Ham. III. 4. 93-

HonT-BTALKa, tub. cloTcr, Tit Andr. Iv. 4. 9a

HooiiMAH. tub. tlie person blinded In the game of

blind man'i buff. All « Well, It. 3. 137.

lI'jODMAJi-BLiHD, tub. blind man'« buff. Ham. 111.

4. 77.

HoRS-MAO, adj.mad Uke a «»TagebuU [quibbling],

Com. of i^rr. IL 1. 57 ;
Merry Wlrea of W. L 4. 51.

HoROLOoa, tuft, a clock, Oth. 8. 136.

HoBT, B. i to lodge, Com. of Err. 1. 1 9 ; AU » Well,

111. 6. 94.

HCrT AT H.4yT>, r-.nt he held In. Juh 0»«- It. » »3-

noT-HOt'ss, sub a bagnio, Meag. for Mea*. ILL 67-

Uox, V. t. to hough, to banutrlng, Wlnt Tale,

Hot, tub. a unaU eoaating reaiel. Co*, ef m*.

\ IT.*. IS-



MS
HvMn-KCMm, m, McmU/, with kmM

Hmb. It. 1. 14.
Hou, «i. to fioM, Twrtfth mtbt, L 1 17;
Kldl.m.tT.1439.

H'.'uim. SMUtDt at tto mvcr «r the
wkvet, U«i. VIIL it. 4. 197.

Hvk;, tub. (Moa klllstl In tb« ehsM, Cymb. UL
» 8»

HiNTS ur, (u6. taoe* to woo:* ^aa ^-unUuan,
Kom. A Jul. 111. {. 34.

HouLT, and HuRLT-BObr, tub. tumult, npruar,
K. Jobn, UL 4. 169 ; Uacb. L 1 >

HvMUOAXOk watenpout, Trua A Crt*. t. t
169; K.LMr.ULlt.

Hcmna. mH. lutmilMi, K. Imt, It. 6. 171.
Hi-RTLiita, tub. eluhlng nolM, Ai You Uk* It,

l». S. 133.

Hi HTii, v.C to eonM together w.Ui not»e, Jul.
C»c\ IL 1 n.

HciiBANDKT, tub. management, Macb. U. 1. 4;
Ttiu. of Atli. tl. 1 it)5.

Btbi, tu6. an bfMiia, Ai Ton Like It, It. 1. 163.

lei BROOl, tuft. loppoMd to ba the rlrer Salo,
Dear Bi'ollla, In Spain, Oth. t. 1 15X

loKOMT, luft. Ignoniluy, Meai. for Mean it 4, »a.
IiLi Ml, •. (. to lUuminata, Ham. L L 37.
iLLusTROus, adj. wanUng luitre, wtUioat brtght-

nesa. Cymb. t 6. 109.

ijiiAR, t.(. to aecon^or ptrbapttowcliutai,HeD.
V.LI94.

IiOMiiiTr, mtb. ferocity, i Hen. VI. ». 1. 13.
ImuDur , tub dlrectneas, K. Lear, t. 8. 66.

iMMOiUNT, tuii. IndgniOcant, Ant * aeo t. S.

163.

III?. $ub. child, used affecteiliy, L.'a L. 'a L. I. S.

5; Hen. V. Iv. 1. 45 ; p.t. to graa naw featbera
Into a hawk'a wing. Rich. II. U. 1. 392.

IilPASiKD,pt.p. coaguluted, Ham. 11. 2. 490.
InriKcuvMun, tub. dull, uudUcerniug, Cvmb

It. 1. JS.

iMrokTAiiOB, tub. hnportnnlty. Twattli Night,
T. I. 375 ; Cymb. I 4. 47.

Imforta.nt, adj. urgent, Importnaata, Com. of
Err. ». 1. 138 ; K. Lear. It. 4. 26.

IMFOU, tub. c -imand Two G«nL It. 8. 8.

iMfosTUL MS, tub. an abaueaa. Troll. & Crea. t. L 24
iMTRM-i, tub. ft «Uftw with • motto. Rich. IL UL

i. 85.

IncAMiAWMin^ «. I. to dye red, Uacb. U. t 63.
iKCB-MUb, tub. plaoemeal. Temp. II. 8. 3.

iMCOHTimonr, tub. iBunadlatdy, Aa Yoa Like It,
»-t44.

lMCONTm>^T, Odd tlM MBM, OUt. L L jsy.
IHCONT, adj. deUoata, pratly, L.'t Wt U UL h

142 ; iv. 1. 14A.

Indsxt, v. t. to make terms, 1 Hen. IV. L 1. 87.
ImccTiOH, tub. Introluction, ar preparation

I Hen. IV. la L 1 ; Kleh. 111. I. jj.

InucuKJt «V. that cannot be aufflcientiy
Mecrated, Her. or Van. It. L isl.

IvroMi, »i to take ahape, Maeb. H^t 4!; to
antniate, Inapire, CorloL t. 8. 71.

iRTniiMAL, adj. ormiy, Haaa. for Maaa. t. L eja
INIIRKIT, ••<. to poaaeas, Temp. It. 1. 154.
IjfRba, tub. a kind of coarie tai>e, L.'i U'a L. UL
L 148; Wlnt Tale, It. 8. ao8 ; Par. t. ProL t

iMLAMV, adi. dvUlMil. pprbar>a living near the
capital, Aa Toa Like It, lil. I. ify,.

Imoonrr, tub. an Idiot, AU a Well, t?. I. aia:
Per. It. 8. ,y.

iNaAMi. adj. cauHiig VemMf, lUdx L & •«.
IKS4III1, tub. madiMM, W* U% U T. L al.

[UolofemaaJ
iNscuLrii^ yfcja a^Twi, ent, Mar. oT Tea U.
1-57.

ImoDLmra, ntl. iMortpUoa ent la itoM,
Tlm.orAtli.v. ity.

iNSianraB, tub. perriatenoy, TnO. * Om L 1. 17
iNaTAifOB, tub. moUTe, Ham. Ut 1 194; proof.

* Hea IT. UL L loj.

iMTEIXlalNCIK, luk. aitBt, gO-bMWWtt, BlOtL
IIL It. 1 71.

iNTKLuaiNcufo, tdj. golag batwM tanlti
Wtat Tale, U. «. 65.

'

iMTni^ «.<. to pratMHl, Mnek Ado, tt. 1 eg;
Bleh.ni,iaT.44.

iNTMomoT, darigD, pnrpoee, Aa To* Uke
It, L 1. t4a ; Yoa. j| Ad. an; aim, Ben. V L
«• «44.

IHTINIBLI, adj. uc aUre, All a Well. I. (. aio
iKiRNviOK, tub. aim, direction. Merry WiTae af
W . 1. 8. 71 ; Wlnt Tale, L J. ijg.

iMTKNriviLT, adv. attentlTcly. or perhapa eoo-
aecutively, Oth I. 8. 155.

lNrEBj(8aM>,ptp. tntere(ted[leg«l aanae I,K.Lear
L L 87.

IsTRima, 04^. Iwrd to natie, K. Lear, IL t 8ew
iHTEotaicATa, mdj. the aame. Ant A Clea *. 1

306.

iNvicTiTiLT, »d}. reproachfuUy, Aa You Like It,

it 1. 58.

IilviiiciBi.1, »d}. iBTlJlbla [Qy. arrori, Hen
IV. la a. 340.

lavaai), adj. Intimate, BIch. IIL IIL i. 8 ; eecret,
Mnoli Ado, W. L la; mA aa latiaiato fttend,
Meai. for Mean HLt. 14*.

iNWAEOMHt,mA IntUnaoy. MiuA Ado. It. Le4;.
laoM-wiTTH), M^. ttatoaUng; Inianilble, Blob, ill

It. 1 18.

iRRBQPLons, adj. lawleaa, Cymb. It. 1 3x5.
ITIIUKCB, tub. repetition, Otu. t. 8. 148.
I wia, adv. certainly [Ang.-Saz. ^-loilL Mar. of
Ven. a t. 68; Rich. IIL L 8. loe.

Jack, tub. the tnwll baa aiimd at in the game
of bowls, Cymb. aia; a term of repraacb.
Rich. in.L8.7a; 1 Hea IV. UL 8. 98; a figure
which atruck the beU In old clocka. Rich. IL
T.4.60; Rich. IIL It. I 113.

Jaca-A-LSfT, tub. a atufied flgura thrown at dor
lag LeBt,Man7 WlnaofW. taLar: «iiw tgy.



teu.iv4 Um kejf of t Tlrstul, SooneU, cxttltt.

SJ ft ditnUDK vuitMl, Tarn. Jf Shrew, It. 1 5«-

Jtm*AVCa, tuft a taucy Jack. Hcd. V. U. I. 149-

Jk»U, :l.Va drire lUt » JhiIb, Ant * Cleo. lit. 1.

u; «• contempt, ll»-n. VI 1 1. 111. X

i8i ; U> run away with. Twelfth Mght U. 4.

I So.

JiPio, •<V. worn out with work, * H«l. VL if.

J4B, (ut. k tick of the clock. WJni Tmto, L 1 43 i

»ttottek,fUch.II. ». 5. 51.

JtUMOIt «». * wild ramble, Rom. ft Jul II. 5. j6 ;

0. i. to ramble, Rom. A Jul. IL *• 53 ; •P"''

bard. Rich. II. t. S. 94-

JiT. a Iciose woman, Merry W. of W. lil. S. 44-

JuKNiT, fu^. a Spanish howe, V«n. * Ad. 260.

J iMM, tib. foot itrapi, which atta.jed Uw legi

a(» hawk to Um flat, Otta. UL 1. 161.

Jr. fii to ttmt. Twelfth NUht, U.6.ifi: Cjmb.

ULI. s; to adrance linultlngljr, Pith. Ill- II.

4, SI : Tit. Andr II. 1. 64-

Jtt, tub. a luilicroui ballad. Ham IL 1 530 ;
L. •

L'lLUl. 1. 11.

JlMiHO, ft. p. conipoiing Jlgi, JuL C»a It. 8.

JowT atno, fu*. a tijUt ring, glmmal-ring, 0th. It.

JotmAD. Mlb » Mockhe»d, Tarn, of Bhftw, It.

1. 169

JocMAb, tdj. dlumal, daily. Ilea* tot MeM. It.
,

5. 95 ;
Cjmb. It. 1 la

Jovial, adj. Uke JoTe, Cymb. It. 1 311.

Jowl, or Joll, ». t to knock, to daah, AU'i WeU,

L 8. 60 ; Ham. t. 1. 81.

Josioioul, adj. Judicial, CorioL t. t. 1x8.

Jvur, ». t to rlak, CorloL UL L 153 ; Cymh. t. 4.

i8«; to agree. Twelfth mght, 1. 1. t6t: adv.

joat, •laoUy, Ham. t. 1 3^; Otb. IL t, 395-

JotnoiE, $ub. a mtniiter of Jmttce, K. Uar, 111.

1. 14 ; Cymb. t. f. jij.

KaM, ad), crooked, away troto tbe point, CorloL

KiCKBiis. tub. hemlock, and other hoUt.o

•talked planti, lien. V. t. 3. 33.

KlBL, ». f. to cool or perhapa to •klm, L,"! li, '»

L. T. 1. 928.

KncB. tub. a roU of tallow. Hen. VIIL 1 1. 55-

Km, re. to suard, Wiut. Tale, 11. 1. 133; «»''•

keepin«. custody, Tarn, of Shrew, L 1 lao

;

to dweli, Ham. 11 L 8.

KiiuiT, lub. cheap woollen doth, L.'i t.** U
T. 1 414.

KlHii, tub. a light-armed Irish fooMoldler,

Rich. IL IL 1. 157 ; Maa^ i. I 13.

Karrua, gub. a kettle 4nim, Haui. t. 2. zSg.

Kn, tub. a tuning key. Temp t. & 83.

Kit-cold, adj. stone-cold, cold as a key, Rich.

IIL Lis; Lucrece, 1774.

Kin, «u6. a chilblain, Temp. U. 1. 184 , a chap

on the heel, Ham. t. L 15a.

Kick at, v ( to turn away froB wttk loathing

and ii^fiiist, C'.r''-I, 11. i. 139.

IticKsuAw, tub. a trifle, Twelfth HIgbt, I S. m4 :

> Hen. IV. T. 1. 19.

KioaT-WHUT, tub. a ludlerow tMwi fur • wife,

AU'i Wen, IL 8. >97-

KlLH-ROLa, tub. the dreplaee of an OTen or kUn.

Merry WiTcs of \V. It. 1 61 ; W. Talr, f . .1 m:
KiMPta, %t to bring Ibrth your^. As Yuu UKe

It, III. 1 361 : Kl. to tnolte to • tblDf, K. John,

1. 1 13.

K TMiLvfl!!, adj. unnaturaL Ham. IL 1 6iy.

KniBiMO-cuMnTa, »ub. sunr-iilums perfumed for

sweetenlaf ilia breath, Merry WItcs of <'^'. «.

C ta.

KiTCiitw, ». « to entertain In the kitchen. Com.

of Krr. ». 1. 418.

Knack, Jt.ft. a toy, or prett; trifle, Ml.l N. Dr.

\. 1. 34; Wlnt. Tiile, Iv X jni.

Knap v.Uto snap or break •Uort; to bit or np
• inirUy, Her. of Van. UL L 10; Uar, IL 4.

K.ioT-oiiAM, tub. a herb luppoeed to haTe the

power of checking growth. Hid. S. Dr. lU.1 3»9-

KMOf^rans, OilJ- thick-headed, i Hen. IV. IL 4. 79'

LAROiiaOMl, adj. elaborate, Hi.m. L 1 5^;

Cymb. HI. 4. i'-'

Lacbd, pt. p. ailorned, embel'.lsUed, Macb. II. S.

119; Cymb. a 2. 22.

Lackd muttob, mb. a pro«lltute. Two Gent L

1. 103.

Ladi. v. t. u> empty, to drain. 3 Hen. VI. 111. 1 1 59'

l.ADT-«iooa,fuA. the pbuit eardamitu praltJuU

L.'iIi.'iL.T. 1903-

Lao, rub. a fragment, thing left. Cym*). ». 1 5»

;

the lowiget class, rtnL of Ath. Hi. 6. gi.

luo ISO, the last part, the fag end, Uen. VII I.

I. 8. 35-

Laid. pLp. waylaid, 'the country Is lald'=^set on

Its guari to arrest, 2 Hen. VI. It. 10. 4.

LAMrAia, tub. a disease In a horse's palate, Tam.

of Shrew, lit. 1 53-

Laho, 4tt6. lawn. Temp. It. 1. 130; L.'s U'l I*

T. S. 31a
Land-oamh, *t. eompt word tai Wtot Tale,

it 1. 143.

Lash, r. •. to shrink. Ant. ft Clco. L 4. 71-

Lantikh, «r Lawtiiorn, sub. a louvre, a wlLdow-

turret, Rom. ft Jul. t. H. 84.

LAr, r. t. to wrap up, Macb. L 1 55 ; Cymh. t. &
361.

LAHsn, pt.p. surprised. Twelfth Night HL S. 3^-

Lard, ». t. to omameot, HaoL It. 5. 38.

Latch, ». f. to catch, lay hold of, Macb. I». S. 195

:

Son ciHI, 6; ta «'.osf. or, perhaps, to •m'nr

over. Mid. N. Dr. UL 1 36.

Lattbh, adj. a mixed metal, iferry WItcs of W.

L 1. 167.

Laund, tub. lawn, wood opening, j Hen. VI. m.

L a. Conspi htm.
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». f. to wKih. I-oT. Comp. 17.

larobt, tub. a kind of walti Troll, b Cnx 1». 4 So.

Lutnw, m6. Uia twwtr of laadtnc teecfuliLtp,
t H«o. IV. If. S. 17.

Lt*ar»ii, tub » o»mp. AU • Well. Ill «. 17.
Luan. nib. set of tbreo, from the string or
tbongfur leading (tr«)liounilit.t<>wIilch usual!
tbrce ildi;! were couplfil, i Htn. IV. il. 4. 7.

tEATiiKR COAT, jiiii. a kind i.f »pple, ilir golden
niMetln?, j Hen. IV. t. S. 47.

LiiK, »«<>. compleiloo, colour. .\» You Like It,

It. 1. «9j m Amir. It. 1 12a
I'm; *.t.Ut torn, Sonneti, r 14.

hnwt, tub. % maoor court, Tam. of Shr«w, Inrt. II.

89; Oth. II. 3.

tta. tuft. » i o<», Coriol II 1. 78; Tim. of Ath.
1. I. »4I.

Lkosmtt, »u*. Ilghtn»«i, nlrtihlenein, Hen. V. 1».

1. 13.

Lpioiib, tub. « re»ld>'nt amh:i.«!»iior. Meta. for
Meaa HI. 1. 57 ; Cymb 1. 5. go.

LBRm, adj. spai'ing, aieagra, Ilam. II. I
Twelfth N!ghl,i*. 9.

LiBBMU adj. Hcmttooa, Hneh Ado, It. I. oj:
Ham. It. T. 171 ; Oth. H. 1. 164.

Li;diKTT, tttb. licentlouanen, Tim. of Ath. It. 1.

25 ; Ham. II. 1. 32.

Lirr«li, sub. a tlili f. Troll. * Cres. ». 2. 137,

LiaHT 0' WVB, tvb. the name of a tuae, Two
Q«Ot I. J. 80; Much Ado. ill 4. 44.

LmB-MBAb, adv. limb bj lim^ Cynib. II. 4. 147.
LnuBci, $ub. an alemble, Macb. t. 7. 67; Son.

extx. 1.

Limbo. the edge or '.order of hell, All't
Well. T. ». »64 ; Tit. ADdr. III. 1. 1501

Limb, v. t. to put lime Into liquor. Merry Wlve*
of W. I 3. 14.

Limit, v. t. to appoint, Meas. for ileim. Iv. 1 17J
Macb. II. 3. 58.

LiMH, V. t. to draw la colour*. As You Like It,

It T. 197.

Im, « (. to draw, delineate, As You Like It,

UL t 9I ; to itrtDgthen, i Hen. IV. U. 8. 88

;

Hacb. I. 3. 113.

LiKa-oROVK, sub. probably a groTe of lime treei,
Tcuip. 1. 1. 10.

Ljnk, tub. a torch, Tam. of Shrew, It. L 137.

Lt>:sBT-wooLnT,fii&|ibbertiih,Jai)|Dii,AI11We!)
It. L 13.

LisSTOCK, tub, the stick for holding • gnoner's
match. Hen. V. lil. Chorus, 33.

U?. »,t to kl«, Oth. It. L 7a; Ant * Clea II.

» 3*
L1P8BCRT piwoLD, to haTe one In ; a dlfflcnlt
expreisloD. perhaps to haTe one between the
teeth, K. Lear. U. 1 9.

LiQuon, m. t to moisten with oU, i Hon. IV. il.

1- M-
LiBT, tub. Wish, desire, Oth. il. 1. 104; to de-

sire, Ven. A Ad. 564; to attend to, TJun. of
Sbrvw, tL L 357.

!
LiTBia, adj. yteMInf, S jslMe, i Hm. VI. It. T.

I 21.

I LiTMiori, adf. doubtful, precariooe, per. .H.

i 3-

j

LiTTLl, IK. In ndnlature, A» To« Ukt It, til,

j
2. 149 ; Ilani. tl. J. 392.

Lob, nub. a lulibcr, a heavy fiilnw, MM. S. Vr. 'I,

I. 18; v.t. to bai:g down, to druon, Hcu. V '».

1 47.

rxcRRAM, tub. a cheap klcd of Unen, Coricl M.
I

1.

LoiiK 8r.tR, tub. the pole-star, MM. W. Dr. t 1.

183 ; I.ULrecr, 179.

Loi.oKP, f,i. ;,. liii.l ihita«corn l« by wind and rain,
Hloh. 11. Hi. ,62 ; MacI). Iv. 1. 55.

LoMATS, tub. a rustic game, sometlltBg Ilk*
bowl*, Ham. t. 1 99.

LoHO OF, on account ot. Mid. N. Dr. HL 1 339
Cymlj. T. 8. 272.

Loor, V. t. to luff, bring close to the wind, Anl
* Cleo. HI. 37.

LooJJ, nib. a linse fellow, M;»cli. v. 3. u.
Looped, adj. UM of holes, K. Le^r, lit. 4. 31.

Loosi, tub. tbe discharge of au arrow, L. » L. 's

Ik T. 1 750 ; «. t to let loose, discharge a* an
arrow. Hen. VIII. t. 4.

LoRD'a TOK««a, tub. plague spot% h.'» I,.t U *
1 424.

Lots to luinu. ' any odd%' OortoL t. 1 to.

LcvrmB, pt. p. made a «Md oi; i Hea Vt It. fc

13-

LoTB-DiT, *tift. a day for tbe aoiicabl* MtUcuant
of differences. Tit Andr. <, 1. 491.

LoTBR, or ALL, for the sake of everything kitif,
an a-^jiiratton, Morr;- Wires of W. il. S u,.

LowM, tub. a base fellow, oth. ii. 8. 96 ; Per. It.

6. 19. [Comp. Loon.]
I/>ZBL, tub. a worthless fellow, Wint Tale, U,

S. 108.

LucB, tub. a pike. Merry Wives of W. 1. 1. 17.

Lumpish, adj. dull, heaTy, Two (Jent lil. 2. 62.

LunSiSvA. freaks of madness [Fr. lines]. Merry
WlTCiof W. Iv. 2. 22 ; Wlnt Tale, II. 1 30.

LraoB. CLi to skulk. Merry WItcs of W. 11. 2.

ay; to win with great sue, a phrase used at
eards, CnrioL il. a 10&

LrRB, tub. the stufffd figure of a bird, used to
amuse a hawk, Tam. of Shrew, iv. 1. 195 ; the
w'ulftle or caU to allure tbe hawk, Veo. A
Ad. 1027 ; V. >. to call, allure • hawk, Horn. A
Jul. 11. 2. 159.

LrsH, adj. luxuriant. Temp. II. 1. 55.
L^BTio, aOi. luttith la Dutch for healthy or

chaerflil, AU's Well, it. 8. 47.
LvxDMom, a4i. lasolTlous, Much Ado, It. ]. 41

;

Hen. V. iv. t la
Luicrt, tub. lust. Merry WWca of W. t. S. 100;
TrolL A Ores. v. 2. 53.

Ltm, tub. a blooilhound, so caliod becaure re
was held by a lym or leash, K. Lear, lU. C
7».



M aoulatb, adj. sUlned, Impur*. U'l I* 1. 1

M^ri i iTioN, iub. sUIn, Ujc ipot of guUt, TrotL

4i Crc*. iT. 4. 64.

Kad. wild, untra«n«d. 1 Hen. VI. i.

Mad«, pt. J>.
fkatened. Com of Err. IH. 1. 93

lUoooT-Pili, «i>6. » ni«gl'l*. Wntb. IIL 4. 125.

U *oKiFico, »u6 tlie tllle of a Venetian (,-ranlee,

Mer. of Veu. lil. s8i ; Oth. I. 2. 11.

Maid Marias, a cbaractor In the roorrlt-'lauco,

: Ucn. IV. ni. S. 12S.

Ma1!.«o vt, wrapped up, a hawking term, a Hen.

VI. U. 1. 31 ; to mail a hawk wai to pinion

ner, or fasten her wlug« with a glrdla.

IfAW, ftti. % band at dice, 1 Hen. IV. 1». 1. 47

;

the mainland, K. Lear, <U. 1. A.

Maiii-OOTIMI, tub. a nmlnaall. Temp. 1. 1. 40-

MaiKlD, pt. p. nialnied, 2 Hen. VI. Iv. a. 176.

M A««Lr.ss, adj. niatelesg, widowed, SonneU, Ix. 4.

M ii,L«ciio, ixtb. miaolilefISpu. muM*^], Hmb.
la s. 143.

.M ALKis, mib. a kitchen slut, Corlol. U. 1. mj.

UAl,L,<u6.Mary,Temp.ll.2.5i; 'Mlstre«»UU«

picture,' tmprob*bl>^ explained aa referring to

the picture of the notorloui Mary Firth, or

>f«ll Cut-pune, Twelfth Ni^'ht, I. S. 137.

XUAAtn.tub. a wild drake, Aut. * Clen. lii. 8.

Malt-worm, lub. a tippler of ale, i Hen IV, 11. 1.

83 ; t Heo. IV. it 4. 366.

MAMMR^ v.i. to hesitate, Oth. ill. 8. 70 (perhapi

to mutter In hcsUalUin).

M AMMBi, tub. a doU, i Hen. IV. U. S. 97 1
^om. A

JuL ML t. 1B6. Some Uve auggented brta$tt

a* tta meaning in the flnt paaage.

Mammock, v.t. tear in fVaRuienta. CorloL 1. 8. 71.

Mas, r, £. to tame a hawk, Tam. of Shrew, It. 1.

96 ; to direct, to aim, Oth. t. 1 269.

M anaob, lub. taming of a borfe, Temp. 1. 1 .-o

;

Aa You Llku It, 1. 1. 13; K'^h- *• «79;

V. e. to tittin, Ijriak In a horse, Ven. A Ad. 593-

1;a«d«aoora, tub. maudi-ake, Oth. UL S. 331;

Ant. ft Cleo. L 6. 4-

IIahdrai»,iii6. the plant utrt<pi\ mandragora,

the root of which was lupposwJ to bear humnn

vhape, and to ihriek when pulled out of the

frouud, causing madness or death to the

aearer.j Ueu. IV. L 1 16; » Hea. VL lU. 1
310; Roni. ,i Jul. iv. S. 4E.

MANKiNr, adj- nms.:i.linL'. applied to • woman,

Wint Tale, IL 8. 67 ; CorloL It. S. 16.

Makmbd, pt. p. ftimlahed with aervant, > Hon.

IV. 1. J. 18, 59-
. ^

MAaHSR, TO »» TAKiN wTrH TM, to be caught

in the act, U's U 's L. 1. 1. aot ; WlntTato, Iv.

S. 775; I Uen.lV.lt 4. »a6.

Mahouillu, tub, % murderer, a Hen. IV. IL

1. 6a
IfAlTOHi, 1. 1. to cultKate, Oth. I. 8. 319.

MArriKT, tub. the rtudy of map*, theory

oppoMd to reia pncttce In wufkre. Troll *
Crei.il. eos.

Marblid, adj. Bke marble, eteriMtlnc Tim. of

Ath. Iv. 8. 19'' ... ,

MABOHFAN»,«uo. a »ort of iweetbtaculVfl*»omrea

»ith almonds, like our macaroons, Rom. * Jul.

1. 8. 9. ,

Mars, nub. the nightmare, a Hen. IV. It 1. 8« ;
to

I

ride the Trtld mare '-to play »t laemw, 1 Ben.

IV. 11. 4. a6«. ^
Mari. rtfc. God Wees or save the njark-»Tto«

your favour, i Hen. IV. 1. 3?^; Ot 1. L 1. 33.

Martial, adj. Uke Mara, Cymb. It. 2. v>-

MARrLBMAS, »ti6. nth of November, sui.po.^.'id to

be a time of fair weather, appUed to a hale old

man, 2 Hen. IV. 11. 2. iia.

Marv-suds, «u6. tlowera of the marigold. Cymb.

MASHBD?"pt. p. mixed or betten Into a eonnued

mass. Tit Andr. iU. 1 38- „ , , .

Matb, ».». to confound, to paralyr.e. Macb. t. 1.

15 ; Ven. * Ad. 909 ; a Hen. VI. lil. 1. 265 ; to

cope with, to match, Ucil \ III. i.i. 2. 275-

IfACBRF, prep, in spite of. Twelfth Night, Ul. 1.

165 ; K. l-eiir, v. 8 133.

Ma' .sd. »u6. a ba»ket, Lot. Comp. 36-

Mamard, tub. • bead, Ham. t, 1. 95; Oth. H S.

mLacook. adj. ipMUeis, henpecked, T".m. of

Shrew, 11. 1. 3«>7.
, ,

Mbalbp, pt. p. mingled, Meas. for Mean It. 2. 86.

I
Mbas, tub. appears to have been tue iiitcr-

i mediate part between the tenor and treble,

' Two Gent of Ver. 1. 2. ga ; L.'» L.'s L. v. 2. 329

;

Wint Tale, It. 1 46 ;
poor, humble. Com. of

iS^likisiCAU tub. a handloraftoman, Mid. X. Dr.

Ill 2. 9 : JuL C«!s. 1 1. 3.

Mbwciks. r,ib. a physician. Ail's Well, a 1. ys

:

UackT. lay- „ , „ .

Mbist, tub. household, ittendaate, K. IjeM-.IL «.

MrJi,, v.i. to meddle. All s Well, It. S. 2<;8

Ubrchant, tub. a fellow, a chap [Ilai. rnerca-

tantti. I Hen. VI. II. 8. 57 1 TM"- Shrew, If.

2. 63 ; Uom. * Jut II. 4. I54-

Hbrb, adj. entire, absolute, Oth. li 1 3; TrolL *
Cres. t 8. II! ; adv. All's Well, lit 8. 55.

MiRBD. ad;, only, entire. Ant ft Cleo. lit 11. 1*

Mbrblt, adv. entirely, lUm. L 2 n7.

Mass, rub. a set of four, L.'« I.,, 's L. Iv. S. ao7 ; t.

S. 36a ; 3 Hen. VI. t 4. 73 ; a small quanUty

or fragment a Hen. IV. U. L 106; Oth. It. 1.

aio.

MsTAi-utsicAL, adj. supernatural. Macb. i. I 3a

Mrw, B.t to pen up, to Imprison, Mid. N. Dr. L

1,71; Bom. ft JuL lit 4. II.

Miw! u Interjeotton ot eontempt, K. Lear,

lT.l<8.
Hicuaa, tub. a truant, i Hen. IT. !l t 433.

Mioama, adj. sneaking, lurking. Ham. 111. 2. 148.

MlDDH-BABTH, tub. the world. Merry WlTse of

W. ». 8. •«•
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Mi-.cu, ad}, moist, ftheddlng tears. Him. U. i 548.

Ui/jLi^'iiK, tub. a man deftilriK In fancy arttclM,

W Int. Tale, It. 4. 192 ; 1 Hen. IV. 1. 8. 36.

l!iLi, siiP».>c«, aift. CiAn tuat Hrst bad milled
edge (1561], Merry Wives of \V. L 1. 16a

Uii.LsroNBS, TO wiip [proverbial], not to weep »t
all. Klch. I1I.L8. 35i; L4t49.

MixD, tub. 'put Id mind of'^iiifomied, Otb. It t.

138,

Mi.Na, «. (. to QDilermine, to sap. As Ton LUn It,

I. 1. as; Hani. til. 4. 148.

MiNKRAL. iub. a mine, Ilam.lv. 1. a6 ; •potMnKNU
•IruR, Otii. 1. 2. 74 ; Cymb. v. 5. 50.

Ml viKiN, adj. small, pretty. K. Lear, 6, 46.

UiNiMua, tub. anythiiig Tety imall, Jtlld. N. Dr.
liL S. 319.

MiNvn^AOUk *tA tIm«-wiTer% Tim. of Ath. iU.

6. 108.

Mmi, e. i to iiiik h In the mod, Tim. of Ath. Iv.

S 143.

MisKR, tub. a mlnerahlo wretch, i Hen. VI. t. 4. 7.

UihPRisBD, adj. mistaken. Hid. N. Dr. 111. 2. 74.

UmpRisiox, (utb wmtnnpt, mlitake^ Much Ado,
Iv. 1. 187.

'Miss, ad*, misconduct. Yen. h Aden. 53.

MiMlNSLT, adv. with regret, WiuL T.ile, Iv. L 34.

MissiTi, tub. a BMMenger, Macb. 1. ». 7 ; Ant *
Cleo. IL 1 78.

* <8T. V. t. to throw a mlat upon anything, K. Lear,
V. S. 264.

MiSTKSSS, tub. the jack at the game of bowls,
TrolL tl Ores. lii. 2. 5c.

M'jSLisn, pi. p. Iia\ing the head closelj wrapi>ed
up. Ham. IL 2. 533.

UoDiKH, ai). trite, commonplace, Hacb. Iv. 3,

170 ; Otb. t 8. 109.

JlOLDWARP, tub. a mole, i Hon. IV. lit. 1. 148.
UuHB, tub. a blockhead. Com. of Err. 111. 1. 3*.
UoMKyTANT, adj. momentary, InitantaiMoui,

>l'.vi. K. Dr. I, 1 !43.

Jii'^ARCiio, sub. ,aine of a crazy Italian, Uvlnpr
!a LouJon about 1580, wl;o prufeised to be
nionareh of the worlil. K's L,'« L. iv. 1. loa.

MQ.fTAKT, ni6. a fencing term, an ut.ward thrust
Merry Wives of W. IL 8. 17 [Ccnnp. •Mountanto

'

applied to Benedick in 'Uuch Ado atwut No-
thing.' 1 1. 30.]

UxNUMBN'TAL, mdj. uieestrml, nemotkl, All's
Well, Iv. 3. 10 : TrolL ft Otm. UL 1. 133.

M'a>i., 47^'. rt of pasilon. Two Qani It. t 51.

Kuin. b Jul. ill. L 13.

Un(MBB, mij. wooBslut, As Tun Uk« It, iU. 8.

43«.

Mor, tub. s grImMe, Tomp. Iv. 1, 47.

HoPTUfa, pp. p. making grimaces, K. Lear, iv. L 6a.

lloaiMO,tu«.aKoiTls-daDo«r,a Heii.VL UL 1. 365.
llOBUs-nEB, tub. a Moorish pike.Com. of ErrUv.

XoRT, <u6. a set of notes sounded at tho death
of the deer, WlnL Tale, L S. 119.

MoBvai., 4Ntf. deadly, samdog death. Oom. of Err.

L 1. 11; 3 Hen. VL UL t 163; LacNce, 364;
perhaps s^aboundlng, excessive; according to
some, human, As You Like It, 11. 4. 55.

UoTiixR, tuf: 1.^7 disease kyiUrica paitio, K.
Lear, *'

, -

Mono. A . </.apuppei-4i!;;w Tint Tale, i?. 1 104

;

Lan ym, i ii6; a puppet, aiaaa fbr Meas. IU.

lis
Xonvi fil . a coyer, aati *, Vm. tit Ath. t. 4.

•7; t
'•

:V 41.

MOTLST, oitj. the parCc. 'onred dross of a fool.
As Vou Like It, it 7. 13; #u6. a fool, As You
Like it, tlL 3. 84; Sonnett, ex. s.

Moi LD, tub. 'men of mookl'seartta-boni Biea,
Hsu. Y. UL 2. 24.

MouLTBs, mdi. wtUuHtt haUiers, i Han. IV. IU. L
isi.

MoDNTAirr, a4i. lifted np, Tim. of Ath. It. 8. 136.

UorsB. sub. a term of endearment,Twelfth Klght,
L ."i. f.3 ; L.'s L. 's L. V. 1 19.

Moi'SB, tl. (. to tear in pieces, K. John, H. 1. 354.
Mow, V. a grimace. Temp. Iv. 1. 47.

Mot, tub. a mea.sure of com, or more prohablj
some sort of coin, Hen. V, Iv. 4. 14.

McLLBD, adj. inaipid, flat, Coriul. iv. 5. 240.

Mural [O. Ed. Mokal], «ui. perhaps wall. Mid.
N. Dr. T. 1. tia

MuRDiiRi.NO-piioi, tub. a eannoD loaded with
chain shot. Ham. iv. S. 95.

MCRB, tub. a wall, a Hen IV. Iv. 4. 119.

MtiRRioN, adj. 'Infected with the murrain.' Mid.
N. Dr. li. 1. 97.

M( stAUBL, tub. a sweet wine. Tarn, of Shrew, UL
2. 175.

HcsET, tub. a gap hi a hedge or thicket through
whioh' a hare la used to pass, Yen. & Adon. 683.

Muss. tub. a scrambla. Ant. A Cleo. IU. 11. 91.

McTiNB, V. i to mutiny, to rebeL Ham. UL A 83.
Muii.Niu. sub. mutineers, K. John, IL 1. 378;
Ham. V. 2. 6.

Natward, adv. the negative direction, WlnL Tale,
11. 1. 63.

Natword. tub. a byword. Twelfth Night, IL 8. 147

;

a watchword, word orhitelll|eiMa,MetTy Wives
of W. IL 2. 132 ; V. 2. 5.

Nbaf, tub. a list, H. N. Dr. It. L so. Ctmp. Nam.
Naaa, adi. nearer, MacU U. 1. 147 ; Rich. n. UL

S. 64 ; v. 1. 88.

Nbar LBOQBD, m|^. knock-kiMad, Tarn. oT Shn»,
UL i. 58.

Nbat, adj. foppish, I Hen. IV. L L 13; K. Lsar,
li. 2. 45.

Nbb, su6. blU or bflak, WlnL Tale, i. 2. 183.

NacaurriBD, pt. p. so poor as to urgently need,
AU'sWeU,T.8.g3.

NiEDm. tuV. wantUit suppllss, 3 Heo. TL tt. L
I.; 7.

NuuLT, adj. absolutely, Rom. ft JuL UL 1 117.

NaibD, tub. needle, Pw. PruL It, aj ; Mid. N. Dr
iaiso4.
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N««7.i, ». i. to ineeze, Mirt. N. Dr. II. 1. s*'

Hiir. tut. a flit, I Ilrn. IV. It 4. igo-

NuPHKW, luh. gramlohlld, Oth. L 1. in.

N!iTHiiR-8TOCii8,*u6. stooUngs, I H«n.IV.H 4. 13a.

Nic» adj. scrupulous. Two Gent of Ver. 111. I. Sa

;

Her. of Ven. IL L 14; trivial, Rora. A JuL IIL 1.

160 : Jut Caa. It. S. 8; 'makes nice of no

Tile hol<l'=ls not prudish wllli KJpect cf

*c , K. John, 111. 4. 138.

NicKNKss, Nicety, tub. coyness, Meas. for Meiu.

11. 4. 163 ;
Cymb. lil. 4. 158.

Nicholas' clirks, St., highwaymen, i Hen iv.

II. 1. 67. St. Nichotai was also patron of

acholars, Two Gent, of Ver. Hi. 1 303-

Ni«ci, tub. granddaughter. Rich. III. It. 1. 1.

IiIlSBT.CllOW,«u&. the nlghtrheron, Ardea rjwtv-

eoreut, or according to some, the owl
;

ac-

cording to oUiert. tlie Bight-Jar, 3 Hen, VL t.

«. 4S-

NiGHT«D, adj. dark. K. I.ear. It. 6. 13.

NlOHT RULB, sub. revelry, nlghtlj dUersion, Mid.

N. Dr. 111. 2. 5. _
IfILL. Will not, Tam. Of Slirew, a 1. 163 ;

Ham.

KiMtrotD, »u^. explained 'Btoe (bri^' or 'nine

Aunlllan,' K. Uar, 111. 4. «4.

Hiini MiK'i MORRIS, a sort of game played with

rtones on figures cut In the greeu turf. Mid. N.

Dr. II. 1. 98.
' Morris ' may be a corruption of

vifrriU [Fr. merelUf]. ' Le jtu det merelUt,

the boyish game «lled merrite, or" llTe penny

morris," plaved liere most commonly with

ftonea, but "in Frmnco wtUi pawne, ... and

termed tnerOUM.'—Cottrav*, Fr. Dlo.

NiN»T, nib. a fool. Temp. ill. 2. 73-

Nop, oiv» too thb, a term in the game of eardl

called ' Noddy,' Troll. & Crea I. 2. aog.

NoDDT, «u». • ilinpletoB, Two Gent of Vor. 1 1.

laa
Noiii, tub music. Temp. Ill 1 147 i • company

of musicians, a Hen. IV. IL 4. 13.

NooR-UOrm. adj. ihooUng out into capes and

necia of land, or perbapa thrust Into a corner

apart from the rest of the world. Hen. V. 111. 6.

14. Comp. Cymb. 111. 4. 140, 141.

Nora. tub. stigma, mark of reproach. Rich. II. I.

1. 43-

NoTKi., pt. p. marked with a stigma, disgraced,

JuL Ctes. 1». S. a.

NoDtLi, ». e. to nourish deUortely, Per. i. 4. 4».

NoTOM, «u6. a game of dice, U'a U"! U t. 1 545.

Nowis iu6. the head. Hid. N. Dr. ill 1 17.

NvMinn, part adj. having (Ull numlien, richly

ttored with, Cymb. I. «. 36.

NOTHOOS, nb. % catcbvwle. Merry WlTce of W. I.

1. 173; tHen. IV. T. 4.*.

Ni'izLiNO. pr. p. u«mlng, Yen. t Adoc 1115.

O *u6. anything round, Mid. N. Dr. III. 1. 188

;

Ant * Cleo. T. 1 li !
perhaps pit, Hen. V.

Chur. 13.

Obbbocicus, adi. connected with n!i.scqu!ei, fti-

nereal. Tit Andr. t. 8. 15a ; Ham. 1. 1 9a.

OBSKduiouBLT, ad*, ai beoomei a funeral. Rich.

III. 1. 2. 3.

Obstri ct, tub. an 0! sUole, .Vnt. & Cleo 111. 6. 61.

OccuLTKn, a(',.. liidilcn, Ham. 111. 2. E5.

Onr-BVKS. tub. perhaps the Interval between

twelve at night and one In the morning, Oth.

i. 1. "4- —
CEiLLiADKS, tub. amoroua glance«, M-iry wwea

of W. 1. ». 66 ; K. Lear, Iv. 5. 25-

O'lR-OROW, ». t to overcome. Ham. v. 3. 367.

O KitoROWN, pt.p. having long locks. Cymb. Iv. 4.

O'lKLOORRD, pt. p. bewitched, Mer. of Ven. HI, 1

15 ; Merry Wives of W. r. 5. Bg.

O'BR-PARTBD, pt.p. having too dlflloult a part

a.'^fligned to one, L.'b L. '» U t. 1 5! s.

O'kr RAUOBT, B. t overtook. Ham. lit 1. 175

pt. p. swindled. Com. of Err. L 1 96.

0'n.|inD, pt. p. momA orer with bIbo, Ham.

it- 3. 493.

Off-cap, v. t. to take the cap off, Oth. 1. 1. 10.

OFFicBD,p<!.p. holding a certain position, WInt

Tale, 1. 1 171 ; having » certain function, Oth.

*•
. _ .

OrncKa, tub. servant!' apartmenti in a great

house. Rich. IL i. 2. 69 ; Macb. H. 1. 14.

Oi,n, iu6. wold, K. Lear, lU. 4. ia3 ; adj. abundant,

plentiful, great Merry Wives of W. It. I aa ;

Troll. A Crea 1.
' ia6 ; Rom. A JuL HI. 93

:

Hacb. 11. S. a.

On, prep, of, Mer. of Ven. II. 6. 67 ; Wlnt. Tale,

il. 2. 31 ; Macb. v. 1. 74 ; Ham. HI. I. 180.

Onbtsbs. 11(6. a word sUU unexplained, i Uca

IV. IL 1. 85.

Opbn, v. i. to give tongue, to bark en the boodI,

Merry Wives of W. It. 1 aij.

OraaANT, adj. active, Tim. of Ath. It. 1. as ;
Ham.

Hi. 1 186.

Oa, adt. befoie, Cymb. IL 4. 14.

OBom.ooa, adj. proud [Fr. argueiUeuxl Troll. A
Crea L ProL a.

Ort, tub. leaving, refuse (Fr. ort»\, TrolL * Cree.

V. 2. 155 ; Jul. Cies. Iv. 1. 37 ; Lucrece, 985.

OCOBT, owed, I Hen. IV. lU. 8. i5«.

Onras, nJb. goblins, Merry Wives of W. It. 1 51

:

OtjTTAOa, t. (. to pot out of ecuntenance. Her, of

Ven. It. 1. 17.

OuT-PBBR, V. t. surpass, Cymb. iU. 6. 86.

OuT-T'BD, pt. p. beaten by • b'^hsr card, Tim. or

Shrew, U. 1. 379- ^ ^_ , . ,
OvBRioT, Sit, to pay too miMk fbr, Cymb. 1 1.

OvBtsooTOHB), vuit. tdj. worn out, s Hen.!
Ui.t 344-

Ovnana. pt.J*. bewltebed, Lucrece laoe.

OmBBOT, puttoshame, U's L.'sL.l 1.141;

Hen.V.ULT.139. Psrlaps, quibbling with tfci

Up*f.



Otirtitbi, nib. iistlt.sure, Wlut. Tale. II. 1. 171

;

K Lear. 111. 7. 89; .leclaratlon, Twelftlj Nigbt,
t. 5 »6.

OwcnM, mb. ornamentB, 3 Hen. IV. 11. 4. 51
Owa, ».(. to c *u. to poweH^ Temp. i. 1. 404; Bleh.

II. It. L 1S5.

Otis. int. 'hew yal' th* pnbUc crier'i word
[Fr. oir«), Merry WItm, ». 47 ; Troll A Crei.
W. S. 14X

Paci, ».t to plot, to shuffle cardi unfairly. Tit
All. If. 1». 1 J57; Ant. Si aeo. Iv. 12. ig; gub. a
confuderacy, .Merry Wives of W. Iv. 2. ij6.

Paoximo, tuft, plotting, K. Lear, 111. 1. 26.

PlDDOCK, lub. n toad. Ham. 111. 4. igo ; a famUlar
spirit Uke m toad, Uacb. 1. 1. 9.

Paid, pL p. perhaps drunk. Cymb. t. 4. 165.

Paiktui, 04/. laborloiu, Temp. lit. 1. 1; Sonnet*,
XXT. g.'

Paintkd CLOTH, cloth orcanvai hangiugi, painted
with figures and sentences. As You Like It,

UL 1 agi ; Troll b, Cres. T. 10. 46.

Pajock. fu6. some term of contempt, explained
'peacock,' which U doubtful, Ilam. ill. 1 300.

'Some in Leinster and Ulster an . . . grown
to be as very patcboockes aa tbe wUd Irish.'

Spenser, 'A View of the SUte of Ireland.'

Orosart, vol Ix. p. 104, ed. i88».

PalasraS, tub. words [.Si.an.,, Much Alio, ill. 5.

«8; 'paucas pallabris' (.Sly)=poco.s paliil ras

[Span.], few words. Tam. of .Shrew, lud. 1. 5.

Palsd, aJj. pale, Lo». Couip. njS.

Pall, v.t. to wrap one'atscU up, Macb. L i, 51.

PAbLiAMiirr, fuft. a robe, TIL Andr. i. 1. iga.

Palmt, adj. Tictoriona, Ham. 1. 1. 113.

Pantaloon, tub. an old fool, taken ftmn tbe
Italian comedy. As Yon LUm II^ at 158;
Tarn, of Shrew, ill L 37.

Pa.stlir, tub. a servant lo ebarge of the pantry,
Wlnt Tale, Iv. S. 56.

'Paritos, tub. apparitor, an offlceriB the liUlop'a
court, L.'s L.'s L, Hi. 1. igd

PABtoim, a<v. a nilgar corruption of perilous—
mischteTous, alaruilug. An You Like It, tU. 2.

4&
PARMAoan, tub. spermaceti, i Hen. IV. \. I> jS.

Part, e.t, to quit, to leave. Rich. II. III. 1. 3; Per.
». 8. 38.

Parted, pt. p gifted, Troil. A Cres. Ill 1 96.

Partial, (K/;. 'a partinl slander '».Uie reproach
of partiality, Rich. II. 1. .1. 241.

Parti-coated, adj. having a coat of various
colours, L.'s L. 's L. v. 2. 774.

Partljr, nift. tbe name for the ben In Reynard
Ih* Fms, io caUed ttom her niff, Wlnt Tale,
ILL 75; I Hen. IV. Ill S. 6a

Pasb, ftift. tbe head, Wlnt Tale, L 1 isa; •.(.

to beat, TrolL A Crea. il. ,1. 117 ;
p«rf. adj. v. 5.

j

la
Pa«^ . i to dio, K. Lear, t, ?. 315 ; t Hea VL ilL

t. 15; 1. 1. to care tar, regard, a Hea VL tT.

J. 140; to exceed bo'^ids, Heny Wlvea of W.
\. 1. 1S5

; Troll. & (> a. 1. i 180; to pw len-
tence on, Mean, for .Mcaa. IL 1. 19; S}tb. 'past
of pate ^ -.ally uf vrtt. Tfiiip. Iv. L 346.

PA88ADO. tti4. a term 1' fencing, U's L. 'a L, L

1

188 ; Ro b Jul. 11, .7.

PASiilS, m^. prooeedlnKS, Heaik for Meaa. t. 1.

37«-

PAggT-MRABCRB, tub. H corruption of the Italian
pansa mezto, a slow and stately dance. Twelfth
NiKht, V. 1. KJ8.

PATtii, sub. a fool. Temp. lil. 1 73 ; JIacb. v. S. 15.

Patcurrv, nib. roRiiery, Troll <b Crea. U. I. 78;
Tim. of Ath. V. 1. loi.

Path, v. i. to walk. .Jul. Ca-s. II. 1. 83.

Pati.nss, mtft. mcUl plati !», Mi r. of Ven. ». 1. J».
PAtTNCu, t). t rip up. Temp, lit J. ici,

Pavin, tuft, a sUtely dance. Twelfth irigfat, t. 1.

aog.

Pax, tub. a sniali piece of metal offered to be
kissed , but Pistol proLably meant ' pti,' a t>oi
which held the Host, Urti. V. UL «. 4a.

Praci t. (.toaceuMktaniklDf'aavid«ice,iHeii.
IV. IL 2. 5a

Ppachks, v.t. betra.Ts. Meas. for Mca8.lv. 5. 12.

Peak, e. t. to grow thin, Uacb; L 8. 23; to mope,
Ham. IL 2. 603.

Prarwo, adj. sneaking. Merry W. of W. ill. S. 73.
Prarl, fuft. a cataract In the eye, Two Gent of
Ver. V. 1 13 [qulbliilngj,

Pra rl, ««ft. ' kingdom's pearl '^tne youth . or per-
haps choleo nobility of tba eonntry, Maob. t.
~

is.

Prat, tub. a pety a darling. Tarn, of Shrew. 1. 1. 78.

PrciiliaR, adj. preserved, guarded. Ilea*, for
Meaa L 1 96.

Prdakt, tub. a schoolmaster, L.'s L. '» L. ill L 187 ;

Tam. of .Shrew, III L 88.

Pbrled port €uij. shaven, i Hen. VL I S. 3a
Prku, B.i. to appear, Wlnt. Tale, iv. 8. 3 ; Ven. *
Adna S6.

PKBVI8H, adj. silly, foolish, Twelfth Nlght> L f.

321 ; Klch. III. Iv, 2. y6.

Pro, v. t. to wetige, Temp. i. 2. 295,
Pros, tuft, tha pina of an luatnimeiklt 0th. tL L

103.

Peibi, •. t to maka heavy and ao retard. Me*, of
Ven. IlL 1 21 ; to poise, balance, K. John. U. I.

.575 [pelzedl: 'pelse down '—to weigh 4owa,
Rich. 111. V. 3. 106.

Prlt, v. i. to chafe with anger, Loerees, 141I.
Pelti.no, adj. paltry. Hid. N. Or. H. L 91 ; K. Lear,

IL 3. 18.

PRNP0Lot7s, adj. Impending, K. Lear, ill 4. 66.

Pkxrtrativb, adj. affecting tbe heart. Ant *
CSeo. It. 11 75.

PRKSioifRR, tub RRntlenan pensioner, gentle-
men In tbe perRonal senrtc* of tha aovarolga,
Merry Wives of W. 11. 2. 81 ; Hid. X. Dr. U. L lO.

PmsiTan, atif. penilTe, Lot. Oomp. aig.

PBR-Boon, «A » iLad atudlag aiiopa ftMi
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the main bulMing, Much Ado, UL 1 109

:

ta tli» eyelid, Macb L 3. »o.

P.Ti>r. tJ>. a ?oMler .ent on • forlorn hope,

P.R.-nXpt.'p.mily »tlifted.MaoV-W. ^
»«

:
<«^-

certain. Wiat Tale. lU. 3. = .
Cyn.b. 111. 1. 73-

PllUAm,»u6. amulet., I Hen. ' *
\

P«aK«D D». dressed up, a loraed, H.;u. \ in.

P^i"c!OU»LT, adv. eiceMlvelT or else mall-

clausly. Hen. VIII. U 1.50.
u.-,...„f

Pi!R, RND, V. i. to reR.et, consider. Merry wire* or

W. II. 1. 117 ; Hen. V. It. 4. 8.

Pi!n8PECTivai.T. adv. ai through • per«p«!tlvc.

Pi^PB^ii^ gte«« "^"t •» " f
optical delurtoa. AU'. WeU, y. 3. 4S; T«elftn

Night. T. 1. a»7-
, „ . «n V

PK^KTrAUNVLiEi, a word not yet eiptalned, U's

rr.t\Kt^ii>- an eJHi^ae charged with powder to

blow up gales. Ham. UL 4. »07.

PmiTOM, W6. feet, properli/. pigs' feet, \>lnt.

Tale, Ir. S. 631.

l?BW.«uk«ieat,K.Lear,!11.4.53.

Pnw-niAOW, »t«*. oompaniuu, Kich. III. Iv. 4. 5 ..

PHASTA8IM1I, iub. a fantusUcal pernon. L.tL.»

L. Iv. 1. 103 ; V. 1. »a

PhASTABUA, »u6. a vision. JuL Oefc H. 1. 65-

PH.UP AND JACO^ tort Of May. fe.tlva of St.

PWUp and St Jame». Mew. for Meas. HI 2. ai^.

PHT810, t.. t. to heal, to keep In health. lUd». 1 8.

s5 ;
Cymli. lit 2. 34-

PMV8ICAL, a4;. whotaKime, OorioL t ». 18; JuL

C«a. 11. 1. a6i. . ,

PiA MATKR tlie membrane that coTer* the brain,

the brain Itself. L.'i L. » I* 2- 71; Twelfth

Piciila El? "acKl B. t to pitch, CorloL 1.1. «o6

;

Hen. VIII. T. 4. 96.
, r . T . T ^

PiCKW), adj. rellned, punctilious. Us L. s L. ». 1.

,4 ; K. John 1. L 193 i
Ham. t. 1. 150.

PioK^tHama, nb, offldoua Wlowi* t Hen. IV. IIL

PiioV mk. excellent person, Temp. 1. 1 56 ;
P".

It S 12a • a vessel of wine, TroiL & Cres. It. 1.

62 ; a coin, Coriol ill. S. 3* i
a work of art. a

iUtue. WlnU Tale, t. 1 107.

Pi»BT, pt jn pitched, ready, Troa * Cres. t. 10.

MA ' K- L*w, tt. 1. 67.

PiicH»«, fn*. • •cabbard. Rom. * Jul IIL I. 86.^ e. t. to pluBdei, Mob. 11 H. 1. "47 ; Tim. of

Ath. It. 1. 1*.
. T I I T

Pin, tub. buUBH!y^ centre of a target L.'. L. 8 U
tT. I. .40; Bom. b Jul IL 1 15; P»nl

contempt. In answer to an ticuse or tTMlOll,

Merrj WWes, L 1. ul ; TroU. * Cw* f. I ai.

Piw Aire wiB, tub. a disease of the ey*. Wlnl.

Tab, 1. 1 191 ; K. Lear. lil. 4. lao.

Pi.N BLTTOCE, euft. narrow buttock, AU • Wen, n

PisKuLD, indi. the pound. Two Owt ol V«r. I 1-

114 ; K. Lear, U. 2. 9.

Pink 3:.. ^art. otO. pleroed with HwOl tart*, H«».

Via. T. 4. 51.

PiNF ITSB. small, or perhapi winking, half-sbu.

eyes. Ant, b Cleo. li T. lai.

PiONiD. p. p. a doubtful word, ' covered with mann

marigold." or ' dug.' Temp. Iv. 1. 64.

Pip rub. a spot on carts Tarn, of Slirew, I. !. 33 :

a pip out'-mtoxlc.Uc-d, Willi referct.'js to a

game caUed ' onc-and-tbirty,' Tarn, of shrew,

1. 2.

pipa-wiNB, iub. wine from the butt, playing on

the other meaning of pipe. Merry Wives of W.

lit 2. 94.

Pitch, tub. the height which a falcon soan.

Rich. IL L 1. 109 : a He'i- VI 1- *•

Placket, tub. opening In a petticoat, or a

petticoat, Wink Tito, h. 4. fc4t K. Le»,

UL 4. 97. ,

PiAis.OiiJ. mere, nothing else hut. Temp. v. 1. aoe

;

K. John, IL 1. 46a ; ». i. to oouiplain, K. Lear, lit

1. 39.

PLAiN-soNa.mft.the plain melody without T»rla-

Uons, Hen. V. IIL 1 7 ; Hen. VIIL I. 3. 45.

Plaits, sub. folds, Lncrece, 93.

Plasciikd. adj. made of planks, Meas. for Mea*.

tv. 1. 3a.

Plant, sub. che sole oi the foot. Ant & Cleo. U.

7. 1.

Pla.ntaob, siiii. plants vegeUtlon. Troll. Si Crea

111. 2. 184.

Plash, tub. a pool. Tam. of Shrew, L 1. 33.

Platb, sub. » pleo« of money, Ant. A Cleo. 1

PkATroMii, tub. plans,scheme*, i HeaVL ItL 77.

PtADiiBLT, adv. wUUngly. or by acolMBfcUon,

Lucrece, 1854. _
Plausivi, ptsMlng, AU'i 'Well.Lt S3: Ham.

L 4. 30.

PlbacheI), adj. M.M, Interwoven, Unch Ado,

Ul 1. 7 ; Ant it Cleo. Iv. 12. 75.

Plioutbd, pt. p. folded. Intricate, K. I*«r, I L

a83.

Plvmi ct, V. t prank up, to make to triumph,

Oth.L 8. 399- ^ . ,
Pldrist, tub. superabundance. Ham. it. 7. 117.

PowT, stti. a signal given by blast of trUBptt,

a Hen. IV. It. L 51 ; Corlol It. 6. is6.

Point, at^odUi* polnt,CorloL UL L 193; K. Li«r,

Point, at a, fully pnpwtd, Xaobi tr. iMf

Uam. LLaoo.
,

Poiirr-Mviu,a4<. affsetadly nice, Hnlcal, L. s L. <

U t. L 81 ; Adv. Twelfth N'Ight, U. 6. 17S.

Ponm, M&. tags ofbMst,Tam. ofShrew,UL Ljo;

• Has. IV. L L s»
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PoKiHs-mcKs, tub: (roni fbr Mtttnf ' oat raflk^

WlDL r»a . tv. S. ja8.

PoLACB, mib. a native of Poland, Ham. it 1 6j.

PoLi, ttub. stauilarJ, Ant it Cleo. Iv. IS. 65.

PoLLBD, pt.p. laid bare, Coriol It. 5. 216.

PouinsiR, tub. a ball of perfume*, Wlut Tale,
t*. S.

PoMMARireT, tub. pomegnuuite, nam* of a room
< n a tavern, i Han. IV. IL 4. 4a.

P mb-watik, tub. • iarfe kind ofappto, L.1
U It. 1 4.

:'oop, c. t to strike thtally. Per Iv. J. 35.

Poor-John, tub. nlted and dried hake. Temp. 11.

2. 28.

PoPKWK, tub. • iort of pear from Poperingue.
a town In Ftonoh Fluden, Rom. ft JuL IL 1.

38-

Popis/AT, tub. • parrot. 1 Hen. iy.LS.sab
P0PI8B, adj. bigoted. Tit Andr. t. 1. 76.

PoprLAR, adj. vulgar, Hen. V. Iv. 1. 33 ; CorloL IL

1. 233-

Popularity, tub. vulgarity. 1 Hen. IV. 111. t. 69.

PORINO, pr.p. •poring dark ''darknem which
makes one strain bll eyei. Hen. V. Iv, Chor. 1.

P0RPR.NTINE, tub. the porraplnev • Hen. VI. UL 1.

363 ; Ham. L 6. aa
PoRTAaa, tub. port-boto^ Hm. T. UL 1 10; pott-
due% Per. lit 1. 35.

Port, tub. motto, Mer. of Ven. v. L 1 ; i ; Ham. IN.

X 164.

Pot. to thi, rub. to lure destruction, GorloL L 4.

47-

Potato, sub. regarded as an exdting diah.
Merry Wtm of W. V. t. as; TrolL * Om t.

»-54.

Potch, « i to thnut, OorloL L 10. ij.

POTHRR, tub, turmoU, Coded. U. 1. 237 ; K. Lear,
111. 1 50.

Pottlb-pot. tub. a ttnkard oontRlnlng twoqsRrta,
2 Hen. IV. a J. 86.

PooLTRR, tub. a poulterer, i Hen. IT. a 1 487.
Pon.Nc«T-BOx, lull, a perfume box with perforated

lid [Fr. poiniimner], 1 Hen. IV. 1. 8. 38.

rowDBR, v.t. to salt, I Hen. IV. v. 4. nt ; Heaa
tot Uau. UL 1 64.

PowvRRiita-nni^ tub. • salting tub. referring to a
(hTourlt* medloal treatment of tbe time. Hen.
V.IL 1.79.

Practicr, tub. treachery, artiOce, Meaa. for Meaa.
T. 1. 108 ; Hen. V. 11. i. 90.

Practi8A!)T8, tub. rerformera of a stratagem,
I Hen. VI. HI. 1 sj.

Practisb, a. t. to plot, As Yon Like It, L 1. 158.

Praui. t. (. to •ppmtaa, tbIim, Twelfth HOgbi, L
S.ai};Otb.*. L66.

PRConan, mA roach draft, K. John, t. 1 «:
Rk*. IIL IB. ». T.

Prrcrttial, atlif. Inatmotlve, Uuch Ado, t. 1.

»*•

PRaoHAmiT, «kO. ready wit. a Haa lY. L 1 194.
Prmrami, mif. ntOf, eiavar, la§»Blom, Bam. U.

t si6; UL 1 «6i aaty pnbaMa, Wlai TUa^
t. 2. 34.

Prrskncr, tub. tlM ptaaanoa «b*mbar, Bleh, IL
I. S. 389.

Prbot. adj. ready, Mer. of Ven. L 1. 161.

Prxstrr John, tub. a fabulous eastern monarch,
Mucb Ado, a 1. 373.

Prctrrcr, tub. design, CorioL L 1. to.

PRRniiD, to aasert, 3 Hen. VL iv. T. 57.

Pricc. tub. point of a dial, Lucrece, 781 ; tha
bull's-eye In a tarset, U'a U'a L. W. 1. 13&

Prickit, tub. a boek of tha aacond year, L.'s h. "a

U Iv. 1 21.

PRiCR-scsa, tub. music written down. In oppo-
sition to plalo-song, Rom. * JuL II. 1 ax

Prio, tub. a thief, Wlut Tale, It i 109.

PrimaIs adj. nrst, Ham. UL S. 3;.

Prim^ tulj. tha q>rtna; Idieraoa, 33a ; SonDetn

Privbro, tub. a game at cards. Hen. VIIL v. 1.

7 ;
ilerry Wives, Iv. 5. 105.

Priiit, adj. early, or perhaps flourishing. Ham. L
8.7.

PRiNaPALS, iub. the eorne:- beams of a bouse.
Per. 111. 2. 16.

Phingox, tub. a pert, saucy fellow, Bom. ft Jul. L
S. 90.

Pribrr, tub. parbapa priie-flgbter. As Yon LIka
K, a S. 8.

Prub. tub. TRlna, aatimatkm, Oymb. UL C tC;
Aiit. A Cleo. V. 2. 182.

Prizkd, ptp. estimated, Much Ado. HI. 1. 90.

Probal, adj. satisfactory, reasonable, Oth. IL 8.

347.

Probation, tub. proof, Cymb. t. t. 363; trial,

Meaa. for Meaa v. L 157; Twelfth Nitbt, 0. t.

PaoDiToa, tuii a tnttor, i Han. Vt L 1 31.

PlOFAca, inUrf. mnch good may tt do yonl—
an expreaslon addressed to guests by tbelr

hosts, 2 Hen. IV. v. 8. aS.

PR0U.T10US, adj. tedious, caostng delay, Meas.
for Meaa IL 4. 163.

Propb.\b, «. 1 to incline, Tioa ft Crea a 1 iga
PRopBNai(m,«iAUMiiaatlaB,ayoU. ft OMaU.1

'33-

Propib, a4i. bandioma, Oth. If. 1 35; Ant ft

Cleo. III. t. 38 ; peculiar to aatfa self, Meaa for
Heaa. L I. 30; own, Msaa. liar Maaa. k 1
138; 'proper-false,' bandaoma^ hot daoaltfal,
Twelfth Night, U. 1 ja

PaoPBRTiBD, ptp. aadoad with qoaUtia^ Ant ft

Cleo. V. 2. 83.

Propbrtibs, tub. stage requisite^ Many WItc%
iv.4. 80; Mid. N. Dr. 1.1 109.

Paomrr, v. t. to make a tool of, Twellth Ifl(M,
iv. 2. loi ; S. John, v. 1 ^.^ ; tub. an Inttrumant
for one's dealgna, a tool, Harry WiTa% UL 4
10 ; JuL Oea. It. L 40,

PaoKU, %t to ipaaki la www, Moth A4tb
ttLL»
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PMrvWATIOR. rub. mem* of opposition, defence,

TroU.*Cres. n. 2. ,36.

PmsUH. adi. thievish. W!iit. Tale, 1?. 2 7.

PuwMT ad}, uuskilfnl, As You Like It, ill. 4 4+-

PuB«-BTOCKiKe. adj. puke, dark-coloured, !«r-

hspt puce, I Hen. IV il i 79.

Pus B. t. to pounil, to l>eat. T':.-\l ti Cre«. «. l. 4»-

Posio, tiA » *toke In fencing. Merry Wives, 11.

PWBTO MTiiMO. irib. » tack-handed stroke In

fencing, Rom. A Jul IL 4. »8.

Pinw., ». V to curl, to run In circles, Lucrece, 1407

Pi rfLm lono, the purpto orchis [ort*i» nwM-

CTtto], Ham. Iv. 7. 170.

PiaH. $ub. an eipression of contempt, Muon Aoo,

38 ; Tim. of Aih. III. «. no.

Pc«H-piii,«u6. » chUdUh game, U's L.'s L. U. S.

Ppr^«. to Instigate, 0th. IL S. 360 ; K. U«r, t *.

330-

Put ovm, to refer, K. J'+ n, I 1. 6».

Purroos. • ttte^ • Hen. VL IB. 1 191 ; Cmi)-

PrziiL. sub. a .oui drab, i Hen. VI. t. 4. 107.

Ptrauides, rub. pyramids. Ant. & Cleo. t. 1 61.

PTitAMH, fttb. k pyramid, i Hen. VL i. (. ai.

QuAiXT, t4j. toe, dellcaie. Temp. 1. 1 3»7 ;

N. Dr. ill. 99 , „
QcAUrr, V. t. to moderate, Meai. for Ueaa. 1. 1.

6$ ; Much A.lo, T. 4. 67.

Qi-ALmiD, oiti. eicelleut, weU comi>o»ed, Cymb.

t. «. 68.

Qi'AtrrT, tub. profession. Ham. II. 1 461.

QuANTiTT, lu*. nX'Ot, Mid. N. Dr. i. 1. as* : Ham.

IIL t 46.

QiAMtu. [O. Ed.QCARRTl, sit6. cause, Macb. 1. 1. 1 4.

QdarkHiOVI, adj. quarrelsome, Cymb. 111. 4. i6j.

QUAUT, tub. heap of slaughtered game LFr.

euiiel Macb. It. U. »o6 ; Ham. t. 1 378.

Qdahtirbo. pt.p. slaughtered. CorloL 1. 1. ioy

Qi-AT, tub, a pimple, Olh. ». 1. u.

QUATOB-BiTTOCK, odj. squat or flat buttock, All 's

Well, 11. 1 19. ^ „ „. .
QUBA8T, [adj. disgusted. Ant ft CSea HL «. ao

,

tIckUsh, difficult, K. Lear. U. 1. 19 ; fasttdlouH,

Much Ado, 11. 1. 401.

Qvnii, tub. a murder, Uacb. L T. 7*.

QDBUi, tub. a handmiU, Mid. N. Dr. II. 1. 3&

QUKTAHT, tub. aspirant. All's Well, 11. 1. 16.

OtasTiON. tub. coiivcnsatlon. As You Llkf It, 111.

4. 37 ; T. 4. 168 : Mer. of Ven. It. L 73 : « t- to

talk, converse, l.acroce. im.

QuUTioMARLi. adj. Inviting conrene.Ham. 1. 4. 43.

Q01STRI8T, tub. tearohw, K. Lear, lit 7. 17.

UUISIB, *u£>. inqulrlei, Meat, fiw Mea». It. 1 63.

Quioa, •# aUTe, Marn Wlfea of W. Ill t 90

;

fredi. Temp. ttL 1 77: PN(nut> ^ ^

1 6B0.

Qonwm. *M». MbtMy, i Bum. IV. 11 |i ; H»«
v. L 10}.

Qi'iRTDf. tub. »«ttlKment of an account. Ham.

III. 1. 75.

Quii,L«T», tuft. caTllllDg, chicanery, i He*. VI. a
4. 17 ; Tim. of Atb. It. t. 156.

QuiLL,ia TBH. altogether,or else In formand order

;

perhaps- In writing, a Hen. VI. 1. 8. 4-

Qui.NTAiM, tub. a figure set up fOr Ulttng at* Al

Yuu Like It. 1. 2. a68.

Qrip. fib. piece of repartee. Two GMt (f Var.

It. 1 h ; I lien. IV. L I. 51.

Quirk, sub. a .^udilcn turn, an eTaalon, Per. It. 1

8; AU'i WeU, UL 1 si: a shallow eonoelt,

Much Ado, U. S. 156 ; 0th. II. 1. 63.

QuiVH, adj. nimble, a Her IV. 111. 1 304-

Quotp, tub. a cap, Wlnt Tale, It. S. *t6 ; * Hea
IV. 1 1. «47.

QijoiT. v.t. to throw. 3 Hen. IV. IL 4. 103.

tji oTB, V. t. to note, to eiamlue,Tr(rtL 4 Crea. It.

4. »;a ; Til. Andr. U. 1. 50-

Rarato, sub. a kind of rufT, Much Ado, lU. i. <.

RABBIT4U0KU, lub. » ucklng rabbit, i Hen. IV.

11.4.486.

Rao*, rub. a root. Wlnt. Tale, It. I. 51.

Kao«, to move about as the clouds do,

3 Hen. VI. II. 1. »7 ; »u6. a cloud, a man of

Soating clouds, Temp. It. Lis$; Ham.tt.l$i4:

Sonnets, xxiill. t.

Rao, tub. a beggarly person, Tam. of ShTCW.lT. S.

iia; Tim. of Ath. Ir. 3. a?!.

Raobd, pt.p. chafed, Rich. 11. 11. 1. 70.

KAOl.Na-woOD, adj. nvlng mad. i Hen. XL It.

T.3S.

RAM-rr, ».f. to bary, to coTcr up. K. Lear,lT. 6. a8a.

Rampallian, Sdb. a term of low a'juse, 1 Hen. IV.

11. 1. 67.

Rampino, pt.p. rampant, i Hen. IV. 111. 1. 15a;

3 Hen. VI V. i. 13.

Ramps, sub. wanton wenches, Cymb. 1. 6 134.

RiNSK, t. f. to dispose In order. Ant. A Cleo 1. 1.

34 ; tuft, ranks of an army, A nt * Cleo..lll. 11. 5.

Rare, adj. swollen, Ven. A Adon. 71 ; «**• P«f-

hai)8 pace. At Ton Like It. 1. 1 114-

Rap, 1). t. to transport, Macb. 1. 1. 57, 14a ;
Cymb.

I. 6. 51.

RAPTrRR, luft, Tlolent motion, CorloL II. 1. aa«

;

TroU. & Crea UL t. xjS : Tlolent tOMing, P«r. U-

1. 167.

Rascal, tuft, a deer too lean to be hunted. As Yo«
Like It, 111. i. 60 ; adj. I Hen. VI. It. i. 49.

RATK,, ». t. to vnraT^ Kldi. IL It. 1. laS ; Ham.

Ill 1 186.

Ravm,«uV- raTenlng, AU> Well, III. t. lao; ».f.

to dtTOur greedily, Macb II 1. a8.

Rkyma.pt.p. gorged with prey. Macb It. 1. S4.

Ratw>. t4 P Iwfouled, Tam. of Shrew, It, 1. 3;

affllcte'l. or perhaps duflled, Tam. of Shrew, iU.

Ra? ""'.ft. root, perhape a package, i Hea. IV. U.

1. . Vomp. RAoa
Raxid, t-

^rt. adj. daahed. Ham. lU. 1 e|>
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RAsmui, tub. erMure, Meu. for Heaa. ». 1. 13.

RsiAT% ». t. to blunt. iU-as. for Me»». I. 4. 60.

BaoBMAT, tub. hiiiittD); term, a aet (tt QoWa
•ouaded to call the rtoKS off ffom a wrong
•cent, Mi^ jh A In, 1 1,151.

RacOiiB v.t. to niitg. Two Cent of Vtr t. 4. 6;
w. i. Per. Iv. ProL »7.

BwoRDBR. tub. a kind of flute, Uld. N, Dr. t. I.

124; Ham. lit 1 367.

Rioouui, $ub. frequent flowing, TrolL ft Ores, t
I. SS-

RiOOTiK THB WTND, to get the windward of the
game, lo as to drive It Into a toll, Uam. 111. a.

368

Rgna. tub. advice, counsel. Ilatn. 1. S. 51.

Rbd-laiiicb, tub. the wtn'low of an ale-house,
uied a^jtctlvely, Merry Wives of W. !l. A 39.

Raouoa, ». t. to bring back, Rich. Ill t. 4. 49.
Rod, tut), piping. Her. of Vea iU. 1 67.
RiBKT, adj. filthy, Rom A Jul. It. 1. 83.
RirsLL, v.t. to refute, Meai. for Hean. t, 1. 93.
Rboiuint, tub. rule, Ant. A Cleo. 111. fi. 9;.
Rkgion, rub. the sky, the U[>per air, Roin * Jul.

II. 2. ji ; Ham. 11. 2. 517 ; adj. Ham. 11. 2. 615

;

Sonnete, xixlii. 12.

Rejourn, v. t. to adjourn, CorioL ii. 1. 80.

RiMBOUTi, adj. medicinal, K. Lear, iv. 4. 17.

RuinuKB, e. e. to remind, Temp. L 2. 343.
RutOBsa, tub. pity, Ueai. for Heu. IL 1 34;
Merry Wlvee of W. ill. 6. 10.

RauoRSRrei,, adj. companionate, Two Gent of
Ver. Iv. 8. 13.

RKMDBR,ti. t. to account, Tim. of Ath. Iv. 1. 9 ; v. i.

toiurrender, Macb. v. 7. 24 ; Ant. <!: Cleo. Hi. 8.

41 ; «ud. a surrender, Cymb. t. 4. 17 ; Sonnets,
cx XT. IS ; account, ttatemant, Tim. of Ath. ?, 1.

»54 ; Cymb. It. 4. 11.

RKNxai, v.t to deny. K. Lear, U. 1 83; Ant *
' Cleo. L 1. 8.

Rkmt, ti. t. to rend, to tear, Hid. N. Dr. iil. Ins.
Kkntino, pr. p. denying, Sou. Sun. Note* of Mua

ill. 7.

Rkpasturi, tub. food [Amwdo'i Tenet], Wt L.'s
L. It. 1. 96.

Rbki-miob, tub. bats, Hid. N Dr. II. 2. 4.

RMn,ESiMHnt>,part. adj. consummate, Wlnt Tale,
ill. 78; Rich. IIL It. 8.18.

RiPLioATiov, tub. echo, reTerberatlon, Jnl Obs.
1. 1. 50; answer, Ham. Iv. 2. 13.

RKraiSAii, tub. prize, i Hen. IV. iv. 1. 118.

KKfuoBATiON, rub. perditlr.n, Oth. v. 2. 307.

RiPuo.N, v.t. to oppose, i lien. VI. Iv. 1. 94.
RBFuaMANCT, tub. opposition, Tim. of Ath. ill. J

46.

RuobTB, V. t. to dissolve, Tim. of Ath. iv. 8. 44;

;

Ham. L 1 130 ; to free from doubt, Heas. for

Meu. It. 2. 226 ; to 'nswer. Tit Andr. v. 3. jj.
Rispicr, tu&. consideration, K. John, lit 1. 58

;

Ham. iil 1. 68.

RHFwnvi, udj. careful. Her. of Yea. t. L 156:
Bom. * Jul UL L 119.

RaBPRCTivBLT, odv. particularly, Tim. of Ath. lU.

1. s

'Rest, v. t. to am«t. Com. of Err. It. 1 41.
Rk3t, sub. to set up one's,' a phrase in a game

at cards, to stand upon the cards in one's
hiind, to fully make up one's mind. Com of
ICrr. Iv. S. j6; All's Well, 11. 1. nB.

Rbstt, adj. la/.y, slothful, Cymb. Iil 6. 34 ; Son-
r-ts, c. 9,

Rbvolt, tub. a rebel, Cymb. It. 4. 6; K. John, t.

1 151.

Ribaodrbd. adj. ribald. Ant. * Cleo. Hi. 8. to.
Kid, v.t. to make away witl,. Temp. I. 2. 364.
IlioaiSH, adj. wunton. Ant. 4 Cleu. Ii. 2. 348.
KiQoL. .sub. n circle, 2 Heo IV. iv. S. 35 ; Lucreoe,

«745-

RiM [0. Ed. RrMM«L tub. Uie abdomen. Hen. V.
It. 4. 15.

RiVAOB, tub. shore. Hen. V. ill. Chor. i«.

Rival, fu6. partner. Ham. L L 13.

RiVBLLBD, pt adj. wrinkled, Troa * Creu. t. L t6.

RiTo, interj. of doubtful meaning, a bacchanalian
exclamation, i Hen. IV. 11. 4. 126.

Road. tub. a prostitute, » Hen. IV. IL 2. 183 ; a
rc-idstrad. Mer. of Ven. 1. 1. 19 ; a journey,
Hen. Vlil. iv. 2. 17; an incursion. CorioL UL
1.5.

RoBusTions, adj. rough. Ham. UL 1 ux
RucuD, pt. p. trembled, shook, Lucrece, t6t
Rooiruio, adj. Tagraut, roaming. Per. It. 1. 96.

RoisTiNS, adj. bold, bull>lng, defiant, TrolL *
Crea IL 2. 208.

KouAOB, tub. bustle, tumultuous huny. Ham. I

I. 107.

RoNBDKB, tub. Circle, Sonnets, xxL 8.

Ronton. scurvy wretch, Ilaeb, i 1 $ ; Merry
Wives. Iv. 2. 199.

Rook, v. t. to cower, 3 Hen. VI. v. 6. 4^.

RooET, adj. misty, gloomy, or else full of crows,
Macb. IIL 1 51.

Room, pt p. learned by heart, CorioL UL 1
55-

Ropbrt, tub. roguery, Rom. t Jul II 4. 155.

RoPB-TRicgg, tub. knavish tricks, Tam. of Shrew
L 2. 113.

RopiKO, pt. adj. dripping. Hen. V. It. I 48.
[Comp. DOWM-ROPINO.]

RoTUBR, tub. an ox, lim. of Ath. It. 8. it.

Rotmo, adj. plain, honest. Hen. V. It. L eig

;

o. i. to grow big, Wlnt Tale, U. 1. 16; Mt. a
circle. Macb. It. 1. 88 ; Ven. A Adon. ; » (.

to whisper, Wlnt. Tale, i. 2. 217 ; K. John, B. L
566; to sarrotmd. Hid. N. Dr. It. L S7i Bloh.
II. UL 1 t6x; to Inlah tt, TMn^ It. L
158.

RouNDBL, tub. a dance. Mid. N. Dr. U. 1 i;inn(
Ufa ladder, Jul Cm. li. L 24.

RouKD wiTB,, speak freely with. Com. of Err.
IL 1. 8a ; Twelfth Night, a 8. 104.

Eoinn»T, mit. pUnljr. 4lneUjr, Ai Tea Lite It,

T.l.xa.
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RouNBURB. tub. drcult, K. Jobn, B. 1-

[Comp. RONtlCRB.! ,

Ilou8«, «*<>.» fwe «1«»P <J«"ft*t
'

R^,'^to6 erowd.lhe mob Con., of Err 1.1.

1. ,01 J JUL Cms. L 2. 73; bra«l, Oth. 11- 3.
.

ROTN.8H. «<y. •curry, coane. A« Yon Uke It. 11.

2 8

R0B."»ti6. » term In tUe game of tw"!"'

pcrtlment, Woh. IL UL *. 4 :
Hen. V. «. 2.

RTOOim. tti. niby-Uke. Twelfth Night. 1. 4.

RrnoocK, tufc. the redbreast. Cymb. 1». 2. MJj

RiniSBf, svh. Pi.i ' lell'iw, Tarn, of Shww, lU. S.

,0 ; Twelfth Night. Iv. 1. 53.

RurrLB. ti. £. to be bolsterom, K. MM, IL 4. 304

1

stir, busUo, Lov Comp. 5«-
^ ^ „, . „ „ ,

Roo-HB4iiiD, mdj. rough-bewled, Bkh. Il U. 1.

RuSiM.»ttO«to.jHen.VI.T.1.8i; Lttcrece,

RDM. behaviour, Twelfth Night, U. ». 133.

RoMP-rBD, adj. p«np«t«l, at Om M iM oOW,

Macb. 1. 8. 6.

Rdnaqatb, tub. vagabond. Rich. III. W. 465-

Ki NNiNQ BASquBT, a harty reflreshment,/l(>. Ben.

VIII. L 4. i»; T. 4.71.

Rdsu abidb. push aside. Bom. * JnL ML I a6.

Bon. Mk. pltf. Bloh. U. Ul. 1 M6;.CorioL L l.

"03.

Sailbb. »u». rich fUr, Ham. Iv. T. 8a

Sackbrsoii, nA. nMna of a famous bewr at Paris

Garden on tiw BuA dda, Merry Wife* of W.

Sa'crino*«i.u a bell rung when the elemenU are

consecrated at Mass, Hen. VIU. HL » »96.

Bapb, aii. sure, sound, Cymh. U. *• i3>-

Sao, «. t to droop, sink, lUcb. t. 8. 10.

gAorrraftT, fu*. a cenUur aiding the Trojans

•galnal the Greeks, Troa 6 Crts. v. S. 14

;

residence of ths commanding officers at

Venice, with llgnre of an weiiK oter the gatea,

Oth. L 1. 159. „ m t

Ballkt. tuh. a close-fltting helmet, 1 Hen. VL It.

10. 13 ; a salad. 2 Ilea VL W. 10. 9-

Ballets. »u6. stirring pasMge* perhape ribald-

ries, Uam. IL 2. 471- ^
SAMnao, fuft. for Saint Domingo, the patron

saint <rf drinkers, a Hen. IV. t. 8. 77.

BAfiD-BLiin), adj. half blind, purblind, Mer. cf

Ven. IL 2. 37

8»!»Dai), adj. of a sandy colour. Mid. N. Dr. It. 1.

SAROTtnw, tub. nne silk, Troa * Crej ». 1. 36.

BAim.rL9.mwn,oiV^ Comp.

8AT.'»ttfc • Mud of leiie, tba.fl.tf. T. ey;

«. L to try, assay, PerlcleB. L 1. S9-

ScAiB, adj. scabby, mangy, Hea V. ». I 5!

4 Cleo. T. 2. ai4.
^ , ,

SrALB V. t. to scatttr. make dear, make plain,
'

Coriol. 1. 1. 97 ; to weiRh, Meas. for Mcaa lit

1. 36y ; CorioL 11. S. J57.

SctMBLB, ». ». to .Hcramble, Mock Ado, t. 1. 94;

Hen. V. T. 2. tiy.

.ScAMKL, »u6. some sort of MrdB, pomlDly sauiel^

seamews, Temp. 11. 1 iBs
. ^ , ,

SrASDAfc, e. t to bring Into dlagTaot.d««MM,Jul

Cffis. I. 2. 76 ; Cymh. 111. 4 62.

Sc*ST, adj. scarcely, Uom. & Jul 1

1

104; »
limit, shorten. K. Lear, IL 4. 143.

ScoNCB. tub. a covering for the head. Com. of

Err. 11. 2. 37 ; the head, Hamlet, T. 1. 108 ;
a

fort. Hen. V. 111. «. 7«-

Soot, tub. contribution, 1 Hea IV. t. 4. 115.

Scotch, tub. a out, wound. Ant * Clea It. T. 10

,

«.t to notch, seutch, CorioU It. ». 198 ;
M««&

ULl 13-

SCRIMBR.S. ru6. fencers, Ham. Iv. T. too.

Scrip mb. s written list. Mid. N. Dr. L 2. 3.

SCROWL, »./. i)crhai« to scrawl. Tit. Andr. il. 4. j.

S<!ROWLBB, svb. mangy feUows, K. John, IL 1. 373.

Scrubbed, adj. stunted, Mer. of Ven. ». 1. 16».

Sbam, sub. Urd, TrolL & Crea. a K 197-

Ssam, ». t to brand, Wlnt Tale, IL L /a.

SBAEIO. adj. withered, blighted, Cynib. IL 4. 6.

SBOimrrT, ttib. carelessness, Jul Oea IL S. 8

:

Macb.ULS. 3»- ^ „ .

Sbbdsbbs, tuh. sowing of the seed, Meas. for

Meas. 1. 4. 4»-
. . w r^u •

Sbel, v. t. to close up the eyea. of a hawk, Otn. i

8. 271 ; Macb. 111. 2. 46.

Sbld, adv. seldom, TrolL A Crea. W. 6. 149.

811-MHOwii, adj. rarely given to tu1«m ey*

Corlol. h. 1. »3»-

Snr, adj. same, Mer. of Ven. L 1. 149-

SBltmr lt»6. set of notes on a tnimpet. frequent

In stage directions, K. Lear. L 1 ; CorioL It

1 3 etc*

SBRPiao, sub. a sort of skin eniptlon, Meat, for

Meas. liL 1. 31 ; Troa * Crea. a 8. gs.

Sbwrr, tub. an officer whose original office wai

to taste the dishes placed on the royal table,

Macb. LT, stoj/e direction, and liuc.

SHALH, fWi>. husks, shells, Hen. V. Iv. 2. 18.

SBAW-Mwn. pt adj. carried through the air OB

wlng-caaea [JamiTKt], Macb. UL 2. 42-

SHAiDB). pt adj. having wlng-casea, Cymh. HI.

3 30.

Shardb, tub. poLsherds, Ham. T. 1. »53; "l**

oases. Ant A Cleo. UL 1 ao.
vi.

ShbarmAS, suft. one who shears doth, a Hen. VI.

SaBAW,^ ad}, made of straw. If'-^^^^
SBBBT-BTTBa, tub. a lli;^ii>. .US and tteacBHOV

fellow, Twelfth N'cht, IL 6. 6.
. . » _ ,

Sum pt. p. Tiled, reviled. Twelfth NlgB^ ».

Its i'
OoiloL T. 1 104 ;

Ha^ «•^ , .
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lirri, tub. a iltce,m Andr. H. 1. 87.
08, V. t. to moTf on. Hen. V. U. L 47.
Bhottu Bai>Rwa, nb. on* UuU baa ihed Iti rac,

I Hen. IV. U. 4. .45,

SilonaDi. tub. shaggy iloRii, H»ch. IIL 1. 94.
Sbow-akoat shillivo, one med !n the game

of iboTe-RToat, a Hen IV. 11. 4. 205.
Shovbl-board, >ub. a uhlUing used In the game

or that nanMh-aboTt-groat, Uvrj Wlrta of W.
1 1. i6t.

BBtiwD, tUlf. nUachleroiia, JuL Cm tL 1. 158

:

At You Like It. t. 4. 18&
SiCLBS, tub. abekeli, Meaa for Heoa. IL 1 149.
SiDi iLKRVKa, tub. Umg bangint ileeTM, Unch
Ado. tli. 4. ai.

Biaoa, tuh. a neat. Me,vi for Mcas. I». 1 101

;

rank, Ham. It. 7. 76 ; Olh. I. S. aa : eicrement.
Tamp. it. 1 114.

8nirn.Rsa, 04/. blind, Lucrcce, 1013 ; InTialble,
Macb. L *. so; ugly. K. John. Ut 1. 45.

Baa, V. t. to mark, Manip, to be a promoitlo or
omen, K. Jolin, It. 2. 237; Jul Cib». UL 1. jo6

;

Ant A Cleo. It. S. 14.

SiupLB, tub. a medicinal herb. Merry Wives of
W. L 4. 6s ; Rom. <Si Jul. t. I. 40.

SlMiitAa, pr. p. pretended, feigned, Cj mb. ?. 6.

Mt ; ilDiuIator, pretender, K. Lear. I'ti. 2. 54.
BoraLKD, pt. p. separated, L.'» L. 'a L. t. 1. 87.'

Stwiatxa, part adj. Delgfibourlog, Lot. Comp.

Sizn, tub. portions, allowancesL K. Lear, a 4.

178.

SaiiRB-iiATBa, tub. a word of doubtful meaning,
perbap8met»mate8,orkDaTWloompanlOMLAo. '

Rom. * Jul IL 4. 163.
'

BuUMt, tub. a little pot, Otb. L 8. 374.
SKiLb-uas, adj. Ignorant, Temp, ta L 53 ; Twelfth

Night, lU. S. 9.

SxiLLB ROT, rr. It Is of no Importance, it matters
not. Twelfth Night, t. 1. agS ; a Hen. 7L HI. L
a8i.

SxniBiB-sBAiiBLB, odj. Wild, confused. i Hen. IV
111 1. 153-

Sbippbr, tub. a thoQghtleas fellow, Tam. ofShrew
tt. 1 333.

Sana, a. i to aoov or moTe rapidly, Uacb. t. 3.

3S-

Slab, ad/f. lOny, vtseons, Ifaeb. It. i. 33.
Slavr. v.t. to make a slave of. or perhapa to

treat as a slave would, K. Le»r, Iv. 1. 69.
Slsavb, and 1 (u6. floss silk. Troll. Jt Cree. t. 1
Slkayb arLK / 35 ; Macb. II. 1 38.

Blbddbd^ a4). on sledges, Ham. L 1. 63.
BUBTMUn^ M6. a wristband, Wint. TU% Iv. t

ata.

Muanum. «V. naalsss. Bprofltahlai, TroU, *
Ores. T. 4. 9,

BbBiDBD. PC p nntwiatwl, Psridas^ tr. ProL ai.
ULi r. tub. a counterlUt eotai, Bom. *JnL fl.4n
Van.* Ad. SIS.

mnm,m*. a bnoak ton Haas. Iv. r. 174;

V. t. to tear off. to break off, Macb. It. L at

;

K. Lear, l». S. 34.
Slops, tub. Urge loose trousers, t Han. IV. L
1 33.

Slitbrrr. «.e. to slar over. Her. of Ven. it 8. m ;

to soil, otb. I 377.

Smack, tub. a snnttfring, All's Well, !v. 1. 18.
SMAhh, adj. shrtll-volced, Cortol. Ill, l 114;

Twelftli Msht,l. 4. 3».

Smatch, tub. smack, ttuite, Jul Ca-*. t. {. 46.
Smattbb, o.t Ui prattle, to ebatter, Rom. * Jul

iU.t.t7>.

SMOora. to flattsr. Rtoh. in. L 1 48; Tit
Andr. iv. 4. 93*

Skbap, v.t. tp eheek, to nip, LI L.'s L. t L 100;
Wlnt. Tale, L 1 13 ; infr. a snab^ a Hen. IV.
a 1. ,37.

S.NRTK irr! an expression of contempt, go aad be
hange<l, Twelfth Night, II. X 103.

Snoff, tub. the smouldering w|..k of a candle,
Cymb. L 8. S7 ; an object of loathing and con-
tempt, AU'k Weil, L 1 39.

Snuffb, tub. quarrels. K. Lear. UL l.s6 ; to take
or be in snuffs to take offence at, lild. N. Dr.
T. 1. »s6; I Hen. IV. L 8. 41.

Soiled, adj. luxuriously fed. high-blooded,
K. L«ar, It. 8. 115.

SoLiDARR, tub. a small piece of money, Tim. of
Ath. 111. 1. 47.

Sorb, tub. a back of the fourth year, L.'s L, 's L.

i»-ts9.
SoRBb, tub. a bock of the third year, U's L.'s L.

It. I 60.

Sort, tub. company, in contempt, MM. N. Dr. Ml
8. ax ; Rich. HI. t. 8. 317; a lot.TroiL A CrMit
S. 376.

Sot, sub. a fool. Twelfth Night, L t. is8.

SuusB, V. t to swoop down on, • bbd of psoy
docs, ; John, t. 1 15a

SoosiD, pt. p pickled. I Hen. IV. It. 1 13.
Sowu, ». t. to pull, or drag, CorioL It. 6. *i4.
Spah-oodxtbf, tub. a boyldi gams^ a Hen. VI. 1*.

1 17a
SparirIi, ti. t. to follow subserviently. Ant * Cleo.

It. 10, 34.

Spkt), pt. p. done for, provided for, Mer. of Vcn.
It 9. 7a ; Rom. A Jul 111. 1. 96.

Spbrr, v. t. to bar. to enulose, Troa * Cres. ProL
'9-

SriNiraR, vtb. a spider, Bom. * JnL L 1 fa ; Mid.
N. Dr. it 1 St.

Spot, tub. a piece of embroidery, CorioL i. 9. 57.

Sprao, adj. quick, sharp, Merry Wives of W." It.

1. 8s.

SPRiNonAM. tub. a lameness In horsea. Hen,
VIIL I. S. ij.

Sodabdbkbu. pt. p. scattered, Mer. of Vea L 8.

n.
SwARDRBiNa, pr. p. going at random. As Ton
Like It, IL 7. 57.

840AU, tub. the most prtcloiH sqnarooiost
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6foc6ar|».

about th. boaom of • •mock ur .hlrt, Wint

T»le, tT. 8. 311 ; »• e. to quarrel. Mid. N. Br.

1. 30'; Ant ft Cleo. II. 1. 45- _^ „ . . .„ ,

SdOAMR. $ub. brawler, braggart. Much Ado. 1.

SflOMH. IU&. an nnrlpe peascod, Mt<l X. Dr. lU. 1.

,9$; Tw.llth Klfht. I .67 : Wlnt Tale. L 1.

?VBan. «.i to look apqulnt K. Uar. »;•,«• «««•

Sqvnia, wfc. a atiuare. rule, mearara, U • 1*1 1*

v.l 475; I Hen. IV. M, 4. 14.

STM.I. .ui). a decoy. Temp. 1». 1. .87 ,
Tarn, of

Shrew. IlL L 9« ! • ^ni* '»"P'''"K^»*^-

3 Hen. VI. Ul «. i«o; • prwrtltute, Much Ado,

11. 1 j6. _. , „
^TAMP, V. t. giTe cnrr*ncy to. Coriol. ». X a*.

StAHOiso-BOwi-, n*. a footed goMet, Per. II. ». 64.

STAmiKO-ri'ca, f<b. » rapier Handing on end,

sAl^t^ Wft. • ke'trel hawk. Twelfth Kight, II.

S,rki^SMb. a chair of >t;it<,wllh a canopy. 1 Hen.

IV. II. 4.4a3; 3 lien- VI. i. I. 16S.

Statiht, tub. a statesman, Haiu. t. 2. 3J-
_

Stillbd. part. orf>. starry. K. Lear. 111. .. 6"

.

pt.p. Bied, Lucrece. 1444 ; Sonnets, ixlv, t.

8tictiu«, tub. one whose duty was to »er»rat.

combatants, TrolL ft Cres. t. 8. 18.

SrieilATIO. mft. one bearing a brand of Jefurmity,

1 Hea VI. T. 1. a.5 ; 3 Hen. VI II . .36.

STT9MAT1C*!.. marked with deforuiity. Com.

of Err. Iv. ii. » J.
^ , 1 • . 1

.

Stint « i to ••top, to etun-e, Rom. A JUL i. ». 4» 1

^
Per. It. 4. 4J ; to check. Tit Andr. U. 4. 8s

:

Hen. VIII. 1.2. 7S.
^ .^i tt.„

»tnHT, tub. a smithy, or perhapt an "".n*"-

111 1 89 ; ».«. to forge. Troll * CWt. W. s.

IS*
Stoccado. tub. a thrust In fencing, Merry Wlte.

of W. U. I. aw ; ' » stock,' Merry Wives of W.

tt. S. »6. Comp. SrrcK. .,,.„, „
STOCCATA, lufc. a stookado. Rem. i Jul 111. 1. 79-

Stock rujH. tu*. drtod cod, Mea» for Meas. HI. 1

ii^uum. mft. stubborn «»»»^ Temp. t ». 157

;

a Hen. IV. L 1. "9". Prt<J«. "'"^

S^»0W, lti». a crossbow, from «2>t<^h 'to"*'

and bulleU were shot. Tweiah Night, It 5.

Stoop, r. t. to swoop, pounce down on prey, Hen.

V. It. 1. 113; Cyi ib. T. ». 4a.

Storbb, pt.p. mied. charged. P«r. 11. 8. 49.

Stoop, tiA a drinking cup. Twelfth Nmht U. 3.

Simm, tub. fodder for cattle. Temp. It. 1. 63.

Srvunt corRTBST, to decline to go first, Roif. *

J-.il II. 4. 57 ; Ven. * Ad. 888.

6TRAISFD, pt. p. torotd. oonatrained. M« ol Ven.

It. i. i84-

Strappado, tub. a speclos of punishment; tba

Tlctlm's arms were strapped behind bto b«ke«,

and he was suddenly let ttM, t Hen. IV. H. *.

STiuiii [sail], a nana term, to nibnit, git* way,

Rich. IL IL I. «67- « TO « 1

STBinna, rub. dlwolnt* IMlows. i Hen. IV. it 1.

8a.

Strossers, tub. trousers. H>-d. V. 111. 7. 60.

•SrROT, V. t. to destroy, AnL * Cleo. 111. 9. 54-

8TCCK i«6. a thrust In fencing, a •tock.Tweinn

KIr.lit, IIL 307 ; Ham. It. T. i6i.

SftJDiin, pt.p. pracUsed. Instructed, Mer. of Ven.

11. liii; Macb.L4.9.
. ,

SrOTFRP. ««. complete, Much Ado L 1. 60,

Wlnt Tale. M. 1. 184.
. ^.^ 1 .

Stcpp-o' tui oONSOiiSca. essence of, OtH. 1 1. 1-

Sl b.-,cri!i». v.t. to yield, i Hen. VI. ti 4. 44;

K. Lear, lit 7. «S. „ , ,,, ,
SutMORimoii, Wfc obwMenct, K. Lear, «l 1

Scocns^ tub. iuoceMion, Wlnt Tale, t 2 394

:

« Hen. IV. It. X 47-
. j . 1

SUCCMSAMTLT, adv. lu successlon. Tit Andr. H. 1.

'ndossT, v.t. to tempt Rich. II. ill. 1. 75 i
0th. «.

61.
. , ^

.MTinN, tub. temptation. Temp. It. 1. so.

btiTic, pt. p. dressed. Mer. of Ven. 1 1 78.

ScHMaRPD, pt. p. proTlded. as oatUe ara with pas-

ture, Hen. V. T. 1 334. ^
SCTianii, tub. InapectloD. Ham. t. J. »3.

SCBrAimmos. tub. extra title, surname, C)-mb. t

L 33.

Scrcrass, »itJ>. accomplishment Macb. t 7. 4;

to cease, Lucrece, 1766 ; Kom. 4 Jul It. 1. 97.

Scr-rwurd, pt. p. OTerrldden, Hen, V. lit 5. 19.

sugnaa, t.. «. draw the breath of IWs. K. John, Hi

4. 80.

SwABBn. tuft. on. whole duty It
«»t»,"Jf?f

deck of a ship. Temp, tt X 49 : Twelfth Might,

Sw\q-bm,'m»>, adj. haTtof a loow, haaglncbdly,

Oth. It 3. 81.

SwARTH, tub. swathe, the gras-^ cut by one sweep

of the scythe. Twelfth Night, it 8. 164;

swarthy, Mack, Tit. Andr. 11. S. 7s.

SwASHBR. tub. a buUy, a braggart Hen. V. Ut X

SwABBiKO, wV. swaggering, dashing. A» Yon Like

SWATH, rrf.* wrapping. Bw»ddllng-ctoth«% Tint

of Ath. It. S. 253.

SwATRD, ptp. Strained, Tarn, of Shrew, lit X 57.

Swixaa, r. t. to i.eat Two Went, of Ver. It 1. 91 i

i Hen, IV. T. 4. 13.

Swi-Non-BUCRLiR, tti*. a roisterer, a Hen. IV. 111.

SwoomABi, wholesale, Indtoolnitaately,

Ham. It. 1. 141. _ „. , ,

Bwouan, tuft, a gladiator, a Hm. TL It. 1. lU.



Swoun, v.i to nroon, Rom. * Jul It 1 }&
Stiijatbt, (ui. equalllj, Oth. II l. tjj.

TiBL«, ittt. eaoTM of pIetur^ K. John, ii. 1.

SOI : Sonneti, ixIt. a; tba palm of the hand,
» term Id palmlntrjr, Ifer. of Vea II. J. 174.

Taim-ioob, rub. memorandum book, or cue of
tablati, WiDt T«le, It. 4. 611 ; H»m. IL 1 i>«.

Tailib, ptp.»et down, Cymb. L 1 7.

Tailm, raft, tablets. Ham. L (. 107 ; the fan* of
backifaramoii. h:» L. U t. 1 jtj.

Tabourinks, tub. drumi, Troil. * oim. It &m

'

Ant 4 aeo. It. 8. j7.
Tacklm sTAn, tub. a top* itddw. Bam. * Jul

II. 4. 203,

TArpiTA, raft, thin illk, L.'i L.1 Ik v, 1 lu
Tw.UU> KIght, 11. 4. ;&

I fuft. tb* mofc. CorloL IIL 1.
Ta«-*a« nortM. f *47 ; Jul OBi. 1 1 1S9.
TAurr, *. t. to discredit, Oth. 1. S. 173.
Ta«i, t.i to captivate, Temp. t. 1. 313; WInt
Tal^ It. i. 119; ».t to rtrike with diieane,
Merry Wives of W. It. 1 33; to take reftj^a In,
Com. of Err. L 1 94; to jump oror, K. John.
». 1 i3».

Tau im, to conquer, CorloL L 1 14.
Tam mi wmi Tov, make m« understacd too
RonLftJoLULS. 141; i Hen. IV. IL 1 511.

Tam OCT, to copy. Oth. IIL «. tg&
TA«n TBouaHT, to suffer grief, JuL Cca H. 1. 187.Ta» op, to obtain on credit, x Hen. VL It. 7.

134 ; to reprove, Two Gent, of Ver. L 1 13a

;

to reooncUe, Twelfth Iflglit, ilL i. jtj.

TALiim,mft.lacketieoBtainlot hair. Lot.Oomp
«04-

Tallow cncH, a TCMel fliled with Ullow. accord-
ing to aome a tallow keech, a round lump of
taUow, 1 Hen. IV. It 4. ts&

Takm, Kt to set on doge to fight, K. John, It. 1.

117 ; to urge on, Hanj. IL I ^jg.
Tartar, tub Tartnrus, helL Hen. V. II 1 1,3.
TAsaiir^KNiLR, siift. tercel-gentle, .iie male gos-
hawk, Roiii. ti Jul 11. 2. 159.

TAtTl, •. i to act as sewer or server, K. John, t.

«. ag; «.«. to try. Twelfth Night, 111. 1. 94.
Tawbkt LAO, tub, a nutlo necklace, WInt

Tale, It. t. tsa.

TAz,«.t.toaooaae,Ham.Lii8; Am Ton Uko
It, a T. H.

Taiatior, raft, satire, laTMsttre, As Ton Ltk* It.
L I. 9*.

Trki, tub. grief. Temp. L X 64 ; Rich. HI. Iv. 1. 96.
Tbndbb, rub. care, regard, i Hen. IV. v. 4. 49;

*• «33; to regard with tender
affection. Two Oent of Ver. It. 4. 147 ; Com. of
Err. T. L 131^

TB.>«DNR-iiirTBD, jKTrt Mf^. Bet In a delicate han-
dle, or perhapa moved by tender emotlonsi
K. Lear, IL 4. 174.

Tan, fuft. a roU of lint which was always put
Into a firadi wound, Troa 4k Gran ii.t.t6; t.L

"59

11; «.<. to lodHB, rt^ldf, fl<f. CorloL 111 t. 116:
t.1. to search, probe, Ilmii. iL 1 634; Cymii
IIL 1 118 ; to cure, CoiloL L I; 31 ; IIL 1. ajj.

Tbrobl. m*. tha aaak . ;«bawli, Tna * CrML
IIL 1 54.

TBRMAaAirr, raft, a sappoeed Ifahomodan (tomala
deity, represented In our old plays as a m«al
violent character, Ham. IIL 1 16 ; adf. i Ban.
IV. V. 4. 114.

TBRMLass, a<y. lndo«criliable, Lov. romp. 94.
Taana, raft, a sixpence, t Hen. I v. 111. i 399;
money In genaral. Merry Wlvaa of W. L ». 94
(PIstoIX

TESTRRif, Kt. to prcwnt with a tsatw. Two
Gent of Ver. L 1. 155.

Tbstril, tub. alxpenee. Twelfth Night, II. ». 36.
Trstt, acU. fretful Mid. N. Dr. IIL i ,58 ; CurloL

IL 1. 4a.

Tbtcht, m4i. paeTlah, touchy. Rich. III. It. 4.

169.

Tbttbr, fuft. a eutaaaons disease. Ham. L «. 71

;

». t. to affect with tetter, CorioL iO. 1. 78.

TBAaaoaovai^ M». a kind of constabia, ul L. 'a

L 1. 1. iB>
That, ecnf. btmm that, Two Grat of Tar. It. 1.

7«-

Thborio, raft, a theory, Oth. L 1. S4.
TBBRRArTBa, ado. according as, s Hen. IT. IIL

*• 5*.
•

Thicr, «<i«. close, quick, Lncreca, 1784 ; s Hen. IV.
IL 8. a4 : TndL * Craa, ilL 1 3&

THioa-an^ adf, dim-eyed, i Hen. IV. II 8. 51.
Taioa-naACUBD, pt.p. thlcklv Intertwined, Much
Ado, L 3. II.

TiiicB-BKni, tub. blocklioad, Marr}' WItcb, It. C. s.

THiLL-Hoas^ nA ahaft-kiiraab Mar. of Van. IL
3. 103.

Tumc, «,i to be AiO otasnowAa tbon^ Ant
* aeo. UL II. I.

Tuian-aoaoiraa [a Id. HiAS-Boaouwl a
kind of constable, Tam. of Sliraw, Ind. L la.

Thoduht, raft, melaucholy, Ham. IIL 1. 85.
Thocoht-bxbcittu,9, part. adj. aieeuting with

be qulckneas of thought, K. Lear, UL 2. 4.

TBRASomoAit <hV. boaatAU, Aa Too Uka It, t. 1
35-

Tian-iua aam^ raft, a rnmnar auuiatad by
Uirea aMn. a Hen. IV. L 1 is^

TBaaa-nu, raft, tha riohast kind of vaNat, Win!
Tale, It. 1 14.

THRBa-piLBD, adj. haftiig a tliiek pUa^Maaa. ibr
Heas. L S. 34 ; superflaa {aaatophoHeallyl U'a
L. 's U V. 1 408.

Tiip.sHB, »«6. a dlrKe, Phoen. A Turt 49.

Thriob-rbpcrbd, adj. three tlmea reflned, TrolL
A Crea UL 1. 11.

TuRin, raft, thread, fibre. Temp. It. I. 3.

Thrdm, mft. the tultad and of a thread la wea*-
Uig.Mid.N.I>r.T. I.a9],

TRauiofaB bat, mft. a hat mada at fery ooaiaa
wooUaa ekXh, Main Wlvaa of W. It. lIBk
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T.,„„«^»««, «A . tt.«a«b<«. Jut on* L

THua-Biuiii, Hi*. »taron« drink, i H«. lY. n. «•

Tiw'iAW. inft. • «rt ofbt«»t-w«. M-* *>'

TTL.ir'^ALLT^rT.LLT.VALtT, irU, »n expr««Ion of

contempt. Tweiah Nl«l.t. U. S. 86 ; a Uca. IV.

Ti«LfM, «<y. nnt'roely, Rich. 11. W. 1.

Ti«ii.T.f*«T«. mii. ««w>U •

T,«'«<» . he»ddr«». M«rrT Wive, of W^Ht. ;

„ ; B.i. 10 f««liW«Uly. J Hen.VLtU 169, Yen.

T
*

*^nor.i,«t>.th. dmrtng-roon. of* thettre.

T.r"2;J!'.^'Sh.^ terror, (Mlstre- Quickly]

t Hen. IV. «. *• "<*

TtMcm. »u». » cough. Troll A Cre* t. S .o..

TOAW «• to .lra(£ ..ul, WInt. Tale, Iv. 4. 763.

Tod Jlito yield > tod, Wlnt T.le. Iv. ». 33 ;
»««>•

,811* of wool. Wmt Tale, rt. l »•
^

ToroRi, ttdu. before. U'l L.'t L. M. t M. Tit

Anrtr. HI 1 193- ^ ^ t 1 .
TooiD. act?, nowned. robed, OtB. 1. 1. »5-

To«W«D. a«U. n.arked with pli^ue-ipot^ Ant

4 Cleo. la «. 19.

ToM-iOT.«A » dr«b, CmV-i'S; W 4.

T )PLMS. ad;- supreme * f^!? w.n

1

Torch KB. fui». > torch-beater, AU • \* ell. U. 1.

105.

ID IB la • pwUcuUr dl/eollon. Mer. of Yen. ill.

TiJl.? r.*. bait, allurmen^ Mj«M;. »• "6
;
».

|.

to entice, allure, Com. of Brr. Ut 1 «S .
XJU

Tr^I^'/ct'Io. TKASicrrl *ul>. a f«fry tit fro-

octol, Mer. of Yen. IIL 4. 53- . .

TRA5.iii;i. OT. 10 catch a. m a net. Macb. I

TJIm. . t to lop. to cut 0* high «>~°?|>«».

I !. 81 : to rertratai a dog i« • trMh. »»

Otb. II. 1. 31^ ^. . .. . ai
Tra V uRSR. » e. to Bwko a ttrwt, Mmij Wlf«« of

tMdad, Tim. of All-

ToRW^ o«tf. twWwl, tUHMd awiT.TrriL * Cre^

ToTTERwe, adj. hmiflng to tattM of lags, K.

John, T. 8. 7- ..... .,1 I

TonoH, ».t. to wound. Tim. of Ath. IH. 8. 19 .

Crml) I \.xo;tub.% touchston^ i Hen. l\.

Iv. 4. 10 ; of ' noble touch '-of proTe<l exceUence,

CorioL It. 1. 49 ...» ,^ „, „»
Touch ma. to concern deeply. Two Gent of

Vor. ItU 1. «o.
. « . 1

ToPia, ».t to puU. to tear, Meas. for Meal t. 1.

To^RB. TOWARI* od». In preparation, Tim of

Ath. lit «. «8; Ham. 1 1. 77: »>«• * JulL ».

Towtan. «uM. tTMtoWe. Tam. of Shrew, t. i 183

;

bold, 3 Hen. YI. It I 66.

Town, ». i to ioar aa a bird of prey. K. John, t.

% 149*

Tract, tub. truce, track. Hea. VIIL L 1. 40;

Tim. of Ath. 1. 1. 5«-
, _.

TaAOl, Ml*, track, retort. Blch. U. Ul. ». 156, ••v

\v. 11. S. 75.

TRAVKRasD, aii.

iLr^r. • gam. of •"^.'^J^'"*^'^;?
dcpendi^ OB throwing a'trota,'Tweinh Hlght.

11. S. 309. . a 1

Trjachww. tub. tralton, K. Lear, L T «35-

TintBLR-DATKr. o^y. Uvlng for three agee, PhOB-

A Turt. 17. . , . I

TBr.NcuiR-MA». tub. a good feeder, Muoli Ado, I

TRxr.'ttiA. a three at card*. L-'i Xj-'tl,. »• 2- »33-

either to the whole iect. or eomo pKtlouiar

conp-eK Uior., Hen. VUI. t. 4, 67.

TBici, V. L to draw, paint [heral. c ^rm] Ham.

II. 1 488; tub. »v>ecl»l peculiarity of look,

Yolce. Ac, Wlnt Tale. IL 8. too; 1 Hen. lY. ».

In; K. Lear, l». 8.109. „„ -
TwcMT. adj. iporUTo, Temp. t. 1-

Yen. lit 6. 75.

TRiaOH. » triangle, » Hen. IV. 11. 4. «SS.

TRltt. to trickle. K. Le^r iv. 8. 14.

Tbiplbx, tub. triple-time 1* mualo. Twelfth

NliJht, T. 1. 41- „
Trmthil, adj. aorrowful. Ham. Ut- *• 50.

TRioiM,fiA •maw Ant. * Ctoo. H.

»

Tmlk 0. t to iliig IB w»ti»tton, Toinp. ffl. 1 w»
Trol-mt PAMM. tab. the French gamo of tnm

madmm*, Wlnt Tale, It. 1 93-

Tkomoallt, odB. nguratWely, H»m. HI- i »5o-

TROTH-rLWHT, tuft. '^t™'*'*'-]^!'^^; T^l';^ '•'jj;

Troorlr-bbd, fuA. a low bed which run*

ca^tete. and can be puahed under anolhw.

Merry WJToa of W. I». ». T

rltMrnmct.tub. an ^fntt^fS^-^^h^
Taoiroi' Umg-tiOlid 4o|. K. Lear,

tIt. r.1% a «b'.? a. olo« to the -to* -
poaalble. Temp. L 1. 4°^

TiitCond l*"*- ^ • pwrttenUr proco*

•njB-F^. i of curing TeBoroal dlMM. by

•woattag. Mea* for MeM. at I fa; Tl» •«

AtlLlT.L86.l7*
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Ti-oi, tub. a rapier, TmUUi Mlgbk, UL 4. 147

;

1Han.lV.a4.t7l.
Tdckr, ad/. • dMuHb on » tnimpet, H«n. V. h.

Tvn, sub. clump. At Tm Likt It, UL t. *«

;

Rich. II. tl. s. 53.

Tumi, »u6. ncci'ul. Cymb. », 6. 339.
TURLTOOOD, appareotljr a nauie gl»en to
Bedlam baggari, K. Laar, IL 3. la

Tdkm tori, to become wicked, Ham. ill i. xgi

;

Uuuh A<1o. 111. 4. s&
Twioo«N,u,<;. caned In wicker work. Otli. II.S if -.

TwiLi.Kp. pt. adj. perliapg sedtjc l or covered witli

rteils, Temp. 1». I. 64.

Twiui, V. i. to twinkle. Sonnet* xxvllL 11.

Twin, «u*. a itting, Corltd. t. 6. 96,

UHnR, Mti nd ochre, A* Ton Uke It, L 1 115.
Umbir'p, a<V. darkened, Hea V. Ir. Chor. 9.

I'MBRAos, (1*6. ibaduw [lJamlef$ EupLuiRui),
Uam. V. 2. ia6.

Umaxil'd, pt. p. without extreme unction. Ham.
I 6. 77.

UMBARBBD,>>(.<ut/. bare, Without armour, CorioL
ULlgg.

Umaiw, j)t p. unblunted, wlthout:the button at
tb« twtut, Ham. It. 7. ijS; v. & 331.

Unwm, «. to reveal, Tim. of Ath. L 1. sx.

Unboltkd, pt. adf. coame, or uureflned, K. Lear,
ILI70.

Unbomnitio, ft. p. without lalattDg, on equal
tomu, Oth. i. I 23.

Umbookuh, adj. ikilMeM, fooUsh. Oth. It. L loa.

UHHuoBDk pL p. unbtttttHMNL JoLCM a :

Ham, a 1.78.

Cmoat^ «(. to nBooiiid^ ttuow off tita bounds,
ManyWlTM of W. lU. a. 175.

UscASE, V. t. to un.lre*k L.'s U '« L. t. 1 706 ; Tam.
of Shrew, L 1. 211.

U.vcoLTBD, pt. p. deprived of one's horse, 1 Hen.
IV. IL 2. 45.

Umcrobscd, pt. p. not itruck out, not cancelled
(Tba tradesman's book was cro!>i<«d when the
•CGOv at was paid), Cymb. Ui. 8. 26.

Umiar, tub. cure of deatesM, Bicb. IL IL L i&
Uhmuiai, «. t. to Ikoe. trim, Mncb Ado, lU. 4. ai.

Undircrht, « t to wear on the crests CorioL L
9.71.

UKDKKHKiNKCii, stib. an nnderdrawer, tapster
I Hen. IV. 11. 4. 26.

Undkrtakir. sub. a surety, or agent for others,
Tweirtb Nigia, 111. 4. 353.

Uniarbd, part. adj. unpluugbed. Sonnets, lU. 5.

Comp. Ear, v. t.

UMHPuaaiTR, adj. tnexpresilble, As You Like
It, ta 1. la

UKFAia, «. L to deprive uf beaatf. Sonnets, t. 4.
UsroLMKO STAR, tttb. tbe star that bids the shep-
herd unfold, Mea.'i. for Meas. It. 2. 219.

L'irHAiui), pt. ttdj. beardlen, ftwUab, K. John, t.

>>>3»

DniATORRD, p(.p. Which has not yet taken ellbet,
Oth. IIL 4. 14a; unfladgad. Ham, L & 6j ; aa-
hacked, unhurt, TweUth Night, ill A tfio,

lTNiioD<4RLiu, pt. p. without recelTing tba «er»
ment. Ham. L S. 77.

t'.NiON, tub. a Sna peart. Ham. v. 1 s«&
UNJoi.vfR^ jMTt mV. lawhamit, i Hea IV, 1 1.

65.

U.<ir!it.NXiL, r. I. todrlve a fotflrom his earth, Merrj
W. of W. III. s. ,74 ; to reraaL Hain. 111. 2. f6.

Unmammbd, adj. untamed, Rom. A Jul. Ill, 1 ,4,
t'iiMm«ABt.«, adj. In. placable Terap. 1. X »76.
I NKRCK-^SARY, adj. uv Lfls, needlcM, Hen. V. It.

2. 27 ; K. L. ar, II 2. i.

Uftn.vKrD. pt. p. not pierced with ayelet-holcsi
Taiii. i.rsi;r.-w, 1». 1. ,36.

Unprso.nakt, adj. dull, without sense, Ueas. for
Ueaa. iv. 4.

Uhprizrablr, adj. Invaluable, Cymb. L 1. 104.
UNPRusn, unvalued, or parhapa prtcetasa, K.

Lear, L ) . s69.

U.vPRorw, 4« not Me's own, oommoo, Otb. U
L69.

Unprovidr, v. i. to unfumlsh, to dapriTe of wi 1

'

Ui necessary, Otb. It. 1. 217.

Unrakbd. pt.p. not made up for tbe night, Mer.
Wlvei of W. T. 5. 50.

Uhrkcuriho. adj. Incurable, Tit Andr. 111. 1. 90,
UNRKSPBomn^ adj. unthinking, deirotd of re-
spect, Bleb. IIL tv. I SQ.

UNRssFBonTB BixB, the tawar, whera wotthlasa
things are thrown. Troll A Crea IL t 71.

Ukroubd, p(.pb struck off tbe roU,Wlnt TUe, It

Unroustet). driven from tbe roost, henpecked.
Wliit. Tale, IL 8. 74.

Uhscaniibd, adj. inconsldered, CorioL IIL 1. 311.
Unsbam, v. (. to rip. Uacb. 1. a. 22.

U.VBitTura, adj. unresting, Meaa. for Meaa It. t
9a.

Unstakchbb, adj. Inotmtinent, Temp. 1. 1. 33.
Unstatb, 1. 1. to dlTaat of state, K. Lear, L 1 iii.
U.NTBKT, V. (. to ramora out of a tent, Troa A
Crea il. S. 180.

Umtbktbi), adj. Incurable (i) that wliiuh has not
been or(2) cannot be r. uted, K. Lear, L 4. 324.

Ubthript, adj. good for uotblng, Tim. of Ath. It.

8. 311 ; tub. a prodigal, Sonnets, tx. 9.

UKTBoaaura, jw. p. unlooafaig tha points o( tha
hose, lieaa. for Hcaa ta X 194.

U.NVALUBD, adj. mean, Ham. L 8. 19 ; taHTatnaUsL
Rica in. LI 27.

UNWBiaiiKD, adj. reckless. Merry Wives, a L sj.

UnvBiQHUia, adi. thooghtleas, Maasi for Msas.
llL t 151.

UirroRB, «. t to aaae imelB lateur, or bapdea.
Ham. T. 1. 57.

Up-cant, iv6. a throw, or east, at bowls ; pariMca
tba anal throw, Cymb. a L a.

Umhooi; Slit. tiM deddtnt shot,Ut L. ^ L. tr. 1.



ia6fl

Ur«nuir«. tub. • bollteroui daace trawUtloB

of th» G«nn»n hupfatif. H»m. 1. 4. «•

Urchu, lub. a hedgehog. Temp. 1. 8. jai-
; • goo-

lln. Merry WWes of W. >' 5';
, „ „ , ,

UtAlicii, riV lntore«t of moaey, Mer. of Ven. I. B

tub. uMae. Mea». for MeM. 1. 1. 4o.

UTI8. »u6. boliteiwns nwrrtment, > Hen. 1\
.

in.

UTOB. til e. to pMi from one to another, L • L.

I iL L i6: Eom. * Jul ». I. 67.

Un«^.SWTH* to the Urt .ittemlty IFr. 4

I>outr«noel, llwjb. UL 1. 7»-

V>iL r<l). a selling, a sinking. Troll * Crej. f. 8.

t ; to lower, let tail. Mer. of Ven. L 1. a8
;
Ham.

y^lib. money «<"n to lervant^ Per. IL I

vISkm. a friuge of .Irai^ery. Tarn, of Shrew,

ytr!Z':^& tretch of «^ Wmt Tale. t.

1 » : Ferlciiri, UL 1- 1. _ .

VMOf -WHT. the deep time of uUh^ Temp. I.

1. 317; HMU.L1 198-

VAoSlew. cmiems. He>i. A H. *.

Vawr. it*. tiM »Mi. the opening. Troll * Om.

vll°^ZvKiEU. eub. forerunner*, preoutwr^

[*V. «i»nt eourrieret], K. UL I s-

Vawaeb, »uJ>. /•nguard, the llret part (met.) Mid.

K. Dr. It. 1. i»i ; » Hen. IV. L

VBLCta iut.»elvet,Taio. of Shrew, lU. 1.63.

vivw-«B*iii«. »u*. those who wew »el»et

Unlnge, i Hen. IV. lU 1 »6o.

Vbhiv, • •* fencing. Ut UH u » i-

V»iT. the euae. Merry Wlm of W. I 1.

vl« «u<.. dl^charg^ Ant * Geo. *. 1 350 ;
f""

T»'eX(0 eiremKent. or (a) fuU of the scent

M mSm. or (j) IWl nuDOur. CorloL It. »39

ViStom! txU>. a cavity. i U 's L. U. S. 70-

VwtAL, oi. plain-spoken, or els. Terboee, per-

haps playing with word* Cymb. U »•««'-

Via ii.'eri % word of encouragement, go forward.X «^tU you. Merry Wive, of W. U. 1 .6.

;

Ynm^'^'ib* buffoon In tho old Moral play.

Night. IV. 2. .38 ; RU U. III. m. L 8. ;

Hen. IV. 111. i 347 \ " "»

'

U) rttke at o«rd», and »o to oontMd

with. Ant H Ciio. V. I )8 ; Tam. of Bhrw, It

vLuoo, .u6. t.a*e, cowaid lltaL ^Kmcc*]

1 Hon. VL Iv. 8. 49. „ ,
VaiwcATiva. a<y. reventefol, Troa » Cm. w. •

Visaww. aOi. muity. mo«My. T»olL * Om.

v.oJM^iMi.oTa, fu». • riolono-lo, TwHWi

VioIfNT. V. t to be violent, TroR » ^ 4-

VirginALUK8.pr. p. P'Vlng with "n*^ "
upon the virginal Wlnt. Taie. I. 8. "6.

Voicfc re. to proclaim, Tim. of A'^- !,»•»•

rS; a vote, Mid. N. Dr. I 1. S« ;
«• »•

VoiDiM WUT. HI*, antwoom. 1 Heu. VI. H. L

61.

WAFr, v.t. to oeckon. Com. of Err. IL 2. "I.

WAyTAOi, »ut. parage by water. Troll. 4 Ores.

winUS, r.6. waving of the hand. Jul. Cea U.

WAQiL'v.t. to remunerate, C0rl.1l. v. i. 40; to

rC K. Lear, 1. 1. .58; *«gtJ equal=were

on an enuaHty. Ant * Cico. v. 1.

WAWf, »tt6. tUai part of the .hip betwew tiU

auarter-deck and the forecastle. Temp. 11 197-

Waib. fu6. a tato reveL Wlnt Ta^e, Iv. I iio.

V. t. to keep Ute revel Ham. 1 4. 8.

WAWrKW, ««. flerce^yed,wlth a large perthm

of the white vl»lble, K. John, iv. $. <9-

WALL-KIWT, «u6. a U»ard, K. Uar iU. ^ .33.

Wamsbu, v. t. turned pale, Han, IL 2. 588-

w"mo;. In the phrase, 'with a ^^'^'^^^
'With a vengeance.' The for,«

' w«'n^o«J??»[

uncoinmou in writer* of the period. Ferld*.

WAn-BMBD, ptp. Of doubtful meaning, peftape

overworn, Ftale, Tim. of Ath. Iv^ H. 38.

w»«n sub. a guard In fencinK. Temp t J. 408 .

^meuSricSJ). Wlnt Tule, I 1 33! a bolt.

WAiuHN.U^'a large baking pear. WtatTale. 1».

WARij*«ii, «u6. a truncheon Rich. II. tl itS.

Wars. t,. t. to Munmon to batUe, Jul C«e. v. 1. s

.

Bom. * Jul V. 1. «o7- M„„wwe.ol
WAauiin, itit. a gamekeeiHir, Merry Wive. o»

W. L 1 .8.

Wamail, tub. revelry. Uacb. *
*i

Wat. tub. term fcv the uare, Ven * Ad. 6»y-

WATCH «t6. a watch candle, which marked the

houri, Rich. III. v.S. 54; ^J'.*"?^

a,ake, Tam. of Shrew, Iv. 1. .98 ;
Oth. Ill 1 .3.

WAToa-OAil,«A a ewitry boi. 2 Hen. IV. UL L

WAtM,«*- iMteoOl •dlMlond, Per. UL 1 we;

».i to drink, I Hen. IV. tt t. n.



WAMt-ooLOiMt m*. wtak ttOon, i Hen. IV »
1. 8a

Wat.|,>,„, .rf^. water,, 0th. Ml «.
or weak. K. Le»r, L 1. ,«,. *

'

W^^iMR Rioi, »vfc. ruu<li watrr-Uoifi, Macb. Ill 1.

*VLV* ^'
"'*'''''°»'

«> "^U". «icite ti«n, Mer. of Ven. 11.

^'-^ i. v.t to cry as an hifant, K. Uiar.lT. t tS;
t.. I to fluctuate, Corlol. it 2. .,.

^
waxm, |jr„w. to Incraw. Hid. K. Dr u

». 50.

W ii»i*-iiiM, tuft. ktatMmeo. CorioL a 1. 60.W B>wn, n^. prcpcrity. Her. of Vea t. 1.WiAfHimtuft ,tomj,K.John,lT.l,oo.
V* 81^ Aiir Tua pm. tuft, a diaeue of the wo Mr.kapj the cataract, K. Lew, tU. 4. ' '

*^

WMPLXtt-MM, rawi, »• w»«ib 3 Hen. VI L 1
Wkw. 4.. t. to kijow. Ant * a«a 1 1. 38.W SIKD. faul, Macb. L 8. 3. ; 1. ,

n'w "^""P- '• * «: Twelfth ingfat,
'I S.61; ad]. Wlnt Tale, 1. 1 137.

»
'il"""'

"* "^'"^ °' popular, Rich. II

Win,.gMS,«4/.wcIl-»kUlcd, Tarn, of Shrew I 2

Wntrwnn^ mdj. popular, Keaa. for Meat. IL 4
90*

WiMH Hoos, nk. a wrt of brtUe-aie, i Hen. IV
*• 3;7-

Wmtwarb^ho! M.e cry of watermen on tho
l-bauies., Twelfth Night, lit 1. ..g.

WtiA.ND, tuft, the windpipe. Temp. 111. 1
Whml. tuft, the burthen or refrain of a «on» or
rtte » tplnnlng wheel at which It wat »u'ii«

a ; Oth. 1. 1. 137.
Wuaui. tuft. 8 pimple. Hen. V. UL 6, m
Whklked, adj. cdvered with kaob% K. Lear iv

7a. '

WiiM an exclauiatlon of ImpaUence.Temn t a
ji'.; Jul Ca'a 11. 1. J.

^

^ HM A8, adv. when, .Sonnets, iltx ,
WuiKi, ode. whereHi, Corlo! 1 1 ic6

• I'^u'P- 1. 111; Com. of
uTT. IV, 1. 60.

Wu«T-rAc«, a<y. pale-fccod, Macb. t. S.wered with jouthful down, Marry Wlvei of" . 1. 4. 23.

p»ooMi«oa. Hen. V. ». dior. ».
•» »

1*63

'"'ThL.^Hr^-.ri";,- ^
»•

J iiLB-ui^ adt. not lone »9o. Temp UL 1 ,«

T?^- """"""Jlle, As Vou Uke It. 0.
S. 3. ;

< the whltat' mun. of Shrew, Ut L

Oth"/t2. •

Vimnrocr, nA budlo «r • wUft Pw. a 1
Wnia, I,, i. ui hurry awav, Per. 1». i. «.Whiw, adj. mil. Tempt \.ly,t
Hhwtlm, WOMB THB, worth notice, regai.lC<M»^ tho proverb^ 'Ifg • poor dog that unot worth the whlstltofc' K. ItI^

""sZVri?.?""^ U. n». 0,

WuiU LivaMD, a,^'. cowardly. Rieh. lu. It. 1
465- Comp. LiLT-UTBRID.

WHiTSTiii, tuft, a kltMher, Merry Wtrw gf WUL a. 15.

Whittli, tuft, a otatp^nlfe, TJm. of Ath. f. 1
185.

^»oow*, tub. hubbub. Wlnt. Tale. It. 8.

^'"^7 IO;'EiwHiTiLT]. a<y. nimbi., U't L. •u> 111. kt SOQb

WiLB, tuft. weaU, I Hen. IV. M. L
WiLDiwriM, tuft. widenMib Ha« for Meaa HL

1. 14a
—1~ Ml.

Wild maki, to aioi rai, to pUr at
a Hen. IV. IL 4. t68.

v»j smm,
WiuwMi, tuft. dltfraoUon. Ham. Ul. L aa

NlndtoMod. U-* L-a U UL L .19.
CWimpla'waaanMk-haDdkmbliC)

Wind, tuft, 'have tha wind ef'^<toT« tha ad.
Tanta*. of. Tit. Andr. It. 1 ,34.

""™ ™
WWD, ALLOW THi, to flvt air, AU t WelL t 1

10; ».». to scent, Tit Andr. It. 1. • w bliwMuch Ado. L L as. ; to manage, . IVJI^'
!• I09>

WwMALr*. tuft, twelllngt lu the lea of a hoiM.
Tam.of8hr»w,lltl 54.

'V'^OMm,
WiKDLAsa. tuft, a droult. Ham. 11. 1. *-
WI.NMW. ptp. seated In a window. Ant * CW

It. 12. 7».
1 tm.

WiNDow-.A«, mO. Uttloa^Uk* embraiden, worn
br wgii«, Mro«tbtbr.aatTto. ofaSiTJ

Wuniowin. a<fi. full of holes, K. Lear m 4.
Wuroimro, pr.p. wlndlnt, TMnp. It. 1.',^.

*



Wiai, tub. ileep, Temp. U. L 150 ; to be blind, to

. IM In ttM dMt, Com. of Err. lU. 2. 58.

WmKina, pr. blind, Cymb. II. 4. 89.

WiKsowBD, a4i. wlie, KnMble, Ilatu. v. I «oi.

WiNTiR-oROUBD, B. t. U) protect k plant from the

cold by coTcrlng It up wltU itraw, Cymb. I». X
229.

ffin, luh. a bntod, mark of dlagraoe, Lucreoe,

537-

Wua-woMAH. tub. • wtteh. MerryWlm of W. It.

6. S9 : TweUtb Night, 111. 4. 11&
Wisr OP iTRA*. tub. the hadge of » Mold, 3 Hen.

VI. IL 1 144.

^ WisTLT, wlatftilly, BidL II. v. 4. 7 ; Veo. A
* Ad. 343.

Witch, rub. a wizard, Cymb. L 6. 166.

With, prep, by, beiug greeted with, Macb. liL

6. 40; Ant * Clea f. X 17a.

Wrra Bnnii<P'ln ponesdon of hie Atenltlet,

Tit Andr. 1. 1. 368.

WmiAb, I cocu> NOT DOs-I ooold Dot help It,

Mer. of Ven. HI. 4. 7*.

Without, adv. except. Two Gent, of Ver. II. 1. >%.

WiTTOii, rub. a conttioted cutkold. Merry Wlvea
of W. IL 1. 317.

WmouT, adj. wittol-Uke, Merry Wlree of W. II

S.«88.

WoMAX, MI&. 'wonutn ma to It'^^make me ibow
my woman's wealmeM, AH '1 Well, IlL 1 S3-

Woi(AR*D, «V.M0ompwiled by awoman,OtlL ItL

4. 194.

WoMAK-quBbLU, tub. » noMlerw of woman,
1 Hen. IV. U. L «a

WoMAii-naaD, adi. hai^aeked, Wint T$3m, IL t.

74. Comp. To Tiu.
Womb, «.(. to enclose, Wlnt Tale, It. 4. 503.

WOMBT, adj. hollow, Hen. V. IL 4. 114.

Wonnuu), pfp. wonder-worlcing. Temp. ir. 1,

Its.

Woo, » t. to nllclt, Per. t. 1. 174.

Wood, adj. mad, Mid. X, Dr. IL L tge ; 1 Hen.
VI. It. 7. 35 ; Vea 4t Ad. 74a

WooMOOB. mi. a ilmpleton, Tkn of Shrew, L

1

164.

Woonn nine, 'an awkward buslneai, not Ukely
to succeed' [Steerens], i lien. VI. v. D. 89.

Woodman, tub. a wenclicr, .Meas. for Meui. It. 8.

•74-

WooLLlN, to lie In the bUnkeu, lliich Ado, IL

1- 33.

WuoLWARD, TO 00, to Wear wool Instead of linen

next the ikln, a penance, U'l U's U 1 716.

Woi^ I. (. to retiretent,Cymb^L 4. 17 ; to Ibol with
wordi, Ant. * Cleo. t. 1 19^

Wou, fiA • fortUeatkm, HM. Tilt ?. 4<si
Oth.llLl3.

WcRKY-DAT, adj. common, AnL & Cleo. L 1. fy,

Comp. WoRKiNO-DAT, Aa You Like It, L 8. la.

World, sub. ' to go to the world '=to be marrfcxi,

Much Ado, IL 1. 333 ; AU WelL L 8. 37
;

'womaa
of the world '^married woman, An You Like

It, T. >. $ ; 'a world to iee'=a wonder to we,

Mooh Ado, UL (. 38 ; Tarn, of Shrew, It L 305

;

the mteroooem. Lot. Comp. 7 ; K. Lear, lU. L t&
Worm, tub. a icrpent. Meat, for Hcn«. ItL 1. 17

;

Macb. UL 4. 19; a creature. Temp. III. I. 31;

Cymb. UL 1 37 (the mole) ;
Mtrry Wives of W.

v. 5. S9.

Wkanolcr, ntft. an adverury, a tennU term.

Hen. V. L 3. 264.

WaiAK, tub. Tengcance, CortoL It. C. 91; te

roTonge, Rom. a JuL UL S. i.-Jt.

WriauoIs adj. reTengefUl, Tim. of Ath. It. 8.

Wrist, tub. a tuning key. TrolL A Cres. UL S. •.3.

Wrrtch, tvb. a term of emlearment, Kom. A J '<iL

I. 3. 44 ; Oth. III. S. 9u ; Ant. A Cleo. t. 1 305.

Wrino, v.t to writhe, Much Ado, t. 1. 28.

WuMeiao, tub. torture, Hen. V. iv. 1. 256.

Writ-wrote, claimed. All 'a WelL !1. 3. 67.

WuTHUD^pt j>, wrinkled, i Hen. VL IL 8. e>
Wet, « i to ewsfre, Cymb. t. L 5.

VARi, :idj. ready, nimble, aotl*e^ Tempi T. 1. aee

;

1-weiah Night, Hi. 4. 148.

Yarklt, adv. readily, briik]r,TempL L L 4; Aut
A Cleo. IL 1 219.

Taw, •. (. to moTe aniteadUy aa a ihtp which
doea not answer the helm. Ham. t. 1 lax.

TiAR, tub. years, Meaa. for Meaa. 11. 1. 2^
Ybarn, v.t. to grieve, rex. Merry Wlvea of W. ML

t. 45 ; Hen. V. It. 8. t6: v.i. Jul Cau. U. S. 129.

YiM^ow, adj. emblem of jealoav, Wint Taia^ IL

3. 10&
Ykllownim, tub. jealouiy. Merry Wires of W.
L 8. 109.

TiLbOwa,m>. Jaimdlee In horiH^nun. of Shtew,

lit 1 55-

Yirr, v.t. to laab out, to strike quickly. Hen. T.
Iv. 7.84; Oth. 1. 2.5.

TasTT, adj. foauiliig, frothy, Sfacb. Iv. 1. 53; Ha*.
T. J. 199.

Youno, adj. recent. Hen. VIII. tIL 1 47.

Younkir, sub. a titrtpUnc i Hen, IV. IIL I. ei

;

3 Hen. VL IL L 24.

ZAiiT,m6.abiiinMW,L.'aIk'aIb*.l464; Twelftk

Kitfit,L&ai.
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